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THE

HISTORY
OF

CLARISSA HARLOWE.

LETT. ERnL

Mr. LoveLace, To Joun BELFORD, Efg;
Tuefday, May 2,

Mercury, as the Fabulift tells us, havingthe curiofity to know the eftimation he ftood in
among mortals, defcended in difguife , and, in a
ftatuary’s fhop, cheapened a Jupiter, then a Juno,then one, then another, of the Di majores; and,at laft, alked, What price that fame flatue of Mer¬
cury bore? O Sir, fays the artift, buy one of the
others, and I'll throw you in that for nothing.How fheepith muft the god of thieves look, uponthis rebuff to his vanity !

So thou! —A thoufand pounds wouldft thou giveVoL. IV. A
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for the good opinion of this fingle Lady — To be
only thought tolerably of, and not quite unworthy
of her converfation, would make thee happy. And
at parting laft night, or rather this morning, thou
madeft me promife a few lines to Edgware, to
let thee know what fhe thinks of thee, and of
thy brethren.

Thy thoufand pounds, Jack, is all thy own: for
moft heartily does fhe diflike ye all—Thee as much
as any of the reft.

I am forry for it too, as to thy part, for tworeafons— One, that I think thy motive for thy
curiofity was fear or confcioufnefs: whereas that
of the arch-thief was vanity, intolerable vanity:
and he was, therefore, juftly fent away with a blufh
upon his cheeks to heaven, and could not brag—
The other, that I am afraid, if fhe diflikes thee,
fhe diflikes me: for are we not birds of a feather?

I muft never talk of reformation, fhe told me,
having fuch companions, and taking fuch delight as
I feemed to take, in their frothy converfation.

I, no more than you, Jack, imagined fhe could
poflibly like ye: but then, as my friends,I thought
a perfon of her education would have been more
{paring of her cenfures.

I don’t know how it is, Belford, but women
think themfelves entitled to take any freedoms with
us, while we are unpolite, forfooth, and 1 can’t
tell what, if we don’t tell a pack of curfed lies,
and make black white, in their favor—teaching us
to be hypocrites, yet ftigmatizing us, at other times,
for deceivers .

|

|



Let. 1. CLARISSA HARLOWE. ?

I defended ye all as well as I could: but you
know there was no attempting aught but a pal¬
liative defence , to one of her principles.

I will fummarily give thee a few of my pleas.“ To the pure, every little deviation feemed of¬
fenfive: yet I faw not, that there was any thing
amifs the whole evening, either in the words or
behaviour of any of my friends. Some people could
talk but upon one or two fubje@s: fhe upon every
ove: no wonder, therefore, they talked to what
they underftood beft; and to mere obje&s of fenfe.
Had fhe honored us with more of her converfation,
the would have been lefs difgufted with ours; for
fhe faw how every one was prepared to admire her,
whenever fhe opened her lips. You, in particular
had faid, when fhe retired, that virtue itfelf poke,
when fhe poke: but that you had fuch an awe
upon you, after the had favored us with an obferv¬
ation or two on a fubje farted, that you fhould
ever be afraid, in her company, to be found moft
exceptionable, when you intended to be leaft fo.”

Plainly, fhe faid, fhe neither liked my compa¬
nions, nor the houfe fhe was in.

I liked not the houfe any more than fhe: though
the people were very obliging, and fhe had owned
they were lefs exceptionable to herfelf, than at firft:
and were we not about another of our own?

She did not like Mifs Partington— Lét her for¬
tune be what it would, and fhe had heard a greatdeal faid of her fortune, fhe fhould not chufe an
intimacy with her. She thought it was'% hard(hip
to be put upon fuch a difficulty, as fhe was put
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upon the preceding night, when there were lodgers
in the front-houfe, whom they had reafon to be

freer with, than, upon fo fhort an acquaintance ,
with her.

I pretended to be an utter ftranger as to this par¬
ticular; and, when fhe explained herfelf upon it,
condemned Mrs. Sinclair's requeft, and called it a
confident one.

She, artfully, made lighter of her denial of the
girl for a bedfellow, than fhe thought of it, 1 could
fee that; for it was plain, fhe fuppofed there was
room for me to think fhe had been either over-nice
or over- cautious.

I offered to refent Mrs. Sinclair's freedom.
No; there was no great matter in it. It was beft
to let it pafs. It might be thought more particular
in her to deny fuch a requeft, than in Mrs. Sin¬

clair to make it, or in IVlifs Partington to expect
it to be complied with. But as the people below
had a large acquaintance, fhe did not know how
often fhe might have her retirements invaded, if
fhe gave way. And, indeed, there were levities in
the behaviour of that young Lady , which fhe
could not fo far pafs over as to wifh an intimacy
with her.

I {aid, I liked Mifs Partington as little as (he could.
Mifs Partington was a filly young creature; who
feemed toe likely to juftify the watchfulnefs of her
guardians over her.— But, neverthelefs , as to her
general converfation and behaviour laft night, I
muft own, that I thought the girl (for girl fhe was,
as to difcretion) not exceptionable ; only carrying
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herfelf like a free good natured creature who beliey¬
ed herfelf fecure in the honor of her company.It was very well faid of me, fhe replied: but, if
that young Lady were fo well fatisfied with her
company, fhe muft needs fay, that I was very kind
to fuppofe her fuch an innocent—For her own part,
fhe had feen nothing of the London world: but
thought, fhe muft tell me plainly, that fhe never
was in fuch company in her life; nor ever again
wilhed to be in fuch.

There, Belford! —Worfe off than Mercury!—
Art thou not?

I was nettled . Hard would be the lot of more
difcreet women, as far as I knew, than Mifs Pai¬
tington , were they to be judged by fo rigid a vir¬
tue as hers.

Not fo, fhe faid: but if I really {aw nothing
exceptionable to a virtuous mind, in ghat young
perfon’s behaviour, my ignorance of better beha¬
viour was, fhe muft needs tell me, as pitiable as
hers: and it were to be wifhed, that minds fo
paired, for their own fakes, fhould never be
feparated .

See, Jack, what I get by my charity!I thanked her heartily. But faid, that I muft
take the liberty to obferve, that good folks were
generally fo uncharitable , that, devil take me, if I
would chufe to be good, were the confequence to
be, thatI mult think hardly of the whole world
befides.

She congratulated me upon my charity: but told
me, that to enlarge her own, fhe hoped it would

A 3
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not be expected of her to approve of the low com¬

pany I had brought her into laft night.
No exception for thee, Belford!

thoufand pounds.
I faw not, I faid, begging her pardon, that fhe

liked any bedy (plain dealing for plain dealing,
Jack!— Why then did fhe abufe my friends ?)
However, let me but know whom and what fhe
did or did not like; and, if poflible, I would like
and diflike the very fame perfons and things.

She bid me then, in a pet, diflike myfelf.
Curfed fevere!— Does fhe think fhe muft not

pay for it one day, or one night?— And if one,
many; that's my comfort .

I was in fuch a train of being happy, I faid, be¬

fore my earneftnefs to procure her to favor my
friends with her company, that I wifhed the devil
had had as, well my friends as Mifs Partington—
And yet’l muft fay, that I faw not how good people
could anfwer half their end, which is to reform the
wicked by precept as well as example, were they
to accompany only with the good.

I had like to have been blafted by two or three
flafhes of lightning from her indignant eyes; and
fhe turned fcornfully from me, and retired to her
own apartment. :

Once more, Jack, fafe, as thou feeft, are thy
thoufand pounds.

She fays, I am not a polite man: but is the, in
the inftance before us, more polite for a woman ?

And now, doft thou not think, that I owe my
charmer fome revenge for her cruelty in obliging

Safe is thy
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fuch a fine young creature, and fo vaft a fortune,
as Mifs Partington, to crowd into a prefs-bed with
Dorcas the maid fervant of the proud refufer? —
Mifs Partington too (with tears) declaring by Vrs.
Sinclair, that would IVIrs. Lovelace do her the honor
of a vifit at Barnet, the beft bed and beft room in
her guardians houfe fhould be at her fervice. Think¬
eft thou, that I could not guefs at her difhonorable
fears of me?— That fhe apprehended, that the fup¬
pofed hufband would endeavour to take poffeflion
of his own ?— And that Mifs Partington would be
willing to contribute to fuch a piece of juftice?

Thus, then, thou both remindeft, and defielt
me, charmer! —And fince thou relieft more on thy
own precaution than upon my honor; be it unto
thee, fair one, as thou apprehendeft!

And now, Jack, let me know, what thy opinion,
and the opinions of thy brother varlets, are of my
Gloriana.

I have jult now heard, that Hannah hopes to be
foon well enough to attend her young Lady, when
in London. It feems the girl has had no phyfician.
I muft fend har one, out of pure love and refpect
to her miftrefs. Who knows but medicine may
weaken nature, and ftrengthen the difeafe?— As
her maladyis dot a fever, very likely it may do fo.
—But, perhaps, the wench’s

Hopes
are too forward.

Bluftering weatherin this month vet.—And that 1s

bad for rheumatic complaints ,
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LETTER Il
Mr. Loverace, To Joun Berrorp, Ef;

Tuelday, May 2.

Just as I had fealed up the inclofed, comes a
letter to my beloved, in a cover to me, directed to
Lord M.’s. From whom, thinkeft thou? —From
Mrs. Howe! :

And what the contents?
How fhould I know, unlefs the dear creature

had communicated them to me? But a very cruel
letter I believe it is, by the effect it had upon her.
The tears ran down her cheeks as fhe read it;
and her color changed feveral times. No end of
her perfecutions, I think;“ What a cruelty in my fate!” faid the fweet
lamenter.— “ Now the only comfort of my life
muft be given up!”

Mifs Howe’s correfpondence, no doubt.
But thould fhe be fo much grieved at this ? This

correfpondence was prohibited before, and that, to
the daughter, in the ftrongeft terms: but yet car¬
ried on by both; altho’ a brace of impeccables , an’t
pleafe ye. Could they expec, that a mother would
not vindicate her authority?— And finding her
prohibition ineffectual with her perverfe daughter,
was it not reafonable to fuppofe fhe would try what
effet it would have upon her daughter's friend ?—
And now I believe the end will be effectually
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anfwered: for my beloved, I dare fay , will make a
point of confcience ofit.

I hate cruelty, efpecially in women; and fhould
have been more concerned for this inftance of it in

. Mrs. Howe, bad I not had a ftronger inftance of
the fame in my beloved to Mifs Partington; for
how did fhe know , fince fhe was fo much afraid
for herfelf, whom Dorcas might let in to that inno¬
cent and lefs watchful young Lady ? But neverthe¬
lefs I muft needs own, thatI am not very forry for
this prohibition , let it originally come from the Har¬
lowes, or from whom it will; becaufe I make no
doubt, that it is owing to IVifs Howe, in a great
meafure that my beloved is fo much upon her guard,
and thinks fo hardly of me. And who can tell, as
characters here are fo tender, and fome difguifes fo
flimfy , what confequences might follow this unduti¬
ful correfpondence ?—1 fay, therefore, I am not
{orry for it: now will fhe not have any body to
compare notes with: any body to alarm her: and I
may be faved the guiltand difobligation of infpeding
into a correfpondence that has Jong made me uneafy.

How every thing works for me! —Why will this
charming creature make fuch contrivances neceffary,
as will increafe my trouble, and my guilt too, as
fome -would account it? But why, rather I fhould
alk, will fhe fight againft her tars?
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LETTER TIL

Mr. Berrorp, To RoBerT Loverace, Efq.
Edgware, Tuefday Night, May 2.

Wi THOUT faying for the promifed letter
from you to inform us what the Lady fays of us,I
write to tell you, that we are all of one opinion
with regard to her; which is, that there is not of
her age a finer woman in the world, as to her
underftanding. As for her perfon, fheis at the age
of bloom, and an admirable creature; a perfect
beauty: but this poorer praife, a man, who has been
honored with her converfation, can hardly defcend
to give; and yet the was brought amongft us con¬
trary to her will.

Permit me, dear Lovelace, to be a means of
faving this excellent creature from the dangers fhe
hourly runs from the moft plotting heart in the
world. In a former, 1 pleaded your own family,
Lord M.’s wifhes particularly; and then I had not
feen her: but, now, I join her fake, honor’s fake,
motives of juftice, generofity, gratitude, and hu¬
manity, which are all concerned in the prefervation
of fo fine a woman. Thou knoweft not the anguifh
I thouldhave bad (whence arifing, I cannot devife)
had I not known before T fet out Ti morning, thatthe incomparable creature had difappointed thee in
thy curfed view of getting her to admit the {pecious
Partington for a bediellow.
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I have done nothing but talk of this Lady ever
fince I faw her. There is fomething fo awful, and

yet fo fweet, in her afped, that were I to have
the Virtues and the Graces all drawn in one piece,
they fhould be taken, every one of them, from
different airs and attitudes in her. She was born to
adorn the age fhe was given to, and would be an
ornament to the fir dignity. What a piercing, yet
gentle eye; every glance, I thought, mingled with
love and fear of you! What a fweet file darting
through the cloud that overfpread her fair face,
demonftrating, that fhe had more apprehenfions
and grief at her heart, than fhe cared to exprefs.

You may think what I am going to write too
flighty; but, by my faith, I have conceived fuch
a profound reverence for her fenfe and judgment ,
that, far from thinking the man excufable who thould
treat her bafely, I am ready to regret that fuch an
angel of a woman [hould even marry. She is In my
eye all mind: and were fhe to meet with a man all
mind likewife, why fhould the charming qualities
the is miftrefs of, be endangered? Why fhould
fuch an angel be plunged fo low as into the vulgar
offices of domeftic life? Were fhe mine, I fhould
hardly ‘wilh to fee her a mother, unlefs there were
a kind of moral ‘certainty , that minds like hers
could be propagated. For why, in fhort, (hould
not the work of bodies be left to mere bodies? 1

know, that you yourfelf have an opinion of her
little lefs exalted . Belton, Mowbray, Tourville,
are all of my mind; are full of her praifes; and
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fwear, it would be a million of pities to ruin a
woman in whofe fall none but devils can rejoice.

What muft that merit and excellence be which
can extort this from us, free-livers, like yourfelf,and all of us your partial friends, who have joined
with you in your juft refentments againft the reft
of her family, and offered our affiftance to execute
your vengeance on them? But we cannot think it
reafonable, that you fhould punifh an innocent crea¬
ture, who loves you fo well, and who is in your
protection, and has fuffered fo much for you, for
the faults of her relations.

And here, let me put a ferious queftion or two.
Thinkeft thou, truly admirable as this Lady is, that
the end thou propofeflt to thyfelf, if obtained, is
anfwerable to the means, to the trouble thou giveflt
thyfelf, and to the perfidies, tricks, ftratagems, and
contrivances thou halt already been guilty of, and
{till meditateft? In every real excellence fhe fur¬
pafles all her fex. But in the article thou feekeft
to fubdue her for, a mere fenfualift, a Parting¬
ton, a Horton, a Martin, would make a fenfu¬
alift a thoufand times happier than fhe either will

. or can.
Sweet are the joys that come with willingnefs .

And wouldft thou make her unhappy for her whole
life, and thyfelf not happy for a fingle moment?

Hitherto, it is not too late; and that, perhaps, is
as much as can be faid, if thou meaneft tc preferveher efteem and good opinion, as well as perfon; for
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I think it is impoffible fhe can get out of thy hands,
now fhe is in this curfed houfe. O that damned hy¬

pocritical Sinclair, as thou calleft her! How was
it poffible fhe fhould behave fo fpecioufly as fhe did
all the time the Lady f{taidd with us!— Be honelt,
and marry; and be thankful that fhe will conde¬
{cend to have thee. If thou doft not, thou wilt be
the worlt of men; and wilt be condemned in this
world and the next: as 1 am fure thou oughteft,
and fhouldeft too, wert thou to be judged by one,
who never before was fo much touched in a woman's
favor: and whom thou knowelft to be

Thy partial friend,
J. BELFORD.

Our companions confented, that I thould withdraw
to write to the above effect. They can make
nothing of the characters we write m; fo I read
this to them. They approve of it; and of their
own motion each man would fet his name to it.
I would not delay fending it, for fear of fome
deteftable fcheme taking place.

THOMAS BELTON.
RicHARD IMMOWBRAY.
JAMES TOURVILLE .

Juft now are brought me both yours. I vary not my
opinion, nor forbear my earneft prayers to you in
her behalf, notwithftanding her diflike of me,
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LETTERTV,
Mr. Loverace,“To Joun BeLrorp, Efq;

Wednefday ; ay 3.Wax I have already taken pains to acquaint
thee in full with my views, defigns, and refolutions,
with regard to this admirable woman, it is very
extraordinary that thou fhouldft vapor as thou doft
in her behalf, when I have made no trial, no at¬
tempt: and yet, giveft it as thy opinion in a former
letter, that advantage may be taken of the fituation
fhe 1s in; and that fhe may be overcome.

Moft of thy reflections, particularly that which
refpects the difference as to the joys to be given
by the virtuous and the libertine of the fex, are
fitter to come in as after-reflections, than as ante¬
cedencies .

I own with thee, and with the poet, < That
fweet are the joys that come with willingnefs” —
But is it to be expected , that a woman of education,
and a lover of forms, will yield before fhe is attack¬
ed? And have I {fo much as fummoned this to fur¬
render? I doubt not but I fhall meet with difficulty.I muft, therefore, make my firft effort by furprife.There may poflibly be fome cruelty neceffary: but
there may be confent in ftruggle; there may be
yielding in refiftance. But the firlt conflict over,whether the following may not be weaker and
weaker, till willingnefs enfue, is the point to be
wied. I will illufirate what I have faid by the
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fimile of a bird new caught. We begin, when
boys, with birds; and, when grown up, go on to
women; and both, perhaps, in turn, experience
our fportive cruelty.

Haft thou not obferved the charming gradations
by which the enfnared volatile has been brought to
bear with its new condition? How, at firft, refuf¬
ing all fuftenance, it beats and bruifes itfelf againft
its wires, till it makes its gay plumage fly about,
and overfpread its well fecured cage. Now it gets
out its head; fticking only at its beauuful fhould¬
ers: Then, with difficulty, drawing back its head,
it gafps for breath, and, erectedly perched, with
meditating eyes, firft furveys, and then attempts ,
its wired canopy. As it gets breath, with renewed
rage, it beats and bruifes again its pretty head and
fides, bites the wires, and pecks at the fingers of
its delighted tamer. Till at laft, finding its efforts
effectual, quite tired and breath]lefs, it lays itfelf
down, and pants at the bottom of the cage, feem¬
ing to bemoan its cruel fate, and forfeited liberty.
And after a few days its ftruggles to efcape dimi¬
nithing, as it finds it to no purpofe to attempt it, its
new habitation becomes familiar; and it hops about
from perch to perch, refumes its wonted cheerfulnefs
and every day fings a fong to amufe itfelf, and
reward its keeper.

Now, let me tell thee, that 1 have known a bird
actually ftarve itfelf, and die with grief, at its being
caught and caged. But never did 1 meet with a
woman who was fo filly.— Yet have I heard the
dear fouls moft vehemently threaten their own
lives on fuch an occafion. But it is faying nothing
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in a woman's favor, if we do. not allow her to
have more fenfe than a bird. And yet we muft all
own, that it is more difficult to catch a bird than
a Lady.

To purfue the comparifon—If the difappoint¬
ment of the captivated Lady be very great, fhe

will threaten, indeed, as I faid: fhe will even re¬
fufe her fuftenance for fome time, efpecially if you
entreat her much, and fhe thinks fhe gives you con¬
cern by her refufal. But then the ftomach of the
dear fullen one will foon return. ’Tis pretty to
fec how fhe comes to by degrees: preflfed by appe¬
tite, the will firlt {teal perhaps, a weeping morfel
by herfelf; then be brought to piddle and figh, and
figh and piddle, before you; now and then, if her
viands be unfavory, fwallowing with them a relifh¬
ing tear or two: then fhe comes to eat and drink,
to oblige you: then refolves to live for your fake:
her exclamations will, in the next place, be turned
into blandifhments; her vehement upbraidings into
gentle murmurings —How dare you, traitor! —into
How could you, deareft? She will draw you to
her, inftead of pufhing you from her: no longer,
with unfheathed claws, will fhe refit you; but,
like a pretty, playful, wanton kitten, with gentle
paws, and concealed talons, tap your cheek, and
with intermingled fmiles, and tears, and careffes,
implore your confideration for her, and your con¬
ftancy: all the favor fhe then has to alk of you !—
And this is the time, were it given to man to con¬
fine himfelf to one objed, to be happier every daythan other.

Now,
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Now, Belford, were I to go no further than 1

have gone with my beloved Mifs Harlowe, how
{hallI know the difference between her and another
bird? To let her fly now, what a pretty jeft would
that be! —How do I know, except I try, whether
fhe may not be brought to fing me a fine fong,
and to be as well contented as I have brought other
birds to be, and very fhy ones too?

But now let us reflect a little upon the confound¬
ed partiality of us human creatures. I can give two
or three familiar, and, if they were not familiar,
they would be fhocking, inftances of the cruelty
both of men and women, with refpect to other
creatures, perhaps, as worthy as (at leaft more
innocent than) themfelves. By my foul, Jack, there
1s more of the favage in human nature than we are
commonly aware of. Nor is it, after all, fo much
amifs, that we fometimes avenge the more inno¬
cent animals upon our own {pecies.

To particulars.
How ufual a thing is it for women as well as

men, without the leaft remorfe, to enfnare, to cage,
and torment, and even with burning Knitting¬
needles to put out the eyes of the poor feathered
fongfter (thou feelt I have not yet done with birds)
which, however, in proportion to its bulk, has
more life than themfelves (for a bird is all foul);
and of confequence has as much feeling as the hu¬
man creature ! When at the fame time, if an honeft
fellow, by the gentleft perfuafion, and the foftelt
arts, has the good luck to prevail upon a mew’d
up Lady to countenance her own efcape, and fhe

Vor. IV, B
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confents to break cage, and be fet a flying into
the all-cheering air of liberty, mercy on us! what
an outcry is generally raifed againft him!

Juft like what you and I once faw raifedin a

paltry village near Chelmsford, after a poor hun¬

gry fox, Ss watching his opportunity, had feiz¬
ed by the neck, and fhouldered, a fleek- feathered
goofe: at what time we beheld the whole vicinage
of boys and girls, old men, and old women, all
the furrows and wrinkles of the latter filled up
with malice for the time; the old men armed with
prongs, pitchforks, clubs, and catlticks; the old
women with mops, brooms, fire-fhovels, tongs,
and pokers; and the younger fry with dirt, ftones,
and brickbats, gathering as they ran like a fnowball,
in purfuit of the wind-outftripping prowler;; all the
mongrel curs of the circumjacencies yelp, yelp,
Join at their heels, completing the horrid chorus.

Remembreft thou not this fcene? Surely thou
muft. My imagination, inflamed by a tender {ym¬

pathy for the danger of the adventurous marauder,
reprefents it to my eye, as if it were but yefterday.
And doft not thou recollet how generoufly glad
we were, as if our own cafe, that honelt Reynard,
by the help of a lucky ftyle, over which both old
nd young tumbled upon one another, and a wind.
ing courde, efcaped their brutal fury, and flying
catfticks; and how, in fancy, we followed him to
his undifcovered retreat; and imagined we beheld
the intrepid thief enjoying his dear- earned pur¬
chafe with a delight proportioned to his paft
danger?
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I once made a charming little favage feverely
repent the delight fhe took in feeing her tabby fa¬
vorite make cruel {port with a pretty fleek bead¬
eyed moufe, before the devoured it. Egad, my
love, faid I to myfelf, as I fat meditating the {cene,
I am determined to lie in wait for a fit opportunity
to try how thou wilt like/to be toft over my head,
and be caught again: how thou wilt like to be
patted from me, and pulled to me. Yet will I
rather give life than take it away, as this barbarous
quadrupede has at laft done by her prey. And
after all was over between my girl and me, I
reminded her of the incident to which my refolu¬
tion was owing.

Nor had Iat another time any mercy upon the
daughter of an old Epicure, who had taught the
girl, without the leaft remorfe, to roaft lobfters
alive; to caule a poor pig to be whipt to death; to
fcrape carp the contrary way of the fcales, makingthem leap in the ftew-pan, and drefling them in
their own blood for fauce. And this for luxury¬
fake, and to provoke an appetite; which 1 had
without ftimulation, in my way, and that I can
tell thee a very ravenous one. :

Many more inftances of the like nature could I
give, were I to leave nothing to thyfelf, to fhow
that the beft take the fame liberties, and, perhaps,
worfe, with fome fort of creatures, that we take
with others; all creatures fill! and creatures too,
as 1 have obferved above, replete with firong life,and fenfible feeling! —1If, therefore, people pretendto mercy, let mercy go through all their actions,

B=
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1 have read fomewhere, That a merciful man is
merciful to his bealt.

So much at prefent for thofe parts of thy letter
in which thou urgeft to me motives of compaffion
for the Lady.

But 1 guefs at thy principal motive in this thy
earneftnefs in behalf of this charming creature. I
know that thou correfpondeft with Lord IM. . who
is impatient, and has long been defirous, to fee
me fhackled. And thou wanteft to make a merit
with the uncle, with a view to one of his nieces.
But knoweft thou not, that my confent will be
wanting to complete thy wifhes?— And what a
commendation willsit be of thee to fuch a girl as
Charlotte, when I {hall acquaint her with the affront
thou putteft upon the whole fex, by alking, Whe¬
ther I think my reward, when 1 have fubdued the
moft charming woman in the world, will be equal
to my trouble? — Which, thinkeft thou, a woman
of fpirit will fooneft forgive; the undervaluing var¬
let who can put fuch a queftion; or him, who
prefers the purfuit and conqueft of a fine woman to
all the joys of life? Have I not known even a
virtuous woman, as fhe would be thought, vow
everlafting antipathy to a man who gave out, that
fhe was too old for him to attempt? And did not
Effex’s perfonal reflection on queen Elizabeth , that
fhe was old and crooked, contribute more to his
ruin, than his treafon ?

But another word or two, as to thy objection
relating to my trouble and reward.

Does not the keen foxhunter endanger his neck
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and his bones in purfluit of a vermin, which, when
killed, is neither fit food for men nor dogs?

Do not the hunters of the noble game value the
venifon lefs than the fport?

Why then fhould I be reflected upon, and the
fex affronted, for my patience and perfeverance in
the moft noble of all chafes; and for not being a
poacher in love, as thy queftion may be made to
imply?

Learn of thy mafter, for the future, to treat more
refpectfully a fex that yields to us our principal diver¬
fions and delights.

Proceed anon.

LET TERY
Myr. LovErace. In continuation.

\ \ ELL fayeft thou, that mine is the moft plot¬
ting heart in the world. Thou doft me honor; and
I thank thee heartily. Thou art no bad judge. How
like Boileau’s parfon, I ftrut behind my double
chin! Am I not obliged to deferve thy compliment?
And wouldft thou have me repent of a murder be¬
fore I have committed it?

“ The Virtues and Graces are this Lady’s hand.
maids. She was certainly born to adorn the age
fhe was given to” —Well faid, Jack—% And would
be an ornament to the firflt dignity.” But what
praife is that, unlefs the firlt dignity were adorned

Bj
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with the firlt merit? —Dignity ! gewgaw! — Firft
dignity! thou idiot! —Art thou, who knoweft me,
fo taken with ermine and tinfel?—1, who have
won the gold, am only fit to wear it. For the
future, therefore, correct thy ftyle, and proclaim
ber the ornament of the happieft man, and ( re¬
{pecting herfelf and fex) the greateft conqueror in
the world. ;

Then, that fhe loves me, as thou imagineft, by
no means appears clear to me. Her conditional
offers to renounce me; the little confidence fhe
places in me; entitle me to alk, What merit can fhe
have with a man, who won her in {pite of herfelf,
and who fairly in fet and obftinate battle, took her
prifoner?

As to what thou inferreft from her eye when with
us, thou knoweft nothing of her heart from that,
if thou imagineft there was one glance of love fhot
from it. Well did I note her eye, and plainly did
I fee, that it was all but juft civil difguft to me and
to the companyI had brought her into. Her early
retiring that night, againft all entreaty, might have
convinced thee, that there was very little of the
gentle in her heart for me. And her eye never knew
what it was to contradi®t her heart.

She 1s, thou fayeft, all mind. So fay I. But why
fhouldft thou imagine, that fuch a mind as hers,
meeting with fuch a one as mine; and, to dwell
upon the word, meeting with an inclination in hers,
thould not propagate minds like her own ?

Were I to take thy ftupid advice, and marry;what a figure fhould I make in rakifh annals! The
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Lady in my power: yet not having intended to put
herfelf in my power: declaring againft love, and a
rebel to it: fo much open- eyed caution: no confid¬
ence in my honor: her family expe&ing the worlt
has paffed; herfelf feeming to expect, that worft
will be attempted: (Prifcilla Partington for that!)
What! would{t thou not have me act in charadter ?

But why calleft thou the Lady innocent? And
why fayeft thou fhe loves me ?

By innocent, with regard to me, and not taken
as a general character, I muft infift upon it, fhe is

not innocent. Can fhe be innocent , who, by wifh¬
ing to fhackle me in the prime and glory of my
youth, with fuch a capacity as I have for noble
mifchief, would make my perdition more certain,
were 1 to break, as I doubt I fhould, the molt fo¬

lemn vow I could make? Ifay, no man ought to
take even a common oath, who thinks he cannot
keep it. This is confcience! This is honor! — And
when I think I can keep the marriage-vow, then
will it be time to marry.

No doubt of it, as thou fayeft, the devils would
rejoice in the fall of fuch a woman. But this is my
confidence, that I {hall have it in my power to marry
when I will. And if I do her this juftice, fhall I not
have a claim to her gratitude? And will fhe not think
herfelf the obliged, rather than the obliger? Then,
let me tell thee, Belford, it is impoflible fo far to hurt
the morals of this Lady, as thou and thy brother¬
varlets, have hurt others of the fex, who now are
cafting about the town firebrands and double death.
Take ye that thiftle to mumble upon.

Bs
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A (hort interruption. I now refume.
That the morals of this Lady cannot fail, is a con¬

fideration that will leffen the guilt on both fides.
And if, when fubdued, fhe knows but how to
middle the matter between virtue and love, then
will fhe be a wife for me: for already I am con¬
vinced, that there is not a woman in the world
that is love-proof and plot-proof, if fhe be not the
perfon.

And now imagine (the charmer overcome) thou
feeft me fitting fupinely crofs-kneed, reclining on
my fofa, the God of Love dancingin my eyes, and
rejoicing in every mantling feature; the fweet rogue,late fuch a proud rogue, whollyin my power, moy¬
ing up flowly to me, at my beck, with heaving
fighs, half-pronounced upbraidings from murmuring
lips, her finger in her eye, and quickening her
pace at my “ Come hither, deareft 2?”

One hand ftuck in my fide, the other extended
to encourage her bafhful approach —Kifs me, love!
— Sweet, as Jack Belford fays, are the joys that
come with willingnefs.

She tenders her purple mouth (her coral lips will
be purple then, Jack!) figh not fo deeply my be.
loved! — Happier hours await thy humble love,than did thy proud refiftance.

Once more bend to my ardent lips the fwanny
gloflinefs of a neck late fo ftately. —

There's my precious! —
Again!—
Obliging lovelinefs! —
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O my ever blooming glory !—I have tryed thee
enough. —To morrow’s fun—

Then I rife, and fold to myalmoft-talking heart
the throbbing befemed charmer.

And now pall thy humbled pride confefs its
obligation to me!

To morrow’s fio Mi And then I difengage myfelf
from the bafhful paflive, and ftalk about the room
—To morrow’s fun fhall gild the altar at which my
vows {hall be paid thee!

Then, Jack, the rapture! then, the darted fun¬
beams from her gladdened eye, drinking up at one
fip, the precious diftillation from the pearl- dropt
cheek! Then hands ardently folded, eyes feeming
to pronounce, God blefs my Lovelace! to fupply
the joy-locked tongue: her tranfports too {trong,
and expreflion too weak, to give utterance to her
grateful meanings!— All — all the ftudies — all
the ftudies of her future life vowed and devoted
(when fhe can {peak) to acknowledge and return
the perpetuated obligation!

If I could bring my charmer to this, would it
not be the eligible of eligibles ? —Is it not worth
trying for? — As I faid, I can marry her when I
will. She can be nobody’s but mine, neither for
fhame , nor by choice, nor yet by addrefs: for who,
that knows my character, believes that the worft
fhe dreads, is now to be dreaded?

I have ‘the higheft opinion that man can have
{ thou knoweft I hav e) of the merit and perfections
of this admirable woman; of her virtue and honor
too; altho’ thou, in a former, art of opinion, that
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fhe may be overcome. Am I not, therefore, oblig¬
ed to go further, in order to contradiét thee, and,
as I have often urged, to be fure, that {he really is
what I really think her to be, and, if I am ever to
marry her, hope to ‘find her?

Then this Lady is the miftrefs of our paffions:
no one ever had to fo much perfection the art of
moving. This all her family know, and have
equally feared and revered her for it. This I know
too; and doubt not more and more to experience.
How charmingly muft this divine creature warble
forth (if a proper occafion be given) her melodious
elegiacs ! — Infinite beauties are there in a weeping
eye. 1 firlt taught the two nymphs below to diftin¬
guifh the feveral accents of the lamentable in a new
{ubjec, and how admirably fome, more than others,
become their diftreffes.

But to return to thy objections— Thou wilt,
perhaps, tell me, in the names of thy brethren , as
well as in thy own name, That among all the
objects of your refpective attempts, there was not
one of the rank and merit of my charming Mifs
Harlowe.

But let me afk, Has it not been a conftant maxim
with us, that the greater the merit on the woman’s
fide, the nobler the victory onthe man’s? And as
to rank, fenfe of honor, fenfe of fhame, pride of
family, may make rifled rank get up, and fhake
itfelf to rights: and if any thing come of it, fuch a
one may {uffer only in her pride, by being obliged to
take up with a fecond-rate match inftead of a firft;
and, as it may fall out, be the happier, as well as
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the more ufeful, for the mifadventure; fince (taken
off her public gaddings, and domefticated by her
difgrace) fhe will have reafon to think herfelf
obliged to the man who has faved her from further
reproach; while her fortune and alliance will lay
an obligation upon him; and her paft fall, if «fhe

have prudence and confcioufnefls, will be his pre¬
fent and future fecurity .

But a poor girl (fuch a one as my Rofebud for
inftance) having no recalls from education ; being
driven out of every family that pretends to reputa¬
tion; perfecuted moft, perhaps, by fuch as have
only kept their fecret better; and having no refuge
to fly to— The common, the ftews, the ftreet, 1s

the fate of fuch a poor wretch; penury, want, and
difeafe , her fure attendants; and an untimely end,
perhaps, clofes the miferable {cene.

And will ye not now all join to fay, thatit is
more manly to attack a lion than a fheep ?—Thou
knoweft, that I always illuftrated my eaglefhip , by
aiming at the nobleft quarries; and by difdaining to
make a ftoop at wrens, phyl-tits*, and wag-tails.

The worlt refpecting myfelf, in the cafe before
me, is, that my triumph, when completed, will be
fo glorious a one, that I fhall never be able to
keep up to it. All my future attempts muft be

* Phyl-tits, q. d. Phillis -tits, in oppofition to Tom- tits. It
needs not now he obferved, that Mr. Lovelace, in the wanton
gaiety of his heart, often takes liberties of coining words and
phrafes in his letters to this his familiar friend . See his ludi¬
erous reafon for it in Vol, IIL. Let. xxi. parag. antepenult.
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poor to this. 1 fhall be as unhappy, after a while,
from my reflections upon this conqueft, as Don
John of Auftria was, in his, on the renowned
victory of Lepanto, when he found that none of
his future achievements could keep pace with his
early glory.

I am fenfible, that my pleas and my reafonings
may be eafily anfwered, and, perhaps, juftly cen¬
fured; but by whom cenfured? Not by any of
the confraternity, whofe conftant courfe of life,even long before I became your general, to this
hour, has juftified what ye now, in a fit of fqueam¬
ithnefs, and through envy, condemn . Having,
therefore, vindicated myfelf and my intentions
to you, that is all I am at prefent concerned
Tor.
Be convinced then, that I{according to our

principles) am right, thou wrong; or, at leaft,
be filent. But I command thee to be convinced.
And in thy next, be fure to tell me that thon
art.
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LETTER VIL

Mr. BeLrorp, To RoBerT LoVELACE, Efq.
%

Edgware, Thurlday, May 4
I KNOW that thou art fo abandoned a man, that
to give thee the beft reafons in the world againft
what thou haft once refolved upon, will be but
acting the madman whom once we faw trying to
buffet down a hurricane with his hat. I hope,
however, that the Lady’s merit will {till avail her
with thee. But if thou perfifteft; if thou wilt
avenge thyfelf on this fweet lamb, which thou haft
fingled out from a flock thou hateft, for the faults
of the dogs who kept it: if thou art not to be
moved by beauty, by learning, by prudence, by
innocence, all fhining out in one charming object;
but the muft fall, fall by the man whom fhe has
chofen for her protector; I would not for a thoufand
worlds have thy crime to anfwer for.

Upon my faith, Lovelace, the fubject {ticks with
me, notwithftanding I find J have not the honor
of the Lady’s good opinion. And the more, when
I refle& upon her father’s brutal curfe, and the vil¬
lanous hard - heartednefs of all her family. But,
neverthelefs , I fhould be defirous to know (if thou
wilt proceed) by what gradations, arts, and con¬
trivances, thou effecteft thy ungrateful purpofe.
And, O Lovelace, I conjure thee, if thou art a
man, let not the fpecious devils thou baft broughs
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her among, be fuffered to triumph over her; nor
make her the victim of unmanly artifices . If fhe
yield to fair feduction, if 1 may fo exprels myfelf;
if thou canft raife a weaknefs in her by love, or
by arts not inhuman; I fhall the lefs pity her:
and fhall then conclude , that there is not a wo.
man in the world who can refit a bold and re¬
{olute lover.

A meflenger is jult now arrived from my uncle.
The mortification, it feems, is got to his knee; and
the furgeons declare, that he cannot live many days.
He, therefore, fends for me directly, with thefe
fhocking words, “That I will come and clofe his
eyes.” [Vy fervant or his muft of neceflity be in
town every day on his cafe, or on other affairs;
and one of them fhall regularly attend you for anyletter or commands . It will be charity to write to
me as often as you can. For altho’ I am likely to
be a confiderable gainer by the poor man’s death,
yet I cannot fay, that I at all love thefe fcenes of
death and the do&or fo near me. The door and
death I fhould have faid; fof that’s the natural order,
and, generally peaking, the one'is but the harbinger
to the other.

If, therefore, you decline to oblige me, I fhall
think you are difpleafed with my freedom. But let
me tell you at the fame time, that no man has a
right to be difpleafed at freedoms taken with him
for faults he is not athamed to be guilty of.

J. BELFORD.
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LET TERVEIL

Mifs Crarissa HarLowe, To Mifs Howe.
I THANK you and Mr. Hickman for his letter,
fent me with fuch kind expedition ; and proceed to
obey my dear menacing tyrannefs.
She then gives the particulars of what pafled between

herfelf and Mr. Lovelace on Tuefday morning, in
relation to his four friends, and to DMifs Partington ,
pretty much to the fame effet as in Mr, Lovelace ’s
Letter, N°. i. And then proceeds:
He is conftantly accufing me of over-{crupulouf¬

nefs. He fays, “I am always out of humor with
him: that I could not have behaved more refervedly
to IVIr. Solmes: and that it is contrary to all his
hopes and notions, that he fhould not, in fo long
a time, find himfelf able to infpire the perfon whom
he hoped fo foon to have the honor to call his;
with the leaft diftinguithing tendernefs for him
beforehand. ”

Silly and partial encroacher! not to know to what
to attribute the referve I am forced to treat him with!
But his pride has eaten up his prudence. Itis, indeed,
a dirty low pride, that has fwallowed up the true
pride, which fhould have fet him above the vanity
that has overrun him.

Yet he pretends, that he has no pride but in
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obliging’ me: and is always talking of his reverence
and humility, and fuch fort of {tuff: but of this I

am fure, that he has, as I obferved the firft time I
faw him, too much regard to his own perfon,
greatly to value that of his wife, marry he whom
he will: and I mult be blind, ifI did not fee, that
he is exceedingly vain of his external advantages,
and of that addrefls, which, if it has any merit in
it to an outward eye, is perhaps owing more to his
confidence, than to any thing elfe.

Have you no beheld the man when I was your
happy gueft, as he walked to his chariot, looking
about him, as if to obferve what eyes his fpecious
perfon and air had attracted?

But, indeed, we have feen homely coxcombs as
proud as if they had perfons to be proud of; at
the fame time that it was apparent, that the pains
they took about themfelves but the more expofed
their defes.

The man who is fond of being thought more
or better than he is, as I have often obferved, but
provokes a fcrutiny into his pretenfions; and tha
generally produces contempt. For pride, as I believe
1 have heretofore faid, is an infallible fign of weak¬
nefs; of fomething wrong in the head or heart, or
in both. He that exalts himfelf, infults his neigh¬
bour; who is provoked to queftion him even that
merit, which, were he modeft, would, perhaps, be
allowed to be his due.

You will fay, that I am very grave: and fo I am.
Mi. Lovelace is extremely funk in my opinion {ince
Monday night: nor fee I before me any thing that

can
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ean afford me a pleafing hope. For what, with a
mind fo unequal as his, can be my beft hope?

I think I mentioned to you, in my former, that
my clothes were brought me. You fluttered me fo,
that I am not fure I did. But I knowI defigned to
mention that they were. They were brought me
on Thurfday; but neither my few guineas with
them, nor any of my books, except a Drexelius on
Eternity, the good old Practice of Piety, and a
Francis Spira. My brother's wit , I fuppofe. He
thinks he does well to point out death and defpair
to me. I wifh for the one, and every now and then
am on the brink of the other.

You will the lefs wonder at my being fo very
folemn, when, added to tlie above, and to my
uncertain fituation, I tell you, that they have fent
me with thefe books a letter from my coufin Mor¬
den. It has fet my heart againft Mr. Lovelace.
Againft myfelf too. I fend it inclofed. If you pleafe,
my dear, you may read it here.

Col. MorpeN, To Mifs CLARISSA HARLOWE.
Florence, April 13.

Iam extremely concerned to hear of a differ¬
ence betwixt the reft of a family fo near.and dear
to me, and you {till dearer to me than any of the2 )
reit.

My coufin James has acquainted me with the
offers you have had, and with your refufals. I

Vor. IV. Cc
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wonder not at either. Such charming promifes at
fo early an age as when I left England; and thofe
promifes, as I have often heard, fo greatly exceed¬
ed, as well in your perfon as mind; how much
muft you be admired! How few muft there be
worthy of you!

Your parents, the moft indulgent in the world,
to a child the moft deferving, have given way it
feems to your refufals of feveral gentlemen. They
have contented themfelves at laft to name one with
earneftnefs to you, becaufe of the addrefs of another
whom they cannot approve.

They had not reafon it feems from your beha¬
viour to think you greatly averfe: fo they proceeded:
perhaps too haftily for a delicacy like yours. But
when all was fixed on their parts, and moft extra¬
ordinary terms concluded in your favor; terms,
which abundantly fhow the gentleman’s juft value
for you; you flew off with a warmth and vehemence
little fuited to that fweetnefs which gave a grace to
all your actions.

I know very little of either of the gentlemen: but
of Mr. Lovelace I know more than of IVIr. Solmes.
I wilh I could fay more to his advantage than I can.
As to every qualification but one, your brother
owns there is no comparifon. But that one out¬
weighs all the reft together. It cannot be thought
that IMifs Clariffa Harlowe will difpenfe with morals
in a hufband.

What, my dearelt coufin, fhall I firt plead to
you on this occafion? Your duty, your intereft,
your temporal, and your eternal welfare, do, and .
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may all, depend upon this {ingle point—The mor¬
ality of a hufband.—A woman who has a wicked
hufband may find it difficult to be good, and out
of her power to do good; and is, therefore, in 4

worfe fituation than the man can be in, who has a
bad wife. You preferve all your religious regards,
I underftand. I wonder not that you do. I fhould
have wondered, had you not. But what can you
promife yourfelf, as to perfeverance in them, with
an immoral hufband .

If your parents and you differ in fentiment on this
important occafion, let me alk you, my dear coufin,
who ought to give way? I own to you, that I
fhould have thought there could not any where
have been a more fuitable match for you, than
with Mr. Lovelace, had he been a moral man. I
fhould have very little to fay againft a man, of
whole actions I am not to fet up myfelf as a judge,did he not addrefs my coufin. But, on this occafion,let me tell you, my dear Clariffa , that Mr. Lovelace
cannot poflibly deferve you. He may reform, you'll
fay: but he may not. Habit is not foon or eafilyfhaken off. Libertines, who are libertinesin defianceof talents, of fuperior lights, of conviction, hardlyever reform but by miracle, or by incapacity. Well
do I know mine own fex. Well am I able to judgeof the probability of the reformation of a licentious
young man, who has not been faftened upon by
ficknefs, by afflition, by calamity: who has a
profperous run of fortune before him: his {pirits
high: his will uncontrollable : the company he

“
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keeps, perhaps fuch as himfelf, confirming himin
all his courfes, affifting himin all his enterprifes.

As to the other gentleman, fuppofe, my dear
cpoulin ,

Tor
do not like him at prefent, itis far from

being unlikely, thatyou will hereafter: perhaps the
more , for not liking him now. He can hardly fink
lower In your opinion: he may rife. Very feldom
is it, that high expectations are fo much as tolerably
anfwered. How indeed can they, when a fine and
extenfive imagination carries its expectation infinite¬

ly beyond reality , in the higheft of our fublunary
enjoyments ? A woman adorned with fuch an ima¬

gination fees no defett in a favored object (the
lefs, if fhe be not confcious of any wilful fault in
herfelf) all it is too late to rectify the miftakes occa¬
fioned by her generous credulity.

But fuppofe a perfon of your talents were to
marry a man of inferior talents; who, in this cafe,
can be fo happy in herfelf, as Mifs Clariffa Harlowe?
What delight do you take in doing good! How
happily do you devote the feveral portions of the
day to your own improvement, and to the advan¬

tage of all that move within your phere!— And
then fuch is your tafte, fuch are your acquirements
in the politer ftudies, and in the politer amufements;
fuch your excellence in all the different parts of
occonomy fit for a young Lady’s infpection and
practice; that your friends would with you to be
taken off as little as poflible by regards that may be
called merely perfonal .

But as to what may be the confequence refpeting
yourfelf, refpecting a young Lady of your talents,
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from the preference you are fufpeced to give to a
libertine, I would havé you, my dear coufin, con¬
fider what that may be. A mind fo pure, to mingle
with a mind impure! And will not fuch a man as
this engrofs all your folicitudes? Will he not perpe¬
tually fill you with anxieties for him and for your¬felf?— The divine and civil powers defied, and
their fanctions broken through by him, on every
not merely accidental, but meditated occafion. To
be agreeable to him, and to hope to preferve an
intereft in his affections , you muft probably be oblig¬
ed to abandon all your own laudable purfuits. You
muft enter into his pleafures and diftaftes. You muft
give up your own virtuous companions for his pro¬
fligate ones— Perhaps be forfaken by yours, becaufe
of the fcandal he daily gives. Can you hope, coufin,
with fuch a man as this, to be long fo good as you
now are? If not, confider which of your prefent
laudable delights you would chufe to give up?
Which of his culpable ones to follow him in? How
could you brook to go backward, inftead of for¬
ward, in thofe duties which you now fo exempla¬
rily perform? And how do you know, if you once
give way, where you fhall be fuffered, where you
fhall be able, to ftop?

Your brother acknowledges , that Mr. Solmes is
not near fo agreeable in perfon as Mr. Lovelace.
But what is perfon, with fuch a Lady as I have the
honor to be now writing to? He owns likewife,that he has not the addrefs of Mr. Lovelace: but what
a mere perfonal advantage is a plaufible addrefs,without morals? A woman had better take a hufband

C3
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whofe manners fhe were to fafhion, than to find
them ready fathioned to her hand, at the price of
his morality! a price that is often paid for travelling
accomplifhments. O my dear coufin, were you but
with us here at Florence, or at Rome, or at Paris
(where alfo I refided for many months) to fee the

gentlemen whofe fuppofed rough Englifh manners
at fetting out are to be polifhed, and what their

improvements are in their return through the fame
places, you would infinitely prefer the man in his
firlt ftage to the fame man in his laft. You find
the difference on their return — A fondnefs for for¬

eign fafhions, an attachment to foreign vices , a

fupercilious contempt of his own country and coun¬

trymen ( himfelf more defpicable than the moft def¬

picable of thofe he defpifes); thefe, with an unblufhing
effrontery, are too generally the attainments that
concur to finifh the travelled gentleman!

Mr. Lovelace, I know, deferves to have an ex¬

ception made in his favor; for he is really a man of
parts and learning: he was efteemed fo both here
and at Rome; and a fine perfon, and a generous
turn of mind, gave him great advantages. But you
need not be told, that a libertine man of fenfe does
infinitely more mifchief, than a libertine of weak
parts is able to do. And this I will tell you farther,
that it was Mr. Lovelace ’s own fault that he was
not fill more refpected than he was, among the
Literati here. There were, in fhort, fome liberties .

in which he indulged himfelf, that endangered his
erfon and his liberty; and made the beft and moft

worthy of thofe who honored him with their notice,
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give him up, and his ft ‘both at Florence and at
Rome fhorter than he défigned.

This is all I chufefo fay of Mr. Lovelace. I had
much rather have had reafon to give him a quite
contrary character . But as to rakes or libertines in
general I, who know them well, muft be allowed,
becaufe of the mifchiefs they have always in their
hearts, and too often in their power to do your
fex, to add full a few more words upon this
topic.

A libertine, my dear coufin, a plotting, an in¬

triguing libertine, muft be generally remorfelels —

Unjuft he muft always be. The noble rule, of doing
to others what he would have done to himfelf, 1s

the firft rule he breaks; and every day he breaks it;
the oftener, the greater his triumph. He has great
contempt for your fex. He believes no woman
chafte, becaufe he is a profligate. Every woman
who favors him, confirms him in his wicked incre¬
dulity. He is always plotting to extend the mifchiefs
he delights in. If a woman loves fuch a man, how
can fhe bear the thought of dividing her intereft
in his affetions, with half the town, and that,
perhaps, the dregs of it? Then fo fenfual!— How
will a young Lady of your delicacy bear with fo
fenfual a man? A man who makes a jeft of his
vows; and who, perhaps, will break your fpirit by
the moft unmanly infults. To be a libertine, at fet¬

ting out, all compunction, all humanity, muft be
overcome. To continue to be a libertine, is to con¬
tinue to be every thing vile and inhuman. Prayers,
tears, and the moft abje& fubmiflion, are but fuel

C4
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to his pride: wagering, perhaps, with lewd com¬
panions, and, not improbably, with lewder women,
upon inftances which he boafts of to them of your
patient fufferings, and broken fpirit, and, bringing
them home to witnefs to both.

1 write what I know has been.
I mention not fortunes fquandered, eftates mort¬

p gaged, or fold, and pofterity robbed —Nor yet a
anlitide of other evils, too grofs, too fhocking,
to be mentioned to a perfon of your delicacy .

All thefe, my dear coufin, to be fhunned, all the
evils I have named to be avoided; the power of
doing all the good you have been accuftomed to
do, preferved , nay, increafed, by the feparate pro¬
vifion that will be made for you: your charming
diverfions, and exemplary employments, all main¬

: tained; and everygood habit perpetuated: and all
by one facrifice, the fading pleafure of the eye!
Who would not (fince every thing is not to be
met with in one man) who would not to preferve
fo many eflentials, give up fo light, fo unpermanent
a pleafure?

Weigh all thefe things, which I might init upon
to morc advantage, did I thinkit needful to one
of your prudence—Weigh them well, my beloved
coufin; and if it be not the will of your parents
that you fhould continue fingle, refolve to oblige
them; and let it not be faid, that the powers of
fancy fhall (as in many others of your fex) be too
hard for your duty and your prudence. The lefs

» agreeable the man, the more obliging the compli¬
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ance. Remember, that he is a fober man— A
man who has reputation to lofe, and whofe repu¬
tation, therefore, is a fecurity for his good beha¬
viour to you.

You have an opportunity offered you to give the
higheft inftance that can be given, of filial duty.
Embrace it. It is worthy of you. It is expected from
you; however , for your inclination fake, we may
be forry that you are called upon to give it. Let it
be faid, that you have been able to lay an obliga¬
tion upon your parents (a proud word, my coufin)!
which you could not do, were it not laid againft
your inclination!— Upon parents, who have laid
a thoufand upon you; who are fet upon this point:
who will not give it up: who have given up
many points to you, even of this very nature:
and in their turn, for the fake of their own
authority , as well as judgment, expect to be
obliged.

I hope I fhall foon, in perfon, congratulate you
upon this your meritorious compliance. To fettle
and give up my trufteethip , is one of the principal
motives of my leaving thefe parts. I fhall be glad
to fettle it to every one’s fatisfaction; to yours
particularly.

If on my arrival I find a happy union, as
formerly, reign in a family fo dear to me, it will
be an unfpeakable pleafure to me; and 1 fhail,
perhaps, fo difpofe my affairs, as to be near you
for ever.

I have written a very long letter, and will add
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no more, than that I am, with the greatelt refpedt,
my deareft coufin,

Your moft affetionate and faithful fervant,
Wn. IVIOR DEN.

I will fuppofe, my dear Mifs Howe, that you
have read my coufin’s letter. It is now in vain to
wifh it had come fooner. But if it had, I might,
perhaps, have been fo rafh as to give Mr. Love¬
lace the fatal meeting, as I little thought of going
away with him; but I fhould hardly have given
him the Sv edianion of fo doing, previous to
the meeting , which made him come prepared ;
and the revocation of which he fo artfully made
ineffectual .

Perfecuted asI was, and little expecting fo much
condefcenfion, as my aunt, to my great mortifica¬
tion, has told me (and you confirm) I fhould have
met with, it is, however, hard to fay, what I
fhould or fond not have done as to meeting him,
had it come in time: but this effect I verily believe
it would have had— To have made me infilt with
all my might, on going over, out of all their ways,
to the kind writer of the inftrudive letter, and on
making a father (a proteGor, as well as a friend)
of a kinfman, who is one of my truftees.- This,
circumftanced as I was, would have been a natural, *

at lealt an unexceptionable protection.— But I was
to be unhappy! And how it cuts me to the heart

— — — —
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co think, that I can already fubfcribe to my coufin’s
character of a libertine, fo well drawn in the letter
which I fuppofe you now to have read!

That a man of a character, which ever was my
abhorrence, fhould fall to my lot!— But depending
on my own {trength ; having no reafon to appre¬
hend danger from headftrong and difgraceful im¬

pulfes; I too little, perhaps, calt up my eyes to the
Supreme Diredor: in whom, miftrufting myfelf, I
ought to have placed my whole confidence —And
the more, when I faw mylfelf fo perfeveringly
addrefled by a man of this character.

Inexperience and prefumption, with the help ofa
brother and fifter who have low ends to anfwer in
my difgrace, have been my ruin! —A hard word,
my dear! But I repeat it upon deliberation : fince,
let the beft happen which now can bappen, my
reputation is deftroyed; a rake is my portion: and
what that portion is, my coufin Morden’s letter has
acquainted you.

Pray keep it by you, till called for. I faw it not
myfelf (having not the heart to infpect my trunks)
till this morning. 1 would not for the world this
man fhould fee it; becaufe it might occafion mif¬
chief between the moft violent fpirit, and the moft
fettled brave one in the world, as my coufin’s is
faid to be.

This letter was inclofed (opened) in a blank cover.
Scorn and deteft me as they will, 1 wonder thag one
line was not fent with it—were it but to have more
particularly pointed the defign of it, in the fame
generous fpirit, that fent me the Spira.
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The fealing of the cover was with black wax. I

hope there is no new occafion in the family to give
reafon for black wax. But if there were, it would,
to be fure, have been mentioned, and laid at mydoor— perhaps too juftly!

I bad begun a letter to my coufin; but laid it
by, becaufe of the uncertainty of my fituation, and
expecting every day for feveral days paft to be at
a greater certainty. You bid me write to him fome
time ago, you know. Then it was I began it: for
I have great pleafure in obeying you in all I may.So I ought to have; for you are the only friend left
me. And moreover, you generally honor me with
your own obfervance of the advice I take the liber¬
ty to offer you: for I pretend to fay, I give better
advice than I have taken. And fo I had need. For
I know not how it comes about, but I am, in myown opinion, a poor loft creature: and yet cannot
charge myfelf with one criminal or faulty inclina¬
tion. Do you know, my dear, how this can be?

Yet I can tell you how, I believe—One devious
ftep at fetting out!— That muft be it: — Which
purfued, has led me fo far out of my path, thatI
am in a wildernefs of doubt and error; and never,
never, fhall find my way out of it: for, altho’
but one pace awry at firft, it has led me hundreds
and hundreds of miles out of my path: and the
poor eftray has not one kind friend, nor has met
with one dire@ing paflenger, to help her to re¬
cover it.

But I, prefumptuous creature! muft rely fo much
upon my own knowledge of the right path !—little
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apprehending that an ignis fatuus with its falfe fires
(and yet I had heard enough of fuch) would arife
to miflead me! And now, in the midit of fens
and quagmires, it plays around me, and around

e, throwing me back again, whenever 1 think
myfelf in the right track. But there is one com¬
mon point , in which all fhall meet, err widely as
they may. In that I fhall be laid quietly down
at laft: and then will all my calamities be at an
end.

Bat howI fray again; ftray from my intention !
I would only have faid, that I had begun a letter
to my coufin Morden fome time ago: but that
now I can never end it. You will believe I can¬
not: for how fhall I tell him, that all his compli¬
ments are mifbeltowed ? That all his advice is
‘thrown away? All his warnings vain? And that
even my higheft expectation is to be the wife of
that free-liver, whom he fo pathetically warns me
to fhun.

Let me, however, have your prayers joined with
my own (my fate depending, as it feems, upon the
lips of fuch a man) “ That, whatever fhall be my
deftiny, that dreadful part of my father’s maledic.
tion, that I may be punifhed by the man in whom
he fuppofes I put my confidence, may not take
place! That this for Mr. Lovelace’s own fake,
and for the fake of human nature, may not be!
Or, if it be neceflary, in fupport of the parental
authority, thatI fhould be punithed by him, that
it may not be by his premeditated or wilful bafe¬
nefs; but thatI may be able to acquit his intention,
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if not his action!”— Otherwife , my fault will
appear to be doubled 1n the eye of the event¬
judging world. And yet, methinks, I would be
glad, that the unkindnefs of my father artd uncles,
whofe hearts have already been too much wounded
by my error, may be juftified in every article,
excepting in this heavy curfe: and that my father
will be pleafed to withdraw that before it be gener¬
ally known; at lealt that moft dreadful part of it
which regards futurity !

I muft lay down my pen. I muft brood over
thefe reflections. Once more, before I inclofe my
coufin’s letter, I will perufe it: and then I fhall
have it by heart.

LPETTER VIIL
Mifs Crarissa HArRLowg, To Mifs Hows.

Sunday Night, May 7.
When you reflect upon my unhappy fituation,
which is attended with fo many indelicate and even
fhocking circumftances, fome of which my pride
will not let me think of with patience; all aggravated
by the contents of my coufin’s affecting letter;
you will not wonder, that the vaporifhnefs which
has laid hold of my heart, fhould rife to my pen.And yet it would be more kind, more friendly in
me, to conceal from you, who take fuch a gener¬
ous intereft in my concerns, that worft part of my
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griefs, which communication and complaint cannot
relieve.

But to whom can I unbofom myfelf but to you?
When the man who ought to be my protector, as
he has brought upon me all my diftrefles, adds to
my apprehenfions ; when I have not even a fervant
on whofe fidelity I can rely, or to whom I can
break my griefs as they arife; and when his boun¬
tiful temper and gay heart attach every one to him;
and I am but a cypher, to give him fignificance,
and myfelf pain? — Thefe griefs, therefore, do
what I can, will fometimes burft into tears, and
thefe mingling with my ink, will blot my paper.AndI know you will not grudge me the temporary
relief.

But I fhall go on in the ftrain I left off with in
my laft; when I intended rather to apologize for
my melancholy. But let what I have above writ¬

- ten, once for all, be my apology. My misfortunes
have given you a call to difcharge the nobleft
offices of the friendfhip we have vowed to each
other, in advice and confolation; and it would be
an injury to it, and to you, to fuppofe it needed
even that call. 8

She then tells Mifs Howe, that now her clothes are
come, Mr. Lovelace is continually teazing her to
go abroad with him in a coach, attended by whom
she pleafes of her own fex, either for the air, or
to the public diverfions .

She gives the particulars of a converfation that has
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paffed between them on that fubjec, and his feve¬

ral propofals. But takes notice, that he fays not the
leaft word of the folemnity which he fo much prefled
for before they came to town; and which, as she
obferves , was neccflary to give propriety to his

propofals.
Now, my dear, fays fhe, I cannot bear the life

I live. I would beglad at my heart to be out of his
each. If I were, he fhould foon find the difference.IfI muft be humbled, it had better be by thofe to

whom I owe duty, than by him. IMy aunt writes
in her letter, that fhe dare not propofe any thing
in my favor. You tell me, that, upon inquiry,

“you find, that, had I not been unhappily feduced
away, a change of meafures was actually refolved
upon; and that my mother, particularly, was deter¬
mined to exert herfelf for the reftoration of the
family-peace; and, in order to fucceed the better,
had thoughts of trying to engage my uncle Harlowe
in her party.

Let me build on thefe foundations. I can but
try, my dear. It is my duty to try all probable
methods to reftore the poor outcaft to favor. And
who knows but that once indulgent uncle who has
very great weight in the family, may be induced
to interpofe in my behalf? I will give up all right
and title to my grandfather’s devifes and bequelfts,
with all my heart and foul, to whom they pleafe,
in order to make my propofal palatable to my bro¬
ther. And that my furrender may be effectual, I
will engage never to marry.

What
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What think you, my dear, of this expedient?

Surely they cannot refolve to renounce me for ever.
If they look with impartial eyes upon what has
happened, they will have fomething to blame them¬
felves for, as well as me.

I prefume that you will be of opinion, that this
expedient is worth trying. But here is my difficulty:if I fhould write, my hard-hearted brother has fo
ftrongly confederated them all againft me, that myletter would be handed about from one to another,
till he had hardened every one to refufe my requeft;
whereas, could my uncle be engaged to efpoufe mycaufe , as from himfelf, I thould have fome hope;
as 1 prefume to think he would foon have my mo¬
ther and my aunt of his party.

What, therefore, I am thinking of, is this ——“ Suppofe Mr. Hickman, whofe good chara&er has
gained him every body’s refpe, fhould put him¬
felf in my uncle Harlowe’s way? And (as if from
your knowledge of the fate of things between Mr.
Lovelace and me) affure him not only of the above
particulars, but that I am under no obligations that
{hall hinder me from taking his directions?”

I fubmit the whole to your difcretion, whether to
purfue it at all, or in what manner. But if it be
purfued, and if my uncle refufes to intereft himfelf
in my favor upon Mr. Hickman’s application as
from you (for fo, for obvious reafons, it muft be’
put) I can then have no hope; and my next ftep,in the mind I am in, fhall be to throw myfelf intothe protection of the Ladies of his family.It were an impiety to adopt the following lines,Vor. IV.
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becaufe it would be throwing upon the decrees of
Providence a fault too much my own. But often do
I revolve them, for the fake of the general fimili¬
tude which they bear to my unhappy, yet unde¬
figned error.

To you, great gods! I make my laft appeal:
Or clear my virtues , or my crimes reveal.
If wand’ring in the maze of life I run,
And backward, tread the fteps I fought to shun,
Impute my error to your own decree:
My feet are guilty; but my heart is free.

The Lady dates again on Monday, to let Mifs Howe
know, that Mr. Lovelace, on obferving her uneafi¬
nefs; had introduced to her Mr. Mennell, Mrs.
Fetchville’s kinfman, who managed all her affairs.
She calls him a young officer of fenfe and polite¬
nels, who gave her an account of the houfe and
furniture , to the fame effet that Mr. Lovelace had
done before; as alfo of the melancholy way Mrs.
Fetchville is in.

She tells Mifs Howe, how extremely urgent Mr,
Lovelace was with the gentleman, to get his {poufe
(as he now always calls her before company) a
fight of the houfe. And that Mr. Mennell under.
took that very afternoon to show her all of it,
except the apartment Mrs. Fetchville should be
in when she went. But that she chofe not to take
another ftep till she knew how she approved of her
fcheme to have her uncle founded; and with what
fuccefs, if tried, it would be attended.
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Mr. Lovelace in his humorous way, gives his friend
an account of the Lady’s peevishnefs and dejection,
on receiving a letter with her clothes . He regrets
that he has loft her confidence; which he attributes
to his bringing her into the company of his four
companions . Yet he thinks he muft excufe them,
and. cenfure her for over-nicenefs; for that he never
faw men behave better, at leaft not them.

Mentioning his introducing Mr, Mennell to her,
Now, Jack, fays he, was it not very kind of Mr.

Mennell ( captain Mennell I fometimes called him;
for among the military men there is no {uch officer,
thou knoweft, as a lieutenant, or an enfign)—was
it not very kind in him to come along with me
fo readily as he did, to fatisfy my beloved about
the vaporifh Lady and the houfe ?

But who is captain Mennell? methinks thou
afkeft: I never heard of fuch a man as captain
Mennell.

Very likely. But knowelt thou not young New¬
comb, honeft Doleman’s nephew ?

O-:ho! Is it he?
It is. And I have changed his name by virtue of

my own {ingle authority. Knoweft thou not, that
I am a great name -father? Preferments I beftow,
both military and civil. 1 give eftates, and take
them away at my pleafure . Quality too I create.
And by a {till more valuable prerogative , I degrade
by virtue of my own imperial will, without any

Pe7
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other a& of forfeiture than for my own convenience.
What a poor thing is a monarch to me!

But Mennell, now he has feen this angel of a
woman, has qualms; that’s the devil! — I fhall
have enough to do to keep him right. But it is
the lefs wonder, that he fhould ftagger, when a
few hours converfation with the fame Lady could
make four much more hardened varlets find hearts.
—Only, that I am confident, that I fhall at laft
reward her virtue, if her virtue overcome me, orI
fhould find it impofiible to perfevere—For at times,
I have confounded qualms myfelf. But fay not a
word of them to the confraternity: nor laugh at me
for them thyfelf

In another letter, dated Monday night, he writes as
follows:

This perverfe Lady keeps me at fuch diftance,
t hat I am fure fomething is going on between her
and Mifs Howe, notwithftanding the prohibition
from Mrs. Howe to both: and as I have thought it
fome degree of merit in myfelf to punifh others for
their tranfgreflfions, I am of opinion, that both thefe
girls are punifhable for their breach of parental
junctions. And as to their letter carrier, I have
been inquiring into his way of living; and finding
him to be a common poacher, a deer-ftealer, and
warren-robber, who, under pretence of higgling,
deals with a fet of cuftomers, who conftantly take
all he brings, whether fifth, fowl, or venifon, I
hold myfelf juftified (fince Wilfon’s conveyance
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muft at prefent be facred) to have him fiript and
robbed, and what money he has about him given
to the poor; fince, if I take not money as well as
letters, I fhall be fufpected.

To ferve one’s felf, and punifh a villain, at the
fame time, is ferving public and private. The law
was not made for fuch a man as me. And I muft
come at correfpondencies fo difobediently carried on.

But, on fecond thoughts, if I could find out
that the dear creature carried any of her letters
in her pockets, I can get her to a play or to a
concert, and fhe may have the misfortune to lofe
her pockets.

But how (hall I find this out; fince her Dorcas
knows no more of her drefling or undrefling than
her Lovelace? For fhe is dreffed for the day, before
fhe appears even to her fervant. Vilely fufpicious!
Upon my foul, Jack, a fufpicious temper is a pu¬
nifhable temper. If a woman fufpects a rogue in an
honeft man, is it not enough to make the honeft
man who knows it, a rogue?

But as to her pockets, I think my mind hankers
after them, as the lefs mifchievous attempt. But
they cannot hold all the letters that I fhould wifh
to fee. And yet a woman’s pockets are half as
deep as fhe is high. Tied round the fweet Levities,
I prefume, as ballaft- bags, left the wind, as they
move with full fail, from whale-ribbed canvas,
fhould blow away the gypfies.

He then, in apprehenfion that fomething is meditat¬
ing between the two Ladies, or that fomething
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may be fet on foot to get Mifs Harlowe out of his
hands, relates feveral of his. contrivances , and
boafts of his inftructions given in writing to Dor¬

cas and to his fervant Will. Summers; and fays,
that he has provided agcinft every poflible acci¬
dent, even to bring her back if she should efcape,
or in cafe she should go abroad, and then refufe
to return; and hopes {o to manage, as that, should
he make an attempt, whether he fucceed in it, or
not, he may have a pretence to detain her.

He then proceeds as follows:
I have ordered Dorcas to cultivate by all means

her Lady's favor; to lament her incapacity as to
writing and reading; to fhow letters to her Lady,
as from pretended country relations ; to beg her
advice how to anfwer them, and to get them an¬
{wered; and to be always aiming at fcrawling with
a pen, left inky fingers fhould give fufpicion. I
have moreover given the wench an ivory -leafed
pocket book, with a filver pencil, that fhe may
make memoranda on occafion.

And let me tell thee, that the Lady has already
{ at Mrs. Sinclair’s motion) removed her clothes out
of the trunks they came in, into an ample maho¬
gany repofitory , where they will lie at full length,
and which has drawers in it for linen. — A repofit¬
ory, that ufed to hold the richeft fuits which fome
of the nymphs put on, when they are to be dreffed
out, to captivate , or to ape quality. For many a
countefs, thou knoweft, has our mother equipped;2
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nay, two or three dutchefles, who live upon quali¬

ty-terms with their Lords. But this to fuch as will
come up to her price, and can make an appearance
like quality themfelves on the occafion: for the re¬

putation of perfons of birth muft not lie at the

mercy of every underdegreed finner.
A mafter-key which will open every lock in this

chef, is put into Dorcas’s hands; and fhe is to
take care, when fhe fearches for papers, before
fhe removes any thing, to obferve how it lies, that
fhe may replace all to a hair. Sally and Polly can
occafionally help to tranfcribe. Slow and {ure with
fuch an Argus- eyed charmer muft be all my
movements.

It is impoffible that one fo young and fo inex¬

perienced as fhe is, can have all her caution from
herfelf; the behaviour of the women fo unexcep¬
tionable; no revellings, no company ever admitted
into this inner-houfe; all genteel, quiet, and ealy,
in it; the nymphs well bred, and well read; her
firft difgufts to the old one got over— It muft be
Mifs Howe, therefore (who once was in danger
of being taken in by one of our clafs, by honeft
Sir George Colmar, as thou haft heard) that makes
my progrefs difficult.

Thon feeft, Belford by the above precautionaries,
that I forget nothing. As the fong fays, it is not
to be imagined

On what slight {rings
Depend thofe things,
On which men build their glory!
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So far, fo good. I fhall never reft till I have
difcovered in the firft place, where the dear crea¬
ture puts her letters; and in the next till T have
got her to a play, to a concert, or to take an airingwith me out of town for a day or two.

I gave thee juft now fome of my contrivances.
Dorcas, who is ever attentive to all her Lady’s mo¬
tions, has given me fome inftances of her miftrefs’s
precautions. She wafers her letters, it feems, in
two places, pricks the wafers, and then feals uponthem. No doubt but the fame care is taken with re¬
gard to thofe brought her; for fhe always examines
the feals of the latter before fhe opens them.

I muff, I mult come at them. This difficulty
augments my curiofity. Strange, fo much as fhe
writes, and at all hours, that not one fleepy or
forgetful moment has offered in our favor!

A fair contention, thou feeft: nor plead thou in
her favor her youth, her beauty, her family, her
fortune. Credulity, fhe has none; and with re¬
gard to her tender years, am I not a young fellow
myfelf? As to beauty, pr'ythee, Jack, do thou,to fave my modefty, make a comparifon between
my Clariffa for a woman, and thy Lovelace for a
man. For her family, that was not known to its
countrya century ago: and I hate them all but her.
Have 1 not caufe >—For her fortune ; fortune, thou
knoweft, was ever a flimulus with me, and this
for reafons not ignoble. Do not girls of fortune
adorn themlelves on purpofe to engage our atten¬tion? Seek they not to draw us into their {nares ?
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Depend they not , generally, on their fortunes, in
the views they have upon us, more than on their
merits? Shall we deprive them of the benefit of
their principal dependence?— Can I, in particular,
marry every girl who wifhes to obtain my notice?
If, therefore, in fupport of the libertine principles
for which none of the fweet rogues hate us, a wo¬
man of fortune is brought to vield homage to her
emperor, and any confequences attend the fubjuga¬
tion, is not fuch a one fhielded by her fortune, as
well from infult and contempt, as from indigence?
— All, then, that admits of debate between my ;
beloved and me, is only this— Which of the two
has more wit, more circumfpe&tion — And that
remains to be tried.

A fad life, however, this life of doubt and fuf
or penfe, for the poor Lady, to live, as well as for

me; that is to fay, if fhe be not naturally jealous—
If fhe be, her uneafinefs is confitutional, and fhe
cannot help it, nor will it, in that cafe, hurt her.
For a fufpicious temper will make occafions for
doubt, if none were to offer to its hand. My fair
one, therefore, if naturally {ufpicious, is obliged to
me for faving her the trouble of ftudying for thefeoccafions— But after all, the plaineft paths in our
journeys through life are the fafeft and beft I believe,
altho’ it is not given me to chufe them. I am not,
however, fingular in the purfuit of the more intric¬
ate paths; fince there are thoufands and ten thou¬
fand, who had rather fith in troubled water than
in {mooth.

) *
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