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b My dearest Romeo, =
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How deeplty do Il miss thee. | would have thee inow
that | fove thee with atlt mine heart, for thou art
the very fove of my Life. Where art thou? Come
Whither, I beseech thee. Forget me not, nor the fove we
do share. Paris was ne'er better than thou.
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| pray thou witt ne'er replace me with another %«

?%%& maid. Oft did | read of Yove at First sight, and wish'd ?%%S
® O sucr Fortune might befallt me. And when |l befrefd $$
C%j& thee first, my wish was made true. Thouw art the 5@
?%% best of boyfriends—nay, forgive me—the best ?%%
$$ tustrand a maid coutd e'er hawve. $$
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| saw thee fide beneath the bed, and | pray thouw art
safe, and that they show thee kindness. O Romeo, fee,
for they do pursue thee.l am wetl for now, yet my
heart feareth for thee.
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[ fope thou shalt five, for our future yet awaiteth
us. We frave not yet dwebt together, nor fiave
chifdren of our own.Thou disgusting swine—yet
though thou hast stain haltf the guests at the batd,
yet do | for give thee.
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Ever thine, Jubia. ©
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