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THE HISTORY OF Let. 10,

L E-T TR o6 L
Mifs Crarissa Harrowe, To Mifs Howe.

Tucfday, May 16.

I THINK once more, we feem to be in a kind of
train; but through a {torm. I will give you the
particulars,

I heard bim in the diningroom ‘at five in the
morping. 1 bad refted very ill, and was up too.
But opened not my door till fix: when Dorcas
brought ime his requelt for my company.

He approached me, and taking my hand, as I
entered the diningroom, I went not to bed, Madanm,
till two, faid he, yet flept not a wink. For God’s
fake, torment me not, as you have done for a week
pait.

He paufed. I was filent.

At firft, proceeded he, I thought your refent-
ment of a curiofity,in w!nch I had been dlﬁppomtcd
could not be deep; and that it would go off of it-
felf: but when I found it was to be kept up till yon
knew the fuccefls of fome new overtures which you
had made, and which, complied with, might have
deprived me of you for ever; how, Madam, could
I fupport myfelf under the thow’hts of having,
with fuch an union of interefts, m.u{L. {fo little im-
preflion upon your mind in my favor?

He paufed again. 1 was ftill filent. He went
on.
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1 acknowledge that I have a proud heart, Madam.
I cannot but hope for fome inftances of previous
and preferable favor from the Lady I am ambitious
to call mine; and that her choice of me fhould not
appear, not flagrantly appear, directed by the per-
verfenefs of her feififh perfecutors, who are my
irreconcileable enemies.

More to the fame purpofe he faid. You know,
my dear, the room he had given me to recriminate
upon him in twenty inftances. 1 did not fpare him.

Every one of thele inftances, faid I (after I had
enumerated them) convinces me of your pride in-
deed, Sir, but not of your merit. I confefs, that I
have &s much pride as you can have, altho’ I hope
it is of another kind than that you fo readily avow.
But if, Sir, you have the leaft mixture in yours, of
that pride which may be expected, and thought
laudable, in a man of your birth, alliances, and
fortune, you fhould rather wifh, I will prefume to
fay , to promote what you call my pride, than
either to fupprefs it, or to regret that I have it. It is
this my acknowledged pride, proceeded I, that
induces me to tell you, Sir, that I think it beneath
me to difown what have been my motives for de-
clining, for fome days paft, any converfation with
vou, or vifit from IVir. Viennell, that might lead
to points out of my power to determine upon, until
I heard from my uncle Harlowe; whom, I confefs,
I caufed to be founded, whether I might be favor-
ed with bis intereft, to obtain for me a reconcilia-
tion with my friends, upon terms which I had
caufed to be propofed.
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I know not, faid be, and fuppofe muft not pre-
fume to alk, what thefe terms were. But I can but
too well euefs at them; and that I was to have been
the Inl'c'lixiaitl:al'_\f facribice. But you muft allow me,
Madam, to*fay, that as much as I admire the noble-
neis of your fentiments in general, and in particular
that laudable pride which you have {poken off; I
wifh that I could compliment you with fuch an uni-
formity in it, as had fet yon as much above all
fubmiflion to minds implacable and unreafonable
(I hope I may, without offence, fay, that your
brother’s and fifter’s are fuch) as it has above all
favor and condefcenfion to me.

Duty and nature, Sir, call upon me to make the
fubmiflions you {peak of: there is a father, there is
a mother, there are uncles in the one cafe, to juftify
and demand thofe fubmiflions — What, pray, Sir,
can be pleaded for the condefcenfion, as you call
1t?—Will you fay, your merits, either with regard
to them, or to myfelf, may ?

This, Madam, to be faid, after the perfecutions
of thofe relations! After what you bave fuffered!
After what you have made me hope! Let me, my
deareft creature, alk you (we have been talking of
pride) what fort of pride muft his be, which can
difpenfe with inclination and preference in the Lady
whom he adores ? —What muft be that love —

Love, Sir! who talks of love ? — Was not merit
the thing we were talking of >—Have L ever profefs-
ed, have I ever required of you profeffions of a paf-
fion of that nature!—But there is no end of thefe
debatings; each fo faultlefs, each fo full of felf —
I do
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I do not think myfelf faultlefs, Vladam : —But-—

But what, Sir! — Would you evermore argue
with me as if you were a child ?—Seeking pallia-
tions, and making promifes? — Promifes of what,
Sir?. Of being in future the man it is a {hame a
gentleman is not? — Of being the man —

Good God! interrupted he, with eyes lifted up,
if thou wert to be thus fevere —

Vell, well, Sir, (mpatiently ) I need only to
obferve, that all this vaft difference in fentiments
fhows how unpaired our minds are—So let us —

Let us what, Madam!— My foul is rifing into
tumults ! And he looked fo wildly, that I was a good
deal terrified — Let us what, Madam ! —

1 was, however, refolved not to defert myfelf—
Why, Sir, let us refolve to quit every regard for
each other — Nay, flame not out — I am a poor
weak-minded creature in fome things: but where
what I fhould be, or not deferve to live, if I am
not, 1s in the queftion, I have a great and invinci-
ble fpirit, or my own conceit betrays me— Let us
refolve to quit every regard for each other that is
more than civil. This you may depend upon ; I will
never marry any other man. I have feen enough of
your fex, at leaft of you. — A fingle life fhall ever
be my choice: while I will leave you at liberty to
purfue vour own.

Indifference, worfe than indifference! faid he, in
a paffion —

Interrupting him — Indifference let it be — You
have not (in my opinion at leaft) deferved that it
{hould be other: if you have in your own, you have

VoL. 1V, H
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caufe (at leaft your pride has )} to hate me for mif-

judging you.

Deareft, deareft creature! {natching my hand
with fiercenefs, let me befeech you to be uniformly
noble! Civil regards, Madam!— Civil regards ! —
Can you fo expect to narrow and confine fuch a
jmlhcm as mine!

Such a paffion as yours, Mr. Lovelace, deferves
to be narrowed and confined. It is either the pal-
fion you do not think it, or I do not. I queftion
whether your mind is ¢ Hp‘ib]t. of being fo narrowed
and fo widened, as is neceflary to HT‘!\L it be what
I wifh it to be. Lift up your hands and your eyes,
Sir, in filent wonder, if you pleafe: but what does
that wonder exprefs, what does it convince me of,
but that we are not born for one another?

By my foul, faid be, and grafped my hand with
an eagernefs lel hurt it, we were born for one an-
other: you muit be mmo——ﬁ ou ﬂ)‘ Il be mine (and
put his other arm round me) altho’ my damnation
were to be the purchafe !

I was ftill more terrified—Let me leave you, Mr.
Lovelace, faid I; or do you begone from me. Is
the paflion you boaft of, to be thus fhockingly de-
monftrated ?

You muft not go, Madam! — You muft not
leave me 1in anger—

I will return —1I will return — When you can be
lefs violent — lefs f(hocking.

And he let me go.
The man quite frighted me ; infomuch that when
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I 2ot into my chamber, I found a fudden flow of
tears a great relief to me.

In half an hour, he fent a little billet, expreffing
his concern for the vehemence of his behaviour, and
praying to fee me.

I went. Becaufe I could not help myfelf, 1
went.

He was full of his excufes.—O my dear, what
would you, even you, do with fuch a man as this;
and in my fituation?

It was very poffible for him now, he faid, to ac-
count for the workings of a beginning phrenfy. For
his part, he was near diftraction. All laft week to
fuffer as he had fuffered; and now to talk of civil
regards only, when he had hoped from the noblenefs
of my mind —

Hope what you will, interrupted I; I muft infift
upon it, that our minds are by no means fuited to
each other. You have brought me into difficulties.
Fam deferted by every friend but Mifs Howe. My
true fentiments I will not conceal —1It is againft my
will, that I muft fubmit to owe protection from" a
brother’s projeéts, which Mifs Howe thinks are not
given over, to you, who have brought me into
thefe ftreights: not with own concurrence brought
me into them; remember that —

I do remember that, Madam !— So often remind-
ed, how can I forget it?

Yet will T owe to you this Inofcc:mn if it be
neceflary , in the earnelt h ope, that you will fhun
rather than feek mifchief, if any further inquiry
after me be made. But what hinders you from

H 2
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leaving me ?—Cannot I fend to you? The widow
Fetchville, it is plain, knows not her own mind:
the people here, indeed, are more civil to me every
day than other: but I had rather have lodgings
more agreeable to my circumftances. I beft know
what will fuit them; and am refolved not to be
obliged to any body. If you leave me, I will
privately retire to fome one of the neighbouring
villages, and there wait my coufin Morden’s arrival
with patience.

I prefume, IMadam, replied he, from what you
have faid, that your application to Harlowe -place
has proved unfuccefsful : I therefore hope, that you
will now give me leave to mention the terms in the
nature of fettlements, which 1 have long intended
to propofe to you; and which having till now de-
layed to do, through accidents not proceeding
from myfelf, I had thoughts of urging to you the
moment you entered upon your new houle; and
upon your finding yourfelf as independent in. ap-
pearance as.you are in fact. Permit me, Madam,
to propofe thefe matters to you— Not with an
expectation of an immediate anfwer; but for your
confideration.

Were not hefitation, a felf -felt glow, a downcalt
eye, encouragement more than enough? And yet
you will obferve (as I now do on recolleétion ) that
he was in no great hurry to folicit for a day ; {ince
he had no thoughts of propofing fettlements, till
I had got into my new houfe; and now, in his
great complaifance to me, he delired leave to pro-

pofe his terms, not with an expectation of my
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immediate anfwer; but for my confideration only.
Yet, my dear, your advice was too much in my
head at this time. I hefitated.

He urged on upon my filence: he would call
God to wimef:. to the juftice, nay to the generofity
of his intentions to me, if I would be fo r=00d
as to hear what he had to propofe to me, as to
fettlements.

Could not the man have fallen into the fubjed
without this parade? Many a point, you know, is
refufed, and ought to be 1du!‘ed if leave be alked
to introduce it; and when once rcfufcd, the refufai
muft in honor be adhered to— Whereas, had i
been flid in upon one, as I may fay, it might have
merited further confideration. If fuch a man as Vi
Lovelace knows not this, who fhould ?

But he feemed to think it enough that he had
alked my leave to propofe ‘his {ettlenfents. He
took no adv antage of my filence, as I preflume
men as modeft as Mr. Lovelace would have done
m a like cafe: yet, gazing in my face very con-
fidently,, and feeming to exped my anfwer, I
thought my Lifoinge! to give the fubje& a more
diffufe turn , in order to fave myfelf the mortifica
tion of ;z‘:‘pu..i‘ing too ready in my compliance,
after fuch a diftance as had been between us; and
yet (i purfuance of your advice) I was willing to

avoid the necel‘f}ty of giving him fuch a repulfe, as
might again throw us out of the courfe. A cruel
alternative to be reduced to!
You talk of generofity, Mr: Lovelace, faid I;
and you talk of jullice ; ‘perhaps without_having
3
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confidered the force of the words, in the fenfe you
ufe them on this occafion.—Let me tell you what
generofity 1s, in my fenfe of the word-—"True
generofity is not confined to pecuniary inftances:
it is more than politenefs: it is more than good
faith: it is more than honor: it is more than juftice:
fince all thefe are but duties, and what a worthy
mind cannot difpenfe with. But true generofity is
greatnefs of foul. It incites us to do more by a
fellow creature, than can be {trictly required of us.
It obliges us to haften to the relief of an object
that wants relief; anticipating even fuch a one’s
hope or expectation. Generolfity, Sir, will not furely
permit a worthy mind to doubt of its honorable and
beneficent intentions: much lefs will it allow itfelf
to fhock, to offend any one; and, lealt of all, a
perfon thrown by adverfity, mifthap, or accident,
into its protection.

What an opportunity had he to clear his inten-
tions, had he been fo difpofed, from the latter part
of this home obfervation! — But he ran away
with the firft, and kept to that,

Admirably defined! he faid. — But who at this
rate, IMadam, can be faid to be generous to you?
—Your generofity 1 implore; while juftice, as it
muft be my fole merit, fhall be my aim. Never
was there a woman of fuch nice and delicate fen-
timents |

Itis a reflection upon yourfelf, Sir, and upon the
company you have kept, if you think thefe notions
either nice or delicate. Thoufands of my f{ex are
more nice than I; for they would have avoided the
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devious path I have been furprifed into : the con-
fequences of which furprife have laid me under the
fad neceflity of telling a man, who has not delicacy
enough to enter into thofe parts of the female cha.
racter which are its glory and diftinction, what true
generofity is.

His divine monitrefs, he called me. He would
endeavour to form his manners (as he had often
promifed) by my example. But he hoped I would
now permit him to mention briefly the juftice he
propofed to do me, in the terms of the fettlements;
a fubje@ fo proper, before now, to have been
entered upon ; and which would have been entered
upon long ago, had not my frequent difpleafure
(I am ever in fault, my dear!) taken from him
the opportunity he had often wifhed for: but now
having ventured tolay hold of this, nothing fhould
divert him from improving it.

I have no fpirits, juflt now, Sir, to attend to
fuch weighty points. What you have a mind to
propofe, write to me: and I f(hall know what an-
fwer to return. Oaly one thing let me remind you
of,, that if you touch upon any fubject, in which
my father has a concern, I fhall judge by yous
treatment of the father, what value you have for
the daughter.

He looked as if he would chufe rather to fpeak
than write: but had he faid fo,.1 had a fevere re-
turn to have made upon him; as poflibly he might
fee by my looks.

In this way are we now: a fort of calm, as I
H 4
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faid, fucceeding a ftorm. What may happen next,
whether a ftorm or a calm, with fuch a {pirit as I
have to deal with, who can tell ?

But be that as it will, I think, my dear, I am not
meanly off: and that 1s a great point with me; and
which I know you will be glad to hear: if it were
only, that I can fee this man without lofing any of
that dignity (what other word can I ufe, {peaking
of myfelf, that betokens decency, and not arro-
gance ? ) which 1s fo neceffary to enable me to look
up, or rather with the minds eye, I may fay, to
look down upon a man of this man’s caft.

Altho’ circumf{tances have fo offered, that I could
not take your advice as to the manner of dealing
with him; yet you gave me fo much courage by
it, as has enabled me to conduct things to this iffue;
as well as determined me againft leaving him:
which before, I was thinking to do, at all advent-
ures. Whether, when it came to the point, I fhould
have done fo, or not, 1 cannot fay, becaufe it would
have depended upon his behaviour at the time.

But let his behaviour be what it will, I am afraid
( with you) that, fhould any thing offer at laft to
oblige me to leave him, I fhall not mend my fitua-
tion in the world’s eye, but the contrary. And yet
I will not be treated by him with indignity while
I have any power to help myfelf.

You, my dear, have accufed me of having mo-
deftyed away, as you phrafe it, feveral opportun-
ities of being— being what, my dear? —Why, the
wife of a libertine: and what a libertine and his
wife are, my coufin Morden’s letter tells us.—Let
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me here, once for all, endeavour to account for
the motives of my behaviour to this man, and
for the principles I have proceeded upon, as they
appear to me upon a clofe felf-examination.

Be pleafed then to allow me to think, that my
motives on this occafion, arife not altogether from
maidenly nicenefs; nor yet from the apprehenfion
of what my prefent tormentor, and future hufband,
may think of a precipitate compliance, on fuch a
difagreeable behaviour as his: but they arife princi-
pally from what offers to my own heart; refpecling,
as I may fay, its own retitude, its own judgment
of the fit and the unfit; as I would, without {tudy,
anfwer for myfelf to myfelf, in the firlt place; to
him, and to the world, in the fecond only. Prin-
ciples that are in my mind ; that I found there; im-
planted , no doubt, by the firft gracious Planter:
which, therefore, impel me, as 1 may fay, to act
up to them, that thereby I may, to the beft of my
judgment, be enabled to comport myfelf worthily
in both ftates (the fingle and the married ) let others
act as they will by me.

I hope, my dear, I do not deceive myfelf, and
inftead of fetting about rectifying what is amifs in
my heart, endeavour to find excufes for babits
and peculiarities, which I am unwilling to calt off
or overcome. The heart is very deceitful: do
you, my dear friend, lay mine open (but furely
it is always open before you!) and {pare me not,
if you think it culpable.

This obfervation, once for all, as I faid, I thonght
proper to make, to convince you, that, to the beft
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of my judgment, my errors, in matters as well of
lefler moment, as of greater, fhall rather be the
fault of my judgment, than of my will.

I am, my deareft friend,

Your ever obliged |

Crarissa HarLoOwE.

L ETHTER X
Mifs Crarissa HarrLowe, To IVifs Howe
I'uefday Night, #ay 16. |

.]_\/IR. Lovelace has fent me, by Dorcas, his pro-
polals, as follows: !
“ To fpare a delicacy fo extreme, and to obey ‘
you, I write: and the rather, that you may com-
municate this paper to Mifs Howe, who may con-
fult any of her friends you fhall think proper to
have itrufted on this occafion. I fay, intrufted;
becaufe, as you know, I have given it out to feveral
perfons, that we are actually married.
“In the firlt place, Madam, I offer to fettle
upon you, by way of jointure, your whole eftate:
and moreover to veft in truftees fuch a part of mine
in Lancathire, as fhall produce a clear four hundred
pounds a year, to be paid to your fole and feparate
ufe, quarterly.
“ My own eltate is a clear not nominal 2000 l.
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per annum. Lord V.. propofes to give me pol
{eflion either of that which he has in Lancafhire
(to which, by the way, I think I have a better
title than he has himfelf ) or that we call The
Lawn in Hertfordfhire, upon my nuptials with a
Lady whom he fo (rumly admires; and to make
that I fhall chufe a clear 10001. per annum.

“ My too great contempt of cenfure has fubjec-
ed me to much flander. It may not, therefore, be
improper to affure you, on the word of a gentle-
man, that no part of my eftate was ever mort-
gaged: and that altho’ I lived very expenflively
abroad, and made large draughts, yet that mid-
fummer-day next will di.{lch all that 1 owe
in the world. My notions are not all bad ones.
I have been thought, in pecuniary cafes, generous.
It would have ‘deferved another name, had I not
firft been juft.

« If, as your own eftate is at prefent in your fa-
ther’s hands, you rather chufe that I thould make
a jointure out of mine, tantamount to yours, be it
what it will, it fhall be done. 1 will engage Lord
M. . to write to you, what he propofes to do on
the happy occafion: not as your defire or expecia-
tion , but to demonftrate, that no advantage 1s
intended to be taken of the fituation you are in
with your own family

“ To fhow the beloved daughter the confidera-
tion I have for her, I will confent, that the fhall
prefcribe the terms of agreement in relation to the
large fums, which muft be in her father’s hands,
arifing from her grandfather’s eftate. 1 have no
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doubt, but he will be put upon making large de-
mands upon you. :‘\“ thO[C it ﬂla]l i){_’, in your
power to comply with, for the fake of your own
peace. And the remainder fhall be paid into your
hands, and be entirely at your difpofal, as a fund
to fupport thofe charitable donauonc which 1 have
heard you fo famed for out of your farml;. ; and for
which you have been fo greatly refle@ted upon
in it.

“ As to clothes, jewels, and the like , aqamﬁ the
time you fhall chufe to make your appearance, it
will be my pride, that you fhall not be behol rim
for fuch of thoﬁ, as fhall be anfwerable to the rank
of both, to thofe who have had the {‘m]w fol
to renounce the daughter they deferved not. \nu
mult excufe me, Madam: you would miﬁm[‘t
my fincerity in the reft, could T fpeak of thefe
I)L‘Oplc with lels :lfl)':!it:,'\ Llloll;:"h fo ;‘.r‘.n':‘\,f related
to you.

“ Thefe, Madam, are my propofals. They are
fuch as I always defigned to make, whenever you
would permit me to enter into the delightful fub-
ject. But you have been fo determined to try every
method for luorjcdmg3 yourfelf to your relations,
even by giving me abfolutely up for ever, th.lt
you have feemed to think it but juftice to L'ccp me
at a diftance, till the event of that your predomin-
ant bope could be feen. It is now feen!— And
altho’ I have' been, and, perhaps, ftill am, ready to
regret the want of that preference I wifhed for from
you as IVlifs Clarifa Harlowe: yet I am fure, as
the hufband of Mrs. Lovelace, I fhall be more ready
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to adore than to blame you for the pangs you have
given tQ a heart, the generofity, or rather juftice
of which, my implacable enemies have tanght you
to doubt: and this {till the readier, as I am per-
fuaded, that thofe pangs never would have been
given by a mind fo noble, bad not the doubt been
entertained ( perhaps, with too great an appearance
of reafon); and as I hope I fhall have it to reflect,
that the moment the doubt fhall be overcome, the
indifference will ceafe.

“ I will only add, that if I have omitted any
thing, that would have given you further fatisfac-
tion; or if the above terms be fhort of what you
would wifh; you will be pleafed to fupply them as
you think fit. And when I know your pleafure, I
will inftantly order articles to be drawn up con-
formably ; that nothing in my power may be wanting
to make you happy.

“ You will now, deareft Madam, judge, how
far all the reft depends upon yourfelf.”

You fee, my dear, what he offers. You fee it is
all my fault, that he has not made thefe offers before.
I am a firange creature!—To be to blame in every
thing, and to every body; yet neither intend the
ill at the time, nor know it to be the ill till too late,
or fo nearly too late, that I muft give up all the
delicacy he talks of, to compound for my fault!

I fhall now judge how far all the reft depends
upon myfelf! So coldly concludes he fuch warm,
and, in the main, unobjeéible propofals! Would
you not, as you read , have fuppofed, that the
paper would conclude with the moft earneft demand
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of a day? — 1 own, I had that expectation fo
ftrong, 'l.t.['nltiuy; naturally, as [ may fay ,gfrom the
.;Ii“ premifes, that without ftudying for diffatisfaction,
| I could not help being diffatisfied when I came to
| the conclufion.

But you fay there is no help. I mult, perhaps,
make further facrifices. All delicacy it feems is to
be at an end with me! —But if {o, this man knows
not what every wife man knows, that prudence,
and virtue, and delicacy of mind in a wife, do the
hufband more real honor in the eye of the world,
than the fame qualities (were fhe deftitute of them )
in himfelf, do him: as the want of them in her
does him more difhonor: for are not the wife’s
errors the hufband’s reproach? How juftly his
reproach, is another thing.

I will confider this paper; and write to it, if I
am able: for it feems now, all the reft depends
upon mylelf. |

Your ever affectionate |

CrL. HarLowe.
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E-BEST T E-R RS
Mifs Crarissa HarLowe, To Mils Howe.
Wednefday Morning , May 17.

_N[R. Lovelace would fain have engaged me laft
night. But as I was not prepared to enter upon
the fubject of his propofals (intending to confider
them maturely } and was not highly pleafed with
his conclufion, I defired to be excufed feeing him
till morning ; and the rather, as there is hardly
any getting from him in any tolerable time over
night.

Accordingly, about feven o'clock we met in the
diningroom.

I find, he was full of expectation that I fhould
meet him with a very favorable , who knows but
with a thankful afpect? And I immediately found
by his fullen countenance, that he was under no
{fmall difappointment that I did not.

My dearelt love, are you well? Why look you
fo folemn upon me ? Will your indifference never
be over? IfI have propofed terms in any refpect
fhort of your expectation —

I told him that he had very confiderately men-
tioned my fhowing his propofals to Mifs Howe;
and as I fhould have a {peedy opportunity to fend
them to her by Collins, I defired to fufpend any
talk upon that fubject till I had her opinion upon
them.
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Good God!—If there were but the leaft loop-
hole ! the lealt room for delay !—But he was writing
a letter to Lord IVL. . to give him an account of his
fituation with me, and could not finifh it fo fatis-
factorily, either to my Lord or to himfelf, as if I
vould condefcend to fay, whether the terms he had
propofed were acceptable or not.

Thus far, I told him, I could fay, that my prin-
cipal point was peace and reconciliation with my
relations. As to other matters, the genteelnefls of
his own dpirit would put him upon doing more for
me than I fhould afk, or expe&t. Wherefore, if all
he had to write about was to know what Lord IVI. .
would do on my account, he might fpare himfeif
the trouble ; for that my utmoft wifhes, as to my-
felf, were much more eafily gratified than he, per-
haps, imagined.

He afked me then, 1f I would fo far permit him
to touch upon the happy day, as to requeft the pre-
fence of Lord V.. on the occafion, and to be my
father.

Father had a fweet and venerable found with it,
I faid. I fhould be glad to have a father who would
own me!

’

Was not this plain fpeaking, think you, my
dear? Yetit rather, I muft own, appears fo to me
on reflection, than was defigned freely at the time.
For I then, with a figh from the bottom of my
heart, thought of my own father; bitterly regret-
ting, that [ am an outcaft from him and from my
mother.

Mr. Lovelace I thought feemed a little affeced,
at
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at the manner of my fpeaking, and, perhaps, at the
fad reflection.

I am but a very young creature, Mr. Lovelace,
faid I (and wiped my eyes as I turned away my
face} altho’ you have kindly, and in love to me,
mtroduced fo much forrow to me already : fo you
muflt not wonder, that the word father firikes fo
fenfibly upon the heart of a child ever dutiful till
fhe knew you, and whofe tender years ftill require
the paternal wing.

He turned towards the window (rejoice with me,
my dear, fince I feem to be devoted to him, that
the man is not abfolutely impenetrable !) his emo-
tion was vifible; yet he endeavoured to fupprefs it.
Approaching me again; again he was obliged to
turn from me. Angelic fomething, he faid : but then
obtaining a heart more fuitable to his wifh, he once
more approached me.— For his own part, he faid,
as Lord M.. was fo fubje& to the gout, he was
afraid, that the compliment he had juft propofed to
make him, might, if made, occafion a longer {uf-
penfion than he could bear to think of: and if it
did, it would vex him to the heart that he had
made it,

I could not fay a fingle word to this, you know,
my dear. But you will guefs at my thoughts of
what he faid — So much paflionate love, lip-deep!
So prudent, and fo dutifully patient at heart to a
relation he had till now fo undutifully defpifed !
— Why, why, am I thrown upon fuch a man,
thought I!

He hefitated, as if contending with himfelf ; and

Vor. IV. T
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after taking a turn or two about the room, He was
at a great Jofs what to determine upon, he {aid,
becaufe he had not the honor of knowing when
he was to be made the happieft of men— Would
to God it might that very inftant be refolved upon!

He ftopped a moment or two, ftaring in his ufual
confident way, in my downcalt face (did I not,
O my beloved friend, think you, want a father o1
a mother juft then?) but if he could not, fo foon
as he wifhed, procure my confent to a day; mn that
cafe, he thought the compliment might as well be
made to Lord M. . as not— (fee, my dear!) fince
the fettlements might bé drawn and engroffed in
the intervenient time, which would pacify his im-
patience, as no time would be loft.

Yeu will fuppofe how I was affected by this
{peech, by repeating the fubftance of what he faid
upon it; as follows.

—But, by his foul, he knew not, fo much was
I upon the referve, and fo much latent meaning did
my eye import, whether, when he moft hoped
to pleafe me, he was not fartheft from doing fo.
Would I vouchfafe to fay, whether I approved of
his compliment to Lord M. . or not?

To leave it to me, to chufe whether the {peedy
day he ought to have urged for with earneftnefs,
fhould be accelerated or fufpended!— Mifs Howe,
thought I, at that moment, fays, I mult not run
away from this man! :

To ke fure, Mr. Lovelace, if this matter be ever
to be, it mult be agreeable to me to have the full
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approbation of one fide, fince I cannot have that
of the other.

If this matter be ever to be! Good God! what
words are thefe at this time of day! And full appro-
bation of one fide! Why that word approbation?
When the greateft pride of all my family is, that
of having the honor of fo dear a creature for their
relation ? Would to Heaven, my deareft life, added
he, that without complimenting any body, to mor-
row might be the happieft day of my life ! —What
fay you, my angel ? With a trembling impatience,
that feemed not affeted — What fay you for to
merrow ?

It was likely, my dear, I could fay much to it,
or name another day, had I been difpofed to the
latter with fuch a hinted delay from him.

I was filent.

Next day, Madam, if not to morrow? —

Had he given me time to anfwer, it could not
have been in the affirmative, you muft think—But
in the fame breath, he went on—Or the day after
that? —And taking both my hands in his, he ftared
me into a half-confufion — Would you have had
patience with him, my dear?

No no, faid 1, as calmly as poffible, you cannot
think, that I fhould imagine there can be reafon for
fuch a hurry. It will be moft agreeable, to be fure,
for my Lord to be prefent.

I am all obedience and refignation , returned the
wretch, with a felf-pluming air, asif he had acqui-
efced to a propofal made by me, and had compli-
mented me with a great piece of felf-denial.

1o
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Is it not plain , my dear, that he defigns to vex
and teaze me? Proud, yet mean, and foolifh man,
if fo!— But you fay all pundilio js at an end with
me. Why, why, will he take pains to make a
beart wrap itfelf up in referve, that wifhes only,
and that for his fake as well as my own , to obferve
due decorum ?

Modefty, I think, required of me, that it fhould
pafs as he had put: did it not? — I think it did.
Would to Heaven —but what fignifies wifhing?

But when he would have rewarded himfelf, ras
he had, heretofore, called it for his {elf -fuppofed
conceflion, with a kifs, 1 repulfed him with a juft
and very fincere difdain.

He feemed both vexed and furprifed, as one who
had made the molt agreeable propofals and concel-
fions, and thought them ungratefully returned. He
plainly faid, that he thought our fitnation would
entitle him to fuch an innocent freedom: and he
was both amazed and grieved to be thus {fcornfully
repulfed.

No reply could be made by me on fuch a fubject.
I abruptly broke from him. I recollect, as I palfed
by one of the pier-glaffes, that I faw in it his clench-
ed hand offered in wrath to his forehead: the words,
“ Indifference, by his foul next.to hatred,” I heard
him fpeak: and fomething of ice he mentioned: 1
heard not what,

Whether he intends to write to my Lord, or to
Mifs Montague, I cannot tell But as all delicacy
ought to be over with me now, perhaps, I am to
blame to expect it from a man who may not know
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what 1t 1s. If he does not, and yet thinks himfelf
very polite, and intends not to be otherwife, I am
rather to be pitied, than he to be cenfured.

And after all, {ince I muflt take him as I find him,
I muft: that is to fay, as a man fo vain and fo ac-
cultomed to be admired, that, not being confcious
of internal defect, he has taken no pains to polifh
more than his outfide: and as his pr opohlﬂ are high-
er than my expedations; and as, in his own opi-
nion, he has a great deal to bcnr from me; I will
(no new offence preventing) fit down to anfwer
them : — And, if poffible, in terms as unobjectible
to him, as his are to me.

But after all, fee you not, my dear, more and
more , the mi{match that there is in our minds ?

However, I am willing to compound for my fault :
by giving up (if that may be all my punithment)
the expectation of what 1s deemed h;lppincﬁ; in this
life, with fuch a hufband as I fear he will make. In
fhort, I will content myfelf to be a ﬁjﬁlr:'mg. perfon
through the ftate to the end of my life.
oue it cannot be ! —

This may qualify. him (as it may prove ) from

Pt
A lone

ftings of confcience from mitbebaviour to a firlt wife,
to be a more tolerable one to a fecond, though not,
perhaps, a better deferving one : while my [tory, to
.11] who fhall know it, w ill afford it thele in ftructions:
That the eye is a traitor, and ought ever to be mif-
trufted: that form is de LLI\.[JI in other w ords ; that
a fine perfon is feldom paired by a fine mind ; aud
that found principles; and 2 good heart, are tdL only

I3
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bafes on which the hopes of a happy future, either
with refpect to this world, or the other can be built.

And fo much at prefent for IMr. Lovelace’s pro-
pofals: of which 1 defire your opinion.

Four letters are written by Mr. Lovelace from the
date of his laft, giving the ftate of affairs between
him and the Lady, pretty much the fame as in
hers in the fame period, allowing for the humor
in his, and for his refentments. expreffed with
vehemence on her refolution to leave him, if her
friends could be brought to be reconciled to her.
— A few extracts from them will be only given.

What , fays he, might have become of me, and
of my projecs, had not her father, and the relt of
the implacables, ftood my friends?

After violent threatenings of revenge, he fays,

"Tis plain fhe would have given me up for ever:
nor fhould I have been able to prevent her aban.
doning of me, unlefs I had torn up the tree by the
roots to come at the fruit; which I hope ftill to
bring down by a gentle fhake or two, if I can but
have patience to flay the ripening feafon.

Thus triumphing in his unpolite cruelty, he fays,

After her haughty treatment of me, I am refolved
fhe fhall fpeak out. There are a thoufand beauties
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to be difcovered in the face, in the accent, in the
bufh-beating hefitations of a2 woman who is earneft
about a fubject fhe wants to introduce , yet knows
not how. Silly fellows, calling themfelves generous
ones, would value themfelves for fparing a Lady’s
confufion: but they are filly fellows indeed; and
rob themfelves of prodigious pleafure by their for-
wardnefs; and at the fame time deprive her of dif-
playing a world of charms, which only can be
manifefted on thefe occalions.

I'll tell thee beforehand, how it will be with my
charmer in this cafe — She will be about it, and
about it, feveral times: but I will not underftand
her: at laft, after half a dozen hem—ings, (he will
be obliged to fpeak out—1I think, Mr. Lovelace—
I think, Sir—1I think you were faying fome days

bo-——buli I will be all {ilence—her eyes fixed upon
my fhoe-buckles, as I fit over againft her — Ladies
when put to it thus, always admire a man’s fhoe-
buckles, or, perhaps, fome particular beauties in the
carpet. I think you faid, that Mrs. Fetchville —
Then a cryftal tear trickles down each crimfon
cheek, vexed to have her virgin pride fo little affift-
ed. But, come, my meaning (lCu , cry I to myflelf,
remcmbu what I Ha\ fuffered for thee, and wlmt
I have fuffered by theed Thy _tearful paufings (hall
not be helped out by me. Speak out, love!—O the
fweét confufion! Can I rob myfelf of fo many con-
flidting beauties by the precipitate charmer-pitying
folly, bv which a polnter man (thou knowelt, love-
ly, that I am no polite man!) betrayed by his own
tendernefs, and unufed to female.tears, would have

14
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been overcome? I will feign an irrefolution of
mind on the occafion, that fhe may not quite abhor
me—that her reflections on the fcene in my abfence
may bring to her remembrance fome beauties in
my part of it: an irrefolution that will be owing to
awe, to reverence, to profound veneration; and
that will have more eloquence in it, than words
can have. Speak out then, love, and {pare not.

Hard - heartednefs, as it is called, is an effential
of the libertine’s character. Familiarized to the
diftreffes he occafions, he is feldom betrayed by
tendernels into a complaifant weaknefs unworthy
of himfelf.

Mentioning the fettlements, he fays,

I am in earnelt as to the terms. If I marry her
(and I have no doubt but that I fhall, after my
pride, my ambition, my revenge, if thou wilt, is
gratified) I will do hu noble juftice. The more
I do for fuch a prudent, fuch an excellent oeconom-
ift, the more fhall I do for myfelf. —But, by my
foul , Bellord, her h.’.uﬂ:l?t;n(h fhall be bmg»lt
down to own both love and obligation to me,
Nor wall this fketch of {ettlements bring us forward-
er than I would hayeit. Modelty of fex will {tand
my friend at any time w\t the very altar, our hands
joined , 1 would er ngage to make this proud beauty
jL!\L the parfon and me, and all my friends who
fhould be prefent, though twenty in number, to
look like fools upon one another, while fhe took
wing, and flew out of the church-door, or window




Let. 21. CLARISSA HARLOWE. 137

(if that were open, and the door fhut); and this
enly by a fingle word.

He mentions his rash expreflion, that she should be

his, altho’ his damnation were to be the purchafe,

At that inltant, {ays he, I was upon the point of
making a violent attempt ; but was checked in the
very moment, and but juft mn time to fave myfelf,
by ‘the awe I was ftruck with on again cafting my
eye upon her terrified but lovely face, and feeing,
as I thought, her fpotlefs heart in every line of it.

O virtue, virtue! proceeds he, what 1s there in
thee, that can thus againft his will affect the heart
of a Lovelace!—Whence thefe involuntary tremors,
and fear of {.1"1\']111: mortal offence ? — What art
thou, that acting in the brealt of a feeble woman,
canft ftrike fo much awe into a fpirit fo intrepid!
Which never before, no, not in my firft attempt,
young as I then was, and frighted at my own
boldnefs (till I found mylfelf forgiven) had fuch
an effect upon me!

He paints, in lively colors, that part of the {cene
between him and the Lady, where she fays, *‘ The
word Father, has a fweet and venerable found

& with ic.”

d was exceedingly affeCted, fays he, upon the
occafion. But was afhamed to be {furprifed into
fuch a fit of unmanly weaknefs—So afthamed, that
I was refolved to fubdue it at the inftant, and to

i
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ouard aeainft the like for the future. Yet, at that
;;oment‘., I more than half regretted, that I could |
not permit her to enjoy a triumph which fhe fo
well deferved to glory in— Her youth, her beauty,
her artlefs innocence, and her manner, equally be-
yond comparifon or defcription. But her indifference,
Belford ! — That fhe could refolve to facrifice me
to the malice of my enemies; and carry on the de-
fign in fo clandeltine a manner —Yet love her, as
I do, to phrenfy!—Revere her, as I do, to adora-
tion ! — Thefe were the recollections with which
I fortified my recreant heart againft her! Yet, after
all, if fhe perfevere, fhe muft conquer!—Coward,
as fhe has made me, that never was a coward
before!

He concludes his fourth letter in a vehement. rage,
upon her repulling him, when he offered to {alute
her; having {uppofed, as he owns, that she
would have been all condefcenfion on his propofils

to her.

This, fays he, I will for ever remember againft
her, in order to fteel my heart, that I may cut thro’
arrock of ice to hers; and repay her for the difdain,
the fcorn, which glowed in her countenance, and
was apparent in her air, at her abrupt depa®ire
from me, after fuch obliging behaviour on my fide,
and after I had fo earneftly preffed her for an early ‘
day. The women below fay, She hates me; [he
defpifes me!— And ’tis true: fhe does; fhe muft. ‘
—And why cannot 1 take their advice? — I will
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not long, my fair one, be defpifed by thee, and
laughed at by them!

Let me acquaint thee, Jack, adds he by way of
poftfeript, that this effort of hers to leave me, if
fhe could have been received; her fending for a
coach on Sunday; no doubt, refolving not to return,
if the had gone out without me (for did fhe not
declare, that fhe had thoughts to retire to fome of
the villages about town, where fhe could be fafe
and private ?) have, altogether, fo much alarmed
me , that I have been adding to the written in-
firu@ions for my fellow and the people below,
how to ac in cafe fhe fhould elope in my abfence :
particularly letting Will. know what he fhall report
to ftrangers in cafe fhe fhall throw herfelf upon
any fuch with a refolution to abandon me. To

thefe inftructions I fhall further add as circumftances
offer.

ELETTER - XXIL
Mifs Howe, To Mifs CrLar1issa HARLOWE.

Thurfday, May 18.

I‘HAV E neither time nor patience, my dear
friend, to anfwer every material article in your laft
letters juft now received. Mr. Lovelace’s propofals
are all 1 like of him. And yet (as you do) I think,
that he concludes them not with that warmth and
earneftnefs which we might naturally have expected
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from him. Never in my life did I hear or read of
fo patient a man, wnh {uch a blefling in his reach.
But wretches of his calt, between you and me,
my dear, have not, I fancy, thofe ardors that
honeft men have. Who knows, as your Bell once
fpitefully faid, but he may have half a dozen crea-
tures to quit his hands of before he engages for
life?— Yet I believe you muft not expect him to be
honelt on this fide of his grand climaéeric.

He, to fuggelt delay from a compliment to be
made to Lord M. . and to give time for fettlements !
He, a part of whofe character it is
what complaifance to his relations is—1 have no

patience with him! You did, indeed, want an inter-

, not to know

}mf‘m'v’ friend on the affecting ()l"\‘l;.](]l} which you
mention in yours of yelterday morning. But, upon
my word, were I to have been that moment in
your. fitnation, and been fo treated, I would have
torn his eyes out ; and left it to his own heart, when
rnifh the reafon for it.

Would to Heaven to morrow, without compli-

I had done, to fu

menting any body, might be his happy da
Villain! After he had himfelf fuegelted the com-
plimcnt'-----\ nd I' think he accufes you of delaying!

Fellow, that he is! —How my heart is wrung—

But, as matters now ftand betwixt you, I am

very unfeafonable in ex prefling my refentments
againft him.— Yet I don’t know \\-’hc:f:\:' I am or
not, neither; fince it is the moft cruel of fates. for

a woman to be forced to have a man \\hnm her
heart defpifes. You muft, at leaft, defpife him ; at
times , however. ‘His clenched fift offered to his
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forehead on your leaving him in juft difpleafure —
I wifh it had been a p(lu ax 1n the hands of his
worlt enemy.
l\' ill endeavour to think of fome method, of
ome fcheme, to get you from him, and to fix you

€
<

""‘»

f ly fome .\E.c e till your coulin Mordeh amives

— A to lie. by you, and to be purfued a:
occafion nnl_\' be given. You are fure, that you
can. go abroad \*"‘-"'1 you pleafe ? and that our
um(\n"ul"“ is fafe ? I car not, however (for the
reafons heretofore mentioned refpecting your own
reputation) wifh you to leave him while he gives
you not caule to {ufpect his honor. But your l:L.lu
I know would be the eafier, if you were fure
fome afylum in cafe of necefiity.

Yet once more, I fay, I can have no notion that
he can or dare to mean your difhonor. But then
the man is a fool, my dear—that’s all.

However, {ince you are thrown upon a fool,
marry the fool, at the firft opportunity; and tho’
I doubt that this man will be the molt ungovern-
able of fools, as all witty and vain fools are, take
him as a punifhment, {ince you cannot as a reward :
in fhort, as one given to convince you that there is
nothing but imperfection in this I

And what is the refult of all I h:

et from them all,

re written, but
this? Either marry, my dear, or

(i)

and from him too.

You intend the latter, you'll fay, as foon as you
have opportunity. That, as’above hinted, I+hope
quickly to furnith you with: and then comes on a
trial between you and yourfelf.
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Thefe are the very fellows, that we women do
not naturally hate. We don't always know what
is, and what 1s not, in our power to do. When
fome principal point we have long had in view be-
, that we mult of neceflity chufe
or refufe, then perhaps we look about us; are af-
frighted at the wild and uncertain profpe& before
us; and after a few ftruggles and heart-achs, reject
the untried new; draw in our horns, and relolve

comes {o critical

to fnail on, as we did before, in a track we are ac-
quainted with.
[ fhall be impatient till I have your next. I am,

my deareft friend,
Your éver affe®tionate and faichful

AxNA Howe.

FETTERXXITL
Mr. BeErorp, To RoBerT LoveLace, Efg.
Wednelday , ay 17.

l CANNOT conceal from you any thing that
relates to yourflelf fo much as the inclofed does.
You will fee what the noble writer apprehends from
you, and wilhes of you, with regard to Vlifs Har-
lowe", and how much at heart all your relations
have it that you do honorably by her. They com-
pliment me with an influence over you, which I
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wilh with all my foul you would let me have in
this article.

Let me once more entreat thee , Lovelace, to
reflect before it be too late (before the mortal offence
be given) upon the graces and merits of this Lady.
Let thy frequent remorfes at laft end in one effec-
tual remorfe. Let not pride and wantonnefs of heart
ruin thy fairer profpects. By my faith, Lovelace,
there 1s uothmq but vanity, conceit, a 1(1 nonfenfe,
in our wilder fchemes. As we grow older, we fhall
be wifer, and looking back upon our foolifh notions
of the prefent hour (our youth diflipated) fhall cer-
tainly defpife ourfelves when we think of the honor-
able engagements we might have made: thou, more
prccnlly, if thou letteft fuch a matchlefs creature
flide through thy Flm:(m A creature pure from her
cradle. In all her actions and fentiments uniformly
noble. Stri¢t in the performance of all her even
unrewarded duties to the moft unreafonable of {fa-
thers, what a wife will the make the man who fhall
have the honor to call her his!

What apprehenfions wouldft thou have had rea-
fon for, had Ihe been prevailed upon by giddy or
frail motives, for which one man, by mmportunity,
might prevail, as well as another?

We all know what an inventive genius thou art
mafter of: we are all fenfible, that thou haft a head
to contrive, and a heart to execute. Have I not
called thine the plottingeft heart in the univerfe?
I called it fo upon knowledge. What wouldft thon
more? Why fhould it be the molt villanous, as
well as the moft able? — Marry the Lady; and,
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when married, let her know what a number of con-
trivances thou hadlt in readinefs to play off. Ht:g
of her not to hate thee for the communication ; and
allure her, that thou gavelt them up from remorfe,
and in juftice to her extraordinary merit; and let
her have the opportunity of congratulating herfelf
for fubduing a heart fo capable of what thou callef
glorious mifchief. This will give her room for tri-
umph; and even thee no lefs: fhe for hers over
thee; thou, for thine over thyfelf.

Refleét likewife upon her fufferings for thee.
Actually at the time thou art forming fchemes to
ruin her (at leaft in her {enfe of the word) is fhe
not laboring under a father’s curfe laid upon her by
thy means, and for thy fake? And wouldft thou

give operation and completion to that curfe, which
otherwile cannot have effe@ ?

And what, Lovelace, all the time is thy pride?
Thou that vainly imagineft, that the whole family
of the Harlowes, and that of the Howes too, are
but thy machines, unknown to themfelves, to bring
about thy purpofes, and thy revenge ; what art thou
more, or better, than the inftrument even of her
implacable brother, and envious fifter, to perpetuate
the difgrace of the moft excellent of fifters , to which
they are moved by vilely low and fordid motives?
— Canft thou bear, Lovelace, to be thought the
machine of thy inveterate enemy James Harlowe?—
Nay , art thou not the cully of that ftill viler Jofeph
Leman, who ferves himfelf as much by thy money,
as he does thee by the double part he a&ts by thy
direction ? — And further ftill, art thon not the
(!l‘\' il's
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devil's agent, who only can, and who certainly
will, fuitably reward thee, if thou proceedeft, and
if thou effecteflt thy wicked purpofe!

Could any man but thee put together upon paper
the following queftions with fo much unconcern as
thou feemelt to have written them ? — Give them
a reperufal, O heart of adamant! “ Whither can fhe
fly to avoid me? Her parents will not receive her.
Her uncles will not entertain her. Her beloved
Norton is in their direétion, and cannot. Mifs
Howe dare not. She has not one friend in town
but me. Is entirely a ftranger to the town.” —
What muft that heart be that can triumph in a dif-
trefs fo deep, into which fhe has been pluuged by
thy elaborate arts and contrivances? And what a
fweet, yet fad reflection was that, which had like
to have had its due effect upon thee, arifing from
thy naming Lord .. for her nuptial father! Her
tender years inclining her to wifh a father, and to
hope a friend.— O my dear Lovelace, canft.thoun
refolve to be, inftead of the father thou haft robbed
her of, a devil?

Thou knoweft, that I have no intereft, that I
can have no view, in wifhing thee to do juftice to
this admirable creature. For thy own fake, once
more 1 conjure thee, for thy family’s fake, and for
the fake of our common humanity, let me befeech
thee to be juft to Mifs Clariffa Harlowe.

No matter whether thefe expoftulations are in
character from me, or not. I have been and am
bad enough. If thou takeft my advice, which is (as
the inclofed will fhow thee ) the advice of all thy

Vor. 1V K
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family , thou wilt, perhaps, have it to reproach me
{.‘u“l-hm perhaps neither) that thou art not a worle
ynan than myfelf. But if thou doft not, and if thon
ruineft fuch a virtue, all the comphcated wickednefs
of ten devils, let loofe among the innocent with full
power over them, will not do fo much vile and bale
mifchief as thon wilt be guilty of.

It is faid , that the prince on his throne is not {afe,
if 2 mind fo defperate can be found, as values not its
own life. So may it be faid , that the molt immacu-
late virtue is not fafe, if 2 man can be met with, who
has no regard to his own honor, and makes a jelt of
the moft folemn vows and proteftations.

Thou mayeft by trick, chicane, and falfe colors,
thou who art worfe than a pickeroon n love, over-
come a poor Lady fo entangled as thou halft entangled
her; fo unprotected as thou haft made her: but con-
{ider, how much more generous and juft to her, and
noble to thyfelf, it is, to overcome thyfelf.

Once more, it is no matter, whether my palt or
future actions countenance my preachment, as, per-
haps, thou’lt call what I have written: but this I
promife thee, that whenever I meet with a woman
of but one half of Mifs Harlowe’s perfections, who
will favor me with her acceptance, I will take the
advice I give, and marry. Nor will I offer to try
her honor at the hazard of my own. In other words,
I will not degrade an excellent creature in her own
eyes, by trials, when 1 have no caufe of fufpicion.
And let me add, with refpe® to thy eaglefhip’s
manifeftation, of which thou boafteft, in thy at-
tempts upon the innocent and uncorrupted, rather
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than upon thofe whom thou humoroufly compareft
to wrens, wagtails, and phyl-tits, as thou calleft
them, that I hope I have it not once to reproach
myfelf, that I ruined the morals of any one creature,
who otherwife would have been uncorrupted. Guilt
enough in contributing to the continued guilt of
other poor wretches, if I am one of thofe who
take care fhe fhall never rife again, when fhe has
once fallen.

Whatever the capital devil, under whofe banner
thou haft lifted, will let thee do, with regard to
this incomparable woman, I hope thou wilt ac
with honor in relation to the inclofed, between
Lord M. . and me; fince his Lordfhip, as thou
wilt fee, defires, that thou mayeft not know he
wrote on the fubject; for reafons, I think, very
far from being creditable to thyfelf: and that
thou wilt take as meant, the honeft zeal for thy
fervice, of y

Yhy real friend,

J. BELFrORD.
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L E T T BRIV
Lord M."., To Joux BrrLrorD, Efg;

( Inclofed in the preceding.)
Hall, Monday, May 15.

SR

l} any man in the world has power over my
nephew, it is you. I, therefore, write this, to beg
you to interfere in the affair depending bu\\un
him and the moft accomplifhed of women, as every
one fays; and what every one fays mult be true.

I don't know that he has any bad defigns upon
her; but I know his temper too well, not to be
apprehenfive upon fuch long delays: and the Ladies
here have been for fome time in fear for her: L:ldy
Sarah in particular, who (as you mult know) 1s a
wife woman, fays, that thefe delays, in the pre-
fent cafe, muft be from him, rather than from the
Lady.

He had always, indeed, a firong ;11‘.tip'1t]w to
marriage, and may think of playing his dog’s tric ks
by her, as he has by fo many others. If there’s
any danger of this, “tis beft to prevent it in time;
for, when a thing is done, advice comes too late.

He has always bad the folly and impertinence to
make a jeft of me for ufing proverbs: but as they
are the wifdom of whole nations and ages collected
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into a {mall compafs, I am not to be fhamed out
of fentences, that often contain mbre wifdom in
them, than the tedious harangues of moft of our
parfons and moralifts. Let him laugh at them, if
he pleafes: you and I know better things, M.
Belford.—Though you have kept company with
a wolf, you have not learnt to” howl of him.

But neverthelefs, you muft not let him know that
I have written to you on this fubject. I am afhamed
to fay it; but he has ever treated me as if I were a
man of very common underftanding; and would ,
perhaps, think never the better of the beft advice
m the world, for coming from me.— Thofe, Mr.
Belford , who moft love, are leaft fet by. — But
who would exped velvet to be made out of a fow’s
ear?

I am fure he has no reafon, however, to flight
me as he does. He may and will be the better for
me, if he outlives me; though he once told me to
my face, That I might do as I plealed with my
eftate; for that he, for his part, loved his liberty
as much as he defpifed money. And at another
time, twitting me with my phrafes,— That the
man was above control, who wanted not either to
borrow or flatter.— He thought , I fuppofe, that
I could not cover him with my wings, witliout
pecking at him with my bill; though I never ufed
to be pecking at him, without very great occafion:
and, God knows, he might have my very heart,
_1f he would but endeavour to oblige me, by ftudy-
ing his own good; for that is all I defire of him.
Indeed, it was his poor mother that firft fpoiled
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him; and I have been but too indulgent to him
fince. A fine *grateful difpofition, you'll fay, to
return evil for ;‘:—f)c)d.' But that was always his way.
It is a good faying, and which was verified by him
with a witnels — Children when little, make their
parents fools; when great, mad.—Had his parents
lived to fee what I have feen of him, they would
have been mad indeed.

‘This match , however, as the Lady has fuch an
extraordinary fhare of wifdom and goodnefs, might
fet all to rights; and if you can forward it, I would
enable him to make whatever fettlements he could
wilh; and fhould not be unwilling to put him in
polleflion of another pretty eftate befides. I am no
covetous man, he knows. And indeed, what is a
covetous man to be likened to fo fitly, as to a dog
in a wheel which roafts meat for others? And what
do I live for (as I have often faid) but to fee him
and my two nieces well married and fettled ? May
Heaven fettle him down to a better mind, and
turn his heart to more of goodnefs and confi-
deration!

If the delays are on his fide, I tremble for the La-
dy; and, if on hers (as he tells my niece Charlotte)
I could wifh the were ;1pprifcd that delays are dan-
gerous. Excellent as fheis, fhe ought not to depend
on her merits with fuch a c]nn‘:r_ablu fellow, and
fuch a profeffed marriage-hater, as he has bLCl‘l. De-
fert and reward, I can aflure her, feldom keep
company tonethel

But let him remember, that V engeance though it
comes with Jeaden feet, ftrikes with i iron h:mds. If
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he behaves ill in this cafe, he may find it fo. What
a pity it is, that a man of his talents and learning
(hould be fo vile a rake! Alas! alas! Une poignce
de bonne vie vaut mieux que plein muy de clergdé; a
handful of good life 1s better than a whole bufhel
of learning.

You may throw in, too, as a friend, that, fhould
he provoke me, it may not be too late for me to
marry. My old friend Wycherly did fo, when he
was older than I am, on purpofe to plague his ne-
phew: and, in fpite of this gout, I might have a
child or two ftill. I have not been without fome
thoughts that way, when he has angered me more
than ordinary: but thefe thoughts have gone off
again hitherto, upon my confidering, that the chil-
dren of very young and very old men (though I
am not fo very old neither) laft not long; and that
old men when they marry young women, are faid
to make much of death: yet who knows but that
matrimony might be good againft the gouty humors
I am troubled with?

No man is every thing —You, Mr. Belford , are
a learned man. I am a Peer. And do you (as
you beft know how) inculcate upon him the force
of thele wife fayings which follow, as well as thofc
which went before; but yet fo difcreetly, as that
he may not know, that you borrow your darts from
my quiver. Thefe be they—Happy is the man who
knows his follies in his youth. He that lives well,
lives long. Again, He that lives ill one year, will
forrow for it feven. And again, as the Spaniards
have it— Who lives well, fees afar off! Far off
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indeed ; for he fees into eternity, as a man may
fay. Then that other fine faying, He who perifhes
in needlefs dangers, 1s the devil’s martyr. Another
proverb I picked up at Madrid, when I accom-
panied Lord Lexington in his embafly to Spain ,
which might teach our nephew more mercy and
compallion than is in his nature I doubt to fhow ;
which is this, That he who pities another, remem-
bers himfelf. And this that is going to follow, I
am fure he has proved the truth of a hundred times,
That he who does what he will, feldom does what
he ought. Nor is that unworthy of his notice,
Young men’s frolicks, old men feel, My devilifh
gout, God help me— But I will not fay what 1
was going to fay.

I remember, that you yourlelf, complimenting
me for my tafte in pithy and wife fentences, faid
a thing that gave me a high opinion of you; and
it was this: “ Men of talents, faid you, are fooner
to be convinced by fhort fentences than by long
preachments, becaufe the {hort fentences drive them-
felves mto the heart, and {tay there, while long
difcourfes, though ever fo good, tire the attention;
and one good thing drives out another, and fo on,
till all 1s forgotten.”

May your good counfels, IVir. Belford , founded
upon thefe hints which I have given, pierce his heart,
and incite him to do what will be fo happy for him-
felf, and. fo neceffary for the honor of that admir-
able Lady whom I long to fee his wife; and, if I
may, I will not think of one for myfelf.

Should he abufe the confidence fhe has placed in
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him, I myfelf fhall pray, that vengeance may fall
upon his head ~—Raro—I quite forget all my Latin,
but I think it is, Raro antecedentem fceleftum deferuit
pede pena claudo : where vice goes before, vengeance
(fooner or later) will follow. But why do I tranf-
late thefe things for you?

I fhall make no apologies for this trouble. I know
how well you love him and me; and there is no-
thing in which you could ferve us both more import-
antly, than in forwarding this match to the utmolt
of your power. When it is done, how fhall I rejoice

+ to fee you at M. . Hall! [Vlean tume, I (hall long to
hear that you are likely to be fuccefsful with him;
and am,

-~
Dear Sir,
Your moft fiithful friend and fervant,

M.

A

Mr. Lovelace having not returned an anfwer to Mr.

Belford’s expoftulatory letter, fo foon as Mr. Bel-

ford expected, he wrote to him exprefling his appre-

, PR R +}h - | . -4 g , -
henfion, that he had difobliged him by his honeft

freedom. Among other things he fays—

I pals my time here at Watford, attending my
dying uncle, very heavily. I cannot, therefore, by
any means, difpenfe with thy correfpondence. And
why fhouldft thon punith me, for having more
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confcience and more remorfe than thyfelf? Thou,
who never thoughtelt either confcience or remorfe
an honor to thee. And I have, befides, a melan-
choly ftory to tell thee, in relation to Belton and
his Thomafine ; and which may afford a leflon to
all the keeping clafs.

I have a letter from each of our three companions
in the time. They have all the wickednefs that
thou haft, but not the wit. Some new rogueries
do two of them boaft of, which, I think, if com-
pleted, deferve the gallows.

I am far from hating intrigue upon principle. But
to have awkward fellows plot, and commit their
plots to paper, deftitute of the feafonings, of the
acumen, which is thy talent, how extremely fhock-
ing muft their letters be! — But do thou, Lovelace,
whether thou art, or art not, determined upon thy
meafures with regard to the fine Lady in thy power,
enliven my heavy heart by thy communications
and thon wilt oblige

Thy melancholy friend,

J. BELFORD.
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BT T BRI e XA
Mr. Loverace, To Jonn Berrorp, Elg;
Friday Night, May 19.

\/‘TH EN I bave opened my views to thee fo
amply as 1 have done in my former letters; and
have told thee, that my principal defign i1s but to
bring virtue to a trial; that, if virtue, it need not
be afraid of; and that the reward of it will be mar-
riage (that is to fay, if, after I have carried my
point, I cannot prevail upon her to live with me
the life of honor; for that thou knoweltis the wifh
of my heart); I am amazed at the repetition of thy
wambling nonfenfe.

I am of opinion with thee, that fome time hence,
when I am grown wifer, I fhall conclude, that there
is nothing but vanity, conceit, and nonfenfe, in my
prefent wild fchemes. But what is this faying, but
that T muft be firlt wifer?

I do not intend to let this matchlefs creature flide
through my fingers.

Art thou able to fay half the things in her praife,
that I have faid, and am continually faying or
writing ?

Her gloomy father curfed the poor creature,
becaufe fhe put it out of his wicked power to
compel her to have the man fhe hated. Thou
knowelt how little merit the has with me on this
fcore.— And fhall T not try the virtue I intend,
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upon full proof, to reward, becaufe her father is
a tyrant? — Why art thou thus eternally reflecting
np&m {o excellent a woman, as if thou wert affured
fhe would fail in the trial? — Nay, thou declareft,
every time thou writelt on the fubject, that {he will,
that fhe muft yield, entangled as fhe is: and yet
makelt her virtue the pretence of thy folicitude for
her.

An mftrument of the vile James Harlowe, doft
thou call me ? — O Jack! how I could curfe thee!
— I an inftrument of that brother! of that fifter! —
But mark the end — And thou f(halt fee what will
become of that brother, and of that f{ilter!

Play not againft me my own acknowledged fen-
fibilicies, I defire thee. Senfibilities, which at the
fame time that they contradit thy charge of an
adamantine heart in thy friend, thou had{t known
nothing of, had I not communicated them to thee.

If I rain fuch a virtve, fayelt thou! — Eternal
monotoni{t! — Again; “ the moft immaculate virtue
may be ruined by men who have no regard to
their honor, and who make a jelt of the moft fo-
lemn oaths, &c.” What muft be the virtue that will
be ruined without oaths ? Is not the world full of
thefe deceptions? And are not lovers’ oaths a jeft of
hundreds of years ftanding? And are not cautions
againft the perfidy of our fex, a neceffary part of
the female education?

I do intend to endeavour to overcome myfelf;
but I muft firlt try, if I cannot overcome this Lady.
Have I not faid, that the honor of her fex is con-
cerned that I [hould try?
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Whenever thou meeteft with a woman of but
half her perfections, thou wilt marry — Do, Jack.
Can a girl be degraded by trials, who is not
overcome ?

1 am glad that thou takeft crime to thylelf, for
not endeavouring to convert the poor wretches
whom others have ruined. I will not recriminate
upon thee, Belford , as I might, when thou flattereft
thyfelf, that thou never ruinedft the morals of any
young creature, who otherwife would not have
been corrupted — The palliating confolation of an
Hottentot heart, determined rather to gluttonize on
the garbage of other foul feeders, than to reform.
— But tell me, Jack, wouldft thou have fpared
fuch a girl as my Rofebud, had I not, by-my
example, engaged thy generofity? Nor was my
Rofebud the only girl I{pared: — When my power
was acknowledged, who more merciful than thy

friend ?

It is refiftance that inflames defire,
Sharpens the darts of Love, and blows its fire.
Love is difarm’d that meets with too much eafe;

He:lanfuishes, and does not care to pleafe.

The women know this as well as the men. They
love to be addrefled with [pirit;

And therefore ’tis their golden fruit they guard
With fo much care, to make pofleflion hard.
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Whence, for a by-reflection, the ardent, the
complaifant gallant is {o often preferred to the cold,
the unadoring hufband. And yet the fex do not
confider, that variety and novelty give the ardor
and the obfequioufnefs; and that, were the rake as
much ufed to them as the hufband is, he would be
(and 1s to his own wife, if married) as indifferent
to their favors, as their hulbands are, and the huf-
band, in his turn, would, to another woman, be the
rake. Let the women, upon the whole, take this
leflon from a Lovelace — Always to endeavour
to make themfelves as new to a hufband, and to
appear as elegant and as obliging to him, as they
are defirous to appear to a lover, and a&ually
were to him as fuch; and then the rake, which
all women love, will laft longer in the hufband,
than it generally does.”

But to return: — If I have not fufficiently cleared
my conduct to thee in the above; I refer thee once
more to mine .of the 13th of laft month. And
prythee, lJack, lay me not under a neceflity to re-
peat the fame things fo often. I hope thou readeft
what I write more than once.

I am not difpleafed that thou art fo apprehenfive
of my refentment, that I cannot mifs a day, without
making thee uneafy. Thy confcience, ’tis plain,
tells thee, that thou haft deferved my difpleafure:
md if it has convinced thee of that, it will make
thee afraid of repeating thy fault. See that this be
the confequence. Elfe, now thatthou haft told me
how I can punifh thee, it is very likely that I do
punifh thee by my filence, altho’ I have as much
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pleafure in writing on this charming fubject, as thou
canft have in reading what I write.

When a boy, if a dog ran away from me through
fear, I generally looked about for a ftone, or a
{tick; and if neither offered to my hand, I (Kimmed
my hat after him to make him afraid for fome-
thing. What fignifies power, if we do not exert
it ?

Let my Lord know that thou haft fcribbled to
me. But give him not the contents of thy epiftle.
Though a parcel of crude ftuff, he would think
there was fomething in it. Poor arguments will do,
when brought in favor of what we like. But the
{tupid Peer little thinks that this Lady is a rebel to
love. On the contrary, not only he, but all the
world believe her to be a volunteer in his fervice.
— So I fhall incur blame, and fhe will be pitied,
if any thing happen amifs.

Since my Lord’s heart is fo fet upon this match, I
have written already to let him know, “ That my
unhappy character has given my beloved an unge-
nerous diffidence of me. That fhe is fo mother-
fick and father -fond, that fhe had rather return to
Harlowe-place, than marry. That fhe is even ap-
prehenlive, that the ftep fhe has taken of going
off with me, will make the Ladies of afamily of
fuch rank and honor as ours, think flightly of her.
That, therefore, I defire his Lordfhip (though this
hint, 1 tell him, muft be very delieately touched )
to write me fuch a letter as I can fhow her (let
him treat me in it ever fo freely, 1 fhall not take
it amifs, I tell him, becaufe I know his Lordfhip
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takes pleafure 1n w riting tome in a corrective ftyle).
That he may make what offers he pleafes on the
marriage. That I defire his prefence at the cere-
mony ; that I may take from his hand the greateft
blefling that mortal man can give me.’

I have not abfolutely told the Lady that I would
write to his Lordfhip to this effect; yet have given
her reafon to think I will. So that without the laft
neceflity 1 fhall not produce the anfwer I expeét
from him. For I am very loth, Iown, to make ufe
of any of my family’s names for the furthering of
my (kﬁ"n\ And yet [ muft make all fecure, be-
fore I pull off the malk. Was not this my m_'.i\c
for bringing her hither?

Thus rhnu feeft, that the old Peer’s letter came
very feafonably. I thank thee forit. But as to his
fum_n(,Cw they cannot poflibly do me good. I
was c-.ul_\,- fuffocated with his wifdom of nations.
When a boy, I never alked any thing of him, but
outflew a proverb; and if the tendency of that
was to deny me, I never could obtain the leaft
favor. This gave me fo great an averflion to the
very word, timt when a child, I made it a con-
dition with my tutor, who was an honelt parfon,
that I would not read my bible at all, if he would
not excule me one of the wileflt books in it: to
which, however, I had no other objection, than
that 1t was called the proverbs. And as for Solomon
he was then a hated characer with me, not becaunfe
of his polygamy, but becaufe I had conceived him
to be fuch another mufty old fellow as my uncle.

Well

9
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Well but let us leave old faws to old men.—
What fignifies thy tedious whining over thy depart-
ing relation? Is it not generally agreed, that he can-
not recover? Willit not be kind in thee to put him
out of his mifery ? 1 hear, that he is peftered fill
with vifits from doctors and apothecaries, and
furgeons; that they cannot cut fo deep as the mor-
tification has gone; and that in every vifit, in every
fcarification, inevitable death is pronounced upon
him. Why then do they keep tormenting him? Is
it not to take away more of his living fleece than
of his dead flefh? —When a man is given over,
the fee (hould furely be refufed. Are they not now
robbing his heirs? — What haft thou to do, if the
Will be as thou'dft have it? — He fent for thee
(did he not?) to clofe his eyes. He is but an uncle,
15 he?

Let me fee, if I miftake not, it is in the Bible, or
fome other good book: can it be in Herodotus ?—
O I believe it is in Jofephus; a half-facred, and
half- profane author. He tells us of a king of Syria,
put out of his pain by his prime minifter, or one
who deferved to be fo for his contrivance. The
ftory fays, if I am right, that he fpread a wet cloth
over his face, which killing him, he reigned in his
place. A notable fellow! Perhaps this wet cloth in
the original, is what we now call Laudanum; a
potion that overfpreads the faculties, as the wet cloth
did the face of the royal patient; and the tranflator
knew not how to render it.

But how like a forlorn varlet thou fubfcribeft,
“Thy melancholy friend, J. Belford!” Mel; 1choly!

Vor. IV.
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for what? To ftand by, and fee fair play between
an old man and death? I thought thou hadft been
more of a man; thou that art not afraid of an
acute death, a fword’s point, to be fo plaguily
hyped at the confequences of a chronical one!—
W liat though the fcarificators work upon him day
by day? It is only upon a caput mortuum: and
pr'vthee go to, to ufe the fiylum weterum, and learn
of the Royal Butchers ; who for fport (a hundred
times worfe men than thy Lovelace) widow ten
thoufand at a brufh, and make twice as many
fatherlefs— Learn of them, I fay, how to fupport
a fingle death.

But art thou fure, Jack, it is a-mortification ? —
My uncle once gave promifes of fuch a root-and-
branch diftemper : but alas! it turned to a fmart
gout - fit ; and I had the mortification inftead of
him — 1 have heard that Bark in proper dofes will
arrelt a mortification in its progrefs, and at lalt cure
it. Let thy uncle’s furgeon know, that it is worth
more than his ears, if he prefcribe one grain of
the Bark.

I wifh my uncle had given me the opportunity of
fetting thee a better example: thou fhouldft have
feen what a brave fellow I had been. And had 1 had
occafion to write, my conclufion would have been
this: “I hope the old Trojan’s happy. In that hope,
I am fo; and am

Thy rejoicing friend ,

R. LovELACE.”
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Dwell not always, Jack, upon one fubject. Let
me have poor Belton’s ftory. The fooner the
better. If I can be of fervice to him, tell him
he may command me either in purfe or perfon.
Yet the former with a freer will than the latter,
for how can I leave my goddefs ? But I'll iffue
my commands to my other vaffals to attend thy
fummons.

If ye want head, let me know. If not, my quota,
on this occafion, is money.

LETTER"XXVE
Mr. BeLrorp, To RoserT Loverace, Efg.

Saturday, May 20.

N O T one word will I reply to fuch an abandon-
ed wretch, as thou haft fhown thyfelf to be in
thine of laft night. 1 will leave the Lady to the
protection of that power who only can work mira-
cles; and to her own merits. Still I have hopes that
thefe will fave her.

I will proceed, as thou defireft, to poor Belton’s
cafe ; and the rather, as it has thrown me into fuch
a train of thinking upon our paft lives, our prefent
courfes, and our future views, as may be of fer-
vice to both, if T can give due weight to the re-
flections that arife from it.

The poor man made me a vifit on Thurfday, in
this my melancholy attendance. He began with

j
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complaints of his 1 i1l health and fpirits, his heétic
cough , and his enc i{.dlk.d malady of {pitting of blood;
and then led to his ftory.

A confounded one itis; and which highly aggra-
vates his other maladies: for it has come out, that
his Thomafine (who, truly, would be new chrift-
ened, you know, that her name may be nearer in
{ound to the chriftian name of the man whom fhe
p;'csenucd to dote upon) has for many years car-
ried on an intrigue with a fellow who had been
hoftler to her father (an innkeeper at Darking); of
whom, at the expenfe of poor Belton, fhe has made
a gentleman; and managed it fo, that having the
art to make herfelf his cafhier, fhe has been unable
to account for large fums, which he thought forth-
coming at demand, and had trufted to her cuftody,
in order to pay of a mortgage upon his paternal
eftate in Kent, which his heart had run upon leav-
ing clear ; but which cannot now be done, and
will foon be foreclofed. And yet fhe has fo long paffed
for his wife, that he knows not what to [cfc\,lu
upon about her; nor about the two boys he was fo
fond of, fuppofing them to be his ; w hereas now he
begins to doubt his fhare in them.

So keeping don’t do, Lovelace. "Tis not the
eligible life. “ A man may keep a woman, faid the
poor fellow to me, but not his eftate! — Two in-
terefts! — Then, my tottering fabric!” pointing to
his emaciated carcafs.

W
or, to fpeak more properly, upon the liberties we
take! We had need to run down matrimony as we

e do well to value ourfelves upon our liberty,
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do, and to make that ftate the fubjeét of our frothy
jefts; when we frequently render ourfelves (for this
of Tom’s 1s not a fingular cafe) the dupes and tools
of women who generally govern us (by arts our
vife heads penetrate not) more abfolutely than a
wife would attempt to do.

Let us confider this point a little; and that upon
our own principles, as libertines, fetting afide what
is exacted from us by the laws of our country, and
its cuftoms ; which, neverthelefs, we cannot get over,
till we have got over almoft all moral oblig:itions,
as members of {ociety.

In the firlt place, let us confider (we, who are
in polfeflion of eftates by legal defcent) how we
fhould have liked to have been fuch naked deftitute
varlets, as we muft have been, had our_fathers been
as wifc as ourfelves; and defpifed matrimony as we
do—And then le+ us alk ourfelves, If we oughtnot
to have the fame regard for our poftem) , 45 we are
glad our fathers had for theirs?

But this, perhaps, is too moral a fon{h!cration.—-
To proceed, therefore, to thofe confiderations which
will be more {triking to us: how can we reafonably
expect oeconomy or frugality (or any thing indeed
but riot and walte) from creatures who have an
intereft, and mult, therefore, have views, different
from our own?

They know the uncertain tenure (our fickle hu-
mors) by which they hold: and is it to be won-
dered at, fuppofing them to be provident harlots,

thiat they fhould endeavour, if they have the powm
to lay up againft a rainy d;. y ? or, if they have not
L3
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the power, that they thould fquander all they can
come at, when they are fure of nothing but
the prefent hour; and when the life they live, and
the facrifices they have made, put confcience and
honor out of the queftion ?

Whereas a wife having the fame family intereft
with ber hufband, lies not under either the fame
apprehenfions or temptations; and has not broken
through (of neceflity, at leaft, has not) thofe re-
ftraints which education has faltened upon her:
and if fhe make a private purfe, which we are
told by anti-matrimonialifts all wives love to do,

and has children, it goes all into the fame family at
the long run.

Then, as to the great article of fidelity to your bed,
are not women of family, who are well educated,
under greater reftraints, than creatures, who, if they
ever had repuatation, facrifice it to fordid intereft,

or to more fordid appetite, the moment they give
up to you? Does not the example you furnifh, of
having fucceeded with her |l give encouragement for
others to attempt her likewife? For, with all her
blandithments, can any man be fo credulous, or fo
vain, as to believe, that the woman he could per-
fuade, another may not prevail upon ?

Adultry 1s fo capital a guile, that even rakes and
libertines, if not wholly abandoned, and, as I may
fay, invited by a woman’s levity, difavow and con-
demn it: but here, in a ftate of keeping, a woman
15 1n no danger of incurring (legally, at leaft) that
guilt; and you yourfelf have broken through and
overthrown 1in her all the fences and boundaries of
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moral honefty, and the modefty and referves of
her fex: and what tie fhall hold her againft in-
clination , or intereft ? And what fhall deter an
attempter ?

While a hufband has this fecurity from legal
{fanctions, that if his wife be detected in a criminal
converfation with a man of fortune ( the moft
likely by bribes to feduce her) he may recover
very great damages, and procure a divorce befides:
which, to fay nothing of the ignominy, 1s a
confideration that muft have fome force upon both
parties. And a wife muft be vicious indeed , and
a refletion upon a man’s own choice, who, for
the fake of change, and where there are no quali-
ties to feduce, nor affluence to corrupt, will run
fo many hazards to injure her hufband in the tender-
eft of all points.

But there are difficulties in procuring a divorce
(and fo there ought) —and none, fays the rake,
in parting with a miftrefs whenever you fufpect
her; or whenever you are weary of her, and have
a mind to change her for another.

But muft not the man be a brute indeed, who can
caft off a woman whom he has feduced (if he take
her from the town, that’s another thing) without
fome flagrant reafon; fomething that will better
juftify him to himfelf, as well as to her, and to
the:-world, than mere power and novelty ?

But I don’t fee; if we judge by fact, and by the
practice of all we have been acquainted with of the
Keeping Clafs, that we know how to part with them
when we have them.

L 4
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That we know we can if we will | is all we have
for it: and this leads us to bear many things from
a miftrefs which we would not from a wife. But,
if we are good-natured and humane: if the woman
has art (a nd what woman wants it, who has fallen
by art? and to whofe precarious hru:mon art is fo
necellary ?) If you have given her the credit of
being called by your name: if you have a fettled
phcc of abode, and have received and paid vifits
in her company, as your wife: if fhe has | brought
you children—You will allow, that thefe are [trmw
obligations upon you, in the world’s eye, as \\ul
as to your own heart, againft tearing '\(\llllt‘]l- from
fuch clofe connexions. She will ftick to vou as
your {kin: and it will be next to flaying of yourfelf
to calt her off.

Even if there be caufe for it, by infidelity , fhe
will have managed ill, if fhe have not her defenders.
Nor did I ever know a caufe or 2 perfon fo bad,
as to want advocates , either from ill will to the
one, or pity to the other: and you will then be
thought a hard-hearted mifcreant: and even were
fhe to go off without credit to herfelf, fhe will leave
you as little; efpecially with all thoh whofe good
opinion a man would wifh to cultivate.

Well, then, fhall this poor privilege, that we may
part with a woman if we will, be deemed a balance
for the other inconveniences ? \haIl it be thought by
us, who are men of ﬁmih and fortune, an Cqm\ alent
for giving up equality of degree; and taking for the
partner ofour bed, and very probably more than the
partner in our eftates (to the breach of all family-rule
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and order) a low-born, a low-educated creature,
who has not brought any thing into the common
ftock; and can poﬂm y make no returns for the folid
benefits fhe receives, but thole libidinous ones,
which a man cannot boaft of, but to his difgrace,
nor think of, but to the thame of both ?

Moreover, as the man advances in years, the
fury of his hbertinifm will go offt. He will have
different aims and p'u‘fuitﬁ, which will diminifh his
appetite to ranging, and make fuch a regular life
as the matrimonial and family-life, palatable to him,
and every day more palatable.

If he has children, and has reafon to think them
his, and if his lewd courfes have left him any eftate,
he will have caufe to regret the reftraint his boafted
liberty has laid him under, and the valuable pri-
m]ege it has deprived him of; when he finds, that
it muft defcend to fome relation, for whom, whether
near or diftant, he cares not one farthing; and
who, pcrhnps (if a man of virtue) has held him in
the utmoft contempt for his diffolute life.

And were weto fuppofe his eflate in his power to
bequeath as he pleafes; why fhould a man refolve, for
the gratifying of his foolifh humor only, to baftard-
ize his race? Why fhould he wifh to expofe his child-
ren to the fcorn and infults of the reft of the world?
Why fhould he, whether they are fons or daughters,
lay them under thc neceflity of complying with pro-
pol'.xln of marriage, either inferior as to fortune, or
unequal as to age? Why fhould he deprive the children
he loves, who themfelves may be guilty of no fault,
of the refpect they would wifh to have, and to deferve;
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and of the opportunity of affociating themfelves with
proper, that is to fay, with reputable company ?
And why fhould he make them think themfelves
under obligation to every perfon of character, who
will vouchfafe to vifit them? What little reafon, in
a word, would fuch children have to blefs their
father’s obftinate defiance of the laws and cuftoms
of his country; and for giving them a mother, of
whom they could not think with honor; to wl mﬁ
crime it was, that they owed their very beings, and
whofe example it was their. duty to {hun?

If the education and morals of thefe children are
left to chance, as too generally they are (for the
man who has humanity and a feeling [1(‘11\, and who
is capable of for 1dnefs for his O““P“”L«- I take it for
granted, will marry); the cafe is ftill worfe; his
crime is perpetuated, as I may fay, by his children:
and the fea, the army, perhaps the I‘.ig!nv;zy, for
the boys; the common for the girls; too often
point out the way to a worfe cataftrophe.

What, therefore, upon the whole, do we get by
treading in thefe crooked paths, but danger, difgrace,
and a too late repentance ?

And after all, do we not frequently become the
cullies of our own libertinifm ; {liding into the very
{tate with thofe half-worn-out doxies, which per-
haps we might have entered into with their Ladies;
at leaft with their fuperiors both in degree and for-
tune ? And all the time, lived handfomely like our-
{elves; not fneaking into holes and corners; and,
when we crept abroad with our women , looking
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about us, and at every one that paffed us, as if we
were confeffedly accountable to the cenfures of all
honeft people.

My coufin Tony Jenyns, thou kneweft. He had
not the actively mifchievous {pirit, that thou, Bel-

_ton, Mowbray, Tourville, and myfelf, have: but
he imbibed the fame notions we do, and carried
them 1nto practice.

How did he prate againft wedlock! How did he
{trut about as a wit and a fmart! And what a wit
and a fmart did all the boys and girls of our family
( myfelf among the reft, then an urchin ) think
him, for the airs he gave himfelf? — “ Marry ! No,
not for the world; what man of fenfe would bear
the infolences, the petulances, the expenfivenels
of a wife! He could not for the heart of him
think it tolerable, that a woman of equal rank
and fortune, and, as it might happen, fuperior
talents to his own, fhould look upon herfelf to have
a right to fhare the benefit of that fortune which fhe
brought him.”

So, after he had fluttered about the town for
two or three years, in all which time he had a
better opmion of himfeif than any body elfe had,
what does he do, but enter upon an affair with his
fencingmalter’s daughter ?

He fucceeds; takes private lodgings for her at
Hackney; vifits her by ftealth; both of them tender
of reputations that were extremely tender, but
which neither had quite given up; for rakes of
either {fex are always the lalt to condemn or cry
down themfelves: vifited by nobody, nor vifiting:




172 THE HISTORY OF Let. 26.

the life of a thief, or of a man befet by creditors,
afraid to look out of his own houfe, orto be feen
abroad with her. And thus went he on for twelve
vears, and, though he had a good eftate, hardly
in.!king both ends meet; for, though no glare,
there was no ceconomy ; and befides, he had every
year a child, and very fond of his children was
he. But none of them lived above three years:
and being now, on the death of the dozenth,
grown as dully fober, as if he had been a real
hufband, his good Mrs. Thomas (for he had not
permitted her to take his own name) prevailed up
him to think the lofs of their children a judgme
upon the parents for their wicked way of life [.1
time will come, Lovelace, if we live to advanced
years, i1 which refleGtion will take hold of the
enfeebled mind ); and then it was not difficult for
his woman to induce him, by way of compound-
ing wi'h heaven, to marry her. When this was
done, he had ]uinu to it dow n, and contemplate
and to lunl ect the many offers nt pc1fmu of fami J
and fortune which he had declined in the prime of
life: his expenles equal at leaft : his reputation not
only lefs, but loft: his enjoyments ftolen: his part-
nerfhip unequal, and fuch as he had always been
alhamed of. Butthe women faid, that after twelve
or thirteen years cohabitation, Tony did an honeft
thing by ber. And that was all my poor coufin
got by making his old miftrefs his new wife —
Not a drum, not a trumpet, not a fife, not a
tabret, nor the expe@ation of a new Joy, to ank
mate him on!
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What Belton will do with his Thomafine, I know
not; nor care I to advife him: for I fee the poor
fellow does not' like that any body fhould curfe
her but bimfelf. This he does very heartily. And
{fo low 1s he reduced, that he blubbers over the
refletion upon his paft fondnefls for her cubs,
and upon his prefent doubts of their being his:

What a damn'd thing 1s it, Belford, if Tom
and Hal fhould be the hoftler dog's puppies, and
not mine !

Very true! and I think the firong health of the
chubby-faced mufcular whelps confirms the too
great probability. But I fay not fo to him.

You, he fays, are fuch a gay, lively mortal, that
this fad tale would make no impreflion upon
you: cfpecinlly now, that your whole heart is
engaged as it 1s. 7‘10wbldv would be too violent
upon it: he hasnot, he fdvﬂ, a feeling heart. Tour-
ville has no difcretion. and, a pretty JLH! although
heand his Thomafine lived without reputation in the
world ( people guefling that they were not married,
notwith{tanding the went by his name) yet “he would
not too much difcredit the curfed ingrate neither! ”

Could aman a&t a weaker part, had he been really
married ; and were he fure he was going to feparate
from the mother of his own children?

I leave this as a leffon upon thy heart, without
making any application: only, with this remark,
“'T'hat after we libertines have indulged our licen-
tious appetites, reflecting (in the conceit of our
vain hearts ) both with our lips and by our lives,
upon our anceftors, and the good old ways, we find
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out, when we come to years of difcretion, if we
| live till then ( what all who knew us found out be-
‘I fore, that is to fay;) we find out our own de-
{picable folly ; thatthofe good old ways would have
been beft for us, as well as for the relt of the world;
and that in every ftep we have deviated from them,
we have only expofed our vanity, and our ignorance
at the fame time. ”

J. BELFORD.

LRI B RO AR XL
Mr. Loverace, To Jou~x BerLrorp, Efg;

Saturday, May 20.

_[ AM pleafed with the fober reflection with which
thou concludeft thy laft; and I thank thee for it 1‘
Poor Belton! — I did not think his Thomafine,
would have proved {o very a devil. Bat this muft .
everlaftingly be the rifks of a keeper, who takes
up with a low-bred girl. This I never did. Nor
had I occafion to do it. Such a one as I, Jack,
. needed only, till now, to fhake the ftatelieft tree,
and the mellowed fruit dropt into my mouth: al-
ways of Montaigne’s tafte, thou knoweft, thought
it a glory to fubdue. a girl of family. — Vore truly
delightful to me the feduction-progrefs than the
crowning act: for that’s a vapor, a bubble! And moft
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