
LET TER S

Lady JULI E T CATESBy

T o

Lady HENRIETTA 
CA MPLEY,

HER FRIEND.

L E T FR I.

SUMMER-HL, 7fuefday.

W I T - 1x Horfes on full Speed, Re-.
lays properly difpofed, and an Airof the mof eager Hae, I fly, accompanied

by Perfons for whom I have very little Re-.gard, to others, for whom I have no Regardat all: I abandon my deareif Friends; I leave
you, you whom I love fo tenderly: Ah o

A2 why


