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The Abbé Dubois has just handed me your 

letter, and personally told me as much good 

news about your stomach as about your mind.  

* ere are times when we give more attention 

to our stomachs than to our minds, and I con-

fess, to my sorrow, that I fi nd you happier in 

the enjoyment of the one than of the other.  I 

have always believed that your mind would last 

as long as yourself, but we are not so sure of 

the health of the body, without which nothing is 

le0  but sorrowful refl ections.  I insensibly begin 

making them on all occasions.

Here is another chapter.  It relates to a 

handsome youth, whose desire to see honest 

people in the diff erent countries of the world, 

induced him to surreptitiously abandon an opu-

lent home.  Perhaps you will censure his curi-

osity, but the thing is done.  He knows many 

things, but he is ignorant of others, which one 

of his age should ignore.  I deemed him worthy 

of paying you a visit, to make him begin to feel 

that he has not lost his time by journeying to 

England.  Treat him well for love of me.

I begged his elder brother, who is my partic-

ular friend, to obtain news of Madame la Duch-

esse Mazarin and of Madame Harvey, both of 

whom wished to remember me.
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