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1 THE HISTORY OF
lovelieft, the moft amiable of his fex, till

thofe eyes fpoke the fentiments of a foul

every idea of whtch was fimilar to her

own.

Yes, my Rivers, our fouls have the

moft perfiaSl refemblance : I never heard

you fpeak without finding the feel-

ings of my own heart developed ; your

,
converfation conveyed your Emily's

ide^s^ but vcloathed in the language of

angels.

I thought well of Sir George ;
" I

faw him as the man deftined to be my
hufband -, I fancied he loved me, and

that gratitude Obliged me to a re-

turn •, carried away by the ardor of

my friends for this marriage, I rather

fuffered than approved his addrefles -,

I had not courage to refi/t the torrent,

I therefore gave wy to it j I loved

no other, I fancied jmy want of^^ifiiK-

tion a native coldncls of temper, I felt

i languid eiktcwj which I endeavored to

flatter


