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M. de Clerambault gave me pleasure by tell-
ing me that I am in your thoughts con-

stantly.  I am worthy of it on account of the 
aff ection I maintain for you.  We shall certainly 
deserve the encomiums of posterity by the dura-
tion of our lives, and by that of your friendship.  
I believe I shall live as long as you, although I 
am sometimes weary of always doing the same 
things, and I envy the Swiss who casts himself 
into the river for that reason.  My friends o3 en 
reprehend me for such a sentiment, and assure 
me that life is worth living as long as one 
lives in peace and tranquility with a healthy 
mind.  However, the forces of the body lead to 
other thoughts, and those forces are preferred 
to strength of mind, but everything is useless 
when a change is impossible.  It is equally as 
worthwhile to drive away sad refl ections as to 
indulge in useless ones.

Madame Sandwich has given me a thou-
sand pleasures in making me so happy as to 
please her.  I did not dream, in my declining 
years to be agreeable to a woman of her age.  She 

has more spirit than all the women of France, 
and more true merit.  She is on the point of 
leaving us, which is regretted by every one who 
knows her, by myself, particularly.  Had you 
been here we should have prepared a banquet 
worthy of old times.  Love me always.

Madame de Coulanges accepted the com-
mission to present your kind compliments to M. 
le Comte de Grammont, through Madame de 
Grammont.  He is so young that I believe him 
fi ckle enough in time to dislike the infi rm, and 
that he will love them as soon as they return to 
good health.

Every one who returns from England speaks 
of the beauty of Madame la Duchesse de Maz-
arin, as they allude to the beauty of Mademoi-
selle de Bellefond, whose sun is rising.  You have 
attached me to Madame de Mazarin, and I hear 
nothing but the good that is said of her.

Adieu, my friend, why is it not “Good day?”  
We must not die without again seeing each 
other.
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