
4 L E T T E R I. -
why this Departure r this Hafe' why prefs
to arrive, where I do not wfh to be i
To rernove myfelf,- from who t

Td rd 0 DfIi r ni ---n, Firom
or .Jry. Ah T n>y dearllcnrieta, whowould once have told me, I Ihould everhave Red fiom him? Is he fot the £nne

Objeîi, whofe Lofs, 1 inagined, would havece rived me of Life; who, durng two
Yearç, was always prefent to my Idea, and
Ulicm nothng has Power to make me for-
gC I fy, then, that I may not meet thofe
1' e, that mine have fought with fo muchP kzÏiîre; where my Deiny feemed wroteand whole Glance once ruled all the Move-

nwnts Of my Soul. Strange Alteration!
ha dúerent Eifeés are produced by the

fhe C auîc? H eavens 1 what was my Sur"
at f-eeng hlm ' How did h s Mourn-
and his Air of Sorrow frike me!

:>W o'" his XVfe to regret the Lofs
i L«fe? Wliat Difculty had I not to tura

my


