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LET PER "X XKYVIL
Mr. Loverace, To Joun Berrorp, Elg;

Sat. Aug. 5.

I AM fo exceflively difturbed at the contents of
IVlifs Harlowe’s anfwer to my coufin Charlotte’s
letter of Tuelday laft ( which was given her by the
fame fellow that gave me yours) that I have hardly
patience or confideration enough to weigh what
you write,

She had need, indeed, to cry out for mercy herfelf
from her friends , who knows not how to fhow any !
She is a true daughter of the Harlowes ! — By my
foul, Jack, fhe is a true daughter of the Harlowes!
Yet has fhe fo many excellencies , that I mult love
her; and, fool that I am, love her the more for her
defpifing me.

Thou runneft on with thy curfed nonfenfical
reformado-rote, of dying, dying, dying! and, hav-
ing once got the word by the end, canft not help
foifting it in at every period! The devil take me,
if I don’t think thou wouldft give her poifon with
thy own hands, rather than fhe fhould recover,
and rob thee of the merit of being a conjurer!

But no more of thy curfed knell; thy changes
upon death’s candleftick turned bott()m—'up\'.'ill'(!ﬁ.
She’ll live to bury me; I fee that: for, by my foul,
I can neither eat, drink, nor fleep, nor, what is
fuull worfe, love any woman in the world but her.
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Nor care I to look upon a2 woman now. On the
contrary, 1 turn my head from every one I meet;
except by chance an eye, an air, a feature, ftrikes
me refembling Hers in fome glancing- by face; and
then I cannot forbear looking again ; though the
fecond look recovers me; for there can be nobody
like her.

But furely, Belford, the devil’s in this woman !
The more I think of her nonfenfe and obltinacy,
the lefs patience I have with her. Is it poffible fhe
can do herfelf , her family, her friends, fo much
jultice any other way, as by marrying me ? Were
the fure fhe fhould live but a day, fhe ought to die
a wife. If her Chriftian Revenge will not let her
wifh to do fo for her own fake, ought fhe not for
the fake of her family, and of her fex, which fhe
pretends fometimes to have fo much concern for?
And if no fake is dear enough to move her Harlowe-
{pirit in my favor, has fhe any title to the pity thou
{o pitifully art always befpeaking for her?

As to the difference which her letter has made be-
tween me and the ftupid family here (and I muft
tell thee we are all broke in picces) I value not that
of a button. They are fools to anathematize and
curfe me, who can give them ten curfes for one,
were they to hold it for a day together.

I have one half of the houfe to myfelf; and that
the beft; for the great enjoy that leaft which colts
them moft. Grandeur and ufe are two things: the
common part is theirs ; the {tate part 1s mine: and
here I lord it, and will lord it, as long as I pleafe;
while the two purly fifter, the old gouty brother,

L4
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and the two mufty nieces, are ftived up in the other
half, and dare not ftir for fear of meeting me :
whom (that’s the jeft of it) they have forbidden
coming into their apartments, as I have them into
mine. And fo I have them all prifoners, while I
range about as I pleafe. Pretty dogs and doggeffes,
to quarrel and bark at me, and yet, whenever [
appear, afraid to pop out of their kennels; or if out
before they fee me, at the fight of me run growling
mn again, with their flapt ears, their fweeping
dewlaps, and their quivering tails curling inwards,

And here, while I am thus worthily waging war
with beetles, drones, walps, and hornets, and am
all on fire with the rage of flighted love, thou art
regaling thyfelf with phlegm and rock - water, and
art going on with thy reformation-fcheme, and thy
exultations 10 my misfortunes !

The devil take thee for an infenfible dough-baked
varlet! I have no more patience with thee than with
the Lady; for thou knoweft nothing either of love
or friendfhip, but art as unworthy of the one, as
inc;;plbic of the other; elfe wouldft thou not re-
jorce, as thou doft under the grimace of pity , In
my difappointments.

And thou art a pretty fellow , art thou not, to
engage to tranfcribe for her fome parts of my letters
written to thee in confidence ? Letters that thou
fhouldeft fooner have parted with thy curfed tongue,
than have owned thou ever hadft received fuch: vet
thefe are now to be communicated to her! But I
charge thee, and woe be to thee if it be too late!
that thou do not ablige her with a line of mine.

24 >
[=
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If thou haft done it, the leaft vengeance I will
take, is to break through my honor given to thee
not to vifit her, as thou wilt have broken through
thine to me, in communicating letters written under
the feal of friend(bip.

I am now convinced, too fadly for my hopes, by
her letter to my coufin Charlotte, that fhe is deter-
mined never to have me.

Unprecedented wickednefs, fhe calls mine to her.
But how does fhe know what love, in its flaming
ardor, will {imulate men to do? How does fhe
know the requifite diftinctions of the words fhe ufes
in this cafe? — To think the worft, and to be able
to make comparifonsin thefe very delicate fituations,
muft fhe not be lefs delicate than I had imag'ed
her to be? — But {he has heard, that the dc‘\-"s
black ; and having a mind to make one of me,
Erays together, in the mortar of her wild fancy,
twenty chimney-{weepers, in order to make one
footier than ordinary rife out of the dirty mafs.

But what a whirlwind does fhe raife 1n my founl,
by her proud contempts of me ! Never, never,
was mortal man’s pride fo mortified! How does fhe
fink me, even in my own eyes! “ Her heart
{incerely repulfes me, fhe fays, for my IMIEANNESS ©
— Yet f{he intends to reap the benefit of what fhe
calls fo! — Curle upon her haughtinefs, and her
meannefs , at the fame time ! — Her haughtinefs to
me, and her meannefs ta her own relations; more
unworthy of kindred with her, than I can be, or
I am mean indeed.

Yet who but muft admire, who but muft adore
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her. O that curfed, curfed houfe! But for the
women of that! — Then their damn’d potions! But
for thofe, had her unimpaired intellects, and the
majefty of her virtue, faved her, as once it did by
her humble eloquence (*), another time by her
terrifying menaces againft her own Iife (##).

Yet in both thefe to find her power over me, and
my love for her, and to hate, to defpife, and to
refufe me! — She might have done this with fome
fhow of juftice, had the laft-intended violation been
p(_‘I'pC'([‘d'ﬁL’d. -_— Ji?ll”.' o ?IO ﬂ\‘-’[l",f CO“{'IUCI‘C{‘S ﬁ]]d
trimmphantin every light! — Well may fhe defpife
me for fuffering her to do fo.

She left me low and mean, indeed! — And the
#fclion holds with her. — I could tear my fle(h,
I gave her not caufe — that I humbled her not

1

indeed ; — or that I ftaid not in town to attend her
motiohs inftead of Lord IVL...’s, till I could have
exalted myfelf, by giving to myfelf a wife fuperior
to all trial, to all temptation.

I will venture one more letter to her, however;
and if that don’t do, or procure me an anfwer, then
will I endeavour to fee her, let what will be the
confequence. If fhe get out of my way, I will do
fome noble mifchief to the vixen girl whom fhe molt
loves, and then quut the kingdom for ever.

And now, Jack, fince thy hand is in at communs=
icating the contents of private letters, tell her this,
if thou wilt. And add to1t, thatif SHE abandon me,
GOD will: and what then will be the fate of

Her LoveLacke!
(%) In the fire-feene, Vol. IV. p, 460, & feq.

(**) Vol. VL p. 77, & feq. in the penknif:-fcene.
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I BeTVE ]?‘-R XXXVIEL
Mr. LoveLace, To Joun Berrorp, Efg;
In anfwer to his of Aug. 4. See Let. XXXIIL

Monday , 4ug. 7.

AND fo you have actually delivered to the fair
implacable extracts of letters written in the confid-
ence of friendfhip! Take care — take care, Belford
— I do, indeed, love you better than I love any
man in the world : but this is a very delicate point.
The matter is grown very ferious to me. My heart
is bent upon having her. And have her I will,
though 1 marry her in the agonies of death.

She is very earneft, you fay, that I will not offer
to moleft her. That, let me tell her, will abfolutely
depend upon herfeif, and the anfwer fhe returns,
whether by pen and ink, or the contemptuous one
of filence, which fhe beltowed upon my laft four
to her: and I will write it in fuch humble, and in
fuch reafonable terms, that, if fhe be not a true
Harlowe, fhe fhall forgive me. But as to the Execut-
orthip which fhe is for conferring upon thee —
thou fhalt not be her Executor : let me penfh if
thou fhalt. — Nor fhall fhe die. Nobody fhall be
any thing , nobody fhall dare to be any thing, to
her, but I — Thy happinefs is already too great,
to be admitted daily to her prefence; to look upon
her, to talk to her, to hear her talk, while I am
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forbid to come within view of her window — What
a reprobation is this, of thefan who wasonce more
dear to her than al] the men"in the world! — And
now to be able to look down upon me, while her
exalted head is hid from me among the ftars, fome-
umes with fcorn, at other times with pity, Iunnor
bear it.

This I tell thee, that if I have not fuccefs in my
effort by letter, I will overcome the creeping folly
that has found its was y to my heart, or I will tear it
out 1n her prefence, and throw it at hers, that fhe
may fee how much more tender than her own tha
organ is, which fhe, and you, and ev ery one elfe,
have Lal\cn the liberty to call callous.

Give notice to the I)Lﬂ[)lt who live back and edge,
and on either hand, of the curfed mother, to re-
move their beft effe@ts, if I am rejected: for tln, firlt
vengeance I fhall take, will be to fet fire to that
den of ferpents. Nor will there be any fear of
taking them when they are in any act that has the
relifh of falvation in it, as Shakefpeare fays — fo
that my revenge, if they perifh in the flames I fhall
light up, will be complete as to them.
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LET PRER XXXIX
Mr. Loverace, To Mifs Coarissa HARLOWE.

Monday,

~
"

Aug.

LITTLE as I have reafon to expect either your
patient ear, or forgiving heart, yet cannot I forbear
to write to you once more (as a more pardonable
intrufion , perlﬂm than a vifit would be) to beg
of you to put it In my [)OW‘CE to atone , as far as it
1s poqible to atone, for the injuries I have done you.

Your angelic purity, ;md my awakened con-
{cience , are ftanding records of your exalted merit,
and of my deteftable bafenefs: but your forgivenefs
will lay me under an eternal obligation to you —
Forgive me then, my deareft life, my earthly good,
the vifible anchor of my future hope! — As yon
(who believe you have fomething to be forgiven for)
hope for pardon yourfelf, forfrne me , and confent
to meet me, npon your own conditions, and in
whofe company you pleale, atthe holy altar, and
to give yourfelf a title to the moft repentant and
affectionate heart that ever beat in a human bofom.

But, perhaps, a time of probation may be re-
quired. It may be impoffible for you, as well from
indifpofition as doubt, fo foon to receive me to
abfolute favor as my heart wifhes to be received.
In this cafe, I will fubmit to your pleafure ; and
there fhall be no penance which you can impofe,
that I will not chearfully undergo, if you will be




174 THE HISTORY OF

p]c;{fczl to give me hope, that, after an expiation,
fuppofe of months, wherein the regularity of my
future life and actions fhall convince you of my
reformation, you will at Jaflt be mine.

Let me beg the favor then of a few lines, encour-
nging me in this conditional hope, if it molt not
be a ftill nearer hope, and a more generous encour-
agement.

If you refufe me this, you will make me defperate.
But even then I muft, at all events, throw myfelf
at your feet, that I may not charge myfelf with the
omiflion of any earneft, any humble effort, to move
you in my favor: for in You, Madam, in Your
;rmg'i\'euei}, are centred my hopes as to both worlds:
{ince to be reprobated finally by you, will leave
me without expectation of mercy from above! —
For I am now awakened enough to think , that
to be forgiven by injured innocents is neceflary to
the divine pardon'; the Almighty putting into the
power of fuch (as is reafonable to believe) the wretch
who caufelefsly and capitally offends them. And who
can be entitled to this power, if You are not?

Your caufe, Madam, in a word, I look upon to
be the caufe of wvirtue, and, as fuch, the caule of
God. And may I not expect, that he will affert it
in the perdition of a man, who has acted by a per-
fon of the moft fpotlefs purity, as I have done, if
you, by rejedting me, fhow that I have offended
beyond the poflibility of forgivenefs?

I do molft folemnly affure you, that no temporal
or worldly views induce me to this earneft addrefs.
I deferve not forgivenefs from you. Nor do my
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Lord M. . . and his fifters from me. T defpife them
from my heart for preluming to imagine, that I will
be controlled by the profpect of any benefits in
their power to confer. There is not a perfon
breathing , but yourfelf, who fhall prefcribe to me.
Your whole conduc¢t, Madam, has been fo nobly
principled , and your refentments are fo admirably
juft, that you appear to me even in a divine light;
and in an infinitely more amiable one at the fame
time, than you could have appeared in, had you
not {uffered the barbarous wrongs, that now fill my
mind with anguifh and horror at my own recolleéted
villany to the moft excellent of women.

I repeat, that all I beg for the prefent, 15 a few
lines, to guide my doubtful fteps ; and (if poflible
for you fo far to condeflcend ) to encourage me to
hope, that, if I can juftify my prefent vows by
my future conduct, I may be permitted the honor

to {iyle myfelf
Eternally yours,

RoBerT LOVELACE.




THE HISTORY OF  Let 40,

LB DB R XL,

Mifs CrArissA HarrLowe, To Lord M. ..
and to the Ladies of his Houlfe.

In Reply to Mifs Montague’s of Aug. 7. See
Let. XXXVI.

Tuefday, 4ug. 8.

R

LUXCUSE me , my good Lord, and my evesr-
honored Ladies , from accepting of your noble
quarterly bounty; and allow me to return , with
all grateful acknowledgment, and true humility,
the incluled earneft of your goodnefs to me. Indeed,
I have no need of the one , and cannot poflibly
want the other: but, neverthelefs, have fuch a
{enfe of your generous favor, that, to my lalt hour,
I (hall have pleafure in contemplating upon it, and
be proud of the place I hold in the efteem of fuch
venerable perfons, to whom I once had the ambi-
tion to hope to be related.

But give me leave to exprefs my. concern, that
you have banifhed your kinfman from your prefence
and favor: fince now, perhaps, he will be under
lefs reftraint than ever ; and fince I, in particular,
who had hoped by your influences to remain un-
molefted for the remainder of my days, may be
again fubjected to his perfecutions.

He has not, my good Lord, and my dear Ladies,
offended againft you, as he has againft me; and,yet
you could all very generoufly intercede for him
with
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with me: and fhall I be very improper, if I defire
for my owa peace-fake; for the fake of other’poor
creatures, who may be f{till injured by him, if he
be made quite delperate; and for the fake of all
your worthy family ; that you will extend to him
that forgivenefls which you hoped for from me? and
this the rather, as I prefume to think, that his
daring and mmpetuous fpirit will not be fubdued by
violent methods; {ince I have no doubt, that the
gratifying of a prefent paffion will be always more
prevalent with him, than any future profpeds,
however unwarrantable the one, or beneficial the
other.

Your refentments on my account are extremely
generous, as your goodnefs to me is truly noble:
but I am not without hope, that he will be properly
affected by the evils he has made me fuffer; and
that, when I am laid low and forgotten , your
whole honorable family will be enabled to rejoice
in his reformation; and fee many of thofe happy
years together, which, my good Lord, and my
dear Ladies, you fo kindly wifh to

Your ever- grateful and obliged

Crarissa HARLOWE.

A oL, VI v
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s ] i e i A e (b £
Mr. BELrorp, ToRoBerT Loverace, Efg;
Thurfday Night, dug. 104

y
] OU have been informed by Tourville, how
much Belton’s illnefs and affairs have engaged me,
as well as Mowbray and him, fince my former
I called at Smith’s on Monday, in my way to Epfom.

The Lady was gone to chapel: but 1 had the
fatisfaction to hear fhe was not worle ; and left my
compliments, and an intimation that I fhould be
out of town for three or four days.

I refer myfelf to Tourville, who will let you
know the difficulty we had to drive out this meek
miftrels, and frugal manager, with her cubs, and
to give the poor fellow’s fifter poffeflion for him of
his own houfe; he (kulking mean while at an mn
at Croydon, too difpirited to appearin his own caufe.

But I muft obferve, that we were probably but
jult in time to fave the fhattered remains of his for-
tune from this rapacious woman , and her accom-
plices: for, as he cannot live long, and fhe thinks
fo, we found fhe had certainly taken mealures to
fet up a marriage, and keep poffeflion of all for
herfelf and her fons.

Tourville will tell you how I was forced to chal-
tife the quondam holtler in her fight, before 1
could drive him out of the houfe. Hg had the infol-
ence to lay hands on me: and I Midde him take
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but one ftep from the top to the bottom of a pair
of ftairs. I thought his neck and all his bones had
been broken. And then, he being carried out neck-
and-heels , Thomafine thought fit to walk out after
him.

Charming confequences of keeping ; the ftate we
have been fo fond of extolling! — Whatever it
may be thought of in ftrong health, ficknefls and
declining fpirits in the keeper, will bring him to fee
the difference,

She fhould foon have him, fhe told a confident,
in the fpace of {ix foot by five; meaning his bed:
and then fhe would let nobody come near him but
whom fhe pleafed. The hoftler-fellow, I fuppofe,
would then have been his phyfician; his will read
made for him; and widow’s weeds, probably ready
provided ; who knows, but fhe to appear in them
in his own fight? as once'I knew an inftance in
a wicked wife, infulung a hulband fhe hated, when
fhe thought him paft recovery : though it gave the
man fuch fpirits, and fuch a turn, that he got over
it, and lived to fee her in her coffin, drefled out
in the very weeds fhe had infulted him in.

So micch, for the prefent, for Belton , and his
Thomafine.

I begin to pity thee heartily, now I fee thee in
earneft, in the fruitlefs love thou expreffelt to this
angel of 2 woman; and the rather, as, fay what
thou wilt, it is impoflible fhe fhould get over her
illnefs, and her friends’ implacablenefs, of which
fhe has had freflli inftances.

M 2
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I hope thou art not, indeed , difpleafed with the
extracts I have made from thy letters for her. The
letting her know the juftice thou haft done to her
virtue in them, is fo much in favor of thy ingenu-
oufpefs (a quality , let me repeat, that gives thee
a fL?})CI'lUJ'it_V over common libertines) that I think
in my heart I was right ; though to any other
woman, and to one who had not known the worlt
of thee that fhe could know, it might have been
wrong.

If the end will juftify the means, it is plain, that
] have done well with regard to ye both ; fince I
have made her eafier, and thee appear in a better
light to her, than otherwife thou wouldlt havedone.

“But if, neverthelels, thou art diffatisfied with my
having obliged her in a point, which I ac knowledge
to be delicate , let us canvafs this matter at-our firlt
meeting: and then I will thow thee what the ex-
tracts were, and what connexions I gave them in
thy favor.

Bat furely thou doft not pretend to fay what I
fhall, or fhall not do, as to the executorfhip.

I am my own man, I hope. 1 think thou fhouldft
be glad to bave the juftification of her memory left
to one, who, at the fame time, thou mayelt be
affured , will treat thee, and thy actions, with all
the lenity the cale will admit.

I cannot help exprefling my furpnife at one in
ftance of thy felf-partiality ; and that 1s, where thou
fayeft, fhe had need, indeed, to cry out for mercy
herfelf from her friends, who knows not how to
fhow any
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Surely thou canft not think the cafes alike —
for fhe, as I underftand, defires but a laft bleffing,
and a laft forgivenefs, for a fault in a manner in-
voluntary, if a fault at all; and does not fo much as
hope to be received ; thou, to be forgiven preme-
ditated wrongs (which, neverthelels, fhe forgives,
on condition to be no more molefted by thee); and
hopeft to be received into favor, and to make the
fineft jewel in the world thy abfolute property in
confequence of that forgivenels.

I will now briefly proceed to relate what has
pafled fince my laft, as to the excellent Lady. By
the account I fhall give thee, thou wilt fee, that (he
has troubles enough upon her, all {pringing origin-
ally from thyfelf, without needing to add more
to them by new vexations. And as long as thou
canft exert thyfelf fo very cavalierly at VL. .. Hall,
where every one is thy prifoner, I fee not but the
bravery of thy fpirit may be as well gratified in
domineering there over half a dozen peérfons of

rank and diftinction, as it could be over an helplefs

orphan, as 1 may call this Lady, f{ince fhe has not
a fingle friend to ftand by her, if I do not; and
who will think hesfelf happy, if fhe can refuge
herfelf from thee , and from all the world, in the
arms of death.

My lalt was dated on Saturday.

On Sunday , in compliance with her docor’s ad-
vice , fhe took afittle airing. Mrs. Lovick, and Mr.
Smith and his wife, were with her. After being at
Highgate chapel at divine fervice, fhe treated them
with a lictle repaft ; and in the afternoon was at

M 3
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Iflington church, in her way home; returning to-
lerably chearful.

She had received feveral letters in my abfence,
as IMrs. Lovick acquainted me , befides yours,
Yours, it feems, much diftreffed her; but fhe order-
ed the meffenger, who preffed for an anfwer, to
be told, that it did not require an immediate one.

On Wednefday fhe received a letter from her
uncle Harlowe (%), in anfwer to one fhe had written
to her mother on Saturday on her knees. It muft be
a very cruel one, Mrs. Lovick fays, by the effects
it had upon her: for, when fhe received it, fhe
was intending to take an afternoon-airing in a
coach ; but was thrown into fo violent a fit of
hyfterics upon it, that fhe was forced to lie down;
and, being not recovered by it, to go to bed about
eight o’clock.

On Thurfday morning fhe was up very early;
and had recourfe to the Scriptures to calm her mind,
as fhe told Mrs. Lovick: and, weak as fhe was,
would go ina chair to Lincoln’s -inn chapel, about
eleven. She was brought home a little better; and
then fat down to write to her uncle. But was
obliged to leave off feveral times — to ftruggle ,
as fhe told Mrs. Lovick, for an humble temper.
“ My bheart, faid fhe to the good woman, is a
proud heart, and not yet, I find, enough mortified
to my condition ; but, do what I can, will be for
prelcribing refenting things to my - pen. ”

I arrived in town from Belton’s this Thurlday
evening; and went directly to Smith’s. She was

(¥ ) See Letter xliv,
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too ill to receive my vifit. But on fending up my
compliments , fhe fent me down word , ‘that {he
fhould be glad to fee me in the morning.

Mrs. Lovick obliged me with the copy of a me-
ditation collected by the Lady from the Scriptures.
She has entitled it, < Poor mortals the caufe of their
own mifery; ” fo entitled, I prefume, with intention
to take off the edge of her repinings at hardfhips fo
difproportioned to her fault, were her fault even as
great as fhe is inclined to think it. We may fee by
this, the method fhe takes to fortify her mind, and
to which fhe owes, in a great meafure, the magna-
nimity with which fhe bears her undeferved perfe-
cutions.

MEDITATION

Poor mortals the caufe of their own mifery.

I SAY not thou, it is through the Lord that I
,, fell away , for thou oughteft not to do the thing
,, that he hateth.

,» Say not thou, he hath caufed me to err; for
,» he bath no need of the finful man.

,» He himfelf made man from the beginning, and
,» left him in the hand of his own counfel.

, If thou wilt, to keep the commandments, and
» to perform acceptable. faithfulnefs.

, He hath fet fire and water before thee: {tretch
,, forth thine hand to whether thou wilt.

,» He hath commanded no man to do wickedly:

,, neither hath he given any man licence to {in.
M 4
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» And now, Lord, what is my hope? Truly my
hope 1s only in thee.
» Deliver me from all my offences; and make me
» Dot a rebuke unto the foolifh.

» When thou with rebuke doft chaften man for
» fin, thou makeft his beauty to confume away,

-

s like as 1t were a moth fretting a garment: every
» man, therefore, is vanity.
» Turn thee unto me, and have mercy upon me;
for I am defolate and afflicted.
»
» The troubles of my heartare enlarged. O bring
» thou me out of my diftrefles!

Mrs. Smith gave me the following particulars of
a converfation that paffed between herfelf and a
young clergyman, on Tuefday afternoon, who,
as it appears , was employed to make 1nquiries
about the Lady by her friends.

He came into the fhop in a riding-habit , and
alked for fome Spanifh fouff; and finding only Mrs.
Smith there, he defired to have a little talk with her
in the back - fhop.

He beat aboutthe bufh in feveral diftant queftions,
and at laft began to talk more directly about Vifs
Harlowe,

He faid, He knew her before her fall (that was his
impudent word); and gavethe fubftance of the follow-
ing account of her, as I colleded it from Mrs. Smith.

“ She was then, he faid, the admiration and
delight of every body: he lamented , with great
folemnity , her backfliding ; another of his phrafes.
Murs. Smith faid, he was a fine {cholar ; for he

——
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fpoke feveral things fhe underftood not; and either
in Latin or Greek, fhe could not tell which; but
was fo good as to give her the Englifh of them
without afking. A fine thing, fhe faid , for a fcholar
to be fo condefcending!”

He faid, « Her going off with {o vile a rake had
given great fcandal and offence to all the neigh-
bouring Ladies, as well as to her friends. ”

He told Mrs. Smith “ How much fhe ufed to be
followed by every one’s eye, whenever {he went
abroad, or to church; and praifed and. bleffed by
every tongue, as fhe paffed; efpecially by the poor:
that fhe gave the fafhion to the falhionable, with-
out feeming herfelf to intend it, or to know fhe
did : that, however, it was pleafant to fee Ladies
imitate her in drefs and behaviour, who, being
unable to come up to her in grace and eafe, ex-
pofed but their own affe®ation and awkwardnefs,
at the time that they thought themfelves fecure of
a general approbation, becaufe they wore the fame
things, and put them on in the fame manner, that
fhe did , who had every-body’s admiration ; little
confidering , that were her perfon like theirs, orif
fhe had had their defeds, fhe would have brought
up a very different fathion; for that nature was her
guide in every thing, and eafe her ftudy; which,
joined with a mingled dignity and condefcenfion in
her air and manner, whether fhe received or paid a
compliment, diftinguithed her above all her fex.

“ He fpoke not, hefaid, his own fentiments only
on this occafion, but thofe of every body : for that
the praifes of IMifs Clariffa Harlowe were fuch a
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favorite topic, that a perfon who could not fpeak
well upon any other {ubject, was fure to fpeak well
upon tlmt, becaufe he could {ay nothing but what
he bad heard repeated and applauded twenty times
over. ”

Heunce it was, perhaps, that this Novice accounted
for the beft things he faid himfelf; though I muft
own that the perfonal knowledge of the Lady which
I am favored with, made iteafy to me to lick into
fhape what the good woman reported to me, as
the character given her by the young Levite: for
who, even now, in her decline of he alth, fees not
that all thefe attributes belong to her ?

I fuppole he has not been long come from College,

and now thinks he has nothine to do, but to blaze
away for a fcholar among the ignorant 3 as fuch
young fellows are apt to think thofe who cannot
cap verles with them, and tell us how an ancient
author exprefled himfelf in Latin on a'fubje&, upon
which, however, they may know how, as well as
that author, to L\puln themfelves in B nglifh.

VMrs. Smith was fo taken with him , that (he would
fain have introduced him to the Lady, not queftioning
but it would be very dCC{pli ble to her, .to fee one
who knew her and her friends fo well. But this he
declined for feveral reafons, as he called them;
which he gave. One was, that perfons of his cloth
fhould be very cautious 0[ the company they were
in, efpecially where fex was concerned , and where
a woman had flurred her reputation — (I wifh I
had been there when he gave himfelf thefe airs).
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Another, that he was defired to inform himfelf of
her prefent way of life, and who her vifitors were;
for, as to the praifes Mrs. Smith gave the Lady,
he hinted, that fhe feemed to be a good-natured
woman, and might (tho’ for the Lady’s fake he
hoped not) be too partial and fhort-fighted to be
trufted to, abfolutely, in a concern of fo high a
nature as he intimated the talk was which he had
undertaken ; nodding out words of doubtful import,
and affuming airs of great fignificance (as I could
gather) throughout the whole converfation. And
when Mrs. Smith told him, that the Lady was
in a very bad ftate of health, he gave a carelefs
fhrug © She may be very ill, fays he: her difap-
pointments muft have touched her to the quick:
but fhe is not bad enough, I dare fay, yet, to atone
for her very great lapfe, and to expect to be for-
given by thofe whom fhe has fo much difgraced.”

A ftarch’d conceited eoxcomb! What would I
give he had fallen in my way ?

He departed , highly fatisfied with himfelf, no
doubt, and affured of Mrs. Smith’s great opinion
of his fagacity and learning: but bid her not fay
any thing to the Lady about him, or his inquiries.
And I, for very different reafons, enjoined the
fame thing.

Iam glad, however, for her peace of mind’s fake,
that they begin to think it behoves them to inquire
about her,
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Mr. BeLrorn, To RoBerT Loverace, Efg;

Friday , dug. 11.

T\II\ Belford acquaints his friend with the generofity
of Lord M... and the Ladies of his family; and with
the Lady’s grateful {entiments upon the occafion.

He fays, that in hopes to avoid the pain of feeing him
(Mr. Lovelace), she intends to anfwer his letter of
the 7th, tho’ much againft her inclination.

She took great notice, fays Mr. Belford, of that
paflage 1n yours, which makes neceffary to the di-
vine pardon, the forgivenefs of a perfon caufelefsly
injured.

Her grandfather, 1 find, has enabled her at
eighteen years of age to make her Will, and
devile great part of his eftate to whom fhe pleales
of the family, and the reft out of it (if fhe die
fingle) at her own difcretion; and this to create
refpect to her; as he apprehended that fhe would
be envied : and fhe now refolves to fet about mal
ing her will out of hand.

Nr. Belford inlifts upon the promife he had made him
not to moleft the Lady: and gives him the contents
of her anfwer to Lord M... and the Ladies of his Lord-

ship’s family, declining their generous offers. See

Let, xl

P——
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ISEI T E R XLEILL
Mifs-Cr. HaRLowE, To RoserT LovELack, Efg;
Friday, Aug. 11.

IT is a cruel alternative to be either forced to fee
you, or to write to you. But a will of my own
has been long denied me ; and to avoid a greater evil,
nay, now I may fay, the greateft, 1 write.

Were I capable of difguifing or concealing my real
fentiments, I might fafely, I dare fay, give youthe
remote hope you requeft, and yet keep all my refo-
lutions. But I muft tell you, Sir, (it becomes my
chara@er to tell you) that, were I to live more years
than, perhaps, I may weeks, and there were not
another man in the world, Icould not, I would
not, be yours.

There 1s no merit in pufounm a uutv

Religion enjoins me, notonly to forgive injuries,
but to return good for evil. Itisall my confolation,
and I blels God for giving me that, that I am now
in fuch a ftate of mind with regard to you, that I
can chearfully obey its dictates. And, accordingly, I
tell you, that, wherever you go, Iwilh you happy.
And in this I mean to include every good wifh.

And now having, with great reluctance I own,
complied with one of your compulfatory alternatives,
I expedt the fruits of it.

.

CrLaRr1ssa Harrowr,
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Mr. Jouxn HarRLowEg, To Mifs Cr. HARLOWE.
In-anfwer to hers to her Mother. See Let. XXXV.
ﬂ[onday, Aug. 7.
Poor ungrateful naughty Kinlwoman. f

\ OUR mother neither caring, nor being per-
mitted, to write, I am defired to fet Rgn to paper,
tho’ I had refolved againft it.

Andfolam to tell you, that your letters, joined
to the occafion of them, almolt break the hearts of
us all.

Were we fure you had feen your folly, and were
truly penitent, and, atthe fame time, that you were
fo very 1ll as you pretend, I know not what might be
done for yoy. But we are 2ll ac juainted with your
moving ways when you want to carry a point.

L-nl.a])py girl! how miferable ‘have you made us
all! We, who ufed to vifit with fo much pleafure,
now cannot endure to look upon one another.

If you had notknown, upon an hundred occafions,
how dear you once was to'us, you might judge of it
now, were you to know how much your iO“V has !
unhinged us all.

Naughty, naughty girl! You fee the fruits of pre-
ferring a rake and IibertmL tay 2 man of fobriety
and morals. Againft full warning, againft better
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knowledge. And fuch a modeft creature too, as
you were! How could you think of fuch an un-
worthy prefererice ?

Y our mother can’t alk, and your fifter knows not
in modefty how to alk; and fo I alk you, if you have
any reafon to think yourfelf with child 1 by this villain ?
— You muft anfwer this, and anfwer it trul y , before
any thing can be refolved upon about you.

You may well be touched with a deep remorfe
for your mifdeeds. Could I ever have thought
that my doating piece, as every one called you,
would have done thus? To be fure I loved you
too well. But that is over now. Yet, tho' I will
not pretend to anfwer for any body but myfelf,
for my own part fay , God forgive you! And this
s all from

Your afflited Uncle,

Joun HARLOWE.

The following IMEDITATION was ftitched to the
bottom of this letter, with black filk. g

M E D F-Tiak P 0N

%3 O THAT thou wouldft hide me in the grave!
» That thou wouldft keep me fecret, till thy wrath
» be paft!

»» My face is foul with weeping » and on my eye-
,, lid is the fhadow of death.
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» My friends fcorn me; but mine eye poureth
, out tears unto God.

» A dreadful found is in my ears; in profperity

the deltroyer came upon me!

, L have finned! \'t'll it fhall I do unto thee, O thou

o i referver of men! Why haft thou fet me as a mark
» againft thee; fo that I am a burden to myfelf!

» When I fay, my bed fhall comfort me; my
» couch fhall eale my complaint;

Then thou {carelt me with dreams, and terrifieft

,, me thro’ vifions

» S0 that my foul chufeth {trangling, and death
5, rather than life.

» 1 loath it! I swould not live alway!— Let me
» alone; for my days are vanity !

He hath made me a bye-word of the people; and
aforetime I was as a tabret.
» My days are paft, my ;nnpolk.\ are broken off,
even the thoughts of my +heart

3

» When I looked for 'g'nnd,ll‘.cn evil came unto me;
and when I waited for light, then came darknels.

»

y And where now is my hope? —

» Yet all the days of my appointed time will I
wewiit, till my change come.’

LETTER
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ik TATeE 'R "X LWV
Mifs Cr. HarLowE, To Joun Harrows, Efg;

Honored Sir,

Thurlday, 4ug. 10.

1 a& of charity I begged: only for a laft
'fzf-:}i'}n‘_%_‘; 3 at I might die in peace. I alk not to
be received again, as my fevere fifter (O! that I
had not written to her!) is pleafed to fay, is my
view. Let that grace be denied me when I do.

I could not look forward to my laft fcene with
comfort, without feeking, at leaft, to obtain the
blefling I petitioned for; and that .with a contrition
fo deep, that I deferved not, were it known, to be
turned over from the tender nature of a mother, to
the upbraiding pen of an uncle! and to be wounded
by a cruel queftion, put by him in a fhocking man-
ner; and which 4 l][LlL, a very little T]ﬂ"h., will
better anfwer than I can: for I am not either a
hardened or fhamelefs creature: if I were, 1 thould
not have been fo {folicitous to obtain the faver I
fued for.

And permit me to fay, that I alked it as well for
my father and mother’s fake, as for my own; for I

m fure, they at lealt will be unealy, after I am
gone, that they refufed it to me.

[ thould i‘i e ;-i..wi to have theirs, and yours, Sir,

3

u[.\

leflings, and your prayers: but denied
‘v'f? : N
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in fuch a2 manner, I will not prefumé again to aflk it:
relying entirely on the Almighty’s; which is never
denied, when fupplicated for with fuch true peni-
tence a$ | hope mine is.

God preferve my dear uncle, and all my honored
friends! prays

Your unhappy

Crarissa HARLOWE.

e el B T G & DR O
Mifs Howe, To Mifs Crarissa HARLOWE.
Yarmouth;, Ifle of Wight, Vonday, Aug. 7.
My deareft creature,

.[ CAN write jult now but a few lines. I cannot
tell how to bear the found of that VIr. Belford for
your Executor, cogent as your reafons for that mea-
fure are: and yet I am firmly of opinion, that none
of your relations fhould be yamed for the truft. But
I dwell the lefs upon this fubject, as I hope (and
cannot bear to apprebend the contrary) that you
will {till Irve many, many vyears.

Mr. Hickman, indeed, fpeaks very handiomely
of Mr. Belford. But he, poor man! has not much
penetration. — If he had, he would hardly think fo
well of me as he dqes.
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I have a particular opportunity of fending this by a
friend of my aunt Harman’s; whois ready to fet out
for London (and this occafions my hurry ) and is to
return out of hand. Texped, therefore, by him a large
packet frem you; and hope and long for news of
your amended health: which heaven grant to the
prayers of

Your ever-affecionate

AxNa Howk.

LETVTERIXEVID
Mifs Crarissa HaArLowe, To Mifs Howe.

Friday, 4ug. 11.

I WILL fend you alarge packet, as you defire and
expect; fince I can do it by fo fafe a conveyance:
but not all that is come to my hand — for I muft
own that my friends are very fevere; too fevere for
any body who loves them not, to fee their letters.
You, my dear, would not call them my friends,
you faid, long ago, but my relations: indeed, I can-
not call them my relations, Ithink! —ButIam ill;
and, therefore, perhaps, more peevifh than I fhould be.
It is difficult to go out of ourfelves to give a judgment
againft ourfelves; and yet, oftentimes, to pafs a
juit judgment, we ought.

I thought 1 {hould alarm you in the choice of my

N 2




Executor. But the neceflity I am reduced to
muft excufe me.

any thing I have faid before on

that fubject: but if yvour objections will not be an

wered to your {atisfaction by the papers and letters

( larked; x4 24 304 btb gl malk
think myfelf in another inftapce unhappy ; fince Iam
igaged too far (and with my own judgment too)

S

4. A copy of my anlwer, with thanks; and
requefting him to undertake the executor- > Aug. 3

r. Belford's ac: eptance of the truft
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Iam very much tired and f.‘;.-:wlci"‘—\\rirlw.—-l don't
know what— with wri ting, I't nnf\ —but moft with

myfelf, and with a fituation I cannot help afpiri
to get out of ; anc f above !

i

O my dear, the world we liveinisa fad, a ve
© ] rd I 1 N -
fad world! — While under our parents’ protecting
wings, we know nothir all of it. Book-learned
and a {cribbler, and loo \;:'w at ,n()r;]{_ is [ faw th

as vilitors or vifi 1t I knew a great deal

sl S ) by
of it. Pitiable ign

Your gratefully affeGtionate

( IIXRL(}‘VM-

Montague's letter, with a generous ")

" \
|
r from Lord M... and the Ladies of that » Aug. 7
g 1
= g 218 )
- ¥ m 35 1% Asisr. 4
g. me <
AUg. §

nfwer to Mr. Lovelace — — @ Ang. 1I.

thefe {everal letters, written and received in fo
ime (to fay nothing of wl
written which I cannot show you ) how:li

rhat I have received and

ittle opportunity or leifure
I can have for wri ting my own ftory.
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LABRNECTEE R X T VL
Mr. ANToxY HARLOWE, To Mifs Cr. HARLOWE,

In reply to hers to her uncle HARLOWE, of
Thur{day, 4ug. 1o.

Unhappy girl !
Aug.l 12,

AS your uncle Harlowe chufes not to anfwer your
pert letter to him; and as mine written to you be.
fore (¥), was written as if it were in the {pirit of pro-
phecy, as you have found to your forrow; and as
you are now making yourfelf worfe than you are
in your health, and better than you are in your
penitence, as we are very well affured, in order to
move compaflion; which you do not deferve, hav-
ing had fo much warning: for all thefe reafons, I
take up my pen once more; tho’ 1 had told your
brother, at his going to Edinburgh, that I would
not write to you, even were you to write to me,
without letting him know. So, indeed, had we all;
for he prognofticated what would happen, as to
your applying to us, when you knew not how to
help 1.

Brother John has hurt your nicenefs, it feems,
by alking yau a plain queftion, which your mother’s

(*) See’Vol. I. p. 266.
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heart is too full of grief to let her afk; and modefty
will not let your fifter alk, tho’ but the confequence
of your acions—and yet it muft be anfwered,
before you'll obtain from your father and~mother,
and us, the notice you hope for, I can tell you that.

You lived feveral guilty weeks with one of the
vileft fellows that ever drew breath, at bed, as well
as board, no doubt—for is not his character known ?—
and pray don’t be afhamed to be alked after what
may naturally come of fuch free living. This mo-
defty, indeed, would have become you for eighteen
years of your life—you’ll be pleafed to mark that —
but makes no gopd figure compared with your beha-
viour fince the beginning of April laft. So pray
don’t take it up, and wipe your mouth upon it, as
if nothing bad happened.

But, may-be, I likewife am too (hocking to your
nicenefs ! — O, girl, girl! your modefty had better
been fhown at the right time and place! —Every
body but you believed what the rake was: but
you would believe nothing bad of him — What
think you now?

Your folly has ruined all our peace. And who
knows where it may yet end ?— Your poor father
but yelterday (howed me this text: with bitter grief
he fhowed it me, poor man! And do you lay 1t to
your heart:

» A father waketh for his daughter, when no man
knoweth; and the care for her taketh away his fleep
— When (he is young, left fhe'pals away the flower
of her age (and you know what propofals were
made to you at different times ) : and, being married,

N 4
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left fhe thould be hated: in her virginity, left fhe
fhould be defiled, and gotten with child in her fa-
ther's houfe (I don’t make the words, mind that):
and, having an hufband , left fhe fhould mifbehave
herfelf.” And what follows ? « Keep a fure watch
over a fhamelefs danghter (yet nd watch could hold
you!) left fhe make thee a laughing-ftock to thine
enemies (as you have made us all to this curfed Love-
lace,) and a bye-word in the city, and a reproach
among the people, and make thee afhamed before
the multitude. ” Eccles. xlii g, 10, &c.

Now will you wifh you had not written pertly ?

Your filter’s feverities! —Never, Lirl, fay that is

fevere, that is deferved. You know the meaning
of words. Nobody better. Would to the Lord
you had acted up but to one half of what you know !
Then had we not been difappointed and grieved,
as we all have been: and nobody more than him
who was

Your loving uncle,

ANTONY HARLOWE.

T'his will be with you to morrow. Perhaps, you
may be fuffered to have fome part of your eftate,
after you have fmarted a little more. Your
pertly-anfwered uncle John, who is your truftee,
will not have you be deltitute. But we hope all
1s not true that we hear of you.—Only take care,
I advife you, that, bad as you have acted , you
act not ftill worfe, if it be poflible to act worle
{improve upon the hint.
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BET T'ERYRETX
Mifs Cr. HarrowE, To ANT. HARLOWE, Efg;
Honored Sir,

Sunday, Aug. 13.
I AM very forry for my pert letter to my uncle
Harlowe. Yet I did not intend it to be pert. People
1ew to misfortune may be too eafily moved to 1m-
patience.

The fall of a regular perfon, no doubt, isdreadful
and inexcufable. It 1s kke the fin of apoftaly.
Would to heaven, however, that 1 had had the
circamftances of mine uwlu;md into !

If, Sir, 1 make myfelf worfe than I am in my
health, and better than I am in my penitence, itis
fit I fhould be punifhed for my double diflimulation :

and you bave the pleafure of being one of my
punifhers. My fince
however, be beft juft

ity in both refpects will,
ted by the event. To that
I refer.—Vlay heaven give you always as much

ecomfort in refle¢ting upon the reprobation I have
met with, as you feem to have pleafure in mortify-
ing a poor creature, extremely mortified; and that
fm n a right fenfe, as fhe prefumes to hope, of her
own f:]‘-.rltf

What vou have heard of me I cannot tell. When
the neareft and deareft relations give up an unhappy
wretch, 1t is not to be wondered at,, that thofe who
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are not related to her are ready to take up and
propagate {landers againft her. Yet I think I may
defy calumny itfelf, and (excepting the fatal, tho’
involuntary ftep of April 10.) wrap myfelf in my
own innocence , and be ealy. I thank you, Sir,
neverthelels, for your caution, mean it what it
will.

As to the queftion required of me to anfwer, and
which 1s allowed to be too fhocking either for a
mother to put to a daughter, or a fifter to a fifter;
and which, however, you {fay, I muflt anfwer: —
O Sir! — And muft I anfwer ? — This then be my
anfwer: — “Little time, a much lefs time than is
imagined, will afford a more fatisfatory anfwer to
my whole family, and even to my brother and
fifter,, than I can give in words.”

Neverthelefs, be pleafed to let it be remembered,
that I did not petition for a reftoration to favor.
I could not hope for that. Nor yet to be put in
polleflion of any part of my own eftate. Nor even
for.means of neceffary fubfiftence from the produce
of that eftate — but only for a blefling; for a laft
blefling !

And this I will further add, becaufe it 1s true, that
I have no wilful crime to charge again{> myfelf: no
free living at bed and at board, as you phrafe it!

Why, why, Sir, were not other inquiries made
of me, as well as this fhocking one? — Inquiries
that modefty would have permjtted a mother or a
fifter to make; and which, if [ may be excufed
to fay fo, would have been flill lefs Improper
and more charitable, to have been made by uncles
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(were the mother forbidden, or the fifter not inclin-
ed, to make them) than thofe they have made.

Altho’ my humble application has brought upon
me fo much fevere reproach; I repent not that I have
written to my mother (altho’” I cannot but wifh that
I had not written to my fifter;) becaufe I have fa-
tisfied a dutiful confcioufnefls by it, however unan-
fwered by the wilhed-for fuccefs. Neverthelefs, I
cannot help faying, that mine 1s, indeed, a hard fate,
that I cannot beg ;pardon for my capital error, with-
out doing it in fuch terms, as fhall be an aggravation
of the offence. .

But I had beft leave off, left, as my full mind,
I find, isrifing to my pen, I have other pardons
to beg, as 1 multiply lines, where none at all will
be given.

God Almighty blefs, preferve, and comfort my
dear, forrowing, and grievoufly offended father and
mother! — And continue in honor, favor, and
merit, my happy fifter! — May God forgive my
brother, and prote& him from the violence of his
own temper, as well as from the deftroyer of his
filter’s honor! — And may you, my dear uncle,
and your no lefs now than ever dear brother, my
fecond papa, as he ufed to bid me call him, be
bleffed and happy in them, and in each other! —
And, in order to this, may you all fpeedily banifh
from your remembrance for ever

The unhappy

Crarissa HARLOWE,
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Irs. NorToN, To Mifs CLarissa HARLOWE,

Monday,

Aug. 14,

;A’L!,L your friends here, my dear young Lady

’

now f(' m i.‘ uj plels! ]nﬂihhm r O yOu to g0 to-one
of the plantations. This, I believe, is owing to
fome mifreprefentations of Mr. Brand; from whom
they have received a letter.

I wifh with all my heart, that you could, con-
filtently with your own notions of honor, yield to
the I)I'C‘:E‘Z'ﬂ(“

requefts of all Mir. Lovelace’s family in

his behalf. This, Ithink, would { {top every mouth;
and, in time, reconcile every body to you. For
your own friends will not believe that he is in earneft
to marry you; and the hatred between the families

fuch, that they will not condefcend to inform

themfelves better; nor would , 1f he
were ever {o folemnly to avow

I thould be very glad to have in readimefs, upon
occalion, fome brief particulars of your fad ftory
under your own hand. But let me tell you, at the
{fame tuume, that no mifreprefentations, nor even

vour own confeflion, fhall leffen my « pinion either
of your piety, or of your prudence in eflential
points ; becaufe I know it was always vour humble
way to make light faults heavy againft yourfelf:
and well might you, my deareft young Lady, ag-

gravate your own 4’""""“, who have eyer had
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fo few; and thofe few fo flight, that your ingenuouf-

nefls has turned moft of them into excellencies.
Neverthelefs, let me advile you, my dear Mifs

Clary, to difcountenance any vifits, which, with

1,

the cenforious, may affect your charadter. As that
has not hitherto fuffered by your wilful default, 1
hope you will not, in a defponding negligence
(fausfying yourfelf with a confcioufnels of your
own innocence) pernitt it to fuffer. Difficult fitu-
ations, you know, my dear young Lady, are the
tefts not only of prudence, but of virtue.

Lthink, I muft own to you, that, fince VIr.Brand’s
letter has been received, I h:

1, 1 11d

e a renewed prohi-
bition to attend you. However, if you will give
me leave, that fhall not detain me from you. Nor
would ftay for that leave, if I were not in hopes,
that, in this critical fituation, I may be able to do
you fervice here.

I have often had meffages and inquiries after your
health from the-truly reverend Dr. Lewen, who has
always exprefled, and fill exprefles, infinite concern
for you. He entirely difapproves of the meafures of
the family with regard to you. He is too much in-
difpofed to go abroad. But, were he in good health,
he would not, as I underftand, wifit at Harlowe-
Place; having fome time fince been unhandfomely
treated by your brother, on his offering to mediate
for you with your family.

I am jult now informed that your coufin Morden
is arrived in England. He 1s at Canterbury, it

feems, looking after fome concerns he has there; and
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1s foon expected in thefe parts. Who knows what
may arife from his arrival?— God be with you, my
dearelt JVIifs Clary, and be your comforter and fuf-
tainer. And never fear but He will; for I am fure,
Iam very fure, that you put your whole truft in Hlm

And what, after d” is this world, on which we
fo much depend for rlumblc good, poor creatures that
we ate!—When all the joys of it, and (what is a
balancing comfort) all the troubles of it, are but
momentary , and vanifh like 2 morning-dream ?

And be this r =wmbc1‘cd my deareft young Lady,
that worldly joy claims no kmdrul with the j Joys we
are bid to aipuc after. T hefe latter we muft be fitted
for by affliction and difa ,)pomtmmr You are, there-
fore, in the dire¢t road to glory, however thorny the
path you are in. And I had almolft faid, that it de.
pends upon yourfelf, by your patience, and by your
refignednefs to the difpenfation (God enabling you,
who never fails the true penitent, and fincere invoker)
to be an heir of a blefled immortality.

Butthis glory, I humbly pray, that you may not be
permitted to enter, into, ripe as you are fo foon likely
to be for it, till with your gentle hand (a pleafure I
have fo often, as you krow, promifed to myfelf)
you have clofed the eyes of

Your maternally - affeGionate

JupiTH NORTON.
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'

BB E R OLL
IMifs CrarissA HARLOWE, To Mrs. NORTON.

Thurfday, Aug. 17.

V"THAT Mzr. Brand, or any body, can have
written or faid to my prejudice, I cannot imagine;
and yet fome evil reports have gone out agamft
me; as I find by fome hints in a very fevere letter
written to me by my uncle Antony. Such a letter
as [ believe was never written to any poor creature,
who, by ill health of body, as well as of mind,
was before tottering on the brink of the grave. But
my friends may poflibly be better jultified than
the reporters — for who knows what they may
have heard?

You give me a kind caution, which feems to
imply more than you exprefs, when you advife me
againft countenancing vifitors that may difcredit me.
You fhould, in fo tender a point, my dear Ms.
Norton, have fpoken quite out. Surely, I have had
afflitions enow to firengthen my mind, and to
enable it to bear the worft that can now happen.
But I will not puzzle myfelf by conjectural evils;
as I might, perhaps, do, if I had not enow that were
certain. I fhall hear all, when it is thought proper
that I fhould. Mean time, let me fay, for your
fatisfaction, that I know not that I have any.thing
criminal or difreputable to anfwer for either in word
or deed, fince the fatal 10th of April laft.




what is previous to thefe papers, and which more

particularly relates to what I have {fuffered from Mr.
Lovelace, you muft have patience; for at prefi
I bave neither head nor heart for fuch fubjeds.
papers L fend you with this will be thofe

in the marein (*). You muft reltore them to me as
{oon as petrufed; and upon your honer make no ufe
of them; or of any intelligence you bhave from me,
but by my previous confent.
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Thefe communications you muft not, my good
Mrs. Norton, look upon as appeals againft my
relations. On the contrary , I am heartily forry,
that they have incurred the difpleafare of {o excellent
a divine as Dr. Lewen. But you defire to have
every thing before you; and I think you ought;
for who knows, as you fay, but you may be
applied to at laft to adminifter comfort from their
conc€ding hearts , to one that wants it; and who,

judging by what [he J-mu\h of her own
heart , t!n. 1ks klﬁi, entitled to 1t ?

I know that I have a moft indulgent and fweet.
tempered mother; but, h‘w:nJ to deal with violent
{pirits, fhe has too often forf feited that peace of mind
whzch fhe fo much prefers, by her over - concern
to preferve it.

I am fure fhe would not have turned me over
for an anfwer to a letter written with o contrite
and fervent a fpirit , as was mine to her, toa
mafculine fpirit, had fhe been left to herfelf.

But, my dw.r Mrs. Norten, might not, think
you, the revered Lady have favored me with one

private ine ? — If not, might not you have wu'tul

fometimes ,

by her order, or connivance, one foftening, one
motherly line, when fhe faw her poor girl, whom
once fhe dearly loved, borne fo hard upon?

O no, fhe might not! — Bec¢aufe her heart, to
be fure, is in their meafures! — And if fhe think
th-:m right , perbaps they muft be right! — At

(=)

Lt ko rmn‘-l only what they I-.no"r, hey muft!
— And yet Eht\/ might know all , 1f they would!
— ,4.1](1 _;oihb‘}: in their own goud time , they

VoL. VIL O

2
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think to make proper inquiry. — My application
was made to them but lately. — Yet how deeply
will it afthét them, if their time fhould be out of
time !

When you have before you the letters I have
fent to Mifs Howe, you will fee, that Lord M. ..
and the Ladies of his family, jealous as they are of
the honor of their houfe (to exprefs myfelf in their
language ) think better of me than my own relations
do. You will fee an inftance of their generofity to
‘ and,
indeed, ftill affects me. Unhappy man! Gay, incon-
fiderate, and cruel! What has been his gain by
making unhappy a creature who hoped to make
him happy! And who was determined to deferve
the love of all to whom he is related! — Poor man!

me which at the time extremely affe¢ted me

N

— But you will miftake a compaflfionate and plac-
able nature for love! — He took care, ereat care,
that I fhould rein-in betimes any paflion thatl
might have had for him, had he known how to be
but commonly grateful or generous! — But the
Almighty knows what is beft for his poor creatures.

Some of the letters in the fame packet will alfo
let you into the knowledge of a {trange ftep which

P 1 y T 4 - =
I have taken (ftrange you will think it); and, at
the fame time, giveyou my reafons for taking it (%)
It mult be expected, that fituations uncommonly

difficult will make neceffary fome extraordinary
{teps, which but for thofe fituations would be hardly

et = p
excufable. It will be very happy, indeed, and

fomewhat wonderful, if all the meafures I have been

(*) She means that of making Mr. Belford her Executor.
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driven to take fhould be right. A pure intention,
void of all undutiful refentment, is what muft be
my confolation, whatever others may think of thofe
meafures, when they come to know them: which,
however, will h;n‘dl\* be till it is out 01‘ my power
to juftify them, or to anfwer for myfelf.

[ am glad to hmr of my coufin Morden’s fafe
arrival. I fhould wifh to fee him methinks: but I
am afraid , that he will fail with the fiream: as
it muft be expected, that he will hear what they

have to fay firlt. — But what I moft fear, is, that
he will take upon himfelf to avenge me — Rather

than he fhould do fo, I would have him look upon
me as a creature utterly unworthy of his concern;
at leaflt of his vindi&ive concern.

How foothing to the wounded heart of your
Clariffa, how balmy, are the affurances of your
continued love and favor! — Love me, my dear
mamma Norton, continue to love me, to the end !
— I now think, that I may, without prefumption,
promife to delerve your love to the end. And when
I am gone, cherifh my memory in your worthy .
heart; for in fo doing you will cherifh the memory
of one who loves and honors you more than e
can exprefs.

But when 1 am no more, get over, I charge
you, as foon as you can, lh‘ ﬂnntm” pangs (){
grief that will ategnd a ELCLht lofs; and let all be
early turned into that fweetly-mel ancholy regard
to MIEMORY, which, engaging us to forget all faults,
and to remember notl i| o i‘m what was thought
amiable , gives more pleafure than pain to furvivors

O 2
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— efpecially if they can comfort themfelves with
the humble hope, that the divine mercy has taken
the dear departed to itfelf.

And what is the fpace of time to look backward
upon, between an early departure and the longeft
furvivance ? — And what the confolation attending
the fweet hope of meeting again , never more to
be feparated, never more to be pained, grieved,
or afperfed! — But mutually blefling , and being
bleffed , to all eternity !

Inthe contemplation of this happy ftate, in which
1 hope, in God’s good time, to rejoice with you,
my beloved Mrs. Norton, and alfo with my dear
relations , all reconciled to, and bleffing the child
againft whom they are now fo much incenfed, I
conclude myfelf

Your ever dutiful and affe@ionate

CrLarissa HARLOWE.

L BTk £ R-E11
Mr. Loverace, To Joun Berrorp, Efg;
Sunday, Aug. 13.

2
I DON'T know what a devil ails me; butI never
was fo much indifpofed in my life. At firlt, Ithought
fome of my blefled relations here had got a dole
adminiftered to me, 1n order to get the whole houle
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to themfelves. But, as I am the hopes of the
family , I believe they would not be fo wicked.

I muft lay down myipen. I cannot write with
any fpirit at all. What a plague can be the matter
with me!

X % £

Lord M. . . paid me juft now a curfed gloomy
vifit to alk how I do after bleeding. His fifters
both drove away yefterday, God be thanked. But
they alked not my leave; and hardly bid me good-
bye. My Lord was more tender, and more dutiful,
than I expected. Men are lefs unforgiving than
women. I have reafon to fay fo, Iam fure. For,
befides implacable Mifs Harlowe , and the old
Ladies, the two [VIontague apes han’t been near me yet.

3% %

Neither eat, drink, nor fleep! — A piteous cale,
Jack! If I fhould die like a fool now, people would
fay Mifs Harlowe had broken my heart. — That
fhe vexes me to the heart, is certain.

Confounded fqueamifh! I would fain write it off.
But muft lay down my pen again. It won'’t do.
Poor Lovelace! — What a devil ails thee?

Well, but now let’s try for't — Hoy — hoy —
hoy! Confound me for a gaping puppy, how I

yawn ! — Where fhall I begin? ‘At thy Executorfhip?
— Thou fhalt have a double office of it: for I really
think thou may’ft fend me a coffin and a fhroud. I
fhall be ready for them by the time they can come
down.

W hat a little fool is this IVIifs Harlowe! 1 warrane

O 3
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fhe’ll now repent that fhe refufed me. Such a loy ely
young widow — what a charmi: 1 widow would
fhe have made ! How would fhe have adorned the
weeds ! To be a. widow in the firlt twelve months
15 one of the greatelt felicities that can befal a fine
woman. Such pretty employment in new difi nals,
\xhu: fhe had hardly worn round her blazing joy-
fuls ! Such lights , and fuch fhades! How uuuld
thu}' fet off one another, and be adorned by the
wearer ! —

Go to the devil! — I will write! — Can I do
any thing elfe?

They would not have me write, Belford. —
muft be ill, indeed, when I can’t write. —

Sut thou feemelt nettled, Jack! Is it becaufe I
was ftung ? It is not for two friends, any more
than for man and wife , to be out of patience at one
time. — What muflt be the confequence if they
are? — I am in no fighti g mood juft now, butas
patient and paffive as the chickens that are brought
me in broth — for I am come to that alre ady.

But I can tell thee, for all this, be thy own man,
if thou wilt, as to the r\t(liff!l'nli]), [ will never
fuffer thee to expofe my letters. They are too
ingenuous by half to be feen. And I abfolutey infift
upon it, that, on receipt of this, thou burn them all.

I will never forgive thee that :mpm{u]t and un-
fllu]dlv reflection, of my cavaliering it here over
half 1(1 ozen [)Cllr}ns( dif tlmhcm Remember, too,
thy words “Poor helplefs orphan ! ™ Thefe rcﬂutions
are too {erious, and thou art alfo too ferious, for
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me to let thefe things go off as jefting; notwith-
ftanding the Roman ftyle (*) 1s preferved ; and,
indeed, but juft preferved. By my foul , Jack, if
I had not been taken thus egregioully cropfick, I
would have been up with thee, and the Lady too,
before now.

But write on, however: and fend me copies, if
thou canft, of all that paffes between our Charlotte
and Mifs Harlowe. T'll take no notice of what thou
communicateflt of that fort. I like not the people
here the worfe for their generous offer to the Lady.
But you fee fhe 1s as prc-ud as implacable. There’s
no obliging her. S 1e’d rather f{ell her cloaths, than
though fhe would
oblige by permitting the obligation.

Oh Lord ! Oh Loxd' e "\10;:‘ lill — Adien, Jack!

be beholden to any bm'.;', al

I was forced to Jeave off, I was {o ill, at this place.
And what doft think? Why Lord M. .. brought
the parfon of the parifh to pray by me; for his
chaplain is at Oxford. I was lain down in my
night-gown over my wailtcoat, and in a doze:
and , when Inpcnc:i my eyes, who (hould I fee,
but the parfon }"*crlis'" on one fide the bed; Lord
V.. . on the other ; Mrs. Greme, who had b{kn
fent for to tend me, as they callit, at the feet! God

be thanked, my Lord, faid I, in an ecltafy!

Where’s Mifs? — For I fuppofed they were going
t0 marry me,

(*) For what thele gentlemen mean by the Roman ftyle, {ee
Vol. I. p. 240. in the Note.

04
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They thought me delirious, at firlt ; and prayed
louder and |(mdu

This l‘(‘.lll‘?n me: off the bed I ftarted; lid my
fect into my flippers ; put my hand in my waiftcoat
pocket, and puilui out thy letter with my beloved’s
meditation in it: My Lord, Dr. W right, Mrs,
Greme, you have thought me a very \'.:(,Lul ieilz)W'
but, iLL I can read you as good as you can read me.

'I hey ftared at one .morhc #1 g:.lpui, and read,
Poor mo-- or--tals the cau--o--aufe of their own
— their own mif - - fer- -Ty.

It 1s as fuitable to my mfe, as to the Iadv~ as
thou’lt obferve, if thou readeft it again (#). At the
paflage where it is faid, that when a man is ch:til:nul
for {in, his beauty confumes away, 1 ftept to the
glals : A poor figure, by Jupiter, cried I! — And
they all praifed and admired me ; lifted up their
hands and their eyes ; and the doctor faid, he always
thought it impoflible, that a man of m y fnn{c could
be fo wild as the world i';;id [ was. My Lord
chuckled for joy ; congratulated me ; and , thank
my dear Mifs Harlqwe, I got high reputation among
good , bad, and indifferent. In fhort , 1 have
eftablifbed myfelf for ever with all here. — But,
O Belford, even this will not do! — I muft leave
off again.

: *

A vifit from the Montague fifters, led in by the
hobbling Peer, to congratulate my amendment and
reformation both in one. What a lucky event this
illnefs with this medication in my pocket ; for we

(*) See pag. 183. 184.

52.
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were all to pieces before ! Thus, when a boy,
have I joined with a crowd coming out of church,
and bave been thought to have been there myfelf.
I am incenfed at the infolence of the young
Levite. Thou wilt highly oblige me, if thou’lt find
him out, and fend me his ears in thy next letter.
My beloved miftakes me, if {he thinks I propofed
her writing to me, as an alternative that fhould
difpenfe with my attendance upon her. That it
fhall not do, nor did I intend it (hould, unlefs (he
had pieafled me better in the contents of her letter
than fhe has done. Bid her read again. I gave no
fuch hopes. I would have been with her in fpite
of you both, by to-morrow, at fartheft, had I not
been laid by the heels thus, like a helplefs mifcreant.
But I grow better and better every hour, I fay:
the dector fays not: but I am fure I know belt:
and [ will foon be in London, depend on’t. But
fay nothing of this to my dear, cruel, and implac-
able Mifs Harlowe.
A — dieu — u, Ja — aack — what a gaping
puppy (Yaw — n! yaw — n! yaw — n!)

Thy LovErace




	[Seite 172]
	[Seite 173]
	[Seite 174]
	[Seite 175]
	[Seite 176]
	[Seite 177]
	[Seite 178]
	[Seite 179]
	[Seite 180]
	[Seite 181]
	[Seite 182]
	[Seite 183]
	[Seite 184]
	[Seite 185]
	[Seite 186]
	[Seite 187]
	[Seite 188]
	[Seite 189]
	[Seite 190]
	[Seite 191]
	[Seite 192]
	[Seite 193]
	[Seite 194]
	[Seite 195]
	[Seite 196]
	[Seite 197]
	[Seite 198]
	[Seite 199]
	[Seite 200]
	[Seite 201]
	[Seite 202]
	[Seite 203]
	[Seite 204]
	[Seite 205]
	[Seite 206]
	[Seite 207]
	[Seite 208]
	[Seite 209]
	[Seite 210]
	[Seite 211]
	[Seite 212]
	[Seite 213]
	[Seite 214]
	[Seite 215]
	[Seite 216]
	[Seite 217]
	[Seite 218]
	[Seite 219]
	[Seite 220]
	[Seite 221]
	[Seite 222]
	[Seite 223]

