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"LETTER I

Countefs Dowager Aubervy, fo the Dychefs of
Cleveland.

i Riverfdale, Yan. 2, 1 7=
Mapam, .

INL:ﬂa-u:lhuﬁt toyour Grace's commands,
Mifs . Montague leaves my retirement on
Tuefday the gth, to attend you at Rich-
guond. My carriage and fervants will
candu@ her to you; and, I hope, in fafety.
I have not the honaur of :bejng per-
' B  fonally
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fonally known to your Grace, nor have {
any right to complain of the feparation to
which necefhity obliges me o fubmit; yet
I muft lament, that the fun, which has fo
long illumined my defcent into the vale of
years, thould fet to me, and fhine only in
the hemifphere of fathion ;—but the Duke
fays it muft be fo; and your Grace thinks
it high time, Mary being now ecighteen,
that fhe fhould become acquainted with
the world. It was not a very good world
when I lived in it, but that was twenty
years ago, and perhaps it is sow better.
Tt was the will of my dear child’s deceafed
parents, that this their fweet and only
bloffom fhould epen in the fhade of re-
tirement. The charge of foftering the
tender plant devolved on rae; how I have
acquitted myfelf, her future condu& muft
evince ; the legacy bequeathed to me is
no longer binding; I-could almoft wifh I
had never known the riches entrulted to
my care; when 1 lofe fight of them, 1
{hall be poor indeed, :

And
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OF MARY. 3
And muft 1 lofe thee, Mary !—Forgive,
Madam, a very old woman, who, nearly
in her fecond infancy, feels, with all the
weaknefs incident to childhood, how fe-
vere it is to relinquifh a darling plaything,
in the poffeffion of which is comprifed all
her earthly felicity ;—but my Lord Duke
and. yourfelf are appointed, by the fame
authority under which 1 had my early
claim, the guardians of her riper years, if
you fheuld condefcend to accept the truft;
you have accepted it—you even demand to
be put in pofleffion of my treafure; and [
have nothing to add, but that
' I have the honour to be
Your Grace's

Very cbedient fervant,

M, Aussrry,

B2z LETTER
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LETTER IL

The Same, 49 Lady Fane Petworth.
Rinerfdale, Fan. 2, 17—

§ Know nothing of the Duchefs of Cleve-
land!'—And is it to a2 woman, of whom I
know nothing, that I am cendemned to give
upa treafure, on which my foul hangs with
a degree of dotagre which rething could ex-
cufe, at my time of life, butitsewn intrinfic
value? That Mary, shat dear fom and fill
dearer #aughter's erphah-<that Mary is at
laft to be torn from me, and IS}* authority
1 have no right to refit.

‘Ctusl Motitague! ah, you were proud,
you were ambitious or unfecling, when you
thought my protection not fufficient in the
noon, as well as in the morning of her days.
‘What will the warld do for her that [ can-
not do? Will your friends, the Duke and

Duchefs of Cleveland, love her as I love
her?




OF MAAY, [
her? Miftaken man |—theou hadft enough,
of the world, yes it is plain 1s follies and
its vices had made no impreflion on thy
callous mind, or thou wouldft not have
robbed me of thy Mary—at a time too
when I know not how to exift without her.
And for whom am 1 firipped of all my
comforts! For ftrangers, aliens to her
blood, who, if they do not defpife and ill-
treat the dear child, will certainly never
love her as 1 do.

Good God! why fhould this Duchefs
want to tear her from my arms? Has fhe
too, no feeling for a poor feeble creature,
verging on four-fecore, that {he and the
Duke fhould both infift on having her {ent
to them before my eyes are clofed?  They
fay it is friendfhip for her father : it is in-
human to me, and nothing that is inhuman
can be friendly.

My remonftrances and intreaties have
all, all been fruidefs; and to-morrow
fe'nnight My eyes, 1 think, are
dim; I have had a nervous complaint in

Bj them
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them for the laft fix days; 1 muft lay
down my pen.

Continuation.

My dear Lady Jane, the favour I have
to afk from your pity, as well as the friend-
fhip which fubfifted between us before I
fecluded myfelf from that fociety, which
was divefted of all its charms, by a ftroke
of fate, never to be recollected without
horror, is, that you will be at Richmond
on the gth of this month to receive my
Mary.

I thall tell her how tenderly our hearts
have been linked in the bands of friend-
fhip; and as you hold her in yourarms,
prefs her to your heart, and beftow on
her the fond careffes, which I know you
will not be able to reftrain, when my be-
loved lifts up her tearful but fafcinating
eyes to the friend of her parent, then it is

{he




