Plainfield Sept. 29, 1806
My Dear absent friend,
In the prospect of another opportunity to convey a line to you, friendship and inclination urge me to write and their sovereign, their gentle mandates I must obey - yes, my dear, I hope ever to yield a cheerful obedience to the sweet laws of friendship.  And if I understand them, I think I can redily adopt the following lines.
"Never from my friend my soul shall 
With               friendship laws I serve
But in those two, I would choose some alteration before I would adopt them
"our friends, like troubles out of sight, Are oft forgotten, day andnight. Let them be changed thus, our fiends, like troubles in our sight.
Are oft remembered, day and night
and I would acknowledge the ideas to be just that indeed I should not like the simile.  O my friend! being excluded, long excluded from your society does not exclude you from my thoughts. Intervening hills and valleys, rocks, even mountains, woods and plains at present absolutely separate me from you, But my dear my thoughts are not thus restrained --long as the distance and innumerable as the obstacles may be which separate us, my thoughts, by a momentary flight, instantly are borne above whatever intervenes till they reach the abode of my friend - there they enter unperceived and silently retire on the wings of the same moment they return and are conveyed to the anticipated hour when intervening things shall intervene no more and nothing shall intrude to deprive me of your loved society.  Nothing perhaps is more wandering than our thoughts, nor can anything equal the rapidity of their flight -they are restless things and overleap all bounds, impatient of restraint", and are limited only by themselves and by the degrees of our knowledge, & ignorance, indeed, may confine them to very narrow limits for beyond the bounds of our knowledge they cannot extend -At least they cannot extend to things of which we have no idea and if our ideas are confined, our thoughts will consequently be confined likewise -You will say, perhaps that there can be no great distinction between thoughts and ideas but I will not undertake to discuss the subject here - I have already wandered far from home, and it is time to return.  Soon, my dearest friend, I hope you will return and restore to me that happiness of which your absence has deprived me.  I sometimes fear that my impatience and anxiety for your return presages some disappointment; and that some unkind event will either delay or destroy my anticipated happiness.  Ye I fondly hope that heaven will design to grant my most anxious wishes.    I have heard nothing from you since my brother returned - I expect this to be left by Mr. Abel Warners sons tomorrow either in    or in Greenwich, and hope it will reach you before you leave Pelham - I wrote the other day by Mr. L   Stone of Greenwich and hope it is now in your possession  though it was of no consequence, but as a token of friendship.  I visited last week at Hawley - Miss Olive Longley feels anxious to see you though she does not expect that she ever shall.  She wished me to let her have some of your own hand writing but I could    none - perhaps you will gratify her by writing something purposely for her.  The little book which you were so kind as to leave me I have read and am much pleased with it, but I find but little time to read with a variety of other things to take up my time and attention.  James expects to leave us next week.  O I could wish that you was to return this week and I would see you at Cummingt0n, next Sabbath if you should attend meeting.  I         you will not neglect to write if you have    --I hope you enjoy much happiness with your sister and other friends.  Miss Ayres is particular and that every blessing will attend you while absent and that Heaven will soon safely return you to your constant friend.  If my love and respect are a present worth conferring please to present them to your sister and friend, Miss Ayres.
L.R.   
