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CLOUDS.
113


"I resolved to write when I had overcome my
enemies. You shall always share my joys, but suffer
me to keep my griefs from your knowledge. Now I
am triumphant, the favourite of the public again; and
now you hear from me.

"A strange capricious master is the public. However,
one consolation greater than any other, except
one's own approbation, has been that those whose
suffrages I esteemed most have, through all my
troubles, clasped me closer to their hearts; they have
been the touchstone to prove who were really my
friends. You will believe me when I affirm that your
friendship, and my dear Mrs. Whalley's, is an honour
and a happiness I would not forego for any earthly
consideration. Tell my dearest Mrs. Whalley that
neither avocations nor indolence would have prevented
your hearing from me long ago but for the reasons
already mentioned. I wrote to you last Sunday, when
I had not received your dear letters; so you will do
me the justice to remember that I was not reminded of
you but by my own heart, which, while it beats, will
ever love you both with the warmest and truest affection;
however, as she is so seldom mistaken, we shall
have the honour and glory of laughing at her. Would
to God I could laugh with, or cry with, or anything
with you, but for half an hour! To say the truth,
though, your tender reproaches gave me a melancholy
which I could not (and I don't know if I wished it)
shake off. Pray let me hear from you very soon, and
very often. I shall be a better woman, and more
worthy of your invaluable friendship, the more I converse
with you. Surely the converse of good and
gentle spirits is the nearest approach to Heaven that
we can know; therefore, once more I beg that I may
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