
tj^ THE HISTORY OF r

• ':OiKi '(MIL "p irMk to biiod- s/h ..inbtmqk

LETTER CXXII.
< .

,

;T ^.vtv

To Milis Mo^NTAoiffB, Sit (Sjuebcci j:^

Montreal, April i-^«

IS it poflible, my dear Emily, you can,

after all I h,aj«fe faid, pirfift in;chdlea-

voring to difluade me from a defign on

which my whole happinefe d^nk^ and

which I flattered myfelf was equally efien-

tial to yours ?" I forgave, I even admired,

your firft fcruple 5 J thought it genero-

lity : but I have anfwered it •, and if you

had loved as I do, you would never again

have named fo unpleafing a fubjed.

'Does four own heart tell you mine will

call a fettlement here, with you, an exile?

Examine yourfelf well, and tell me whe*

Cher your ayerfion to ftaying in Canada is

5 * not
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