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For myself, My Lord, what thanks Ao I not owe
Father Crespel, my brother, for liaving enahled nie to

tell the M-orld that all my -wishes centre in d«-siring

\our Excellency's preservation ; and beg you to accept

tlie most profound resjw'ct with which

I have the lionor to be, 'Sly Lord,

Your Excellency's most humble and

Most obedient servant,

LOVIS CUKSI'EL,


