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in Heaven is abiding, when the greatest worldly enjoyments
may soon fail us, and come to nothing. Let us therefore,
while we have them, so use them, as not using them—setting
loose from them, and being contented to part with all, when
God calls for it. In the improving of the creature, to set
loose from it, is a sweete and blessed frame, for I know it is
a duty to look after and manage what God hath given us, and
in that respect I may call on you to doe your best (in a way
of prudence) to settle your Estate in England and in it to ad-
vise with Mr. Wichens and Bro. Smith, whoe I know will
afford the best helpe they can, and doe as you are able. I am
not able to afford you any helpe, but by the prayers I am
always putting up for you, and as God shall enable shall be
ready te do my utmost for you,

The Lord in many other ways be gooil to you and us. How
He may deal with us I know not. Where his Providence may
cast me, whither to Boston or further, or whether I may live to
get out of this place, it is with himself and on that strong
Rock I desire to depend for Salvation here and hereafter, 1
am in straites and hurrys, and may only add mine and your
mothers endeared Love and Affection, to you, and with hearty
wishes and prayers for you, I commend you to the grace of
God in Christ Jesus, and am your afflicted and loving Father,

JOHN PYNCHON.

P. S.
Dear Son: I should not have you troubled at these sad
losses which I have met with. There is no reason for a child
to be troubled when his Father calls in that which he lent him.
It was the Lord that sent it to me, and he that gave it hath
taken it away; and blessed be the name of the Lord. He
hath done very well for me, and I acknowledge his goodness to
me, and desire to trust in him and submit to him forever, and
do you with me, acknowledge and justify Him.



