ly Deareot Beth,

Those very exigencies of itime which have kept us apart, my
good dady,have not diveoted my leslEimg lLrain of ite most sacred treasure,
dto visdions of you. But those pictures of loveliness which have s0 illuminated
this dreary ALife can not ferever endure .in the mundane existence of a poor
and humble schelar. They are but ihe product of a human all teo subject to
the wearying vicissditudes te which time, plagued by her own vanity and
caprice, Lets fall upon tne hcado of mortals. J am not Like Zews. Would J
were Zeus that you could’ 4p/L Ln.q Mxhx {rom my b/Low fuddl blewn ae Athena [like
did, that you coudd at this moment siand IIC»{,UJ-C,UL all your radianee, the light
of which would send the beautiful Athen”herself lack into the darkness ito
/;:s‘ei:nm ax olighted vanity. Bui leing tied teo earthly Life, which theugh mocked
by the immortal godeswhe view our ostay upon this planet as but a dull and
nementary interlude, do as if all time, all eteinity lay before me, and J O
am condenned to such a fate Uwugn At be a figment only of my mind. This figmeni
44 nonetheless real, {for whe is o disagree with the Raxiz zel.eruc solopsieiy
e;g:d say that all exiotence ends with the laost bLroken Leating of W heart. 7
cannoit deny this. And z;et\ﬁth,w eternity which has lLeen my earthly Lot since J
dlast eaw yeu, could le asouaged in one instant, ene shert vision of your loveliness
Jt 4o add that J as a mortel can expexxt wish, lbut a word from your Lips, a teuch
trom your hand, 4is a gift fit only for thooe @ikympxumx deathless Olympians
whe have 40 Mt; parted ws, Bui Rhe gods thenselves would fec ar te tread
with 4in the vision of your lovely radiance, and 4ou could with w
melodious eche of your veice, with M eyeSwhose (;Aéam makeo the sun's rays
sterdle in compa/u/.mn.rg,ou could with these heavenly gifte in one mtan,t
dispell that fould vapoe' ef imnortal envey, end create in ite otead a werk of
art, a. J‘gue of such pe_uec,u.on that it would alter irrevocally all of coemic
zt/un.e. 7éw in your power, my dady, if you and J shouldd meet when J return to
the town of Biloxi on ithe twe/n/t?c-oeuervth of Mlay. TL it 4o net to your will
that it should be, then J shemld remain, at a distance, your mest kind, Humbbk
and deveted servant.

740'(/(5 u.t} /Z New Orleans,
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