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Have belief enough in the goodnefs of your
whole family, to think you will all be pleas’d
that I am arriv’d in fafety at Twickenham ;
tho’ it is a fort of earneft that you will be trou-
bled again with me, at Sherburne, or Colef-
hill ; for however I may likeone of your places,
it may be in that as in liking one of your fa-
mily ; when one fees the reft, one likes them
all. Pray make my fervices acceptable to them;
I with them all the happinefs they may want,
and the continuance of all the happinefs they
have ; and I take the latter to comprize a great
deal more than the former. I muft feparate
Lady Scudamore from you, as, I fear, fhe will
do herfelf before this letter reaches you: fo I
with her a good journey, and I hope one day
to try if fhe lives as well as you do: tho’ I
much queftion if the can live as quietly : I {u-
{pect the Bells will be ringing at her arrival, and
on her own and Mifs Scudamore’s birth-days,
and that all the Clergy in the country come to
pay refpects ; both the Clergy and their Bells ex-
pecting from her, and from the young Lady, fur-
ther bufinefs and further employment. Befides
all this, there dwells on the one fide of her the
Lord Conningfby, and on the other Mr. W ¥,
Yet I{hall, when the days and the years come

about, adventure upon all this for her fake.
I beg
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I beg my Lord Digby to think me a bettef .
man than to content myfelf with thanking him
in the common way. I am in as fincefe a
fenfe of the word, his fervant, as you are his
fon, or he your father,

I muft in my torn infift upon hearing how
my laft fellow-travellers got home from Claren-
don, and defire Mr. Philips to remember me
mn his Cyder, and to tell Mr. W * that I am
dead and buried.

I with the young Ladies, whom T almoft
robb’d of their good name, a better name in re-
turn (even that very name to each of them,
which they fhall like beft, for the fake of the
man that bears it.) Your, &ec.
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OUR making a fort of apology for your

not writing, is a very genteel reproof to
me. I know I wasto blame, but I know I
did not intend to be fo, and (what is the hap-
pieft knowledge in the world) I know you will
forgive me : for fure nothing is more fatisfac-
tory than to be certain of fuch a friend as will
overlook one’s failings, fince every fuch in-
ftance is a convition of his kindnefs,

If
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