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°««ot»t« ^th General Monk.
Monk g brother was vicar of Kelkha^lpto^^ lo
that Grenvile and Monk wonld in aU probabUitr
be weU acquainted before the time of the negotii
tion. We may remember, too, that Dorothy's
yonnwr brother was on intimate term, with Gen-
eral Monk's relations m Cornwall.
There most be letters missing here, for we can-

not believe more than a month paued without
Dorothy writing a single letter.

I woin>XB you did not come before your last
letter. 'Twas dated the 24th of Auguot, but I
received it not till the Ist of September. "Would
to God your journey wei-eover! Every little

storm of wind frights me so, that I pass here for
the greatest coward that ever waa bom, though,
in earnest, I think I am as little so as most
women, yet I may be deceived, too, for now I re-

member me you have often told me I was one,
and, sure, you know what kind of heart mine is

better than anybody else.

I am glad you are pleased with that description
I made you of my humour, for, though you had
disliked it, I am afraid 'tis paat my power to help.
You need not make excuses neither for yours

;

no other would please me half so well. That
gaiety which you say is only esteemed would be
insupportable to me, and I can as little endure a
tongue that'? always in motion 94 I could th^


