Plainfield, Nov. 17, 1806
My ever dear friend,
I have just arrived at my Father's received and found your letter and impound the first moment to address a line to you but my lovely friend what shall I say?  how shall I feel or how shall I express my feelings? O when will health and rest be restored to you or when will affliction and distress cease to be your attendants? Alas, I fear not in this life of wretchedness! but O when this life, which has hitherto been marked with sorrow shall end in death, may heaven grant that all your troubles may terminate nd be succeeded by endless felicity.  O my dear what would I not have given to have attended you last Saturday in your distress and afforded every alleviation which could have been in my power, but this satisfaction was denied me.  I was not then apprised of your situation, and even if I had been present I fear I should have       but poor relief - however great my anxiety might have been.  O that I could now be permitted to visit your apartment where perhaps you are confined that I might there learn our personal situation, which I fear is hardly tolerable and administer if possible the balm of consolation - but this wish is also vain O may Heaven support you and grant you that consolation which mortals cannot bestow.  If your health is now such as will admit of your penning these lines you will I doubt not wish to hear particularly from me respecting my visit   After I left you I called at Mr. Porter's door a minute or two and then went on to Mr. Nash's had a pleasant ride (thou indeed I was not unmindful of you) and found friends agreeable. In the evening visited with Mr. Nash and his wife at my Uncle Robbins - the storm the next day prevented my returning home and I did not quite accomplish my work but I did not feel very anxious about it and I hoped the weather would be such that I should attend meeting on Sunday and meet you there and as I found no convenient opportunity to write I neglected it thou I thought much of it - the storm however prevented my attending meeting - and I thought if I then wrote a conveyance was uncertain.   I attended a conference meeting last evening  - finish sewing for     today and set out for home on horseback about noon- the journey thou was not very comfortable was not very tedious - found the family in health and all things agreeable.   After I had warmed me inquired for our letter, which I found and immediately sat down to answer it - indeed my dear it did not appear "insipid" to me every word was interesting and no apology was necessary  - this letter I shall send back to Cummington to Mr.    who will go through the middle of the town tomorrow and I hope it will soon reach you but I feel as thou it may with much more propriety be termed insipid than yours and much more needs apology - to your candor and friendship it is in haste submitted.
Your friend,
L. Richards
             
