
  
    “Madame la Comtesse,


    “The Christian feelings with which your heart is filled give me the, I feel, unpardonable boldness to write to you. I am miserable at being separated from my son. I entreat permission to see him once before my departure. Forgive me for recalling myself to your memory. I apply to you and not to Alexey Alexandrovitch, simply because I do not wish to cause that generous man to suffer in remembering me. Knowing your friendship for him, I know you will understand me. Could you send Seryozha to me, or should I come to the house at some fixed hour, or will you let me know when and where I could see him away from home? I do not anticipate a refusal, knowing the magnanimity of him with whom it rests. You cannot conceive the craving I have to see him, and so cannot conceive the gratitude your help will arouse in me.


    Anna”

  


  
    DEAR GEORGE,


    Pa brought me two pretty books full of pictures. He got them in Alexandria. They have pictures of dogs and cats and tigers and elephants and ever so many things in them. Cousin bids me send you one of them. It has a picture of an elephant with a little Indian boy like Uncle Joe’s Sam on his back. Pa says if I do my tasks well he will let Uncle Joe bring me to see you. Will you ask your Ma to let you come to see me?


    Your friend,


    RICHARD HENRY LEE

  

