
888 Low L«tUr» from Dorothy Otbomt

I have a stoiy to tell yon of him. Willmy ooiuin
F. oomo, think you ? Send me word, it maybe
'tWM a compliment ; if I can seeyon thia morning
I will, bnt I dare not promise it.

SiE,—Thia ia to tell you that yon Trill be ex-
pected t>morrow morning about nine o'clock at
a lodging over against the place where Charinge
Oroaae stood, and two doors above Ye Goate
Taveme

; if with these directions you can find it
out, yon will there find one that is very much

Your servant

Now I havegot the trick of breakingmy word,
I shall do it every day. I must go to Boehamp-
ton to-day, but 'tis all one, you do not care much
for seeing me. Well, my master, remember last
night you swaggered like a young lord. I'll

make your stomach come down; rise quickly,
you had better, and come hither that I may give
you a lesson this morning before I go.

Jb n'ay guere plus dormie que vous et mes
songes n'ont pas estres moins confuse, an rest
une bande de violons que sont venu jouer sous
ma fennestre, m'ont tourrnentfes de tel fafon que
je doubt fort si je pourrois jamais les souflfrire
encore, je ne snis pourtant pas en fort manvaise
humeur et je m'en-voy ausi tost que je serai


