
294 EVERY MAN HIS OWN LETTER WRITER.

both of my birth and of my introduction to 
one who, though separated from me by vast 
and apparently limitless expanses of terri­
tory, is not only my maternal parent but my 
most trustworthy coadjutor in all points of 
duty, propriety, and social responsibility, I 
take this opportunity of assuring you of the 
tender and sympathetic affection I feel for 
you, and of the earnest solicitude with which 
I ever regard you. I take pleasure in com­
municating the intelligence of my admirable 
physical condition, and hoping that you will 
continue to preserve the highest degree of 
health compatible with your age and arduous 
duties, I am,

Your affectionate and dutiful daughter,
Maria Stanley.

No. 2.
From a young gentleman, who having injured 

the muscles of the hack of his neck by strik- 
ing them while swimming, on a pane of 
glass, shaken from the window of a fore- 
and-aft schooner by a severe collision with 
a wagon loaded with stone, which had been 
upset in a creek, in reply to a cousin by 
marriage who invites him to invest his


