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Preface

HIS volume owes its existence to Mr. R. S.

Garnett, who introduced me to the many

hundreds of manuscript letters, “ to, from, by

and about ” the brothers Richard Dennison
and George Cumberland, from which it has been com-
piled, and which are now in the British Museum.
For further information I am indebted to the Rev.
W. H. Careless, Rector of Harnhill and Driffield, and
very particularly to Mr. R. D. Cumberland Jones, of
Ewen, great-grandson of the elder of the brothers, who
has kindly lent me not only most of the portraits here
reproduced, but also a book of family records collected
by his father and some other documents. Interesting
information about earlier members of their family has
been derived from the Dictionary of National Biography,
which sent me to look up in the Record Office Captain
John Balchen’s delightful report to the Admiralty.
Many details about George Cumberland, which must
have been contained in the books of the Royal Exchange
Assurance Company, have disappeared for ever in the
fire of 1838 by which, together with the Royal Exchange,
the offices and earlier records of the company were
destroyed.

The history of the brothers is by no means completed
in these pages, and a further selection from their letters is
nowin preparation. Richard Cumberland lived some forty
years beyond the date at which this volume closes, and
George for more than sixty. The marriages of both of
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them—to ladies who are mentioned in this book—occurred
later ; and, indeed, the deepest experiences of their lives
lay still ahead. Whether other readers will feel the same
pleasure as I have done in retracing the intimate lives
of this little group of English people, so like ourselves,
yet so different in external trifles, I cannot tell; but I
hope that these two young men with their cares and
fears and hopes and dreams, their simple pleasures and
touching little absurdities, will win some degree of that
friendly liking which I am sure they deserved in the days
when they were writing these letters.



The Cumberland Letters

T is probably to George Cumberland that the
twentieth century owes the large collection of
private letters from the earlier portion of which,
covering the years between 1771 and 1784, the
present volume is mainly compiled. The correspondence
which circles round George and his elder brother, was
the work chiefly of people belonging to the upper middle
class of this country. The writers were ordinary men and
women mostly unknown, even by name, to our generation
and principally concerned, as we ourselves are to-day,
with their own feelings and affairs. Nothing, we may
be sure, was further from their thoughts than that the
words which ran hastily from their quills would be care-
fully preserved and bound up, a hundred years later, into
sixteen great volumes. It is, indeed, precisely this un-
consciousness which gives these letters their value. In
them we see pass before us the daily life of England as it
presented itself to two youths left fatherless, and in
somewhat straitened circumstances, just as they were
approaching manhood. For one, London and an office
formed the scene; for the other, college and a rural
vicarage. Thus, between them, they show us the town
and the country. Public events appear : elections, the
American war, the Gordon riots, the loss of the Royal
George ; and private events : improvements of salary and
9
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of position, changes of abode, family disagreements,
marriages and deaths of cousins, love affairs, disappoint-
ments, inheritances and lawsuits. Gradually the charac-
ters of the two brothers unfold themselves: Richard,
calm, sedate, somewhat cold and passive, but quietly
tenacious, fond of the country, but fond, too, of pleasant
company, happy in his little farm and among its domestic
animals, a little touchy with superiors and perhaps with
equals, but open, generous and considerate to the poor,
and beloved by young people ; George, impulsive, eager,
full of artistic appreciations, half-developed talents and
intellectual interests, energetic to excess and subject to
fits of melancholy, the warmest of friends yet a lover of
solitary rambles, always busy for others and coveting
leisure for his own pursuits, more keenly happy and more
deeply sad than his brother—the more interesting of
the two and the more faulty. In the background stands
the figure of their widowed mother, active, thrifty,
devoted to her sons, but the torment of their daily lives,
and on no friendly terms either with her sister (who,
to do her justice, appears thoroughly disagreeable) or
with her sisters-in-law. All the elderly ladies, indeed,
on both sides of the family seem to have been tiresome and
difficult persons. But for one circumstance, we might feel
disposed to attribute their defects to a lack of education,
which left them, as they advanced in age, without
necessary occupation or intelligent mental interests,
so that their energies sought an outlet in fretfulness
and interference. But the same qualities are equally
perceptible in their male contemporaries ; Mr. Smith,
who was a surgeon of St. Thomas’s Hospital; Mr.
Cross, who was a Member of Parliament; Mr. Tapp,
who was a merchant of some kind, were all fully as un-
reasonable and as prickly as Mrs. Cumberland, under
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whose rule no servant “ above the degree of an Ideot ”
would consent to remain, or Miss Sarah Cumberland,
who, when troubled by the processes of a lawsuit, took to
her bed and refused food. It seems clear that the way
of juniors was hard in the eighteenth century and the
yoke of seniors heavy. Perhaps in no other class of the
community has the progress of civilisation and amenity
been so marked as among parents and guardians.

Our young men had a wide circle of relatives and
connections, mostly of a respectable and creditable
character, and the allusions to them are so frequent
that some account of the Cumberland and Balchen
families, to the latter of which their mother belonged,
may save timeand confusion. Moreover,both families (like
all others, indeed, could we but trace them fully) touch
the history of this nation at various interesting points.

The earliest Cumberland of whom I have found any
record was already settled in London, although his
patronymic must be taken to indicate a northern origin.
He was named George, and is described as a “ money
scrivener ”’ of Fleet Street. As the younger of his sons
was born in 1631, we may, perhaps, carry back the date
of his own birth to the last year or years of Queen
Elizabeth. He must, in any case, have been a contem-
porary of Shakespeare and of Milton, and may, quite
probably, have been acquainted with the latter’s father,
who was, like himself, a London scrivener. That his,
second son, Richard, was an early friend of Samuel
Pepys, we know from Samuel himself, and certain entries
in the Diary suggest that he may have been a suitor of
Pepys’s sister ¢ Pall.” Her brother remarks that he would
rather have given [100 with her to Cumberland than to
any one else who would settle four times as much upon
her. Their father, however, thinking otherwise, bestowed
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her upon one Jackson, and Pepys complained that he
could find “ no pleasure nor content in him as if he had
been a man of reading and parts like Cumberland ”;
indeed, as a matter of fact, the lady would have risen
to a higher place if the opinion of her brother had been
followed.

Richard Cumberland continued for several years to
occupy country livings and to be an excellent clergyman,
reading and studying much. By and by he wrote a
remarkable treatise : De Legibus Nature which seems
to have been considerably in advance of the current
thought of his day, and is described in the Dictionary
of National Biography as basing morality upon ¢ the
public good ” and virtue upon “ universal benevolence.”
Unexpectedly, and without application on his part, he
was made Bishop of Peterborough, and is said to have
learned the fact of his appointment from a newspaper
in a coffee-house. He would appear to have been a quiet,
unostentatious man of remarkable intelligence and of
an admirable, unselfish character ; one of his customs
was to give away every year to the poor the surplus of
his income, reserving only f25 for the possible expenses
of his funeral. Like some of his relatives, he lived to
a ripe age, and at eighty-three was energetic enough to
learn Coptic. His portrait shows a fine dignified counte-
nance, the forehead high, the nose long and aquiline,
the eyes dark.

Of the bishop’s two sons, the elder died unmarried,
and the younger, Richard, became Archdeacon of
Northampton. He married Elizabeth Denison, or Denni-
son. The name is always spelt by Richard Dennison
Cumberland (who will appear frequently in the following
pages) with the double letter, but the other form has
prevailed and seems to be now invariably adopted.
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The archdeacon, again, had two sons, of whom only
the younger, Dennison, left offspring. He had also a
daughter, who married Waring Ashby, High Sheriff,
as his father had been before him, of Leicestershire,
and left one son, George Ashby, who appears in these
letters.

Dennison Cumberland, younger son of the archdeacon,
became Bishop of Clonfert and afterwards of Kilmore,
in Ireland. Like his grandfather, he was a man of
amiable character and was much beloved in his dioceses.
He married Joanna, daughter of the famous Richard
Bentley, with whom all the Cambridge undergraduates of
her day are declared to have been in love, and in whose
honour John Byrom wrote those charming and whimsical
verses, beginning :

My time, O ye Muses, was happily spent,
which may be found in the eighth volume of the
Spectator.

The son of this marriage was Richard Cumberland,
the dramatist, a man of great and varied abilities, with
which, unfortunately, was somehow blended a streak of
the ridiculous. His many plays, applauded and pro-
fitable in his own day, have not survived to ours, nor can
it honestly be said that they deserve to do so, yet several
of them have considerable merit, and his heroines are
apt to be real and often superior women. Unluckily
for him, he contrived to incur the dislike or mockery of
contemporaries whose work has lasted better than his
own, and his memory is enshrined in the rather bitter
portrait of Fanny Burney’s Diary and in the witty
caricature of Sheridan’s Sir Fretful Plagiary. It
should be remembered to his credit, however, that he
was among the first to recognise and encourage the talent
of Romney, who painted him (at least three times),



14 The Cumberland Letters

and whose portrait of the eldest Miss Cumberland, in
a hat and with a muff, is one of the simplest and most
charming of his works. Cumberland married his mother’s
niece, Miss Elizabeth Ridge, so that his children were
doubly the grandchildren of Bentley, but do not appear
to have exhibited any such degree of talent, energy or
originality as a modern Mendelian might expect from
at least some of the seven.

The Bishop of Peterborough, it may be recollected,
was not the elder, but the younger, son of his scrivener
father. The elder brother, William, was a drysalter,
and is noted in the pedigree as having been the parent
of fourteen sons and two daughters. One son only,
John, appears in that record ; but it may fairly be sur-
mised that from some one of the remaining dozen was
descended that John Cumberland who was the publisher
of Cumberland’s British Theatre and of whom repre-
sentatives are still living.

A certain William Cumberland, born in 1760, of whom
a dull and pious little biography is to be found in the
British Museum, may easily be another great-grandson.
His father was a farmer at Bedford. :

John Cumberland, son of the drysalter, invented a
way of bending ship-timbers by steam, a matter of
national importance in days when England depended
for her defence upon her “ wooden walls ”; and his
grandsons were justly proud of him as a man who had
done valuable service to his country. Whether he made
any money by his invention (which I am informed is still
employed in the building of wooden boats) I cannot tell.
He married a wife called Hills, was the father of two
sons and two daughters, and was buried, the pedigree
informs us, at Islington. '

His elder son, John, was captain of the ship Astorley



The Cumberland Letters 15

which was blown up at sea, and he perished with her,
at the age of forty, and, presumably, unmarried.

The younger son, George, married, in 1747, Elizabeth
Balchen, and became the father of the brothers Richard
Dennison and George.

John’s daughter, Sarah, died, unmarried, an elderly
woman, in the eighties of the century. About his
daughter Martha the statements of the pedigree are
puzzling ; she is set down as having married a Mr.
Weaver and as being the mother of one daughter,
Mary, married to “ Gouch of Boston.” Now, the lady
who married John Gooch, of Boston, U.S.A., was,
unquestionably, Miss Sally Weaver. There was, however,
a Mrs. Marriott, who was a relative or connection of
Richard and George, and was in America with the
Gooches ; she may have been Mrs. Gooch’s sister, and
originally Mary Weaver.

It thus appears that Richard Dennison and George
were in the same degree of descent—the fourth—as
their dramatist cousin, Richard, from their common
ancestor the scrivener. The dramatist, however, was
twenty years the senior of his namesake, although of the
younger branch, and was in a much more prosperous
position.

It may, perhaps, be noted here that our young men
—one of whom lived to be ninety-four—were Londoners,c—
certainly of the fourth, and possibly of the fifth, genera-
tion.

On their mother’s side also they were of creditable
family. The great names among the Balchens were those
of Admiral Sir John Balchen and of a certain Richard
Cradoc, described as having been a consul in Persia under
Charles II, and as having returned to London in the
year of the Great Fire, that is, in 1666,
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A sister or daughter of this Cradoc appears to have
married a Balchen, ““a relative of Sir John Balchen.”
Who this was is not at all certain, but there is a brother
of Sir John’s, just a year his junior, whose baptism, by
the name of William, is registered at Godalming in 1770,
a date that might easily be the birth year of a son-in-law
of the ex-consul, but hardly of a brother-in-law. The
fact that a son of the marriage was named William fits
the theory that the husband was William of Godalming.

Sir John Balchen (baptised at Godalming in February,
1669, son of John and Ann Baltchin) must have been a
man of remarkable energy and courage. Entering the
Navy at fourteen or fifteen he obtained promotion rather
slowly, but is known to have been in command, at different
times, of at least thirteen ships, one of which was a fire-
ship at the siege of Vigo, whence he brought home a
prize. Twice he was taken by the French, and was there-
fore court-martialled, but the enquiry showed, on each
occasion, that he and his officers had held out long
against great odds, and in the second conflict that their
ship had been shot almost to pieces before they were
overpowered. In the year 1716, on his return in the
Diamond from an expedition to suppress piracy in the
West Indies, he had a difference with a Customs official,
who complained to his superiors. Correspondence ensued,
and Balchen’s own account of the affair is so graphic
and characteristic that I have not been able to refrain
from giving it entire in an appendix. In the spring of
1744, when he had been sixty years in the Navy and had
just become an Admiral of the White, he was knighted,
appointed Governor of Greenwich Hospital, and a pen-
sion of £600 per annum settled upon him for life. The
position was one of honourable retirement, in which most
men of seventy-five might have been glad to repose.
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The Cumberland Letters 17

Within three months, however, Sir John had returned
to active service, and in July of that year went out in
the Victory to relieve a fleet of store-ships blockaded in
the Tagus. His vessel was full of volunteers and cadets
of good family, and is variously said to have contained
1100 or 1200 persons. The store-ships were duly set
free, and afterwards convoyed safely through the Straits
of Gibraltar, whence the relieving squadron started
homeward. In the chops of the Channel, on October
the 3rd, it was caught by a violent storm, and the ships
were scattered. All of them except one got in, more
or less damaged, to Plymouth or Spithead, but the
Victory was never seen after the morning of the 4th.
The people of Alderney thought they heard her guns
on the night of the 4th, and several days later her main-
top, presumably with the admiral’s flag, was washed
ashore on the coast of Guernsey.

He left a widow, Susan, daughter of Colonel Aprice ;
a son, George, who died in command of the Pembroke
in the West Indies a year later, at the age of twenty-
eight, and who is described by his cousin George Cum-
berland as “a brave and virtuous youth”; and a
daughter, whose Christian name and subsequent history
I have not been able to discover.

A statement appended to Sir John Balchen’s portrait
at Greenwich declares him to have been “ born of very
obscure Parentage ” ; but the fact appears to me doubt-
ful. His letter to the Admiralty is that of a man who had
enjoyed a school education, and is superior both in style
and in handwriting to those of many well-born men of
his day. Any reader who compares it, as it appears in
the appendix, with the two letters of Thomas Cotton,
on pp. 21-23, will see how extremely it differs from the
compositions of a man who was really uneducated. He

B
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married a woman of good family ; and so did his relative,
the husband of Miss Cradoc; moreover, parents of
rank chose the ship in which to send their sons to sea.
Even the circumstance that the baptisms of sons born
to John and Ann “ Baltchin,” of Godalming, are regis-
tered, is a slight indication that the parents were not
among the poorest of the congregation.

There is no indication of any calling followed by the
Balchen who married Miss Cradoc. It is conceivable
that he lived upon her fortune.

T'wo sons of theirs dwelt in the Minories, where one,
William, was an apothecary and druggist, and Henry,
the other, was a “ hozier,” who is said to have made
a fortune by trade early in life ; he married twice and
had one son, John, who left one daughter “ with a good
fortune.”

William Balchen was the father of two sons and four
daughters. ‘

The elder son, William, was “ an Indian captain,” and
must have been dead by the year 1772. He left a widow
(whose maiden name was perhaps Tapp) and five chil-
dren, Sarah, Eliza, Susan, Mary and John.

The younger son, James, died at the age of twenty-
four, “ of a decline.” A curious letter from him to
George Cumberland, who became his brother-in-law,
occupies the first place in the correspondence and is
given in an appendix.

The daughters of the apothecary were Mary, who
married John Man (the name appears consistently in this
form) and had two sons, named John and Henry, and two
daughters, one of whom was named Fanny ; Susan, whose
husband was a Mr. Thompson, and who had one son ;
Ann, who did not marry; and Elizabeth, who married
George Cumberland and was the mother of Richard
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Dennison and George Cumberland. A sister, Martha,
older than these two, and a brother, John, younger than
they, died young, so that Richard and George grew up
with only each other’s companionship. Their mother,
it appears, lived, before her marriage, with a Mrs.
Boulter, who appears from the pedigree to have been
another daughter of Cradoc, the Persian consul, and is
described as “a lady of large fortune, who resided in
St. Mary Axe, London, was a widow and sister to Lady
Blount of Stratford, both their husbands had been
directors in the South Sea Company, and the chief of
their property devolved to Rich?® Cross, Esq™, their
nearest relation, a man of large fortune who lived in
Grovenor §* London, & Richmond Hill and always
considered my mother as a distant relation.” ¢ My
mother ” is Mrs. Cumberland, born Elizabeth Balchen.

Richard Dennison Cumberland was born on December
the 1oth, 1752, and George Cumberland on December
the 3rd, 1754. The baptisms of both are registered at
St. Matthew’s, Bethnal Green.

The burial of their father is registered at St. Dunstan’s,
Stepney, on November the 21st, 1771 ; and a small-tithe
book preserved at the same church shows that the house
belonging to the family, in which he almost certainly
died, was situated on the south side of Mile End Road,
and about the middle of that thoroughfare, which at
that time consisted of far fewer houses and was almost
countrified.

A week after the funeral Richard Cumberland, the
dramatist, wrote to the widow the following letter :

Dear Mapawm,
I read with much concern an Account of my
poor Relations death; I have waited some time,
thinking it not improbable that one of the young men
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might have wrote, or came, to me, but I conclude the
melancholy news is true, and I sincerely condole with you
on the Occasion. If any thing in my power can be done
to alleviate your sorrow I shall gladly contribute my best
assistance : your eldest son is designed for Orders, &
I understand has a Living under promise to him ; shoud
that hope fail, & my father live, I dare say he woud
prefer him in Ireland. Pray desire him to dine with me,
as soon as conven', & let me hear how you all are.
I am, Dear Mad™,
Y* sincere friend
and Relation,
Ricu® CuMBERLAND.

QueeN ANN STREET,
Nov. 27%.
To M* Cumberland
at Mile End near London.

Next appears a letter which shows a good many correc-
. tions and was doubtless fair copied by its writer, George
Cumberland. It seems to be dated in the year 1770,
but this date must be a slip, such as is often made in the
~early days of a new year. It was, almost certainly,
written in January, 1772, since it refers to his father’s
death, which took place in the autumn of 1771.

Mpgs. MarrIoOT. Fan. 7, 1770 (72).

Mabawm,

It is impossible to express the uneasyness and
supsense my self M™ Cumberland and all your Friends
in England have sufferd on account of not hearing
from you or M* Gooch and your present situation
has not a little encreased our anxiety for your safety :
the last time I heard from Boston was in Feb’ and
from M* Goochs never mentioning your name and
always writing for his wife we have been induced to
suspect that a misunderst® subsists between you the
bare surmise of which has led us to intreat a line from you
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to satisfy our doubts—in which we hope we are mistaken
as we can hardly think it possible she should give you
intentionally any offence M** Sarah Cumberland and my
mother intreat if it is possible we may have a Line
from your self :

And the favor will confer obligation on your Hunb'"
Serv.,

G. CuMBERLAND.
P.S.
direct to me.

You have heard of the Death of my Father and

M- Weaver.

Mrs. Gooch had been Miss Sally Weaver, and was
probably a niece of George’s father. Mrs. Marriot
may have been a sister of hers. George would hardly
have been writing in this manner to her if she were merely
a relative of Mr. Gooch’s. The lady mentioned under
the name of “ Mrs. Cumberland,” ¢ Mrs. Sarah Cumber-
land,” was Sarah Cumberland, the writer’s unmarried aunt.

As letters from private soldiers in the eighteenth cen-
tury are not very plentiful, the two which were written
from India by a young man called Thomas Cotton,
who seems to have been a remote connection of the
Balchens, may be of some interest. Their writing is
very neat, but their composition that of an uneducated
person. The elder George Cumberland, to whom they
were addressed, probably did not receive either of them,
and was certainly dead before the arrival of the second.

ErrLore GarrisoN Circars (or Circass),
Fan. 229 1771.
Dzar Sig,

Your Letter dated June 10® 1770, I did not
receive Till June 21* 1771 you mention your sending it
on board the dolpin Frigate of Warr, but it came to me
by the Queen East Indiaman, For the future should
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be much oblidg’d to you to put them in at the India
House, & they come to me much safter, than by Private
Hands, was I settled at the Presedency, it would do very
well to send them that way but am Eight Hundred miles
from it, when they are Thrown about in the offices,
& seldom come to hand. I hope you to excuse the
Liberty I take in desiring you to put them in the India
House, as it will be the means of my allways receiving
them safe & directly as there Landed. The Trouble
you Take for my Dear mother, sister & self lays me
under the greatest obligations to you, which I hope to
God I never shall be Unmindful, at a Present all I have
in my Power is to acknowledge them, which I hope you
think sincere as I assure you they are. M' Long &
Mt Cross our kind Benefactors all we can do is to offer
up our Prayers for there Healths & Happynesses, as it will
be out of our Powers ever to return those numberless
" Obligations we lay under To them. It gives me great
Pleasure to hear M* Cross as concented To their going
to France, for they’l not only live cheaper, but it will
be the means of my Sister inproving of her Education,
I enjoy my health hear, to the full as well as in England,
India is made Twenty Times worse in England than it
realy is, the heat is very Great, To be sure, but refrain
from Excess of Drinking, & youl weather it very well,
its drinking that kills Two thirds of our Gentlemen here,
not the Climate, we have been at Peace ever since I
been here, only a few skyrmishes, with th Poligars, &
Cottires & they do not Trouble us much, we expect,
To hear of a war, by every ship that comes in. Let it
come as soon as it will we are prepaird for it here in
this Part of the World, and only wate for another
[order] to March to Manila, Pray my best Respects
To Mrs. Cumberland & comp* To your sons.
And believe me,
Your much oblidged,
humble Serv,

To M* Cumberland. TGN S ORTON,
I forgott To mention to you that I gott some
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friends at Madrass who has gott me removed into a
Battlion of Seapoys which is Ten Pagodoes a month
addition to my Pay, which makes it about Thirteen
Pounds Sterling a month, this I send down to Madrass
to go by the duke of Porland if not too late, if itisam
not certain what ship it will go by, shall Take the Liberty
of sending you another Packett in a few weeks.

ErvLore, Sep. 28, 1771.
¥ 2k ol

I take the Liberty of Troubling you with
another Packett, which comes to you by the Stag frigate
St John Lindsy Commander. I still preserve my health
very well. I have no news here to send you only that we
have sent an army of Thirty Thousand men under the
Command of General Smith against The King of Tan-
jore, they marched the 1* of this month To lay siege
to his fort, the Particulars will acquaint you with in
my next, T have never received a line from M® Red-
man or my Uncle Edward Purcell it gives me great
concern, he should refuse to write to me as I am concious
I never disoblidged him pray my best comp* To

M= Cumberland & family,

And am,

Sy,
Your oblidged hum' Serv.

In the early part of 1772 Richard Dennison Cumber-
land went to Leeds, where I think he must have acted
temporarily as a master in a school. He was then just
nineteen and very susceptible—as, indeed, he long
remained—to the attraction of pretty young ladies.

D* BroTHER,
I have at length got safely to my Journeys end,
in good Health & Spirits, & am now setting down
to a Dish of Tea at the Old Kings Arms in Leeds,

where I propose to clean myself a little before 1 visit
M* Brooks.

I promised when we parted to write You a circum-
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stantial account of my Journey, but can only just give
you the particulars of it which I am sure You will excuse,
when you find how little time I have had on the road.
We did not stop the first night except to change
Horses at 7 o clock, & immediately set out in another
Coach for Northampton ; there we dined & I had just
time to write those few lines to my Mother before Dinner,
which I suppose you have received ; in less than an Hour
we dproceeded to Leicester arrived there, at ten o’clock,
sup® at the three Cranes, out again the next morning
by two, Breakfasted at Nottingham & reached Mans-
field before two in the afternoon, dined at the Crown
& that night got to Sheflield, about ten o clock, we lay
there, & the next morning after Breakfast set out in
another Coach for Barnsley, dined & arrived here
about five o’clock : You see by this, I had no time for
writing on the road, not being able to get a wink of
sleep in the Coach, I was glad to go to Bed as soon as
supper was done. upon the whole, I have had an agre-
able Journey enough as a variety of Scenes, all entirely
new to me, joind to exceeding fine Weather, almost the
whole Way, have made ample amends for the fatigue
I must necessarily have undergone. pray make my best
respects to M Smith & M* Tapp & acquaint them,
when I have seen M Brooks & M™ Denison, I will do
myself the Pleasure to write. please give my Duty
to my Dear Mother, tell her the Yorkshire air agrees
extremly well with me, & that I never was better in
Health than at present. hope this will find you & all our
friends well to whom I beg you will make my kind Love

and Comp®. p

Dr George your affectionate
& loving Brother,
R. D. CuMBERLAND.
Leeds, Six o clock, Wednesday night.
To Mr Cumberland,
Royal Exchange
Assurance Office,
London.
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Leeps, 21% Faw., 1772.
D* BroTHER,

I wrote to you on my arrival here last Wednes-
day, which I suppose you have rece?, since which time
I have scarce had a moment’s Leisure, except to write
a few Lines to M* Tapp & M* Smith, you will now
expect a long detail of the many curiosities I have seen
in Leeds, but will be much disappointed when I assure
you, I have not yet met with anything which may be
called curious ; the Cloth Hall is the most spatious Build-
ing I ever saw, but has nothing else to recommend except
its plainest, it consists of five Streets, each about four
Hundred feet long. near it stands the Infirmary ; the
most elegant Building in Leeds, it is but just finished.
There are a great many good Houses in & about Leeds
belonging to the principal Merchants who are many of
them said to be immensely rich ; the Town is situated
in a valley surrounded on every side by Hills which form
the most pleasing Prospect you can possibly imagine.
on these Hills are several very pretty villages, some of
which I have been to see. we have had a great fall of
snow here attended with the severest Frost I ever felt.

It is now time I gave you some account of my
situation here. I board with a M® Greenwell a good
motherly kind of a Woman ; the family consists of Her
Daughter an agreable Young Lady about one & twenty
& a M~ Lupton, Clerk to a Merchant of this Place,
with these I pass my Time very agreably, of an evening
we generally divert ourselves with a Game at cards,
except when I am engaged at M* Brooks. I went last
Saturday Night to the Assembly, & was lucky enough
to get a partner, there were 20 couple danced & 4 Card
Tables, about Ten o clock we all set down to Tea &
Coffee & *afterwards danced till twelve, when we
were oblidg? to leave off. the next day I spent with
M Brooks, who entertained me very genteelly, he is blest,
like most others of his Proffesion which no less than
8 Bairns, as they call them Here, 3 Sons & 5 Daughters
the eldest is married to a Clergyman in this Town, the
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second is one of those employ’d by M= Wright in work-
ing the Queens Bed, she is the lovliest & at the same
time, the most ingenious Girl I ever met with, as her
Health will not permit Her to stay in Town in the Winter,
she is during that Season at Home by which means I
have frequently the Pleasure of seeing her perform that
most curious piece of Needle Work. the Third is like-
wise very handsome, she is I hear, addressed by a young
Officer who is quarterd here. Ishall not trouble you with
an account of the rest, suffice it to say, this is one of the
most agreable Familys I was ever acquainted with. I
went yesterday morning, for the first time to school,
where I soon got acquainted with the Head Boys, among
whom I was placed, there are in all about 6o Boys &
it is recon’d the best School in Town. I am obliged to
attend three Times a Day during this Week so that I
have scarce any time to spare. pray give my Duty to
my Dear Mother, tell Her, the cold Northern air agrees
extremely well with me, & that I never enjoy’d my
Health better than at present. with Compliments to all
enquiring Friends, I remain, D* Brother,
Your affectionate and loving Brother,
Ricu® DeN. CUMBERLAND.
To M* Cumberland,
Royal Exchange
Assurance Office,
London.

By February the 16th Richard had gone to Cambridge,
and his cousin, the dramatist, was writing to him the
following friendly letter ; the Mr. Ashby mentioned in
it was the writer’s first cousin, being the son of his
father’s sister.

16 Feb. Q.A. STREET.
Dear Sir,
I hope you find yourself plac’d to your entire
satisfaction and that ye short experience you have had
of a College Life & studies gives you no prospect, but
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what is flattering & cheerfull. I find my friend &
relation M* Ashby has help’d to enliven your situation
by his acquaintance, & 1 dare say you are very happy
to cultivate it in ye manner most agreable to him. Your
Mother & George dined at my house yesterday sen-
night & were both well & in spirits ; much depends
upon your success in Life for ye comfort and support
of your good Mother in ye latter end of hers, and I hope
& beleive that you will lose no effort, which assiduity,
frugality & discretion can make, to attain ye means of
being ye friend of your family. If there is any thing
wanting, necessary to ye comforts of your Life; which
your present establishment cannot readily accomplish,
I insist upon your letting me know—or if your Finances
fall short make me acquainted with it, and you shall on
every laudable occasion find me,
Dear Cousin, y* most faithfull
friend & Serv,
Ricu® CuMBERLAND.
To
M Richard Cumberland,
of Magdalen College.

The first letter from college of the young freshman
bears no date ; the second, probably on account of the
day’s rarity, is headed with great exactitude on the last
day of a leap-year February. It may be noticed that
they are addressed, like those from Yorkshire, to the office
of the Royal Exchange Assurance Company, where
George was employed—an address which may possibly
have been chosen so as to ensure that the first reading
should pass under George’s eye only. Nearly all the books
and records of the company having unfortunately perished
at the time of the burning of the Royal Exchange
in 1837, it is impossible to trace the various steps of his
progress during the years of his service, which must have
begun when he was about fourteen.
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Dear GEORGE,

I receivd your kind epistle (the date I coud not
find) on Sunday night last, wherein you, very modestly,
desire me to give you an exact Description of the College,
the Town, etc ; but must beg leave to defer it to another
oportunity, not having Time at Present to satisfy your
unbounded curiosity.

I am very glad to hear M* Cotton is so happily
situated ; & if He goes on at the rate you mention,
shall very soon expect to see Him a Nabob. You say
Mr Cooper designs to make me a Present of something.
Whatever it is, You may depend upon it, I shall have no
objection. I am much oblig’d to you for your Friendly
Hint about writing, but there must have been some
mistake in the affair as I wrote to M* Tapp the day
after I had receiv’d his Letter acquainting Him I had
taken a Place in the York Fly for the Thursday following,
however I had wrote to M* Tapp before I receiv’d
yours. I also have wrote to my Mother for a Carpet &
some other Things, which I want, & if you have not
sent me the Books already, pray send them with the
Carpet, I have enclosed a List, as you desired, of such
as will be worth sending. am very glad You was so well
entertaind with M- Cumberlami,s new Play, which I
bought the other Day & was not a little pleased with
it, M* Cumberland has been so kind as to recommend
me to a M* Ashby who is on a visit to His mother Law
M= Sparks & I find He is related, to our Family
being first Cousin to M® Cumberland. M* Ashby
came Himself to my Rooms, & wanted me to dine
with Him last Thursday, there were half a dozen
Gownsmen besides myself & He gave us a very elegant
Dinner ; & I yesterday receivd a Card from M* Ashby
inviting Me to drink tea with Her that afternoon,
I am extremely happy in this new acquaintance; as it
is a very desireable thing to have a Friend in the town.

I am very sorry to hear, of Miss Pettys Death, she
was a most promissing Girl, & I think had she lived
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woud have been as handsome as Her Mother, I feel no
emotions of Joy or grief at the news of the Princess’s
Death, but am told it will cause a general mourning
throughout the Kingdom.—I dranka Glass of wine yester-
day with M* William at Trinity & expect Him to
sup with me to morrow night I like his company is well
I am only sorry I must lose it so soon, as He is preparing
to leave College. I have no time to add any more, as
the Porter is waiting to carry this to the Postoffice.
pray make my proper respects to all Friends & am
D* George your
affectionate Brother,
R. D. CumBERLAND.

P.S. burn this as soon

as you have read it.
the Books are

Ainsworth Dict:

Sully

Demosth:

Sallust

Lexicon

Horace

Homer

these aree all I shall want at Present.

The friendship thus begun with Mr. Ashby continued
for several years, and Richard paid him at least one visit
in the country.

29* Feb. Sat. aft. Corn. Mac.
Dzar Greorgt,

Your very laconic epistle I this moment re-
ceivd, dated 28" Feb. it is now almost 4 o clock but
having an hour to spare, I have set down to answer it.
You desire to know wether I can keep Jesse here because,
you say you cannot keep Her in the Lodgings & if 1
dont send for Her, must give Her away. you know
I have a great value for the Dog & woud not part
with it on any account ; therefore, if it is so very incon-



30 The Cumberland Letters

venient to keep Her in Town, pray send Her to me
directly ; otherwise, as this T'erm ends in about a Month,
& I shall then come to Town ; I think it will be better
to stay till then.

I have found that the large Box came by Burlys
Waggon so shall send it some Day next week & like-
wise your Shirt which is of no use to me being too little ;
but if I have any more Linnen in Town, shoud be glad
if you woud send it with the next Parcel, as it is very
necessary here to have a good Stock.

So much for Business—you expect, by this Time
I suppose that I shoud give you some account of a
college Life. I will begin with a description of the
College which is one of the least, if not the worst, in
this University the Building consists of two Courts,
the first almost forms a square on one side of which, is
the Masters Lodge & Chapple which is an exceeding
neat one; on another the Hall (which is the same as
most of the Companys Halls in the City tho not quite
so large) & the Kitchens, & the two remaining sides
are divided into appartments for the under Graduates
one of which is occupied by your Humble Servant,
M~ Balchen has you say given you a description of it,
therefore have no occasion to repeat it. ‘The Second
Court is behind the Hall & has only one side Built
upon, which is that facing the Hall; in this Building
is the Library, & a great many Keeping Rooms, which
being the best in College are taken up by the Fellows,
& Fellow Commoners, except the Garrets in which
several Pensioners reside. Our Society is at present
composd of a Master 5 resident Fellows 2 Fellow
Commoners, 11 Pensioners & 1 Sizer. the College
Servants are 6 Bedmakers a Cook a Butler a Barber & a
Porter.

I will now endeavor to give you an Idea of our way
of living in this Place, & the regulations here practised,
to which end I shall acquaint you in what manner a
Day is usually spent & then (as some author says) ab
uno discas omnes.
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About 7 o clock in the morning the Bedmaker comes
in lights the Fires, puts on the Kettle, & sets the room
to rights ; at half past 7 the Bell begins to ring, when
we immediately get up, dress ourselves & go to Chap-
pel; the Prayers usually take up half an Hour ; on our
return we find every thing ready for Breakfast & we
send to the Butler for whatever we chuse, at 9 oclock
we go to Mr Deighton who gives us a Lecture on Euclid
which lasts till Ten or sometimes longer; at eleven,
M Purkis reads us a Lecture on Morality for about an
Hour or an Hour & a half, & between that & Dinner
we usually spend in dressing. the Dinner Bell rings
at one oclock, when we all, except the Master, meet in
the Hall where there are four Tables one, at the upper
end, for the Fellows & Fellow Commoners; another
for the Pensioners, a third for those who have taken
their Degree, & a fourth for the Sizer; as soon as the
Fellows have din’d, Grace is said, & they retire to a
private room to drink wine; we seldom stay longer in
the Hall, than Two o clock, when it is customary to invite
one another to drink Wine in our Rooms ; but as this is
a Fashion not at all agreable to me, for several reason,
I avoid it as much as I can, & for this reason, generally
engage some one to walk after Dinner ; the afternoon 1s
at our own Disposal not having any particular business
to do unless it is to prepare for Lectures the next day.
at four o clock the Bedmaker comes to know if we Drink
Tea at Home & what we chuse to eat, we generally
form Parties for Tea either among ourselves, or from
other Colleges—but stay it is just five oclock & I am
engag’d this afternoon to Tea, so must defer this now
to another opportunity—excuse all faults for I have not
time to look it over. remember me to all Friends & I
am, Dear George,

Your loving Brother,
R. D. CumBERLAND.

P.S. Shoud rather you woud keep the Dog till
this term is over, as I have not yet settled [ ]
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of my Household, & for fear of any [accident] in
coming down.
To M* Cumberland,
Exchange Assurance Office,
London. '

On March the 21st Richard, who was somewhat inclined
to make his brother a general agent in London for the
needs of himself and his friends, acknowledged the safe
arrival of some ¢ Tea and Sugar ” procured for a com-
panion who had considered it ¢ very good at the price ”’
and had handed that price, whatever it may have been,
to Richard. A redirected letter had also reached him,
which contained a welcome introduction :

I am exceedingly obliged to M. Gipps for this
recommendation, as there is no Person in this University
whose Acquaintance I am more desirous of cultivating
than M. Squires. . . . I must finish this Letter before
Eight, being engag’d to supper with two or three of this
College. we always Sup in our Rooms, there being no
Supper provided in the Hall as is usual in most Colleges
about Eight o Clock a list containing 10 or 12 trifling
Dishes is brought in, & Every one chuses what He has
a mind to, which is set down to His acc. so that when a
Man invites half a dozen Friends to sup with Him,
He need only provide a bottle or two of Wine, unless
His Visitors are of another College.

The mention of wine brought to his mind the subject
of drinking, which * as you know will neither agree with
the weakness of my Purse or my Constitution.” He
had been ¢ drawn in one night soon after I came to drink
rather more than did me good,” but had since * carefully
avoided it,” and now never drank “ more than three or
four Glasses at a Sitting.”

An interval marks the occurrence of a vacation, during
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which Richard was no doubt in London. In this gap
appears his bill for the term, sent by the proctor, Mr.
Purkis, to Mr. Tapp, and duly paid. It may be of some
interest to know what were the expenses incurred by an
economical young man at Cambridge in the year 1772.

Macp: Corr: Cams:
April 10, 1772.

Sir,

I send you a very large Bill. But great Part of
it is only a Deposit. The Caution-Money will be all
returned. The Joyner amounting to 24/ 6. 9 & the
Income of the Room will be returned except one third.
The gown etc are expenses which will not occur
again.

The young man behaves very well & is very attentive
& sober. You will pay the amount to Mess™ Walpole,
Clark & Bourne to my Credit. I shall shortly be in Town
when I will give you the | }

I am, Sir,
Your obed* Servt,
W* Purkis.

Cumberlands Bill for the Qr ending at Lady Dy.
1772

AN
Steward ) ; X . 4 — —
Apothecary . . —_———
Barber — 11 6
Bedmaker — 66—
Brazier 2 — 8
Bookseller I 14 IO
Butler — 1§ —
Chandler I 14 3
Coals . 1, 8 —=
Cook . $° 4 4
Draper 2 16 4%
Glazier S R
Surplice wi P
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Smith . - A
Hosier & Milliner
Joyner A
Laundress

Letters

Taylor

Money

Painter

Shoemaker

Tutor .

brot from X

Cumberlands Bill to Xmas.

Coll : Admission
Stew?
Tutor .

Caution Money
Income of the Room

carr® forw?

Lo isiiond:
—_ I —
24 6 9
el
L3 RE
2 2 —
— 13 IO
12 —
2—._
49 18 1%
25 18 7
75 16 8%
1.9 0
— 13 1
2 —
1 S
17 0 —
556
25 18 7

Recd April 29 1772 of M* W™ Tapp the contents
of this Bill

Wwm. Purxis.

On Saturday, June the 18th, Richard, very stiff in the

hand from rowing, wrote to his brother warmly about
the summer joys of Cambridge, the walks so agreeable,
the river so handy—* you know I always lov’d an Oar.”
Success had attended him in his work, and he felt elated,
‘“having just past a good examination & Read &
declaim’d in Chapple; three very serious affairs.”

A vacation once more intervenes, and we take up our




The Cumberland Letters 35

young gentleman again on the afternoon of Sunday,
November the 8th, when we find him drinking wine with
“ three Trinitonians, my particular friends,” and re-
ceiving from his brother “a long expected letter.” I
hope it was not the wine of the Trinitonians that led
him to describe its date as ‘ the 17th inst ’—in an
answer written on the 8th of the month !

George’s pleasure in seeing Garrick act he envied,
“ but not so much as to ride up to Town to enjoy it,
as some of my Acquaintance here have done, and will
do, this winter.”

In response to a request for a journal of his Cambridge
life, he provided a record of the last three days—and a
chronicle of small-beer it proved, made up largely of
little calls, and eatings and drinkings, a supper here,
fruit and a glass of wine there, tea in a third place—
“Squire gives the best Dish of tea of any Man I know ”
—interspersed with a certain proportion of lectures.
Mr. Ashby was about to lay particulars of Richard’s
position before the Bishop (the Dramatist’s father),
who had enquired “ what Sum wou’d be necessary at
this Time.”

Within a few days he was replying to another letter
from George and was “ glad to hear that Mr. Tapp
will be so kind as to wait on Mr. Cumberland, who is
one that loves a little Ceremony in these Matters, of
which Mr. Ashby gave me a hint, the other Day.”

Three days later Mr. Cumberland, in Queen Anne
Street, was. inditing the following letter which, for the
sake of the light it throws upon the situation of the
Cumberland brothers and their mother, may be given
entire. It was written, evidently, to Mr. Ashby, and how
it ever came into the possession of the collector of this
correspondence remains mysterious.
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QueeN AxN St. Now. 16%.

My pear Cousin,

I hope I may congratulate you on your safe
arrival at Cambridge & I have the pleasure to inform
you of my having landed my charge in Health &
Safety within Her own House & in Her childrens
arms, who are very well both they at Home & those at
Westminster. If I had met anything worth commu-
nicating to you I shoud before now have troubled you
with a Letter, but London is for what I know of it as
dull & vacant as the town of Leicester, may be, except
indeed you ventured into the Company of Aldermen
& Councilmen where you might meet with noise
enough, tho in point of dulness you woud not mend
your market. I hope you are getting thro’ your Business,
& should be happy to hear you had brought it to an
agreable & profitable issue.

A Letter has arrived from D. Cumberland of
Magdalen which has produced a conversation between
his Friend M* Balchen & me upon the subject of the
young mans finances, which seem to stand in need of
some little assistance, In what manner best to apply
this assistance on the Part of my Father is a matter of
some little debate in my mind : M’ Tapp a worthy
trader here in town, pays His Tutors Bills, & by how
much He exceeds His College Exhibitions etc supplies
them from a small fund arising from the Amicable
Society of Annuitents; the Bills come quarterly & I
am of opinion the best method upon the whole will be
to throw in the Bishops Blessing into the Hands of
M- Tapp in aid of the slender fund, by which means
I shall see the particulars of His expences & can
proportion my aid to the nature of the Demands & the
situation of the fund, which if it holds out long enough
to land Him in Holy Orders will have done all that we
require of it : this being the case provided the youth is
not in personal want, I think you need do no more on
our behalf than signifie my design to Him; & as His
Tutor supplies His pocket & other necessities I shoud
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expect there woud be no call upon you of that sort.—
We join in Love & good wishes to M® Ashby & you
& desire you ever to believe me, Dear §,

Most affec. & truly yours.

Richard must have written a letter of thanks to Mr.
Tapp, who in a fine clerkly hand replies :

Loxpon, 27% Nov” 1772.

Dear S%,

Both your Letters came duly to hand and it
gives me great Pleasure to find my Endeavours have had
the wishd for effect of contributing to Your Happiness,
& exteemd my self indebted to You for the Estimation
You Rate them at.

In consequence of Your last Letter M* Balchen
waited on M Cumberland & acquainted him fully
with Your Mothers & Your Situation, & left it for
him to Judge from thence of what was Proper for him to
add to it, what the Bishop determind on, he told
Mr Balchen, he would send to me, as I pay all M* Purkis’s
Bills ; but I have not heard from him Yet, I expect to
be at the Bear at Cambridge for half an Hour, about g
oclock on Monday Morning where shall be glad to
take you by the [hand] if Your Studies will permit &

remind with all [ ] kind Love & best Wishes,
Y™ Sincerely,
W. Tape.

To M* Rich? Dennison Cumberland,
Magdalen College,
Cambridge.

Accordingly, on the Monday morning, “ as soon as
Chapel was over,” Richard repaired to the * Bear,”
had a good fire lighted in one of the best rooms, and
awaited Mr. Tapp’s coming, but in vain. On December
the 3rd he wrote anxiously to enquire whether Mr. Tapp
had taken another route. The touch of uneasiness that
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may be read between the lines suggests, what indeed
subsequent letters amply confirm, that Mr. Tapp was
a gentleman of somewhat thorny disposition.

The next letters are occupied by the possibility or
impossibility of Richard’s coming to London, the zealous
Mzr. Purkis having proposed to atone for a fortnight’s
absence from Cambridge by carrying on his lectures
until Christmas. Apparently the youth did get home,
for there is no such letter of good wishes for the season
as would have been proper from a son at a distance.
Some letters, it would seem, must have been lost,
for there are none between January the 18th and
March the 3oth. On the latter date Richard thanked
his brother for “ the welcome news of our kind Relation’s
present, which pleased me not a little as I look on it
to be an Earnest of His Future Favor.” This “kind
relation ” was, in all probability, Bishop Cumberland.
A new plan of adding to the scanty fund available for
the expenses of his education had now presented itself
to Richard’s mind. He had been assured by  Some of
my Friends here ” that

if I knew how to make Interest I might get some of
the Companys Exhibitions, without any great Trouble &
there are some Men here who have to the value of [50
pr. Ann. from them.

George was invited, therefore, to procure lists of
leading members of ¢ one or two of the most promising
Companys (the Mercers, Drapers or Ironm®),” and to
endeavour, he being “ always in the City & so much
connected with Men in Business,” to obtain introductions
and ask for recommendations. Evidently Richard was,
this spring, in a mood of improvement and reformation.

Since my last I have turned off my old Jade of a
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Bedmaker, who was very slow & woud do nothing
without being bid, and have got an exceeding good one
that will do her Business without looking after. I hate
jobing Servants of all things.

As the bedmaker is heard of no more, it may be in-
ferred that the new broom continued to sweep clean.
On April the 27th Richard wrote again :

Dear GEoRGE,

Yours of the 18th inst: I duly reced. AmIgreatly
obligd to you for speaking to the Gentlem” you mention
about the Exhibitions & as they have so much Interest
in those Company, I flatter Myself if there be any Thing
to be had they will procure it for Me.—I have tried
every method but have not been able to get the least
intelligence from the people here, as I am not acquainted
with any of them they are very shy and backward at
giving information on that Subject.—I beg you will
continue to make Interest for Me—you cannot do Me
a greater kindness—I am sorry My neglecting to write
shoud give My dearest Mother a moment’s Uneasiness ;
indeed My waiting for Your answer to My last was the
true Cause, as usual I happend to write on the same Day
as You—Pray give My Duty & say She may depend
on my being more careful for the Future but wish when
I am tardy She would think of the old proverb “ No
News &c.”

The Success you have met with in collecting the
Rents gives me much Satisfaction. I dare to say you
begin to find the Convenience of being near the Spot.—
Your Diligence at this Time will gain you great Credit
with your Friends as well as ease & Leisure in the
Summer Months.

I am sincerely glad to hear of the little pleasures
you have taken & heartily wish you a great deal more.
—Your account of the Puppet Show gave me great
entertainment & as I have never heard a Tittle of it
before, beg you will finish it in your next.
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We have our Diversions here too but of a different
kind. Ours are perfectly Domestic—Forming agreeable
parties to Tea—a Walk after Chapple to the Neigh-
bouring Villages—& spending the Evening in a sociable
Manner are the only Diversions I at present am desirous
of—& such as these are best adapted to one of My
Disposition who have a kind'of an antipathy to all
active & Noisy Entertainments—In short if this retired
Life has but few Enjoyments it has still fewer Cares.—
There is Nothing talked of here but a War pray let Me
kn[  ]if there be any Truth in the report. I don[ ]
believe a Tittle of it—Can you conceive how it is possible
to exist 6 weeks without seeing a News-paper ! This I
have done, but intend to break My Fast to Night with 3d
worth of News at the Coffee House to see how the World
goes on—Tis brave warm weather & I sit without
Fire all the Day & light one at Night—there’s contri-
vance !

We are very busy—Lectures morn. & afternoon
so can never stir out till evening which is the pleasantest
time for walking at this Season of year.

My Bill last Easter amounted to such a triffle when
the Exhibition was deducted from it that Purkis will not
send it up till Midsummer.

Remember me to all Friends & if you hear any
thing that concerns Me I entreat you let Me know as soon
as possible. I have neither room nor time to add more
but be assured I am

Your affectionate Brother
& sincere Friend,

R. D. CuMBERLAND.
Mr. Cumberland,

Exchange Assurance Office,
London.

Apparently George’s efforts in the matter of exhi-
bitions had some measure of success, for upon May the 3rd
his brother is found writing as follows :
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CamBrIDGE 3% May 1773.

Dear GEORGE,

I duly rece’d yours dated 30™ April & thank
you for the agreable News it containd. How much
am I indebted to M® Ekins & M Sheldon for their
readiness to serve me. I beg you will make my best
respects to them & let them know how sensible I am
of their kindness to me—D* Mores has not [ans]werd
the Letter I wrote Him nor did I ever expect He woud.
I begin to think He is not a man of His word however
I have still some expectations from M* Martin who you
told me in one of your Letters woud put the D' in
mind of His promise. If M Cross sends for me over
I will contrive to be absent a Day or two from College
but wish He had come along at any other Time as we
are very busy with Lectures just now.

I am sorry 1 cannot give you the Information you
desire about my coming up as I do not know when our
Lectures will finish but will let you know Time enough
beforehand & shall be very happy to have you here for
as long a Time as you can get leave of absence & then
return with you. It will be most likely about the latter
end of June. I shoud be loth to have you come before
I have Leisure to entertain you besides the weather will
be more settled—an ingenious Friend of mine has just
finished a painting of Oliver Cromwell from an original
picture in Sidney Library & shall be glad to know if
any of the Exhibitions are not yet open’d & wether
they take Copys for I am sure it woud do Him great credit
—1I have puzzled myself a deal to know what you want
with a suit of academicals & am as much in the dark
as ever. However I have procured a Soph. Gown from
Trinity. It is to be sure a little the worse for 3 years hard
wear, but as we esteem [ ] the more honorable
for being ragged I hope you will consider it in the same
light. The [cap] I bought this morn of a Bedmaker
for 3 a [crownf it belongd once to a Master of Arts
who lately left College & is the broadest I have ever
seen, pray take care of it & do not break the Board as
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Iintend to turn & make it as good as new. ‘These with
the largest Band I have will make you a perfect Aca-
demick & you will find them in a parcel at the Green
Dragon near Bishopsgate Street any time on Thursday
morning. As they come by the Waggon it will be only
sixpence Carriage & you need not return them till you
hear from me again.

With Duty Love & Comp* to all Friends respec-
tively,

I am Dear George,
Your loving Brother & faithful Friend,
R. D. CumeEerLAND.

N.B. The Parcel is directed to be left till called

for. So do not forget to send on Thursday morning.

To Mt Geo: Cumberland,

Exchange Assurance Office,
3 May 1773. London.

For what purpose George wanted these * academicals ”
remains unknown. He explained the matter to his
brother, who regretted that he had not known sooner,
so that he might have sent a more suitable gown, but
the letter in which he did so is not among those pre-
served. The scheme, whatever it may have been, was
pronounced by Richard to be a very reasonable one,
but, unless he had some occasion for appearing in fancy
dress, it is not easy to guess why George Cumberland
should desire to wear a cap, gown and band.

The missing letter must also have conveyed some
information about the affairs of Ann Balchen, the sister
of Mrs. Cumberland, whom, from the circumstance
that her nephews always spoke of her as “ Nancy,” 1
surmise to have been considerably younger. She was
evidently an ungovernable person, and had, I believe,
been recently imprisoned for debt. She did not live
many years longer, and may possibly have been suffering
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from one of those obscure brain diseases which lead to
violent and irresponsible conduct.

%1 am shocked to hear what a miserable situation
Nancy has reduced Herself to by Her Folly & Impru-
dence, tho it is no worse than what every Body who knew
Her expected. I think however something shoud be
done for Her at least to prevent Her being driven thro
real Want to bring further Disgrace on Herself &
Family.”

Dr. Mores, of whose failure to reply to letters addressed
to him Richard had written with some asperity, had now
entirely disculpated himself by writing to enquire
whether a communication from him, dated April the
27th, had ever been received.

“ On the same day I wrote several Letters, to none of
which have I receivd any answer, therefore I am sus-
picious they may have been conceald by the Person to
whose care I entrusted them.”

Experiences of this sort were common at a period when
the official rates of postage were so high that persons who
could not obtain a “ frank ” from a Member of Parlia-
ment snatched at every opportunity of forwarding their
letters by a private hand. A few days later, on May the
11th, the missing letter was delivered and proved to be of
a very satisfactory character. The exact nature of the
assistance towards Richard Cumberland’s college ex-
penses which Dr. Mores had promised does not become
clear ; but it seems certain that it was given. Richard,
indeed, was, to use an old phrase, “in luck’s way ” at
this time. The letter which announces the arrival of
that from Dr. Mores proceeds with the news that ¢ Mr.
Cross has made me a very handsome present of above



44 The Cumberland Letters

3 Score Volumes, out of His Study at Westow, most of
them very useful Books.”

On or about the 21st of this month (May, 1773)
Richard received a letter from George, to which he
replied thus :

How much am 1 obligd to my dear Brother for His
Letter 19" which 1 reced last night—you cannot con-
ceive how happy the News of this Exhibition has made me,
as every thing of that kind will help to pay off my great
but unavoidable Expences & lessen the Incumbrance I
am to my Friends. Your sending me a Copy of a Letter
I take very kind for the are very apt to make a difficulty
of every Thing that is uncommon I shall be much obligd
to you to deliver the inclosed as soon as convenient.
I was at a loss how to direct to M* Sheldon not knowing
His Xtian Name or wether Esq™ was necessary, be so
good as to do this for me in a proper manner as like
my Hand as you can—I have wrote a Letter of Thanks
to Mr Ekins to whom I think myself infinitely obligd,
but I have not wrote to D* Mores ; for I think it quite
unnecessary to put Him to the expence & Trouble
of a Letter, since my last was to thank Him in the same
manner as if I had reced the money—beside intend Him
a visit soon.

Your account of the present state of Friends &
relations gives me great Pleasure & is what I have
wanted a long Time to hear. Upon the whole your
News is as good as one can expect among so many.
You forgot to send the little Band back, pray put into
the next parcel. I was taken up with Lectures this
whole morning & the post going out very early this
aft: makes me send this by the Fly—& beleive it will
go cheaper quicker & as safe & will cost me only a
Groat the carriage & you may give the Porter the same
for bringing it. No post goes out on Saturdays—I
have been so much hurried with Business that I coud
not get Time to sail on the meadows which have been
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flooded these 3 Days There has been no rain to Day
& the water goes off apace.

Is Waters in Town—I wrote to Him at Oxford
some Time since but have reced no answer—What do
you think of D* Mores Behavior is He mad or in His
Senses—a wise man or a Fool—I take Him to be an
excellent Logician—one that can prove Black to be
white better than any Lawyer whatever.

See if you can pick up a Caricature called the Venus
de Medicis & buy it for me, it is designd for a worthy
Friend of mine.

Remember me to my dear mother & all our Friends
Excure Blunders thro haste & beleive me to be

Your sincere & loving
Friend & Brother,
R. D. CumBEerLAND.

21" May 1773.

A later communication countermands the order for the
print, and adds :

To gratify any Curiosity You may have You can see
it in Henrietta Str: it is a Caricature of Purkis in the
attitude of a Venus receiving the Hamper of dead Game
with several interesting anecdotes relating to Him.

A letter of a week later shows that it was to the
Drapers’ Company that Richard was indebted for the
addition to his income. A bit of family and local news
was imparted at the same time.

The long expected Picture came down on Mon:
last in a very handsome Frame, the Bishop of Peter-
boro’s Name on the Top and underneath wrote—the
Gift of Dr. Cum: Bishop of Kilmore—it is fixt at the
upper End of the Hall wh: sets it off very well being
painted Green.

In August our young man, back at Cambridge after
a vacation, was still dreaming of further exhibitions and
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comporting himself with the greatest possible deference
to all his elders and betters.

CamBRrIDGE 27 August.

I suppose, my dear Brother, you have by this Time
seen M Tapp & that He has satisfied all your en-
quiries after me—jyou cannot conceive how much Plea-
sure His coming gave me after having spent ten Days in
expectation & had just begun to give over all thoughts
of seeing Him, but His kind & friendly Behavior to
me whilst He staid Has made me extremely Happy.
The only thing which vexed me, & that not a little,
was my not seeing M* Tapp before He set off ; having
parted from Him the Night before with a Promise to be
with Him early next morning I sat up till near one
o clock writing to you & J. Waters & after all by an
unlucky mistake was suffer’d to sleep till the Bell rung
for Chapple & it was too late to send them, the Fly
being gone almost ¥ an Hour. never was any one so
angry with Himself as I was then, & the more so as the
appointment was of my own making, all I cou’d do was
to write an apology for my Behavior & that I fear
was not sufficient. M- Purkis came to College last
Sunday & left it yesterday afternoon, during His
stay He treated me with the greatest civility & before
He went promised to recommend me in a Particular
manner to the Bishops favor that He might provide for
me as soon as possible. As I know it is in His power to
do more for me in that Way than any one else, being
perfectly acquainted with the Nature of those affairs
I have great expectations of success from His recom-
mendation. As He will not return before the 18"
of next month I got the enclosed certificate signed &
shall be obligd to you to deliver it to M* Smith as soon
as necessary & shall take it as a great favor if M- Ekins
will give you a few particulars proper to be mention®
in my Petition which you may write down & give the
Clerk who will draw them up in Form.

I take the opportunity of sending these by a Gent®
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who called on me to Night to take His leave, going to
Town tomorrow. When you write next let me know
when M & M Smith will be in Town for good &
when M’ Cross talks of coming down here. I look

for my Parcel & a long Letter from you by the Waggon
| to-morrow morning—Duty to my dear mother, I write
| this to Her as well as you. Shall be very much obligd
to Her to pay the Shoemaker as soon as possible that He
may not trouble M Tapp again. He askd me about it &
I told him my mother would pay it—I am very sure it
will make no difference to Her or I woud not desire
it, only M* Tapp hates such small accounts.

Pray make my best respects to your worthy Governor
& all our good Friends in town. And let me hear from
you soon or I shall begin to be uneasy. Remember this
is the second Letter unanswerd from

Your affect® Brother,

R. D. CumBERLAND.

Mr. Smith was the patron who had given Richard
reason to hope for a living as soon as he should be old
enough to hold it, and I think that efforts were being
made to admit our young man a little earlier than usual
to ordination.

On September the 22nd he wrote, evidently with a new
pen, and in what he himself might have called “ a very
superior style of calligraphy,” the following letter :

Sept. 22, 1773.

Once more my dear Brother I am set down to answer
your Letters & hope I shall make an end of it this Time.

It pleases me not a little to hear the D* continues
to pay quarterly as I intend to make an attempt to get
it renew’d. As to M* Cross I dont expect to see Him
again this Summer & beleive He had enough of Cam-
bridgeshire in the Spring—His intended alliance with
L¢ Bellamont is likely enough to be true & I wish it
may as I hear He bears a very good Character for a L4
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tho His Estate is but small—I am very much pleased
tho no way surprized at the remarkable instance of Friend-
ship our cousin has met with: all the World must
allow that No man can be more deserving of it.

I have discoverd a mistake in the first Bill you sent
me for [1 4 6 for cloth which I had paid for. I told
Purkis of it this morning at Breakfast & He will
deduct it from this Q® Bill. The other Articles are
right—you may mention it to M* Tapp—I have been
oddly situated since I left you sometime alone at another
Time only Purkis & self who has taken me into com-
mons with Him & shewn me a Thousand Civilities

R T R R W T e

which no under Graduate ever reced from Him before,

but the case is He is going to leave us very soon & begins
to divest Himself of that reserve & Haughtiness He
was oblig’d to assume or in His own words to unite the
Scholar & the Gentleman—The Fair opend on Satur-
day & last Night I was at the Play Booth we had The
Clandestine Marriage & the Citizen. The first tolerably
acted, but the Farce equal to anything of the kind I ever
saw in Town, the Characters of young Philpot &
Maria inimitably well performed & upon the whole
gave great satisfaction. Cambridge which for these 3
months past has been the dullest Place on earth begins
to revive again, the Colleges fill apace & hope in another
month to see every thing in statu quo.

The Bell rings for Dinner I must break off

7 o clock. I had but just set down when a message
was sent in that a Gent™ at the Crown woud be glad to

see me, as soon as Dinner was over away I posted & who

shoud it be but Brown the Attorney—We walked to

the Fair & afterwards drank Tea in my rooms. He is |

just gone and left Me at leisure to finish my Letter &
make up the Parcel which I am sure is a better Way of
spending my evening than going to the Play. at least
a Cheaper.—Whilst My eyes will permit I can read till
Ten or Eleven o clock with great satisfaction to myself
otherwise shoud be in a dreadful situation now I am so
much alone—I shoud have been happy to seen you here
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this Summer had it been consistent with prudence to
have come down, but next Summer will do as well &
I begin to perceive neither your Finances nor mine will
permit us to put in execution any expensive Schemes.
At present it is very well if we can contrive to appear
genteel and avoid doing any thing mean. For my part
I have only schemed away 4° since I came down & find
myself not a little the better for it (I mean in pocket)
A year or two more may make a considerable alteration
in my circumstances till when I coud not possibly be
more happily situated than at present. you, my dear
Brother, have as pleasing a prospect before you; Your
natural Ingenuity will always make you Friends &
dependance on such Friends as ours are no doubt far
preferable to the possession of a small Fortune, the Idea
of which very often fills a man with strange Notions of
Independance & is the greatest obstacle to His rising
in the World—But I am beginning to moralize & of
course to be very dull. I much question if you had
patience to read thus far—But before I conclude I must
beg you to thank my dearest Mother, in my Name for
Her intended Present, tho I have not yet receiv’d it,
nothing coud be more acceptable & I hope it will serve
me till Xmas.

I expect a Letter at the same Time but you must not
look for an answer immediately as I am often ashamed
to put you to the expence of 3% for what can never be
worth a penny—present my Duty Love and Comp*
where due.

With the best Wishes to you & my dear Mother
that a sincere affection can inspire beleive me to be ever
your unfeigned Friend & loving Brother,

R. D. CuMmBERLAND.

M Geo: Cumberland.

This well-written and moral composition did not
obtain the prompt reply which its writer may have felt
to be deserved ; on October the 17th we find him com-

plaining that he gets no letters from his brother.
D
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I really beleive ’tis a full Month since I reced one.
. . . I expect to receive a very long Epistle from you
next Teusday beginning with that old threadbare
apology of want of Time which a favourite Author of
mine says is only fit to be made by a Cobbler who has a
Wife and Six Children to maintain with a Waxed
Thread.

This “ favourite Author” I have not been able to
identify ; his dictum comes a little ungracefully from
a brother enjoying the leisure of Magdalen to one who
added all sorts of supplementary work to his daily
labours in a London office. The silence of George
had been caused mainly by a prolonged fit of depression,
for which Richard, in his next letter, begs leave

to prescribe as the only specific I know of a constant
exercise & Imployment both of Mind & Body, which

never fails to cure;

—an observation from which it may fairly be inferred that
Richard was not personally acquainted with those horrible
intervals of gloom that oppress the spirits of some
energetic and generally cheerful persons. The incessant
activity and almost feverish perseverance in employment
which he advises may actually be the very symptoms of
a temperament for whose solitary hours melancholy
lies in wait. George Cumberland, the more vivacious
and versatile of the brothers, was also the sadder.

Richard heard with grief of the continued dangerous
illness of Mr. Petty (the family of Petty appears often
in the correspondence), and reflected :

how much more sensibly the loss of such a man must be
felt than that of such a useless Member of Society as
myself who instead of maintaining a Family am idly
spending as much as woud maintain one,

——

o —
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On the last day of the same month he was once more
complaining of a lack of letters. “ Pray,” he enquires,
“did you fast Yesterday ? ”

I assure You we fasted & prayed too until 4 o Clock
by which Time being half dead with Cold & Hunger
we retird from Chapple into the Hall & sat down with
an excellent Appetite to what is here called a Feast
which is only three Times our ususal Commons, observe
how ingenious we are to fast & feast too in the Space
of one Day.

He had been drinking tea with

a Mrs Green a maiden Lady about five & Thirty—
Mrs. Ashby introduced me—she was so obliging as to
give me a general Invitation to Visit Her whenever
she was in Cambridge where she resides every Winter.
As this Acquaintance is a little out of the common
Way here, it is the more agreeable.

Among many small requests contained in this letter
is one for a “ piece of Elastic Gum to rub out pencil.”
If we may judge from this and some other passages of
Richard’s letters, india-rubber was a commodity not
procurable in Cambridge in the year 1773.

Towards the end of November the collegiate tran-
quillity that pervades several of these letters had under-
gone some disturbance, and the sober Richard reports
what in modern slang would be called a “ rag,” but in
1773 was called, for reasons which the letter itself sug-
gests, ““ a scrape.” The

severe Procter (i.e. Mr. Purkis) last week find a Trinity
Man 205 for walking without a Gown and it was
agreed to scrape him on the Sunday following when He
was to preach at St Mary’s in the afternoon—accord-
ingly about the middle of His Discourse the Trinitonians
began the Scrape & it was continued to such a Degree
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that he was obligd to break off several Times being unable
to make Himself heard, but no sooner did he begin again
but the Scrape was resum’d in this Manner He finished
His Sermon. The Vice Chancellor then got up, orderd
the Door of that Gallery where the Noise was most
observable to be lockd & desired the Porter to take all
the Scholars names who were in it one by one as they
came out. We all crouded towards the Door & whilst
He was waiting for Pen & Ink a violent Hiss ensued &
those behind pressing forwards, the Door was forced
open about 30 amongst whom was Your humble Servt.
were forced out the rest being stopped by those who fell
in the Passage had their Names inserted in the black List
to the Number of about 300. It was expected that since
it was impossible to distinguish the Innocent from the
Guilty they woud have been decimated that is every
tenth Man expel’d—nay one Man went so far as to
assert that every fifth woud be decimated—but it ended
less tragically for at a Meeting of the Heads of Colleges
about it next Day, it was agreed that each shoud send
for the Men of His College who were in the List & give
them only—a private reprimand.

To-day I become Jun® Soph or in other Words enter
into My second Year—the Freshmen used to give
an Entertainment in the Hall on such days—but alas
poor Maudlin has not produced any this Year & so we
must even be contented to go without our Supper.

He concluded his letter by a list of things which he
desired sent to him, to wit : “ 1 pr. of raw Silk Stockings
—white, 2 red & white spotted Handk® 2s 6d each, the
old Hat, a piece of pencil rubber,” and—a request which
suggests that the new bedmaker was not entirely irre-
proachable—* the best new invented Lock or padlock
for a Box, that cannot be opened by a common Key
or picker, to keep Tea & Suger in if it does not cost too
much.” It must be recollected that these commo-
dities were of a price very different from their modern
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ones; in a previous letter he had asked for ““ 2% lbs of
10/ Souchong (let it be packed in Lead),” and perhaps
this store was disappearing more quickly than his per-
sonal dispensing of it could explain.

On November the 12th, according to the written date,
but really I feel pretty sure a month later, Richard
acknowledged the receipt of all these objects: ¢ the
Eraser was as large as I wanted,” and “all the things
please Me better than if 1 had chose them myself,”
while the padlock“ is inexpicable and has already puzzled
the best Math®* in College.” It had now occurred
to him that he would like to learn to draw, and that his
brother might be able to instruct him by correspondence,
“ at least for those parts of Drawing which require only
a Mechanical Genius for that is all I have to boast of.
I think however it is an Art and perhaps the only one
which may be communicated by Letter, as you may
set me a few Copies every week with Direction’s on the
same Sheet how to use My pencil &c—please to begin
with the rudiments of portrait painting. 1 mean the
human Face & then proceed to the Limbs &c.”

With this request the ever obliging George complied,
and two or three letters exhibit various carefully pencilled
eyes and mouths of the classic type, such as used to appear
in very old-fashioned drawing-books.

The account of ¢ the Scrape” had evidently rather
shocked the younger brother, and the elder now offered
his justification :

I can only assure You that it was impossible for Me
to behave otherwise than I did without drawing upon
Myself the Odium & Contempt of all the Undergraduates
in this University, which I shoud have esteemd worse
than any punishment that coud be inflicted on Me,
even worse than Expulsion itself, which woud then have
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been desireable—I know of nothing so shocking to a
Man of any Feeling’s as the Scorn & Dislike of Men of
His own Class.

Richard’s Christmas was passed this year at college,
whence, on December the 22nd, he wrote :

We pay little regard to Times & Season’s except
being allow’d to play at Cards & drink Ale in the Hall
for three Days after Xmas a Favor We shant accept of.

The New Year 1774 opens with a letter, dated January
the 2nd, in which Richard mentions having heard from
“ Mr. Cumberland ”’—i.e. the dramatist—who had
hinted that, on account of another family claim, outside
his own immediate circle,

it woud not be convenient to give Me any assistance
towards defraying this Year’s Expences, but desired Me
to let Him know the Situation of My affairs & He hoped
to be able to do Something for Me another Time.
Before I answer this I shall be glad to have the opinion
of My Friends in town whether it woud not be better
to acquaint Him with the real State of My Finances
as to Exhibitions &c which I have lately got or expect
to get & that at present I have no immediate Need of
Assistance—for I perceive there is but little Prospect
of ever deriving any pecuniary Favors from the Bishop
or His Son, nor all things consider’d, have I any reason
to expect such. All I have to hope for from that Quarter
is the Gift of some small Benefice in Ireland at the Inter-
cession of Friends if the Bishop lives a few Years longer
& I think it will be best not to trouble them in any other
Way.

Among “ all the things ” to be “ consider’d ” were the
facts that Richard Cumberland was the father of a
large and expensive family, and that his relationship to
the heroes of this correspondence was no nearer than
the fourth degree. He seems to have been resolved
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to step in, if necessary, to save his young kinsman from
absolute hardship, but to have felt, not unnaturally,
that it was not his province to furnish any superfluities
whatever. He kept a kindly eye upon both brothers,
but seems, as far as I can judge, to have preferred the
society of George, whom he asked to dine with him pretty
frequently. George was undoubtedly good company,
keenly interested as he certainly was in various branches
of art and science, and quick-witted as he probably
was in conversation. There is plenty of evidence in his
accounts of his free time that, wherever he went, he was
pressed to stay and that he fell naturally into sympathy
with his companions for the time being. He goes to
see his Balchen cousins at Newington, falls into a romp
with them and helps to  turn the house out of window.”
He writes letters for Mrs. Mole and performs commissions
for her; he draws “ shades,” or, as we now call them,
“ silhouettes,” of the ladies of his acquaintance, and gives
them hints about their drawing and painting ; suburban
matrons ask him to call upon seedsmen in town for
them—any unoccupied persons, in short, found it the
easiest thing in the world to put upon the shoulders of
young Mr. Cumberland, whose hours of leisure were
always few, any bit of trifling business to which they
might feel themselves disinclined.

Richard was now looking forward to obtaining, while
still at college, and presumably while still in deacon’s
orders, a curacy with which and his exhibitions he would
be able “to maintain myself comfortably in College
for a few Years till something better offers.” His
annual expenses, he mentioned, amounted to about
eighty-six pounds. .

On February the 26th, 1774, George wrote the first
letter to his brother that appears in this collection, which
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becomes thenceforward distinctly the more interesting
on account of his share in it. His principal theme on
this occasion was the death of a Miss Betsy Small, who
scems to have been a relative of that Mr. Smith who
played an important part in Richard’s affairs, and to
have been staying in Mr. Smith’s house when she died.
Both brothers had known her—Richard wrote of her as
“ that amiable Girl I was once permitted to call by the
endearing Name of Sister ”—and both appear to have
been sincerely grieved by her death. The form of
memento desired by Richard, although perhaps trivial
in modern eyes, was common enough at the time.

If you can fancy any Emblem in memory of that
sweet Girl whose grateful Idea is all that remains of Her
in this World You cannot oblige me more than by exe-
cuting it either as a Watch Case or otherwise with room
for an Inscription which I will think of in the mean
Time.

Few readers, 1 imagine, have ever seen those circles
of silk, satin or paper that were drawn, embroidered or
engraved with a design—apt to include a classic female
figure like those on Wedgwood china—and were placed
between the inner and outer cases of a watch. The one
that is especially present to my own remembrance was
of white satin, and upon it was depicted a lady, resting
one elbow upon a pedestal or short column beneath the
branches of a weeping willow. Whom it was intended
to commemorate, and whose was the watch in which it
was carried I have long since forgotten, but I well
remember gazing at it as a child and having its purpose
explained to me by my grandmother.

The letter which asks for the watch-case reports an
exciting incident in Cambridge. “A Fellow of St
John’s,” whose name suggests a foreign origin,
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was last Sunday committed to the castle for Murder.
The Story is this : about 4 Years since being in a passion
with his Bedmaker He beat Him with the Butt End of
his Whip—the poor Lad died in 3 Days after,

and the assailant *“ absconded, but has now surrendered
to take his Tryal.”

A further testimony appears to the rarity of india-
rubber in University circles. ‘ Some one has stole my
rubber-out,” says Richard, and begs to have another
piece sent to him. In the matter of those drawing lessons,
for which he had been so eager, the zeal of the learner
proved to be less than the energy of the teacher. A
letter of March the 3oth observes :

I received your last kind Letter containing a Lesson
of Faces & wish it was in my Power to say I have profited
by your Instructions as I ought & to send a Specimen
which I cannot venture to do just now : but indeed have
been so much employ’d with Business for these three
Weeks past that I have scarce been able to take a pencil
in Hand. However, when I shall be under your imme-
diate Direction & attend to Your friendly Lectures,
I do not despair of making some Progress in that elegant
Study in which I cannot but envy Your Skill at the same
time that I admire it.

A letter from Mr. Gooch, in America, is peculiarly
interesting as being written by an Englishman established
in Boston during the War of Independence.

Boston April 8 1774.
M*® GeorGge CUMBERLAND. . G
Sir,

I had flatter’d myself of having the satis-
faction of Procuring a Correspondence which I have
indeaverd to Cultivate by omitting no opportunity
of writing but it seem’s to be declin’d on your part,
as I have not been favourd with a Letter since Aug'
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Last, it would ever afford me the greatest satisfaction
to hear of the Wellfare of M* Gooch’s Friends, and
their silence gives her Great uneasiness.

All is Tumult and Confusion here and the Mob
seem to have taken the Reins of Government, a most
miserable Chariotteer, and I fear Order will not be

Restor’d, without Bloodshed, they are in General both

gentle, & simple, Learning the Art Military, that it
is now grown unpolite, not to have that Soldierly
accomplishment that in all probability, we shall soon
be stild the Nation of Soldiers.

M= Gooch joins with me in Dutifull Regards to
your Mother & Love to self & Brother M™ Gooch
intends writing by Next opportunity in the meantime
I am with Respect yr most obd*

& most h® Servant,

Jx° Goocn.
To
M George Cumberland,
London.

The chronological successor to this letter from Mr.
Gooch is one from Richard that has been misplaced in
the collection and that narrates the details of his return
to Cambridge after the Easter vacation, in which he had
no doubt enjoyed the opportunity of drawing under
George’s “ immediate Direction.”

Eastwick 12 o clock.
Dzear Grorge,

Youll be surprized to hear I am got no further
yet than 22 miles & have been out 4 Hours & a half.
but to tell you the truth I have not began to Travel
& have hitherto had the pleasantest ride I ever took—
Il tell you particulars if I have Time—was on Horseback
by % past 7 just as the Sun began to warm the Air—
canterd on to Kingsland & overtook an elderly Gent:
the very picture of avarice in His dress but extremely
well mounted. we joined Comp: & He entertained
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Me as far as Stamford Hill with Storys of Highwaymen,
so well that I was sorry to part—reached Enfield by
nine, gave my Horse a Bait in the mean Time I walked -
into the Feilds—set out gently to Waltham where I
fell into Conversation with a Gent travelling on a Blood
Horse were agreably entertaind with observing the
Number of Quakers on the Road going to Cheshunt meet-
ing. Chaises, Carts, Horse & Foot & all most neatly,some
elegantly Dress’"d—ran a Race dropt My Hat and parted
—When I came to Hodson a thought struck Me to turn
off By the Rye to Hockrill 2 Way I once came with M*
Cross & it has already made ample amends for going a
few Miles about I think in all My Life I never travelld
a more pleasant road or through a finer Country. Hills
—Meadows & Woods most delight” interspirssed the
Banks coverd with Vilets & primroses & the Trees filled
with the sweetest Warblers I ever heard on either side
the Road—indeed it was quite enchanting & I coud not
forbear frequently stopping to enjoy the Scene—past
by M- Blackmores elegant Seat & park & am now at
the Green Man in this Village drinking a Gill of Wine
& water whilst My Horse eats his Beans—more anon

6 0 clock CHESTERFORD,
45 m. from London.

From Eastwick I rode thro’ Hockrill to Stansted on
the Way met whole Legions of Turfmen from the
Races of all Ranks & Degrees & such a scarcity of Post
Horses they are obligd to borrow from the Plough
tackle & all, so that many of them put me in Mind of the
Disobligeance Francois—Did not much like the House
at Stansted so just baited Hobby ; drank a Glass of Wine
& away tho I was kindly invited to Dine on Bacon &
Veal by thre Gentlemen Turfmen & committed an
unlucky mistake by asking the Landlady if they were not
Graziers, but she assured me they were Gent of London
coming from the Races—Set off at four o clock & got
to this Place without meeting with any thing remarkable
except a Sporting Lady who complaind she Had been
robbed of 4 guineas by a pickpocket—Newmarket
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Gleanings—Have just drank a Dish of Tea at my Lord
Gardners for so the man of the House is called from the
freedom he takes with Titles—There are some excellent
Storys told of this Man ; as You will Hear one Day or
other—Hobby holds out surprizingly & the Weather is
excessive fine without being too Hot—so hope to sup
in College tho by the bye this Road is 6 miles about never
was less fatigued with travelling or in better Spirits—
shall not have time to write when I get to Camb: so
you will take the rest for granted—adieu (Dear George)
You & My dear Mother share My best Wishes—have
time for no more.
Camb: % past 8 o clock.
Arrived in Port safe & well.
Good night.

George, on May the 5th, replied that he would “ have
liked to have rode with you . . . but should not have
approved of your method of going without a dinner.”
Were no fasting involved,

Methinks I could travel over the world on foot—the
sweetest part of Don Quixote is; when tired with the
fatigues of the day’s Journey they seat themselves under
the shade of some spreading Cork Tree and Sancho
produces from his capacious Wallet some homely
fare.

Another of Mr. Gooch’s communications was indited
upon May the 13th and appears at that date, although it
cannot have been received in England till considerably
later in the year.

Boston May 13% 1774.
M*® Geo: CUMBERLAND.
Sir,

My last by Cap* Brown inclosed you a Bill
of Exchange being the first I now Inclose the Second,
for your proceeding I refer you to my former letter
Inclosing the first Bill, all our Vessells are arrived but




The Cumberland Letters 61

M= Gooch has no Letters from her friends; The
measures taken by the Ministry has thrown all into
Confusion the shutting up of the Ports is a proceedure
equally Pernistious to both Parties as the Colonies are
united in the Common Cause every Port will be shut
up on the Continent so that fleets and armies can pro-
duce no other effect than the accumulating Charges
the Spirit of Resenment Rises so high thro’ all denomina-
tions that they ridicule the measures adopted to reduce
them and spurn at the threatened storm, and tho’ the
measurs adopted are Big with the ruin of thousands yet
the Gloomy Prospect serves but to sharpen their resent-
ment they never will submit to Termes they think
unjust unless Reduced by Conquest, the Consequence
of which must be mutual ruin, Great Britain knows but
Little of America & should they proceed to hostillities
I’m very doubtfull wether they would be able to say with
the Roman Tyrant Veni Vidi Vici the Americans are a
resolute hardy & I may ad an obstinate people that are
not to be Dragoond into Compliance with arbitrary
measurs, most of the Inhabitants will quit the Town and
retire to the Country leaving behind a subsistance for
the Poor mecanicks a Large fund being raised for that
purpose, as they are already turnd out of imploy for im-
mediately on the arrival of the news the ship Carpenters
etc dismissed all their hands The present situation is
very melancholy and alarming but I make no doubt of a
happy Conclusion as I’'m firmly perswaded their will be
no Concessions on the part of America for the provinces
are determind strictly to adhere to the Union, which
will Infallibilly work out our political salvation and save
us from a Slavery more abject and scandaleous than
the Egyptian Bondage.

M= Gooch is in the Country with her Aunt to
spend some time and as soon as the Troops arrive I
intend to remove into the Country & their remain
till peace, or the Clangor of War shall urge my return
to either of which I’'m sincerely disposed but with the
former if Consistent with the Liberties and interest of
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America. My best Recpects to your Mother, M=
Sarah Cumberland and all M™ Goochs Friends.
I am with all Sincerity,
Your most obedient
& most hub'® Servant,
Joun (GoocH erased).
P.S. Youl Excuse this Blotted Letter as I have
not time to copy.
To MF Geo: Cumberland,
Royal Exchange Assurance Office,
London.

A visit from George to his brother at Cambridge
had long been planned and Richard’s next letter is full
of arrangements for it. This time it evidently took
place, for on June the 19th Mrs. Cumberland, in the
hand of a person to whom writing is not easy, wrote :

My Diix; Monday Fune 19 1774.

After being under the greatest uneseness about
your health ever sene satterday Last : I was releved by
the arrival of the Post man this afternoon I was afraid
you was ill as you had a cold upon you when you set out.
I could not think of going out till I heard from you but
intend to take your kind advice and set of for Camberwell
tomorrow & jint about as much as I can, for I am very
dul without you, and long for your return I spent the
day yesterday at M* Tapp heard of the Death of M*
Ab™ Hankel who died on Satterday, but I amageng
you have heard of it before now I hope you will meet
your Dear Brother well & that you will have a great
deal of pleasure with him pray my Love you must excuse
this bit of cool as it is Late and as I intend to gad about
thought I wol? let you know I had receavd yours and was
well, shall conclude with my Blessing to my Dear Boys
and prayers for thear health & happyness and am your

affectinate Mother, T Il

P.S. my Compliments
to all friends.

—
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On July the 18th George wrote apologising for a long
silence :

Yet it has not been for want of inclination on my
part—but from an Inatention which has already brought
me into many disagreeable situations, and which I fear
will accompany me thro life—in short I am Idle : I have
never told any body this but yourself, for in you I can
place an intire Confidence. . . . Your Mother is better
in health than she has been for some time, owing I
believe to her having been cupped the other day it has
removed that swimming in her head which had troubled
her some time attended with a Numbness which I imagine
to be a little Paralitick.

“ Qur Aunt Cumberland ” was well, was staying at
Abingdon, and desired a letter from Richard before she
came to town.

our Aunt Man I know nothing of she never calling on
us. I am sorry she does not know her friends, there is
nothing but what I would do to serve her in my
power but her unhappy pride, and tenatiousness will
never let her make a friend but perhaps she is pre-
vented by a certain person of whom the only good
news I coud send you would be that he has ceased
to plague Mankind. [Whether this uncomplimentary
description applies to one of Mrs. Cumberland’s brothers,
for one, at least, of whom George had neither esteem
nor affection, or whether it is a periphrasis for Satan,
I am unable to determine.] Nancy (I should have
said Miss) has paid Mr. Tapp another visit lately, she
asserted so many lies before his Customers and vented
so much abuse, because he would not pay her beforehand,
that he was obliged to turn her out of doors. Our Cousins
at Newington are all well and Sally is going to be
married.

The Newington relatives were the widow and children
of Mrs. Cumberland’s brother, Captain William Balchen ;
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and an affectionate intimacy existed between the juniors
and their Cumberland cousins. Miss Sally’s bridegroom
was

the son of a Mr. Read—a Baker in the Burrough, he
has no Fortune but he is going into partnership with
his Uncle who is an eminent Attorney, and who ’tis said

will leave him the business very soon, having acquired a
tolerable fortune.

This young gentleman was

about 19, excessively thin, and pitted with the Small
pox, a Man of few words and what is remarkable in a
young Attorney or indeed in any profession 4 Modest
Man.

So deceptive, however, is youthful promise that this
modest man lived to send in to the Cumberlands a bill
for professional services which George stigmatised as
exorbitant.

I went with them all the other night to Vauxhall
for the first time this Season we staid till Eleven o
Clock and the lover proposed a Supper but a Young

lady in company an Acquaintance of Cousins insisted
on going home ; it cost me 3/.

Mr. Smith having requested George to “lay in his
house ” during the family’s absence, the latter reports
that “ that worthy man has always been imposed on
by his servants.” The first three nights of George’s
guardianship were marked by the sojourn of three dif-
ferent strangers. “ This I took notice of and have not
seen any one since.”

From a marriage the letter diverges to a death;
Mr. Ekins had lost his mother, who was
near go years of age and retained her faculties to the
last. . . . I believe her Joynter is a pretty good one :

I must not omit to tell you that I have got a new Master,
a Mr. Lucas, a young Clergyman of Lincoln Coll:

T il T | e i -5 aln e i B
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Oxford, who is going abroad for 6 or 7 Years he called on
me to pay some ground Rent and asked if I could recom-
mend him to any one to take care of his Estate wile he
is gone (the rest of course) : it is three houses One of
£105 p ann. and 2 others of £30 so that my profits will
be about [6 which will buy me a Suit of Cloths.

In walking over Blackfriars Bridge the other day,
I saw the machine to go without horses and worked it
round the garden several times Myself, it is really an
ingenious contrivance and much simpler than I conceived
it to be, I wish I had time to sketch you the plan of it.

This wish George’s readers may well echo, since this
“ machine ”” was probably a direct ancestor of the bicycle.
Instead of its portrait he sent that of

a great curiosity shewn me by a Mr. Serocold one of
our Directors & a West India Mercht. tis the Vegetable
fly he had two of them in a Box, and desired me to make
him a drawing of one that he might shew what the Insect
was without opening the Box.—This fly is found in the
West Indies only at a certain age it burys (or sets itself if I
may use the Expression) in the Ground and there grows
out of its Breast a little blue Flower, what this flower
turns to is not I believe known as when they are found
they been generally taken up immediately being great
rarities, there is one of them in the Museum.

George’s sketch of this remarkable creature fails to
inspire confidence, since he plainly represents it as a
biped. From beneath what, in a human being, would
be the chin grows a curved proboscis ending in a sort of
knob, and a note explains that this knob is * the pod of
the flower.” I commend these surprising statements to
enquiring naturalists.

Mr. Lucas did not go abroad, and probably never
intended to do so; he remained for at least a year

in a remote part of Cornwall, and did not give his exact
E
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address even to George, his agent, whom he constantly
requested to conceal his whereabouts. Not impossibly
he had creditors. At a later period he was a Navy chap-
lain, and apparently prosperous. He retained a grateful
sense of George’s business-like and friendly dealings,
and continued to write to him for many years. The
rather mysterious reference to ground rents is to be
explained, most likely, by the fact that George was
employed both by Mr. Cross and Mr. Long—whom
I believe to have been Mr. Cross’s brother-in-law—to
collect ground rents for them.

In a large, sprawling, but perfectly legible hand Mr.
Thomas Smith, at whose London house, it may be
remembered, George was spending his nights, wrote,
on “August ye 3rd,” from Buscot to “ Mr. George
Cumberland, at Mr. Thos Smith’s, No 1 Suffolk Lane,
Cannon Street, London.” He had “ this Instant re-
ceived Your Brother’s Letter.”

It will give both me & my Wife great Pleasure [ ]
Him at ye Hill, as my Mother has often expressd a desire

of seeing You all at Oxford. . . . You may let Him
know I shall take no Denial.

The house numbered 1 Suffolk Lane is probably that
of which George took charge, but seems to have under-
gone alterations ; it still possesses an attractive curved
flight of steps to its door.

Once more an interval, corresponding to a vacation,
breaks the thread of the letters. On October the 2nd
Richard was back at College.

5 G oA CamBRrIDGE 2 Oct” 1774.
Notwithstanding the little prospect of it when
I set out I have had an exceeding pleasant Journey

hither. The morning proved wonderfully fine & the

bad Weather wh. has predominated these three weeks =
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seemed to be at an end. I walked as far as Kingsland
the Coach being full & then rode outside to Ware when
a storm of Rain falling I jumped. into a returnd Chaise
wh. very luckily overtook me at that moment & was
conveyd to Barkway like an Emperor — The Weather
still continuing show’ry I was considering wether I had
better stay all night or proceed on the Top at the hazard
of getting Cold when my good Genius appear’d in the
form of M Smith a fellow of Mag: returning to College
after a Western Tour. He shook me by the Hand &
kindly offerd me a seat in His Wiskey to wh. he was en-
deavoring to add another Horse to spare His own with
much difficulty. at length we made a Tandem (for the
Horses were all taken up in carrying expresses & the
Hostler gave himself airs of consequence on acct. of
having a vote for the County) & were in College before
7 o clock—so much for my peregrination—

Have had so many people calling on me this morn &
have so deeply engaged my self this afternoon that I
coud only spare half an hour to write to you & half
sheet of paper you’ll say—but indeed I did not think to
have half filled it when I began—cannot send any other
news than that I am much as I was when I left you
I hope you are a great deal better—remember me to
mother & all Friends &

beleive me ever yours,
R. D. CumBERLAND.

N.B. The Pocket Book was among

my cloaths.
To Mr Geo: Cumberland,
Exchange Assurance,
London.

On the 10th Richard wrote to describe the hubbub
of the Cambridge election. Among the throng that
filled the Senate House on this occasion was Omiah—
a prince, if I remember right, from the Sandwich

Islands—of whom our young gentleman evidently took
careful note :
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He is a stout well made Fellow; in Features &
Complection something betwixt the Negro & Indian;
was dress’d in a plain Suit with His Hair in the modern
Style seemd to talk & laugh much tho I was not near
enough to hear Him & in short gave great Satisfaction
to all about Him. A re[ply he] made to one who offer’d
Snuff was very good—*“ No tank You, Sir, Me Nose be
no Hungry.”

Richard announced the despatch of “a Barrel of
Opysters for You & My Mother,” and begged that they

would

not send them any further for a particular Reason.
Have sent likewise some Volumes of Humes Hist of
Eng: wh. beg You will convey directly to the Ladies at
Newington (with my kind Love & Comp*) for their
perusal and afterwards read them Yourself, when You
have nearly finished these will send the others.

George, replying on the 18th of the same month,
remarked succinctly of the elections in London, that
“ Riot disorder & confusion prevailed,” that he had
“sent two or three Squibbs to the papers,” and that
“on Friday HM.” (probably his cousin, Harry Man)
“and my self where busily employd at the hazard of
a broken head, in sticking up Bills which we had printed
again’s the King of the City.”

Ten days later the elder brother congratulated the
younger upon his appearance in print.

What tho’ by your own Confession it was but in the
form of a Squib ; yet, Courdge mon Frere, who knows
to what a height Your literary Fame may one day be
exalted ! Who can tell but with a little practise You may
be able to write Treason with the Pen of a Junius, or
what is a greater Degree of Glory be wispered for Junius
Himself ? :

“To be serious,” however, Richard had
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too great a value for You, My dear Brother, to wish
to see You attempt shining in the laborious and un-

profitable Sphere of an Author.
Not, of course, that the ability of George was doubtful,

but Nature has kindly pointed out to Your pursuit
a Study far more pleasing and genteel than that of a
Writer—has taught You to copy (and convey to the
Mind a Description of Her) Beauties ; not by the vague
and uncertain Medium of Words wh. are liable to have a
false or doubtful Construction put on them, and besides
do not always convey the Idea they are put for, but
by a much more sure and likely Method, which is not
like a Language confined to the Use of one Nation, but
readily and with Ease understood by all Mankind. Both
the Learned and the Vulgar are struck with astonishment
and delight upon Viewing the Works of a good Painter,
while a Poem, the more sublime and excellent it is, the
less universally it is admired and understood I wish
when you have any Leisure You would oblige me with a
neat Etching of our Coat of Arms and Name below it.
The same Plate might serve both of us by only changing
the Christian Name or initial Letters & I woud have a
hundred or two Struck of to put in my Books.

This commission George executed, and his sketch—
less ““ neat ” than an engraver might desire—still exists
in a scrap-book belonging to Richard’s descendants.

A piece of a letter, the rest of which has been cut
off, requests George to send

a few good Quills about $ a Hundred or so no matter
of what sort, they will be very acceptable for I can meet
with none here worth the cutting.

In spite of this complaint, however, Richard’s writing
was at this time far better than it had been two or three
years earlier, or than it became at a later period. Cam-
bridge would appear to have been ill-supplied with good
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shops of any kind. Richard, who, as a young man, was
not strong, and who was always extremely careful of
his health, asked, in the same letter, for a supply of
various * medecines.” ‘I hope there is no immediate
occasion for them,”” but he did not ¢ chuse to trouble the
Apothecary ” at every trifling ailment,

and as for sending to the Chemist. We have but one,
and He always charges exactly double the London price
for the most infamous Medicines that were ever vended
on a Mountebank’s Stage so You may observe it is only
a little frugal Scheme of mine.

The ¢ Steward of Magdalen > was almost as exorbitant
in his charges as the sole chemist of Cambridge, and
Richard waxed righteously indignant :

He has charged Me no less than two pounds more in
my last Bill, tho I resided but one Month than in that

for the Quarter before when I resided there. . . . The °

Steward’s Bill is a Mystery here as great as that of free
Masonry—no one except Himself knowing of what
Articles it is made up except the Sum total.

Richard made an appeal to his tutor in regard to this
supposed error of calculation, but its result does not
appear.

On November the 11th or 12th the heart of the Mag-
dalen student must have been rejoiced by the receipt of
the following communication :

Friday night Nov 10 : 1774.
By the immortal Soul of my Grandfather I am
more than happy !—I have such news for you my dear
boy as you have not heard this many a day ! news that
I wish I was able to deliver in person, nay, I have a great
mind to take a ride to see you to Night—however I

have the happiness of being the first to inform you of ;

it, let that suffice. Now to the news it self.—M* Smith
sent for me to day to dine with him, after dinner I was
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shewn a Letter from the Vicar Bray, in which he says
he is presented to a Living worth /200 p. ann; and is
ready to resign his when ever M* Smith thinks proper,
in your favor, that if M Smith pleases he will retain it
till you take orders, as he has the Tutorship of two
Young Noblemen who live in the neighborhood of the
Parsonage,—the account of the living is this.—M"
Smiths Father gave him the living to hold for his Son,—
he died, and Doctor Bray succeeded to the Livings, and
could now hold them with this other but that he thinks
it a point of honor to resign,—he says in his Letter,
¢if the young man will remove to this University I will
give him every assistance in my power '—the short of
the matter is this,—M” Smith desired me to tell you that
the two Livings are ready for you as soon as you can take
them—the parsonage house is in compleat order, and the
Livings produce about (135 p. ann ;—after dinner we
drank success to you, and wished it I make no doubt ;
adieu ma chere Frere.
all the good wishes of my Heart
attend this epistle,
G. CUMBERLAND.

P.S. Mother is at M Longs but shall be informed
of this presently; I have sent the Rum by Salmon’s
Wag. of Wednesday—it comes to 19/- the cash 1/2
if you have a mind to send it back they will return the
money the coat of arms is in hand,—1I hardly have time
to read what I have writ but would not delay a moment
to inform you of it after . .

George’s pen, misled, no doubt, by habit, has in this
postscript substituted “ cash ” for “ cask.”
The next two letters need no preamble.

I give you a thousand Thanks (My dear Brother)
for your kind Letter, containing News of the most
happy Evant, that has ever yet befallen Me ; and for the
generous and (I am very sure) sincere Satisfaction that
you express upon this, and have done upon every other
occasion in which my Happiness has been concernd.
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You may in some Measure Judge of the pleasure your
Information gave me from that you yourself conceivd at
hearing it. Iwasindeed sosensibly affected with the Sense
of Mr Smiths Kindness to Me, and my own good For-
tune, which was quite unexpected that upon reading your
Letter (to you I may venture to confess My Weakness)
for the first Time in my Life I shed Tears of Joy : but
perhaps that was owing to the want of such a Friend
as yourself, to whom I might communicate My Satis-
faction and unburthen My Mind. But these sensations
are much easier felt than described, therefore laying
aside the attempt I will acquaint you with my present
Situation as to taking a Degree or going into Orders,
that you may be able to inform my Friends who may give
themselves the trouble to inquire about it—

Out of 12 Terms requisite for a Degree in arts I
have resided 10, and may take my Bachelors Degree,
the latter end of April or beginning of May next, and
three years after that a Master of Arts Degree, without
any Residence. In June next I may get into Deacons
Orders and serve a Curacy, but cannot be ordain’d
Priest till four and twenty of which, you know I want
above two years, and then and not before may hold two
Livings, if they are consolidated ; otherwise must be
Master of Arts and have a Chaplains Scarf besides
tho I imagine the Livings in question are consolidated
or the Doctor could not hold them together with a third
as it seems He may. But tho it must be at least two
years before I can begin to enjoy any Emoluments from
them, yet their being held for me in commendum,
the mean while, will be of no trifling advantage, as it
gives Me a kind of nominal Independency, oftentimes
of great use in the World, for with some People the man
who wants nothing may have anything ; and makes me
easy with regard to my Expectations in Ireland, about
which I began to be very anxious; for, not to mention
that one ought not to lay too much stress on a Great
Mans Promise, a Gentleman was here the other Day
from Kilmore, who mentiond that the Bishop was ill
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of a Dropsy I told this to M* Purkis, and he advised me
to proceed to a Degree as soon as possible, and promised,
when it was proper, He woud write to the Bishop in
my Favor. Shoud I be sent for to Ireland next Summer,
I shall go over on a much more eligible footing than I
cou’d before, But am very easy about it at present.

Dr Bray has behaved so very genteelly in this
affair by offering to resign, when He might still retain
the Living, that I imagine M Smith will accept His
proposal of holding it for me, since it will save the
Expence of an Institution and after what He has done
it woud be impossible to doubt His Honor, I did not
mention any thing of this to M* Smith in My Letter,
because nobody can know better than himself what is
proper to be done in this case, and it woud have appeard
too presuming in one so highly obliged as myself to
attempt to bias His Inclination by any means whatever,
but wish to know how it is determined—This Event,
tho it has highly improved My prospect in Life, will
not, I take it, alter the Plan laid down for me to pursue
as to taking a Degree or Orders for tho’ the D™ offer
of assisting me, if I will remove to Oxford is a very
kind one, yet I fear it is too late for Me to think of
leaving this University, when so near taking a Degree
in it. But of this may consider more—I have my
Hands full of Business at present, having to dispute
in the Hall and Declaim in Chapple this Week, but am
in such [ ] that nothing can come amiss to
me just now. Ishall get a Letter from you by to morrows
post. Pray make My Duty to my dear Mother to
whom I will write at the first Leisure I am obligd to
conclude being interrupted. and can only assure you
of the Sincere Love and affection of (Dear Broth),

Your ever faithful Friend,
R. D. CumBErLAND.

11* Nov” 1774.

By the carelessness of the Bedmaker the above was
not sent last Night, as intended. I have therefore
broke it open to acquaint you I have reced yours and
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thank you for it. The little Box came safe and all the
articles were right—Send to Salmons Waggon on Thurs-
day next for a Barrel. Excuse my saying more for
want of room.

To M’ Geo: Cumberland,
Exchange Assurance,
London.

Monday 14 Nov: 1774.

What a lucky fellow are you!—I dont mean in
getting your Livings so soon; but in being so well
able to express your sentiments of gratitude upon the
occasion ; 1 profess to you I hold it a most singular
happlness, to be able to acquit ones self in these situations
with so much propriety.—I declare it requires a presence
of mind—but I am drawing conclusions from my
stupidity—I have this moment come from Suffolk
Lane; your letter arrived after dinner, it was handed
to me to read, I need not say it was universally approved
when I tell you, you had so feelingly expressed your
thanks, that it was with some difficulty I got through
it, I have just left them full of your praises, and will
now answer your letter which I have just received. you
say you expected a Letter by Sundays post, you would
have had one, had I gained any new intelligence, there
are some questions which we might be glad to know, but
which are not so proper to ask M Smith, and M* Tapp
is sent for express to Mr. Clavey, who is by this time in all
probability Dead : however, he told me after dinner to
day that he had wrote to D* Bray, to desire him to keep
the Livings for you, and hinted as the house is well
Furnished if he can spare the Furniture, or any part of
it, he should be glad to have it left behind him, what
you mention about serving the curacy I shall hint at if
convenient but imagine the Doctor means to hold it,
till you can take the whole into your hands.—all your
Friends here think you can take Priests Orders as soon
as turnd of Three & Twenty : when you come to Town
at Christmas, these affairs may be talked over, and
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perhaps it will be better then to pay a visit to the Rector
yourself, but would not have you, think of coming to
Town before your usual time, as it is by no means neces-
sary. Well, this affair settled, let me wish you much
joy, you are now set above want, so long as you live, will
be a respectable caracter in Life, and are under no re-
straint if you should choose to marry ; I doubt wether
there is a Fellow in cambridge who would not wish . . .

Certain financial statements in George’s postscript
of November the 10th refer to a consignment of rum,
which Richard had ordered, and to the price of the barrel,
which would be refunded upon its return. The rum,
I hasten to add, was to be shared with a friend. Ap-
parently spirits, like drugs, were inferior in Cambridge.
The history of this transaction was not yet concluded,
for on November the 24th (he dates the 25th, but the
postmark remains to confute him) Richard wrote a letter
containing this melancholy paragraph :

As to the Barrel or Rum Cag just as You please to
call it. Isent it by Salmons Teusdays Waggon directed
to You to be left till called for. And by way of Ballast
threw in a few Opysters, a Musick Book and a Line for
my Mother. it is certainly at the Inn, and as surely the
Opysters are spoil’d by this Time—so pray throw them all
in the Kennel and return the Cag. However, by the by,
You may first try an Experiment with them. open one
of them in a dark place and it will, most probably, seem

all on Fire—this you may easily account for, if you have
read Chesterfield’s Letters.

The next letter or two made arrangements for one of
those meetings between London and Cambridge, of
which the brothers were fond. On Saturday, December
the 3rd, Richard was to ride and George was to ““ coach
it” to Hertford, where they were to sleep and remain
together until after an early dinner on Sunday. 'That
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the scheme was carried out is shown by George’s account
of his return journey and of the prosings of his fellow-
passengers.

An undated and extremely agitated letter from George
is placed at this point in the collection, but belongs, I
believe, later. It reveals him very much dissatisfied

R
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with himself and very desirous of * being blessed with =

the regard of an amiable female.”” What lady was in
his mind is not revealed, but it is plain that he was at
the time of writing warmly in love.

Upon George’s daily occupations some light is thrown
by a statement in a letter to Mr. Gooch, that he was

employ’d at a public Office from g in the morn. till
7 at night, and after that in the collection of ground
rents from about 200 different people.

Yet, with the remarkable energy that distinguished
him, he contrived to read much, to draw and paint,
to make experiments—optical and chemical—and to
write “squibbs > and paragraphs for the newspapers—
to say nothing of the commissions which he was always
undertaking for his brother and for other people. It is
not strange that at times he was overwrought, irritable,
or weighed down by depression of spirits.

It seems, however, to have been his characteristically
English habit to reserve his melancholy for private
consumption, and it shows itself in his letters chiefly

as a reason assigned for having kept silence. He was

at all times rather an impulsive than a regular corre-
spondent, and defends his practice on various occasions,
for example in the following letter :

Mar. 7th 1775.
Dear RicuArp,
I think it is a prodigious wile since you have
received a decent Line from me, the last was put up in
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such a Hurry that if you read it as fast as I wrote it,
you did me but Justice ; but I have a better opinion of
you than to believe you are actuated with the fury of
that Virtue unalayed with mercy. I am the better
sattisfied you are possessed of a true Christian spirit
from having received two letters since without a word of
Reproach—there is more Friendship perhaps in this
circumstamce than you are aware of :—I assure you
I feel a sort of [sort of] satisfaction when my friend is
guilty of inattention to me, because if he is my friend,
he must be employed about something very pleasing to
him, & friendship cannot bear the thoughts of con-
straint, which is the reason so few kindred are real
friends ;—but I hope we are and ever shall be an excep-
tion to that received opinion; I could run on to the
end of the Chapter ; now this is my fault I can hardly
write a letter without making a preface—but I shall not
make an excuse for it to you, for sooner then not write
as my mind dictates I will not write at all ; every man
is not alike happy in a mode of expressing his thoughts,
if I was to attempt to form a Style, I should always be
dry ;—now sometimes it so happens a man writes well
by taking no pains at all :—If I am a Hottentot, let me
appear like One. It would be a weak attempt to think
of keeping off the Rain with Brown Paper it is equally
weak to conceal ones defects from a friend by shallow
contrivances such, would be My attempting a Style in
writing to you I should run into Verbosity—but why
so much of my self ?—for the same reason I would tell
a Physician my Constitution :—I hope one day to know
by your assistance what I am. One thing I must mention
wile I think of it, in your late Epistles you continue
thanking me as you have always done, for every trifling
Commission I execute ; now I insist in future on having
no more of them; if you do I shall suppose you give
them in payment & shall think I have no claim to recip-
rocal Services ; wile I write this I expect every moment
to be called to see an Execution, which is to be per-
formed before the Exchange gate—viz. the Burning
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of the two Crisis’s by an Order of Both Houses, one of
these, the Periodical Paper published in the Strand, I
have read ; it is a Composition of the most illiberal &
scandalous, abuse on the Person of his Majesty & Minis-
ters, tho you have in all Probability seen it at Cambridge,
as these sort of papers are generally pretty well difused ;
I am really sorry to say I know some people (for nobody
attempts to defend it) who betray a disapointment at
its fate & who I believe wish it might have been Circulated
every were. I have always taken our modern patriots
(except a few) for men only imposed upon—but now I
have conceived a much worse opinion of their Patriotism
as they term it.

2 AT A
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I have just returned from viewing this Ceremony

of burning—About 12 o Clock a number of people to
the amount I s[  Jose of 5000 assembled in Cornhill
in about half an [ ] 2 body of about 50 Constables
placed themselves [ Jfore the Exchange Gate
and soon after a man was [ ] into the Croud with
a bundle of faggots on his head, as Soon as he arrived
at the destined place the Mob set on him & by dint of
blows obliged him to relinquish his load, they now
carried them into the Exchange were they flew in a
Variety of directions, to the great amusement of this
respectable Society, at last about 4 or § were collected
by the Assistance of the City Marischal Mr Gates who
arrived on horseback, and by whose Dexterity & Resolu-
tion, a Ring was at last formed they now produced their
dead dogs & Cats, and among the rest an old pair of
leather Breeches, which after having been well soaked in
Channel water stuck pretty close to many of their Chops ;
this divertion lasted for about a Quarter of an hour longer
when the Sherrifs made their apearance preceeded by

the Common hangman with a lighted Torch & a rein- =

forcement of faggots they were on foot, which I think
was very prudent, and passed through the Croud without
insult but now a fresh uproar began the ring lined with
a treble row of Peace Officers was once more broken &
all mingled indiscriminately the Head Constable rode
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among them and by dint of blows which he dealt pretty
thick about him formed the lines again, but so con-
tracted, it was utterly unsafe to set fire to the Bavins

~ lest the Sherrif should be consumed with the papers ;

i

however repeated blows which will in time make the
hardest sculls give way opened a small passage, when
they received the reward all Traytors ought to receive.
—The Mob diverted themselves with the remains of
the fuel for near half an hour & many were the good
Coats & Waistcoats Spoiled—but this minute I hear a
man has had the daring effrontery to read the paper
aloud on Change but the City Marshall is after him &
I hope he will be made an example of.—we do not want
in this office [i.e. are not without] men who call this
Spirit. I would not have you think I rank Mr.E[ ]
among them—who detests all Licentiousness.

I have filled a sheet of paper without mentioning
one word I intended when I set out therefore you may
expect another soon. I have only time to say all your
Friends here approve intirely of your conduct with
regard to the Curacy [the correspondence does not
supply information as to what Richard’s conduct had
been] & that our mother is well. Adieu, Dieu vous
Benir.

G. CuMBERLAND.

P.S. You want Osterwald not Scougal as you men-
tioned in your last in a mistake I take it.

Mr. Cumberland,
Magdalen College,
Cambridge.

Time has stolen most of the interest from the com-
munications that went this spring between Cambridge
and London, and that dealt mainly with the securing
of a curacy for Richard and the purchase of clerical
garments for his use. Early in April George wrote a
long letter of gossip, one paragraph of which runs
thus :
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Our Tenant at Mile End has thought proper to
decamp without beat of Drum, however he has paid
his Rent, & it is Lett again to a Neighbour for Four
Years certain ; we had very near Lett it to a Swindler,
but for Captain Kent who knew him.

Proceeding with the general news of Mile End, he
mentioned that a lady whom we will call Mrs. B.,

who lived next door but one, is now in Newgate ; after
having for some years kept 3 Servants at the expence of
the Credulous part of Mankind.

Whether Mrs. B. practised fortune-telling, or whether
the credulous persons were those who lent her money,
I cannot tell. Another neighbour, “ Miss G that was,
keeps a Brandy shop in some part of the road.” George
has spent an evening at Newington with the Balchens,
“ they were never better in their lives, & we turned the
house out at Window.”

Richard, who had reached the age of twenty-three in
the previous December, was, towards the end of April,
hoping to be ordained in about six weeks’ time, and at
Cambridge, “ which will be very convenient to me if
I can get a Title & Test®” (i.e. testimonials). Mr.
Ekins, frequently mentioned as the official superior of
George, had a brother who was incumbent of Pebsmarsh
and was disposed to receive Richard as a curate. The
young man set out one Sunday in May to pay this gentle-
man a visit, but lingered so much upon the way that he
did not arrive until the evening. Passing through
Linton, he was ¢ detain’d ” to breakfast by a friend,
whose name, as far as it can be deciphered, seems to have
been Longmire. At Haverhill he happened to recollect
that “ Ch. Brown ” lived at that place.

I called (while my Horse baited) to know if He was
down & When I found He was He was not there. woud
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have returnd to the Inn, but His Father & Mother gave
Me so warm an Invitation to stay Dinner with them,
and then there was a Sister of His, a Fine Girl about
Eighteen, came in and determined me to accept it so
that it was late in the Afternoon before I got away. . . .
I found Mr. Ekins at Home, and met with the most
genteel and friendly Reception that You can possibly
conceive.

After breakfast the next morning, for the visitor
stayed all night, Mr. Ekins

signed an Instrument appointing Me His Curate, which
is a Favor of such a Nature that had I known the
full Extent of it sooner I shoud never have had the
confidence to have asked. . . . I have not Time to give
You a Description of Mr. Ekins Situation any Further
than that He Lives in the most pleasant and elegant
Parsonage I anywhere remember to have seen, and in
a Country so much superior to that I came out of that
I began to think Myself in Paradise.”

On his return, late on Monday evening, to Cambridge
Richard found “ the Parcel on My Table,” which parcel
contained, if I rightly interpret the recipient’s comments,
a tragedy in manuscript and some copies of a printed
satire, both being the work of George. “1I will try,”
wrote Richard,

to get them off among my Friends here who unluckily
have but little Taste for things of the kind and will
subscribe to it at the coffee Room. Without Flattery
(My dear Brother) I shall be proud of shewing Your
first Publications to every body I know.

A certificate of age being required, George was re-
quested to obtain this at the cost of a shilling, * from the
Minister at Bethnal Green,” and no doubt made the
little pilgrimage, in which I have followed him, to

Bethnal Green Church, and saw there the entry of his
F
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brother’s baptism and the marginal record in which is
noted each infant’s tale of days. Richard Dennison
Cumberland, as his junior remarked, was not christened
until he was thirty days old:

The next letter preserved is one from Mr. Lucas,
whose ground rents George collected, and who desired
his agent to enquire at a certain coffee-house for a
letter for him said to be lying there, and to forward it
to him in his Cornish retreat.

I will conclude with reminding you of the Promise
which you were kind enough to make me, viz: that,
whatever were the Pretence, you would carefully conceal
from every Inquirer the Place of my Residence.

Richard’s affairs were now progressing very much to
his satisfaction. The necessary preliminaries were all
happily adjusted, and he was to be ordained, as he had
hoped, at Cambridge on Trinity Sunday. Meanwhile,

Make my Compliments to Mr. Ekins and tell Him I
have begun to follow His advice as to practising in My
Room, which is happily situated for that purpose,
being not unlike a Church, and out of Reach of hearing.

On June the 11th, however, he was feeling disturbed
at not hearing from home, and was moved to
lay by my Concordance and beg the favor of a Line
from You just to satisfy Me You are all well. 1 wrote
to My Mother on Sunday Night to acquaint Her the
Business of ordination was over.

He had been having one of those bad colds of which
in his younger days he so often makes mention :

but thank God it is going off, and I hope by Sunday
to be well enough to do duty at Pebsmarsh.

He sent his “ best Respects” to various friends, and |

begged George to tell Mr. Smith that
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I hope soon to have the honor of sitting at the Bottom
of His Table In quality of Chaplain.

George, replying on the 15th, after explaining the
reasons that had kept him from writing, announced that
the contents of Richard’s letter to Mrs. Cumberland
had remained unknown to him, she being away on a visit
and not expected home until the coming Wednesday.

You may call me an odd fellow, but tho I knew she
could have no objections, tho I knew it came from you
—supposed it containe[d] welcome news—whished to
hear that news—and to have a line—yet I would not
have opened it for the Indies ; so inviolable do I hold a
sealed correspondence—if a Letter fell into my hands
which I supposed was meant to injure me—I would not

hold it up to a Candle.

He mentions in the same letter that John Man is
“at last ” married, and that his * father has given him
half his school,” a statement that is somewhat confusing,
in view of the fact that not many years later George
was applying to this same John for alegal declaration that
he had not seen or heard from his father for seven
years. The explanation probably is that George, like
most of his contemporaries, often failed to make any
distinction between relation by blood and relation by
marriage, and that the * father ” here mentioned was
the parent of Mrs. John Man.

An opportunity presenting itself of sending a letter
free of charge, George wrote, on July the 3rd, to beg
that his brother

should never see any thing curious without letting
me know of it: either House, Church, View, medal,
coin, inscription, vegetable, insect or any thing that
relates to Antiquities &c.
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On his own part :

I will tell you of a curiosity I saw yesterday, it was
at Gordons the Seedsman, he has lately had sent him
two Beetles (of about the size of our Black ones) from
the Brazils, their proper names is the Cruculus Im-
perialis, but he knows nothing of their history. apropos
if you have any body amongst you learned in this Way
be so good as to inquire into it a little. they are contained
in a tin Box lined with Black Velvet and appear like
stripes of emerald Rubies & Diamonds on Black Velvet.
the smaller is like spots of diamonds which dazzle the
Eyes if the Sun shines.

. .. T. Cotton is well & I believe succeeds.

On July the 25th Richard sent a most cheerful
report of his curacy :

You cannot conceive how much delighted I am
with My Curacy. I was there for the first time, last
Sunday, and met with a very genteel Reception from
the Squire—I have not Time now to tell You particulars,
but will only say in general that I have the Use of His
Coach to Church, having put My Horse into his Stables
—say Grace at His Table, and as we always do the whole
Duty before Dinner, have Leisure to drink a Glass of
excellent Wine with the old Gent® and Tea with the
Ladies before I return, which makes it very agree-
able.

The affairs of George also were at this time taking
a turn. On August the 1st he wrote a letter, undated,
upon which he has at some later period noted in pencil
“about Augst 1775.” By turning over the sheet, he
might have observed an unusually distinct postmark of
“AU. 1.” Two letters not preserved must have passed
between the brothers, one from the younger giving

particulars of a vacancy in the office of the Royal Ex-©

change Assurance Company, and of his inclination to

apply for the post; another from the elder advising
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that the application should be made. Now George was
writing for the second time about this matter.

At first in the warmth of my gratitude to Mr
Ekins who proposed it, I would have given up every
thing advantageous, sooner than part with such a Man ;
and my heart suggested to Me I ought to sacrifice every
thing, to pay him a Compt and give him an instance of
that gratitude—I am ashamed to own My weakness
but I narrowly escaped bursting into Tears on the
Occasion—however a moments cool consideration, con-
vinced me of the propriety of embracing this offer.

He had since been engaged in calling upon the various
officials of the company, but, although so busy on his
own behalf, his active mind had at the same time taken
up another interest, in which he was anxious to secure

his brother’s sympathy.

I wish you could make a Charity sermon, and collect
some Money, for the Society lately established to
recover dround Persons—never any publick Charity so
recommended itself to me.

On August the 1oth the great event had been
decided, and George wrote to announce the result.

Aug 10* 1775.
Dzar RicHarp,

It is Thursday and I was elected yesterday into
my new office but had no time to inform you of it—or
to thank you for the kind letter of advice, for which I
esteem myself obliged to you,—tho I am so hurried I
can scarce find time for these lines, I know you will be
glad to hear of my success—on Wednesday I was in-
formed I should be called in to hear my petition read,
and having retired, should receive another summons
to be informed of my having been chose :—I waited in
the Committe room accordingly, when the door opened,
as I supposed for my entrance,—~but instead of finding
them sitting to receive me, Mr Knox and Mr Henckell
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followed by the whole body of Directors entered before
I could make a retreat : and Mr Knox said Sir we have
chose you in the room of Mr Dod and Mr Henckell
added at the full Salary.—the Directors wished me joy
etc etc—I come in at f60 p. ann: which is £10 more
than Mr Dod had at first and he had great difficulty in
getting that.

I cannot say a word more—I am broke in upon
Good night. .
ever yours,

G. CuMBERLAND.

Let me know when you will meet me.

Rev. Mr Cumberland,
Magdalen College,
Cambridge.

Richard’s answer, identifiable as to date by a somewhat
blurred postmark, and like the previous letter, misplaced
in the collection, must have been written on the 13th
or 14th.

Most heartily and sincerely do I congratulate You
My dear, deserving Brother On Your new Preferment
and thank for releiving Me from the disagreeable
Suspee I have suffer’d about it since Your last . . . Sixty
Pounds p* ann., let me tell You is no contemptible
Salary to begin with, at least for such a Minor as You—
Why, this is more than Your elder Brother can earn,
tho he shoud ride and read and write and Preach, till
He wear His Breeches to a Rag, His Pen to a Stump,
and crack His Brains and Wind into the Bargain. Go
but on at this Rate and by the Time I am arrived at the

Summit of all My ecclesiastical Dignities You will just

have overtaken Me in the Value of Your offical ones.
And then whilst the poor Parson sits down contented

with an easy, and therefore to him a happy Lot, do You, ©
who are blest with Health and Spirits and Ingenulty, ‘.
make the best use You can of them, till You have ac- ©
quired that independence. Of which no one better °

R e ST,
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knows the Value, or is more capable of enjoying than

Yourself.

Further particulars of the new appointment are
given in a letter of a week later.

Lonpon Aug 17. 1775.

DEear RichHArp,

Your kind last Letter I have received, and ought
certainly to have answer’d it before this but have always
been prevented when I set about it, (now it is past 6
o clock and Kekewich and Mr Ekins are talking away
like mad) for I have not got out of the Treasury yet,
I stay this week to assist Mr Ekins, whose new clerk
comes on Monday next, he was Journey man to Mr
Prowton the apothecary, has a Wife, and one Child,
and will have nothing to support them but the salary
of this Office! unless his wife gets any thing.—Mr
Ekins has advised him to keep a Chemists Shop—he is
frightned out of his Wits least he should be unfit for
the Place—and I will venture to say Mr E. has no other
motive in accepting him but the situation of the Person
he assists :—

With regard to my new Office, it is the farthest
from the Committee room, and has a much better light
than that I am in at Present; the Business is better
suited to my purposes than the Treasury, and I will
tell you why :—in the Treasury, we have a certain busi-
ness to do every month, which if closely attended to,
would take us up about 12 days, but we are every moment
called off from it to receive Money, and pay dividends
etc etc—so that it is impossible to say I will set down for
half an hours quiet.—in the Acomptants I have a certain
business to do, which I may apply to when I please,
and they generally work in the Morning, and amuse
themselves in the Afternoon indeed there is little
ocasion for any attendance there of an afternoon, and
Dod and Clift seldom were there both together,—they
keep all holidays by Turns ; and it is no difficult matter
to be absent a day upon letting the other know, Mr
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Clift generally goes out of Town to some Watering Place
for a Month every Summer, and Dod was once at Fal-
mouth for 4 months but this was a great favor,—With
regard to my Superiors disposition, I believe him to be very
good natured,—he is rarely grave—and has none of the
formal Man of Business about him—I am less acquainted
with him than any one in the Office, have dined with him
twice at Fennings he once drank Tea with me—and I
met him once at Dods where I spent the evening—I
believe he is as much the gentleman as any in the Office
—he knows I am fond of drawing and will not cavil
at my amusing my leisure time in that way, on the Con-
trary, he has been at the pains of clearing out two or
three presses for my Portfolios and shews me every
civility in his power—

Your several Schemes I have attentively considerd,
and think either of them very eligible, but cannot
persuade Mother to trust herself in a Postchaise—nor to
think I shall be able to meet you so soon as I wish, for
Mr Clift talks of going out of Town tomorrow for a
week—unless I could meet you on a Sunday I have had
my schemes—what do you think of Hockerill 30 m. or
Harlow 23 m.—we must meet somewhere soon—

Mr Ekins Nephew arrived in Town last Saturday
from his Tour, if he is not worse, I think I cannot
say he seems better, he is now at Pebmarsh, and greatly
rejoiced they are I make no doubt to see him again—
at Foote the other day I spied Master J. T. Waters in
the side Boxes with a fine Girl, one I believe that you
have had the Pleasure of seeing 50 miles from London—
he cut a flaming figure I assure you with his loud waist-
coat and diamond Ring—another gentleman of our
acquaintance was there likewise Young Symonds and
another Lady I met him the next day in Cheapside and
he desired Compt. Westcott stopped me on Tuesday
his Sister was with him and he told me he has been
dangerously ill with a fever this two months, he appeard
much thinner than he used to do, and has promised to
call on me—
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My paper is full before I was aware, or I have other
things to say to you—therefore Adieu for the present,
ever yours,

G. CuMBERLAND.

Pray is not your Curacy at Swasy—have you any
prospect of another.

Revd Mr Cumberland,

Magdalen College,
Single— Cambridge.

The proposed meeting between the brothers took
place, and on the 25th Richard wrote describing his
adventures after their parting. He had intended
“ when I mounted my Horse in Lad Lane ” to get home
the same night, but

a strange Revolution happend in the Weather since I
set out the Morning before for instead of being so sharp
that a Great Coat and a round Trot woud scarcely keep
me warm, it was now become sultry Hot and quite
overpowerd my Resolution by the Time I had rode to
Stamford Hill.

Recollecting that he had a friend living within a
quarter of a mile,

I turnd out of the Road and found Him just set down
to Breakfast with His Father & Mother.

After breakfast these hospitable people would not
hear of his leaving them, and, in short, he had dined at
Stamford Hill, and spent a second night on his journey.

On August the 3oth George, having evidently ob-
tained his brother’s consent while they were together,
took a further step in regard to the society for recovering
“dround Persons.” He called upon “Dr Cogan of
Paternoster Row ” and informed him that “a Clergy-
man of my acquaintance at Cambridge ” wished to be
of service to a society “founded on such generous
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Principals,” and to assist in “ Circulating their method
of Treatment as much as possible.” Dr. Cogan there-
upon presented his visitor with various ‘ Papers and
pamphlets.” The handbills George advised should be
nailed up with tacks

and a peice of red Tape round the edges, which I have
sent you with the parcel. it not only confines them
better, but serves as a sort of Frame, and is a security
against their being tore down—at the same time it
makes them more conspicuous—I am sure it is no shame-
ful Office! . . . You may have seen by the News
papers that Mr. Long was robbed coming from Car-
shalton on Tuesday—& Mrs. Smith lost her Watch at
the proclamation on Wednesday.

Of his own doings he reported in the following terms :

Was at Foote’s on Teusday, Marybon on Wed” and
spent the last evening at Mrs Read’s.

Foote’s was, of course, the theatre of which that
objectionable person was manager, and at which he
produced farces wherein his contemporaries were pre-
sented under the thinnest of disguises. ‘ Marybon ”
stands for Marylebone Gardens, a less dazzling Vauxhall
in the north-western suburb. Mrs. Read was the lady
who, until recently, had been Miss Sally Balchen.

On September the 8th Richard expressed his gratitude
for a long extract which George had at his desire copied
for him from The Village Memoirs, and which ¢ pleased
me so much that I have since procured a sight of the
Book.” George had also sent a
Pacquet which I reced this afternoon containing Your
Letter, Bills & a Tongue, upon which I am this

Moment about to Feast & will tell You before I end this
how I like it.

He rejoiced in ““ the opportunity You have procured
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Me of promoting so charitable an Undertaking,” but
wished that

the Composer of the Bills had studied Elegance of
Expression less—stimulating Medium—Subject—Medi-
cal Art &c are all Greek to the country people for whom
mine are intended.

Also, George had not remembered to enclose the red
tape.

On the last day of September George described his
visit on the previous evening to Drury Lane Theatre,
which had, it would seem, been undergoing repairs or
renovations and had now become “a most elegant
Theatre indeed.” He had witnessed a performance of

the Comedy of “ As You Like it ” and never was better
entertain’d the Caracters where all so well cast and the
Unities (I think that is the Stage term) well preserved.

It seems safe to say, considering what the play was,
that “the Unities ” was not the “ Stage term ” that
George needed on this occasion. A piece of this letter
having been torn away, its readers are left with only
fragments of a tale about some unnamed person who was
left with but “ 6d pr Diem for her support ” and was
now proposing to “ retire from the World,” after having
called wpon Mrs. Long, “her Cuzzin and employed
every endearing expression for assistance but in vain.”

Richard, busy, as he himself confessed, but for one
day in the week, seems to have been leading at this
period a pretty easy life. Here is an account of one of
the little jaunts in which he delighted :

Duxrorp 10* Oct”.
Dzear Grorce,

On Saturday last I had the Pleasure of receiving
a very kind Invitation from our good Friend Mr Cross
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to come over here the first opportunity. Sunday was
a busy Day with me, so was obligd to defer till yesterday
when I got here by the Fly, just Time enough to make
one in a Coursing Party, and had the good luck to find a
Hare in her Form before we had beat more than an Hour.
She gave us an excellent Chase, and was caught just
before she reached the cover—soon after we picked up
another, and then returnd in Triumph—Mr Cross was
so good as to give me one, which I have sent by this
morning Fly to Mr Ekins, to whom beg my Com-
]imts,

Dined at MrVechells & staid till near ten and came home
to supper. This Morning was so elate with yesterdays
success, that I prevaild with Mr Cross to let me go out
again with the Greyhounds, James and two Farmers
went with me, we met with a Brace and run one above
a mile & half and lost her after all—The other served us
in the same manner. I am just returnd and Mr Cross,
who has taken Ward with him fishing not being come
in I set down to scribble this. Any one woud suppose
we were in a Plot to destroy the Game this Morning
for Chapman has been out with the Pointers & has just
brought in a Leash and some Larks. & Rainer is gone to
shoot Snipe. Tomorrow Mr Cross goes to Dine with
Mr Darrell & I shall return to Colege—I have a number
of Things in view relative to Curacys and hope soon to
fix on something for my self and Friends you may depend
on it I shall take the first opportunity of seeing you in
Town for a few Days, and am sorry you coud not con-
trive to come down to Cambridge—Duty to Mother
I must dress before Dinner so adieu Dear George,

Yours most affect,
R. D. CuMBERLAND.

The Misses Balchen being now of an age to attract
suitors, George’s letters frequently report the addresses
of some gentleman to one or other of them. Richard
had recently enquired whether Mr. Joachim, ¢ Susan’s
humble servant,” was descended from an abbot of the
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same name who pretended to inspiration. George, on
October the 14th, informed him that :

Tis not Susans humble Servt (to answer the fag end
of an old Letter of the 24 Sep® whith an affidavit) but
Mary’s, at that time we suspected otherwise, but
it has turned out as I say. I’ll tell you more :—the latter
end of September—She refused Him :—the begin¢ of
October called Him Friend :—T'wo days after Smiled in
His Company :—the Next day talked of 3 Years :—24
Hours after, said, She did not want to be Married,
and Yesterday He called on Mr Tapp :— (who was
her uncle and perhaps her guardian) did not you
expect I should roar out Curse her I hate Her—Fire !
Furies ! Death & D——n! and then whine like a Milk-
sop.—Nothing like it I assure you—sound, sound as a
Roach, give me your hand my good Friend, and Con-
gratulate me—there !

From all which protestations we may surmise that
Mary Balchen may have been the * amiable Female ”
with whose affection George would have liked to be
blessed. Richard, some days after, did, as requested,
congratulate him heartily,

on having once more regain’d your Liberty which I
really thought at one Time in Danger, tho’ I cannot give
credit to all the unconcern you express upon the Occa-
sion.

The vanity of George, if not the heart, must surely,
his brother opined, be touched by the rivalry of the
“ Vender of Nutmegs.” Even vanity, however, had no
reason long to feel a wound, for neither of the Balchen
sisters married Mr. Joachim.

One of George’s visits to Cambridge was now being
arranged, and he was bidden not to forget his

Pencil as you will see some admirable Subjects for
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Caricature among D and Freshmen.—Never talk of
the Desarts of Siberia but retreat into the Desarts of
Cam. where You’ll find more Prodigies and Monsters,
and if You please be as little troubled with Society.

George recurring, rather suspiciously, to the subject
of Mr. Joachim, protested that he felt no ill-will to him,
and proceeded with a statement about Mary that de-
serves some attention, considering how important a
part she played in the lives of both the Cumberland
brothers, and some, perhaps, too, as an example of the
eighteenth-century attitude towards marriage.

Situated disagreeably as I know she is at home, a
Man offers himself, not disagreeable in his person,
approved by her friends, and in a thriving business :
she knows her own fortune to be no large one. I am sure
she has no vanity and therefore thinks nothing of her
personal qualifications ; all this considred, I think in
prudence she could not refuse ; As I am enterd into the
subject I will tell you (my father Confessr) what my
thoughts have ever been, and how they got their rise
—for to no one but yourself, have I ever divulged them,
nor do I now ever intend so to do. For the sweetness of
her temper, unaffected Humility and some little strokes
of [an unintelligible word, which may possibly be
meant for “invincible ”’] integrity, joined to my own
Observations, I always gave her the preference to one
Sister ;—there was a bashfulness, a modesty, which in
my Eye, gave her a preference to both [ ] Age
had some share in it ; after the death of Eliza (for whom
I boast to declare, I would have encounterd every
difficulty that could have fallen to the lot of Man) my
partiallity was encreased to esteem from some conversa-
tions I had with her on that ocasion; since: I have
gradually discovered new beauties in her Mind : and I
will frankly confess to you were I in a situation to marry
any woman without injuring her, she would be the woman
of my choil ] And my only hopes, (if I hoped at all)
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were that s[ ] she remain single, I might one day
have it[ ] my power, honourably, to ask her hand—
but my circumstances must be good before d[ ]
because I am fearful of my own extravaganc[ ]

On the outer leaf of this letter is a list as follows of
the ¢ contents of Parcel ” :

I loaf of 9d i.e. suger.
1lb of 12/- green tea
1/1 4lb souchon

a Letter.

Eleven days later George was writing again, and his
first paragraph is a little mysterious. I venture to sur-
mise that ““a waiscoat shape ” means a pattern for the
cutting out of a waistcoat.

Nov 2. 1775,

I reced the little Spirit in the form of a Waiscoat
Shape, and rece’d him gladly, because he brought me
the news of your safe arrival :—Tho my heart reproached
me bitterly, for not dispatching a messenger of the same
sort as soon as I arrived, to declare to you the lively
sense I have of the many favors, and Civilities, I ex-
perienced, from your assiduity and attention to oblige
me while at Cambridge perhaps you had not heard from
me even now, had not Mr Ekins, (who is always thinking
to do you a service) proposed a thing to me which I
think you will hardly hesitate accepting—tis this—A
Gentleman a relation of Mr Ekins and a Friend, known
to Mr Cross, Mr Weyland and others of our friends, of
about five & Thirty, a good natur’d man, having lately
lost his Wife has retired from the business of a Mer-
chant, purchased an Estate and settled about 15 miles
from London near Kingston, he has two sons, lads about
6 y™ old, and proposes to take a Clergyman as their
‘Tutor for two Years, when they will be fit to go to School;
his the clergymans Salary will be f40 or f50 p ann:
to live in the same manner with himself, and he will
keep him a horse : in short at the same time that he
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assists him in educating his Children, he hopes, he will
be an agreable companion to himself : the gentleman—
Your first consideration must be what Exhibitions you
can retain in this situation—Mr Ekins says if any of them
require a small attendance that may possibly be no
objection as the pupils make a visit every year to their
Grandmother for two months or more—but really
this offer appears to me in so advantageous a light that
were you obliged to give them up it would be a better
situation—for there, even if you had no Curacy, you
would be able to save.—and in your present situation
should you get two Curacys they will hardly support
you—the gentleman keeps his Coach—has good connec-
tions—and a small family—you will have little to do
and will be rather treated as a Superior than the contrary
—these outlines I have from Mr Ekins to lay before you
& when you have made a judgment you will let me know
as in offers of this nature there is no time to be lost—
if he should drop this scheme I will let you know im-
mediately—

One more piece of news, Mary’s affair is entirely broke
of, whether by the hand of Avarice, or by the effects of
indiference on either side, I can hardly tell you till 1
have heard more :

In the mean time I subscribe myself

unalteraby
Your friend,

G. CUMBERLAND.

P.S. Mr Smith who has had a fever is better today ;
and my cold & sore throat, which has been getting worse
and worse till yes’ is now diminished a little :—I go
about muffled up like a Spy—wear worstead stockings,
and two socks, and appear a verry suspitious person
indeed : pray keep inquiring for my stick : and let me

know what I owe you beside the money you have in
hand.

Rev: Mr Cumberland,
Magdalen College,
Cambridge.
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Only a fragment remains of Richard’s discreet reply,
written probably on November the 3rd or 4th.

Dear Georcg,
Your Letter is come to my Hands, so late that
I have scarcely Time to answer it by the last Post, this
Week. As yet I hardly know what to say to the Pro-
posals farther than that I feel Myself infinitely indebted
to Mr Ekins for his kind Intentions. The offer is no
doubt an advantageous one, and I should not hesitate
a moment, as to accepting it, if I thought myself capable
of doing Credit to our Friends recommendation. With
regard to undertaking the case of two young Pupils of
the age you mention, I have the Vanity to think myself
in some Degree Qualified, (tho you who have read
Rousseau, will say it is no trifling task) my only Doubts
arise from that Qualification you mention of being an
agreable Companion to the Gentleman himself. 'This
depends on so many Circumstances of Genius, Temper,
etc that all I can say to it is, that you who best know
mine, and Mr Ekins who is probably acquainted with
his, must do me the favor to determine that Point in
the most impartial manner you can, since that alone
will either make my situation a very elegible or a very
uneasy one—you must be sensible of this, that I have
but few prejudices, am not difficult to be pleased, and
can easily conform myself to any thing reasonable, this
is all I can say for myself, and should my Employer
want these Qualities we shall never do together, as he
will have sufficient occasion to exert them, in having
such an awkward fellow as myself for a Companion.
However, should Mr Ekins think there is a probability
of My answering His friends expectations I am ready
to accept the offer either immediately or whenever it
is agreable, having no settled Church on my Hands at
present. and besides have reason to think I can keep
most of my Exhibitions with a very trifling Residence
—Make my respt Compt* to Mr Ekins Mr Smith & family
etc—I cannot make out by you which of them has been
ill, but am heartily sorry to hear of it.
¢
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By November the 1oth the tutor ¢n posse was suffering

severely from suspense and impatience. A week had gone
by since he had heard of

Mr Ekins kind Proposal, the Advantages of which
appear’d so evident . . . but suppose from Your Silence
You have nothing further to communicate.

He was uneasy, too, about that cold which George had
mentioned, the rather that he had heard ¢ frightful
Stories of Plagues & Pestilences among You.” He had been

Myself confined to My Room for more than a Week
past with a lame Leg, owing to a fall . . .-I made shift
however to hop out and preach a very unpopular
Sermon last Sunday in favor of Moderation and forgive-
ness &c &c.

George replied next day in one of his flourishing moods
to an observation that Richard had made about his own
last letter—not quite unjustly.

Not worth postage! my dear friend tis worth a
thousand Letters of business; tis the offering of
Humanity, from the hand of fraternal kindness; and
the Oblation has a sweet Savour ;—*“if I do not feel for
thee, I am a Villain; if I do not write to thee, I am a
Jew ” ;—now go search for this;—but tis no divinity,
therefore I will save you the troble ; I had it last night
from Benedict; aye, at the Play my good Sir, and
Garrick acted, and the House was full so full you could
not have thrust your little finger in, notwithstanding
your Plague sweeps us away by dozens; the truth is
every body has had Cold, and many violent ones too,
but I trust none dangerous; many must die in such a
City as this every Day, and most likely this Cursed Cold
has helped Death to carry off His prey—but the wind
has changed and people get better—the Sons of Galen
have made a Harvest of it; and much human Blood =
has been Spilt every Hour ; but I took Care to keep out |
of their Clutches, and with the assistance of Black
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Currant Jelly, Warm Broth for Dinner, Egg Wine
at Night, join’d to abstinence from Malt Liquor—I have
nearly got the better of as violent a Cold and Sore Throat
as most have a had :—a Cold, let me tell you that would
have produced an Apothecary five pounds with good
management.

George began by writing that everybody had had
“ colds,” and then scratched out his “s,” but failed to
bring the rest of his composition into harmony with
the absence of the plural. The point may be worth
noting as showing the transition from the early expression
“ having cold ” to the later “ having colds.”

That this prevalent cold was not the influenza of our
own day must be concluded from the odd circumstance

that “ few people’s Spirits are lowered by it, and mine

were increased.”

The tutorship being still not ‘ determined on,”
Richard prudently resolved to think no more about it
until further hearing, “tho if your Sketch of it, is
strictly just it appears to me a very desireable Object.”
He wrote to this effect on a Sunday night after

the fatigues of the Day, which have been great beyond
Description. I am just return’d from Ickleton to which
Place I rode this Morning with a Coachmans Coat over

my own and yet was wet thorough, tho but one hour on
the Road.

His uncertainty must shortly have been alleviated,
though not removed, by a letter giving further particu-
lars of the tutorship negotiations.

Nov. 25. 1775.
Let the Substance compensate for inacuracy of Stile—
Dear Ricuarp, ’

I have some intelligence and instructions to
forward to you concerning your affair with Mr James
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which may be of service, I picked it up this morne
and tho I have but 10 minutes to spare cannot omitt
informing you of them a moment—

Mr James is in treaty with a Cambridge man about
the Tutorship—the man demands f8o for the first
year & f100 for the second, because he must give up
pupils there :—Mr James will be at Cambridge some
time next week, he has your direction from Mr Ekins,
and may possibly call at your Rooms, but you are
not to know a word of this, nor of his business, for
he may possibly not mention it, but only call as a
friend of Mr Ekins, (I have just reced yours and from
a glimpse of the contents, am almost angry, that at
the time I was employd about this affair, I should
be censured for silence—I could give you reason that
would put you to silence—you impatient fellow—but
you shant put me in a passion till I’ve finished what
I had to say).—Now I go on overleaf—if he does not
mention any thing, you may conclude he has agreed with
the other—but if he talks to you about it, and asks your =
terms, you may propose £60 p ann: (he has offerd that to
the other and will not think it unreasonable) should he
object, you may leave it to his discretion, and Mr Ekins,
these hints (which are the first I have been able
to pick up) I think may be of service to you—by all
means keep in the way this week, and remember
you are to know nothing of the proposal, or of his
coming down to Cambridge—now Sir 1 shall read your
Letter—

Why tis somewhat civiler than I expected from the
beginning, and I thank you for the inteligence of your
being alive, but for the load of private news I am to rake
together, you must wait—one piece only excepted |
I had this morn® an opportunity of shewing that I am
not destitute of gratitude—I had been soliciting a place *
in our office, much better than my own, nobody opposed |
me—Mr Ekins proposed his Nephew, and 1 instanly &
dropt my claim—the circumstance has contributed &
to my happiness for I have long wished for some &
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opportunity of this sort—God bless you my dear
friend.
Accept this as a peace offring, from
Your best Friend,
G. CuMmBERLAND.

We are all well exceptt Colds, dont mention any
thing about Jack Ekins place to any one of the family.
Rev. Mr Cumberland,
Magdalen College,
Cambridge.

On December the 1st George sent a sermon of his own
composition together with the following cheerful letter :

Dec 1. 1775.
Dzar Ricuarp,

According to promise I have sent the enclosed
threepennyworth of my divinity—I could have made it
more to my liking by throwing in a little more spirit
but as you desired it might be sober, and such as a small
Orator might venture on—I think I have suited it to
your purpose—for length, it is I am sure long enough
for any Sermon, and if you preach verry slow will last
a good twenty minutes—I dont know wether it would
suit your Church at Iccleton—but if you were to say
you should not be much ashamed to sport it at Pebs-
marsh, with corrections etc—I should think myself a
lucky fellow, for when all trades fall to the Ground—
if I can but earn half a Crown a piece by writing
sermons—I will never want a dinner—I skecthed this
out on Wednesday night & wrote it fair yesterday—
the latter part of the task—cost me more trouble than
I shall be willing to go thro’ some time again—one thing
I must tell you for your satisfaction—that I had no
book but the Bible to assist me in the composing it—
as I have no copy left—if your worship should be so
good as to be so kind—as to think it worth copying ;
I shall be obliged to you to put it in your pocket when
you come to Town—only because as I have long been
Jack of all callings—I may keep it as a specimen against
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I want a place of all work—Adieu we are all well here
except colds, my Mothers cough is a bad one, and keeps
her close prisoner.

Let us hear of your health etc soon—I am going to be
hard at work for some time—Once more Adieu,

G. CuMBERLAND.
Rev: Mr Cumberland,
Magdalen College,
Cambridge.

The negotiations about the tutorship were now in
the hands of the two principals, and a letter, undated,
but postmarked on December the 4th, gave George
news of the further steps.

Dear Georgk,

Your eloquent tho’ unpopular Discourse arrived
just in Time to be dress’d & served up this morning had
there been an opportunity for doing it, but since you
left me I have been altogether unemployed—-—Mr James
called on me last night and this morning came again to
my Rooms with Mr Squire of Caius and we had a long
Conversation about the Tutors Place, the result of which
was, that if the Person He is in Treaty with does not
accept what He has offered Him I have agreed to under-
take it for 50/ Salary without being tied down to hold
it for any stated Time—He has promised to let me have
an answer by Wednesday or Thursday next and as I
have long had thoughts of making you a Visit, which
has been only prevented by the badness of the Weather
and a violent Cold, which is considerably better You need
not be surprized should you see me in London tomorrow
or Teusday—Mr James will be there by that time, and
I have made an appointment to call on Him in Austin
Friors should that offer fail I shall then proceed to deter-
mine on some other Plan for the ensuing year, being
heartily ashamed of the immoderate tho’ unavoidable
Expence attendant on the Life I lead in College, which
rather increases than diminishes with my Standing.
You alarm me by saying my Mother’s cold is very bad—
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tell Her I am coming to be her Nurse, a far more agreable
and honorable Employment than that I am solliciting
which to me appears neither more nor less than that of
Dry Nurse to a couple of children—but no matter, twill
put money in my Purse & so I shall find a Way to
bribe the Stings of Pride & Vanity to be at Peace—
Adieu.
R. D. CuMBERLAND.
Magd. Sunday.
Mr Geo: Cumberland,
Exchange Insurance,
London.

Probably Mr. James and Richard met, but the other
Cambridge man had agreed to undertake the oversight
of the little boys, and Richard was left with a polite
assurance—afterwards fulfilled—that if at any future
time the post should be vacant he should be the person
asked to take it.

Mr. Lucas asked George’s services in a matter that is
always appearing in eighteenth-century correspondence.
That obliging young man is often requested in letters
from the country to look up the numbers of somebody’s
ticket, and almost as often reporting that such-and-such
a number is a blank.

Sz,

I am an Adventurer in the present Lottery, and,
from a careful Inspection of the news-papers, I doubt,
an unfortunate one; however, you will greatly oblige
me in inquiring, and letting me know, the Fate of the
two following numbers; viz No. 37‘2 f;”g' and ’62‘75;42‘3’2{'“
I could wish you would take the Trouble to examine
these numbers at two of the most accurate Offices;
and, as I am, I confess, foolishly solicitous about the
Event, that you would be kind enough to write to me
by the Return of the Post. I thank you for the com-
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fortable assurance, which you give me with regard to
my Bills; and am, Sir,
Your most obedient and
most humble Servant,
W. Lucas.
Afternoon,
Fan. 2. 1776.
Mr George Cumberland,
Assurance-Office,
Royal Exchange,
London.

A brief note from Richard, written on the fourth day
of the new year, mentions rather mysteriously that he
was

setting out on a Visit for a Week or Ten Days after
which shall take Possession of My Curacy. All I can
tell You at present is, that Business has a larger Share
in this Excursion than Pleasure.

His promise that George should * hear more when I
return ” cannot have been immediately fulfilled, for
on the 19th George is found expostulating :

Fan. 19: 1776.

For the sake of Civility my Dear Friend do let us
hear something about you, if it is but to satisfy us you
are not buryd in the Snow, Alas you people in the country
(who are said to want Bread) know not what difficulty
we encounter here in London, why man there hardly
any possibility of going to the Playhouses not a Soul
at Court on the Queens Birthday ; nor a morsel of Salary
or Endive to be procured with our roast Veal; we eat
saltfish without Parsnips, and mutton without Turnips ;
and then our Butter; hardly any fresh to be had:
these are real hardships : and for amusement if it were
not for the plentiful account we have from Dunstable
an Birmingham of poor old women buryd alive waggons
overset near London Ships run from their Anchors etc
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etc and above all the behaviour of the [ ] we
should certainly become the dullest creature alive but
seriously are you so badly off as it is described Roads
stoped, no passage for a horse Inns full of Passengers and
nothing to give them Battles for Mutton Chops etc etc
here tis cold enough but I have not yet put on a great
Coat : and a fellow is at this moment winding a cursed
Clarionet under my Office Window which is a proff a
man may move his fingers, tho possibly he plays in Gloves
for the Musick is so miserable as to produce no Ideas,
that Frost and Snow will not :—at the close of the last
paragraff I was siezed with as sudden and Violent a
Headach as I ever experienced : tis not § min. since,
and has gone off almost intirely. I only mention it
because remarkable in me who rarely complain of that
excruciating disorder but it has hindered me of saying
something I would otherwise have said; before Bell
turned me out, all I have now time to say is, I make no
apology for this chat, & that by way of setting you a
good example—we are all well here and wish to hear of
you or see you, adieu.
Yours Sincerely,
G. CuMBERLAND.

The account which Richard wrote, on January the 2oth
and 21st, gives so minute a picture of the hospitable
country life of his day that it seems worth printing in
spite of its prolixity.

CAMBRIDGE,

Sat Night 20”* Fan 76.
Dzar Geo: ; s

You may well be surprizd at my long and unusual
Silence of which had you known the Cause, there had
been Reason enough to suppose Me in good earneast
buried in the snow, as You jocosely hint in your Letter
but let this certify that I am, not only alive, but well
& in excellent Spirits, tho just come off a Journey of
near 600 Leagues. If My retentive Faculty is not quite
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frozen I will endeavor to give you some account of this
strange, unseasonable Expedition. And first for My

Inducement to it, know then, that on My return to

Colege before Xmas a Friend of Mine applied to Me,
to know if I woud undertake the Care of a couple of
Churches for two Months. As they were situated in
the Neighbourhood of Jame’s Curacy [this odd posses-
sive represents the name of a gentleman called James]
in Leicestershire I listend to his proposal with Pleasure,
however before his Letter arriv’d they were engaged
to another, and I thought no more of them, till Thursday
the 11th Inst: when the Principal call’d on Me to know
if I coud make it convenient to visit My Friend James
for two near [or perhaps ‘“next”] Sundays only,
He having alterd his Plan of Absense. At the same
Time offering Me three Guineas, the use of his Horse
& that of his House &c during My Stay. After some
little consideration I accepted his Proposal for these
Reasons. I had a particular desire to see My old Colege
Companion in his new Situation and he had laid a great
Stress on it in several of his Letters—besides as Degree
Time approachd & I had no Concern in it (farther than
exchanging Gown) I wished to be out of the Way. So
putting the three Peices only in My Pocket & packing
up two Shirts a pair of breeches &c in my blue Surtout
by way of Cloak Bag, I began My Journey that afternoon
drank Tea at Huntingdon and went to the Oratorio
(the Messiah) at Hinchinbrook—the best Peice of Musick
perform’d by the complt Band in the Kingdom. Sig.
Galli assisted Mad. Ray &c &c—met with some acquain-
tance and was introduced to a Mr Nap, his Wife &
Daughtr of Stamford & engagd to sup with them at
Alconbury Hill 5 Miles farther on My Road—procured
a good Bed, and set out next Morning for Stamford
through a fine Country entirely new to Me, and shoud

have thought it a very pleasant Ride had the Roads been |

made of Gravel instead of Stone—arrived at Stamford
about 12. A large but dirty Town ill paved and uneven

—the Houses cheifly built of a darkish Stone which has
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not half so pleasing an Effect in Towns as Brick—Dined
with Purkis who has taken one of the best Houses in
the Town—he reced Me Politely & insisted on My
staying with Him that Evens, which I did much to My
Satisfaction over a Party at Whist, with two or three
Brothers of the Cloth, and his Wife & her Sister.—Got
up early next Morn¢ and reached Oakham before
Breakfast. It is the Capital of Rutlandst 12 Miles from
Stamford situated in a Clayey Country, and the worst
Roads about it, I ever met with [The reader will ere
this have remarked how invariably Richard’s experiences
of all sorts transcend any previous ones of a similar
description.] Lord Winchelsea has a noble Seat on
the Summit of a very high & steep Hill near the Town,
which I passd, but the Weather here was hazy, and I
had not the Resolution to climb the Hill for fear of
being bathed in Clouds—QOakham is a decent little Market
Town noted only for the Horse Shoe Charter granted
by Queen Elizabeth. Of course I walked to the Castle
and was not a little diverted at seeing My own Name on
the first I cast My Eyes on, which was placed in the Center
of six others on the Castle gate. Determined not to
come away without it I actually staid two Hours in
Oakham, endeavouring to get Possession of it—but was
obligd to set out, with a Promise of having it sent after
Me to Melton Mowbray a Market Town in Leicestershire
10 Miles off at which Place after taking a Whet I en-
quired the Way to Wastnaby where Cant My Rector Lives,
and got to his House just as it grew Dark. Was Welcomed
in by His Mother, a good kind of an old Lady, who
lives there in a very genteel Stile. Drank Tea and spent
the Evene Tete a Tete, went to Bed at Eleven State
Chamber, a good Pit Coal Fire & a pretty Maid. Rose
early on Sunday Morning with a design to view the Pre-
mises and discover where I was, when Alas ! to my great
Disappointment and Surprize, Nature had thrown a
Milk Wite Veil over her verdant Face, and Nothing coud
be seen but one uniform, unvaried Plain of Snow.—
However I dress’d and my Spirits being sharpned with



108  The Cumberland Letters

the air, resolv’d to go through with the Duty which
brought me down. It was Sacrament Day at Wastnaby
& I had engagd the Night before to exchange Duty
with a Mr. Burnaby [Richard, as a deacon, not being
allowed to administer the sacrament] who lived at
the Distance of 3 Miles. At Ten I set out fortified well
with My two great Coats & mounted on a strong hunting
Hobby of Cants, His Man Dick leading the Way on a
Monster of a Coach Horse, away we scamper’d at a
prodigious Rate through Drifts & Grips (!) immea-
surable. Dick Horse tript up & fell but no Bones were
broke, and glad was I to find My self at Asserby [pre-
sumably Asfordby] When we came to the Vicarage
Burnaby was just returnd, having in vain attempted to
reach Wastnaby and turnd back. The Reception I met
with from Him, made Ample Amends for all My
Dangers & Fatigues. He introduced Me to his Sister,
a genteel Woman between 20 & 30 & two Neices, fine
Hobbydahoy Girls. And insisted on my not leaving
their House till the Weather was better. As I liked
My Situation extremely I soon consented and took
Possession of the Parlour Fire while they went to Church,
having previously took Care to strew the Table with
Books and Bottles. After an excellent Dinner, being
proof against Cold or fear B. & Myself in spite of the
Ladies Remonstrances, determined to serve two Churches
about two Miles off but in the same Line, tho the bad
Weather woud have been sufficient Excuse. As the
Thing was entirely of My own seeking, I will say nothing
of the many Perils and Diffic<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>