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4 LETTER .

why this Departurc! this Hafte! why prefs
to arrive, where I do not with to bet
To remove myfelf,— from whom ? —From
Lord Ofory. ARt my dear Henrictza, whe
would once have told me, I thould cver
have fled fiom him? Is he not the fame
Object, whofe Lofs, I lmagined, would have
ce rived me of Iufe; who, during two
Yeare, wag always prefent to my Idea, and,
whom nothing has Power to make me for-
get® Ifly, then, thar I may not meet thofe
Eyes, thar mine have fought with fo much
Pleafure ; where my Deftiny feemed wrote,
and whofe Glance once ruled all the Move.-
ments of my Soy, Strange Alteration |
what different Effe@s are produced by the
fane Caule? Heavens! what was my Sur-
4 at feeng him ' How did h's Mourn-

" 5oand his Air of Sorrow ftrike me!
oW ouzht hys Wife to regret the Lofs
of Lafe? WhatDllﬁculty had I not to turn
my

)

Fal
bl
-



