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Carifbrook Caftle on the memory of the
unfortunate Charles the Firft, I am juft
fetting out for America, on a {cheme I
once hinted to you, of fettling the lands
to which I have a right as a lieutenant-
colonel on half pay. On enquiry ‘and ma-
ture deliberation, I prefer Canada to New-
York for two reafons, that it is wilder,
and that the women are handfomer: the
firft, perhaps, every body will not ap-
prove ;_the latter, I am fure, you will.

You may perhaps call my proje& ro-
mantic, but my adtive temper is ill fuited
to the lazy chara&er of a reduc’d officer: -
befides that I am tooproud to narrow'my
circle of' life, and not quite unfeeling
enough to break in on the little eftate
which is fcarce fuificient to fupport my
mother and filter in the mamer to which

' t’béy have been accuftom’d.

= What you call a facrifice, is none at all;
1 love England, but am not obftinately
: chain’d




