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Of all men breathing, I fhould have
been moft afraid of you as a'rival; Mrs. .-
‘Fitzgerald has told me, you have faxd the
fame thing of me. 7

Happily, howevcr, cur taftes were dif- _
ferent ; the twe amiable objeéts.of our ten: -
dernefs. Vn:c)pl}haps cqually lovely ; but:
it is not the meef form, it is the charater
that ftrikesT - the fire, the fpirit, the vi- -
vacity, "the awakened manner, of ' Mifs
'Fermor woa you ; whilt my heast was
captivated by that ~bewitching languor,
© that fcducmg foftnefs, that melting fenfi--

. bility, In the air of 'my fweet Emily, which .
'is, at leaft to mie, moré touching than. al['
the fpnghthnefs mthe world

e

There isin true fenﬁbrhty of foul fuch

* arefiftlefs charm, that we are even affefted

. by that of which we are not oqrfclvcs the-
ob;c& we feei a degree of lemotion at
o fcm -being
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