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Let. 21. CLARISSA HARLOWE. 173
letters reach you together, they will but exprefs,
from one period to another, the anxieties and dif-
ficulties which the mind of your unhappy but ever
affectionate friend labors under.

CL. HARLOWE.

LETTER -X-%F
Mifs Crarissa HarLowe, To Mifs Howe.
Sat. Night.

I HAVE been down. I am to be unlucky in all
I do, I think, be my intention ever fo good. 1
have made matters worfe inftead of better ; as I fhall
now tell you.

I found my mother and fifter together in my
fifter'’s parlour. My mother, I fear, by the glow in
her fine face (and as the browner, fullener glow
in my fifter’s confirmed ) had been exprefling herfelf
with warmth, againft her unhappier child ; perhaps
giving fuch an account of what had paffed, as thould
clear herfelf, and convince Bella, and through her,
my brother and uncles, of the fincere pains fhe had
taken with me,

I entered like a dejected criminal; and befought
the favor of a private audience. My mother’s re-
turn, both looks and works, gave but too much
reafon for my above furmife.

You have, faid fhe (looking at me with a fternnefs
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that never fits well on her fweet features) rather
a requefting than a conceding countenance , Clariffa
Harlowe : If T am miftaken, tell me fo; and I will
withdraw with you wherever you will. Yet whe-
ther fo, or not, you may fay what you have to
fay before your fifter.

'\i},' mother , I thought, might have withdrawn
with me, as fhe knows, that I have not a friend
0 my fifter.

Madam, faid I, to beg of you to
forgive me for any thing4ou may have taken amifs

[ come down,
in what paffed above refpecting your honored felf;
and that you will be pleafed to ufe your endeavours
to foften my papa’s difpleafure againft me, on his
return.

Such ageravating looks ; fuch lifting up of hands
and eyes ; fuch a furrowed forehead, 10 my {ifter!

s My mother was angry enough without all that;
and alked me, To what purpofe 1 came down,
if I were ftill fo untractable?

She had hardly fpoken the words, when Shorey
came in to tell her, that IVIr. Solmes was in the
hall , and delired admittance.

Uely creature! What, at the clofe of day

(= J

3 ]1;
dark, brought him hither? — But, on fecond
thoughts, 1 believe it was contrived, that he ImuH
be here at fupper, to know the u!ult of the con-
ference between my mother,and me, and that my
father, on his return, might find us together.

I was hurrying away ; but my mother commanded
me ( fince I had come down only, as fhe faid, to

mock her) not to ftir; and at the fame time fee if I
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could behave fo to MMr. Solmes, as might encou-

rage her to make the favorable report to my father
\\'mc.h I had befought her to make.

My fifter trinmphed. I was vexed to be fo caught,
and to have fuch an angry and cutting rebuke
given me , with an afpe¢t more like the taunting
fifter than the indulgent mother, if I may prefume
to fay fo; for fhe herfelf feemed to enjoy the fur-
prife upon me.

The man flalked in. His ufual walk 1s by paufes,

s 1f (from the fame vacuity of thought which made
Dn(ml s clown whiftle ) he was tLl]m.g his fteps;
and firlt paid his clumfy refpeéts to my mother ;
then to my filter ; next to mg, as if I were already
his wife, and thue{ore to be Taft in his notice ; and
fitting down by me, told us in general what wea-
ther it was—Very cold he made it; but I was warm
enough. — Then addrefling himfelf to me; and how
do you find it , IVIifs ? was his queftion ; and would
have taken my hand.

I withdrew it, I believe with difdain enough. My
mother frowned. My f{ifter bit her lLip.

I could not contain mylfelf: I never was fo bold
in my life; for I went on with my plea, as if Mr.
Solmes had not been there.

My mother (‘ulurcd, and looked at him, at my
fifter, and at me. My fifter’s eyes were opener and
bieger than ever ’I faw them before. :

The man underftood me. He hemmed , and re-
moved from one chair to another.

I went on, fupplicating for my mother’s favorable
report : Nothing but invincible diflike, faid I —
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What would the girl be at, interrupted my mo-
ther ? Why, Clary! Is this a fubject! —Is this! —
Is this! — Is this a time—And again fhe looked
upon Vr. Solmes.

[ am forry , on reflection, that I put my mamma
into fo much confufion — To be fure it was very
{aucy in me.

I beg pardon, Madam, faid I. But my papa
will foon return. And fince I am not permitted to
withdraw , it 1s not neceffary, I humbly prefume,
that IVIr. Sclmes’s prefence fhould deprive me of
this opportunity to implore your favorable report;
and at the fame time, i he ftill vifit on my account
(looking at him) to_convince him, that it cannot
pollibly be to any plirpofe —

Is the girl mad ? faid my mother, interrupting me.

My fifter, with the affectation of a whifper to my
mother — This is — This 1s {pite, Madam (very
fpitefully fhe fpoke the word) becaufe you com-
manded her to ftay.,

I only looked at her, and turning to my mother,
permit me, Madam, faid I, to repeat my requeft.
I have no brother, no fifter! —If 1 lofe my mam-
ma’s favor, I am loft for ever!

IMr. Solmes removed to his firft f{eat, and fell
to gnawing the head of his hazel; a carved head,
almoft as ugly as his own — I did not think the
man was fo fenfible.

My fifter rofe, with a face all over fcarlet; and
ftepping to the table, where lay afan, fhe took itup,
and altho’ IVIr. Solmes had obferved that the weather
was cold, fanned herfelf very wviolently.

V]y
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My mother came to me, and angrily taking my
hand, led me out of that parlour into my own;
which, you know, is next to it— Is not this beha-
viour very bold , very provoking, think you, Clary?

I-beg your pardon, Madam, ifit has that appear-
ance to you. But indeed, my dear mamma, there
feem to be fnares laying for me. Too well I know
my brother’s drift. With a good word he fhall have
my confent for all he wifhes to worm me out of —
Neither he, nor my fifter, fhall need to take half this
P.’l“]s A

My mother was about to leave me in high dif-
pleafure.

I befought her to ftay. One favor, but one fa-
vor, deareft Madam, faid I, give me leave to beg
of you —

‘What would the girl?

I fee how every thing is working about. —1I never,
never , can think of IMr. Solmes. My Papa will be
in tumults when he 1s told thatI cannot. They will
judge of the tendernefs of your heart to a poor child
who feems devoted by every one elfe, from the will-
ingnefs you have already fhown to hearken to my
prayers. There will be endeavours ufed to confine
me, and keep me out of your prefence and out of the
prefence of every one who ufed to love me (this,
my dear Mifs Howe, is threatened). If this be ek
fected; if it be put out of my power to plead my
own caufe, and to appeal to you, and to my uncle
Harlowe, of whom only I have hope; then will
every ear be opened againft me, and every tale en-
couraged — It is, therefore, my humble requeft,

Vor. L. M
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That, added to the difgraceful prohibitions I now
fuffer under, you will not, if you can help it, give
way to my being denied your ear.

Your li[tumw Hannah has given you this intelli-
gence , as fhe dou many othLu

My Hannah, Madam, liftens not—My Hannah —

No more in Hannah’s behalf — Hannah is known
to make mifchief -——Hannah is known —Butno more
of that bold intermeddler—"Tis true, your father
t}]l(‘ﬂlLl]L(i to ((]nh]lL }Ou to \()l]l L]]ﬂn]b(_l lf ‘(‘.}ll
complied not, in order the more affuredly to d:.pn\e
you of the opportunity of correfponding with thofe
who harden your heart againft his will. He bid me
tell you fo, when he went out, if I found you re-
lmcto:y But I was loth to deliver fo harfh a declar-
ation , being ftill in hope that you would come down
to us in a compliant temper. Hannah has overheard
this I fuppofe; and has told you of it; as alfo, that
he declared he would break your heart, rather than
you fhould break his. And I now affure you, that
you will be confined, and prohibited making teazing
appeals to any of us; and we fhall fee who is to [ub-
mit, you to us, or every.body to you.

\«_nun Iorluul to clear Hannah, and to lay the
latter part of thé intelligence to my fift€r’s echo,
Betty Barnes, who had boafted of it to another fer-
vant; but I was again bid to be filent on that head,
I thould foon find, my mother was pleafed to fay,
that others could be as determined as I was obftinate;
and, once for all, would add, that fince fhe faw that
I built upon her indulgence, and was indifferentabout
involving her in contentions with my father, and his
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brothers, and with her other children, fhe would now
affure me, that (he was as much determined againft
Mr. Lovelace, and for IVIr. Solmes and the family.
fchemes, as any body ; and would not refufe her con-
fent to any meafures that fhould be thought neceflary
to reduce a {tubborn child to her duty.

I was ready to fink. She was fo good as to lend
me her arm to {fupport me.

And this, faid I, is all I have to hope for from
my mamma ?

It is. But, Clary , this one further opportunity I
give you — Go in again to [Vr. Solmes, and behave
difcreetly to him; and let your father find you toge-
ther, upon civil terms at lealt.

My feet moved ( of themfelves, I think) farther
from the parlour where he was, and towards the
ftairs; and there 1 ftopped and paufed.

If, proceeded fhe, you are determined to ftand in
defiance of us all —then indeed may you go up to
your chamber, as you are ready to do — And God
help you'!

God help me indeed! for I cannot give hope of
what I cannot intend —But let me have your prayers,
my dear mamma! — Thofe fhall have mine, who
have brought me into all this diftrefs.

I.was moving to go up —

And will you go up, Clary?

I turned my face to her; my officious tears would
needs plead for me; I could not juft then {peak; and
{tood ftill.

Good girl, diftrefs me not thus! — Dear, good

M 2
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girl, do not thus diftrefs me! holding out her hand;
but ftanding ftill likewife.

What can I do, IMadam ? — What can I do ?

Go in agam, my child— Go in again, my dear
child! — repeated fhe; and let your father find you
together.

What, Madam, to give him hope? — To give
hope to Mr. Solmes?

Obftinate, perverfe, undutiful Clariffa! with a re-
jecting hand, and angry afpect; then take your own
way, and goup!—But {tir not down again, I charge
you, withoutleave, or till your father’s pleafure be
known concerning you.

She flung from me with high indignation; and
[ wentup with a very heavy heart; and feet as flow
as my heart was heavy.

o i

My father is come home, and my brother with
him. Late as it is, they are all fhut up together.
Not a door opens; nota foul ftirs. Hannah, as fhe
moves up and down, is fhunned as a perfon infected.

> e

The angry aflembly is broken up. My two un-
cles and my aunt Hervey are fent for, it feems, to
be here in the morning to breakfaft. Ifhall then, I
fuppofe, know my doom. 'Tis paft eleven, and I
am ordered not to go to bed.

Twelve o’clock.

This moment the keys of every thing are taken
from me. It was propoled to fend for me down;
but my father faid, he could not bear to look upon
me. — Strange alteration in a few weeks! — Shoi ey
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was the meffenger. The tears flood in her eyes when
fhe delivered her meffage.

You, my dear, are happy — may you always be
fo — And then I can pever be wholly miferable.
Adieu, my beloved friend!

Cr. HARLOWE.

LET T ERIEEL
Mifs Crarissa HarLowe, To Mifs Howe.

Sunday Morning, March 5.

HANNAH has jult brought me, from the pri-
vate place in the garden-wall, a letter from Mr.
Lovelace, depofited lalt night, figned alfo by
Lord M. ..

He tells me in it, ® That IVMr. Solmes makes it his
boalft, that he is to be married in a few days to one
of the fhyeft woman in England: That my brother
explains his meaning; this fhy creature, he fays
is me; and he aflures every one, that his younger
fifter 1s very foon to be Mr. Solmes’s wife.” He
tells me of the patterns befpoken which my mother
mentioned to me.

Not one thing efcapes him that is done or faid
in this houfe.

¢ My fifter, he fays, reports the fame things; and
that with fuch particular aggravations of infult upon
him, that he cannot but be extremely piqued, as

NS
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well at the manner, as from the occafion; and ex-
preffes himfelf with great violence upon it.

He knows not, he fays, what my relations’ in-
ducements can be, to prefer fuch a man as Solmes
to him. If advantageous fettlements be the motive,
Solmes fhall not offer what he will refufe to comply
with.

As to his eftate, and family; the firft cannot be
excepted againft; and for the fecond, he will not
difgrace himfelf by a comparifon fo odious. He
appeals to Lord M. . for the regularity of his life and
manners, ever fince he has made his addrefles to me,
or had hope of my favor. ”

I fuppofe, he would have his Lordfhip’s figning
to this letter to be taken as a voucher for him.

“ He defires my leave (in company with my Lord,
in a pacific manner) to attend my father or uncles,
in order to make propofals that muft be accepted,
if they will but fee him, and hear what they are;
and tells me, that he will fubmit to any meafures
that I fhall prefcribe, in order to bring about a re-
conciliation. ”

He prefumes to be very earneft with me, “to
give him a private meeting fome night, in my fa-
ther’s garden, attended by whom I pleafe. ”

Really , my dear, were you to fee his letter, you
would think I had given him great encouragement,
and that I am in direc treaty with him; or that he
is fure that my friends will drive me into a foreign
protection; for he has the boldnefs to offer, in my
Lord’sname, an afylum tome, fhould I be tyrannic-
ally treated in Solmes’s behalf.
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I fuppofe it is the way of this fex to endeavour to
entangle the thoughtlefs of ours by bold fuppofals
and offers, in hopes that we fhall be too complaifant
or bafhful to quarrel ‘with them; and, if not checked,
to reckon upon our filence, as affents voluntarily
given, or cenceflions made in their favor.

There are other particulars in this letter which 1
ought to mention to you; but I will take an oppor-
tunity to fend you the letter itfelf, ora copy of it.

For my own part, Iam very unealy to think how
I have been drawn on one hand, and driven on the
other, into a clandeftine, in fhort, into a mere loyer-
like correfpondence, which my heart condemns.

Itis eafy to fee, if [ do not break it off, that Mr.
Lovelace’s advantages, by reafon of my unhappy fitu-
ation, will every d1v increafe, and I fhall be more and
more entangled. Yetifl do put an end to it, without
makingita condition of being freed from I\II‘ Solmes’s
addrefs — May I, my dear, 1s it beft to continue ita
little longer, in hopes to extricate myfelf out of the
other difficulty, by giving up all thoughts of Mr.
Lovelace? — Whofe advicecan I now afk butyours?

All my relations are met. They are at breakfaft
together. IVIr. Solmes is expected. I am excefiively
uneafy. I muflt lay down my pen.

They are all going to church together. Grievoufly
difordered they appear to be, as Hannah tells me
She believes fomething is refolved upon.

Sunday Noon.

What a cruel thing is fufpenfe! —1I will alk leave
to goto church this afternoon. I exped to be denied:

M a4
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But if I do not afk, they may alledge, that my not
going is owing to myfelf.
28 ol Sk

I defired to fpeak with Shorey. Shorey came. I
directed her to carry to my mother my requeft for per-
miffion to go to church this afternoon. What think
you was the return? Tell her, that fhe muft direct
herfelf to her brother for any favor fhe has to alk. —
So, my dear, I am to be delivered up to my brother!

I was refolved, however, to alk of him this favor.
Accordingly, when they fent me up my folitary din-
ner, I gavethe meffenger a billet, in which I made
it my humble requeft through him to my father, to
be permitted to go to church this afternoon.

This was the contemptuous anfwer: « Tell her,
that her requeft will be taken into confideration to-
morrow. ~ — My requeft to go to church to-day to
be taken into confideration to-morrow !

Patience will be the fitteft return I can make to
fuch an infult. But this method will not do with me;
indeed it will not! And yet it is but the beginning ,
I fuppofe, of whatI am to expect from my brother,
now I am delivered up to him.

On recollection, I thought it beft to renew my
requeft. I did. The following is a copy of what I
wrote, and what follows that, of the anfwer fent me_

SIR,

] KNOW not what to make of the anfwer brought
to mny requeft of being permitted to go to church
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this afternoon. If youn defigned to fhow your plea-
fantry by it, I hope that will continue; and then
my requelt will be granted.

You know, that I never abfented myfelf, when
well , and at home, till the two laft Sundays; when
I was advifed not to go. My prefent fituation is
fuch, that I never more wanted the benefit of the
public prayers.

I will folemnly engage only to go thither, and
back again.

I hope it cannot be thought that I would do
otherwife.

My dejection of fpirits will give a too juft excufe
on the fcore of indifpofition, for avoiding vifits.
Nor will I, but by diftant civilities , return the com-
pliments of any of my acquaintance. My difgraces,
if they are to have an end, need not to be pro-
claimed to the whole world. I afk this favor, there-
fore , for my reputation’s fake, that 1 may be
able to hold up my head in the neighbourhood,
if I live to*fee an end of the unmerited feverities
which feem to be defigned for

Your unhappy Sifter,
Cr. HARLOWE,
To Mifs CrLarissa HARLOWE.
FOR a girl to lay fo much firefs upon going to

church, and yet refolve to defy her parents, in
an article of the greateft confequence to them, and
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to the whole family , is an abfurdity. You are re-
commended, Mifs, to the practice of your private’
devotions. May they be efficacious upon the mind
of one of the moft pervicacious young creatures that
ever was heard of ! Theintentionis, I tell you plain-
ly , to mortify you into a fenfe of your duty. The
1-101‘ghbonr9 you are fo folicitous to appear well with,
already know, that you defy that. So, Mifs, if you
have a real value for your reputation, fhow it as
you ought. Itisyetin your own power to eftablifh
Or Impair it.

JA. HARLOWE.

Thus, my dear Mifs Howe , has my brother got
me into his {hares ; and I, like a poor filly bird,
the more I ftrugele, am the more entangled.

LB T B R-XX L
Mifs Crarissa HarrLowe, To Mifs Howe.

Monday Morning, March 6.

o
FH EY are refolved to break my heart. My poor
Hannah is difchnrgcd-—(Hi‘gmcefuily difcharged !—
Thus it was.

Within half an hour after I had fent the poor girl
down for my breakfaft, that bold creature Betty
Barnes, my fifter’s confident and fervant (ifa favor-
ite maid and confident can be deemed a fervant)
came up.
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What, Mifs, will you pleafe to have for breakfaft?
I was furprifed. What will I have for breakfait,
Betty ! — How!— What!— How comesit! =— Then
I named Hannah. I could not tell what to fay.
Don’t be furprifed, Mifs : — But you’ll fee Han-
nah no more in this houfe.
God forbid ! — Is any harm come to Hannah ?—
"What? What is the matter with Hannah ?
Why , Mifs, the fhort and the long is this: Your
— papa and mamma think Hannah has ftaid long enough
in the houfe to do mifchief ; and fo fhe is ordered
to troop (that was the confident creature’s word ) ;
and I am directed to wait upon you in her ftead.

I burlt into tears. I have no fervice for you, Betty
Barnes; none at all. But where is Hannah ? Cannot
I fpeak with the poor girl? T owe her half a year’s
wages. May I not fee the honeft creature, and
pay her her wages ? I may never fee her again per-
haps ; for they are refolved to break my heart.

And they think you are refolved to break theirs:
So tit for tat, VIifs.

Impertinent I called her; and alked her, if it were
upon fuch confident terms that her fervice was to
begin.

I was fo very earneft to fee the poor maid, that

5 (to oblige me, as fhe faid } the went down with my

requeft.

The worthy creature was as earneft to fee me;
and the favor was granted in prefence of Shorey
and Betty.

A I thanked her, when fhe came up, for her paft
fervice to me.
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Her heart was ready to break. And fhe began
to vindicate her fidelity and love ; and difclaimed
any mifchief fhe had ever made.

I told her, that thofe who occafioned her being
turned out of my fervice, made no queftion of her
integrity ; that her difmiffion was intended for an
indignity to me. That I was very forry to be ob-
liged to part with her, and hoped fhe would meet
with as good a fervice.

Never , never, wringing her hands,-fhould fhe
meet with a miftrefs fhe loved fo well. And the
poor creature ran on in my praifes, and in profeflions
of love to me.

We are all apt, you know, my dear, to praife
our benefactors ; becaufe they are our benefactors;
as if every body did right or wrong, as they obliged
or difobliged us. But this good creature deferved
to be kindly treated; fo I could have no merit in
favoring one whom it would have been ungrateful
not to diftinguifh.

I gave her a little linen, fome laces, and other
odd things ; and inftead of four pounds which were
due to her, ten guineas; and faid, if ever I were
again allowed to be my own miftrefs, I would
think of her in the firft place.

Betty envioufly whifpered Shorey upon it.

Hannah told me, before their faces, having no
other opportunity, that the had been examined about
letters to me, and from me; and that fhe had given
her pocketsto Mifs Harlowe , who looked into them,
and put her fingers in her ftays, to fatisfy herfelf
that fhe had not any.
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She gave me an account of the number of my
pheafants and bantams ; and 1 faid, they fhould
be my own care twice or thrice a day.

We wept over each other at parting. The girl
prayed for all the family.

To have fo good a fervant fo difgracefully dif-
milled , is very cruel; and I could not help fay-
ing , That thefe methods might break my heart ,
but not any other way an{wer the end of the au-
thors of my difgraces.

Betty, with a very faucy fleer, faid to Shorey,
There would be a trial of [kill about that, fhe fan-
cied. But I took no notice of it. If this wench
thinks that I have robbed her young miftrefs of a
lover, as you fay fhe has given out, fhe may be-
lieve that it is fome degree of merit in herfelf to
be impertinent to me.

Thushave I been forced to part with my faithful
Hannahi" If you can commend the good creature
to a place worthy of her, pray do for my fake.

LE T T E RwEAXTY,
Mifs Crarissa HarLowe, To Mifls HOwe.

Monday, near 12 o’clock.

r \
FH E 1nclofed letter was jult now deliveréd to
me. My brother has carried all his points.

I fend you alfo the copy of my anfwer. No more
at this time can I write ! —
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Monday, March 6.

™Mifs CLARY,

B Y command of your father and mother I write,
exprefsly to forbid you to come into their prefence,
or into the garden when they are there ; nor when
they are not there , but with Betty Barnes to attend
you; except by particular licence or command.

In their blefling, you are forbidden likewife to
correfpond with the vile Lovelace ; as itis well known
you did by means of your fly Hannah ; whence her
fudden difcharge; as was fit.

Neither are you to correfpond with Mifs Howe,
who has given herfelf high airs of late; and might
pollibly help on your correfpondence with that
detefted libertine. Nor, in fhort, withiany body
without leave.

You are not to enter into the prefence of either
of your uncles, without their leave firlt obtained.
It is in mercy to you, after fuch a behaviour to
your mother , that your father refufes to fee you.

You are not to be feen in any apartment of the
houfe you fo lately governed as you pleafed, un-
lefs you are commanded down.

In fhort, you are ftrictly to confine yourfelf to
your chamber, except now and then, i Betty
Barnmes’s fight (as aforefaid) you take a morning or
evening turn in the garden ; and then you are to
go directly, and without ftopping at any apart-
ment in the way, up and down the backftairs ,
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that the fight of fo perverfe a young creature may
not add to the pain you have given every body.

The hourly threatenings of your fine fellow, as
well as your pwn unheard of obftinacy, will ac-
count to you for all this. What.a hand has the beft
and moft indulgent of mothers had with you, who
{o long pleaded for you, and undertook for you ;
even when others, from the manner of your fetting
out, defpaired of moving you ! — What muft your
perverfenefs have been, that fuch a mother can
give you up! She thinks it right fo to do; nor will
take you to favor, unlefs you make the firft fteps,
by a compliance with your duty.

As for myfelf, whom perhaps you think hard-
ly of (in very good,company, if you do, that is
my confolation }; I have advifed, that you may
be permitted to purfue your own inclinations (fome
people need no greater punifhment than fuch a per-
myflion) and not to have the houfe encumbered
by one who muft give them the more pain for the
neceflity (he has laid them under of avoiding the
fight of her, altho’ in it

If any thing I have written, appear fevere or harfh,
it is ftill in your power (but perhaps will not always
be fo) to remedy it; and that by a fingle word.

Betty Barnes has orders to obey you in all points
confiftent with her duty to thofe to whom you
owe it, as well as fhe.

Ja. HARLOWE.
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(¥h1
.

To James HARLOWE junior, Efg;
STRY

,[ WILL only fay, that you may congratulate
yourfelf on having fo far fucceeded in all your
views , that you may report what you pleafe of
me, and I can no more defend myfelf, than ifI
were dead. Yet one favor, neverthelels, I will beg
of you. It is this — That you will not occafion
more f{everities, more difgraces, than are neceflary
for carrying into execution your further defigns,
whatever they be, againft

Your unhappy Sifter,

Cranrissa HARLOWE.
&

LET TR R X W
Mifs Crarissa Harcowe, To Mifs Howe.
Tuelday , March 7.

B Y my lal},depofit, you will fee how 1 am driven,
and what a poor prifoner I am.-—No regard had
to my reputation. The whole matter is now before
you. Can fuch meafures be fuppofed to foften ? —

But furely they can only mean to try to frighten me
mnte
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into my brother’s views! — All my hope is, to be
able to weather this point till my couflin Morden
comes from Florence ; and he is foon expected : Yet,
if they are determined upon a fhort day, I doubt
he will not be here time enough to fave me.

It is plain by my brother’s letter, that my mother
has not fpared me, in the report fhe was pleafed to
make of the conference between herfelf and me: Yet
fhe was pleafed to hint to me, that my brother had
views which ‘fhe would have had me try to difap-
point. But indeed fhe had engaged to give a faith-
ful account of what was to pafs between herfelf and
me: and it was, doubtlefs, much more eligible to
give up a daughter, than to difoblige a hufband,
and every other perfon of the family.

They think they have done every thing by turn-
ing away my poor Hannah; but as long as the li-
berty of the garden, and my poultry vifits, are
aHowcd ms , they will be miftaken.

I alked VIrs. Betty , if fhe had any orders to watch
or atte uI me ; or whether I was to alk her leave
whenever I fhould be difpofed to walk in the gar-
den, or to go to feed my bantams ? — Lord blefs
her! what cou]! I mean by fuch a queftion! Yet
fhe owned, that fhe had heard, that I was not to
go into the garden, when my father , mother, or
uncles were there.

However, as it behoved me to be affured on this
head, 1 went down directly, and ftaid an hour, with-
out quc[t on or m‘p(dlmt: t; and yet a good part of
the time, I walked nnder and in ﬁ'rl.u. as I may fay,
of my brother’s ftudy-window, w ‘here both he and

VoL. L N
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my fifter happened to be. And I am fure they faw
me, by the loud mirth they affected, by way of in-
fult, as I fuppole.

So this part of my reftraint was doubtlefs a ftretch
of the authority given him. The enforcing of that
may perhaps, come next. But I hope not.

]

Tuefday Night.

Since I wrote the above , I ventured to fend a
letter by Shorey to my mother. 1 defired her to
give it into her own hand, when nobody was by.

I fball mnclofe the copy of it. You will fee that I
would bave it thought, that now Hannah is gone,
I have no way to correfpond out of the houfe. Iam
far from thinking all I do, right. I am afraid, this
is a little piece of art, that i1s not fo. But this is an
after-thonght — The letter went firft.

Honored Madam,

H:\VIN G acknowledged to you, that I had re-
reived letters from Mr. Lovelace full of refentment,
and that I anfwered them purely to prevent further
mifchief; and having thown you copies of my an-
fwers,, which you did not difapprove of, altho’ you
thought fit, after you had read them, to forbid me
any further correfpondence with him ; I think it my
duty to acquaint you, that another letter from him
has fince come to my hand, in which he is very
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earneft with me to permit him to wait on my
papa, or you, or my two uncles, in a pacific way,
accompanied by Lord M..; on which 1 beg your
commands.

I own to you, Madam, that had not the prohibi-
tion been renewed, and had not Hannah been fo
fuddenly difmiffed my fervice, I fhould have made
the lefs fcruple to have written an anfwer, and to
have commanded her to convey it to him, with all
fpeed, in order to diffuade him from thefe vifits,
left any thing fhould happen on the occafion that
my heart aches but to think of.

And here I cannot but exprels my grief, that I
fhould have all the punifhment, and all the blame,
who, as I have reafon to think, have prevented
great mifchief, and have not been the occafion of
any.  For, Madam, could I be fuppofed to go-
vern the paffions of either of the gentlemen ? —
Over the one indeed I have had fome little influence,
without giving him hitherto any reafon to think he
has faftened an obligation upon me for it — Over
the other, Who, Madam, has any ?— I am grieved
at heart, to be obliged to lay fo great blame at my
brother’s door, altho’ my reputation and my liberty
are both to be facrificed to his refentment and am-
bition. May not, however, fo deep a fufferer be
permitted to fpeak out?

This communication being as voluntarily made,
as dutifully intended ; I humbly prefume to hope,
that I fhall not be required to produce the letter it-
felf. I cannot either in honor or prudence do that,
becaufe of the vehemence of his ftyle; for having

N 2
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heard (not, I affure you, by my means, or through
Hannah’s) of fome part of the har(h treatment I have
met with; he thinks himfelf entitled to place it to his
own account, by reafon of {peeches thrown out by
fome of my relations, equally vehement.

If I do not anfwer him, he will be made defperate,
and think himfelf juftified (though I fhall not think
him {o) in refenting the treatment he complains of :
If1 do, andif, in compliment tome, he forbears to
refent what he thinks himfelf entitled to refent ; be
pleafed, Mladam, to confider the obligation he will
fuppofe he lays me under.

It I were as {trongly prepofleffed in his favor as is
fuppofed, I fhould not have wifhed this to be con-
fidered by yon. And permit me, as a ftill further
proof that I am not prepoflefled, to beg of you to
confider, whether, upon the whole, the propofal
[ made, of declaring for the fingle life (which I will
religioufly adhere to) 1s not the belt way to get rid
of his pretenfions with honor. To renounce him,
and not be allowed to aver, that 1 will never be
the other man’s, will make him conclude {driven
as I am driven) that I am deterniined in that other
man’s favor.

If this has not its due weight, my brother’s ftrange
fchemes muft be tried, and I will refign myfelf to
my deftiny with all the acquiefcence that fhall be
granted to my prayers. And fo leaving the whole
to your own wifdom, and whether you chufe to
confult my,_ papa and uncles upon this humble ap-
plication, or not; or whether I fhall be allowed to
write an anfwer to IMr. Lovelace, or not (and if
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allowed fo to do, I beg your direétien, by whom
to fend it); I remain,

Honored Madam,

Your unhappy, but ever dutiful daughter,

Cr. HArRLOWE.
Wednefday Morning.

I have jult received an anfwer to the inclofed
letter. IVIy mother, you will obferve, has ordered
me to burn it ; but, as you will have it in your
fafe keeping, and nobody elfe will fee it, her end
will be equally anfwered, as if it were burnt. It
has neither date nor fuperfcription.

CLARIsSA ,

SAY not all the blame and all the punifhment
is yours. I am as much blamed, and as much pu-
nifhed, as you are; yet am more innocent. When
your oblftinacy is equal to any other perfon’s paffion,
blame not your brother. We judged right, that
Hannah carried on your correfpondencics. Now
fhe is gone, and you cannot write (we think you
cannot) to Mifs Howe, nor-fhe to you, without
our knowledge, one caufe of uneafinefs and jea-
loufy 1s over.

I had no diflike to Hannah. T did not tell her fo,
becaufe fomebody was within hearing when fhe de-
fired to pay her duty to mec at going. I gave hera
caution, in araifed voice, to take care, wherever

N 3
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fhe went to live next, if there were any young Ladies,
how fhe made parties, and affifted in clandeftine cor-

. refpondencies: — But I flid two guineas into her
hand. Nor was I angry to hear that you were {tll
more bountiful to her — So much for Hannah.

I don’t know what to write, about your anfwer-
ing that man of violence. What can you think of
it, that fuch a family as ours, fhould have fuch a
rod held over it? — For my part, I have not
owned that I know you have correfponded : By
your laft boldnefs to me (an aftonifhing one it was,
to purfue before Mr. Solmes the fubject that I was
forced to break from above ftairs!) you may, as
far as I know, plead, that you had my countenance
for your correfpondence with him; and fo add to
the uneafinefs between your father and me. You
was once all my comfort, Clariffa! You made all
my hardfhips tolerable: — But now ! — However,
nothing, it is plain, can move you; and I will fay
no more on that head ; for you are under your
father’s difcipline now; and he will neither be pre-
{cribed to, nor entreated.

I fhould have been glad to fee the letter you tell
me of, as I faw the reft: — You fay, both honor and
prudence forbid you to fhow it to me. — O Cla-
riffa! what think you of receiving letters that honor
and prudence forbid you to fhow to a mother! —
But it is not for me to fee it, if you would chufe
to fhow it me. I will not be in your fecret. I will
not know that you did correfpond. And, as to an
anfwer, take your own methods. But let him know it
will be the laft you will write. And, if you do write,
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I won't fee it : So feal it up (if you do) and give it
to Shorey ; and fhe— Yet do not think I give you
licence to write.

We will be upon no conditions with him, nor will
you be allowed to be upon any. Your father and
uncles would have no patience were he to come.
What have you to do to oblige him with your refufal
of Mr. Solmes ? — Will not that refufal be to give
him hope ? And while he has any, can we be eafly
or free from his infults ? Were even your brother in
fault, as that fault cannot be conquered, is a {ifter
to carry on a correfpondence that fhall endanger her
brother? But your father has given his fanction to
your brother’s diflikes , and they are now your father’s
diflikes, and my diflikes, your uncles’ and every
body’s! —— No matter to whom owing.

As to the reft, you have by your obftinacy put it
out of my power to do any thing for you. Your
father takes upon himfelf to be anfwerable for all
confequences. You muft not therefore apply to
me for favor. I fhall endeavour'to be only an ob-
ferver ; happy, if I could be an unconcerned one! —
While I had power, you would not let me ufe it
as I would have ufed it. Your aunt has been forc-
ed to engage not to interfere but by your father’s
diretion. You'll have fevere trials. If you have
any favor to hope for, it muft be from the me-
diation of your uncles. And yet I believe, they
are equally determined ; for they make it a princi-
ple (alas! they never had children!) that that
child, who in marriage is not governed by her pa-
rents, 1s to be given up as a loft creature.

: N 4
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I charge you, let not this letter be found. Burn
it. There is too much of the mother in it, to a
daughter fo unaccountably obftinate.

Write not another letter to me. I can do nothing
for you. But you can do every thing for yourfelf.

Now , my dear, to proceed with my melancholy
narrative.

After thisletter, you will believe, that I could have
very little hopes , that an application directly to my
father would ftand me in any ftead: But I thought
it became me to write, were it but to acquit myfelf
to myfelf, that I have left nothing unattempted that
has the leaft likelihood to reftore me to his favor.
Accordingly I wrote to the following effe :

i | pufnmc not, Ifay, toargue wnh my papa ; I
only beg his mercy and ludulLLnCL in this one point,
on wlm,h depends my prefent and perhaps my future
happinefs; and befeech him not to reprobate his child
for an averfion which it is not in her power to con-
quer. Ibeg, that I may not be facrificed to projects,
and remote contingencies. I complain of the difgraces
I fuffer in this banifhment from his prefence, and in
being confined to my chamber. In every thing but
this one point, I promife implicitduty and 1eﬁf-n"1t:0n
to his will. Irepeat my offers of afingle life; and ap-
peal to him, whether T have ever given him caufe to
doubt my word. Ibegtobeadmitted to his,and tomy
mamma’s prefence, and that my condu@ may be un-
der their own eye; and this with the more earneft-
nefs, asl have too much reafon to believe, that fnares
are laid for me; and tauntings and reyilings ufed
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on purpofe to make a handle of my words againft me,
when I am not permitted to fpeak in my own de-
fence. I conclude with hoping, that my brother’s in-
ftigations may notrob anunhappy child of her father.”

This is the anfwer, fent without fuperfcription’,
and unfealed, altho’ by Betty Barnes, who delivered
it with an air, as if fhe knew the contents.

Wednefday.

I Whrite, perverfe girl ; but with all the indigna-
tion that your difobedicnce deferves. To defire to
be forgiven a fault you own, and yet refolve to
perfevere in, is a boldnefs , no more to be equalled,
than paffed over. It is my authority you defy. Your
reflections upon a brother, that is an honor to us
all, deferve my utmoft refentment. 1 fee how light
all relationfhip fits upon you. The caufe I guefs
at, too. I cannot bear the reflections that naturally
arife from this confideration. Your behaviour to
your too indulgent, and too fond mother— But, I
have no patience — Continue banithed from my
prefence , undutiful as you are, till you know how
to conform to my will. Ungrateful creature! Your
letter but upbraids me for my palt indulgence.
Write no more to me, till you can diftinguifh bet-
ter; and till you are convinced of your duty to

A juftly incenfed father.
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This angry letter was accompanied with one from
my mother, unfealed, and unfuperfcribed alfo. Thofe
who take fo much pains to confederate every one
againft me, I make no doubt, obliged her to bear
her teftimony again{t the poor girl.

My mother’s letter being a repetition of fome of
the fevere things that pafled between herfelf and me,
of which I have already informed you, I fhall not
need to give you the contents —Only thus far, that
fhe alfo praifes my brother, and blames me for my
freedoms with him,

L B vE R NEVE
Mifs Crarissa Harcowe, To Mifs Howe.
Thurfd;iy Morn. March qg.

I HAVE another letter from Mr. Lovelace, altho’ I
had not anfwered his former.

This man, fome how or other, knows every thing
that paffes in our family. My confinement ; Han-
nal’s difmiffion; and more of the refentments and
refolutions of my father, uncles, and brother, than
I can poflibly know, and almoft as foon as llm-u»
happen, which he tells me of He cannot come
at thefe mtelligences { fairly.

He is exceffiv ely uucafy upon what he hears; and
his expreflions both of love to me, and refentment to
them are very fervent. He folicits me, “To engage
my honor to him, never to have IMr. Solmes.’
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I think I may fairly promife him that I will not.

He begs, “That I will not think he i1s endeavour-
ing to make to himfelf a merit at any man’s expenle,
fince he hopes to obtain my favor on the foot of
his own; nor that he feeks to intimidate me into a
conlideration for him. But declares, that the treat-
ment he meets with from my family is of fuch a
nature , that he is perpetually reproached for not
refenting it; and that as well by Lord M. . and Lady
Sarah, and Lady Betty, as by all his other friends;
and if he muft have no hope from me, he cannot
anfwer for what his difpair will make him do.”

“ Indeed, he fays, his relations, the Ladies parti-
cularly , advife him to have recourfe to a legal
remedy; but how, he afks, can a man of honor go
to law for verbal abufes given by people entitled
to wear fwords?” ;

You fee, my dear, that my mother {feems as
apprehenfive of mifchief as myfelf; and has indirect-
ly offered to let Shorey carry my anfwer to the
letter he fent me before.

He is full of the favor of the Ladies of his family
to me; to whom, neverthelefs, 1 am perfonally
a ftranger; except, that once I faw IVLfs Patty
Montague at Mrs. Knolly's.

It is natural, I believe, for a perfon to be the
more defirous of making new friends, in propor-
tion as fhe lofes the favor of old ones; yet had I
rather appear amiable in the eyes of my own rela-
tions, and in'your eyes, than in thofe of all the world
befides. — But thefe four Ladies of his family have
fuch excellent charaders, that one cannot but wifh




204 THE HISTORY OF  Let. 26.

to be thought well of by them. Cannot there be
a way to find out by Mrs. Fortefcue’s means, or by
Mr. Hickman, who has fome knowledge of Lord M..
covertly, however, what their opinions are of the
prefent fituation of things in our family ; and of the
little likelihood there is, that ever the alliance once
approved of by them, can take effect ?

I cannot, for my own part, think fo well of my-
felf, as to imagine, that they can wifh their kinfman
to perfevere in his views with regard to me, through
fuch contempts and clchonm;_'Lanta. — Not that it
would concern me, fhould they advife him to the
contrary. By my Lord’s figning Mr. Lovelace’s
former lLtt~‘1, by Mr. Lovelace’s aflurances of the
continued favor of all his relations ; and by the report
of others, I feem ftill to ftand high in their favor.
But, mt:l:hm ks, I fhould be glad to have this con-
firmed to me, as from themfelv es, by the lips of an
indifferent perfon ; and the rather, as they are known
to put a value upon their alliance, becaufe of their
fortunes and family; and take it amifs, as they have
realon , to be included by ours in the contempt
thrown upon their kinfman.

Curiofity at prefent is all my motive; nor will
there ever, I hope, be a fironger, notwithftanding
your queftionable throbs — Eyen were the merits
of Mr. Lovelace much greater than they are.

I bave anfwered his letters. If he take me at my
word, I fhall need to be the lefs folicitous for the opi-
nions \)f his relations in my favor; and yet one would
be glad to be well thought of by the worthy.
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This is the fubftance of my letter:

« I exprefs my furprife at his knowing, and fo
carly, all that paffes here.

1 affure him, “ That were there not fuch a man in
the world as himfelf, I would not have Mr. Solmes.”

I tell him, “That to return, as I underftand he
does , defiances for defiances, to my relations, 1s far
from being a proof with me, either of his politenefs,
or of the confideration he pretends to have for me.”

“ That the moment I hear he vifits any of my
friends without their confent, I will make a refolu-
tion never to fee him more, if I can help it.”

I apprife him, “That I am connived at in fend-
ing this letter, altho’ no one has feen the contents,
provided it fhall be the laft I fhall ever write to him:
That I had more than once told him, that the fin-
gle life was my choice; and this before IVr. Solmes
was introduced as a vifitor in our family: That Mr.
Wyyerley, and other gentlemen knew it to be my
choice, before himfelf was acquainted with any of
us: That I had never been induced to receive a line
from him on the fubje, but that I thought he had
not acted ungeneroufly by my brother; and yet had
not been fo handfomely treated by my friends, as he
might have expected ; but that had he even my
friends on his fide, I fhould have very great objections
to him, were I to get over my choice of a fingle
life, fo really preferable to me as it 1s; and that I
fhould have declared as much to him, had I regarded
him as more than a common vifitor. On all thefe
accounts, 1 defire, that the one more letter, which
1 will allow him to depefit in the ufual place, may
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be the very laft, and that only to acquaint me
with his acquiefcence that it fhall be fo, at leaft
till happier times.

This laft I put in, that he may not be quite
defperate. But if he HLL‘ me at my word, I fhall
be rid ofum of my tormentors.

I have ]n'mmfcd to lay before you all his letters,
and my an{wers;} I repeat that promife; and am tlu
lefs {olicitous for [lmr reafon, to amplify upon the
{ contents of either. But I cannot too often exprefs
my vexation, to be driven to fuch ftraights and
difficulties, here at home, as oblige me to anfwer
letters, from a man I had not nbf‘o]-utc]y intended to
encourage, and to whom I had really great objections,
filled as his are with fuch warm proteftations, and
written to me with a fpirit of expectation.

For, my dear, you never knew fo bold a fuppofer.
As commentators find beauties in an author, to
which the author perhaps was a ftranger; fo he
fometimes compliments me in high ftrains of grati-
tude for favors, and for a confideration, which I
never defigned him; infomuch that I am frequently
under a nece mn of expl: Unmnr away the attributed
goodnels to 11'm, which if I ﬂlowu.! I fhould have
the lefs opmion of myfelf.

In fhort, my dear, like a reftiff horfe, as I have
heard de 1cn|)ul by fporufmtn he pnns one’s hands,
and half disjoints one’s arms, to rein him in. And,
when you fee his letters, you muft form no judge-
ment upon them, till you have read my anfwers.
If youdo, vou w lll indeed think yéu have canfe to
attribute felf deceit, and throbs, and glows to your
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friend — And yet, at other times, the contradictory
creature complains, that I fhow him as little favor,
and my friends as much inveteracy, as if in the ren-
counter betwixt my brother and him, he had been
the aggreffor; and as if the cataftrophe had been
as fatal, as it might have been.

If he has a defign by this conduét, fometimes
complaining of my fhynefs, at others exulting in my
imaginary favors, to induce me at one time to ac-
quiefce with his compliments ; at another to be more
complaifant for his complaints; and if the contra-
di¢tion be not the effe@t of his inattention and
giddinels, I fhall think him as deep and as artful,
too probably, as practifed, a creature, as ever lived;
and were I to be fure of it, fhould hate him, if
poflible, worfe than I do Solmes.

But enough for the prefent of a creature {o very
various.

L E TR RAXNIE
VMifs Howe, To Mifs CrLarissa HARLOWE.
Thurfday Night, March g.

I HAVE no patience with any of the people you
are with. I know not what to advife you to do. How
do you know , that you are not punifhable for being
the caufe tho’ to your own lofs, that the Will of your
grandfather is not complied with >—Wills are facred
things , child. You fee, that they, even they, think
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fo, who imagine they fuffer by a Will, through
the diftin&ion paid you in it.

I allow of all your noble reafonings for what
you did at the time; but fince fuch a charming,
fuch a generous inftance of filial duty is to go thus
unrewarded, why fhould you not refume ?

Y our g]':mri{‘.uhu' knew the family failing. He
knew what a noble {pirit you had to do good. He
himfelf perhaps, excufe me, my dear, had done too
little in his life time; and therefore he put it in your
power to make up for the defects of the whole family.
Were it to me, 1 would refume it. Indeed I would.

You wiil fay, you cannot do it, while you are
with them. I don’t know that. Do you think they
can ufe you worfe than they do? And is it not your
richt ? And do they not make ufe of your own gene-
rolity to opprefls you? Your uncle Harlowe is one
uuhu, your coufin Morden is the other: Infift
upon your right to your uncle; and write to your
coufin Morden about it. This, I dare fay, will make
them alter their behaviour to you.

Your infolent brother—what has he to do to con-
trol you? — Were it me, I wifh it were for one
month, and no more, I'd H]ow him the difference. I
would be inmy own manfion, purfuing my charming
fchemes, and mal\mfz all ’nound me lmpp\' I would
fet up my own chariot. I would vifit them when
they deferved it. But when my brother and fifter
gave themfelves airs, I would let them know, that
1 was their fifter, and not their fervant ; and if that
did not do, I would fhut my gates againft them, and
bid them go and be company for each other.

It
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It muft be confeffed, however, that this brother
and fifter of yours, judging as fuch narrow fpirits will
ever judge, have fome reafon for treating you as they
do. It muft have long been a mortification to them
(fec difappointed love on her fide, and avarice on
his, f-utof the queftion ) to be fo much eclipfed by a
youneger fifter. Such afun in a family, where there
are none but faint twinklers, how could they bearit!
Why, my dear, they muft look upon you as a prodigy
among them; and p!odlgles you know, though they
obtain our admiration, never attract our lowu The
diftance between you and them is immenfe. Their
eyes ache to look up at you. What fhades does your
full day of merit caft upon them! Can you wonder
then that they fhould embrace the firft opportunity
that offered , to endeavour to bring you down to their
level?

Depend upon it, my dear, wyou will have more
of it, and more ftill, as you bear it.

As to this odious Solmes, I wonder not at your
averfion to him. Itis needlefs to fay any thing to you,
who havefo fincere an antipathy to him, to ftrengthen
your diflike: Yet, who can refift her own talents ?
One of mine, as I have heretofore faid, is to give an
agly likenefs. Shall I indulgeit? —I will. Andthe
rather, as, in doing fo, you will have my opinion
in juftification of your averfion to him, and in ap-
probation of a fteadinefs thatl ever admired and muft
for ever approve of in your temper.

“ I was twice in this wretch’s company. At one of
the times your Lovelace was there. I need not
mention to you, who have fuch a pretty curiofity

¥or. L O
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( though at prefent, only a curiofity, you know ) the
unipe ll:\lbll. difference.

“ Lovelace entertained the company in his lively
gay way , and made every body laugh at one of his
“.(}HL..\. It was before this creature was thought of
for you. Solmes laughed too. It was, however F
his i.‘.n:;h; for his firlt three years, at leaft, I ima-
gine, mult have been one continual fit of crying;
and his mufcles have never yet been able to recover
arifible tone. His very fmile ( you never faw him
{mile, I believe; never at leaft gave him caufe to
fmile) 1s fo little natural to his features, ,that it ap-
pears in him as hideous as the grin of 2 man in
m;tlicc

“I took great notice of him, as I do of all the noble
Lords of the creation, in their peculiarities; and was
difguited, nay, fhocked at him, even then. I was
glad, I remember, on that p‘utlculu occafion, to
fu. his ftrange IL.IEL1|C~ recovering their natural gloomi-
nefs ; though they did this but flowly, as if the
mufcles. which contributed to his diftortions, had
turned upon rufty fprings.

“What a dreadful thing muft even the love of fuch
a hufband be! For my part, were I his wife ( but
what have I done to mylelf, to make but fuch a
fuppofiton ? ) I fhould never have comfort but in
his abfence, or when I was quarreling with him. A
fplenetic woman, who muft have fomebody to find
fault with, might indeed be brought to endure
fuch a wretch; the fight'of him would always
furnifh out the occafion, and all her fervants, for
that reafon, and for that only, would have caule
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to blefs their mafter. Buthow grievous and apprehen-
five a thing muft it be for his wife , had fhe the leaft
degree of delicacy, to catch herfelf in having done
fomething to oblige him?

“ So much for his perfon: As to the other half of
him, he is faid to be an infinuating, creeping mortal
to any body he hopes to be a gainer by; an info-
lent, over bearing one, where he has no fuch views.
And is not this the genuine fpirit of meannels? He
is reported to be fpiteful and malicious, even to the
whole family of any fingle perfon who had once dif-
obliged him; and to his own relations moft of all. 1
am told, that they are none of them fuch wretches
as himfelf. This may be one reafon why he is for
difinheriting them.

“ My Kitty , from one of his domeftics, tells me,
that his tenants hate him; and that he never had a
fervant who fpoke well of him. Vilely fufpicious of
their wronging him ( probably from the badnels of
his own heart) he is always changing.

,» His pockets, they fay, are continually crammed
with keys; fo that when he would treat a gueft (a
friend he has not out of your family ) he is balf as
long puzzling which is which, as his niggardly treat
might be concluded in. And ifit be wine, he always
fetches it himfelf. Nor has he much trouble in doing
{o; for he has very few vifitors — only thofe, whom
bufinefs or neceflity brings; for a gentleman who
can helpit, would rather be benighted, than putup
at his houfe.”

Yet this is the man they have found out (for con-
fiderations as fordid as thofe he is governed by ) for a

Qz
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hufband, that 1s to fay, for a Lord and Mafter, for
Mifs Clariffa Harlowe !

But, perhaps, he may not be quite fo miferable as
he is reprefented. Characters extremely good, or ex-
tremely bad, are feldom juftly given. I—.uor for a
pcrf)u will exalt the one, as d1sf1\ or will fink the
other. But your uncle Antony has told my mother,
who objected to his covetoufnefs, that it was intended
to tie him up, as he called it, to your own terms; which
would be with a hempen , rather than a matrimonial
cord, Idare fay. But, is notthis a plain indication,
that even his own recommenders think him a mean
creature ; and that he muft be articled with — perhaps
for neceffaries? But enough, and too much, of fuch
a wretch as this! — You muft not have him, my dear
— That I am clear in — though not fo clear, how you
will be able to avoid it, except you affert the inde-
pendence to which your eftate gives you a title.

-~

HeRrRE my mother broke in upon me. She wanted
to fee what I had written. I was filly enough to read
Solmes’s character to her.

She owned, that the man was not the moft defirable
of men; and that he had not the happieft appearance:
But what, faid fhe, is perfon inaman? And I was
chidden fm fetting you againft complying with your
father’s will. Then followed a lecture upon the pre-
ference to be given in favor of a man who took care
to difcharge all his obligations to the world, and to
keep all together, 1n oppofition to a fpendthrift or
profligate. A fruitful fubje® you know, whether
any particular perfon be meant by it, or not.
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Why will thefe wife parents, byfaying too much
againft the perfons they diflike, put oneupon defend-
ing them? Lovelace is not a {pendthrift; owes not
obligations to the world; though, I doubt not, pro-
ﬁ1g1te enough. Then, putting one upon doing fuch
but common juftice, we muft needs be pzepoﬂe fled,
truly! — And fo perhaps we are put upon cuno[mes
firft, that is to fay , how fuch a one or his friends may
think of one: — And then, but too probably, comes
ina diftinguifhing preference , or fomething that looks
exceedingly like it.

My mother charged me at laft, to write that fide
over again— But excufe me, my good mamma! I
would not have the character loft uponany confider-
ation ; fince my vein ran freely into it; and I never
wrote to pleale myfelf, butl pleafed you. A very
good reafon why — We have but one mind between
us—only, that fometimes you are little too grave,
methinks ; I, no doubt, alittle too flippant in your
opinion.

This difference in our tempers, however, is pro-
bably the reafon that we love one another fo well, that
in the words of Norris, no third love can come in
betwixt. Since each, in the other’seye, having fome-
thing amifs, and each loving the other well enough to
bear being told of it (and the rather perhaps as neither
wifhes to mend it); this takes off a good deal from
that rivalry which might encourage a little (if nota
greatdeal ) of that latent fpleen, which in time might
nife into envy, and that into ill will. So, my dear,
if this be the cale, let each keep her fault, and much

O 3
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good m: 1y do her with it, fly I: For there is con-
{tnu ion in both toplead for it; and what an hero
or heroine muft he or fhe be, who can conquer a con-
ftitutional fault? Let it be avarice, as in fome I dare
not name: Let it be gravity, asinmy beftfriend: Or
letit be flippancy , as in — I need not fay whom,

It is proper to acquaint you, that I was obliged

to comply with my mother’s curiofity (my mother
has her fhare, her full fhare, of curiofity, my (IL'U)
and to let her fee here and there fome palffages in
your letters —
" T am broken in upon —But I will tell you by and
by what paffed between my mother and me on this
occafion — And the rather, as fhe had her GirL, her
favorite HickMaN, and your LOVELACE, all at once
in her eye, in her part of the converfation.

Thus it was.

[ ‘cannot but think, Nancy, faid fhe, after all,
that there is a little hardfhip in Mifs Harlowe’s cale:
And yet (as her mother fays) it is a grating thing to
have a child, who was always noted for her duty in
fmaller points, to ftand in oppofition to her parents’
will, in the greater; yea, in the greateft of all. And
now, to middle the matter between both, it 1s pity,
that the man they favor has not that fort of merit
which a perfon of a mind fo delicate as that of Mifs
Harlowe might reafonably expect in a hufband. —
But then, this man is furely preferable to a libertine;
to a hhuunc too, who has had a duel with her own
brother. Fathers and mothers muft think fo, were
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it not for that circumftance — And it is {trange if
they do not know belt. &

And fo they muft, thought I, from their experi-
ence, if no little dirty views give them alfo that pre-
pofleffion in one man’s favor, which they are fo aptto
cenfuré daughters for having in another’s — And
if, as I may add in your cale, they have no creeping,
old, mufty uncle Antony’sto ftrengthen their pre-
po{fcﬂions, as he does my mother’s — poor, creep-
ing, pofitive foul, what has fuch an old bachelor
as he to do, to prate about the duties of children to
parents; unlefs he had a notion that parents owe fome
to their children? But your mother, by her indolent
meeknefs, let me call it, has fpoiled all the three
brothers.

« But you fee, child, proceeded my mother,
what a different behaviour IVIINE is to you. I recom-
mend to you one of the fobereft, yet politeft, men
in England. —"

I thinklittle of my mother’s politeft, my dear. She
judges of honeft Hickman for her daughter, as fhe
would have done, 1fuppofe, twenty years ago, for
herfelf.

“Of a good family, continued my mother; a fine,
clear, and improving eftate ( a prime confideration
with my mother, as well as with fome other folks,
whom you know ): And I beg and I pray you tw
encourage him; at leaft, notto ufe him the worfe,
for his being fo obfequious to you. ”

Yes, indeed! To ufe him kindly, that he may
treat me familiarly — But diftance to the men wretches
is beft — I fay.

O a4
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“ Yet all will hdrdly prevail upon youto do as I
would have you. What would you fay, were I to
treat you as IVifs Harlowe’s father and mother treat
her ?

« What would I fay, Madam! That's eafily an-
fwered. I would fay nothing. Can you think fuch
ufage, and to fuch a young Lady, is to be borne?

L‘-Comc, come, Nancy, be notfo hafty : You have
heard but one f{ide; and that there is more to be

faid 1s plain, by your reading to me but parts of her
letters. They are her parents. ' They muft know
beft. Mifs Harlowe , as fine a child as fhe is, muft
have done fomething, muft have faid fomcthmg
{ you' know how they loved her) to make them
treat her thus.

“ But if fhe fhould be blamelefs, Madam, how
does your own fuppofition condemn them ? ”

Then came up Solmes’s great eftate ; his good ma-
nagement of it — < A little too NEAR indeed, ” was
the word ! —( O how moneylovers, thought I, will
palliate! Yet my mother isa princefs in fpirit to this
Solmes! ) “ What ftrange effects, added fhc have
prepofleffion and love upon young Ladies!

I don’t know how it is, my dear; but people take
high delight in finding out folks in lo\c Curiofity
be'utc curiofity : T believe that’s the thing.

She proceeded to praife Mr. Lovelace’s pufou , and
his qualifications natural and acquired; but then fhe
would judge as mothers will judge, and as daughters
are very loth to judge : — But could {; 3% nothlm_m an-
fwer to your offer of living fingle ; and breaking with
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him — if — if — (three or four If’s fhe made of one
good -one, If) that could be depended on.

But ftill obedience without referve, reafon what
T will , is the burden of my mother’s fong; and
this , for my fake, as well as for yours.

1 muft needs fay, that I think duty to parents is
a very meritorious excellence ; but I blefs God I
have not your trials. We can all be good when we
have no temptation nor provocation to the contrary:
— But few young perfons (who can help them-
felves too as you can) would bear what you bear.

I will not mention all that is upon my mind, in
relation to the behaviour of your father and uncles,
and the reft of them , becaufe I would not offend you:
But I have now a higher opinion of my own fagaci-
ty, than ever I had, in that I could never cordially
love any one of your family but yourfelf. I am not
born to like them. But it is my duty to be fincere
to my friend ; and this will excufe her Anna Howe
to Mifs Clariffa Harlowe.

I ought indeed to have excepted your mother; a
Lady to be reverenced; and now to be pitied.
What muft have been her treatment, to be thus
fubjugated, as I may call it? Little did the good
old Vifcount think, when he married his darling,
his only daughter to fo well appearing a gentleman,
and to her own liking too, that the would have
been fo much kept down. Another would call your
father a tyrant, if I muft not; all the world that
know him, do call him {fo; and if you love your
mother, you fhould not be very angry at the world
for taking that liberty.
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Yet, after all, I cannot help thinking , that fhe is
the lefs to be pitied , as fhe may be faid (be the gout,
or what will, the occaflion of his morofenefs ) to have
long behaved unworthy of her birth and fine qualities,
n yielding fo much as fhe yieldsto encroaching {pirits
(you may confine the reflection to your brother, if it
will pain you to extend it); and this for the fake
of preferving a temporary peace to herfelf ; which was
the lefs worth endeavouring to preferve, as italways
produced a ftrength in the will of others, and was fol-
lowed by a weaknefs in her own, which fubjected
her to an arbitrarinefs that of courfe grew, and be-
came eftablifhed , upon her patience.— And now to
give up the moft deferving of her children (againft
her judgment) a facrifice to the ambition and felfifh-
nels of the leaft d('fcrving '—Butl fly from this fub-
jet — having, I fear, faid too much to be forgiven—
and yet much lefs than is in my heart to fay upon the
over - meek fubject.

Mr. Hickman is expected from London this even-
ing. I have defired him to inquire after Lovelace’s
life and converfation in town. If he has not inquired,
I fhall be very angry with him. Don’t expect a very
good account of either. He is certainly an intriguing
wretch , and full of inventions.

Upon my word , I moft heartily defpife that fex!
I wifh they would let our fathers and mothers alone;
teazing them to teaze us with their golden promifes,
and proteftations, and fettlements, and the reft of their
oftentatious nonfenfe. How charmingly might you
and I live together , and defpife them all 1-— Bat to be
cajoled, wire-drawn, and enfnared , like filly birds,
‘nto a ftate of bondage , or vilefubordination: To be
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courted as princefles for a few weeks, in order to
be treated as{laves for the reft of our lives —Indeed,
my dear, as you fay of Solmes, I cannot endure
them ! — But for your relations ( friends no more will
I call them, unworthy as they are even of the other
name!) to take fuch a wretch’s price as that ; and to
the cutting off all reverfions from his own family! —
How muft 2 mind but commonly juft refift fuch 2
meafure !

M. Hickman fhall found Lord VL. upon the fubject
you recommend. But, beforchand , I can tell you
what he and what his fiflers willfay , when they are
founded. Who would not be proud of fuch a rela-
tion as Mifs Clariffa Harlowe ? — Mrs. Fortefcue told
me, that they are all your very great admirers.

If I have not been clear enough in my advice about
what you fhall do, let me fay, that T can give it in
one word: Itis only by réfurging you to REsume. If
you do, all the reft will follow.

We are told here, that IVIrs. Norton, as well as
your aunt Hervey, has given her opinion on the im.-
plicit fide of the queftion. If {he can think, thatthe
part fhe has had in your education, and your own
admirable talents and acquirements , are to be thrown
away upon fuch a worthlefs creature as Solmes, I
could heartily quarrel with her. You may think 1
fay this to leffen your regard for the good woman.
And perhaps not wholly without caufe, if you do.
For, to own the truth, methinks, I don’t love her
fo well as I fhould do, did youlove her fo apparently
lefs, that I could be out of doubt, that you love

- me better.
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Your mother tells you, “ That you will have
great trials: That you are under your father’s dif-
cipline.” — The word 1s enough for me to defpife
them who give occafion for its ufe. — “That it is
out of her power to help you!” And again: “ That
if you have any favor to hope for, it muft be by
the mediation of your uncles.” I fuppofe you will
write to the oddities, fince you are forbid to fee
them — But can it be, that fuch a Lady, fuch a
fifter , fuch a wife, fuch a mother, has no influence
mn her own family 2 Who indeed, as you fay, if
this be fo, would marry , that can live fingle ? My
choler is again beginning to rife. RESUME, my

dear : — And that isall T will give myfelf time to
fay further, left I offend you when I cannot ferve
you — Only this, that T am

Your truly affectionate Friend and Servant,

ANNA HoweE

L BF T B R EKXVIIL
Mifs €rLarissa Harcowe, To Mifs Howe.

Friday, March 1o.

YOU will permit me, my dear, to touch upon
a few paffages in your laft letter, that affe®@ me
fenfibly.

In the firft place, you muft allow me to fay, low
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as I am in fpirits, that I am very angry with you for
your reflections on my relations, particularly on my
father and mother, and on the memory of my grand-
father. Nor, my dear, does your own mother always
efcape the keen edge of your vivacity. One cannot
one’s {elf forbear to write or {peak freely of thofe
we love and honor, when grief from imagined hard
treatment wrings the heart; but it goes againft one
to hear any body elfe take the fame liberties. Then
you have fo very ftrong a manner of expreflion
where you take a diftafte, that when paffion has
fubfided, and I come, upon reflection, to fee by
your feverity what I have given occafion for, I can-
not help condemning myfelf.

Butlealt of all can I bear that you fhould reflec
upon my mother. What, my dear, if her meeknefs
fhould not be rewarded ? Is the want of reward,
or the want even of a grateful acknowledgment,
a reafon, for us to difpenfe with what we think our
duty? ‘Phey were my father’s lively fpirits that
firlt made him an interéft in her gentle bofom.
They were the fame fpirits turned inwards, as [ have
heretofore obferved , that made him fo impatient
when the cruel malady feized him. He always loved
my mother; and would not LoVE and PITY, ex-
cufably , nay laudably, make a good wife (who was
an hourly witnefs of his pangs, when laboring
under a paroxyfm, and his paroxyfms becoming
more and more frequent, as well as more and more
fevere ) give up her own will, her own likings, to
oblige a hufband, thus afficted, whofe love for her
was unqueftionable?—And if fo, was it not too
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natural { human nature is not perfect my dear) that
the hufband thus humored by the wife, fhould be
unable to bear control from any body elfe ? much
lefs contradiction from his children.

If then you would avoid my higheft difpleafure,
you muft {pare my mother; and, furely, you will
allow me, with her, to pity, as well as to love
and honor my father.

[ have no friend but you to whom I can appeal,
to whom I dare complain. Unhappily circumf{tanced
as I 'am, it is but too probable that I fhall complain,
becaufe it is but too probable that I fhall have more
and ‘more caufe given me for complaint. But be
it your part, if I do, to footh my angry paflions,
and to foften my refentments; and this the rather,
as you know what an influence your advice has upon
me; and as you muft alfo know, that the free-
doms you take with my friends, can have no other
tendency , butto weaken the fenfe of my duty to
them , without anfwering any good end so myfelf.

I cannot help owning, however, that I am pleaf-
ed to have you join with me in opinign of the con-
tempt which IVMr. Solmes deferves ffom me. But
yet, permit me to fay, that he is not quite fo hor-
rible a creature as you make him: As to his perfon
I mean; for with regard to his mind, by all I have
heard, you have done him but juftice; but you
have fuch a talent at an ugly likenefs, and fuch a
vivacity, that they fometimes carry you out of veri-
fimilitude. In fhort, my dear, I have known you,
on more inftances than one, fit down refolved to
write all that wit, rather than ftri& juftice, could
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fuggelt upon the given occafion. Perhaps it may te
thought, that I fhould fay the lefs on this particular
fubject, becaufe your diflike of him proceeds from
love to me; but fhould it not be our aim, to judge
of ourfelves, and of every thing that affe&s us, as
we may reafonably imagine other people would
judge of us, and of our actions ?

As to the advice you give, to refume my eftate,
I am determined not to litigate with my father,
let what will be the confequence to myfelf. I may
give you, at another time, a more particular gan-
fwer to your reafonings on this fubject; but at pre-
fent, will only obferve, that it is my opinion, that
Lovelace himfelf would hardly think me worth ad-
drefling, were he to know this to be my refolution.
Thefe men, my dear, with all their flatteries, look
forward to the permanent. Indeed, it is fit the
fhould. For love muft be a very foolifh thing to
look back upon, when it has brought perfons born
to affluence into indigence, and laid a generous
mind under obligation and dependence.

You very ingenioufly account for the love we
bear to one another, from the difference in our tem-
pers. I own, I fhould not have thought of that.
There may poflibly be fomething in it; but whe-
ther there be, or not, whenever I am cool, and
give myfelf time to refle&, I will love you the
better for the correcion you give me, be as fevere
as you will upon me. Spare me not, therefore, my
dear friend, whenever you think me in the lealt
faulty. I love your agreeable raillery ; you know I

always did; nor, however, overerious you think
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me, did I ever think you flippant, as you harfhly
call it. One of the firft conditions of our mutual
friendfhip was, that each fhould fay or write to the
other whatever was upon her mind , without any
offence to be taken; a condition that 1s indeed indif-
penfable in friend{hip.

I knew your mother would be for implicit obe-
dience in a child. 1 am forry my cafe 1s fo circum-
ftanced , that I cannot comply. It would be my
duty to do fo, if I could. You are indeed very
happy, that you have nothing but your own agree-
able , yet whimfical, humors to contend with, in
the choice fhe invites you to make of Mr. Hickman.
How happy fhould I be, to be treated with fo much
lenity ! —I fhould blufh to have my mother fay, that
fhe begged and prayed me, and all in vain, to en-
courage a man fo unexceptionable as IVr. Hickman.

Indeed, my beloved Mifs Howe, I am athamed
to have your mother fay, with ME in her view,
« What ftrange effects have prepofleffion and love
upon young creatures of our fex!” This touches
me the more fenfibly, becaufe you yourfelf, my
dear, are fo ready to perfuade me into it.

I Mhould be very blamable to endeavour to hide
any the lealt bias upon my mind, from you; and
I cannct but fay—that this man—this Lovelace
—is'a man that might be liked well enough, if he
bore fuch a character as IMr. Hickman bears; and
even if there were hopes of reclaiming him. And
further fill I will acknowledge, that I believe it
poflible that one mighg be driven, by violent mea-
fures, ftep by ftep, as it were, into fomething that
might
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might be called —I don’t know what to call it—A
conditional kind of liking, or fo. Butas to the word
LovE — juftifiable and charming as itis in fome
cafes (that is to fay, in all the relative, in all the
focial, and, what is ftill beyond both, in all our
fuperior duties, in which it may be properly called
divine); it has, methinks, in the narrow, circum-
feribed, felfith, peculiar fenfe, in which you apply
it to me (the man too fo little to be approved of for
his morals, if all that report fays of him be true)
no pretty found with it. Treat me as freely as you
will in all other refpeéts, I will love you, as I have
faid the better for your friendly freedom ; but, me-
thinks, I could be glad, that you would not let
this imputation pafs fo glibly from your pen, or your
lips, as attributable to one of your ownfex, whether
I be the perfon or not; fince the other muft have
a double triumph, when a perfon of your-delicacy
(armed with fuch contempts of them all, as you
would have one think) can give up a friend, with
an exultation over her weeknefs, as a filly, love-
fick creature!

I could make fome other obfervations upon the
contents of your lalt two letters; but my mind is
not free enough at prefent. The occafions for the
above ftuck with me; and I could not help taking
the earlieft notice of them.

Having written to the end of my fecond fheet,
I will clofe this letter, and in my next acquaint you
with all that has happened here fince my laft,

Vor. L P
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L E T T E I NOs S
Mifs Crarissa Harcowg, To Mifs Howe.
Saturday , March 11.

l HAVE bad fuch taunting meffages, and fuch
repeated avowals of ill offices, brought me from my
brother and fifter, if I do not comply with their wills
delivered , too, with provoking faucinefs by Betty
Barnes, that I have thought it proper , before I
entered upon my intended addrefs to my uncles,
in purfuance of the hint given me in my mother’s
letter, to expoftulate a little with them. But I have
done it in fuch a manner, as will give you (if you
pleafe to take it as you have done fome parts of my
former letters ) great advantage over me. In fhort,
you will have more caufe than ever, to declare
me far gone in love, if my reafons for the change
of my ftyle in thefe letters, with regard to M.
Lovelace, do not engage your more favorable opi-
nion. — For I have thought proper to give them
their own way; and, fince they will have it, that
I have a preferable regard for Mr. Lovelace, 1
give them caufe rather to confirm their opinion
than doubt it.

Thefe are my reafons in brief, for the alteration
of my fiyle.

In the firt place, they have founded their prin-
eipal argument for my compliance with their will,
upon my acknowledgment that my heart 1s free; and
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fo, fuppofing I give up no preferable perfon, my
oppofition has the look of downright obftinacy in
their eyes; and they argue, that, at worlt, my
averfion to Solmes is an averfion that may be eafily
furmounted, and ought to be furmounted int duty to
my father, and for the promotion of family views.

Next altho’ they build upon this argument in order
to filence me, they feem not to believe me, but
treat me- as difgracefully, as if I were in love with
one of my father’s footmen; —fo that my condi-
tional willingnefs to give up Mr. Lovelace has pro-
cured me no favor.

In the next place, I cannot but think, that my
brother’s antipathy to Mr. Lovelace is far from being,
well grounded. The man’s inordinate paflion for
the fex is the crime that is always rung in my ears;
and a very great one it is; but, does my brother
recriminate upon him thus in love to me? —No —
His whole behaviour fhows me, that that is not his
principal motive, and that he thinks me rather in
his way than otherwife.

It is then the call of juftice, as I rmy fay, to
{peak a little in favor of a man, who, altho’ pro-
voked by my brother, did not do him all the mif~
chief he could have done him, and which my brother
had endeavoured to do him. It might not be amifs,
therefore, I thought, to alarm them a little with
an apprehenfion, that the methods they are taking
with me are the very reverle of thofe they Hmuld
take to anfwer the end they defign by them. And
after all, what is the compliment I make Mr. Love-
lace, if I allow it to be thought, that I do really

koo
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prefer him to fuch 2 man as him they tel‘rify me
with? Then, my IVifs Howe, concluded 1, accufes
me of a tamenefs which fubjects me to infults from
my brother; I will keep that dear friend in my eye,
and for all thefe confiderations, try what a little of
her {pirit will do—fit it ever fo awkwardly upon me.

In this way of thinking, I wrote to my brother
and fifter. This is my letter to him.

r Y

l, REATED as1 am treated, and, 1n a great
meafure, if not wholly, by your inftigations, brother,
you muft permit me to expoftulate with you upon
the occalion. It is not my intention to difpleafe you
in what I am going to write; and yet I muit deal
frecly with you. The occafion calls for it.

And permit me in the firlt place, to remind you,
that I am your fifter, and not your fervant; and
that, therefore, the bitter revilings and paffionate
language brought me from you, upon an occafion
in which you have no reafon to prefcribe to me,
are neither worthy of my character to bear, nor of
yours to offer.

Put the cafe, that I were to marry the man you
diflike; and that he were not to make a polite or
tender hufband, is that a reafon for you to be an
unpolite and difobliging brother ?—Why mult you,
Sir, anticipate my misfortunes, were fuch a cafe to
happen? —Let me tell you plainly, that the man
who could treat me as a wife, worfe than you of
late have treated me as a fifter, muft be a barbarous
man indeed.
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Afk yourfelf, I pray you, Sir, if you would thus
have treated your fifter Bella, had fhe thought fit
to receive the addrefles of the man fo much hated
by you?—If not, let me caution you, my brother,
not to take your meafures by what you think will
be borne, but rather by what ought to be offered.

How would you take it, if you had a brother,
who, in a like cafe, were to act by you, as you
do by me? You cannot but remember what a
laconic anfwer you gave even to my father, who
recommended to you IMifs Nelly D’Oily—You
did not like her, were your words; and that was
thought fufficient.

You muft needs think, that I cannot but know
to whom to attribute my difgraces, when I recollect
my father’s indulgence to me, in permitting me to
decline feveral offers; and to whom, that a common
caufe 1s endeavoured to be made, in favor of a man
whofe perfon and manners are more exceptionable
than thofe of any of the gentlemen I have been
permitted to refule.

I offer not to compare the two men together ; nor
is there indeed the lealt comparifon to be made be-
tween them. All the difference to the one’s dilad-
vantage, if I did, 1s but in one point —of the greateft
importance, indeed!—But to whom of moft import-
ance ?—To myfelf, furely, were 1 to encourage his
application:— Of the leaft to you. Neverthelels, if
you do not, by your ftrange politics, tnite that man
and me as joint {ufferers in one caufe, yon fhall find
me as much refolved to renounce him, as 1 am to

refufe the other. I have made an overture to this
| £05)
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purpofe; I hope you will not give me reafon to con-
firm my apprehenfions, that it will be owing to you
if it be not accepted. p >

It is a fad thing to have it to fay, without being
confcious of ever having given you caufe of offence,
that I have m you a l.notth but not a friend.

Perhaps you will not condefcend to enter into the
reafons of your late and prefent conduét with a foolifh
fifter. But if politenefs, if civility, be not due to
that character, and to my fex, juftice is.

Let me take the liberty further to obferve, that the
principal end of a young man’s education at the uni-
verfity, is, to learn him to reafon juftly, and to fub-
due the yiolence of his paffions. I hope, brother,
that you will not give room for ‘any body w ho
knows us both, to conclude, that the toilette has
taught the one more of the latter dodlrine, than
Lht univerfity has taught the other. I am truly forry

y -have caufle to fay, that I have heard it often
‘Lln!lI\L‘(l that your uncontml]uf paflions are not
a credit to your liberal education.

1 hope, Sir, that you will excufe the freedom I
have taken with you; you have given me too much
reafon for 1t, and you have taken much greater with
me, without reafon :—So, if you are offended, ought
to look at the caufe, and not at the effeét: —Then
examining yourfelf, that caufe will ceale, and there
will not be any where a more accomplifhed gentle-
man than my brother.

Sifterly affection, I do affure you, Sir, unkindly
as you have ufed me, and not the pertnefs which
of late you have been fo apt to impute to me, is

HISTORY OF Let. 29.
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my motive in this hint. Let me invoke your return-
ing kindnefs, my only brother! And give me caule,
I befeech you, to call you my compaﬂiomting friend
For I am, and ever will be

Your affectionate fifter,

CrarissA HARLOWE.
This is my brother’s anfwer.

To Mifs CrarissA HARLOWE.

. I KNOW, there will be no end of your impertinent
feribble, if I do not write to you. I write, therefore;
but, without entering into argument with fuch a
conceited and pert preacher and queftioner, 1t 1s,
to forbid you to plague me with your quaint non-
fenfe. 1 know not what wit in a woman is good
for, but to make her over-value herfelf, and defpife
every other perfon. Yours, Mifs Pert, has fet you
above your duty, and above being taught or pre-
fcribed to, either by parents, or any body elfe —
But go on, Mifs; your mortification will be the
greater, that's all, child. It fhall, I affure you, if I
can make it fo, fo. long as you prefer that villanous
Lovelace, who is juftly hated by all your family,
to every body. We fee by your letter now ( what
we too juftly fufpected before) moft evidently we
fee, the hold he has got of your forward heart. But
P 4
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the fironger the hold, the greater muft be the force |
{and you fhall have enough of that) to tear fuch a T
miflcreant fromit. In me, notwithftanding your faucy ]
lecturing , and your faucy reflections before, you are

fure of a friend, as well as of a brother, if it be

not your own fault.  But if}-'on will ftill think of

fuch a wretch as that Lovelace, never expect either

friend or brother in

JamMEs HARLOWE.

I will now give you a copy of my letter to my
Tilter, with her anfwer.

IN what, my dear fifter, have I offended you, that
inftead of endeavouring to foften my father’s anger
againft me, as I am fure I thould have done for you,
had my unhappy cafe been yours, you fhould in
1o hard hearted a manner, join to aggravate not only
his difpleafure, but my mother’s againft me. Make
but my cafe your own, my dear Bella; and fuppofe
you were commanded to marry Mr. Lovelace (to
whom you are believed to have an antipathy) would
you not think it a very grievous injunction? —Yet
cannot your diflike to Mr. Lovelace be greater than
mine is to IMr. Solmes. Nor are love and hatred
voluntary paffions.

My brother may perhaps think it a proof of a
manly {pirit, to thow himfelf an utter ftranger to the
gentle paflions. We have both heard him boaft, that
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he never loved with diftin¢tion ; and, having predo-
minating paflions, and checked in his firft attempt,
perhaps he never will. It is the lefs wonder then,
raw from the college, fo lately himfelf the tutored,
that he fhould fet up for a tutor, a prefcriber to our
gentler fex, whofe taftes and manners are differently
formed. For what, according to his account, are
colleges, but claffes of tyrants, from the upper-
{tudents over the lower, and from them to the tu-
tor ? —That he, with fuch mafculine paffions, fhould
endeavour to control and bear down an unhappy
fifter, in a cafe where his antipathy, and, give me
leave to fay, his ambition {once you would have
allowed the latter to be his fault) can be gratified by
{o doing, may not be quite fo much to be wondered
at— But, that a fifter fhould give up the caufe
of a fifter, and join with him to fet her father
and mother againft her, in a cafe that might have
been her own — indeed , my Bella, this 1s not
pretty in you.

There was a time that IVIr. Lovelace was thmmht
reclaimable, and when it was far from being dt:cmed
a cenfurable view to hope to bring back to the paths
of virtue and honor, a man of his fenfe and under-
ftanding. I am far from wifhing to make the experi-
ment; but neverthelefs will fay, that if I have
not a regard for him, the difgraceful methods
taken to compel me to receive the addrefles of fuch
a man as IVIr. Solmes, are enough to induce it.

Do you, my fifter, for one moment, lay afide all
prejudice, and compare the two men in their births,
their educations, their perfons, their underftandings,
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their manners , their air, and their whole deportments;
and in their fortunes too, taking in reverfions ; and
then judge of both: Yet, as I have frequently
offered, I will live fingle with all my heart, if that
will do.

I cannot thus live in difpleafure and difgrace. 1
would, if I could, oblige all my friends. But will
it be juft, will it be honeft, to marry a man I can-
not endure ? If I have not been ufed to oppole the
will of my father, but have always delighted to
oblige and obey, judge of the ftrength of my an-
tipathy , by the pamnful oppofition I am obliged to
make, and cannot help it.3

Pity then', my deareft Bella, my filter, my friend,
my companion, my advifer, as you ufed to be when
I was happy, and plead for

Your ever affectionate

CrLARISSA HARLOWE.

To Mifs Crary HARLOWE.

EJ[';T it be pretty or not pretty in your wile opi=
nion, I fhall fpeak my mind, I will affure you,
both of you and your conduct in relation to this
detefted Lovelace. You are a fond foolifh girl with
all your wifdom. Your letter fhows that enough
in twenty places. And as to your cant of living fingle,

nobody will believe you. This is one of your fetches
to avoid complying with your duty, and the will of
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the moft indulgent parents in the world , as yours
have been to you, I am fure — Though now they lee
themfelves finely requited for ic.

We all , indeed, once thought your temper foft
and amiable; but why was it? You never was
contradicted before. You had always your own
way. But 1o fooner do you meet with oppofition
in your wifhes to throw yourfelf away upon a vile
rake, but you fhow what you are. You cannot love
Mr. Solmes! that's the pretence ; but, fifter , filter,
let me tell you, that is becaufe Lox elace has got
into your fond heart: — A wretch hated, juftly
hated, by us all; and who has dipped. his hands in
the blood of your brother: Yet him you would
make our relation, would you?

I have no p'mtiencc with you, but for putting the
cafe of my liking fuch a vile wretch as him. As to
the encouragement you prctend he received formerly
from all our family, it was before we knew him to
be fo vile; and the proofs that had fuch force upon
us, ought to have had fome upon you — and
would , had you not been a foolilh forward girl; as
on this occafion every body fees you are.

O how you run out in favor of the wretch! —
His birth, his education, his perfon, his under-
ftanding, his manners, his air, his fortune — rever-
fions tootaken in to augment theimfemn“ catalogue!
What a fond ftring of ]0\ e-fick praifes 1s here! f\nd
yet you would live fingle — Yes, I warrant! — when
{o many imaginary perfections dance before your daz-

zled eye ? — But no more — I only defire , that you
will not , while you feem to have fuch an opinion of
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your wit, think every one elfe a fool; and that
-\ou can at pleafure, by your whining flourifhes,
make us all dance after your lead.

Write as often as you will, this fhall be the laft
anfwer or notice you fhall have upon this fubjed
tfrom

ARABELLA HARLOWE.

I had in readinefs a letter for each of my uncles;
and meeting in the garden a fervant of my unck
Harlowe, I gave them to him to deliver according
to their 1cipcchu dire¢tions. If I am to form a
judgment by the anfwers I have received from my
brother and fifter , as above, I muft not, I doubt,
expect any good from thok letters. But when 1
have tried every expedient, I fhall have the lefs to
blame myfelf for, if any thing unhappy fhould fall
out. 1 will ferid you copies of both, when I fhall
{ee what notice they will be thought worthy of, if
of any.

BT B Rl XX X,
Mifs Crarissa Harrowe, To Mifs Howe.

Sunday Night, March 12.

G
_[ HIS man, this Lovelace, gives me great uneafi-
nefs. He is L\tumcly bold "m(l rafh. Ht. was this
afternoon at our church—In hopes to fee me, I
fuppofe ; and yet, if he had fuch hopes, his ufual
intelligence muft have failed him.
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Shorey was at church; and a principal part of her
obfervation was upon his haughty and proud beha-
viour when he turned round in the pew where he
{at to our family-pew. IVly father and both my uncles
were there; fo were my mother and fifter. My
brother happily was not.— They all came home in
diforder. Nor did the congregation mind any body
but him; it being his firft appearance there, fince
the unhappy rencounter.

What did the man come for, if he intended to look
challenge and defiance, as Shorey fays he did, and
as« others, it feems, thought he did, as well as the?
@ o Did he come for my fake ; and , by behavingin fuch
' a manner to thofe prefent of my family, imagine he
was doing me either fervice or pleafure ? — He knows
how they hate him; nor will he take pains, would
pains do , to obviate their hatred.

[ & You and I, my dear, have often taken notice of
his pride ; and you have rallied him vpon it; and
inftead of C\Lulp&tii]g himfelf, he has owned it; and
by owning it he has thought he has done enough.
For my own part, I thought pride in his cafe an
improper fubject for raillery.— People of birth and
fortune to be proud, is fo needlefs , fo mean a vice!—
If they deferve refpect, they will have it, without re-
" quiring it. In other words, for perfons to endeavour
to gain refpect by a haughty behaviour, is té# givea
pl()oi that they miftruft their own merit; to make
confellion that they know that their actions will not
attract it. — Diftinction or quality may be prided in by
thofe to whom diftinétion or quality is a new thing,
And then the refleétion and contempt which fuch
bring upon themfelyes by it, is a counter-balance,
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Such added advantages too, as this man has in his
perfon and mien ; learned alfo, as they fay he is:—
Such a man to be haughty, to be imperious! — The

lines of his own face at the fame time condemning

him — how wholly inexcufable! — Proud of what ?
Not of doing well; the only juftifiable pride, —
Proud of exterior advantages! — Muft not one be led
by fuch a {top-fhort pride, as I may callit, in him or
her who hasit, to miftraft the interior ? Some people
may indeed be afraid, that if they did not aflume, they
would be trampled upon. A very narrow fear,, how-
ever, fince they trample upon themfelves who can
fear this. But this man muft be fecure, that humility
would be an ornament to him.

He has talents indeed; but thofe talents and his
perfonal advantages have been fnares to him. It is
plain they have. Andthisfhows, that, weighed in
an equal balance , he would be found greatly \\‘.mrin;:.

Had my f!ILIlth confided as they did at firft,
that difcretion which they do not accufe me of [mno
defective in, I dare fay I fhould bave found him out:

And then fhould have been as refolute to difmifs him,
as I was to difmifs others, andas I am, never to have
VIr. Solmes. O that they did but know my heart! —
[t [Lall fooner burft, than volunt: irily , unc ompelled,
undriven , dictate a meafure thatfhall caft a {lur either
upon them , or uponmy fex.

Excufe me, my dear friend, for thefe erave {olilo-
quies, as I may call them. How have I run from
refle@tion to reflection ! — But the occafion is recent
—They are all in commotion below upon it.
Shorey fays, that Mr. Lovelace watched my
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mother’s eye ,, and. bowed to her; and fhe returned
the compliment. He always admired my mother. She
would not, I believe’, have hated him, had fhe not
been bid to hate him; and had it not been for the
rencounter between him and her only fon.

Dr. Lewen wasat church ; and obferving, as every
one elfe did, the diforder into which IMr. Love-
lace’s appearance had put all our family, was fo
good as to engage him in converfation , when the fer-
vice was over, till they were all gone to their coaches.

My uncles had my letters in the morning. They,
as well as my father, are more and more incenfed
againft me, it feems. Their anfwers, if they vouch-
{afe to anfwer me, will demonftrate, I doubt not,
the unfeafonablenefs of this rafh man’s prefence at our
.church.

They are angry alfo, as I underftand, with my
mother , for returaing his compliment. What an
enemy is hatred, even to the common forms of civil-
ity! which, however, more diftinguifh the payer
ofa compliment, than the receiver. But they all fee,
they {ay, that there is but one way to put an end
to his infults. So I f{hall fuffer ; and in what will the
ralh man have benefited himfelf , or. mended his pro-
fpects?

I am extremely apprehenfive that this worfe than
ghoft-like appearance of his, bodes fome ftill bolder
ftep. If he come hither (and very defirous Le is of
my leave to come) I am afraid there will be murder.
Toavoid that, if there were no other way, I would
molt willingly be buried alive. '

They argall in confultation — Upon my letters, I

P
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fuppofe — So they were in the morning; which oc-
cafioned my uncles to be at our church. I will fend
you the U‘:-[)ic.w of thofe letters, as I promifed in my
laft; when I fee whether I can give you their anfwers
with them. This letter 1s all — I cannot tell what —
the cffect of apprehenfion and difpleafure at the man,
who has occafioned my apprebenfions. Six lines
would have contained all that is in it to the purpofe
of my ftory.

[ Do I

See p. 252, for Mr. Lovelace’s account of his be-
haviour and intentions in his appearance at their
church.

LETHER  XXXIT,
Mr. Loverace, To Joun Berrorp, Efg;
Monday, March 13.

lN vain dolt thou * and thy compeers prefs me
to go to town, while Iam in fuch an uncertainty
as I am in at prefent with this proud beauty. All
the ground I have hitherto gained with her, is

* Thefe gentlemen affeted what they called the Roman ftyle
(to wit, the thee and the thou) in their letters: And it was an
agreed rule with them, to take in good part whatever freedoms they
treated each other with, if the paffages were written in that ftyle.

1tirel
, entrely
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