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THE HISTORY OF Let. 35.
fon for from what pafled between Mr. Lovelace
and herfelf) to perfect her fcheme in relation to
Mrs. Townfend. She concludes her letter in. thefe
words:
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I fhould fay fomething of your laft favor (but
a few hours ago received) and of your dialoguewith your mother— Are you not very whimfical,
my dear? I have but two things to wifh for on
this occafion . —The one, that your pleafantry had
a better fubje@ than that you find for it in thisdialogue— The other, that my fituation were not
fuch, as muft too often damp that pleafantry in you,and will not permit me to enjoy it, as I ufed to

: do. Be, however , happy in yourfelf, though youeannot in

[ Your
| CrAR1ssA HARLOWE.
!

| LETTER XXXV.
! ¬
| Mr. Loverace, To Joun BeLrorp, Efg;
i Monday Morn. May 22.

No generofity in this Lady. None atall. Wouldft
thou not have thought, that after I had permitted

| * her to withdraw, primed for mifchief as I was, fhe
i would meet me next morning early, and that with
i a mile, making me one of her beft courtefies ?
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?

I was in the diningroom before fix, expecting
her. She opened not her door. I went up ftairs
and down; and hemm’d; and called Will; called
Dorcas; threw. the doors hard to; but ftill fhe

opened not her door. Thus till half an hour:after
eight, fooledI away my time; and then (breakfaft
ready) I fent Dorcas to requeft her company.

But I was aftonifhed , when (following the wench,
as fhe did at the firft invitation) I faw her enter
dreffed, all but her gloves, and thofe and her fan
in her hand; in the fame moment bidding Dorcas
dire& Will, to get her a chair to the door

Cruel creature, thought I, to expofe me thus to
the derifion of the women below!

Going abroad, Madam?
Yam, Sin :

I looked curfed filly, 1 am fure. You will break¬
falt, [ hope, Madam; ina v ery humble {train; yet
with an hundred tenter-hooks in my heart.

Had fhe given me more notice of her intention,
1 had perhaps wrought myfelf up to the frameIwas in the day plore 5 and begun my vengeance.
And immediately came into*my head all the viru¬
leace that had been tranfcribed for me from Mifs
Howes’s letters, and in that letter which I had tran¬
fcribed myfelf.

Yes, fhe would drink one difh; and then laid
her gloves and fan in the window juft by.

I was perfectly difconcerted. T hemm’d, and was
going to {peak feveral times; but knew not in
what key. Who's modeft now, thought! Who's
infolent now! — How a tyrant ofawoman confounds
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®

a bafhful man! — She was acting VLifs Howe, 1
thought; and I the fpiritlefs Hickam,

At laft, I will begin, thought I.
She a dith —1 a difh.
Sip, her eyes her own, fhe; like an haughty and

imperious fovereign, conlcious of dignity, everylook a favor.
Sip, like her vaffal, I; lips and hands trembling ,and not knowing that r fipp'd or tafted.
I was — I was— Iffp’d — (drawingin my breath

and the liquor together, though Ifcalded my mouth
with it) I wasin hopes, Madam—

Dorcas came in jult then.— Dorcas, faid fhe, is
a chair gone for?

Damn’d impertinence, thought I, thus to put me
out mn my fpeech! And I was forced to wait
for the fervant’s}anfwer to the infolent miftrefs’s
queftion.

William is gone for one, Madam.
This colt me a minute’s filence before I could be¬

gin again. And then it was with my hopes, and
my hopes, and my hopes thatI fhould have been
early admitted to —

What weather is it, Dorcas ? faid fhe, as regard¬
lefs of me as ifI had not been prefent.

A little lowering, Madam — The fun is gone in
— It was very fine half an hour ago.

I had no patience. Up I rofe. Down went the
tea-cup, faucer and all — Confound the weather,
the funfhine, and the wench! — Begone for a devil,
when I am {peaking to your Lady, and have fo little
opportunity given me.
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Up rofe the faucy-face, half-frighted; and fnatched
from the window her gloves and fan. :

You muft notgo, Madam! — Seizing her hand—
By my foul you muft not —

Muft not, Sir! — But I mult— You can curfe
your maid in my abfence, as well as if 1 were pre¬{ent— Except — except—you intend for me, what
you direct to her.

Deareft creature, you muft not go — You muft
not leave me— Such determined fcorn! Such con¬

tempts ! — Queftions alked your fervant of no mean¬

ing but to break in upon me —1I cannot bear it!
Detain me not, ftruggling. 1 will not be with¬

held. Ilike you not, nor your ways. You fought
.to quarrel with me yefterday , for no reafon in the
world that I can think of, but becaufe I was too
obliging. You are an ungrateful man; and I hate

you with my whole heart} Mr. Lovelace!
Do not make me defperate, Madam. Permit me

to fay, that you fhall not leave me in this humor.
‘Wherever you go, I will attend you. Had -Mifs
Howe been my friend, I had not been thus treated .
It is but too plain to whom my difficulties are owing.
I have long obferved, that every letter you receive
from her, makes an alteration in your behaviour to
me. She would have you treat me, as fhe treats
Mr. Hickman, I fuppofe: but neither does that
treatment become your admirable temper to offer,
nor me to receive .

This ftartled her. She did not care to have me
think hardly of Mifs Howe.
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But recollecting herfelf, Mifs Howe, faid fhe, is

a friend to virtue, and to good men. If the like
not you, it 1s becaufe you are not one of thofe.

Yes, Madam, and therefore to {peak of Mr.
Hickman and myfelf, as you both, I fuppofe, thinkof each, fhe treats him as fhe would not treat a
Lovelace. — I challenge you, Madam, to fhow mebut one of the many letters you have received from
her, where I am mentioned. :

Mifs Howe is juft; Mifs Howe is good, replied
fhe. She writes, fhe fpeaks, of every body as they
deferve. If you point me out but any one occafion,
upon which you have reafon to build a merit to
yourfelf, as either juft or good, or even generous,I will look out for her letter on that occafion (If
fuch an occafion there be, I have certainly ac¬
quainted her with it), and will engage it (hall be
in your favor.

Devilifh fevere! And as indelicate as {evere, to
put a modeft man upon hunting backward after his
own merits.

She would have flung from me: I will not be de¬

tained, IVIr. Lovelace . 1 will go out.
Indeed you mult not, Madam, in this humor.

And I placed myfelf between her and the door. —
And then, fanning, fhe threw herfelf into a chair,
her fweet face all crimfoned over with paffion.I caft myfelf at her feet. — Begone, Mr. Lovelace ,
{aid fhe, with a rejecting motion, her fan in her
hand; for your own fake leave me! — My foul 1s

above thee, man! with both her hands pufhing me
from her!—Urge me not to tell thee, how {incerely
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I think my foul above thee! — Thou haftin mine,
a proud, a tdo proud heart, to contend with! -—

Leave me, and leave me for ever! — Thou haft a
proud heart to contend with!

Her air, her manner, her voice, were bewitchingly
noble, though her words were fo fevere.

Let me worfhip an angel, faid I, no woman.
Forgive me, deareft creature! — Creature if you be,
forgive me! — Forgive my inadvertencies ! Forgive
my ‘inequalities! — Pity my infirmities!— Who is
equal to my Clariffa?

I trembled between admiration and love; and
wrapt my arms about her knees, as fhe fat. She
tried to rife at the moment; but my clafping round
her thus ardently, drew her down again; and
never was woman more affrighted . But free as my
clalping emotion might appear to her apprehenfive
heart, I bad not, at the inftant, any thought but
what reverence infpired. And till fhe bad a&ually
withdrawn ( which I permitted under promife of a
fpeedy return, and on her confent to difmifs the
chair) all the motions of my heart were as pure as
her own,

She kept not her word. ‘An hour I waited be¬
fore I fent to claim her promife. She could not
poflibly fee me yet, was the anfwer. As foon as fhe
could, fhe would.

Dorcas fays, (he ftill exceffively trembled; and
ordered her to give her hartfhorn and water.

A ftrange apprehenfive creature! Her terror is too
great for the occafion. Evils are often greater in ap.
prehenfion than in reality.” Haft thou never obferved,

’
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that the terrors of a bird caught, and a&ually in
the hand, bear no comparifon to what we might
have fuppofed thofe terrors would be, were we to
have formed a judgment of the fame bird by its
fhynels before it was taken?

Dear creature!— Did fhe never romp? Did fhe
never from girlhood to now, hoyden? The inno.
cent kinds of freedom taken and allowed on thefe
occafions, would have familiarized her to greater.
Sacrilege but to touch the hem of her garment!—
Excefs of delicacy! —O the confecrated beauty!
how can fhe think to be a wife!

But how do I know till I try, whether fhe may
not by a lefs alarming treatment be prevailed upon,
or whether ( day, I have done with thee!) fhe may
not yield to nightly furprifes? This is {till the burden
of my fong, I can marry her when I will. And
if I do, after prevailing ( whether by furprife , or
by reluctant confent) whom but myfelf fhall I have
injured ?

It 1s now eleven o'clock. She will fee me as foon
as fhe can, fhe tells Polly Horton, who made her
a tender vifit, and to whom fhe is lefs referved
than to any body elfe. Her emotion, fhe affures
her, was not owing to perverfenefs , to nicety, to
humor; but to weaknefs of heart. She has not
ftrength of mind fufficient, fhe fays, to enable her
to fupport her condition.

Yet what a contradi®ion! — Weaknefs of heart;
{ays (he, with fuch ftrength of will !-—O Belford!
fhe is a lion-hearted Lady, in every cafe where her
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honor, her punctilio rather, calls for fpirit. But
I have had reafon more than once in her cafe, to
conclude, that the paffions of the gentle, flower to
be moved than thofe of the quick, are the moft
flaming, the moft irrefiftible, when raifed. —Yet
her charming body is not equally organized. The
unequal partners pull two ways; and the divinity
within her tears her filken frame. But had the fame
foul informed a mafculine body, never would there
have been a truer hero.

Monday; two o'clock.
Not yet vifible! — My beloved is not well. What

~ expectations had fhe from my ardent admiration of
her! — More rudenefs than revenge apprehended.
Yet, how my foul thirfts for revenge upon both
thefe Ladies! I mult have recourfe to my mafter¬
ftrokes. This curfed project of Mifs Howe and her
Mrs. Townfend (if I cannot contrive to render it
abortive) will be always a fword hanging over my
head. Upon every little difobligation my beloved
will be for taking wing; and the pains 1 have taken
to deprive her of every other refuge or protection
in order to make her abfolutely dependent upon me,
will be all thrown away. But, perhaps,I fhall find
out a fmuggler to counterplot Mifs Howe.

Thou remembereft the contention between the fun
and the Northwind, in the fable; which fhould
firft make an honeft traveller throw off his cloak.
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Boreas began firlt. He puffed away moft vehe¬

mently; and often made the poor fellow curve
and {tagger ; but with no other effect, than to
caufe him to wrap his furtout the clofer about
him.

3ut when it came to Pheebus’s turn, he fo played
upon the traveller with his beams, that he made
him firft unbutton , and then throw it quite off: —
Nor left he, till he obliged him to take to the friendly
fhade ofa fpreading beech ; where proftrating himfelf
on the thrown-off cloak, he took a comfortable nap.The victor-god then laughed outright, both at
Joreas and the traveller, and purfued his radiant

courfe, fhining upon, and warming and cherifhing
a thoufand new objects, as he danced along: and
at night, when he put up his fiery courfers, he
diverted his Thetis with the relation of his pranks
in the paffed day.

I, in like manner, will difcard all my boiftrous
inventions: and if I can oblige my {weet traveller
to throw afide, but for one moment, the cloak of
her rigid virtue, I fhall have nothing to do, but,
like the fun, to blefs new objects with my rays. But
my chofen hours of converfation and repofe, after
all my peregrinations , will be devoted to my
goddefs.

And new, Belford; according to my new {yftem, I
think this houfe of Mrs. Fetchville an embarrafs
upon me. I will get rid of it; for fome time at leaft.
Mennell, when I am out, {hall come to her, in¬

quiring for me. What for? thoult alk. What
for!
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for! — Haft thou not heard what has befallen poor
Mrs. Fetchville?— Then Ill tell thee.

One of her maids, about a week ago, was taken
with the fmall pox. The reft kept their miftrefs ig¬
norant of it till Friday; and then fhe came to know
it by accident. The greater half of the plagues poor
mortals of condition are tormented with, proceed
from the fervants they take, partly for fow, partly
for ufe, and with a view to leflfen their cares.

This has fo terrified the widow, that fhe is taken
with all the fymptoms that threaten an attack from
that dreadful enemy of fair faces—So mult not think
of removing: yet cannot expect, that we fhould be
further delayed on her account.

She now wifhes, with all her heart, that fhe had
knows her own mind, and gone into the country at
firft when I treated about the houfe: this evil then
had not happened! A curfed crofs accident for us,
too! —High ho! Nothing elfe, I think, in this mortal
life! People need not ftudy to bring croffes upon
themfelves by their petulancies.

So this affair of the houfe will be over; at leaf,
for one while. But then I can fall upon an expedi¬
ent which will make amends for this difappointment.
I muft move flow, in order to be fure. I have a
charming contrivance or two in my head, even
fuppofing my beloved fhould get away, to bringher back again.

But whatis become of Lord M.. I trow, he
writes not to me, in anfwer to my invitation ? If he
would fend me fuch a letter as 1 could fhow, it
might go a great way towards a perfect reconciliation,

Vor TV. R
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1 have written to Charlotte about it. He {hall
foon hear from me, and that in a way he wont
like, if he writes not quickly. He has fometimes
threatened to difinherit me: but ifI fhould renounce
him, it would be but juftice, and would vex him
ten times more, than any thing he can do, will vex
me. ‘Then, the fettlements unavoidably delayed,
by his neglect!— How fhall I bear fuch a life of
procraftination!—1, who, as to my will, and im¬
patience, and fo forth, am of the true Lady make,
and can as little bear control and difappointment as
the beft of them!

Another letter, from Mifs Howe. 1 fuppofe it 1s
that which fhe promifes in her laft to fend her re¬
lating to the courtfhip between old Tony the uncle,
and Annabella the mother. I fhould be extremely
rejoiced to fee it. No more of the fmuggler-plot in
it, furely! This letter, it feems, fhe has put in her
pocket. ButI hope I fhall foon find it depofited
with the reft.

Monday Eveningh

At my repeated requelt fhe condefcended to meet
me in the diningroom to afternoon tea, and not
before.

She entered with bafhfulnefs, as I thought; in a
pretty confufion, for having carried her apprehen¬
{ions too far. Sullen and flow moved fhe towards
the tea-table.— Dorcas prefent, bufy in tea-cup
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preparations. I took her reluctant hand, and preffed it
to my lips—Deareft, lovelieft of creatures, why this
diftance? Why this difpleafure ? —How can you
thus torture the faithfulleft heart in the world?

She difengaged her hand. Again I would have
fnatched it.

Be quiet peevifhly withdrawing it: and down fhe
fat; a gentle palpitation in the beauty of beauties
indicating mingled fullennefls and refentment; her
{nowy handkerchief rifing and falling, and a {weet
flufh overfpreading her charming cheeks.

For God’s fake, Madam!—And a third time I
would have taken her repulfing hand.

And for the fame fake, Sir, no more teazing.
Dorcas retired; I drew my chair nearer hers,

and with the moft refpectful tendernefs took her
hand; and told her] that I could not forbear to
exprefs my apprehenfions (from the diftance fhe
was fo defirous to keep me at) that if any man in
the world was more indifferent to her, to ufe no
harfher a word, than another, it was the unhappy
wretch before her.

She looked fteadily upon me for a moment, and
with her other hand, not withdrawing that I held,
pulled her handkerchief out of her pocket; and by
a twinkling motion urged forward a tear or two
which having arifen in each {weet eye, it was
plain by that motion, fhe would rather have diffi¬

pated: but anfwered me only with a figh, and an
averted face.

I urged her to fpeak; to look up at me; to blefs
me with an eye more favorable.
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I had reafon, fhe told me, for my complaint of

her indifference. She faw nothing in my mind that
was generous. I was not a man to be obliged or
favored. My ftrange behaviour to her fince Satur¬
day night, for no caufe at all that fhe knew of,
convinced her of this. Whatever hopes fhe had
conceived of me, were utterly diffipated: all my
ways were difguftful to her.

This cut me to the heart. The guilty, 1 believe,
in every cafe, lefs patiently bear the detecting truth,
than the innocent do the degrading falfthood .,

I befpoke her patience, while I took the liberty
to account for this change, on my part.—1 re-ac¬
knowledged the pride of my heart, which could
not bear the thought of that want of preference in
the heart of a Lady whom I hoped to call mine,
which fhe had always manifefted. Marriage , 1 faid,
was a {tate that was not to be entered upon with
indifference on either fide.

It is infolence, interrupted fhe, it is prefumption,
Sir, to expect tokens of value, without refolving to
deferve them. You have no whining creature before
you, IVIr. Lovelace, overcome by weak motives, to
love where there is no merit. Mifs Howe can tell
you, Sir, thatI never loved the faults of my friend,
nor ever wifhed her to love me for mine. It wasa rule
with us, not to {pare each other. And would a man
who has nothing but faults (for pray, Sir, what are
your virtues?) expect that I fhould fhow a value for
him? Indeed if I did, I fhould not deferve even his
value; but ought to be defpifed by him.

Well have you, Madam, kept up to this noble
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manner of thinking. You are in no dangerof being
defpifed for any marks of tendernefs or favor thown
to the man before you. You have been, perhaps,
you'll think, laudably ftudious of making and tak¬

ing occafions to declare, that it was far from being
owing to your choice, that you had any thoughts
of me. My whole foul, Madam, in all its errors,
in all its wifhes, in all its views, had been laid open
and naked before you, had I been epcouraged by
fuch a fhare in your confidence and efteem, as would
have fecured me againft your apprehended worft con¬
ftructions of what I fhould from time to time have
revealed to you, and confulted you upon. For neve:
was there a franker heart; nor a man fo ready to
accufe himfelf (this, Belford, is true). But you know,
Madam, how much otherwife it has been between
us. Doubt, diftance, referve, on your part, begat
doubt, fear, awe, on mine. How little confidence! as
if we apprehended each other to be a plotter rather
than a lover. How haveI dreaded every letter that
has been brought you from Wilfon’s! And with rea¬
fon; fince the laft, from which I expected fo much,
on account of the propofals I had made you in
writing, bas, if I may judge by the effects, and
by your denial of feeing me yefterday ( though
you could go abroad, and in a chair too, to
avoid my attendance on you) fet you againft
me more than ever.

I was guilty, it feems, of going to church, faid
the indignant charmer; and without the company of
a man, whofe choice it would not have been to go,
had I not gone —1I was guilty of defiring to have

R 3
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the whole Sunday to myfelf, after I had obliged
you againit my will, at a play; and after you had
detained me (equally to my diflike) to a very late
hour over night.—Thefe were my faults; for thefe
I was to be punifhed: I was to be compelled to
fee you, and to be terrified when I did fee you, by
the molt fhocking ill humor that was ever fhown
to a creature in my circumftances, and not bound
to bear it. You have pretended to find free fault
with my father’s temper, Mr. Lovelace: but the
worlt that he ever fhowed after marriage , was not
in the leaft to be compared to what you have fhown
twenty times beforehand.—And what are my prof¬
pects with you, at the very beft 2—My indignation
rifes again{t you, Mr. Lovelace , while I fpeak to
you, when I recollect the many inftances, equally
ungenerous and unpolite, of your behaviour to one
whom you have brought into diftrefs— And I can
hardly bear you in my fight.

She then turned from me, {tanding up, and lifting
up her folded hands, and charming eyes fwimming
in tears, O my father, {aid the inimitable creature,
you might have {pared your heavy curfe, had youknown how I have been punifhed, ever fince my
fwerving feet led me out of your garden -doors to
meet this man!— Then, finking into her chair, a
burft of paffionate tears forced their way down her
glowing cheeks.

My deareft life, taking her ftill folded hands in
mine, who can bear an invocation fo affecting, tho’
fo paffionate?

And as I hope to live, my nofe tingled, as I once,
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when a boy, remember it did (and indeed once more
very lately) juft before fome tears came into my eyes;
and I durft hardly truft my face in view of hers.

‘What have I done to deferve this impatient excla¬
mation ?—Have I, at any time, by words, by deeds,
by looks, given you caufe to doubt my honor,
my reverence , my adoration, I may call it, of your
virtues? All is owing to mifapprehenfion, I hope,
on both fides. Condefcend to clear up but your
part, as I will mine, and all muft fpeedily behappy.— Would to heaven I loved that Heaven
as I love you! And yet, if I doubted a return in

love, let me perifh if I fhould know how to wilh
you mine! Give me hope, deareft creature , give
me but hope, that I am your preferable choice! —
Give me but hope, that you hate me not; that you
do not defpife me.

O Mr. Lovelace, we have been long enough to¬

gether, to be tired of each others humors and ways;
ways and humors fo different, that, perhaps, you
ought to diflike me, as much as I do you. 1 think,
I think that I cannot make an anfwerable return to
the value you profefs for me. My temper is utterly
ruined. You have given me an ill opinion of all
mankind; of yourfelf in particular: and withal fo
bad a one of myfelf, that I fhall never be able to
look up, having utterly and for ever loft all that
felf-complacency , and confcious pride, which are fo

neceflary to carry a woman through this life with
tolerable fatisfaction to herfelf.

She paufed. I was filent. By my foul, thought I,
this fweet creature will at laft undo me!

R 4
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She proceeded.— What now remains, but that
you pronounce me free of all obligation to you?
And chat you hinder me not from purfuing the
deftiny that fhall be allotted to me?

Again fhe paufed. I was ftill filent; meditatingwhether to renounce all further defigns upon her;
whether 1 had not received fufficient evidence of a
virtue, and of a greatnefls of foul, that could not be
queftioned or impeached.

. . \)She went on: Propitious to me be your filence,
Mr. Lovelace!— Tell me, that I am free of all
obligation to you. You know I never made you
promifes. . You know that you are not under anyto me. My broken fortunes I matter not —

She was proceeding— My deareft life, faid I, I
have been all this time, tho’ you fill me with doubts
of your favor, bufly in the nuptial preparations, I
am actually in treaty for equipage.

Equipage, Sir! — Trappings, tinfel! — What is

equipage; what is life; what is any thing; to a crea¬
ture funk fo low as Iam in my own opinion! —
Laboring under a father’s curfe!— Unable to look
backward without felf-reproach , or forward with¬
out terror! Thefe refleGtions ftrengthened by every
crofs accident! And what but crofs accidents befal
me! All my darling fchemes dafhed in pieces; all
my hopes at an end; deny me not the liberty to
refuge mylfelf in fome obfcure corner, where nei¬
ther the enemies you have made me, nor the few
friends you have left me, may ever hear of the
fuppofed rath one, till thofe happy moments are at
hand , which fhall expiate for all!
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I had not a word to fay for myfelf. Such a war
in my mind had I never known. Gratitude , and
admiration of the excellent creature before me,
combating with villanous habit, with refolutions fo
premeditatedly made, and with views fo much
gloried in! —A hundred new contrivances in my
head, and in my heart, that, to be honelt, as it is
called, muft all be given up, by a heart delighting
in intrigue and difficulty— Mifs Howe's virulences
endeavoured to be wecolleé¢ted— Yet recollection
refufing to bring them forward with the requilite
efficacy— I had certainly been a loft man, had not
Dorcas come feafonably in, with a letter.—On the
fuperfcription written— Be pleafed, Sir, to open it
now.

I retired to the window— opened it —it was from
Dorcas herfelf.—Thefe the contents — « Be pleafed
to detain my Lady: a paper of importance to tran¬
{cribe. I will cough when 1 have done.”

I put the paper in my pocket, and turned to my
charmer, lefs difconcerted, as fhe, by that time,
had alfo a little recovered herfelf.— One favor,
deareft creature — Let me but know, whether Mifs
Howe approves or difapproves of my propofals ?—

I know her to be my enemy. I was intending to
account to you for the change of behaviour you
accufed me of at the beginning of this conveifation;
but was diverted from it by your vehemence. In¬

deed, my beloved creature, you were very vehe¬
ment. Do you think, it muft not be matter , of high
regret to me, to find my wifhes fo often delayed
and poftponed in favor of your predominant view



to a reconciliation with relations who will not be
reconciled to you? — To this was owing your de¬

clining to celebrate our nuptials before we came to
town, though you were fo atrocioufly treated by
your filter, and your whole family; and though fo
ardently preffed to celebrate by me. To this was
owing the ready offence you took at my four friends;
and at the unavailing attempt I made to fee a dropt
letter; little imagining from what two fuch Ladies
could write to each other, that there could be room
for mortal difpleafure. To this was owing the
week's diftance you held me at, till you knew the
iffue of another application. But when they had
rejected that, when you had fent my coldly-receiy¬
ed propofals to Mifs Howe for her approbationor
advice, as indeed 1 advifed; and had honored me
with your company at the play on Saturday night(my whole behaviour unobjectible to the laft hour);
mult not, Madam, the fudden change in your
conduct the very next morning, aftonith and dif¬
trefs me? And this perfifted in with ftill ftronger
declarations , after you had received the impatiently
expected letter from Mifs Howe; muft I not con¬
clude, that all was owing to her influence; and that
fome other application or proje¢ was meditating,
that made it neceffary to keep me again at diltance
till the refult were known, and which was to de¬
prive me of you for ever? for was not that “your
conftantly propofed preliminary? Well, Madam,
mightI be wroughtup to a half-phrenfy by this
apprehenfion; and well might I charge you with
bating me.— And now, deareft creature, let me
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know, I once more alk you, what is IMifs Howe's
opinion of my propofals?

Were I difpofed to” debate with you, Mr. Love¬
lace, I could very eafily anfwer your fine harangue,
But at prefent, I fhall only fay, that your ways have
been very unaccountable. You feem to me, if your
meanings were always juft, to have taken great
pains to embarrafs them. Whether owing in you to
the want of a clear head, or a found heart, I can¬
not determine; but itis to the want of one of them,
I verily think, that I am to afcribe the greatelt parc
of your ftrange conduct.

Curfe upon the heart of the little devil, faid I,
who inftigates you to think fo hardly of the faith¬
fulleflt heart in the world!

How dare you, Sir? — And there fhe ftopt;
having almoft overfhot herfelf; as I defigned fhe
fhould.

How dare I what, IVladam ? And I looked with
meaning. How dare I what?

Vile man!— And do you— And there again fhe
ftopt.

Do I what, Madam ? And why vile man?
How dare you to curfe any body in my prefence?
O the {weet receder! But that was not to go off

fo with a Lovelace.
Why then, deareft creature, is there any body

that inftigates you? If there be, again I curfe them,
be they whom they will.

She was in a charming pretty paflion. — And
this was the firft time that I had the oddsin my
favor.
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Well, Madam, it is juft as I thought. And now

I know how to account for a temper that I hope is
not natural to you.

Artful wretch! And is it thus you would entrap
me? — But know, Sir, that I receive letters from
nobody but Mifs Howe. Mifs Howe likes fome of
your ways as little as I do, for I have fet every
thing before her. Yet fhe is thus far your enemy, as
{he is mine— She thinks I fhould not refufe your
offers; but endeavour to make the beft of my lot.
And now you have the truth. Would to heaven
you were capable of dealing with equal fincerity!

I am, Madam. And here, on my knee, I renew
my vows, and my fupplication , that you will make
me yours—Yours for ever.——And let me have caufe

‘to blefs you and Mifs Howe in the fame breath.
To fay the truth, Belford, I had before begun to

think, that the vixen of a girl, who certainly likes
not Hickman, was in love with me.

Rife, Sir, from your too ready knees; and mock
me not.

Too ready knees, thought I'-_Though this hum¬
ble pofture fo little affects this proud beauty, fhe
knows not how much I have obtained of others of
her fex, nor how often I have been forgiven for
the laft attempts , by kneeling.

Mock you, Madam! And I arofe, and re-urged
her for the day. I blamed myfelf at the fame time,
for the invitation I had given to Lord IM.. as it might
fubje@t me to delay from his infirmities : but told
her, that I would write to him to excufe me, if fhe
had no objection; or to give him the day fhe would
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give me, and not wait for him, if he could not
come in time. :

My day, Sir, faid fhe, is never. Be not furprnfed.
A perfon of politenefs judging between us, would
not be furprifed that I fay fo. But, indeed, Mr.
Lovelace (and wept through impatience) you either
know not how to treat with a mind of the leaft
degree of delicacy, notwithftanding your birth and
education , or you are an ungrateful man; and {after
a paufe) a worfe than ungrateful one. But 1 will
retire. I will fee you again to morrow. I cannot
before. I think I hate you — You may look— In¬
deed I think I hate you. And if, upon a re-examin¬
ation of my own heart, I find I do, 1 would not
for the world that matters fhould go on farther
between us.

But I fee, I fee, fhe does not hate me! — How
it would mortify my vanity, if I thought there was
a woman in the world, much more this, that could
hate me!— Tis evident, villain as fhe thinks me,
that I fhould not be an odious villain, if I could
but at laft in one inftance ceafe to be a villain! She
could not hold it, determined as fhe had thought
herfelf, I faw by her eyes, the moment 1 endea¬
voured to diffipate her apprehenfions, on my too
ready knees, as fhe calls them. The moment the
rough covering that my teazing behaviour has
thrown over her affections is quite removed, I
doubt not to find all filk and filver at bottom, all
{ofc , bright, and charming.

I was, however, too much vexed, difconcerted,
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mortified, to hinder her from retiring — And yet
fhe had not gone, if Dorcas had not coughed.

The wench came in, as foon as her Lady had
retired, and gave me the copy fhe had taken. And
what fhould it be but of the anfwer the truly admir¬
able creature had intended to give to my written
propofals in relation to fettlements ?

I have but juft dipt into this affeting paper.
Were Ito read it attentively , not a wink fhould I
fleep this night. To morrow it fhall obtain my
ferious confideration.

LETTER XXXVI
Mr. Loverace, To Joun BerLrorp, Efg;

Tuefday Morning, May 23.
1 HE dear creature defires to be excufed feeing

me till evening. She is not very well, as Dorcas
tells me.

Read here, if thou wilt, the paper tranfcribed by
Dorcas. It is impoffible that I fhould proceed with
my projects againft this admirable woman, were it
not that I am refolved, after a few trials more, if
as nobly fuftained as thofe fhe has already paffed
through, to make her (if fhe really hate me not)
legally mine,
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To Mr. LOVELACE.
When a woman is married, that fupreme

earthly obligation requires that in all 'inftances
where her hufband’s real honor is concerned, fhe
fhould yield her own will to his. But, beforehand,
I could be glad, conformably to what I have al¬

ways fignified, to have the moft explicit affurances ,
that every poflible way fhould be tried to avoid
litigation with my father. Time and patience will
fubdue all things. My profpe&ts of happinefs are
extremely contracted. A hulband’s right will be
always the fame. In my life-time I could with
nothing to be done of this fort. Your circum¬
ftances, Sir, will not oblige you to extort vio¬
lently from him what 1s in his hands. All that
depends upon me, either with regard to my per¬
fon, to my diverfions, or to the oeconomy that
no married woman, of whatever rank or quality,
fhould be above infpe&ing, fhall be done, to
prevent a neceffity for fuch meafures being taken.
And if there will be no neceflity for them, itis
to be hoped that motives lefs excufable will not
have force— Motives which muft be founded in
a littlenefs of mind, which a woman, who has
not that littlenefs of mind, will be under fuch.
temptations as her duty will hardly be able at all
times to check, to defpife her hufband for having;
efpecially in cafes where her own family, fo much
a part of herfelf, and which will have obligations
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upon her ( though then but fecondary ones) from
which fhe can never be freed, is intimately con¬
cerned.

This article, then, I urge to your moft ferious
conflideration, as what lies next my heart. I enter
not here minutely into the fatal mifunder{tanding
between them and you: the fault may be in both.
But, Sir, yours was the foundation fault: at leaft,
you gave a too plaufible pretence for my brother ’s
antipathy to work upon. Condefcenfion was no
part of your ftudy. You chofe to bear the imputa¬
tions laid to your charge, rather than to make it

your endeavour to obviate them.
But this may lead into hateful recrimination —

Let it be remembered , I will only fay, in this
place, that, in their eye, you have robbed them
of a daughter they doted upon; and that their re¬

fentments on this occafion rife but in proportion
to their love, and their difappointment. If they
were faulty in fome of the meafures they took,
while they themfelves did not think fo, who fhall
judge for them ? You, Sir, who will judge every
body as you pleafe, and will let nobody judge you,
in your own particular , muft not be their judge—
It may, therefore, be expected, that they will {tand
out.

“As for myfelf, Sir, I muft leave it (fo feems it
to be deftined) to your juftice, to treat me as you
{hall thinkI deferve: butif your future behaviour
to them is not governed by that harfh founding
implacablenefs , Wiioh you charge upon fome of
their tempers, the {plendor of your family, and

the
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the excellent character of fome of them (of all in¬
deed, unlefs your own confcience furnifthes you
with one only exception) will, on better confider¬
ation, do every thing with them: for they may
be overcome; perhaps, however, with the more
difficulty, as the greatly profperous lefs bear con¬
trol and difappointment than others: for I will
own to you, that I have often in fecret lamented
that their great acquirements have been a {nare to
them; perhaps as great a fnare, as fome other ac¬
cidentals have been to you; which being lefs im.
mediately your own gifts, you have {till lefs reafon
than they to value yourfelf upon them.

“ Let me only, on this fubject, further obferve,
that condefcenfion is not meannefs. There is a
glory in yielding, that hardly any violent fpirit can
judge of. My brother perhaps is no more fenfible
of this than you. But as you have talents which
he has not (who, however, has, as I hope, that
regard for morals, the want of which makes one
of his objections to you) I could with it may not
be owing to you, that your mutual diflikes to each
other do not fubfide; for it is my earneft hope,
that in time you may fee each other, without ex¬
citing the fears of a wife and a fifter for the confe¬
quence. Not thatI fhould with you to yield in
points that truly concerned your honor: no, Sir;
I would be as delicate in fuch, as you yourfelf:
more delicate, I will venture to fay, becaufe more
uniformly fo. How vain, how contemptible , is
that pride, which fhows itfelf in ftanding upon

Vor: IV. S
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diminutive obfervances; and gives up, and makes
a jeft of, the moft important duues! .

« This article being confidered as I with, all the
relt will be eafy. Were I to accept of the hand¬
fome feparate provifion you feem to intend me;
added to thé confiderable fums arifen from my
grandfather’s eftate fince his death (more con¬
{iderable , than perhaps you may {uppofe from your
offer); I fhould think it my duty to lay up for
the family good, and for unforefeen events, out of
it: for, as to my donations , I would generally
confine mylfelfin them to the tenth of my income,
be it what it would. 1 aim at no glare in whatl
do of that fort. All I with for, is the power of
relieving the lame, the blind, the fick, and the
induftrious poor, and thofe whom accident has
made fo, or fudden diftrefs reduced. The com¬
mon or bred beggars I leave to others, and to the

public provifion. They cannot be lower: perhaps
they wifh not to be higher: and, not able to do
for every one, I aim not at works of fuperero¬
gation. Two hundred pounds a year would do
all I wilh to do of the feparate fort: for all above,
1 would content myfelf to alk you; except, mif¬

trufting your own ceconomy, you would give up
to my management and keeping, in order to pro¬
vide for future contingencies , a larger portion;
for which, as your fteward, I would regularly
account.

“ As to clothes, I have particularly two fuits,
which, having been only in a manner tried on,
would anfwer for any prefent occafion . Jewels I
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have of my grandmothers, which want only new¬
fetting: another fet I have, which on particular
days I ufed to wear. Altho’ thefe are not fent me,
I have no doubt, being merely perfonals, but they
will, when I fend for them in another name: till
when I fhould not chufe to wear any.“ As to your complaints of my diffidences, and
the like, I appeal to your own heart, if it be pof¬
fible for you to make my cale your own for one
moment, and to retrofpect fome parts of your be¬
haviour, words, and ations, whether I am not
rather to be juftified than cenfured: and whether,
of all men in the world, avowing what you avow,
you ought not to think fo. If you do not, let
me admonifh you, Sir, from the very great mif¬
match, that then muft appear to be in our minds,
never to feek, nor fo much as wifh, to bring about
the moft intimate union of interefts between your¬
{elf and

CLARISSA HARLOWE.
May 20.

The original of this charming paper, as Dorcas
tells me, was torn almoft in two. In one of her¬
pets, I fuppofe! What bufinefs have the fex, whofe
principal glory is meeknefs, and patience, and re¬
fignation, to be in a paffion, I trow? — Will not
fhe, who allows herfelf fuch liberties as a maiden,
take greater when married?
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And a wife to be in a paffion! — Let me tell the
Ladies, itis an impudent thing, begging their par¬
don, and as imprudent , as impudent for a wife to be
in a paffion, if fhe mean not eternal feparation, or
wicked defiance, by it: for is it not rejecting at
once all that expoftulatory meeknefs, and gentle rea¬

foning, mingled with fighs as gentle, and graced
with bent knees, fupplicating hands, and eyes lifted
up to your imperial countenance , juft runningover,
that fhould make a reconciliation fpeedy, and as

lafting as fpeedy ? Even fuppofe the hufband is in
the wrong, will not his being fo, give the greater
force to her expoftulation ?

Now I think of it, a man fhould be in the wrong
now and then, to make his wife fhine. IVifs Howe
tells my charmer, that adverfity is her fhining¬
time. ‘Tis a generous thing in a man, to make his
wife thine at his own expenfe: to give ber leave
to triumph over him by patient reafoning: for were
he to be too imperial to acknowledge his fault on
the fpot, fhe will find the benefit of her duty and
fubmiflion in future, and in the high opinion he
will conceive of her prudence and obligingnefs—
And fo, by degrees, fhe will become her malter’s
mafter.

But fora wife to come up with a kemboed arm, the
other hand thrown out, perhaps with a pointing finger
——Look ye here, Sir! — Takenotice!— lf you are

wrong, I'll be wrong! — If you arc in a paflion , Tl
bein a paffion!— Rebuff, for rebuff, Sir! —1If you
fly, Ill tear!— Ifyou fwear, T'll curfe!-— And the
fame room, and the fame bed, fhall not hold us, Sir!
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—For, remember, I am married, Sir! — I ama wife,
Sir! —You can’t help yourfelf, Sir! —Your honor,as
well as your peace, is in my keeping — And, if you
like not this treatment, you may have worfe, Sir!

Ah! Jack! Jack! What man, who has obferved
thefe things, either implied, or expreflfed, in other
families, would wifh to be a hufband!

Dorcas found this paper in one of the drawers of
her Lady’s drefling-table. She was ‘reperufing it,
as fhe fuppofes, when the honeft wench carried my
meflage to defire her to favor me at the tea-table ;

for the faw her pop a paper into the drawer as fhe

came in; and there, on her miftrefs’s going to meet
me in the diningroom, fhe found it; and to be

this.
But I had better not to have had a copy of it, as

far as I know: for, determined as I was before up¬
on my operations, it inftantly turned all my refo¬

lutions in her favor. Yet I would give fomething
to be convinced, that fhe did not pop it into her
drawer before the wench, in order for me to fee

it; and perhaps (if I were to take notice of it)to
difcover whether Dorcas, according to Mifs
Howe's advice, were moft my friend, or hers.

The very fufpicion of this will do her no good:
for I cannot bear to be artfully dealt with. People
love to enjoy their own peculiar talents in monopoly,
as I may fay. I am aware, that it will ftrengthen
thy arguments againft me in her behalf. But I

know every tittle thou canft fay upon it. Spare,
therefore, thy wambling nonfenfe, I defire thee;

53
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and leave this fweet excellence and me to our fate:
that will determine for us, as it fhall pleafe itfelf;
for, as Cowley fays,

An unfeen hand makes all our moves:
And fome are great, and fome are fmall;

Some climb to good, fome from good fortune fall;
Some wife men, and fome fools we call:

Figures, alas! of fpeech!—For deftiny plays us all.

~

But after all, I am forry, almoft forry (for how
fhall I do to be quite forry, when it is not given
to me to be fo?) that I cannot, until I have made
further trials, refolve upon wedlock?

I have juftread over again this intended anfwer
to my propofals: and how I adore her for it!

But yet; another yet! — She has not given it or
fent it to me.—It is not, therefore, her anfwer.
It is not written for me, though to me.

Nay, fhe has not intended to fend it to me: fhe
has even torn it, perhaps with indignation , as think¬
ing it too good for me. By this action fhe abfo¬
lutely retracts it. Why then does my foolifh fond¬
nefs feek to eftablith for her the fame merit in my
heart, as if fhe avowed it? Pr'ythee, dear Belford,
once more, leave us to our fate; and do not thou
mterpofe with thy nonfenfe, to weaken a fpirit al¬
ready too {queamifh, and ftrengthen a confcience
that has declared itfelf of her party.

Then again, remember thy recent difcoveries,
Lovelace! Remember her indifference, attended
with all the appearance of contempt. and hatred.
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View her, even now, wrapt up in referve and my¬
ftery; meditating plots, as far as thou knoweft,
againft the fovereignty thou haft, by right of con¬

queft, obtained over her. Remember, in fhort,
all thou haft threatened to remember againt this in¬

folent beauty , who is a rebel to the power fhe has
lifted under.

~ But yet, how doft thou propofe to fubdue thy
{weet enemy? —Abhorred be force, be the neceflity
of force, if that can be avoided! Thereis no triumph
in force— No conqueft over the will— No pre¬
vailing, by gentle degrees, over the gentle paflions!
Force is the devil!

My curfed chara&ter, as I have often faid, was
againft me at fetting-out—Yet is fhe not a woman?
Cannot 1 find one yielding or but half-yielding
moment if fhe do not abfolutely hate me?

But with what can I tempt her? — Riches fhe

was born to, and defpifes, knowing what they are.
Jewels and ornaments , to a mind fo mucha jewel,
and fo richly fet, her worthy confcioufnefs will not
let her value. Love — If fhe be fufceptible of love,
it feems to be fo much under the direction of pru¬
dence, that one unguarded moment, 1 fear, cannot
be reafonably hoped for: and fo much vigilance,
fo much apprehenfivenefs , that her fears are ever
aforehand with her dangers . Then her love of
virtue feems to be principle, native principle, or,
if not native, fo deeply rooted, that its fibres have
firuck into her heart, and, as fhe grew up, fo
blended and twifted themfelves with the firings of

S 4
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life, that I doubt there is no {eparating of the onewithout cutting the others afunder.
What then can be done to make fuch a matchlefs

creature get over the firft tefts, in ‘order to put her
to the grand proof, whether once overcome, fhewill not be always overcome?

Our mother and her nymphs fay, I am a perfect craven, and no Lovelace: and fo T think.But this is no fimpering, fmiling charmer, as 1have found others to be, when I have touched up¬on affecting fubjects at a diftance; as once or twiceI have tried to her, the mother introducing ‘them
(to make fex palliate the freedom to fex) when
only we three together. She is above the affect.
ation of not feeming to underftand you. She fhows
by her difpleafure, and a fiercenefls not natural toher eye, that fhe judges of an impure heart: byan impure mouth, and darts dead at once eventhe embryo hopes of an encroaching lover, how¬
ever diftantly infinuated, before the meaning hintcan dawn into double entendre.

By my faith, Jack, as I fit gazing upon her, mywhole foulin my eyes, contemplatingher perfections,and thinking, when I have feen her ealy and ferene,what would be her thoughts, did fhe know myheart as well as I know it; when I behold herdifturbed ‘and jealous, and think of the juftnefs of
her apprehenfions, and that fhe cannot fear fo much,
as there 1s room for her to fear; my heart often
mifgives me.

And muft, think I, O creature fo divinely ex¬
cellent, and fo beloved ofmy foul, thofe arms, thofe
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incircling arms, that would make a monarch happy,
be ufed to repel brutal force; all their ftrength,
unavailingly , perhaps, exerted to repel it, and to
defend a perfon fo delicately framed? Can vio¬
lence enter into the heart of a wretch, who might
entitle himfelf to all her willing, yet virtuous love,
and make the bleflings he afpires after, her duty
to confer?— Begone villain purpofes! Sink ye all
to the hell that could only infpire ye! And Iam
then ready to throw myfelf at her feet, to confefs
my villanous defigns, to avow my repentance, and
to put it out of my power ta act unworthily by
fuch an excellence.

How then comes it, that all thefe compaffionate,
and, as fome would call them, honeft fenfibilities
go off? —Why, Mifs Howe will tell thee: fhe fays,
I am the devil. By my confcience I think he has
at prefent a great fhare in me.

There’s ingenuoufnefs! — How I lay myfelf open
to thee! But feeft thou not, that the more I fay
againft myfelf, the lefs room is there for thee to
take me to talk ?— O Belford, Belford! I cannot,
cannot (at leaft at prefent) I cannot marry.

Then her family , my bitter enemies — To fupple
to them, or, if I do not, to make her as unhappy
as fhe can be from my attempts —¬

Then does fhe not love them too much, me too
little ?

She now feems to defpife me: IMifs Howe declares ,
that fhe really does defpife me. To be defpifed by
a wife; — What a thought js that !—To be excel¬
led by a wife too, in every part of praife- worthy
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knowledge! To take leffons, to take inftructions,
from a wife! More than defpife me, fhe herfelf has
taken time to confider whether fhe does not hate
me: I hate you, Lovelace, with my whole heart,
faid fhe to me but yefterday! My foul is above
thee, man! Urge me not to tell thee, how fincerelyI think my foul above thee! —How poor, indeed,
was I then; even in my own heart! So vifible a
fuperiority , to fo proud a fpiritas mine! And here
from below, from below indeed! from thefe wo¬
men! I am fo goaded on —

Yet ’tis poor too, to think myfelf a machine in
the hands of fuch wretches. I am no machine
Lovelace, thou art bafe to thyfelf, but to fuppofe
thyfelf a machine,

But having gone thus far, I fhould be unhappy,
if, after marriage, in the petulance of ill humor,I
had it to reproach myfelf, that I did not try her to
the utmoft: And yet I don’t know how it 1s, but
this Lady, the momentI come into her prefence,
half-affimilates me to her own virtue. Once or twice
(to fay nothing of her triumph over me on Sunday
night) I was prevailed upon to flufter myfelf, with
an intention to make fome advances, which, if
obliged to recede, I might lay upon raifed {pirits:but the inftant I beheld her, I was foberized into
awe and reverence: and the majefty of her even
vifible purity firlt damped, and then extinguifhed ,
my double flame.

What a furprifingly powerful effe@, fo much
and fo long in my power, fhe: fo inftigated byfome of her own fex, and fo ftimulated by
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paffion, I! — How can this be accounted for, in a

Lovelace!
But, what a heap of ftuff have I written! How

have I been run away with! By what? Canft
thou fay, by what? —O thou lurking varletefs
Confcience! Is it thou, that haft thus made me of
party againft myfelf? How cameft thou in? In
what difguife, thou egregious haunter of my more
agreeable hours 2 Stand thou, with fate , but neuter
in this controverfy; and , if I cannot do credit to
human nature, and to the female fex, by bringing
down Tuch an angel as this to clafs with and adorn
it (for adorn it fhe does in her very foibles) then
I am all yours, and never will refift you more.

Here I arofe. Ifhook myfelf. The window was
open. Away the troublefome bofom-vifitor, the
intruder, is flown. I fee it yet! —I fee it yet! And
now it leffens to my aching eye! And now the cleft
air is clofed after it, and it is out of fight! And once
more I am

R. LOVELACE.
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LETTER XXXVIL
Mr. Loverace, To JouN BeLrorp, Efq;

Tuefday, May 23.
W ELL did I, and but juft in time, conclude

to have done with Mrs. Fetchville and the houfe:
for here Mennell has declared, that he cannot in
confcience and honor go any farther. He would
not for the world be acceflory to the deceiving of
fuch a Lady! I was a fool to let either you or him
lee her; for ever fince ye have both had feruples,which neither would have had, were a woman to
have been in the queftion.

Well, 1 can’t help it!
Mennell has, however, though with fome re¬

luctance, confented to write me a letter, providedI will allow it to be the laft ftep he fhall take in
this affair.

I prefumed, I told him, that if 1 could caufe
Mrs. Fetchville’'s woman to fupply his place, he
would have no objection to that.

None, he fays. But is it not pity —
A pitiful fellow! Such a ridiculous kind of pity

his, as thofe filly fouls have, who would not kill
“an innocent chicken for the world, but when killed
to their hands, are always the moft greedy devour¬
ers of it.

:
Now this letter gives the fervant the final pox:and fhe has given it to her unhappy vaporifh Lady.
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Vaporifh people are perpetual fubjeds for difeafes to
work upon. Name but the malady, and it is theirs
in a moment. Ever fitted for inoculation. The
phyfical tribe’s milch-cows. A vaporifh or fplencuc
patient is a fiddle for the doctors; and they are

eternally playing upon it. Sweet mufic does it make
them. All their difficulty , except a cafe extraor¬

dinary happens (as poor Mrs. Fetchville’s, who
has realized her apprehenfions) is but to hold their
countenance , whilft their patient is drawing up a

bill of indi@ment againft himfelf; and when they
have heard it, proceed to punifh: the right word
for prefcribe. Why fhould they not, when the
criminal has confefled his guilt? And punifh they
generally do with a vengeance.

Yet, filly toads too, now 1 think of it. For why,
when they know they cannot do good, may they
not as well endeavour to gratify, as to naufeate,
the patient's palate?

Were a phyfician, I'd get all the trade to myfelf :

for Malmfey , and Cyprus, and the generous pro¬
du of the Cape, alittle difguifed, fhould be my
principal dofes: as thefe would create néw fpirits,
how would the revived patient covet the phyfic,
and adore the doctor!

Give all the paraders of the faculty whom thou
knowelt this hint. There could but one incon¬

venience arife from it. The apothecaries would find
their medecines colt them fomething: but the demand
for quantities would anfwer that: fince the honeft
nurfe would be the patient 's tafter; perpetually
requiring repetitions of the laft cordial julap.
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Well, but to the letter— Yet what need of fur.

ther explanation after the hints in my former? The
widow can’t be removed; and that’s enough: and
Mennell’s work is over; and his confcience left to
plague him for his own fins, and not another man’s:
and very poflibly, plague enough will it give him
for thofe. &

This letter is directed, “ To Robert Lovelace ,
Efq; or, in his abfence, To his Lady.” She had
refufed dining with me, or feeing me; and I was out
when it came. She opened it: fois my Lady by her
own confent, proud and faucy as fhe is.

I am glad at my heart that it came before we en¬
tirely make up. She would elfe, perhaps, have con¬
cluded it to be contrived for a delay: and now,
moreover, we can accommodate our old and new
quarrels together; and that’s contrivance, you know.
But how is her dear haughty heart humbled to what
it was when I knew her firft, that fhe can apprehend
any delays from me; and have nothing to do but to
vex at them!

I came in to dinner. She fent me down the letter,
defiring my excufe for opening it. Did it before fhe
was .aware. Lady-pride, Belford! Recollection,
then retrogradation!

I requefted to fee her upon it that moment. But
the defires to fufpend our interview tll morning. I
will bring her to own, before I have done with her
that fhe cannot fee me too often.

My impatience was fo great, on an occafion fo
unexpected, thatI could not help writing, to tell
her, “ How much vexed I was at the accident: but



1
Ng) Let.37. CLARISSA HARLOWE. 287

that it need not delay my happy day, as that did
not depend upon the houfe (fhe knew that before,
fhe’ll think, and fo did 1): and as Mrs. Fetchville,
by Mr. Mennell, fo handlomelyexprefled her con¬
cern upon it, and her wifhes, that it could {uit us
to bear with the unavoidable delay, I hoped, that
going down to the Lawn for two or three of the
fummer-months, when I was made the happieft of
men, would be favorable to all round.”

The dear creature takes this incident to heart, I
believe: fhe bas {ent word to my repeated requeft
to fee her notwithftanding her denial, that fhe can¬
not till the morning: it (hall be then at fix o'clock,
if I pleafe!

To be fure I do pleafe!
Can fee her but once a day now,, Jack!
Did I tell thee, that I wrote a letter to my

coufin Montague, wondering that I heard not from
Lord MM. . as the fubject was fo very interefting?
In it I acquainted her with the houfe I was about
taking; and with Mrs. Fetchville’s vaporifh de¬

lays.
I was very loth to engage my own family, either

man or woman, in this affair; but I muft take my
meafures fecurely : and already they all think as bad
of me as they well can. You obferve by my Lord
M.'s letter to yourlelf, that the well manner’d Peer
is afraid I fhall play this admirable creature one
of my ufual dog’s tricks.

I have received juft now an anfwer from Char¬
lotte.

Charlotte i'n’t well. A ftomach-diforder!
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No wonder a girl's ftomach ‘fhould plague her.
A fingle woman; that’s it. ‘When fhe has a man
to plague, it will have fomething befides itfelf to
prey upon. Knoweft thou not moreover, that man
is the woman’s fun; woman is the man’s earth ?—
How dreary, how defolate, the earth, that the fun
thines not upon!

Poor Charlotte ! ButI heard fhe was not well:
that encouraged me to write to her; and to ex¬
prefs myfelf a little concerned, that fhe had not of
her own accord thought of a vifit in town to mycharmer.

Here follows a copy of her letter. Thou wilt fee
by it, that every little monkey is to catechife me.
They all depend upon my good nature.

M .. Hall, May 22.
Dear coufin., .

We have been in daily hope for a long time, I
muft call it, of hearing that the happy knot was
tied. My Lord has been very much out of order:
and yet nothing would ferve him, but he would
himfelf write an anfwer to your letter. It was the
only opportunity he fhould ever have, perhaps, to
throw in a little good advice to you, with the hopeof its being of any fignification; and he has been
feveral hours in a day, as his gout would let him,
bufied in it. It wants now only his laft revifal. He

hopes



Let. 37. CLARISSA HARLOWE. 289

hopes it will have the greater weight with you, if
it appear all in his own hand-writing.

Indeed,Mr. Lovelace, his worthy heart is wrapt
up in you. I wilh you loved yourfelf but half as well.ButI believe too, that if all the family loved you
lefs, you would love yourfelf more.

His Lordfhip has been very bufy, at the times he
could not write, in confulting Pritchard about thofe
eftates, which he propofes to transfer to you on the
happy occafion, that he may anfwer your letter in
the molt acceptable manner; and fhow, by effects,
how kindly he takes your invitation. I affure you,
he is mighty proud of it.

As for myfelf, I am not at all well, and have not
been for fome weeks paft, with my old ftomach
diforder. I had certainly elfe before now have
done myfelf the honor you wonder I have not
done myfelf. Lady Betty, who would have accom¬
panied me (for we had laid it all out) has been
exceedingly buly in her law affair; her antagonift,
who is actually on the fpot, having been making
propofals for an accommodation. But you may
affure yourfelf, that when our dear relation -elect
fhall be entered upon the new habitation you tell
me of, we will do ourfelves the honor of vifiting
her; and if any delay arifes from the dear Ladys
want of courage (which, confidering her man, let
me tell you, may very well be) we will endeavour
to infpire her with it, and be fponfors for you ;—
for, coufin, 1 believe you have need to be chrift¬
encd over again before you are entitled to fo great
a blefling . What think you?

Vor. IV T
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Juft now, my Lord tells me, he will difpatch a
man on purpofe with his letter to morrow: fo I
needed not to have written. But now I have, let
it go, and by Empfon, who fets out directly on
his return to town.

My beft compliments, and fifter’s, to the moft
deferving Lady in the world (you will need no other
direction to the perfon meant) conclude me

Your affeionate coufin and fervant,
CHARL. MONTAGUE.

Thou feelt how {feafonably this letter comes. I
hope my Lord will write nothing but what I mayfhow to my beloved. T have actually fent her upthis letter of Charlotte’s: and hope for happy effects
from it.

R. L.

‘The Lady, in her next letter, gives Mifs Howe an
account of what has paffed between Mr, Lovelace
and herfelf. She refents his behaviour with her
ufual dignity: but when she comes to mention Mr,
Mennell’s Jetter, she re.urges Mifs Howe to per¬
fect her fcheme for her deliverance ; being refolved
to leave him. But, dating again, on his fending
up to her Mifs Montague’s letter, she alters her
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mind, and defires her to fufpend for ‘the prefent
her application to Mrs. Townfend,

I had begun, fays fhe, to fufpect all he had faid
of Mrs. Fetchville and her houfe; and even Mr.
Mennell himfelf, tho’ fo well appearing a man. But
now that I find Mr. Lovelace had apprifed his re¬
lations of his intention to take it, and had engaged
fome of the Lddies to.vifit me there; I could hardly
forbear blaming myfelf for cenfuring him as capable
of fo vile an impofture. But may he not thank
himfelf for acting fo very unaccountably, and tak¬
ing fuch needlefsly -awry fteps as he has done, em¬
barraffing, as I told him, his own meanings, if
they were good ?

:

LETTER XXXVIIL
Mr. Loverace, To Joun BeLrorp, Efg;

Wednefday, May 24.
He gives his friend an account of their interview

that morning; and of the happy effects of his cou
fin Montague ’s letter in his favor, Her referves,
however, he tells him, are not abfolutely banish¬
ed. But this he imputes to form.

I: is not in the power of woman, fays he, to be
altogether fincere on thefe occafions. But why 7
Do they think it fo great a difgrace to be found out
to be really what they are?

Tia
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I regretted the illnefs of Mrs. Fetchville; as the
intention I had to fix her dear {elf in the houfe be¬
fore the happy knot was tied, would have fet her
in that independance in appearance, as well as fact,
which was neceffary to thow to all the world, that
her choice was free; and as the Ladies of my familywould have been proud to make their court to her
there; while the fettlements and our equipages were
preparing. But on any other account, there was no
great matter in it, fince when my happy day was
over, we could, with fo much convenience , g0down to the Lawn, to my Lord M. Js, and to
Lady Sarah’s or Lady Betty's, in turn; which would
give full time to provide ourfelves with fervants.
and other accommodations.

How fweetly the charmer liftened!
I alked her, if fhe had had the fmall- pox?
Ten thoufand pounds the worfe in my eftimation,

thought I, if fhe has not; for not one of her
charming graces can I difpenfe with.

"T'was always a doubtful point with her mother
and Mrs. Norton, fhe owned. But altho’ fhe was
not afraid of it, fhe chofe not unnecetlarily to rufh
into places where it was.

Right, thought I—Elfe, I faid, it would not
have been amifs for her to fee the houfe before fhe
went into the country; for, if fhe liked it not, I
was not obliged to have it.

She alked, if fhe might take a copy of Mifs Mon¬
tague’s letter?

I faid, fhe might keep the letter itfelf, and fend
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it to Mifs Howe, if fhe pleafed; for that, Ifuppofed,
was her intention.

She bowed her head to me.
There, Jack!—1 fhall have her courtely to me

by and by, I queftion not. What a devil had I to
do, to terrify the dear creature by my termagant
projects! —Yet it was not amifs, I believe, to make
her afraid of me. She fays, I am an unpolite man—
And every polite inftance from fuch a one, is deem¬
ed a favor.

Talking of the fettiements, I told her, I had ra¬
ther that Pritchard (mentioned by my coufin Char¬
Iotte) had not been confulted on this occafion.
Pritchard, indeed, was a very honeft man; and had
been for a generation in the family; and knew the
eftates, and the condition of them, better than
either my Lord or myfelf: but Pritchard , like other
old men, was diffident and flow; and valued him¬
{elf upon his {kill as a draughtfman; and for the fake
of that paltry reputation , muft have all his forms
preferved, were an imperial crown to depend upon
his difpatch. .

I kifled her unrepulfing hand no lefs than five
times during this converfation. Lord, Jack, how my
generous heart ran over !—She was quite obligi g at
parting.— She in a manner alked me leave to retire;to reperufe Charlotte's letter.—I think fhe bent her
knees to me; but I won't be fure.— How happy
might we have both been long ago, had the dear
creature been always as complaifant to me! For I
do love refpect, and, whether I deferved it or not,
always had it, till I knew. this proud beauty.

TT:
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And now, Belford, are we in a train, or the
deuce is in it. Every fortified town has its {trong
and its weak place. I had carried on my attacks
againft the impregnable parts. I have no doubt but
I fhall either fhine or fmuggle her out of her cloak,
fince fhe and IVIifs Howe have intended to employ
a fmugzgler againft me.— All we wait for now is

my Lord’s letter.
But I had like to have forgot to tell thee, that we

have been not a little alarmed, by fome inquiries
,

that have been made after me and my beloved, by
aman of good appearance; who yefterday procured
a tradefman in the neighbourhood to fend for Dor¬
cas: of whom he alked feveral queftions relating
to us; and particularly (as we boarded and lodged
in one houfe) whether we were married?

This has given my beloved great uneafinefs. And
I could not belp obferving upon it, to her, how
right a thing it was, that we had given out below ,
that we were married. The inquiry, moft probably,
I faid, was from her brother's quarter; and now,
perhans, that ouggmarriage was owned, we f(hould
hear no more of his machinations. The perfon, it
{feems, was curious to know the day that the cere¬
mony was performed. But Dorcas refufed to give
him any other particulars, than that we were mar¬
ried; and fhe was the more referved, as he declined
to tell her the motives of his inquiry.
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LETTER XXXIX.
Mr. Loverace, To Joun Berrorp, Elq;

May 24.
lS B)1 HE devil take this uncle of mine! He has at
laft {ent me a letter, which I cannot fhow, without
expofing the head of our family for a fool. A con¬
founded parcel of pop-guns has he let off upon me.
I was in hopes he had exhaufted his whole ftock
of this fort in his letter to you. To keep it back,
to delay fending it, till he had recollected all this
farrago of nonfgnfe—— Confound his wifdom of
nations, if fo much of it is to be fcraped together,
in difgrace of itfelf, to make one egregious {imple¬ton!— But I am glad I am fortified with this piece
of flagrant folly, however; fince, in all human
affairs, the convenient and inconvenient, the good
and the bad, are fo mingled, that there is no having
the one without the other.

I have already offered the bill inclofed in it to .

my beloved; and read to her part of the letter.
But fhe refufed the bill: and as I am in cafh my¬
felf, 1 fhall return it. She feemed very defirous wo

perufe the whole letter. And when I told her,
that were it not for expofing the writer, I would
oblige her, fhe faid, It would not be expofing his
Lordfhip to fhow it to her; and that fhe always
preferred the heart to the head. I knew her mean
ing; but did not thank her for it.

T 4
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All that makes for me in it,I will tranfcribe forher— Yet hang it, fhe fhall have the letter, and myfoul with it, for one confenting kifs.

She has got the letter from me without the re¬
ward. Deuce take me, if I had the courage to
propofe the condition. A new character this of
bafhfulnefs in thy friend. I fee, that a truly modeft
woman may make even a confident man keep his
diftance. By my foul , Belford, 1 believe, that nine
women in ten, who fall, fall either from their own
vanity, or levity, or for want of circum{pection,and proper referves.

I did intend to take my reward op her returninga letter fo favorable to us both. But fhe fent it
to me, fealed up, by Dorcas. I might have
thought that there were two or three hints in it,
that fhe would be too nice immediately to appear
to. I fend it to thee; and here will ftop, to give
thee time to read it. Return it as foon as thou halt
perufed it.
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LETTER XL

Lord M.. To RoBerT LoVELACE , Efq;
Tuelday , May 23.

Ir is a long lane that has no turning—Do not
defpife me for my proverbs—You know 1 was
always fond of them; and if you had been fo too,
it would have been the better for you, let me tell
you. I dare fwear, the fine Lady you are’ fo likely to
be foon happy with, will be far from defpifing them;
for I am told, that the writes well, and that all her
letters are full of fentences . God convert you! for
nobody but He and this Lady can:

I have no manner of doubt now but that you
will marry, as your father, and all your anceftors,
did before you: elfe you would have had no title to
be my heir; nor can your defcendents have any
title to be yours, unlefs they are legitimate; that’s
worth your remembrance, Sir!-—No man is always
a fool, every man fometimes.— But your follies, I
hope, are now at an end.

I know, you have vowed revenge againft this fine
Lady’s family: but no more of that, now. You
muft look upon them all as your relations; and
forgive, and forget. And when they fee you make
a good hufband and a good father (which God
fend, for all our fakes!) they will wonder at their
nonfenfical antipathy, and beg your pardon: but
while they think you are a vile fellow, and a



208 THE HISTORY OF Let. 40.
rake, how can they either love you, or excufe
their daughter?

And methinks I could wifh to give a word of
comfort to the Lady, who doubtlefs, muft be under
great fears, how fhe {hall be able to hold-in fuch a
wild creature, as you have hitherto been. I would
hint to her, that, by ftrong arguments, and gentle
words, fhe may do any thing with you; for though
you are too apt to be hot, gentle words will cool
you, and bring you into the temper that is neceffaryfor your cure.

Would to God, my poor Lady, your aunt, who
1s dead and gone, had been a proper patientfor the
fame remedy! God reft her foul! No refle@ions uponher memory! — Worth is beft known by want!—I
know hers now; and if I had went firft, fhe would
by this time have known mine.

There is great wifdom in that faying, God fend
me a friend, that may tell me of my faults: if not,
an enemy; and he will. Not that I am your enemy;and that you well know. The more noble any one
15, the more humble: fo bear with me, if you would
be thought noble.— Am I not your uncle? And do
I not defign to be better to you than your father
could be? Nay, I will be your father too, when
the happy day comes; fince you defire it: and praymake my compliments to my dear niece; and tell
her, I wonder much that {he has fo long deferred
your happinefs .

Pray let her know as that I will prefent her (not
you) either my Lancafhire feat, or the Lawn in Hert¬
tfordfhire; and fettle upon her a thoufand pounds a
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year penny-rents; to {how her, that we are not a fa¬

mily to take bafe advantages: and you may have
writings drawn, and fettle as you will. — Honeft
Pritchard has the rent-roll of both thefe eftates;
and as he has been a good-old fervant, I recom¬
mend him to your Lady’s favor. I have already
confulted him: he will tell you what is beft for you,
and moft pleafing to me.

I am ftill very bad with my gout; but will come
in a litter, as foon as the day is fixed: it would be
the joy of my heart to join your hands. And, let
me tell you, if you do not make the beft of huf¬

bands to fo good a young Lady, and one who has
had fo much courage for your fake, I will renounce

you; and fettle all I can upon her and hers by you,
and leave you out of the queftion.

If any thing be wanting for your further fecurity,
I am ready to give it; though you know, that
my word has always been looked upon as my bond.
And when the Harlowes know all this, let us fee
whether they are able to blufh, and take fhame to
themfelves.

Lady Sarah and Lady Betty want only to know
the day, to make all the country round them blaze,
and all their tenants mad. And, if any one of
mine be fober upon the occafion , Pritchard (hall

eject him. And, on the birth of the firft child, if
a fon, I will do fomething more for you, and re¬

peat all our rejoicings.
I ought, indeed, to have written fooner. But I

knew, that if you thought me long, and were in
hafte as to your nuptials , you would write and tell



THE HISTORY OF Let. 40.300

me fo. But my gout was very troublefome: and ¥
am but a flow writer, you know, at beft: for com¬
pofing is a thing, that though formerly I was very
ready at it (as my Lord Lexington ufed to fay);
yet having left it off a great while, I am not fo
now. And I chofe, on this occafion, to write all
out of my own head and memory; and to give you
my beft advice; for I may never have fuch an
opportunity again. You have had (God mend
you!) a ftrange way of turning your back uponall T have faid: this once, I hope, you will be
more attentive to the advice I give you for yourown good.

I had fill another end; nay, two other ends.
The one was, That now you are upon the bor¬

ders of wedlock, as I may fay, and all your wild oats
will be fown, I would give you fome inftrudions
as to your public as well as private behaviour in
Iife; which, intending you fo much good as I do,
you ought to hear; and, perhaps, would never have
liftened to, on any lefs extraordinary occafion.

The fecond is, That your dear Lady-ele& (who
is it feems herfelf fo fine and fo fententious a writer)
will fee by this, that it is not our faults, nor for
want of the beft advice, that you was not a better
man than you have hitherto been.

Aud now, in few words, for the condu@ I would
wilh you to follow in public, as well as in private ,
if you would think me worthy of advifing. —It
fhall be fhort; fo be not uneafy.

As to the private life: Love your Lady as fhe
deferves. Let your adions praife you. Be a good
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hufband; and fo give the lie to all your enemies;
and make them afhamed of their {fcandals: and let
us have pride in faying, that IMifs Harlowe has not
done either herfelf or family any difcredit by coming
among us. Do this; and I, and Lady Sarah, and
Lady Betty, will love you for ever.

As. to your public conduct— This as follows 1s
what I could with: butL reckon your Lady’s wil
dom will put us both right— No difparagement ,
Sir; fince, with all your wit, you have not hitherto
fhown much wifdom, you know.

Get into Parliament as foon as you can: for you
have talents to make a great figure there. Who fo
proper to affift in making new holding laws, as
thofe whom no law in being could hold?

Then, for fo long as you will give attendancein
St. Stephen’s chapel —Its being called a chapel, I
hope, will not difguft you: I am fure I have known
many a riot there: — A Speaker has a hard time of
it! But we Peers have more decorum— But what
was I going to fay ?—1I muft go back.

For fo long as you will give your attendance in
Parliament , for fo long will you be out of mifchief ;
out of private mifchief, at leaft: and may St
Stephen’s fate be yours, if you wilfully do public
mifchief!

When a new election comes, you will have two
cr three Boroughs, you know, to chufe out of:—
But if you fay till then, 1 had rather you were
for the Shire.

You will have intereft enough, I am fure; and
being fo bandfome a man, the women will make
their huibands vote for you.
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I fhall long to read your fpeeches. I expect you

will peak, if occafion offer, the very firflt day. You
want no courage; and think highly enough of your¬
felf, and lowly enough of every body elfe, to {peak
on all occafions.

As to the methods of the Houfe, you have {pirit
enough, I fear, to be too much above them: take
care of that.—1 don’t fo,much fear your want of
good manners. To men, you want no decency, if
they don’t provoke you: as to that, I with youwould only learn to be as patient of contradiction
from others, as you would have other people be to
you.

Altho’ I would not have you to be a courtier;
neither would I have you to be a malecontent, I
remember (for I have it down) what my old friend
Archibald Hutchefon faid; and it was a very good
faying—(to Mr. Secretary Craggs, I think, it was)
—“ I look upon an adminiftration, as entitled to
every vote I can with good confcience give it; for
a Houfe of Commons fhould not needlefsly put
drags upon the wheels of government: and, when
1 have not given it my vote, it was with regret:
and, for my country’s fake, I wifhed with all my
heart, the meafure had been fuch as I could have
approved.”

And another faying he had, which was this;¢ Neither can an oppofition, neither can a miniftry,
be always wrong. To be a plumb man, therefore,
with either, is an infallible mark, that that man
mult mean more and worfe than he will own he
does mean.”
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Are thefe fayings bad, Sir? Are they to be de¬

fpifed? — Well then, why fhould I be defpifed for
remembering them, and quoting them, as I love
to do? Let me tell you, if you loved my company
more than you do, you would not be the worfe
for it. I may fay fo without any vanity; fince it
is other men’s wiffdom, and not my own, that I am
fo fond of.

But to add a word or two more, on this occafion;
and I may never have fuch another; for you muft
read this through —Love honeft men, and herd with
them, in the houfe and out of the houfe; by what¬
ever names they be dignified or diftinguifhed: keep
good men company, and you (hall be of the number.
But did I, or did I not, write this before? Writing
at fo many different times, and fuch a quandty, one
may forget.

You may come in for the title when Iam dead
and gone— God help me! —So I would have you
keep an equilibrium. If once youget the name of
being a fine fpeaker, you may pace any thing:
and, to be fure, you have naturally a great deal
of eloeution , a tongue that would delude an angel,
as the women fay—To their forrow, fome of them,
poor creatures!— A leading man in the Houle of
Commons 1s a very important character; becaufe
that Houfe has the giving of money: and money
makes the mare to go; ay, and queens and kings
too, fometimes, to go in a manner very Jilferent
from what they might otherwife chufe to go, let
me tell you.

However, methinks, I would not have you take
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a place neither — It will double your value, and
your intereft, if it be believed, that you will not:
for: as you will then ftand in no man’s way; you
will have no envy, but pure fterling refpec; and
both fides will court you.

For your part, you will not want a place, as fome
others do, to piece up their broken fortunes. If
you can now live reputably upon two thoufand
pounds a year, it will be hard if you cannot here¬
after live upon feven or eight —Lefs you will not
have, if you oblige me; as now by marrying fo
fine a Lady, very much you will — And all this,
over and above Lady Betty’s and Lady Sarah's fa¬

vors!—What, in the name of wonder, could pofii¬
bly poflefs the proud Harlowes!— That fon, that
fon of theirs!— But, for his dear fifter’s fake, I will
fay no more of him.

I never was offered a place myfelf: and the only
one I would have taken, had I been offered it, was
Mafter of the Buckhounds; forI loved hunting when
I was young; and it carries a good found with it for
us who live in the country. Often have I thought
of that excellent old adage; He that eats the king's
goofe, fhall be choked with his feathers . I wifh to
the Lord, this was thoroughly confidered by place¬
hunters! It would be better for them, and for their
poor families.

I could fay a great deal more, and all equally to
the purpofe. But really [ am tired; and foI doubt
are you. And befides, 1 would referve fomething
for converfation.

My nieces Montague, and Lady Sarah, and Lady
Betty,
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Betty, join in compliments to my niece that is to be.
If the would chufe to have the knot tied among
us, pray tell her that we fhall fee it fecurely done:
and we will make ali the country ring and blaze
for a week together. But fo I believe I faid before.

If any thing further may be needful toward pro¬
moting your reciprocal felicity, let me know it;
and how you order about the day; and all that.
The inclofed bill is very much at your fervice .
"Tis payable at fight, as whatever elfe you may
have occafion for, fhall be.

So God blefs you both; and make things as con¬
venient to my gout as you can; though be it when¬
ever it will, 1 will hobble to you; for I long to
fee you; and ftill more to fee my niece; and am,
in expectation of that happy opportunity,

Your moft affeGionate uncle,

LETTER -XEL
&

Mr. Loverace, To Jorn BerLrorp, Ef;
Thurlday, May 25.

Tu OU feeft, Belford, how we now drive be¬
fore the wind. — The dear creature now comes al¬
moft at the firft word, whenever I defire the honor
of her company . I told her laft night, that, appre¬
hending delay from Pritchard's flownefs, I was de¬

Vor. 1V. AY
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