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me anew, by reporting to me the following expref¬
fions of the hideous creature, Solmes— That he
is fure of the coy girl; and that with little labor to
himfelf. That be I ever fo averfe to him beforehand,
he can depend upon my principles; and that it will
be a pleafure to him to fee by what pretty degrees
I thall come to.” (—Horrid wretch!) « That it was
Sir Oliver's obfervation , who knew the world per¬
fectly well, that fear was a better fecurity than love,
for a woman's good behaviour to her hufband; al¬

tho’, for his part, to fuch a fine creature (truly) he
would try what love would do, for a few weeks
at leaft; being unwilling to believe what the old
Knight ufed to aver, that fondnefs fpoils more
wives than it makes good.”

What think you, my dear, of fuch a wretch as
this! tutored, too, by that old furly Mifogynift ,

* as he was deemed, Sir Oliver?—

LETTER XLII

Mifs Crarissa HarLowe, To Mifs Howe.
Tuelday, March 21.

How willingly would my dear mother {how
kindnefs to me, were fhe permitted! None of this
perfecution fhould I labor under, I amTure, if that
regard were paid to her prudence and fine under¬
fending, which they fo well deferve. Whether
owing to her, or to my aunt, or to both, that a
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new trial was to be made upon me, I cannot tell;
but this morning her Shorey delivered into my hand
the following condefcending letter:

My dear gil,
Fo R fo I muft ftill call you; fince dear you may
be to me, in every fenfe of the word —We have
taken into particular confideration, fome hints that
fell yelterday from your good Norton, as if we had
not, at Mr. Solmes’s firlt application, treated you
with that condelcenfion, wherewith we have in all
other inftances treated you If it even had been fo,
my dear, you were not excufable to be wanting
in your part, and to fet yourlelf to oppofe your
father’s will in a point into which he had entered
too far, to recede with honor. But all yet may be”
well. On your fingle will, my child, depends all
our happinefs.

Your father permits me to tell you,that if you
now at lat comply with all his expectations, all palt
difobligations {hall be buriedin oblivion, as if they
had never been. But withal, that this is the laft time
that that grace will be offered you.

I hinted to vou, you mul remember, that patterns
of the richeft filks were fent for. They are come.
And as they are come, your father, to thow how
much he is determined, will have me fend them up
to you. I could have wifhed they might not have
accompanied this letter—But thereis no great mat¬
ter in that. I muft tell you, that your delicacy is

i
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not to be quite fo much regarded, as 1 had once
thought it deferved to be.

Thefe are the newelt, as well as richeft, that we
could procure, anfwerable to our flation in the
world; anfwerable to the fortune, additional to

your grandfather's eftate, defigned you; and to the
noble fettlements agreed upon.

Your father intends you fix fuits, three of them
drefled fuits, at his own expenfe. You have an en¬

tire new fuit; and one befides, which I think you
never wore but twice. As the new fuit is rich, if you
chufe to make that one of the fix, your father will
prefent you with a hundred guineas in lieu.

Mr. Solmes intends to prefent you with a fet of
jewels. As you have your grandmother's and your
own, if you chufe to have the former new fet, and
to make them ferve, his prefent will be made in

money; a very round fum— which will be given in
full property to yourfelf; befides a fine annual allow¬

ance for pin-money, as it 1s called. So that your ob¬

jection againft the {pirit of a man you think worfe of
than it deferves, will have no weight; but you will
be more independent than a wife of lefs difcretion
than we attribute to you, perhaps ought to be.
You know full well, that I, who firt and Iaft

brought a ftill larger fortune into the family than
you will carry to IVIr. Solmes, had not a provifion
made me of near this that we have made for you.
— Where people marry to their liking, terms are
the leaft things ftood upon.—Yet fhould 1 be forry
if you cannot (to oblige us all} overcome a diftike.

Wonder not, Clary, that I'write to you thus plainly
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and freely upon this fubje@. Your behaviour hither¬
to has been fuch, that we have had no opportun¬
ity of entering minutely into the fubje& with you.
Yet, afterall that has paffed between you and me
in converfation , and between you and your uncles
by letter, you have no room to doubt what is to
be the confequence .—Either, child, we muft give
up our authority, or you your humor. You can¬
not expect the one.. We have all the reafon in
the world to expec the other. You know I have
told you more than once, that you muft refolve
to have IVIr. Solmes, or never to be looked upon as
our child.

The draught of the fettlements you ‘may fee
whenever you will. We think there can be no
room for objection to any of the articles. There
is {till more in them in our family’s favor, than
was f{tipulated at firlt, when your aunt talked of
them to you. More fo, indeed, than we could
have afked. If, upon perufal of them, you think
any alteration neceflary, it fhall be made.—Do, my
dear girl, fend to me within this day or two, or
rather alk me, for the perufal of them.

As a certain perfon’s appearance at church fo
lately, and what he gives out every where, make
us extremely uneafy, and as that uneaflinels will
continue while you are fingle, you muft not won¬
der that a fhort day is intended. This day fortnight
we defign it to be; if you have no objection to
make thatI fhall approve of. But if you determine
as we would have you, and fignify it to us, we
thall not ftand with you for a week or fo.
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Your fightlinefs of perfon may, perhaps, make
fome think this alliance difparaging. But 1 hope you
will not put fuch a perfonal value upon yourfelf;
if you do, it will indeed be the lefs wonder that
perfon fhould weigh with you, however weak the
confideration! in another man.

Thus we parents, in juftice, ought to-judge:
That our two daughters are equally dear and value¬
able to us. If fo, why fhould Clariffa think that a
difparagement, which Arabella would not (nor we
for her) have thought any, had the addrefs been
made to her ?— You will know what I mean by
this, without my explaining myfelf further.

Signify to tis, now, therefore, your compliance with
our wifhes. And then thereis an end of your confine¬
ment. An act of oblivion, as I may call it, fhall
pafs upon all your former refrattorinefs ; and you
will once more make us happy in you, and in one
another. You may, in this cafe, directly come down
to your father and me, in his {tudy; where we will
give you our opinions of the patterns, with our
hearty forgivenefs and bleflings .

Come, be a good child, as you ufed to be, my
Clariffa. I have (notwithftandingyour paft behaviour,
and the hopelefsnefs which fome have exprefled of
your compliance} undertaken this one time more
for you. Difcredit not my hopes my dear girl. I have
promifed never more to interfere between your fa¬

ther and you, if this my moft earneft application
fucceed not. I expec you down, love. Your father
expects you down. But be fure you don’t let him
fee any thing unchearful in your compliance. If
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you come, [ will clalp you to my fond heart, with
as much pleafure as ever 1 preflfed you to it in mywholelife. You don’t know whatI have fuffered
within thefe few weeks paft; nor ever will be able
to guefs, till you come to be in my fituation, which
is that of a fond and indulgent mother, praying ‘

night and day, and ftrugcling to preferve, againft
the attempts of more ungovernable {pirits, the peace
and union of her family.

But you know the terms. Come not near us, if
you refolye to be undutiful; but this after what I
bave written, I hope you cannot be.

If you come directly, and, as I faid, chearfully,
as if your heart was in your duty (and you toid

. me it was free, you know) I fhall then, asT faid,
give you the molt tender proofs, how much I am

Your truly affectionate Mother. Be
/

Think for me, my deareft friend, how I muft |

be affected by this letfer; the contents of it fo fur¬
prifingly terrifying , yet fo fweetly urged! —O why
cried I to myfelf, am I obliged to undergo this fe¬

vere confit between a command that I cannot
obey, and language fo condefcendingly moving!
— Could I have been fure of1being {truck dead at
the altar before the ceremony had given the man
I hate a title to my vows, I think 1 could have
fubmitted to have been led to it. But to think of
living with, and living for, a man one abhors,
what a fad thing 1s that!

And then, how could the glare of habit and
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ornament be fuppofed any inducement to one, who
has always held, that the principal view of a good
wife in the adorning of her perfon, ought to be
to preferve the affection of her hufband, od to do
credit to his choice; and that fhe fhould be even
fearful of attrading the eyes of others? —In this
view, muft not the very richnefs of the patterns
add to my difgufts ? —Great encouragement, indeed,
to think of adorning one’s felf to be the wife of
Mr. Solmes!—

“Upon the whole, it was not poffible for me to
odown

upon
the prefcribe d condition. Do you thinki was ?—And to write, if my letter would have been

read, whatcould I write that would be admitted, and
after what I had {aid and written to fo little effet?

I walked backward and forward. I threw down

yi difdain the patterns. Now to my clofet retired
I; then quitting it, threw myfelf upon the fettee;
then upon this chair, then upon that; then into one
window, then into another—1I knew not what to
do! —And while I was in this fulpenfe, having again
taken up the letter to re-perufe it, Betty came in,
reminding me, by order, that my papa and mamma
waited for me in my father’s ftudy.

Tell my mamma, faid 1, that] beg the favor of
feeing her here for one moment; Or to permit me
to attend her any where by herfelf.

I liftened at the ftairs-head—You fee,*my dear
how it 1s, cried my father, very angrily; all your
condefcenfion, as your indulgence, heretofore , is
thrown away. You blame your fon’s violence, asyou
call it {I had 0 pleafureein hearing this); but nothing



35% THE HISTORY OF Let a1
elfe will do with her. You fhall not fee her alone.
Is my prefence an exception to the bold creature?

Tell her, faid my mother to Betty, fhe knows
upon what terms fhe may come down to us. Nor
will 1 fee her upon any other.

The maid brought me this anfwer. I had recourfe
to my pen and ink; but I trembled fo, thatI could
not write, nor knew I what to fay, had I had
fteadier fingers. At laft Betty brought me thefe
lines from my father.

Undutiful and perverfe Clariffa,
No condefcenfion, I fee, will move you. Your
mother {hall not fee you; nor will I. Prepare, how¬
ever, to obey. You know our pleafure . Your uncle
Antony, your brother, and your fifter, and your
favorite Mrs. Norton, fhall fee the ceremony per¬
formed privately at your uncle’s chapel. And when
Mr. Solmes can introduce you to us, in the temper
we wifh to behold you in, we may perhaps forgive
his-wife, altho’ we never can, in any other charac¬
ter, our perverfe daughter. As it will be fo privately
performed, clothes®and equipage may be provided
afterwards. So prepare to go to your uncle’s for an
early day in next week. We will not fee you till
all is over; and we will have it over the fooner, in
order to fhorten the time of your deferved confine¬
ment, and our own trouble in contending with fuch a
rebel, as you have been of late. I will hear no pleas.
I will receive no letter, nor expoftulation. Nor fhall

you¬
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you hear from me any more till you have changed
your name to my liking. This from

Your incenfed Father.
If this refolution be adhered to, then will myfather never fee me more! — For I will never be

the wife of that Solmes — I will die firft!—

Tuefday evening.
HE, this Solmes, came hither foon after I had re.

ceived my father’s letter. He fent up to beg leave
to wait upon me — I wonder at his affurance | —

I {aid to Betty, who brought me his mefllage, let
him reftore an unhappy creature to her father and
mother, and then I may hear what he has to fay.
But, if my friends will not fee me on his account,I will not fee him upon his own.

I hope, Mifs, faid Betty, you will not fend medown with this anfwer. He is with your papa and
mamma.

;I am driven to defpair, faid I. 1 cannot be ufed
worfe. I will not fee him.

Down fhe went with my anfwer. She pretended ,
itfeems, to be loth torepeatit ; fo was commanded outof her affected referves, and gave it in its full force.

O how I heard my father ftorm !

They were all together, it feems, in his ftudy.My brother was for having me turned out of the houle
that moment, to Lovelace, and my evil deftiny.
My mother was pleafed to put in a gentle word for

Yor. 1
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me: I know not what it was; but thus fhe was
anfwered — My dear, this is the moft provoking
thing in the world in a woman of your good fenfe !—

To love a rebel, as well as if fhe were dutiful.
What encouragement for duty is this ? — Have I
not loved her as well as ever you did? And why
am I changed ? Would to the Lord, your fex
knew how to diftinguifh! It is plain, that fhe relies

upon her power over you. The fond mother ever
made a hardened child!

She was pleafed , however, to blame Betty, as
the wench owned, for giving my anfwer its full’
force. But my father praifed her for it.

The wench fays, that he would have come up in
his wrath, at my refufing to fee Vr. Solmes, had

i not my brother and fifter prevailed upon him to

{ the contrary. =.
H I with he had! — And, were it not for his own |

| fake, that he had killed me!
| Vir. Solmes condelcended (I am mightily obliged |

! to him, truly!) to plead for me. A

They are all in tumults! How it will end, IT know |

not— I am quite weary of my life — So happy, till
|

within thefe few weeks ! — So miferable now! |

l Well, indeed, might my mother fay, that I fhould |

have fevere trials.

P.S. The idiot (fuch a one am I treated like!) is

begged, as I may fay, by my brother and fifter.
They have defired, that I may be configned over
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entirely to their management. If it be granted (it
1s granted, on my father’s part, I underftand , but
not yet on my mother’s) what cruelty may I not
expect from their envy, jealoufy, and ill will!—

I (hall foon fee, by its effects, if Iam to be fo con¬
figned — This is a written intimation privately
dropt in my woodhoufe -walk,, by my coufin Dolly
Hervey. The dear girl longs to fee me, [he tells
me; but is forbidden till fhe {ee me as [Vrs. Solmes,
or as confenting to be his. I will take example by
their perfeverance ! — Indeed I will! —

IL.E- TT FE R XL1}
Mifs CLARISSA HY ow: To Mifs Howe.

AN angry dialogue, a fcolding-bout rather, has
paffed between my fifter and me. Did you think
I could fcold, my dear?

She was fent up to me, upon my refufal to fee
Mr. Solmes— Let loofe upon me, I think! — No
intention on their parts, to conciliate! It feems evi¬
dent that I am given up to my brother and her, by
general confent .

I will do juftice to every thing fhe faid again{t me,
which carried any force with it. As I afk for your
approbation or difapprobation of my condué, upon
the facts I lay before you, I fhould think it the fign
of a very bad caufe, if I endeavoured to miflead
my judge.

She began with repreflenting to me the danger I
72
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had been in, had my father come up, as he would| have done had he not been hindered— by Mr, Solmes,
among the reft. She reflected upon my Norton, as if
fhe encouraged me in my perverfenefs. She ridiculed
me for my fuppofed efteem for Mr. Lovelace.— Was
furprifed that the witty, the prudent, nay, the duti¬
ful and pi—ous (fo fhe fneeringly pronounced the
word) Clariffa Harlowe, fhould be fo {ftrangely fond

| of a profligate man, that her parents vere forced to
1 lock her up , inorder to hinder her from running into

hisarms. “ Let me alk you, my dear, faid fhe, how
you now keep your account of the difpofition ofyour

I time? How many hours in the twenty-four do you
) devote to your needle? How many to your prayers?

ph How many to letter-writing? and how many tolove?-¬

{ I doubt, 1 doubt, my little Sear, was her arch-ex¬
i preflion, the latter article is like Aaron's rod, and

fwallows up all the reft! — Tell me; 1s it not fo?| To thefe I anfwered, that it was a double mortifi¬
il cation to me to owe my fafety from the effects of my
i father’s indignation to a man I could never thank for

any thing. I vindicated the good Mrs. Norton with
a warmth that was due to her merit. — With equal |

warmth I refented her refleGtions upon me on Mr.
Lovelace’s account . As to the difpofition of my
time in the twenty-four hours, I told her it would
better have become her to pity a fifter in diftrefs,| than to exult over her — Efpecially, when T could
toojuftly attribute to the difpofition of fome of Her

il wakeful hours no fmall part of that diftrefs.
1 She raved extremelyat this laft hint; but reminded

me of the gentle treatment of all my friends, my
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mother’s in particular , before it came to this: She
faid, that I had difcovered a fpirit they never had
expected; that, if they had thought me fuch a cham¬
pionefs, they would hardly have ventured to engage
with me; but that now, the fhort and the long
was , that the matter had gone too far to be given
up: That is was become a contention between duty
and wilfulnefs; whether a parents authority were
to yield to a daughters obftinacy , or the contrary:
That I muft therefore bend or break, that was all,
child.

I told her, that IT wifhed the fubje® were of fuch
a nature, that I could return her pleafantry with equal
lightnefs of heart; but that, if Mr. Solmes had fuch
merit in every body’s eyes, in hers particularly ,
why might he not be a brother to me, rather than
a hufband ?

O child, fays fhe, methinks you are as pleafant to
the full as I am: I begin to have fome hopes of you
now. But do you think will rob my fifter of her
humblefervant? Had he firft addreffed himfelf to me,
proceeded fhe, fomething might have been faid; but
to take my younger fifter’s refufal! No, no, child;
it is not come to that neither! Befides, that would
be to leave the door open in your heart for you know
who, child, and we would fain bar him out, if pof¬
Gible. In fhort(and then fhe changed both her tone,
and her looks) had I been as forward as fomebody,
to throw mylfelf into the arms of one of the greateft
profligates in England, who had endeavoured to
fupport his claim to me through the blood of my
brother, then might all my family yon together to

3
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fave me from fuch a wretch, and to marry me as
faft as they could, to fome worthy man, who might
opportunely offer himfelf. And now, Clary, all's
out, and make the moft of it.

Did not this deferve a fevere return? Do, fay it
did, to juftify my reply. — Alas, for my poor fifter!
faid I — The man was not always fo great a profli¬
gate. How true is the obfervation, that unrequited
love turns to deepeft hate!

1 thought fhe would have beat me. But I pro¬
ceeded — I have heard often of my brother’s danger,
and my brother's murderer. When fo little cere¬

mony is made with me, why fhould I notfpeak out?
— Did he not feek to kill the other, if he could have
done 1t? Would my brother have given Lovelace
his life, had it been in his power?— The aggreflor
fhould not complain.— And, as to opportune offers,
would to Heaven fome one had offered opportunely
to fomebody! It is not my fault, Bella, the oppor¬
tune gentleman don’t come!

Could you, my dear, have thown more fpirit? I
expected to feel the weight of her hand. She did
come up to me, with it held up; then, fpeechlefs
with paffion, ran down half way of the ftairs, and
came up again.

When fhe could fpeak— God give me patience
with you!

Amen, faid I: Butyou fee, Bella, howill you bear
the retort you provoke. Will you forgive me; and
let me find a fifter in you, as I am forry, if you have
reafon to think me unfifterly in what I have faid ?

Then did fhe pour upon me, with greater violence;

|

|
|
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confidering my gentlenefs as a triumph of temper
over her. She was refolved, fhe faid, to let every
body know how I took the wicked Lovelace’s part
againft my brother.

I wifhed, I told her, I could make the plea for
myfelf, which fhe might for herfelf; to wit, that
my anger was more inexcufable than my judgment.
But I prefumed fhe had fome other view in coming
to me, than fhe had hitherto acquainted me with.
Let me, {aid I, but know {after all that has paffed)
if you have any thing to propofe that I can comply
with; any thing that can make my only fifter once
more my friend ?

I had before, upon her ridiculing me on my fup¬
poled character of meeknefs, faid , that altho’ 1

wifhed to be thought meek, I would not be abject;
altho’ humble, not mean; and here, in a {neering
way, {he cautioned me on that head.

I replied , that her pleafantry was much more
agreeable than her anger. But I wifhed fhe would
let me know the end of a vifit that had hitherto,
between us, been fo unfifterly.

She defired to be informed, in the name of every
body, was her word, what I was determined upon?
And whether to comply or not?— One word for all:
My friends were not to have patience with fo per¬
verfe a creature for ever.

This then I told her I would do: Abfolutely break
with the man they were all fo determined againft:
Upon condition, however, that neither Vir. Solmes,
nor any other, were urged to me with the force of
a command.

Zz 9
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And what was this, more than I had offered be¬

fore? What, but ringing my changes upon the fame
bells, and neither receding nor advancing one tittle?If I knew what other propofals I could make, I
told her, that would be acceptable to them all, and
free me from the addrefs of a man fo difagreeable to
me, I would make them. I had indeed before offered,
never to marry without my father’s confent—

She interrupted me. That was becaufe' depended
upon my whining tricks to bring my father and
mother to what I pleafed.

A poor dependence! I faid: She knew thofe who
would make that dependence vain —

And I fhould have brought them to my own beck,
very probably, and my uncle Harlowe too, as alfo
my aunt Hervey, had I not been forbidden their
fight, and thereby hindered from playing my pug’stricks before them.

At leaft, Bella, faid I, you have hinted to me to
whom I am obliged, that my father and mother,
and every body elfe, treat me thus harfhly. But fure¬
ly you make them all very weak. Indifferent per¬
fons, judging of us two from what you fay, would
either think me a very artful creature, or you a
very Ipiteful one —

You are indeed a very artful one, for that matter,
interrupted fhe in a paffion; one of the artfulleft I
ever knew! And then followed an accufation fo low!
fo unfifterly ! — That I half-bewitched people by my
infinuatingaddrefs: That nobody could be valued or
refpected, but mult ftand like cyphers wherever I
came, How often, faid fhe, have I and my brother
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been talking upon a fubjed, and had every body’s
attention , till you came in, with your bewitching ,

meek pride, and humble fignificance? And then
have we either been flopped by references to Vifs
Clary’s opinion, forfooth; or been forced to {top
ourfelves , or muft have talked on unattended to
by every body.

She paufed. Dear Bella, proceed!
She indeed feemed only gathering breath.
And fo 1 will, faid fhe — Did you not bewitch my

grandfather ? Couldany thingbe pleafing to him, that
you did not fay or do ? How did he ufe to hang, till
he flabbered again, poor doting old man! on your
filver tongue! Yet what did you fay , that we could
not have faid ? What did you do, that we did not en¬
deavour to do?— And what was all this for? Why,
truly, his laft will fhowed what effect your fmooth
obligingnefs had upon him! — To leave the acquired
part of his eftate from the next heirs, his own fons,
toa grandchild ; to his youngeft grandchild! a daugh¬
ter too!— To leave the family pictures from his fons
to you, becaufe you could tiddle about them, and,
thoughyou now neglec their examples, could wipe
and clean them with your dainty hands! The family
plate too, in fuch quantities, of two or three genera¬
tions ftanding, muft not be changed , becaufe his pre¬
cious child #, humoring his old fal-lal tafte, admired
it, to make it all her own.

This was too low to move me: O my poor fifter!
faid I; not to be able, or at lealt willing, to
diftinguifh between art and nature! IfI did oblige,

* Alluding to his words in the preamble to the claufes in his
will, See p. 34.
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I was happy in it: I looked for no further reward;
my mind is above art, from the dirty motives youmention. 1 wilh with all my heart my grandfather
had not thus diftinguithed me: He faw my brother
likely to be amply provided for out of the family ,
as well as in it; he defired that you might have
the greater fhare of my father’s favor for it; and
no doubt but you both will. You know, Bella,
that the eftate my grandfather bequeathed me was
not half the real eftate he left.

What's all that to an eftate in pofleflion , and
left you with fuch diftinctions, as gave you a repu¬tation of greater value than the eftate itfelf ?

Hence my misfortune, Bella in your envy, I
doubt ! — But have I not given up that poffeffion
mn the beft manner I could —

Yes, interrupting me , fhe hated me for that beft
manner. Specious little witch! fhe called me ; your
beft manner, fo full of art and defign, had never
been feen through, if you, with your blandifhing
vays, had not been put out of fight, and reduced to"

pofitive declarations! — Hindered from playing your
little, whining tricks; curling, like a ferpent, about
your mamma; and making her cry to deny you any
thing your little obftinate heart was fet upon !

Obftinate heart, Bella!
Yes, obftinate heart! For did you ever give up

any thing? Had you not the art to make them think
all was right you afked, though my brother andI
were frequently .refufed favors of no greater im¬

port ?
I know not, Bella, that I ever alked any thing
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unfit to be granted. I feldom alked favors for my¬
{elf, but for others.

I was a refletting creature for this.
All you fpeak of, Bella, was a long time ago.

I cannot go fo far back into our childifb follies.
Little did I think of how long ftanding this your
late thown antipathy is.

I was a reflecter again! Such a faucy meeknels;
fuch a belt manner; and fuch venom in words!—
O Clary! Clary! Thou wert always a two-faced girl!

Nobody thought I had two faces, when I gave up
all into my father’s management; taking from his

bounty, as before, all my littlé* pocket- money,
without a fhilling addition to my ftipend, or defir¬

ing it —
Yes, cunning creature! — And that was another

of your fetches !— For did it not engage my fond
father (as no doubt you thought it would) to tell

you, that, fince you had done fo grateful and du¬

tiful a thing, he would keep entire, for your ufe,
all the produce of the eftate left you, and be but
your fteward in it ; and that you fhould be entitled
to the fame allowances as before ? Another of your
hook-in’s, Clary! — So that all your extravagancies
have been fupported gratis.

My extravagancies , Bella!—But did my father
ever give me any thing he did not give you ?

Yes, indeed; I got more by that means, than I
fhould have had the confcience to alk. But I have
fill the greater part to thow! But you! ‘What have
you to fhow! —1I dare fay, not fifty pieces in the
world!
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Indeed I have not!
I believe you! — Your mamma Norton, I fup¬

pole — But mum for that! —
Unworthy Bella! — The good woman, altho’

low in circumftance, is greatin mind ! Much greaterthan thofe who would impute meannefs to a foul :|
incapable of it. .

What then have you done with the fums given
you from infancy to fquander>—Let me afk you af- :

fecting archnefs) has, has, has Lovelace, has your
rake, put it out at intereft for you ?

O that my fifter would not make me blufh for
her! It is, howé¥er, out at intereft!— And I hopeit will bring me intereft upon intereft!— Better than
to lie ufelefs in my cabinet.

She underftood me, the faid. Were I a man, (he
fhould fuppofe I was aiming to carry the county —
Popularity ! A croud to follow me with their blefs¬
ings as I went to and from church, and nobody

| clfe to be regarded , were agreeable things. Houfe¬
top proclamations ! I hid not my light under a bufhel ,
fhe would fay that for me. But was it not a little
hard upon me, to be kept from blazingon a Sunday ?
— And to be hindered from my charitable often¬
tations ?

This, indeed, Bella, is cruel in you, who have
fo largely contributed to my confinement.— But 20
on. You'll be out of breath by and by. I cannot ¢

with to be able to return this pfage. — Poor Bella!
And I believe I fmiled a little too contemptuoufly
for a fifter to a fifter.

None of your faucy contempts (rifing in her voice):
®
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None of your poor Bellas, with that air of fupe¬
riority in a younger fifter!

Well then, rich Bella! courtefying — that will
pleale you better— And it is due likewife to the
hoards you boaft of.

Look ye, Clary, holding up her hand, if you are
not a little more abje in your meeknefs, a little
more mean in your humility, and treat me with
the refpect due to an elder fifter— you (hall find—

Not that you will treat me worfe than you have
done, Bella! — That cannot be ; unlefs you were
to let fall your uplifted hand upon me — And that
would lefs become you to do, than me to bear.

Good, meek creature! — But you were upon your
overtures jut now! —I fhall furprife every body
by tarrying fo long. They will think fome good
may be done with you— And {upper will be ready.

A tear would ftray down my cheek— How happy
have I been, faid I, fighing, in the fupper time con¬
verfations , with all my dear friends in my eye round
their hofpitable board !

I met only with infult for this — Bella has not a
feeling heart. The higheft joy in this life fhe is
not capable of; but then fhe faves herfelf many griefs,
by herimpenetrablenefs — Yet, for ten times the pain
that fuch a fenfibility 1s attended with, would I not
part with the pleafure it brings with it.

She alked me, upon my turning from her, if the
fhould fay any thing below of my compliances?

You may fay, that I will do every thing they
would have me to do, if they will free me from
Mr. Solmes's addrefs.
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This is all you defire at prefent, creeper on! infi.
nuator! (What words fhe has!) But will not tother
man flame out, and roar moft horribly, upon the
fnatching from his paws a prey he thought himfelf
fure of?

I muft let you talk in yourown way, or we {hall
never come to a point. I fhall not matter his roar¬
ing , as you call it. I will promife him, that, if I
ever marry any other man, it fhall not be till he is
married. And if he be not fatisfied with fuch a con¬
defcenfion, I fhall think he ought ; and I will give
any affurances, that I will neither correfpond with
him, nor fee him. Surely this will do.

ButI fuppofe then you: will have no objection
to fee and converfe, on a civil foot, with Mr
Solmes— as your father’s friend, or fo ?

No! I muft be permitted to retire to my apart
ment whenever he comes. I would no more converfe
with the one, than correfpond with the other. That
would be to make Mr. Lovelace guilty of fome
rafhnefs, on a belief, thatI broke with him, to have
Mr. Solmes.

And fo, that wicked wretchis to be allowed fuch a
control over you, that you arenot to be civil to your
father’s friends , at his own houfe, for fear of incenfing
him ! — When this comes to be reprefented , be fo

good as to tell me , what is it you expect from it ?

Every thing, If{aid, or nothing, as fhe was pleafed
to reprefent it. — Be fo good as to give it your in¬

terelt, Bella; and fay further, © ThatI will by any
means I can, in the law or otherwife , make over
to my father, to my uncles, or even to my brother,
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allI am entitled to by my grandfather's will, as a
fecurity for the performance of my promifes. And
as I fhall have no reafon to expect any favor from
my father, if I break them,I fhall not be worth
any body’s having. And further fill, unkindly
as my brother has ufed me, I will go down to
Scotland ‘privately , as his houfekeeper (I now fee
I may be {pared here) if he will promife to treat
me no worfe than he would do a hired one — Or
I will go to Florence, to my coufin Morden, if
his ftay in Italy will admit of it. In either cafe,
it may be given out, that I am gone to the other;
or to the world’s end. 1 care not whither it is faid
I am gone, or do go.”

Let me afk you, child, if you will give your
pretty propofal in writing?

Yes, with all my heart. And 1 ftept to my clofet ,
and wrote to the purpofe I have mentioned; and,
‘moreover , the following lines to my brother.

My dear Brother,
1 HOPE I have made fuch propofals to my filter,
as will be ‘accepted . I am fure they will, if you
pleafe to give them your fanétion . Let me beg of you
for God’s fake, that you will. I think myfelf very
unhappy in having incurred your difpleafure. No
fifter can love a brother better than I love you.
Pray do not put the worft, but the belt conftruc¬
tions upon my propofals, when you have them
reported to you. Indeed I mean the beft. I have no’
fubterfuges, no arts, no intentions, but to keep
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to the letter of them. You fhall yourfelf draw up It

every thing into writing, as {trong as you can; and
I will fign it; and what the law will not do to en- t
force it, my refolution and my will fhall ; fo thatI fo

fhall be worth nobody’s addrefs, that has not my o
papa’s confent; nor fhall any perfon, nor any con¬
fideration , induce me to revoke it. You can do {

more than any body to reconcile my parents and (

uncles to me, Let me owe this defirable favor to
your brotherly interpofition , and you will for ever
oblige

| Your afflied Sifter,
CraARrissA HARLOWE. d

)And how do you think Bella employed herfelf
while I was writing? — Why, playing gently upon
my harpfichord ; and humming to it, to fhow her
unconcernednefs.

When I approached her with what 1 had written,
fhe arofe with an air of levity — Why, love, you
have not written already! — You have, I proteft!
—O whata ready penwoman ! — And may I read it?

| If you pleafe. And let me befeech you, my dear
| Bella, to back thefe propofals with your good of¬

i fices; and (folding my uplifted hands, tears, I be¬

lieve, ftanding in my eyes) I will love you as never
fifter loved another.

Thou art a ftrange creature, faid fhe; there is no
i withftanding thee.
l She took the propofals and letter; and having

read
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read them, burft into an affeed laugh; how wife.
ones may be taken in! — Then you did not know,
that I was jeflting with you all this time!— And
fo you would have me carry down this pretty piece
of nonfenfe ?

Don’t let me be furprifed at your feeming un¬
fifterlinefs, Bella. I hope itis but feeming. There
can be no wit in fuch jefting as this.

The folly of the creature!— How natural is it
for people, when they fet their hearts upon any
thing, to think every body muft fee with their
eyes! — Pray, dear child, what becomes of your
father’s authority here? — Who ftoops here, the
parent, or the child ? — How does this {quare with
the engagements actually agreed upon between
your father and Mr. Solmes? What fecurity, that
your rake will not follow you to the world’s end?
— Neverthelefs, that you may not think that I
ftand in the way of a reconciliation on fuch fine
terms as thefe , I will be your meffenger this once,
and hear what my papa will fay to it; altho’ be¬
forehand I can tell you, thefe propofals will not
anfwer the principal end.

:
So down fhe went. But, it feems, my aunt

Hervey and my uncle Harlowe were gone away;
and as they have all engaged to ac in concert,
meflengers were difpatched to my uncle and aunt
to defire them to be there to breakfaft in the
morning.

Vor. 1 A a
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Monday night, 11 0’Clock.
I am afraid I fhall not be thought worthy—
Juft as I began to fear I fhould not be thought

worthy of an anfwer, Betty rapped at my door,
and faid, if I were not in bed, fhe had a letter
for me. I had but juft done writing the above
dialogue, and ftept to the door, with the pen in
my I:nd — Always writing, Mifs! faid the bold
wench; it 1s admirable how you can get away what
you write— But the fairies , they fay , are always at
hand to help lovers.— She retied iin fo much hafte,
that, had I been difpofed, I could not take the
notice of this infolence which it deferved.

I inclofe my brother's letter. He was refolved
to let me fee, that I fhould have nothing to expec
from his Kindnels. But furely he will not be per¬
mitted to carry every point. The affembling of my
friends to-morrow is a good fign; and I will hope
fomething from that, and from propofalsfo reafon¬
able, And now I will try if any repofe will fall to
my lot for the remainder of this night.

To Mifs CrLarissA HARLOWE.
( Inclofed in the preceding . )

Your propofals will be confidered by your fa¬
ther and mother, and all your friends, to-morrow
morning. What trouble does your fhameful for¬
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wardnefs “give us all! I wonder you have the
courage to write to me, upon whom you are {fo con¬
tinually emptying your whole female quiver. I
have no patience with you; for reflecting upon me
as the aggreffor in a quarrel which owed its begin¬
ning to my confideration for you.

You have made {uch confeflions in a villain’s fa¬

vor, as ought to caufe all your relations to renounce
you for ever. For my part, I will not believe any
woman in the world, who promifes againft her
avowed inclination. To put it out of your power
to ruin yourfelf is the only way left to prevent
your ruin. I did not intend to write, but your too
kind fifter has prevailed upon me. Asto your going
into Scotland, that day of grace is over. — Nor
would Iadvife, that you fhould go to grandfather
up your coufin [VMorden. Befides, that worthy gen¬
tleman might be involved in fome fatal difpute, upon
your account, and then be called the aggreflor .

A fine fitnation you have brought yourfelf to , to
propofe to hide yourfelf from your rake, and to have
falthoods told, to conceal you! —Y our confinement,
at thisrate , 1s the happieft thing that could befal you.
Your bravo’s behaviour at church, looking out for
you, is a fufficient indication of his power over
you, had you not fo fhamelefsly acknowledged it.

One word for all — Your parents and uncles may
do as they will; but if, for the honor of the family,
I cannot carry this point, I will retire to Scotland ,
and never fee the face of any one of it more.

Ja. Harrows.Aa
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There's a brother! — There’s flaming duty to a
father and mother, and uncles! — But he fees him¬
{elf valued , and made of confequence, and he gives
himfelf airs accordingly ; — Neverthelefs, as I faid
above, I will hope better things from thofe who
have not the intereft my brother has to keep open
thefe unhappy differences.

LETTER XL FHL

Mifs Crarissa Harrowe, To Mifs Howe.
Thurlday, March 21.

TW OULD you not have thought, my dear IMifs
Howe, as well as I, that my propofal muft have
been accepted; and that my brother, by the laft
article of his unbrotherly letter ( where he threatens
to go to Scotland if it fhould be hearkened to) was
of opinion that it would.

*For my part, after I had read the unkind letter
over and over, I concluded , upon the whole, that
a reconciliation upon terms fo difadvantageous to
myfelf , as hardly any other perfon in my cafe, I
dare fay , would have propofed, muft be the refult
of this morning’s conference. And in that beliefI
had begun to give myfelf new trouble in thinking
( this difficulty over) how I fhould be able to
pacify Lovelace on that part of my engagement,
by which I undertook to break off all correfpondence
with him, unlefs my friends fhould be brought by
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the interpofition of his powerful friends, and any
offers they might make ( which it was rather his
part to fuggeft, than mine to intimate) to change
their minds.

Thus was I employed, not very agreeably, you
may believe, becaufe of the vehemence of the tem¬
pers I had to conflict with ; when breakfafting time
approached, and my judges began to arrive.

And oh! how my heart fluttered on hearing the
chariot of the one, and then of the other, rattle
through the court yard, and the hollow founding foot¬
ftep giving notice of each perfon’s ftepping out Mo
take his place on the awful bench which my fancy
had formed for them and my other judges!

That, thought I, is my aunt Hervey’s! That
my uncle Harlowe’s! Now comes my uncle Antony!
And my imagination made a fourth chariot for the
odious Solmes, altho’ it happened that he was not
there. ¬

And now, thought I, are they all affembled; and
now my brother calls upon my fifter to make her
report! Now the hard hearted Bella interlards her
fpeech with mvective! Now has fhe concluded her
report! Now they debate upon it! — Now does
my brother flame! Now threaten to go to Scotland!
Now 1s he chidden, and now foothed!

And then I ran through the whole conference in
my imagination, forming {peeches for this perfon and
that, pro and con. till all concluded, as I flattered
myfelf, in an acceptance of my conditions , and in
giving directions to have an inftrument drawn to tie
me up to my good behaviour : While I fuppoled all

A ag
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agreed to give Solmes a wife every way more wor¬
thy of him, and with her the promife of my grand¬
father’s eftate, in cafe of my forfeiture, or dying
unmarried, on the righteous condition he propofes
to entitle himfelf to it with me.

And now, thought I, am I to be ordered down
to recognize my own propofals. And how fhall I
look upon my awful judges ? How fhall I ftand the
queftions of fome, the fet furlinefs of others, the
returning love of one ortwo? How fhall I be affected!

Then I wept; then I dried my eyes; thenI
priéifed at my glafs for a look more chearful than
my heart.

And now, as any thing flirred , is my fifter
coming to declare the iffue of all! Tears gufhing
again, my heart fluttering as a bird againft its
wires; drying my eyes again and again to no pur¬
pofe.

And thus, my Nancy (excufe the fanciful pro¬
lixity) was I employed, and fuch were my thoughts
and imaginations, when I found a very different
reftilt from the hopeful conference.

For about ten o'clock up came my fifter, with
an air of cruel triumph, waving her hand with a
light flourifh —

Obedience without referve is required of you,
Clary. My papa is juftly incenfed, that you fhould
prefume to difpute his will, and to make conditions
with him. He knows what is beft for you; and
as you own matters are gone a great way between
this hated Lovelace and you, they will believe
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nothing you fay, except you will give the one only
inftance, that will put them out of doubt of the
fincerity of your promifes.

What, child, are you furprifed? — Cannot you
{peak? — Then, it feems, you had expected a dif¬
ferent iffue, had you ? — Strange that you could!—
With all your acknowledgments and confeffions,
fo creditable to your noted prudence! —

I was indeed fpeechlefs for fome time; my eyes
were even fixed, and ceafed to flow. But, upon

- the hard hearted Bellas proceeding with her airs of
infult, indeed I was miftaken, faid I, indeedI was!
— For in you, Bella, I expected, I hoped for, a
fifter —

What! interrupted fhe, with all your mannerly
flings, and your delpifing airs, did you expect, that
I was/capable of telling {tories for you? — Did you
think, that when I was afked my own opinion of
the fincerity of your declarations, Icould not tell
them, how far matters had gone between you and
your fellow? — When the intention is to bend that
ftubborn will of yours to your duty, do you think
I would deceive them? — Do you thinkI would
encourage them to call you down, to contradict all
that I fhould have invented in your favor ?

Well, well, Bella, I am the lefs obliged to you,
that's all. I was willing to think, thatI had {till a
brother and fifter. But I find I am miftaken .

Pretty mopfa-eyed foul! was her expreflion!—
And was it willing to think it had {till a brother and
filter? And why don’t you goon, Clary ? (mocking

Aaa
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my half weeping accent) I thought.too I had a
father, and mother, two uncles, and an aunt; but
I am mif—taken, that’s all — Come, Clary, fay
this, and it will in part be true, becaufe you have
thrown off their authority , and becaufe you refpec
one vile wretch more than them all.

How have I deferved this at your hands, fifter?
— ButI will only fay, I pity you.

And with that difdainful air too, Clary! —None
of that bridled neck! None of your {cornful pity,
girl! — I befeech you!

This fort of behaviour is natural to you, furely,
Bella! — What new talents does it difcover in you!
— But proceed — if it be a pleafure to you, proceed,

* Bella. And fince I muft not pity you, I will pity
myfelf; for nobody elfe will.

Becaufe you don’t, faid fhe—
Hufh, Bella, interrupting her, becaufe I don’t

deferve it — I'know you were going to fay fo. I
will fay as you fay in every thing; and that's the
way to pleafe you.

Then fay, Lovelace is a villain.
So I will, when I think him fo.
Then you don’t think him fo?
Indeed I don’t. You did not always, Bella.
And what, Clary, mean you by that? ( briftling

up to me) — Tell me what you mean by that
reflection ?

Tell me why you call it a refleGtion? — What
did 1 fay!

Thou art a provoking creature— But what fay
vou to two or three duels of that wretch’s?
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I cannot tell what to fay, unlefs I knew the
occafions.

Do you juftify duelling at all?
I do not; neither can 1 help his duelling.
Will you go down and humble that ftubborn

{pirit of yours to your mamma.
I faid nothing.
Shall I condu& your Ladyfhip down? (offering

to take my declined hand).
What not vouchfafe to anfwer me?
I turned from herin filence.
What! turn your back upon me too!— Shall I

bring op your mamma to you, love? (following
me, and taking my ftruggling hand) What! not
{peak yet! Come , my fullen, filent dear, {peak one
word to et Y oit muft fay two very |

foon to Mr.
Solmes, I can tell you that.

Then (gufhing out into tears, whichel conld not
hold in longer) they fhall be the lat words I will
ever peak.

Well, well (infultingly wiping my averted face
with for handkerchief , while her other hand held
mine, in a ridiculing sone) I am glad any thing will
make thee fpeak; then you think you may be
brought to {peak the two words— Only they are
to be the laft! — How like a gentle Lovyer from
its tender bleeding heart was that!

Ridiculous Bella!
Saucy Clary! (changing her {neering tone to an

imperious one) But do.you think you can humble
yourfelf to go down to your mamma?
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I am tired with fuch ftuff as this. Tell me, Bella,if my mamma will condefcend to fee me?
Yes if you can be dutiful at laft.
I can. I will.
But what call you dutiful?
To give up my own inclinations— That's fome.

thing more for you to tell of —in obedience to my
parents commands; and to beg I may not be made
miferable with a man that is fitter for any body than
for me.

For me, do you mean, Clary ?
Why not? fince you have put the queftion. You

have a better opinion of him than I have. My
friends, I hope, would not think him too good for
me, and not good enough for you. But cannot youtell me, Bella, what is to become of me, without
infulting ovér me thus ?—1If I muft be thus treated,
remember, that ifI am guilty of any rathnefs, the
ufage I meet with will jultify it.

So, Clary, you are contriving an excufe, I find,
for fomewhat that we have not doubted has been
in your head a great while.

If it were fo, you feem refolved, for your part, and
fo does my brother for his, that I fhall not want
one.— But indeed, Bella, I can bear no-longer this
repetition of the worft part of yefterday’s converfa¬
tion; I defire I may throw myfelf at my father’s
and mother’s feet, and hear from them what their
fentence is. I fhall at leaft avoid, by that means,
the unfifterly infults I meet with from you.

Hey -day! What, is this you? Is it you, my
meek fifter Clary?

PY
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Yes, it is I, Bella, and I will claim the protec¬
tion due to a child of the family, or to know why
I am to be thus treated, when I offer only to pre¬
ferve to myfelf the liberty of refufal, which belongs
to my fex; and to pleafe my parents, would give
up my choice. I have contented myfelf till now to
take fecond hand meffengers, and firft hand infults;
you are but my filter; my brother is not my fove¬

reign. And while [ have a father anid mother living,
I will not be thus treated by a brother and Gifter,
and their fervants, all fetting upon me, as it fhould
feem, to make me defperate, and to do a rafh thing.
—1I will know, in fhort, fifter Bella, why I am
to be conftrained thus? — What is intended by
it? — And whether I am to be confidered as a
child or a flave?

She ftood aghaft all this time, partly with real,
partly with affected furprife.

And is it you? Is it indeed you ?—Well, Clary,
you amaze me! But fince you are fo defirous to
refer yourfelf to your father and mother, I will

go down, and tell them what yeu fay. Your
friends are not yet gone, I believe . They fhall
affemble again; and then you may come down,
and plead your own caufe in perfon.

Let me then. But let my brother and you be ab¬

fent. You have made yourfelves too much parties
againft me, to fit as my judges. And I defire to
have none of yours or his interpofitions. I am fure

you could not have reprefented what 1 propofed
fairly; 1 am {ure you could not. Nor is it pofiible
you fhould be commiffioned to treat me thus.
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Well, well, Ill call up my brother to you. —I

will indeed.—He fhall juftify himfelf, as well as me.I defire not to fee my brother, except he will
come as a brother, laying afide the authority he has
unjuftly affumed. over me. :

And fo, Clary, it is nothing to him, or to me, isit? that our fifter fhould difgrace her whole family ?As how, Bella, difgrace it?— The man whom
you thus freely treat, is a man of birth and fortune;he is a man of parts, and nobly allied.—He was
once thought worthy of you; and I with to Heaven
you had had him. I am fure it was not my fault
you had not, altho’ you treat me thus!

This fet her into a flame: I with I had forborn
it. O how the poor Bella raved! 1 thought fhe
would have beat me once or twice; and fhe vowed
her fingers itched to do fo—-But I was not worth,her anger; yet fhe flamed on.

We were heard to be high.—And Betty came upfrom my mother to command my filter to attend
her.—She went down accordingly, threatening me
with letting every one know what a violent crea¬
ture I had thown myfelf to be.

Tuelday Noon, March 21.
I have as yet heard no more of my fifter. And

have not courage enough to infift upon throwing
myfelf at the feet of my father and mother, as I
thought in. my heat of temper I fhould be able to
do. And I am now grown as calm as ever; and
were Bella to come up again, as fit to be played
upon as before.

a
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I am indeed forry that I fent her from me in {uch
diforder. But my papa’s letter threatening me with
my uncle Antony’s houfe and chapel, terrifies me
ftrangely; and by their filence I am afraid fome new
{torm 1s gathering.

But what fhall I do with this Lovelace? I have
juft now, by the unfufpected hole in the wall (that
I told you of in my letter by Hannah) got a letter
from him —So uneafy is he for fear I fhould be
prevailed upon in Solmes’s favor; fo full of menaces,
if I am; fo refenting the ufage I receive (for, how
I cannot tell, but he has undoubtedly intelligence
of all that is done in the family); fuch proteltations
of inviolable faith and honor, fuch vows of reform¬
ation, fuch prefling arguments to efcape from this
difgraceful confinement— O my Nancy, what
fhall T do with this Lovelace?—

LET TE RUXLIV,
Mifs Crarissa HarrLowe, To Mifs Howe.

Wednefday Morning, 9 o'clock.
My aunt Hervey lay here laft night, and is but
juft gone from me. She came up to me with my
fifter. They would not truft my aunt without this
ill natured witnefs. When fhe entered my cham¬
ber, I told her, that this vifit was a high favor to
a poor prifoner in her hard confinement. I kiffed her
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hand. She, kindly faluting me, faid, why this dif¬
tance to your aunt, my dear, who loves you fo well?

She owned, that fhe came to expoftulate with me,
for the peace fake of the family; for that fhe could
not believe it poffible, ifI did not conceive my¬
felf unkindly treated, that I, who had ever Thown
fuch a fweatnefs of temper, as well as manners,
fhould be thus refolute, in a point fo very near
to my father, and all my friends. My mother
and fhe were both willing to impute my refolu¬
tion to the manner I had been begun with; and
to my {fuppofing , that my brother had originally
more of a hand in the propofals made by Mr. Solmes,
than my father or other friends. In fhort, fain would
my aunt have furnifhed me with an excufe to come
off my oppofition ; Bella all the while humming a
tune, and opening this book and that, without
meaning; but faying nothing.

After having fhowed me, that my oppofition
could not be of fignification, my father’s honor
being engaged, my aunt concluded with enforcing
upon me my duty, in ftronger terms than 1 believe
fhe would have done (the circumftances of the cafe
confidered) had not my filter been prefent.

It would but be repeating what I have fo often
mentioned , to give you the arguments that pafled
on both fides.— So I will only recite what fhe was
pleafed to fay, that carried with it a new face.

When fhe found me inflexible, as fhe was pleafed
to call it, fhe faid, for her part, fhe could not but
fay, that if I were not to have either Mr. Solmes
or Mr. Lovelace, and yet, to make my friends ealy,
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muft marry, fhe fhould not think amifs of Mr.
Wyerley. What did I think of Mr. Wyerley?

Ay, Clary, put in my fifter, what fay you to
Mr. Wyerley?

I faw through this immediately. It was faid on
purpofe, I doubted not, to have an argument againft
me of ablolute prepofleffion in Mr. Lovelace’s favor;
fince Mr. Wyerley every where avows his value,
even to veneration, for me; and is far lefs excep¬
tionable, both in peifon and mind, than Mr. Solmes;
and I was willing to turn the tables, by trying how
far VMIr. Solmes’s terms might be difpenfed with;
fince the fame terms could not be expected from
Mr. Wyerley.

I therefore defired to know, whether my anfwer,
if it fhould be in favor of Mr. Wyerley, would re¬
leafe me from IVIr. Solmes?—ForI owned, that I had
not the-averfion to him, that I had to the other.

Nay, fhe had no commiflion to propofe fuch a thing.
She only knew that my father and mother would
not be eafy till Mr. Lovelace’s hopes were entirely
defeated .

Cunning creature! faid my fifter.
And this, and her joining in the queftion beforeconvinced me, that it was a defigned fnare for me.
Don’t you, dear Madam, faid I, put queftionsthat can anfwer no end, but to fupport my brother’s

fchemes againft me.—But are there any hopes of an
end to my fuffetgs and difgrace, without havingthis hated man impofed upon me? Will not what
I have offered be accepted ? I'am fure it ought —1Iwill venture to fay that,
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Why, niece, if there be not any fuch hopes,1
prefume you don’t think yourfelf abfolved from the
duty due from a child to her parents?

Yes, faid my fifter, I do not doubt but it is Mifs
Clary’s aim, if fhe does not fly to her Lovelace, to
get her eftate into her own hands, and go to live at
the grove, in that independence upon which fhe
builds all her perverfenefs. And, dear heart! my
little love, how will you then blaze away! Your

| mamma Norton, your oracle, with your poor at your
| gates, mingling fo proudly and fo meanly with the

ragged herd! Reflecting, by your oftentation , upon |
all the Ladies in the county, who do notas you do.
This is known to be your fcheme! and the poor f
without doors, and Lovelace within, with one hand Tt

|

building up a name, pullingitdown with the other! \
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— O what a charming {cheme is this! — But let me
tell you, my pretty little flighty one, that your fa¬

! ther’s living Will fhall control your grandfather 's
! dead one; and that eftate will be difpofed of as your
t fond grandfather would have difpofed of it, had |

he lived to fee fuch a change in his favorite. In
a word, Mifs, it will be kept out of your hands,
till my father fees you difcreet enough to have the
management of it, or till you can dutifully, by law,
tear it from him.

Fie, Mifs Harlowe! faid my aunt; this is not
pretty to your fifter.

O Madam, let her go on. This is nothing to
what I have borne from Mifs Harlowe. She is either
commiffioned to treat me ill by her envy, or by an ‘

higher authority , to which I muft fubmit. — As to :

revoking

Tr
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revoking the eftate, what hinders, if I pleafed? I
know my power; but have not the leaft thought
of exerting it. Be pleafed to let my father know,
that, whatever be the confequence to mylfelf, were
he to turn me out of doors (which 1 had rather
he would do, than to be confined and infulted as
Iam) and were I to be reduced to indigence and
want, I would feek no relief that fhould be con¬
trary to his will.

For that matter, child, faid my aunt, were you
to marry, you muft do as your hufband will have
you. If that hufband be Mr. Lovelace, he will be
glad of any opportunity of further embroiling the
families. And, let me tell you, niece, if he had the
refpe foryou which he pretends to have, he would
not throw out defiances as he does. He is known
to be a very revengeful man; and were I you , Mifs
Clary, I fhould be afraid he would wreak upon me
that vengeance, though I had not offended him,
which he is continually threatening to pour upon
the family.

Mr. Lovelace ’s threatened vengeance is in return
for threatened vengeance. It is not every body will
bear infult, as, of late, have been forced to bearit.

O how my fifter’s face fhone with paffion!
But Mr. Lovelace, proceeded I, as I have faid

twenty and twenty times, would be quite out of the
queftion with me, were Ito be generoufly treated!

* My fifter faid fomething with great vehemence;
but only raifing my voice , to be heard, without
minding her, pray, Madam (provokingly interro¬
gated I) was he not known to have been as wild a

Vor. I. Bb
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man, when he was at firlt introduced into our fa¬

mily, as he now is faid to be? Yet then, the com¬
mon phrafes of wild oats, and black oxen, and
fuch like , were qualifiers; and marriage, and the
wife's difcretion , were to perform wonders — But
(turning to my fifter) I find I have faid too much.

O thou wicked refle¢ter! — And what made me
abhor him, think you , but the proof of thofe vil¬
lanous freedoms that ought to have had the fame
effect upon you, were you but half fo good a crea¬
ture as you pretend to be?

Proof, did you fay, Bella! I thought you had
not proof2 — But you know beft.

Was not this very fpiteful, my dear? =,

Now, Clary, faid fhe, wouldI give a thoufand
pounds to know all that is in thy little rancorous
and reflecting heart , at this moment.

I might let you know for a much lefs fum, and
not be afraid of being worfe'treated than 1 have been.

Well, young Ladies, I am forry to {ee paflion run
fo high between you. Youknow, niece (to me) you
had not been confined thus to yourapartment, could
your mother by condefcenfion , or your father by
authority, have been able to move you. But how
can you expect, when there muft be a conceflion
onone fide, thatit fhould be on theirs ? If myDolly,
who has not the hundredth part of your underftand¬
ing, were thus to fet herfelf up in abfolute contra¬
diction to my will, in a point fo material, I fhould
not take it well of her — Indeed I fhould not.

I believe not, Madam ; and if Mifs Hervey had
jut fuch a brother, and juft fuch a fifter (you
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may look, Bella!) and if both were to aggravate
her parents, as my brother and fifter do mine
—then, perhaps, . you might ufe her as I am
ufed ; and if fhe hated the man you propofed
to her, and with as much reafon as I do Mr.
Solmes —

And loved a rake and libertine, VIifs, as you
do Lovelace, faid my fifter—

Then might fhe (continued I, not minding her)
beg to be excufed from obeying. But yetif {he did ,
and would give you the moft folemn affurances , and
fecurity befides, that fhe never would have the man
you difliked, againft your confent—1I dare fay, IMifs
Hervey’s father and mother would fit down [atis¬
fied, and not endeavour to force her inclinations.

So! — (faid my fifter , with uplifted hands) father
and mother now come in for their fhare !

But if, child, replied my aunt, I knew fhe loved
a rake, and fufpected that fhe fought only to gain
time, in order to wire - draw me into a confent —

I beg pardon, Madam, for interrupting you; but
if Mifs Hervey could obtain your confent, what
further would be to be faid?

True, child ; but fhe never fhould.
Then , Madam, it never would be.
That I doubt, niece.
If you do, Madam, can you think confinement

and ill ufage is the way to prevent the apprehended
rafhnefs ?

My dear, this fort of intimation would make one
but too apprehenfive , that there is no trufting te
yourfelf , when one knows your inclination.Bb2
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That apprehenfion , Madam, feems to have been
conceived before this intimation, or the leat caufe
for it, was given. Why elfe the difgraceful confine¬
ment I have been laid under?— Let me venture to
fay , that my fufferings feem to be rather owing to
a concerted defign to intimidate me (Bella held up
her hands, knowing there were too good grounds
for my oppofition ) than to a doubt of my conduct;
for, when they were inflicted firft, I had given no
caufe of doubt; nor fthould there now be room for
any , if my difcretion might be trufted to.

My aunt, after a little hefitation , faid, but,
confider,my dear, what confufion will be perpetuated
in your family , if you marry this hated Lovelace ?

And let it be confidered , what mifery to me,
Madam , if Imarry that hated Solmes ?

Many a young creature has thought fhe could
not love a man, with whom fhe has afterwards
been very happy. Few women, child, marry their
fir(t loves.

That may be the reafon there are fo few happy
marriages.

But there are few firft impreflions fit to be en¬

couraged.
I am afraid fo too, Madam. I have a very in¬

different opinion of light and firft impreflions. But,
as I have often faid, all I wifh for, is, to have leave
to live fingle.

Indeed you muft not,” Mifs. Your father and mo¬
ther will be unhappy till they fee you married, and
out of Lovelace’s reach.—1 am told, that you pro¬
pofe to condition with him (fo far are matters
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gone between you) never to have any man, if you
have not him.

I know no better way to prevent mifchief on
all fides, I freely own it — And there is not, if
he be out of the queftion, another man in the
world, I can think favorably of. — Neverthelefs,
1 would give all I have in the world, that he
were married to fome otherperfon—Indeed I'would,
Bella, for all you put on that fmile of incredulity.

May be fo, Clary ; but I will {mile for all that.
If he be out of the queftion! repeated my aunt—

So , Mifs Clary, I fee how it is —I will go down—

(IMlifs Harlowe, fhall I follow you ? — ) And I will
endeavour to perfuade your father to let my fifter
herfelf come up; and a happier event may then
refult.
_ Depend upon it, Madam, faid my fifter, this
will be the cafe: My mother and fhe will be both
in tears; but with this different effet; my mother
will come down foftened , and cut to the’ heart ; but
will leave her faverite hardened, from the advan¬
tages fhe will think fhe has over my mother’s tender¬
nefs— Why, Madam, itis for this very reafon the
girl is not admitted into her prefence.

Thus fhe ran on, as fhe went down fairs.

Bb3
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LETTER XLV

Mifs Crarissa Harrow, To Mifs Howe.
M Y heart fluttered with the hope and the fear
of feeing my mother, and with the fhame and the
grief of having given her fo much uneafinefs . But
it needed not; fhe was not permitted to come. But
my aunt was fo good as to return, yet not without
my f{ifter; and, taking my hand, made me fit down
by her.

She came, fhe muft own, officioufly, fhe faid,
this once more; though againft the opinion of my
father; but knowing and dreading the confequence
of my oppofition, fhe could not but come. :

She then fet forth to me my friends expectations
from me; Mr. Solmes’s riches (three times as rich
he came out to be, as any body had thought him};
the fettlements propofed; Mr. Lovelace ’s bad cha¬
rafter ; their averfion to him; all in a very {trong
light; but not in a ftronger, than my mother had
before placed them in. My mother, furely, could
not have given the particulars of what had paffed
between herfelf and me ; if fhe had, my aunt would
not have repeated many of the fame fentiments, as
you will find fhe did, that had been {till more {trong¬
ly urged, without effe® by her venerable fifter.

She faid it would break the heart of my father to
have it imagined , that he had not a power over his
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child; and that; as he thought, for my own good ;

a child too, whom they always had doted upon!
— Deareft, deareft Mifs, concluded fhe, clafping
her fingers, with the moft condefcending earneft¬
nefs, let me beg of you , for my fake, for your own
fake , for a hundred fakes, to get over this averfe¬
nefs, to give up your prejudices, and make every
one happy and eafy once more. — I would kneel to
you , my deareft niece — Nay, I will kneel to you!—

And down fhe dropt, andI with her, kneeling
to her, and befeeching her not to kneel ; clafping
my arms about her, and bathing her worthy bo¬
fom with my tears.

O rife! rife! my beloved aunt, faid I: You cut
me to the heart with this condefcending goodnefs.

Say then, my deareft niece, fay then, that you
will oblige all your friends! — If you love us, 1
befeeth you do —

How can I promife what I can fooner chufe to
die than to perform!—

Say then, my dear, you will confider of it. Say
you will but reafon with yourfelf. Give us but hopes.
Don’t let me entreat, and thus entreat, in vain.
For fill the kneeled , and I by her.

What a hard cafe is mine! —Could I but doubt,
I knowI could conquer.— That which is an in¬

ducement to my friends, is none at all to me — How
often , my deareft aunt, muft I repeat the fame
thing ? — Let me but be fingle — Cannot I live
fingle ? Let me be fent, asI have propofed , to Scot¬
land, to Florence; any whither ; let me be fent 2

Bby
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{lave to the Indies; any whither— Any of thefe,I will confent to. But cannot, cannot think of giv¬
ing my vows to a man I cannot endure !

Well then, rifing ( Bella filently , with uplifted
hands, reproaching my fuppofed perverfenefs) I fee
nothing can prevail with you to oblige us.

What can I do, my deareft aunt Hervey ? What
can I do? Were I capable of giving a hopeI meant
not to enlarge, then could I fay, I would confider
of your kind advice. But I would rather be thought
perverfe than infincere. Is there, however, no me¬
dium? Can nothing be thought of? Will nothing
do, but to have aman who isthe more difguftful to me,
becaufe he is unjult in the very articles he offers ?

Whom now, Clary, faid myfifter, do you reflect
upon ? Confider that.

Make not invidious applications of what I fay,
Bella. It may not be looked upon in the fame light
by every one. The giver and the accepter are prin¬
cipally anfwerable, in an unjuft donation. While I
think of it in this light, I fhould be inexcufable to
be the latter. But why do I enter upon a fuppofi¬
tion. of this nature ? — My heart, as I have often,
often faid, recoilsat the thoughtsof the man, in every
light.— Whofe father, but mine , agrees upon articles,
where there is no profpect of a liking? Where the
direc contrary is avowed, all along avowed, with¬
out the leaft variation , or fhadow of a change of fen¬
timent?— Butitis not my father’s doing originally.
O my cruel, cruel brother, to caufe a meafure to be
forced upon me, which he would not behave tolera¬
bly under, were the like to be offered to him!
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The girl is got into her altitudes, aunt Hervey,
faid my fifter. You fee, Madam, fhe {pares nobody.
Be pleafed to let her know what fhe has to truft
to. Nothing is to be done with her. Pray, Madam,
pronounce her doom.

My aunt retired to the window, weeping, with
my fifter in her hand. I cannot, indeed 1 cannot,
Mifs Harlowe, faid fhe foftly, but yet I heard
every word fhe faid: There is great hardfhip in
her cafe. She is a noble child, after all. What
pity things are gone fo far! —— But Vir. Solmes
ought to be told to defift.

O Madam, faid my fifler, in a kind of loud
whifper, are you caught too by the little Siren!-—

My mother did well not to come up !—1I queftion
whether my father himfelf, after his firlt indig¬
nation, would not be turned round by her. No¬
body but my brother can do any thing with her
I am {ure.

Don’t think of your brother's coming up, faid
my aunt, ftill in a low voice—He is too furious.
I fee no obftinacy, no perverfenefs, in her manner!
If your brother comes I will not be anfwerable for
the confequences; for I thought twice or thrice
fhe would have gone into fits.

O Madam, fhe has a ftrong heart! and you fee
there is no prevailing with her, though you were
upon your knees tq her.

My fifter left my aunt mufing at the window,
with her back- towards us; and took that oppor¬
tunity to infult me {till more barbaroufly ; for,
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ftepping to my clofet, fhe took up the patterns
which my mother had fent me up, and bringing
them to me, fhe fpread them upon the chair by
me; and, offering one, and then another, upon
her fleeve and fhoulder, thus fhe ran on, with great
feeming tranquillity, but whifperingly , that my
aunt might not hear her. This, Clary, is a pretty
pattern enough; but this is quite charming! I would
advife you to make your appearance in it. And
this, were I you, fhould be my wedding night¬gown— And this my fecond dreffed fuit! Won't
you give orders, love, to have your grandmothers
jewels new fet ?— Or will you think to fhow away
in the new ones Mr. Solmes intends to prefent to
you? He talks of laying out two or three thou¬
fand pounds in prefents, child! Dear heart! —How
gorgeoufly will you be arrayed!—What! filent , my
dear! mamma Norton's fweet dear! What! filent
{till ? — But, Clary, won't you have a velvet fuit?
It would cut a great figure in a country church,
you know; and the weather may bear it for a
month yet to come. Crimfon velvet, fuppofe!
Such a fine complexion as yours, how would it
be fet off by it! What an agreeableblufh would it
give you!— High-ho! (mocking me, for I fighed
to be thus fooled with) and do you figh, love?
— Well then, as it will be a folemn wedding, what
think you of black velvet, child ?—Silent fill, Clary!
— Black velvet, fo fair as you are, with thofe charm¬
ing eyes, gleaming through a wintry cloud, like
an April fun! — Does not, Lovelace tell you they
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are charming eyes!—How lovely will you appear
to every one! What! filent ftill, love!—But about
your laces, Clary !—

She would have gone on fill further, had not
my aunt advanced towards us, wiping her eyes—

What! whifpering Ladies! You feem fo ealy and
fo pleafed, Mifs Harlowe , with your private con¬
ference , thatI hope I fhall carry down good news.

I am only giving her my opinion of her patterns,
+ here. —— Unalked indeed, but fhe feems, by her

filence, to approve of my judgment.
O Bella! faid I, that VIr. Lovelace had not taken

you at your word! — You had before now been
exercifing your judgment on your own account;
and I had been happy, as well as you! Was it
my fault, I pray you, that it was not fo? —

O how fhe raved!
To be fo ready to give, Bella, and fo loth to

take, is not very fair in you.
The poor Bella defcended to call names.
Why, fifter, faid I, you are as angry, as if

there were more in the hint, than poflibly might be
defigned. My wilh is fincere, for both our fakes!
— for the whole family’s fake !-— And what, good
now, is there in it? —Do not, do not, dear Bella,
give me caule to fufpect, that I have found a rea¬
fon for your behaviour to me; and which till now
was wholly unaccountable from fifter to filter—

Fie, fie, Mifs Clary! faid my aunt.
My fifter was more and more outrageous.
O how much fitter, faid I, to be a jeft, than a
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jefter!— But now, Bella, turn the glafs to you,and fee how poorly fits the robe upon your own
thoulders, which you have been fo unmercifully
fixing upon mine!

Fie, fie, Mifs Clary! repeated my aunt.
And, fie, fie, likewife, good Madam, to Mifs

Harlowe, you would fay, were you to have heard
her barbarous infults!

Let us go, Madam, faid my fifter, with great
violence ; let us leave the creature to fwell till fhe *

burfts with her own poifon. —— The laft time I
ever will come near her, in the mind I am in!

It is fo ealy a thing, returned 1, were I to be
mean enough to follow an example that is fo cen¬
furable in the fetter of it, to vanquifh fuch a teazing
{pirit as yours with its own blunt weapons, that]
am amazed you will provoke me! — Yet, Bella,
fince you will go (for fhe had hurried to the door)
forgive me, I forgive you. And you have a double
reafon to do fo, both from elderfhip, and from the
offence fo fludioufly given to one in afHiction.—
But may you be happy, though I never fhall!—
May you never have half the trials I have had!
Be this your comfort, that you cannot have a fifter
to treat you, as you have treated me! — And fo
God blefs you!

O thou art a
faying what.

Permit me, Madam, faid I to my aunt, {inking
down, and clafping her knees with my arms, to
detain you one moment—Not to fay any thing

and down fhe flung without
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about my poor fifter — fhe is her own punifher—
Only to thank you for all your condefcending
goodnefs to me. I only beg of you, not to im¬

pute to obftinacy the immoveablenefs I have fhown
to fo tender a friend; and to forgive me every
thing I have faid or done amifs in your prefence,
for it has not proceeded from inward rancor to the
poor Bella. But I will be bold to fay, that neither
fhe, nor my brother, nor even my father himfelf,
knows what a heart they have fet a bleeding.

I faw, to my comfort, what effet my fifter’s
abfence wrought for me.—Rife, my noble minded
niece!— charming creature! — ( thofe were her kind
words) Kneel not to me! —Keep to yourfelf what
I now fay to you.—I admire you more than I
can exprefs — And if you can forbear claiming
your eftate, and can refolve to avoid Lovelace,

- you will continue to be the greateft miracle I ever
knew at your years.— But I ‘mult haften down
after your fifter.—Thefe are my laft words to you:
Conform to your father’s will, if you poflibly
can. How meritorious will it be in you to do fo!
Pray to God to enable you to conform. = You
don’t know what may be done.

Only, my dear aunt, one word, one word more
(for fhe was going)— Speak all you can for my
dear Mrs. Norton. She is but low in the world;
fhould ill health overtake her, the may not know
how to live without my mamma’s favor. I fhall
have no means to help her; for I will want ne¬
ceflaries before I will affert my right; and I do affure
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you, fhe has faid fo many things to me in behalf
of my fubmitting to my father’s will, that her argu¬
ments have not a little contributed to make me
refolve to avoid the extremities, which neverthelefs
I pray to God they do not at laft force me upon.
And yet they deprive me of her advice, and think
unjuftly of one of the moft excellent of women.

I am glad to hear you fay this; and take this,
and this, and this, my charming niece (for fo fhe
called me almoft at every word, kiffing me earneft¬
ly, and clafping her arms about my neck); and
God protect you, and dire& you! But you muft
fubmit; indeed you muft. Some one day1n a month
from this, is all the choice that is left you.

And is, I fuppofe, was the doom my fifter cal¬
led for; yet not worfe than what had been pro¬
nounced upon me before.

She repeated thefe laft fentences louder than the
former. And remember, Mifs, added fhe, it is
your duty to comply —— And down fhe went,
leaving me with my heart full, and my eyes run¬
ning over.

The very repetition of this fills me with almoft
equal concern, to that which I felt at the time.

I muft lay down my pen. Miftineffes which
give to my deluged eye the appearance of all the
colors in the rainbow, will not permit me to
write on.
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Wednefday, 5 o'clock.
I will now add a few lines —IMy aunt, as fhe

went down from me, was met at the foot of the
ftairs by my fifter, who feemed to think the bad
ftaid a good while after her; and hearing her laft
words prefcribing to me implicit duty, praifed her
for it, and exclaimed againft my obftinacy. Did
you ever hear of fuch perverfenefs, Madam? faid
fhe; could you have thought, that your Clarifla,
and every body's Clariffa, was fuch a girl?—
And who, as you faid, is to fubmit, her father
or fhe?

My aunt {aid fomething in anfwer to her, com¬
paffionating me, as I thought, by her accent; but
I heard not the words.

Such a ftrange perfeverance in a meafure fo
unreafonable!—— But my brother and fifter are
continually mifreprefenting all I fay and do; and
I am deprived of the opportunity of defending
myfelf! — My fifter fays, that had they thought
me fuch a championefs, they would not have en¬

gaged with me; and now, not knowing how to
reconcile my fuppofed obftinacy with my general
chara@er, and natural temper, they feem to hope
to tire me out, and refolve to vary their meafures
accordingly. My brother, you fee, is determined
to carry this point, or to abandon Harlowe-place,
and never to fee it more. — So they are to lofe
a fon, or to conquer a daughter— the perverfeft
and moft ungrateful that ever parents had!—This
1s the light he places things in; and has undertaken,
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it feems, to fubdue me, if his advice be followed.
It will be further tried, of that I am convinced;
and what will be their next meafure who can
divine?

I hall difpatch, with this, my anfwer to yours
of Sunday Iaft, begun on Monday, but which is
not yet quite finifhed. It is too long to copy; I
have not time for it. In it I have been very free
with: you, my dear, in more places than one. I
cannot fay that I am pleafed with all I have writ¬
ten —Yet will not now alter it.— My mind is
not at eafe enough for the fubje. — Don’t be an¬

gry with me. Yet, if you can excufe one or two
paffages, it will be, becaufe they were written by

Your CrArissA HARLOWE.

END OF THE FIRST VOLUME.
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