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Deare Brother
I receved yo[ur] kinde Letter, and ame very

glad to heare you are past soe daingerous

troublesome desease, I hope you will

take a care in ordring yo[ur] dyett, for
feare of a Relapps, Andrew is gone out

of towne, and my other sonn goes

shortly: And now god willing I will not

fayle giving you accompt once a weeke

in what Condicone wee stand heere

I thanke god I have my health resonable

well, but I can[n]ot gett away my Cough

w[i]ch I tooke with a Cold at Easter, but its

much better and mends every day, there
is a fresh report of the death of the

Kinge of France, his highnes hath made

the Lord Pembrooke & his Lady freinds:

and I heare the Lord Midlesex will Indeour

the fame, now he hath sould all her plate

most of the howsallstuffe, and all the

Lord of Bathe, Library: all goes in play and

riotinge, my daughter Bromley 

hath a Sonn Com[m]e from Virginia, hee

hath bine there almost fower yeares

and there is noe profitt to be had there

Trading is soe poore, he is a very good

boy, and willing to doe any thing his Mother would have him, if she

can find noe better Imployment for him this yeare, next Spring he goes

to the East Indies: I saw the Lord Chife Justise lately who asked very kindly

for you, and said you sent him the fattest bucke, the Last (-), as Ever
he saw, I believe he expectes the same this yeare, he rideing yo[ur] (-)

soe with, my selfe and my daughters Service to you, and my sister

I Rest                                               Yo[ur] Affectionat sister

July the 13th                                     Rachell Newport
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