
888 Love Lettera from Dorothy Oabomt

All the world is so almost Just now they are
telling me of a gentleman near as that is the
most wretched creature made (by the loss of a
wife that he passionately loved) that can be. If
your father would but in some measure satisfy
my friends that I might but do it in any justifi-

able manner, you should dispose me as yon
pleased, carry me whither you would, all places
of the world would be alike to me where you
were, and I should not despair of carrying my-
self so towards him as might deserve a better
opinion from him.

I amyous.

Zetter 10.

Ht doubts and fears were not at all increased
by that which gives you so many, nor did I ap-
prehend that your father might not have been
prevailed with to have allowed my brother's
being seen in the treaty ; for as to the thing it-

self, whether he appears in't or not, 'twill be the
same. He cannot but conclude my brother Pey-
ton would not do anything in it without the
others' consent.

I do not pretend to any share in your father's
kindness, as having nothing in me to merit it;

but as much a stranger as I am to him, I should
have taken it very ill if I had desired it of him,
and he had refused it me. I do not believe my


