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happy for her, they are not L br; enough
to convert thenjfelves into tenderer Senti-
nents.

1 ENDEAVOUR tO bufy myfUlf nboUtothers, that I rnay drive aw.y thofe woes,whiclh brng me back to myfelf. Sometimes
l fatter myf I: .hat I r o ,' Lc love1~~ 'nt 0 ger love ; thatwhat I felt at feeing my Lord Offcy wasmore owing to Hdtred, than to a fofter Paf-

fion. --- I hate him, perhaps, Ah 1'yfhould I rot hate h:m ?-I hope at iedt
I fhall become calm enough to fee hi o
fpcak to him, to treat him w ih the moto
mortifyng Difdan.-O no wiIl eye

f k, o--1 will neverfpeak to him, wilJ never fee himi.-Here is
Sir Larry, he teafes me, lie wl no t
this is one of his Faults; not the leaft Pa-
tience. Adieu 1 love me, love me as you
know you are beloved by me.

A 5 L E T


