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THE HISTORY OF Let. 48.

L ETD RRS XLVITL

Mr. LoveLace, To JouN Berrorp, Efq;
Sunday, May 28.

/1 HIS ftory of captain Tomlinfon employed us
not only for the time we were together laft night,
but all the while we fat at breakfaft this morning.
She would {till have it, that it was the prelude to
fome mifchief from Singleton. I infifted (according
to my former hint) that it might much more proba¬
bly be a method taken by colonel Morden to alarm
her, previous to a perfonal vifit. Travelled gentle¬
men affected to furprife in this manner. And why,
deareft creature, faid I, mult every thing that hap¬
pens, which we cannot immediately. account for,
be what we lealt with?

She had had fo many difagreeable things befal her
of late,that her fears were too often f{tronger than
her hopes.

And this, Madam, makes me apprehenfive, that

you will get into fo low-Ipirited a way, that you
will not be able to enjoy the happinefs that feems
to await us,

Her duty and her gratitude, fhe gravely faid, to
the Difpenfer of all good, would fecure her, fhe

hoped, againft unthankfulnefs. And a thankful fpirit
was the fame as a joyful one.

So, Belford, for all her future joys fhe depends
entirely upon the invifible good. She is certainly
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right; fince thofe who fix leaft upon fecond caufes
are the leaft likely to be difappointed— And is not
this gravity for her gravity ?

She had hardly done {peaking,when Dorcas came
running up in a hurry—She fet even my heart into
a palpitation— Thump, thump, thump, like a pre¬
cipitated pendulum in a clock-cafe—Flutter, flutter,
flutter , my charmer’s, as by her {weet bofom rifing
to her chin 1 faw.

This lower clafs of people, my beloved herfelf
obferved, were for ever aimmg at the ftupid won¬
derful, and for making even common incidents mat¬
ter of furprife.

Why the devil, faid I to the wench, this alarming
hurry2 — And with your fpread fingers, and your
O Madams, and O Sirs! —and be curs'd to you!
Would there have been a {fecond of time difference,
had you come up flowly?

Captain Tomlinfon , Sir!
Captain Devilfon, sha care [!'—Do you fee

how you have difordered your Lady?
Good Mr. Lovelace, faid my charmer trembling

(fee, Jack, when fhe has an end to ferve, I am good
Mr. Lovelace) If —if my brother,— if captain Sin¬

gleton fhould appear— pray now —1I befeech you
— let me beg of you — to govern your temper —
My brotheris my brother — captain Singleton 1s

but an agent.
My deareft life, folding my arms

fhe alks favors, thought I, the devil's in 1t, if fhe
will not allow of fuch innogent

freedoms as this,
from goodMr. Lovelace too) you fhall be witnefs of

Z3

bout ber (when
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all that paffes between us.—Dorcas, defire the gen
tleman to walk up.

[.et me retire to my chamber firft !— Let me not
be known to bein the houfe! ;

Charming dear! — Thou feeft, Belford, fhe is
afraid ofleaving me !—O the little witchcrafts! Were
it not for furprifes now and then, how would an
honeft man know where to have them?
She withdrew to liften.—And though this incident

has not turned out to anfwer all I wifhed from it,
yet 1s it neceffary, ifI would acquaint thee with
my whole circulation, to be very particularin what

psaffed between captain Tomlinfon and me.
! Enter captain Tomlinfon in a riding-drefs, whip

in hand.
Your fervant, Sir —IVIr. Lovelace, I prefume ?
My name 1s Lovelace, Sir.
Excufe the day, Sir— Be pleafed to excufe my

garb. I am obliged to go out of town directly, that
I may return 2t night.

The day is a good day. Your garb needs no

apology.
: When I fent my fervant, I did not know thatI

| fhould find time to do myfelf this honor. All that
I thought I could do to oblige my friend thisjour¬

| ney, was only to affure myfelf of your abode; and
| whether there were a probability of being admitted
1 to the fpeech either of you, or your Lady.

Sir, you beft know your own motives. What
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your time will permit you to do, you alfo beft know.
And here I am, attending your pleafure .

My charmer owned afterwards her concern on
my being fo fhort. Whatever'I (hall mingle of her
emotions, thou wilt eafily guefs I had afterwards.

Sir, I hope no offence. I intend none.
None — None at all, Sir.
Sir, I have no intereft in the affair I come about.

I may appear officious; and if I thought I fhould, I

would decline any concern in it, after I have juft
hinted what it is.

And pray, Sir, what is it?
May I alk you, Sir, without offence , whether you

wifh to be reconciled, and to co-operate upon honor¬
able terms, with one gentleman of the name of Har¬
lowe; preparative as it may be hoped, to a general
reconciliation ?

O how my heart fluttered! cried my charmer.
I can’t tell, Sir—(and then it fluttered {till more,

no doubt): the whole family have ufed me extremely
ill. They have taken greater liberties with my cha¬
racter than are jultifiable; and with my family too;
which I can lefs forgive.

Sir, Sir, I have done. I beg pardon for this
intrufion. :

My beloved was then ready to fink, and thought
very hardly of me.

But pray, Sir, to the immediate purpofe of your
prefent commiffion ; fince a commiffion it feems to
be?

It is a commiffion, Sir; and fuch a one, as I
Za
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thought would be agreeable to all parties, or I fhould
not have given myfelf concern about it.

Perhaps it may, Sir, when known. But let me
alk you one previous queftion? Do ‘you*know
colonel Morden, Sir?

No, Sir. If you mean perfonally , I do not. But
I have heard my good friend Mr. John Harlowe
talk of him with great refpect; and as a co-truftee
with him in a certain truft.

Lovel. I thought it probable, Sir, that the co¬
lonel might be arrived; that you might be a gene
tleman of his acquaintance; and that fomething
of an agreeable furprife might be intended.

Capt. Had colonel Morden been in England, Mr.
John Harlowe would have known it; and thenI
fhould not have been a ftranger to it.

Lovel. Well but, Sir, have you then any com¬
miflion to me from Mr. John Harlowe?

Capt. Sir, I will tell you, as briefly as I can, the
whole of what I have to fay; but you'll excufe me
alfo a previous queftion, for which curiofity is not
my motive ; but it is neceffary to be anfwered
before I can proceed; as you will judge when you
hear it.

Lovel. What, pray, Sir, is your queftion?
Capt. Briefly , Whether you are a&ually, and

bona fide, married to IMifs Clariffa Harlowe?
I ftarted, and, in a haughty tone, Is this, Sir, a

queftion that muft be anfwered before you can pro¬
ceed in the bufinefs you have undertaken?

I mean no offence, Mr. Lovelace. Mr. Harlowe
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befought me to undertake this office. Ihave daugh¬
ters and nieces of my own. I thought it a good
office, or I, who have many confiderable affairs

upon my Bands; had not accepted of it. 1 know
the world; and will take the liberty to fay, thatif
that young Lady—

Captain Tomlinfon, I think you are called?
My name is Tomlinfon.
Why then, captain Tomlinfon , no liberty, as

you call it, will be taken well, that is not ex¬

tremely delicate, when that Ladyis mentioned.
When you had heard me out, Mr. Lovelace, and

had found, I had fo behaved, as to make the cantion
neceflary, it would have been juft to have given it.
— Allow me to fay, I know what is due to the
character of a woman of virtue, as well as any
man alive.

Why, Sir! Why, captain Tomlinfon , you feem
warm. If you intend any thing by this ( O how
I trembled! faid the Lady, shia fhe took notice
of this part of our converfation afterwards) 1 will
only fay, that this is a privileged place. It 1s at
prefent my home, and an alylum for any gentle¬
man who thinksit worth his while to Inquire 2after
me, be the manner orend of his inquiry what it
will.

I know not, Sir, that I have given occafion for
“this. I make no feruple to attend you elfewhere,ifI am tronblefome here. 1 was told, I had a
warm younggentleman to deal with: but as I
knew myimtention, and that my commiffion was
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an amicable one, I ‘was the lefs concerned about
that. I am twice your age, IVIr. Lovelace, I dare
fay: butl do affure you, that if either my meflage ,
or my manner, give you offence, I can fufpend
the one or the other for a day, or for ever, as you
like. And fo, Sir, any time before eight to morrow
morning, you will let me know your further com.
mands. — And was going to tell me where he might
be found.

Captain Tomlinfon, faid I, you anfwer well. I
love a man of fpirit. Have you not been in the
army?

I have, Sir; but have turned my fword into a

Plaoghiies as the Scripture has it ( there was a
clever fellow, Jack! — He was a good man withots, I warrant! O what a fine coat and
cloak for a hypocrite will a text of Scripture, pro¬

perrly applied, make at any time in the eye of the
pious! How eafily are the good folks taken in!)
— And all my delight, added he, for fome years
paft, has been in cultivating my paternal eftate. I
love a brave man, Mr. Lovelace, as well as ever
did in my life. But let me tell you, Sir, that when
you come to my time of life, you will be of opinion,
that there 1s not fo much true bravery in youthful
choler, as you may now think there is.

A clever fellow again, Belford! — Ear and heart,
both at once, he tock in my charmer! —"Tis well,
fhe fays, there are fome men who have wifdomin
their anger. ;

Well, captain, that is reproof for reproof. So
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we are upon a foot. And now give me the plea¬
fure of hearing the import of your commiffion.

Sir, you muft firft allow me to repeat my queftion:
are you really, and bona fide, married to Mifs Cla¬
riffa Harlowe? Or are you not yet married?

Bluntly put, captain . But if anfwer that I am,
what then?

Why then, Sir, I fhall fay, that you are a man
of honor.

That I hope Iam; whether you fay it or not,
captain Tomlinfon.

Sir, I will be very frank in all I have to fay on
this fubje@® — Mr. John Harlowe has lately found
out, that you and his niece are both in the fame
lodgings; that you have been long fo, and that the
Lady was at the play with you yelterday was fe’n¬

night; and he hopes, that you are actually married.
He has indeed, heard, that you are; but as he knows
your enterprifing temper, and that you have de¬

clared, that you difdain a relation to their family,
he is'willing by me to have your marriage confirmed
from your own mouth, before he take the fteps he
is inclined to take in his niece’s favor. You will allow
me to fay, Mr. Lovelace, that he will not be
fatisfied with an anfwer thay admits of the leaft
doubt.

Let me tell you, captain Tomlinfon, that itis a
high degree of vilenefs for any man to fuppofe—Sir— Mr. Lovelace — don’t put yourfelf into a
paffion. The Lady’s relations are jealous of the
honor of their family. They have prejudices to,

a
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overcome as well ‘as you-— Advantage may have
been taken-—and the Lady, at the time, not to
blame.

This Lady, Sir, could give no fuch advantages :
and if fhe had, what muft the man be, captain
Tomlinfon, who could have taken them ? — Do
you know the Lady, Sir?

I never had the honor to fee her but once; and
that was at church; and fhould not know her
again.

Not know her again, Sir! —1I thought there was
not a man living who had once feen her, and
would not know her among a thoufand.

I remember, Sir, that I thought I never faw a
finer woman in my life. But, Mr. Lovelace, I
believe, you will allow, that it is better that her
relations fhould have wronged you, than you the

Lady. I hope, Sir, you will permit me to repeat
my quelftion.

Enter Dorcas, in a hurry. .

A gentleman, this minute, Sir, defires to fpeak
with your Honor — ( My Lady, Sir! — Afide.)

Could the dear creature put Dorcas upon telling
this fib, yet want to fave me one?—

Defire the gentleman to walk into one of the par¬
lours. I will wait on him prefently.

( Exit Dorcas.)
The dear creature, I doubted not, wanted to1n¬- iyftru& me how to anfwer the captain’s home put. 1
&™
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knew how 1 intended to anfwer it —
_

PI umb, thou
may’ft be fure — But Dorcas’s meflage fRaggered me¬
And yet I was upon one of my maiter- ffrokes —
Which was, to lke advantage of the captain’s in¬
quiries, and to make her own her mawriage before him,
as fhe had doneto the people below; and if fhe
had been brought to that, to induce her, for her
uncle’s fatisfaction, to write him a letter of gratitude,
which of courfe muft have been figned Clariffa Love¬
lace. I was loth, therefore, thou may’t believe , to
attend her fudden commands: and yet, afraid of
pufhing matters beyond recoverywith her, [thonght
proper to lead him from the queftion, to account
for himfelf, and for Mr. Harlowe’s coming at the
knowledge of where we are; and for other particulars
which I knew would engage her attention; and
which might poffibly convince her of the neceflity
there was for her to mequicfenin the affirmative I
was difpofed to give. And this for her own fake;
for what, as I alked her afterwards , is it to me,
whether I am ever reconciled to her family?— A
family, Jack, which I mult for ever defpife.

Xou think +6captain, thatI have anfwered doubt¬
fully to the queltion you put. You may think fo.
And you mult know, that I have a good deal of
pride: and, only that you are a gentleman, and feem
mn this affiir to be governed by generous motives,
or I fhould ill brook being interrogated as to my
honor to a Lady fo dear to me. — But before I an¬
fwer more directly to the point, pray fatisfy me in
a queftion or two that I fhall put to you.
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With all my heart, Sir. Afk me what queftions
you pleafe, 1 will anfwer them with fincerity and
candor.

You fay , Mr. Harlowe has found out that we
were at theplay together: and that we were both in
the fame lodgings — How, pray, came he at his
knowledge? — For, let me tell you, that I have
for certain confiderations (not refpedting myfelf, 1

will affure you) condelcended, that our abode
fhould be kept fecret. And this has been fo firictly
obferved, that even Mifs Howe, though fhe and
my beloved correfpond, knows not directly whither
to fend to us.

Why, Sir, the perfon who faw you at the play,
was a tenant of Nr. John Harlowe. He watched
all vour motions. When the play was done, he fol¬

lowed your coach to your lodgings. And early the
next day, Sunday, he took horfe, and acquainted
his landlord with what he had obferved.

Lovel. How oddly things come about!— But does

any other of the Harlowes know where we are?
Capt. It is an abfolute fecret to every other perfon

of the family; and fo it 1s intended to be kept: as
alfo that Mr. John Harlowe is willing to enter into
treaty with you, by me, if his niece be actually
married; for perhaps he is aware, that he fhall have
difficulty enough with fome people to bring about
the defirable reconciliation , altho’ he could give
them this aflurance.

I doubt it not, captain — To James Harlowe is

all the family folly owing. — Fine fools! ( heroically
{talking about} to be governed by one to whom
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malice and not genius, gives the bufy Livelinefs that
diftinguifhes him from a natural! — But how long,
pray, Sir, has Mr. John Harlowe been in this pacific
difpofition ? :

1 will tell you, Mr. Lovelace, and the occafion;
and be very explicit upon it, and upon all that con¬
cerns you to know of me, and of the commiffion
I have undertaken to execute; and this the rather,
as when you have heard me out, you will be fatis¬
fied, that I am not an officious man in this my pre¬
fent addrefs to you.

I am all attention, captain Tomlinfon.
And fo I doubt not was my beloved.
Capt. You muft know, Sir, thatI have not been

many months in Mr. John Harlowe’s neighbourhood.
I removed from Northamptonthire , partly for the
fake of better managing one of two executorfhips,
which I could not avoid engaging in ( the affairs of
which frequently call me to town, and are part of
my prefent bufinefs); and partly for the fake of oc¬
cupying a neglected farm, which has lately fallen
into my hands. But though an acquaintance of no
longer ftanding, and that commencing on the bowl¬
ing-green, (uncle John is a great bowler, Belford)
upon my decifion of a point to every one’s fatif¬
faction, which was appealed to me by all the gen.
tlemen; and which might have been attended with
bad confequences, no two brothers have a more
cordial efteem for each other. You know, Mr.
Lovelace, that there is a confent, ‘as I may call it
in fome minds, which will unite them ftronger
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together in a few hours, than years can do with
others, whom yet we fee not with difgult.

Lovel. Very true, Captain.
capt. It was on the foot of this avowed friend

fhip on both fides, that on Monday the 15th, asI
very well remember, Mr, Harlowe invited himfelf
home with me. And when there, he acquainted
me with the whole of the unbappy affair that had
made them all fo uneafy. Till then I knew it on¬

ly by report; for, intimate as we were, I forbore
to {peak of what was fo near his heart, till he be.
gan firt. And then he told me, that he had had

an application made to him, two or three days be¬

fore, by a gentleman whom he named, to induce
him not only to be reconciled himfelf to his niece,
but to forward for her a general reconciliation.

A like application, he told me, had been made
to his filter Harlowe, by a good woman whom

every body refpected; who had intimated, that his

niece, if encouraged , would again put herfelf in¬

to the protection of her friends, and leave you:
but if not, that fhe muft unavoidably be yours.

I hope, Mr. Lovelace, I make no mifchief.—You
look concerned— You figh, Sir.

Proceed, captain Tomlinfon. Pray proceed.—
And I fighed ftill more profoundly.

Capt. They all thought it extremely particular,
that a Lady fhould decline marriage with a man fhe

had fo lately gone away with. :

Pray, captain— Pray, IVIr. Tomlinfon — No more
of this fubje&t. — My beloved is an angel. Inevery

thing
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thing unblamable. Whatever faults there have been,
have been theirs and mine. What you would further
fay, is, that the unforgiving family reje&ted her ap¬
plication. They did. She and I had had a mifunder¬
ftanding. — The falling out of lovers— you know
captain . We have been happier ever fince.

Capt. “ Well, Sir; but Mr. John Harlowe could
not but better confider the matter afterwards. And
he defired my advice how to ac in it. He told
me, that no father ever loved a daughter as he
loved this niece of his; whom, indeed, he ufed
to call his daughter- niece. He faid, fhe had really
been unkindly treated by her brother and fifter;
and as your alliance, Sir, was far from being a
difcredit to their family, he would do his endeavour
to reconcile all parties, if he could be fure that ye
were actually man and wife.”

Lovel. And what, pray, captain, was your
advice ?

Capt. “ 1 gave it as my opinion, that if his niece
were unworthily treated, and in diftrefs (as he ap¬
prehended from the application to him) he would
foon hear of her again: but that it was likely, that
this application was made without expecting it would
fucceed; and as a falvo only, to herfelf, for marry¬
ing without their confent . And the rather thought
I fo, as he had told me, that it came from a young
Lady her friend, and not in a dire way from her¬
felf; which young Lady was no favorite of the
family; and, therefore, would hardly have been
employed, had fuccefs been expected.”

:

Vor. IV. Aa
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Lovel. Very well , captain Tomlinfon — Pray

procee d.
capt. “ Here the matter refted till laft Sunday even¬

ing,when Mr. John Harlowe came to me with the
man who had {een you and your Lady (as I prefume
{he 1s) at the play; and who had affured him, that
you both lodged in the fame houfe.—And then the
application having been fo lately made, which im¬

plied, that you were not then married, he was fo
uneafy for his niece’s honor, that I advifed him to
difpatch to town fome one in whom he could con¬
fide, to make proper inquiries.’

Lovel. Very well, captain— And was fuch a per¬
fon employed on firch an errand by her uncle?

Capt. © A trufty and difcreet perfon was accord¬

ingly fent; and laft Tuefday, I think it was (for
he returned to us on the Wednefday ) he made the
inquiries among the neighbours firft (the very in¬

quiry, Jack, that gave us all fo much uneafinefs).
But finding that none of them could give any fa¬

tisfaCtory account, the Lady's woman was come
at, who declared, that you were actually married.
But the inquirift keeping himfelf on the referve as

to his employers, the girl refufed to tell the day,
or to give him other particulars .”

Lovel. You give a very clear account of every
thing, captain Tomlinfon. Pray proceed.

Capt. © The gentleman returned; and on his re¬

port, IVIr. Harlowe, having {till doubrs, and being
willing to proceed on fome grounds in fo import
ant a point, befought me (as my affairs called me

frequently to town) to undertake this matter.
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You, Mr. Tomlinfon, he was pleafed to fay, have
children of your own: you know the world:
you know what I drive at: you will proceed, Iam
fure, with underftanding and fpirit: and whatever
you are fatisfied with, fhall fatisfy me.”

Enter Dorcas, in a hurry.
Sir the gentleman is impatient.
I will attend him prefently.
The captain then accounted for his not calling in

perfon, when he had reafon to think us here.
He faid he had bufinefs of confequence a few miles

out of town, whither he thought he muft have gone
yefterday; and having been obliged to put ofthis little
journey to this day, and underftandingthat we were
within, not knowing whether he fhould have fuch
another opportunity, he was willing to try his good
fortune before he fet out; and this made him come
booted and fpurred, asI faw him.

He dropped a hintin commendationof the people
of the houfe; but it was in fuch a way, as to give
no room to fufpect that he thought it neceflary to in¬

quire after the character of perfons who made fo gen¬
teel an appearance, as he obferved they do.

And here let me remark; that my beloved might
collect another circumftance in favor of the people
below, had fhe doubted their charaders, from the
filence of ber uncle’s inquirift on Tuefday among
the neighbours. :“ And now, Sir, that I believe I have fu
tistied you in every thing relating to my commiffion,

Aaz
‘apt.



I hope you will permit me to repeat my queftion—

which 1s —

Enter Dorcas again, out of breath.
Sir, the gentleman will flep up to you—( My

- Lady 1s impatient. She wonders at your Honor’s
delay. Afide.)

Excufe me, captain, for one moment.
I have ftaid my full time, Mr. Lovelace. What

may refult from my queftion and your anfwer, what.
ever it fhall be, may take us up time.—And you are
engaged. Will you permit me, to attend you in the
morning, beforeI fet out on my return?

You will then breakfalt with me, captain?

It mult be early if I do. I mult reach my own
houfe to morrow night, or I fhall make the beft of
wives unhappy. And I have two or three places to
call at in my way.

It fhall be by feven o'clock, if you pleafe, captain.
We are early folks. And this I will tell you, that
if ever I am reconciled to a family fo implacable as
I have always found the Harlowes to be, it muft
be by the mediation of fo cool and fo modes a
gentleman as yourfelf .

And fo, with the higheft civilities on both fides,
we parted. But for the private fatisfactionoffo good
a man, I left him out of doubt, that we were man
and wife, thongh I did not diredly aver it.
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LETTER XLIX
Mr. LoveLace, To Joun Berrorp, Efg;

Sunday Night.re1 HIS captain Tomlinfon is one of the happieft
as well as one of the beft men in the world. What
wouldI give to ftand as high in my beloved’s opi¬
nion, as he does! But yet I am as good a man as
he, were I to tell my own ftory, and have equal
credit given it. But the devil fhould have had him
before I had feen him on the account he came
upon, had I thought I fhould not have anfwered
my principal end in it. I hinted to thee in my laf
what that was. :

But to the particulars of the conference between
my fair one, and me, on her halty meflages ; which
I was loth to come to, becaufe fhe has had a half
triumph over me in it.

After 1 had attended the captain down to the
very paffage , I returned to the diningroom , and
put on a joyful air, on my beloved’s entrance
into it— O my dearelt creature, faid I, let me
congratulate you on a profpect fo agreeable. to
your wifhes! And I fnatched her hand, and
{mothered it with kiffes.

I was going on; when, interrupting me, You fee,
Mr. Lovelace, faid fhe, how you have embarraffed
vourfelf, by your obliquities! You fee, that you
have not been able to return a direct anfwer to a
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plain and honeft queftion, though upon it depends
all the happinefs on the profpect of which you con¬
gratulate me.

You know , my beft love, what my prudent, and
I will fay, my kind motives were, for giving out,
that we were married. You fee that I have taken no
advantage of it; and that no inconvenience has
followed it. You fee that your uncle wants only
to be affured from ourfelves , that it is fo —

Not another word on this fubject, Mr. Lovelace.
I will not only rik, but I will forfeit, the reconcili¬
ation fo near my heart, rather than I will £0 on to
countenance a ftory fo untrue! ‘

My deareft foul — would you have me appear —
I would have you appear, Sir, as you are! I am

refolved that I will appear to my uncle's friend, and
to my uncle, as [ am.

For one week, my deareft life! Cannot you for
one week —only till the fettlements—

Not for one hour, with my own confent. You
don’t know, Sir, how much I have been afflicted,
that I have appeared to the people below what I am
not. But my uncle, Sir, fhall never have it to up¬
braid me, nor will I to upbraid myfelf, that 1 have
wilfully paffed upon him in falfe lights.

What, my dear, would you have me fay to the
captain to morrow morning? I have given him room
to think—

Then put him right, Mr. Lovelace. Tell the truth.
Tell him what you pleafe of the favor of your rela¬
tions to me: tell him what vou will about the fettle¬
ments: and if when drawn, you will fubmit them to
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his perufal and approbation, it will fhow him how
much you are in earneft.

My deareft life — Do you think, that he would
difapprove of the terms I have offered ?

No.
Then may I be accurfed, if I willingly fubmit to

be trampled under foot by my enemies!
And may I, Mr. Lovelace, never be happy in this

life, if I fubmit to the paffing upon my uncle Har¬
lowe a wilful and premeditated falthood for truth! I
have too long labored under the affliction which the
rejection of all my friends has given me, to purchafe
my reconciliation with them now at fo dear a price
as at that of my veracity.

The women below, my dear —
What are the women below to me? I want

not to eftablith myfelf with them. Need they
know all that paffes between my relations and

you and me.
Neither are they any thing to me, Madam. Only,

that when, for the fake of preventing the fatal
mifchiefs which might have attended your brother's
projects, I have made them think us married, I
would not appear to them in a light which you your¬
{elf think fo hocking. By my foul, Madam, I had
rather die, than contradict myfelf fo flagrantly after
I had related to them fo many circumftances of our
marriage.

Well, Sir, the women may believe what they
pleafe. That I have given countenance to what you
told them, is my error. The many circumftances
which you own one untruth has drawn you in to

A ag
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relate, is a juftification of my refufal in the prefent
cafe.

Don’t you fee, Madam, that your uncle wifes
to find that we are married ? May not the cere
mony be privately over, before his mediation can
take place?

Urge this point no farther, Mr. Lovelace. If
you will not tell the truth, I will to morrow morn¬
ing, if I fee captain Tomlinfon, tell it myfelf. In¬
deed I will.

Will you, Madam, confent, that things pafs as
before with the people below? This mediation of
Tomlinfon may come to nothing. Your brother's
fchemes may be purfued; the rather, that now he
will know (perhaps from your uncle) that you are
not under a legal protection.— You will, at leaft,
confent, that things pafs here as before?

To permit this, is to go on in an error, Mr. Love¬
lace. But as the occafion for fo doing (ifthere can be
in your opinion an occafion that will warrantan un¬
truth) will, as I prefume, foon be over, 1 fhall the
lels difpute the point with you. But a new error
I will not be guilty of, if I can avoid it.

Can I, do you think, Madam, have any difhonor¬
able view in the ftep I fuppofed you would not fcruple
to take towards a reconciliation with your own fa¬

mily? Not for my own fake, you know, did I wifh
you to take it; for what is it to me, if I am never
reconciled to your family ? I want no favors from
them.

I hope, Mr. Lovelace, there is no occafion, in
our prefent not difagreeable fituation, to anfwerfuch
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a queftion. And let me fay, that I {hall think my
profpecs {till more agreeable, if, to morrow morn¬
ing, you will not only own the very truth, but give
my uncle’s friend fuch an account of the fteps you
have taken, and are taking, as may keep up my
uncle’s favorable intentions towards me. This you .

may do under what reftrictions of fecrecy you pleafe.
Captain Tomlinfon is a prudent man; a promoter
of family -peace, you find; and, I dare fay, may
be made a friend.

I faw there was no help. I faw that the inflexible
Harlowe {pirit was all up in her.—A little witch !—

A little— Forgive me, love, for calling her names!
And fo 1 faid, with an air, We have had too many
mifunderftandings , Madam, for me to with for new
ones: I will obey you without referve. Had I not
thought I fhould have obliged you by the other me¬
thod (efpecially as the ceremony might have been
over, before any thing could have operated from
your uncle’s intentions , and of confequence no un¬
truth perfifted in) 1 would not have propofed it.
But think not; my beloved creature, that you fhall
enjoy, without condition, this triumph over my
judgment.

And then, clafping my arms about her, 1 gave
her averted cheek (her charming lip defigned) a
fervent kifs.— And your forgivenefs of this {weet
freedom (bowing) is that condition.

She was not mortally offended. And now muft 1

make out the reft as well as I can. But this I will
tell thee, that altho’ her triumph has not diminifhed
my love for her, yet hasit fimulated me more than
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ever to revenge, as thou wilt be apt to call it. But
victory or conqueft is the more proper word.

There 1s a pleafure, ’tis true, in fubduing one of
thefe watchful beauties. But, by my foul, Belford,
men of our calt take twenty times the pains to be
rogues, that it would coft them to be honeft; and
dearly, with the fweat of our brows, and to the
puzzling of our brains (to fay nothing of the hazards
we run ) do we earn our purchafe; and ought not,
therefore , to be grudged our fuccefs when we meet
with it—Efpecially as, when we have obtained our
end, fatiety foon follows; and leaves us little or no¬

thing to fhow for it. But this, indeed, may be faid
of all worldly delights. — And is not that a grave
reflection from me?

I was willing to write up to the time. Altho’I
have not carried my principal point, I fhall make
fomething turn out in my favor from captain Tom¬
linfon’s errand. But let me give thee this caution;
that thou do not pretend to judge of my devices by
parts; but have patience till thou feelt the whole.
But once more I fwear, that I will not be out-Norris'd
by a pair of novices. And yet I am very apprehen¬
five at times of the confequences of Mifs Howe's
fmuggling fcheme.

My confcience, I fhould think, ought not to re¬

proach me for a contrivance , which is juftified by
the contrivances of two fuch girls as thefe: one of
whom (the more excellent of the two) I have al.
ways, with her own approbation as I imagine,
propofed for my imitation. :

But here, Jack, is the thing that concludes me,
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and cafes my heart with adamant: I find by Mifs
Howe's letters, that it is owing to her, that I have
made no greater progrefs with my blooming boone. She loves me. The Ipecacuanha contrivan
convinces me that fhe loves me. Where oe18

love, there muft be confidence, or a defire of hav¬

ing Yedon to confide . Generofity, founded on my
fuppofed generofity, has taken hold of her heart.
Shall I not now fee (fince I muft be for ever un¬
happy, if I marry her, and leave any trial unef¬
fayed) what I can make of her love, and her
newly-raifed confidence?— Will it not be to my
glory if I fucceed? ‘And to hers, and to the honor
of her fex, if I cannot?— Where then will be the
hurt to either, to make the trial? And cannot I,
as I have often faid, reward her when I will by
marriage?

"Tis late, or rather early; for the day begins to
dawn upon me. 1 am plaguy heavy. Perhaps I need
not to have told thee that. But will only indulge a
doze in my chair, for an hour; then fhake myfelf,
wath and refrefh. At my time of life, with fuch
a conftitution as I am blefled with, that’s all that’s
wanted.

Good night to me!—It cannot be broad day
till I am awake.—Aw-w-w-w-haugh—Pox of this
yawning!

Is not thy uncle dead yet?
What's come to mine, that he writes not to mylat ?— Hunting after more wifdom of nations, I

fuppofe! — Yaw - yaw - yawn-ing again!— Pen,
begone.
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ET TE RL,
Vir. LoveErace, To Jouwn BELFORD, Efq;

Monday, May 29.No W have I eftablifhed myfelf for ever In mycharmer’s heart.
The captain came at feven, as promifed, and ready

equipped for his journey. My beloved chofe not to
give us her company till our firlt converfation was
over—Afhamed, I fuppofe, to be prefent at that partof it, which was to reftore her to her virgin ftate by
my confeflion, after her wifehood had been reportedto her uncle. But fhe took her cue neverthelefs,
and liftened to all that paffed.

The modefteft women, Jack, muft think, and
think deeply fometimes. I wonder whether they ever
blufh at thofe things by themfelves, at which theyhave fo charming a knack of blufhing in company .If not; and if blufhing be a fign of grace or modefty;

| have not the fex as great a command over their\
blufhes, as they are faid to have over their tears? |

This refletion would lead me a great way into
female minds, were I difpofed to purfue it.

I told the captain, that I would prevent his
queftion; and accordingly (after I had enjoined {the ftrcelt fecrecy, that no advantage might be
given to James Harlowe; and which he anfwered
for as well on Mr. Harlowe ’s part as his own)'1 |

acknowledged nakedly and fairly the whole truth—
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To wit, © That we were not yet married. 1 gave
him hints of the caufes of procraftination. Some
of them owing to unhappy mifunderftaridings: but
chiefly to the Lady’s defire of a previous recon¬
ciliation with her friends; and to a delicacy that
had no example.”

Lefs nice Ladies than this, Jack, love to have
delays, wilful and ftudied delays, imputed to them
in thefe cafes— Yet are indelicate in their affe@ed
delicacy; for do they not thereby tacitly confefs,
that they expect to be the greateft gainers in wed¬
lock; and that there is felf-denial in the pride they
take in delaying?

I told him the reafon of our pafling to the people
below as married — Yet as under a vow of reftric¬
tion, as to confummation, which had kept us both
to the height, one of forbearing, the other of vigil¬
ant punctilio ; even to the denial of thofe innocent
freedoms, which betrothed lovers never fcruple to
allow and to take.

I then communicated to him the copy of my
propofals of fettlement; the fubftance of her written
anfwer; the contents of my letter of invitation to
Lord M.. to be her nuptial -father; and of my
Lord’s generous reply. But faid, that having appre¬
henfions of delay from his infirmities, and my be¬
loved chufing by all means (and that from principles
of unrequitted duty) a private folemnization, I had
written to excufe his Lordfhip ’s prefence; and ex¬
pected an anfwer every hour.

The fettlements, I told him, were actually
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drawing by counfellor Williams, of whofe eminence
he muft have heard —

He had.
And of the truth of this he might fatisfy himfelf

before he went out of town. "

When thefe were drawn, approved, and en¬
groffed, nothing, I faid, but figning, and the no.
mination of my hapy day, would be wanting. I
had a pride, I declared, in doing the higheft juftice,
to fo beloved a creature, of my own voluntary mo¬
tion, and without the intervention of a family from
whom 1 had received the greateft infults. And
this being our prefent fitnation , I was contented
that Mr. John Harlowe fhould fufpend his recon¬
ciliatory purpofes till our marriage were actually
{folemnized.

The captain was highly delighted with all I faid:
yet owned, that as his dear friend Mr. Harlowe had
exprefled himfelf greatly pleafed to hear that we
were actually married, he could have withed it had
been fo. But, neverthelefs, he doubted not that all
would be well.

He faw my reafons, he faid, and approved of them,
for making the gentlewores below ( whom again
he underftood to be good fort of people) believe,
that the ceremony had paffed; which fo well account¬
ed for what the Lady’s maid had told. Mr. Harlowe’s
friend. Mr. James Harlowe, he faid, bad certainly
ends to anfwer in keeping open the breach; and
as certainly had formed a defign to get his filter
out of my hands. Wherefore it as much imported
his worthy friend to keep this treaty a fecret, asit

[i
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did me; at leaft till he bad formed his party, and
taken his meafures. 1ll-will and paffion were dread¬
ful mifreprefenters. It was amazing to him, that ani¬
mofity could be carried fo high againft a man capable
of views fo pacific and fo honorable, and who had
fhown fuch a command of his temper, in this whole
tranfaction, as I had done. Generofity, indeed, in
every cale, where love of ftratagem and intrigue
(I would excufe him) were not concerned, was a
part of my character —

He was proceeding , when breakfaft being ready,
in came the emprefs of my heart, irradiating all
around her, as with a glory ——A benignity and
gracioufnefs in her afpect, that though natural to
it, had been long banifhed from it.

Next to proftration lowly bowed the captain . O
how the {weet creature fmiled her approbation of
him! Reverence from one, begets reverence from
another: Men are more of monkeys in imitation,
than they think themfelves —Involuntarily, in a man¬
ner, I bent my knee—IMy deareft life—and made a
very fine {peech on prefenting the captain to her.
No title, myfelf, to her lip or cheek, ’tis well he
attempted not either. He was indeed ready to wor¬
thip her;— could only touch her charming hand.

I have told the captain, my dear creature —And
then I briefly repeated (as if I had fuppofed fhe had
not heard it) all I had told him,

He was aftonifhed, that any body could be dif¬
pleafed one moment with fuch an angel. He under¬
took her caufe as the higheft ‘degree of merit to
himfelf.
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Never, I mult needs fay, did the angel fo much

look the angel. All placid, ferene, fmiling, felf-af¬

fured: a more lovely flufh than ufual heightening
her natural graces, and adding charms, even to ra¬
diance, to her charming complexion.

After we bad feated ourfelves , the agreeable
fubject was renewed, as we took our chocolate.
How happy fhould fhe be in her uncle’s reftored
favor!

The captain engaged for it — No more delays,
he hoped, on her part! Let the happy day be but
once over, all would then be right. But was it
improper to afk for copies of my propofals, and of
her anfwer, in order to fhow them to his dear
friend ber uncle?

As Mr. Lovelace plealed—OQ that the dear crea¬
ture would always fay fo!

It mult be in ftri¢t confidence then, I faid. But
would it not be better to fhow her uncle the draught
of the fettlements, when drawn?

And will you be fo good, as to allow of this,
Mr. Lovelace?

There, Belford! We were once the Quarrelfome,
but now we are the Polite, Lovers.
”

Indeed, my deareft creature, I will, if you defire
it; and if captain Tomlinfon will engage, that Mr.
Harlowe (hall keep them abfolutely a fecret ; thatI
may not be fubjected to the cavil and control of any
others of a family that had ufed me fo very ill

Now, indeed, Sir, you are very obliging.
Doft think, Jack, that my face did not now allo

{thine?
I held

|
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I held out my hand ( firft confecrating it’ with a
kifs) for hers. She condefcended to give it me.
preffed it to my lips: you know not, captain Tom¬
linfon (with an air) all ftorms overblown , what a
happy man —

Charming couple! ( his hands lifted up) How will
my good friend rejoice! O that he were prefent!
You know not, Madam, how dear you fill are to
your uncle Hirlowe! —

I am unhappy ever to have difobliged him!
Not too much of that, however, faireft, thought I!
The captain repeated his refolutions of fervice,

and that in fo acceptable a manner, that the dear
creature wifhed, that neither he, nor any of his,
might ever want a friend of equal benevolence.

Nor any of his, fhe faid; for the captain brought
it in, that he had five children living, by one of
the beft of wives and mothers, whofe excellent
management made him as hoppy , as if his eight
hundred pounds a year ( which was all he had to
boaft of) were two thoufand.

Without economy, the oraculous Lady faid, no
eftate was large enough: with it, the leat was not
too fmall.

Lie ftill, teazing villain! eo ftill! — I was only
{peaking to my confcience, Jack.

And let me alk you, Mr. Lovelace, faid the cap¬
tain; yet not fo much from doubt, as that I may
proceed upon fure. grounds— You are willing to
co-operate. with my dear friend in a general recon¬
ciliation?

Vor. IV. Bb
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Let me tell you, Mr. Tomlinfon, that if it can

be diftinguifhed , that my readinefs to make up with
a family, of whofe generofity I have not had reafon
to think highly, is entirely owing to the valueI
have for this angel ofa woman, 1 will not only co¬

operate with Vr. John Harlowe, as you alk; butl
will meet Mr. James Harlowe fenior, and his Lady,
all the way. And furthermore, to make the fon
James and his fifter Arabella quite ealy, I will ab¬
folutely difclaim any further intereft, whether living
or dying, in any of the three brother’s eftates; con¬
tenting myfelf with what my beloved’s grandfather
has bequeathed to her: for I have reafon to be abund¬
antly fatisfied with my own circumf{tances and pro¬
fpects— Enough rewarded, were fhe not to bring
a fhillingin dowry, in a woman who has a merit fu¬

perior to all the goods of fortune.— True as the
Gofpel , Belford! — Why had not this {cene a real
foundation!

The dear creature, by her eyes, exprefled her
gratitude , before her lips could utter it. O Mr. Love¬
lace, faid fhe— You have infinitely— And there fhe
{topt.

The captain run over in my praife., He was really
affected.

O that I had not fuch a mixture of revenge and
pride in my love, thought I1!— But (my old plea)
cannot I make her amends at any time? And is not
her virtue now in the height of its probation?—
Would fhe lay afide, like the friends of my uncon¬
tending Rofebud, all thoughts of defiance — Would
fhe throw herfelf upon my mercy, and try me but

i— — —
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one fortnight in the life of honor— What then?—I cannot fay, what then. —
Do not defpife me, Jack, for my inconfiftency.

—In no two letters, perhaps, agreeing with myfelf
— Who expects confiftency in men of our character?
—But I am mad ‘with love— fired by revenge—
puzzled with my own devices— my invention is
my curfe —my pride my punifhment— Drawn five
or {fix ways at once, can fhe poffibly be fo unhappy
as 1?— O why, why, was this woman fo divinelyexcellent!— Yet how know I that fhe is? What
have been her trials? Have I had the courage to
make a {ingle one upon her perfon, though a thou¬
fand upon her temper? — Enow, I hope, to make
her afraid of ever difobliging me more! —

I muft banifh reflection , or Iam a loft man. For
thefe two hours paft have I hated myfelf for my
own contrivances. And this not only from what
I have related to thee; but from what I have further
to relate. But I have now once more fteeled my
heart. My vengeance is uppermoft ; for I have
been re-perufing fome of Mifs Howe's virulence. The
contempt they have both held me in, I cannot bear —

The happieft breakfaft- time, my beloved owned,
that fhe had ever known fince fhe had left her father’s
houfe (fhe might have let this alone ). The captain
renewed all his proteftations of fervice . He would
write me word how his dear friend received the ac¬
count he fhould give him of the happy fitnation of
our affairs, and what he thought of the fettlements,
as foon as I fhould fend him the draughts fo kindly

Bba2
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promifed. A nd we parted with great profeflions of
mutual elteem; my beloved putting up vows for
the fuccefs of his generous mediation.

When I returned from attending the captain
down ftairs, which I did to the outward door, my
beloved met me as I entered the diningroom; com¬

| placency reigning in every lovely feature.
[| “ You fee me already, faid fhe, another creature.

You know not, Mr. Lovelace, how near my !

heart this hoped for reconciliation is. I am now
willing to banifh every difagreeable remembrance .
You know not, Sir, how much you have obliged
me. And Oh, Mr. Lovelace, how happy (hall I be,
when my heart is lightened from the all-finking Y

weight of a father’s curfe!" When my dear mamma
(you don’t know, Sir, half the excellencies of my |

dear mamma! and what a kind heart fhe has, when
1 it is left to follow its own impulfes —) When this

bleffed mamma fhall once more fold me to her
indulgent bofom! When I fhall again .have uncles
and aunts, and a brother and fifter, all ftriving
who fhall fhow moft kindnefs and favor to the poor
outcaft, then no more an outcaflt ! — And you,
Mr. Lovelace, to behold all this, and to be re¬

| ceived into a family fo dear to me, with welcome.
— What though a little cold at firft? When they

| come to know you better, and to fee you oftener,
no frefh caufes of difguft occurring, and you, as 1

|
hope, having entered upon a new courfe, all will
be warmer and warmer love on both fides, till

every one, perhaps, will wonder, how they came
to fet themfelves againft you.’
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Then drying her tears with her handkerchief ,

after a few moments paufing, on a fudden; as if
recolle @ing that fhe had been led by her joy to an
expreflion of it which fhe had not intended I
fhould fee, fhe retired to her chamber with preci¬
pitation leaving me almoft as unable to ftand it,
as herlelf.

In fhort, I was — I want words to fay how Iwas— My nofe had been made to tingle before;
my eyes have before been made to glilten by this foul¬
moving beauty; but fo very much affected, I never
was —For trying to check my fenfibility, it was
too {trong for me, and I even fobbed — Yes, by
my foul, I audibly fobbed, and was fovcad to
turn from her before the had well finifhed her af¬

fecting fpeech.
I want, methinks, now I have owned the odd

fenfation, to deferibe it to thee— The thing was
fo ftrange to me—— Something choaking, as it
were, in my throat — I know not how— Yet, I
muft needs fay, though I am out of countenance
upon the recollection, that there was foefint
very pretty in it; and I with I could know it

wd , that I might have a more perfect idea of it
and be better able to defcribe it to thee.

But this effect ofher joy on fuch an occafion
gives me a high notion of what that virtue mult be
( what other name can I call it? ) which in a mind
fo capable of delicate tranfport, fhouldbe able toake fo charming a creature, in her very bloom,
all froft and fnow to every advance of love from
the man fhe hates not. This muft be all from

Bbs
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education too — Muft it not, Belford? Can edu.
cation have ftronger forcein a woman's heart than
nature ?— Sure it cannot. But if it can, how en¬

tirely right are parents to cultivate their daughters
minds, and to infpire them with notions of referve
and diftance to our fex; and, indeed, to make them
think highly of their own! For pride is an ex¬
cellent fubftitute , let me tell thee, where virtue
fhines not out, as the fun, in its own unborrowed
Tuftre.

LET TER"LYT

Mr. Loverace, To JouN Berrorp, Efg;
A ND now itis time to confefs (and yet I know
that thy conjectures are aforehand with my expo¬
fition) that this captain Tomlinfon, whois fo great
a favorite with my charmer, and who takes fo much
delight in healing breaches, and reconciling differen¬
ces, 1s neither a greater man nor a lefs, than honeft
Patrick IM¢Donald, attended by a difcarded footman
of his own finding out.

Thou knoweft what a various-lifed rafcal he is;
and to what better hopes born and educated. But
that ingenious knack of forgery, for which he was

expelled the Dublin Univerfity, and a detection
fince in eVidencefhip, have been his ruin. For
thefe have thrown him from one country to an¬

other; and at laft, into the way of life, which
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would make him a fit hufband for Mifs Howe's
Townfend with her contrabands. He 1s, thou
knowelt, admirably qualified for any enterprife
that requires adroitnefs and folemnity. And can
there, after all, be a higher piece of juftice, than
to keep one fmuggler in readinels to play againft
another?

« Well but, Lovelace (methinks thou queftion¬
eft) how cameft thou to venture upon fuch a
contrivance as this, when, as thou haft told me,
the Lady ufed to be a month at a time at this
uncle’s; and muft, therefore, in all probability,
know, that there was not a captain Tomlinfon
in all the neighbourhood; at leaft no one of the
name fo intimate with him, as this man pretends
to be? 7 —

This objection, Jack, is fo natural a one, that
I could not help obferving to my charmer, that
fhe muft furely have heard her uncle {peak of this

gentleman. No, fhe faid, fhe never had. Befides,
fhe had not been at her uncle Harlowe’s for near
ten months (this I had heard her fay before): and
there were feveral gentlemen who ufed the fame

green, whom fhe knew not.
We are all very ready, thou knoweft, to believe

what we like.
And what was the reafon, thinkeft thou, that

fhe bad not been for fo long time at this uncle’s?
— Why, this old finner, who imagines himfelf
entitled to call me to account for my freedoms with
the fex; has lately fallen 1nto familiarities, as it is

fufpected , with his houfekeeper ; who affumes airs
Bba
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upon it. — A curfed deluding fex! — In youth,
middleage, or dotage, they take us all in.

Dolt Fou not fee, however, that this houfekeeper
knows nothing, nor is to Kon any thing, of the
treaty of reconciliation defigned to be fet on foot;
and, therefore, the uncle always comes to the cap¬
tain, the captaingoes not to the uncle ? And this

furmifed to the Lady. And thenit was a natural
fuggeftion , that the captain was the rather applied
to, as be is a ftranger to the reft of the family —
Need I tell thee the meaning of all this?

But this intrigue ofthe ancient is a piece of private
hiftory, the truth of which my beloved cares not
to own, and indeed affects to difbelieve : as fhe does
alfo fome puifny gallantries of her foolifh brother;
which, by way of recrimination, I have hinted at,
without naming my informant in their family.

“ Well but, methinks, thou queftioneft again,
1s it not probable that Mifs Howe will make in¬

quiry after fuch 2aman as Tomlinfon? — And when
fhe cannot — ’

I know what thou wouldft fay — But I have no
doubt, that Wilfon will be fo good, if I defire it,
as to give to my own hands any letter that may
be brought by Collins to his houfe, for a week to
come. And now I hope thou art fatisfied.

J will conclude with a fhort ftory.
Two neighbouring fovereigns were at war to.

gether, Abort fome pitiful chuck-farthing thing or
other; no matter what; for the leaft trifles will fet

princes and children at loggerheads. Their armies
bad been drawn up in battalia fome days, and the
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news of a decifive action was expected every hour
to arrive at each court. At laft, iffue was joined;
a bloody battle was fought; and a fellow, who had
‘been a {pedator of it, arriving with the news ofa
complete victory, at the capital of one of the princes
fome time before the appointed couriers, the bells
were fet a ringing, bonfires and illuminations were
made, and the people went to bed intoxicatedwith
joy and good liquor. But the next day all was re¬

verfed: the victorious enemy, purfuing his advant¬

age, was expected every hour at the gates of the
almoft defencelefs capital. The firft reporter was
hereupon fought for, and found; and being queftion¬
ed, pleaded a great deal of merit, in that he had,
in fo difmal a fituation, taken fuch a {pace of time
from the diftrefs of his fellow citizens, and given
it to feftivity , as were the hours between the falfe

good news and the real bad.
Do thou, Belford, make the application. This I

know, that I have given greater joy to my beloved,
than fhe had thought would fo foon fall to her fhare.
And as the human life is properly faid to be chequer¬
work, no doubt but a perfon of her prudence will
make the beft of it, and fet off fo much good againft
fo much bad, in order to ftrike as juft a balance
as poflible.

The Lady in three feveral letters, acquaints her
friend with the moft material paffages and con¬

verfations contained in thofe of Mr. Lovelace pre¬

ceding. Thefe are her words, on relating what
the commillion of the pretended Tomlinfon was,
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after the apprehenfions that his diftant inquiry had
given her:

At laft, my dear, all thefe doubts and fears were
cleared up, and banifhed; and, in their place, a
delightful profpect was opened to me. For it comes
happily out (but at prefent it muft be an abfolute
fecret, for reafons which 1 fhall mention in the fe¬

quel) that the gentleman was fent by my uncle Har¬
lowe (I thought he could not be angry with me for
ever); all owing to the converfation that paffed be.
tween your good Mr. Hickman and him. For altho’
Mr. Hickman’s application was too harfhly rejected
at the time, my uncle could not but think better of
it afterwards, and of the arguments that worthy
gentleman ufed in my favor.

Who, upon a paffionate repulfe, would defpair of
having a reafonable requeft granted 2-—Who would
not by gentlenefs and condeflcenfion, endeavour to
leave favorable impreflions upon an angry mind;
which, when it comes coolly to refle&, may induce
it to work itfelf into a condefcending temper? To
requeft a favor, as I have often faid, is one thing;
to challenge it as our due, is another. And what
right has a petitioner to be angry at a repulfe, if
he has not a right to demand what he fues for as
a debt?

She defcribes captain Tomlinfon, on his breakfaft
vifit; to be, a grave good fort of man. And in

another place, a genteel man, of great gravity,
and a goed afpect; she believes upwards of fifty
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years of age. 1 liked him, fays she, as foon
as 1 faw him.

As herprofpects are now, as she fays, more favor¬
able than heretofore , she wishes, that her hopes
of Mr. Lovelace’s fo often promifed reformation
were better grounded than she is afraid they
can be.

We have both been extremely puzzled, my dear,
fays fhe, to reconcile fome parts of Mr. Lovelace’
charaé&ter with other parts of it: his good with his
bad; fuch of the former in particular , as, his gener¬
ofity to his tenants; his bounty to the innkeepers
daughter; his readinefs to put me upon doing kind
things by my good Norton, and others.

A ftrange mixture in his mind, asI have told him!
For he is certainly (as I have reafon,to fay, looking
back upon his paft behaviour to me in twenty in¬

{tances) a hard -hearted man.— Indeed, my dear,
I have thought more than once, that he had rather
{fee me in tears than give me reafon to be. pleafed
with him.

My coufin Morden fays, that free-livers are
remorfelefs. And fo they muft be in the very na¬
ture of things.

Mr. Lovelace is a proud man. We have both
long ago obferved, that he is. And I am truly
afraid that his very generofity is more owing to
his pride and his vanity, than to that philan¬
thropy (fhall I call it?) which diftinguifhes a
beneficent mind. &
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Money he values not, but as a means to fupport

his pride and his independence. And it is ealy, as]
have often thought, for a perfon to part with a fe¬

condary appetite, when, by fo doing, he can pro.
mote or gratify a firft.

I am afraid, my dear, that there muft have been
fome fault in his education. His natural bias was
not, I fancy, fufficiently attended to. He was in
{tructed, perhaps, (as his power was likely to be
large) to do good and beneficent actions; but not,
I doubt, from proper motives.

If be had; his generofity would not have {topt
at pride, but would have ftruck into humanity;
and then wotild he not have contented himfelf with
doing praife-worthy things by fits and ftarts, or, as
if relying on the doétrine of merits, he hoped by a
good action to atone for a bad one; but he would
have been uniformly noble, and done the good for
its own fake.

O my dear! what a lot have I drawn! Pride
this poor man’s virtue; and revenge his other pre¬
dominating quality! — This one confolation , how¬
ever, remains: he is not an infidel, an unbeliever :
had he been an infidel, there would have been
no room at all for hope of him; but (priding
himfelf as he does, in his fertile invention) he
would have been utterly abandoned, irreclaimable,
and a favage.

When she comes to relate thofe occafions, which Mr.
Lovelace in his narrative acknowledges himfelf to

@ be affected by, she thus exprefles herfelf:
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He endeavoured , as once before, to conceal his
emotion. But why, my dear, fhould thefe men
(for Mr. Lovelace 1s not fingular in this) think
themfelves above giving thefe beautiful proofs ofa
feeling heart ? Wereit in my power again to chufe,
or to refufe, 1 would reject the man with contempt,
who fought™to fupprefs, or offered to deny, the
power of being vifibly affected upon proper occa¬
fions, as either a favage-hearted creature, or as
one who was fo ignorant of the principal glory
of the human nature, as to place his pride in a
barbarous infenfibility.

Thefe lines tranflated from Juvenal by Mr. Tate,
I have been often pleafed with:

Compaflion proper to mankind appears : &
Which nature witnefs’d, when she lent us tears.
Of tender fentiments we only give
Thefe proofs: To weep is our prerogative:
To show by pitying looks, and melting eyes,
How with a fuffering friend we {ympathize.

Who can all fenfe of others ills efcape,
Is but a brute at beft, in human shape.

It cannot but yield me fome pleafure, hardly as
I have fometimes thought of the people of the houfe,
that fuch a good man, as captain Tomlinfon, had
fpoken well of them, upon inquiry.

And here I ftop a minute, my dear, to receive,
in fancy, your kind congratulation..

My next, I hope, will confirm my prefent, and
open ftill more agreeable profpects. Vlean time be
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affured, that there cannot poffibly any good for
tune befal me, which 1 {hall look upon with equal
delight to that I have in your friendfhip.

My thankful compliments to your good Mr,
Hickman, to whofe kind intervention I am fo much
obliged on this occafion, conclude me, my deareft
Mifs Howe,

Your ever affectionate and erateful=,

Cr. HarrLowE.

LE FF ERVLYIL

® Mr. Loverace, To Jonx Berrorp, Efg;
Tuefday , May 30.

I HAVE a letter from Lord M.. Such a one asI
would wifh for, if I intended matrimony. But as
matters are circumf {tanced, 1 cannot think of fhow¬

ing it to my beloved.
My Lord regrets, “that he is not to be the Lady’s

nuptial father. He feems apprehenfive that I have
ftill , fpecious as my reafons are, fome mifchief in

my head.” :

He gracioufly confents, * that I may marry when
I pleafe; and offers one or both of my coufins to
aflift my bride; and to fupport her fpirits on the
occafion , fince, as he underftands, fhe is fo much
afraid to venture with me.

i|:|
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¢ Pritchard, he tells me, has his final orders to
draw up deeds for afligning over to me in perpe¬
tuity 1000]. per annum; which he will execute
the fame hour that the Lady in perfon owns her
marriage.” .

He confents, that the jointure be made from
my own eltate.”

:
He wifhes, © that the Lady would have accepted

of his draught; and commends me for tenderingit
to her. But reproaches me for pride in not keep¬
ing it myfelf. What the right fide gives up, the
left; he fays, may be the better for.”

The girls, the left-fided girls, he means.
With all my heart. If1 can have my Clariffa , the

devil take every thing elfe.
A good deal of other ftuff writes this ftupid Peer;

feribbling in feveral places half a dozen lines, appa¬
rently for no other reafon, but to bring in as many
mufty words in an old faw.

If thou alkeft, “ How I can manage, fince my
beloved will wonder, that I have not an anfwer
from my Lord to fuch a letter®asI wrote to him;
and if I own I have one, will expeé that 1 fhould
fhow it to her, as I did my letter ?”—This I anfwer
— That I can be informed by Pritchard, that my
Lord bas the gout in his right hand; and has order¬
ed him to attend me in form, for my particular
orders about the transfer: and I can fee Pritchard,
thou knowelt, at the King’s Arms, or wherever I
pleafe, at an hour’s warning; though he be at VI.
Hall, I in town; and he, by word of mouth, can
acquaint me with every thing in my Lord’s letter
that is neceflary for my charmer to know.
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Whenever it fuits me, I can reftore the old Peer
to his right hand, and then can make him write a
much more {enfible letter than this that he has now’
fent me.

Thou knowelt, that an adroitnefs in the art of
manual imitation, was oneof my earlieft attain
ments. It has been faid, on this occafion, that had
I,been a bad man in meum and tuum matters,I
fhould not have been fit to live. As to the girls,
we hold it no fin to cheat them. And are we not
told , that in being well deceived confifts the whole
of human happinefs ?

Wednefday , aay 31.
All {till happier and happier. A very high ho¬

nor done me: a chariot, inftead of a coach, per¬
mitted, purpofely to indulge me in the fubject of
fubjecs.

Our difcourfe in this fweet airing turned upon
our future manner®of life. The day is bafhfully
promifed me. Soon was the anfwer to my repeated
urgency. Our equipage, our fervants, our liveries,
were parts of the delightful fubjec.. A defire that
the wretch who had given me intelligence out of
the family (honeft Jofeph Leman) might not be
one of our menials; and her refolution to have her
faithful Hannah, whether recovered or not; were
fignitied, and both as readily affented to.

Her wifhes, from my atténtive behaviour, when
with her at St. Pauls, that I would often accompany

her
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her to the Divine Service, were gently intimated,
and as readily engaged for. I affured her, that I
ever had refpected the clergy in a body; and fome
individuals of them (her Dr. Lewen for one) highly:
and that were not going to church an a& of reli¬
gion, I thought it (as I told thee once) a moft
agreeable fight to fee rich and poor, all of a com¬
pany, as 1 might fay, affembled once a week in
one place, and each in his or her beft attire, to
worihip the God that made them. Nor could it be
a hardthip upon a man liberally educated, to make
one on-fo folemn an occafion, and to hear the
harangue of a man of letters (though far from being
the principal part of the fervice, as it is too gener¬
ally looked upon to be) whofe ftudies having taken
a different turn from his own, he muft always have
fomething new to fay.

She fhook her head, and repeated the word news
but looked as if willing to be fatisfied for the pre¬
fent with this anfwer. To be fure, Jack, fhe means
to do great defpight to his Satanic Majefty in her
hopes of reforming me. No wonder, therefore, if
he exerts himfelf to prevent her, and to be revenged
—But how came this in?—1I am ever of party
againft myfelf..— One day, I fancy, I fhall hate
myfelf on recolle @ting what I am about at this in¬
ftant. But I muft flay till then. We muft all of us
do fomething to repent of.

The reconciliation- profpect was enlarged upon.
If her uncle Harlowe will but pave the way to it,
and if it can be brought #hout, fhe fhall be

eoharpy.Vor..1V. Ce
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— Happy, with a figh, as it is now poflible fhe
can be! —

She won't forbear, Jack!
I told her, that1 had heard from Pritchard , ult

before we fet out on our airing, and expected him
in town to morrow from Lord M.. to take my di
rections. I fpoke with gratitude of my Lord’s kind.
nels to me, ‘and with pleafure of Lady Sarah’s,
Lady Betty's, and my two coufins Montagues
veneration for her: as alfo of his Lordfhip’s concern
that his gout hindered him from writing a replywith his own hand to my Ilaft. ;

She pitied my Lord. She pitied poor Mrs. Fetch¬
ville too; for fhe had the goodnefs to inquire after
her. Thedear creature pitied every body that feem¬
ed to want pity. Happy in her own profpeds, fhe
had leifure to look abroad, and wifhes every body
equally happy.

It is likely to go very hard with Mrs. Fetchville.
Her face which fhe had valued herfelf upon, will
be utterly ruined. “This good , however, asI could
not but obferve, fhe may reap from fo great an
evil — As the greater malady generally f{wallows

up the lefs, fhe may have a grief on this occafion ,
that may diminifh the other grief and make it
tolerable.”

I had a gentle reprimand for this light turn on
fo heavy an evil—— For what was the lofs of

beauty to the lofs of a good hufband ?” Excellent ¬

creature!
Her hopes (and her pleafure upon thefe hopes)

that Mifs Howe’s mother would be reconciled to
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her, were alfo mentioned. Good Mrs. Howe was her
word, for a woman fo covetous, and fo remorfe¬
lefs in her covetouflnefls, that no one elfe will call
her good. But this dear creature has fuch an exten¬
fion in her love, as to be capable of valuing the
moft infignificant animal felated to thofe whom fhe
refpects. Love me, and love my dog, I have heard
Lord M.. fay.— Who knows, but that I may in
time, in compliment to myfelf, bring her to think

.
well of thee, Jack?

But what am I about? — Am I not all this time
arraigning my own heart? —1I know I am, by the
remorfe I feel in it, while my pen bears teftimony
to her excellence. But yet I muft add (for no felfith
confideration fhall hinder me from doing juftice to
this admirable creature) that in this converfation fhe
demontftrated fo much prudent knowledge in every
thing that relates to that part of the domeftic manage¬
ment which falls under the care ofa miftrefs of a
family , that I believe fhe has no equal of her years
in the world.

But, indeed, I know not the fubje& on which
fhe does not talk with admirable diftiné&ion; info¬
much that could I but get over my prejudices
againft matrimony, and refolve to walk in the dull
beaten path of my anceftors, I fhould be the hap¬
pieft of men— And if I cannot, perhaps, I may be
ten times more to be pitied than fhe.

My heart, my heart, Belford, is not to be trufted
—1I break off, to re-perufe fome of Mis Howe's
virulence.

Cica
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Curfed letters, thefe of Mifs Howe, Jack! —

Do thou turn back to thofe of mine, where I take
notice of them. —1 proceed—

Upon the whole, my charmer was all gentle¬
nefs, all eafe, all ferenity, throughout this fweet
excurfion. .Nor had fhe reafon to be otherwife:
for it being the firft time that I had the honor of
her company alone, I was refolved to encourage
her, by my refpectfulnefs to repeat the favor.

On our return, I found the counfellor’s clerk
waiting for me, with a draught of the marriage
fettlements.

They are drawn, with only the neceffary vai.
ations, from thofe made for my mother. The
original of which (now returned by the counfellor)
as well as the new draughts, I have put into mybeloved’s hands.

Thefe fettlements of my mother made the law.
yer's work eafy; nor can fhe have a better preced¬
ent; the great Lord S.. having fettled them , at the
requeft of my mother’s relations; all the difference,
my charmer’s are 1001. per annum more than my
mother’s.

I offered to read to her the old deed, while fhe
looked over the draught; for fhe had refufed her
prefence at the examination with the clerk: but
this fhe alfo declined .

I fuppofe fhe did not care to hear of fo many chil¬
dren, firft, fecond, third, fourth, fifth, fixth, and
feventh fons, and as many daughters, to be begotten
upon the body of the faid Clariffa Harlowe.
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Charming matrimonial recitativoes! — though it
is always faid lawfully begotten too— As if a man
could beget children unlawfully upon the body of
his own wife.— But thinkeft thou not that thefe
arch rogues the lawyers hereby intimate, that a
man may have children by his wife before marriage?
— This muft be what they mean. Why will thefe
fly fellows put an honeft man in mind of fuchrogueries? — But hence, as in numberlefs other
inftances, we fee, that Law and Gofpel are two
very different things.

Dorcas, in our abfence, tried to get at the wain¬
fcot-box in the dark clofet. But it cannot be done
without violence. And to run a rik of confe¬
quence now, for mere curiofity fake, would be
inexcufable.

Ms. Sinclair and the nymphs are all of opinion,
that I am now fo much a favorite, and have fuch
a vifible fhare in her confidence, and even in her
affections, that I may do whatI will, and plead
for excufe violence of paffion; which, as they will
have it, makes violence of action pardonable with
their fex; as well as an allowed extenuation with
the unconcerned of both fexes; and they all offer
their helping hands. Why not? they fay: has fhe
not paffed for my wife before them all?— And is
fhe not in a fine way of being reconciled to her
friends? And was not the want of that reconcilia¬
tion the pretence for poftponing confummation ?

They again urge me, fince it is fo difficult to
make night my fricnd, to an attempt in the day.
They remind me, that the fituation of their houfe

: Ccs
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is fuch, that no noifes can be heard out of it; and
ridicule me for'making it neceffary for a Lady to be
undreffed. It was not always fo with me, poor old
man! Sally told me; faucily flinging her handker¬
chief in my face.

LETTER LIIL
Mr. LoveLAce, To JouN BELFORD , Efqg;

Friday, June 2.
NorwiThsTANDING my ftudied for polite |

nefs and complaifance for fome days paft; and tho’
I have wanted courage to throw the mafk quite afide;
yet I have made the dear creature more than once
look about her, by the warm, though decent ex¬
preflion of my paffion. I have brought her to own,
that I am more than indifferent with her: but as to
love, which I prefled her to acknowledge, What
need of acknowledgments of that fort when a wo¬
man confents to marry ?— And once repulfing me
with difpleafure, The proof of the true love I was
vowing for her, was refped, not freedom. And
offering to defend myfelf, fhe told me, that all the
conception fhe had been able to form of a faulty
paflion, was, that it muft demonftrate it{elf as mine 1

fought to do.
I endeavoured to juftify my paffion, by laying

over-delicacy at her door. Over-delicacy, fhe faid,
was not my fault, if it were hers. She muft
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