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LET TER S

Lady JULI E T CATESBy

T o

Lady HENRIETTA 
CA MPLEY,

HER FRIEND.

L E T FR I.

SUMMER-HL, 7fuefday.

W I T - 1x Horfes on full Speed, Re-.
lays properly difpofed, and an Airof the mof eager Hae, I fly, accompanied

by Perfons for whom I have very little Re-.gard, to others, for whom I have no Regardat all: I abandon my deareif Friends; I leave
you, you whom I love fo tenderly: Ah o

A2 why



4 L E T T E R I. -
why this Departure r this Hafe' why prefs
to arrive, where I do not wfh to be i
To rernove myfelf,- from who t

Td rd 0 DfIi r ni ---n, Firom
or .Jry. Ah T n>y dearllcnrieta, whowould once have told me, I Ihould everhave Red fiom him? Is he fot the £nne

Objeîi, whofe Lofs, 1 inagined, would havece rived me of Life; who, durng two
Yearç, was always prefent to my Idea, and
Ulicm nothng has Power to make me for-
gC I fy, then, that I may not meet thofe
1' e, that mine have fought with fo muchP kzÏiîre; where my Deiny feemed wroteand whole Glance once ruled all the Move-

nwnts Of my Soul. Strange Alteration!
ha dúerent Eifeés are produced by the

fhe C auîc? H eavens 1 what was my Sur"
at f-eeng hlm ' How did h s Mourn-
and his Air of Sorrow frike me!

:>W o'" his XVfe to regret the Lofs
i L«fe? Wliat Difculty had I not to tura

my



LETTE R I.
rny Head at parting' Into what a State
dd that Sîght ' -- But, could you coflCeive

that lie has dared to call at my Door,--- to
nfiff on1 fceing me,----to write to me,---to

imagme I would open has Letters ? Howaudacious is this Man ? But, are they not
ail fo ?

A lill àftonifihed at the Step I havetaken. I tell myfelf every Moment I haveaéted rightly; I tell myfelf fo, but I do notfeel it fufficiently: J feek for Reafons toapplaud myfeif on the Part I have purfued;
I fßnd them, but it is in my Pride only. 1
experience, my Dear, that the Heart has noTaffe for thofe weak Lenitives, n whicl
Our Vanity finds fo much Confolation.

IN fne, I am gone : Behold me, flftyMiles from London, and yet not dead; affure
nmy Lord Cai/e-Cary of this. In Spite ofhis Prediadions I did not faint away at the

A 3 Foot



6 L E T T E R I.
Foot of the firff Beech ; the affied Graces
have not yet ratfed for me that beautiful
'omb in which he already faw me laid Tell
him that I do not repent: I can do Violence
to my Sentiments; I can fuffer; but I know
not how to repent. Adieu! my amiable
Henrietta ' When you have told his Lord-
lhip all this, tel] yourfelf, that no-body
loves you fo much as I do.

LETTER 11.

Wednefday, Sir JOH N ASToN's.

W E are going to leave a very dif-
agreeable Houfe, the Mafter of

which, is ifili more difagreeable. He is one
of thofe troublefome People, one is fo forry
to meet with ; the Species of whom, is,
however, too common; one of thofe Men

who



LETTER Il. 7
who fatigue one by the ir A ttention to pleafe,
and never fpeak, but in a Strain of tedious
Compliment. -Je has given us a very plen-tiful, and a very bad Supper; ferved up with
fo much Ceremony, and fuch an Air of
Preparation, as could not fail of making
the wîiole Company fenfible how much
Trouble they had occafioned.

SIR Yohn has been married fix Months,
as you know; his Lady is young a Woman,long, lean, pale, foolilh, proud, with a ter-.nagant Air; a httle Head, fet upon a thin
Neck, and an eternal Sneer, without theleaft Trace of Gaiety on her Countenance
This Couple feemed to me exrrey wel
paired.

S Ilarry is very much attached to Lady
; except ry own, I have feen fewBi others fo obihging. But, as our Vînues

borrow fomething from ourT emperament,
- A 4 I have



s LE TTER II.
I have difcovered that he is naturally atten-
tive and offlcious ; he loves to mix in every
thmg, to make himfelf neceffary. We
have already had two or three Quarrels:
I- wi:l fi fie me in the Coach, for fear I
lhould gct Cold; I Jet down the Glafs, he
pulls it up, and I again Jet it down; he
makes grave Reprefentations to me on the
Su bje6; J, with all Gentlenefs, explain to
him my Will; he infifts; I am obftinate;
he gives it up with Reluaance; and when
I have put him into a very bad Humour,
he chides, and I recover the Liberty ofBreathing.

FoR Sirjames, his Chara8er is Sweetnefs,
Complaifance, and Grace, united to Gaiety;
he fpeaks juv what he ought; he expreffes
himfelf agreeably, and what he fays amufes:
Lady Elizabeth is enchanted with him: You
know how lively her Approbations are; it is

happy

==t



LETTE R I
happy for her, they are not L br; enough
to convert thenjfelves into tenderer Senti-
nents.

1 ENDEAVOUR tO bufy myfUlf nboUtothers, that I rnay drive aw.y thofe woes,whiclh brng me back to myfelf. Sometimes
l fatter myf I: .hat I r o ,' Lc love1~~ 'nt 0 ger love ; thatwhat I felt at feeing my Lord Offcy wasmore owing to Hdtred, than to a fofter Paf-

fion. --- I hate him, perhaps, Ah 1'yfhould I rot hate h:m ?-I hope at iedt
I fhall become calm enough to fee hi o
fpcak to him, to treat him w ih the moto
mortifyng Difdan.-O no wiIl eye

f k, o--1 will neverfpeak to him, wilJ never fee himi.-Here is
Sir Larry, he teafes me, lie wl no t
this is one of his Faults; not the leaft Pa-
tience. Adieu 1 love me, love me as you
know you are beloved by me.

A 5 L E T
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LE TTER III.

Thurfday, Lord DANBY'S.

WRITE to you, from the moff agrecable
Place, perhaps, in Nature: From my

Window I have a View of Woods, Waters,
Meadows, the moif beautiful landfcape ima-
ginable: Every thing expreffes Calmnefs,
and Tranquillity: This fmiling Abode, is
an Image of the foft Peace, which reigns in
the Soul of the Sage who inhabits it. This

amiable Dwelling carries one infenfibly to

refleét; to retire into one's Self; but one
cannot at all Times relifh this Kind of Re-

treat; one may find in the Receffes of the
Heart, more importunate Purfuers than thofe
from whom Solitude delivers us.

LoaD



L E T TE R III.

LORD Danby received us perfeIly weiI;
could one imagine a Man like him v:ou'd
not think Retirement a Misfortune P It is
rare, very rare, my Dear, that Perfons bornin a high Rank, educated in 'he Hurry of
the World, n the toilforne Ina6lzvity of aCourt, can find in themfelves the Refources
againif Laffitude. The Remembrance of the
paif, often offers niothng to their View buta Chain of Follies and WeakneffLs, which,
feen in cold Blood, appear iri their true Co-lour. Onie muft have all my Lord Danbfs
Virtues, to find the Exa•inaion of one's
own Heart a pleafing Employment.

. HAVE found out, that Sir Ifarry is as
curious as he is attentive: He flOppec our
Women an Hour, to afk a thoufand ur
tions of Betty :H hQe
that f Betty: He has remarked the Sighsthat efcape me, he fancies there is a Secret

A 6 i



12 L E T TER III.
in one of my Boxes, he has offered her tenGuineas to affure him of it. He is aftoni..
ed that I write to you ezery Day ; he cannot
conceive the Reafon of fo regular a Correfpon-
dence. Is it really to you I write? What
think you of thefe Impertinent Enouiries ?they coft me twelve Guineas; for I fancy 1ought to reward BettY's Fidelity, for Fear

upon Reflexion, fhe fhould repent of it.

THE Man knOws not what he would1have, lie wearies me, he difpeafes me.-Ibelieve really, lie intends..-..Ah I how odi-ous would he then be to me. . Don't I feelim E--Heaven r what a Look '- -e cer-tainly divines I arn fpeaking of him. Jr ismy Letter which puts him into this il] Hu-mour. J promIfe you, Sir Ilarry, I fhall
write every Day, therefore be fo good to
ufe vourfelf to it.---But his Sifter comes,,...

Inmuff r



LETTER IV.
I muf leave you; my dear Friend. Adieu?
tell my Lord Caßle-Cary, I do not forget
hin.

L E T T E R IV.

From the Manfon of Sir GEORGE HOWARD,
your humble Addorer.

FRIDAY.

CONGRATULATE yOU, rnyjlenriefta, onfo obftinately refufing to becorne theMiflrefs Of this favage Habitation. MifsBzddulpb, wfO, upon your Refufal, hasaccepted the Heart, the Hand, and thewhole immenfe Perfûn of Sir George ourHoift, is a ruch properer Perfon than your-feif, to procure him that Species of Iappi.
nefs, Wich hie is capable of tafcrng.

LADY



14 L E T T E R 1y.

LADY lloward is a very little Womanhandfome enougli, and not coquet; fhe ma-nages his Fam!y, governs his Tenants,fcoIds his Servants, brings him children,
works Tapeffry for his Rooms, does notread for fear of fpoihlng her Eyes, confultsthe Chaplain, mterdi&s Love in ail her Do.mmions, marries her Dependants, treats themoft triflng Affairs ferioufly, and makesan important Bufinefs of the leaif Thina inthe World.

LET us, however, fee a httle nearer thishappy Woman, this Woman, Who wIJaugh till her anf Hour: If fhe laughs, myDear, we fhould weep, we, who fo little re-femble her. We fhould think it f erangee- ithis notable Woman had more met ithanfwe; it is, however, certain, fhe bas moreHappinefs. Her Life is fimple and uni-

form;



LETTER IV. 1.
form, but fhe is quiet and ufiful; To-mor-
row will produce no painful Change in her
Situation, her Soul is always open to the Im-
prefflon of Pleafure. But what Pleafure,
you will fay? Alh! my dear Henretta, are
there, then, fo many Kznds? A long Study
of ourfelvei, Rtafon, and Knowledge, do
they render us more happy ? I know not
what Idea others have of this Light we call
Underftanding; it appears to ny Imagina-
tion like a Torch, which the firfi Breath of
Air may extinguifh: It brightens theDark-
nefs a httle, but does not half diffipate it;
its weak Light is fufficient to fhew us, that
we walk on the Edge of a Precipice, but not
to point out-the flippery Path where our
Feet may fail us; we fall, my Dear, and
when at the Bottom of the Abyfs, have the
Advantage of refleding, that if we had feen
clearer, we had not been there.

1AM



6 L ET TE V.

Am not abfolutely unhappy: I begin
to believe, that the Misfortunes we brno
on ourfelves, are t afier to fgipport than thofe
we owe to oitier A Knd of I know not
what fecret Ein tioun amas us to fupport
them; I wifh it ny not be Vanity Adieu!
my amiable Fa'lînd' HIow does my Lord
Cale-Ca - n rny Abence? I an no longer
pretent to make up yourOQarrls, thQrefore,
you ought to engage then the feldomer.
Xhen he v&xes you a luItre, renmenber le
is my Relation and my Fnend: He has ra-ny eflimnable Q jabties, lie is worthy of your
Heart,-- if, however, there is a Man in the
Worïd,worthy the Tendernefs of a Wonan,
who thinks juftly.

LET.-



LETTER V.

Saturday, MORTIMER-JOUSE.

W E are now, my dear Henrzetta, at a
moft delightful Seat; during two

Months, Gaiety has prefided here: It be-
longs to a Widow, fcarce Twenty. En-
chanted with her new State, lhe comes topafs the Year of her Mourning here, only tomeditate in Peace on her future Choice

when Decency will permit her to make her-felf Amends for what lhe fuffered with anold Hufband, whom lhe hated with all herHeart. She has the moif beautiful Face
you can conceive, a fine Heighth, an Airof Dignity, and a moff engaging Sncerity;
in gîving an Account of her Sufferings, fhefcarce can fnother her Laughter. The old

Lord



L E TTE R V.
Lord was jealous, and ße could have over-
reached him, Je could.-This agreerble filly
Creature has juft as rnuch Senf>, as is necef
fary to amufe hecîfelf, and to pleafe.

Miss Anaella, her Sifler, is a very dif-ferent Creature. Was nevtr out of thismagnificent Seat, where fhe has always livedwith her Father only. Her Figure is noble,
and ntereftng, her Air fweet and delicate;
fhe has a great deal of Breeding, and moreSentiment. She wants nothing, in fhort, but
Knowledge of the World; but if fhe hasnot all the Graces which that beflows, fheis free from the Vices to which it leads;
Vices, which, it is fo difflicult to avoid inpolite Circles, where they have found thecontemptible Art of forgiving mutually
every Defe& of the Heart. I am always
enraged, when I hear this criminal Indul-
gence, honoured with the Name of Softnefs

of



LET T E R V. 19
of Manners, Knowledge of Human Nature,
and a Condefcenfion indifpenfable in Socie-
ty. O' this Sir Harry , -he is infupport -
able, every thing dilpleaes him. I
thought him of a more equal Temper: Peo-
ple muft be very amiable to appear fo to
thofe who fee them every Day ; I am out of
Patience with him: he advifes me to throw
away a Nofegay that Sir lames has gather-
ed himfelf, and has juft given me; Sir Har-
îy has not-breathed fince I have had it; he
brngs me twenty Examples of Illnefs, oc-
cafioned by the too ftrong Perfume of Jon-
quills; he affures me they are veîy bad for
the Head. As I fee his impertinent Jea-
loufy, I fhall keep the Nofegay; I would
keep it, if it gave me a thoufand Headachs
I fhall be at Wncbef#er To-morrow, I fhall
find your Letters there, it is the only Plea-
fure 1 promife myfelf. Adicul My tendereft
Refpe(s to my Lord Cale Cary.

y.L E T-



L ET T E vi.

Sunday, WINCTzs
R ECEIVED your LetterC, as foon s I ar-rived liere; youcannotdout

Henrietta, of the fincere Pleafure I ftlt inreadig them. Every Moment of my Life,your Friendfip has been dear tome: For a
S long TIme my Ieart was fatisfied with it:How happy was I then! If my Soul is now
Pofeffd, too feehngly potreffed, by lefs yo-

Iary, and more tumultuous Sentiments,
eve me, they have not weakened thattender and folid Affedion, -which attaches

me to you: The amiable Qualities, whichgave Birth to this FriendïlP owe nothingh
to I1Iujon ; nor how can either Time or Ahb-
fence deLtroy it i 

brjMy
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LETTE R VI. 21

Mr Firmnefs affonifîies you. Ah' mygood God' This Effort, which you ad-mire, would, if 1 was able to examine itwfthout Paffion, lofe ruch of the Value webohli t upon it. What is it that I facri.lice? )f what Good do I deprive nyfelf?
0f the Sweetnefs, perhaps, of being againdeceived But can I abandon myfelf to thisPleafure, when I have loft that of deceivouIrg myfelf?

You bid me pardon my Lord o,think no more of him. Pardon h y,Ah!
never'o think Ah!never think no more of hi'nT I think ofhim certainly .s htleaIchîm erranly s lit-le as 1 Can; I no longerthink of him with Pleafure: I no longer

think Of hm with Regret; I 1hink of
hlem. Aflaso my Dear! Becaufe it is impof-fible for me not to thnk of hin. Rernebrance will nor ledve us; we fancy we lofe

it



22 L E T T E R VI.
it in the World, but a Moment of Solitude
reftores all its Force, which Dillipation feem-
ed to have taken away. « When alone, that
Idea, once fo dear to me, is ever prefent to
my Imagination; I fee again that Form....
How did the Sou], which, I believed, ani-
mated that ungrateful Man, embelhlh all his
Features! What a perfeé Creature did it
offer to my Eyes! Ah! why, why has it torn
away the amiable Veil which hid his Vices,
and his Falfhood from me ?--.So much Can-
dour in that Countenance, and fo much Per-
fidy, fo much Ingratitude, in that Heart!
Oh! that he is not as noble, as generous as
I beleved him?.. Yes, my greateft Misfor-
tune is, being forced to defpife him. Adieu !
my good, my beloved Friend! I am not in
a State to reply to all you afk.--How weak
ar. I ftill! --. Ought I to fpeak of him
I can fly him, renounce, hate, deteft him:
But to forget him.-.. Alas! I cannot forget

t hini.

L E T-
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t. LETTER VI.

Wednefay, W1NEss R,lis fa, INH 1

it H A VE this Inftant received a Letter from
n y Lord Caßle-Cary, which he certainly. as not communicated to ou e t

my Flight as a Piece of Fe ale C uentnat
he does not abfolutely tell me fo, but tha
is what he would fay. He thinks my In.
tention is to morti fy poor Lord Ooo yn
him, to make him miferable ay, to try
pardon him. The Idea which he has of ny
Defigns, does not i of m
of the Manner in which he high Prdon
Let this fuff5ce, tiiI • 1felfpardons.

- fwer hims f le a In am a humour to an-ifw him c a houd indeed defpife myfeifif I was capable offo lOW a Artiiiçe; ife.lieving I could for a tie, be-
orgive hm--- e for .



24 L ETTER VIl.
Henrietta '---If 1 could, and had the Cruelty
ro make him wait for my Forgivenefs, and
to play with the Sufpence of a Man, that I
meant to make happy, I fhould defpife
rnyfelf indeed. No, my dear Henrîetta, I
will never oblige any one to purchafe a Bene.
fit I intend them. Either Iknow myfelf very
ill, or it is not in my Nature to pardon him.
I lhould promife it in vain. The Sorrows I
have felt are for ever engraven on my Me.
mory: I am very far from defiring it flhould
be in my Power, to infli( an equal Share of
Mifery on him: My -latred is as generous
as my Friendfhip was tender: I fhall con-
fine its Effes to flying the Prefence of
the Ingrate. My Lord C-ßle-Cary pretends,
that all Refentment ought to yield to a fin-
cere Repentanýce. With my Inferiors, I will

govern myfelf by this Maxim, but never
with my Frnends. But, my Dear, it will
not be ufelcfs to make a little Remark here.It



L E T T E R VII
It is, that Men only eflablifl this Principlein Hopes to take Advantage of it: Accunon
yourfelf to think, with my Lord Cafle-C,
that Repentance effaces all Faults, and, de.pend on it, he wili provide himfelf of fui.cient Occafions to repent.-.-His Letter dit.pleafes me, I confefs: I renounce his A

bation : It would co m•ppro-
baco me too dear, if I muftlot buy it by a Weaknefs, which would degrademe in my own Eyes: 1 have always regard.ed as the greatea of al MisfoLofs of on ,ortunes, theLofs of ones wn good Opinion: One mayenjoy the Effeem of others, wirhour deferv.

ing it. We may owe it to Diflriulation-
but wharn ufi become of our internal Peace,when we can no longer efieem ourfelves?

pMy Lord Cfub'ttCa,, is very fi gular to ex.Pfeat I lould fubofi to his Decifion, an Af.fair of which heknows fo little. Reprimadhim, reprimand hlm heartily, I beg of yo.

B L
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L E T T E R VIII

Uefday, WINCHESTER.

OU afk me, how I fpend my Time,
with whom I am, and who of my pre-

fent Companions are mioft agreeable to mie.
Alas! I am weary of myfelf; I am with all
the World, and no-body pleafes me enough
to engage my Attention. We are here, fif.-
teen, or fixteen of us from London, without
counting the neighbouring People of Fa
fhion, of whom the Houfe is always fuil.
Ti.is continua1 Crowd rather diftraés than

» am¤les me.

Sc LOR D Wili0n has a violent Pafflon for the
fine Arts: He has laboured hard to acquire
thcm, but Nature has denied him the Talents

which



L E T T E R VIII. 27
which brng them into View, and that Tafle
which only can give them Perfeâion. With
a flrong Voice, he fings difagreeably; and
dances with a bad Grace, though induffri-.
oufly exa in the Steps. He deflgns cor.retly, paints ltde Screens, whichare nei-ther pretty nor ugty; and makes deteffable
Verfes with great Facility. Every Day givesBirth to a thoufand Couplets, and Madri-

gais, i which C Fupid, /enus, Hebe, and Olym.pus, find themfelves, whether they will orno, at the Fet of the terreftrnal Divinitiesof the Caftle---You affume, when you ar-rive, the Name which Rhyne is pleafed toconfer on you. As to the reIl, My Lordis a worthy Man ; I do not believe he hasa Fault, except that of defiring to be whatlie is not. Born with Simplicity, Courtefy,and a moderate Underftanding, if he hanot pretended to Superiorïry, he had efcaped
the Mortification of feeing hifelf ridicu..

B3 2 us.



28 L E T T E R VIII.
Jous. lis Lady...- But Sone body cornes.m--.Who is it ?-.Ah! who can it be but Sir
Harry! -- But who has fubjedéed me to Sir
Harrys Importunities? Why muft I fuffer
them? What Right has he to weary methus? Ah ! my dear ienrietta, what Ene-
my co the Human Race, invented that Falf-.
hood, which, under the Name of Politenefs,
commands our Cwlities, and forces us to
conftrain ourfelves ? This troublefome
Creature gets Admittance into my Clofert
infenfibly he gains Ground; he is always at
my Side.--.He almoft reads what I am writ-ing.--I wifh he read this, to teach him....
continue writing on Purpofe. 8Sr Harry
befo obIging,--give me Leave..- He bows
fighs, anditays; he flays indeed. In the
Humour I am in, I wilh he would fpeak, that
he would tell me, he loves me. I would
give a thoufand Guineas, he would make

that

HiI



L E T T E VIII. 2
that Confetion.---Since my ill Stars will fix
hlm here, I muft leave you.

TUESDAT NIG H T.
As I was going to tell you this Morning,

Lady Wilton is very amiable; fhe thinks
juflly, behaves with Decorum, and without
Affedation; fhe is handfome, well made;
by her Bloom, one would imagine heryounger than Lady Elizabeth her Sifter. She
loves her Lord, fees his weak Side, never
laughs at it herfelf; and by her ferious Air,prevents others from rallying him. Devout
towards God, lhe ferves him without Often.
tation ; fevere to herfelf, complaifant to her
Friends, eafy and gentle to all the World-
fhe claims htile Attentioa, but attracs thehigheft, and poffeffes the Refped and fincere
Admiration of all who know her.

B 3



30 LE T T E R .VIII.

WE have here the new Countefs of Rane-
lagh, a littie Giddy-brain, who loves nothing
but Noife and Play ; fhe is pretty, but withj 4 out Charact.r: How difagrecable a State r 1
have obferved, that this Species of People
adopt the Faults' 'of every body they con-
verfe with.

BUT fie, who pretends to the Glory of
eclipfing all, of conquering all Hearts, is
the beautitful Countefs'of Southampton; al-
ways fovely, lovely from Morning till Night,
ever in the Attitude of fitting for her Pic-
ture, fhe thinks of nothing but how to ap-pear moit beautiful, and talks of nothingy
but the Effeas of her Charms. If any Man
addreffes his Converfation to her, fhe is fo
convinced he is going to make her a Com.
pliment,that an Air of Thanks precedes her
Attention to what he is to fay. All our

Ladies
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Ladies are bufied in rallying ber; in fpite
of every thing they can fay, the Countefs
pleafes all Eyes, but, fhe pleafes the Eyes
only.

Wr have Sir /idam Manly, gay, agree-
able, f.nple, plain; a true Engr/hmen, at-
tached to the Mannets, to the Laws, to the
Cuffoms of his Country. He is of a veryancient Family, but little ddffinguiffied by
Court-favour; and, thinks bis Birth infi-
nitely preferable to new, though higher
Titles. Poffeffor of the fineif Effate in the
County, 1he ]ives n the midtt of his Depen-
dants, hke a tender Father, furounded by
his Childien, who adore hm , Auhout ever
thimking lie is above them, except when
his Superiority can rcmoe their Miferîs,
cr procure then arly Advantâges. In the
CommîTion of the Peace for a b irge Coun-
ty, he has laboured to inftrud himlèf, in

B 4 wlat
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what (o many others negle6t, the Duties ofthis Truif, and joins Knowledlge to the moftequitable lntegrity. This is a Man, myDear; ar d the only one here, who defervesIi that Appellation.

J j~I1  BUT the Idol of ail our Ladies, is ~Sydney,
the youngeit of thofe Sydneys you are ac-quainted with: He is a young Baroner, not
very rich, but infinitely proud nlotwithafand-.
mng; he is tali, well made, bas the flnef Hair
mn the World, admirable Teeth, fome Wir,very littie Senfe, and a great deal of triflingJargon. He knows nothing, talks of ev¾-y

thing, lies with Impudence; is knowinggnDogs, Horfes, Baubles, defpifes every body,admires himfelf fincerely, decides without
ceafing, t ires People of Taffe, fhines amongftFools, and paiTes here for a charming Fel-low :A dieu ! my deareft Friend I em-.
brace nmy Lord Caffle Cary, though I do notIIi pardon hif.

L E T--

Ej
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LETTER IX.

Wednefday, WINCnSTER.
-i E Y have brought me two of yourLetters ; I ought to have receivedthem Yefferday; I was very uneafy about

them: Sir Harry thought they muft havebeen forgot; he went feven Miles to enquirefor them. I believe I have a bad Heart, forI arn angry at having this Obligation tahini.

WHAT you tell me -Of the Rupture be.tween Sir Charles and Lady Selypr
to me incredible. What? that Love fpafflonate, who adored her, who could notlive without feezng her, and who threatenedil bis jealous Furies, to ffab hrrtelf 1efore

B3-- 5p
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her Eyes ? He has quitted her, and with
that Unconcernednefs, that Eclat, without
troubling himfelf either about her, or the
World - Happy Men f what Advantage
does Difference of Education, Prejudice, and
Cuftom, give to that daring Sex, who blufh
at nothing, fay and do whatever they pleafe'
WThat Arts will Man not praéife, when im-
pelled by Intereif, or by Pride' lHe cringes
at our Feet, without being afhamed; our
Scorn does not abafe him, our Dfien can-
not repulfe him: iean when he defires,
infolent when he hopes, ungrateful when he-
has obtained. Supple, and mnfinuating Ser-
pent ; who, like that in Mton, takeif everyForm, trieft every Art to engage our At-
tention ; and then conveyeif thyfelf from
the Snare thou hanl fpread for us !- Poori Lady Sely! How I pity her! How bitter
is it to be abandoned ! Ah!' my dear Hen-
rietla! with what Levity you 'peak of her

Situation!ià
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Situation r If you had ever felt that tor-.
nenting Mîfery. -- May you never feel

it 1- This Relation has recalled to ny Me-
nory thofe Hours, when iy errng Heart

But I will thnk of it no more.

HAVE I told you, that we have here the
famous Countefs of Sunderland, fo beau 1ful,fo indifferent, fo beloved, and fo efeemed,
not only in England, but in the northera
Courts, of which fie was the Admiration ?
She is near Forty, and does not appear Thir-
ty. I cannot better paint her to you, than
by fendng you the Copy of a Letter fie
wi ote to Sir William Manly: 1-1e has preièrv-
ed it carefully ever fince he received itwhiïch
is thirteren Yeirs. He has traced the Out-
hnes of it to me,which has given me a great
Defire to iee it, and he has prom/ed ne ofend for the Box in whLch it is kepr. This
Letter, he fays, perfealy charaéerifes the

B 6 Countefs.
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Countefs. He was in Love with her, and
cannot fee her even now, withoutEotion
He had wrote her a Declarat on of Love,
and it is her Anfwer to that Dtclaration
which I am to fee. As fiLon as I have thiswonderful Epifile, I will communmcate it to
you. Adieu' my charmilg Fiiend.

L E T T E R X.

Thurfday, WINCHESTER,
O U are cruelly exaé, my dear lenri-
eta: You promifed me not to mentionLord Oory, and you keep your Word, witha Punduality that I admi-e, I did not wifhyou Lhould entertain me with his Sentiments

wirh my own, or the Caprice which bringshlm back to h-e: But, éo leave me in Ig.

4
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norance, whether he is yet in London, whe-.
ther he irtends flaying there, what he is do-.
ing, whether he endeavours to fee my Lord
Cafle-Cary; this is hard, yes, vcry hard,
indeed. It is fometimes kind to fail a little
in complying with one's Requem. But,
why this vain Curiofity ?----What Intereft
have 1 ?---- Pei fevere,----Tell me nothing
of him, my Temper is grown very bad,
every thing difpleafes me: Sir Harry
makes this Place difagreeable to me.; he
befets me, he fatigues me, w herever I turn
I fce only him; he follows me, he meets me
every where. Scarce am I a Moment in
my Clofer, before he enters with an Air of
fome important Bufinefs: You would fupb
pofe, by his Looks, fomething very intereft.
ing brought hin there; he has nothing to fay
to me, but, perhaps, to bid me Good-mor-
row. He goes our, he comes back, he
feems difturbed, he takes out of Bettys

• Hank,
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Ilands, whatevcr fhe was going to bring

me, diforders ny Books, throws them downafks me for Tca, goes away without drink-
ing it; returns to tell me he is Il> Over-whelmed with Anrguîlh, that lie is dyr.
He walks with his Arn-s acrofsfig1lS, cy

does ot die, and exhaufts my patience to4 that Degree, that I 6nd it diflicult to behaveto him with Politenefs. How I hae Love?
?Ilow I hate ail who entertain the cruel De-

fign f irfpring me with it! Sir Yamesdefir(s a Moment's Converfation with neLte has formed a Projea, he fays, which lewdll fubmit to my Decifion •le regardsme I with an A1 ' - e gadwuch an Tir taat - He fpeaks to nievith fuch a TFone of Voice What canLe have to fiy to me ? - have one Ob1h-
ga.ion to Lord f2ry, the Rlemembrance
of him will be rny Preferva-vQ mnal Prefervative, ::gai ft all his Sex. ehocan appear amiable to me, after my Lord

Oory ?
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Ofory? Who can infpire me with Conf-
dence, when my Lord Ofory has deceived
me ? How different are all I fee from
him ? But, my Dear, I muf think no
more of him. -. Alas 1 how difficult is it to
forget him!

I ENCLOSE the Letter I promifed you.
Sir Wil/am has allowed me to take a Copy ;
you will have the Goodnefs to fend it me
back ?

2'o Sir Wi L L i A M MA N L Y.

My Efteem for Sir William Manly en.
gages me to explain myfelf to him, with a
Freedom, which I ihould, perhaps, difpenfe
with myfelf, from ufing to another. You
are amiable, well made, modeif; you ap.
pear prudent, and I believe you difcreet.
So many Perfeélions, if you join Conflancy

to
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to them,will render the Woman, who loves
you, happy. They woul jufifyetictf ir Choiceini her own Eyes, as well as in hcle of
others: An uncommon Advanrage, whichwfould determne e in your Favour, ifLove was a Sertiment to whic'h I chofe tof ive up my Heart. My Reafons for avoJd-
ng this Paon, are not founded on thofePrejudices, which have fora long Time oft

rnuch of their Influence: The prefent Cu-ibm allows me to have a Lover anChaps, 1 fhoulJd not etee ,) an, er
Tal le d em my meef lefs, if myme to admit one. What I owe
to my Lord Sunderland would, howe
reffrain me, if he had theGenerofity to think
Our alromifes were mutual. He negle6ed

me t a Time, when the f]ightea Compai.Il ance would hav emliave engaged my moft tender.Atrachment: I fincerely thank him for leav-
ing me to that Indifference, which he deeferves I fhould feel for him• It er.tis extreme,

he
E
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ne knows it, and if I do not give publick
Marks of it, it is only from Regard to my.
fett2,not thinking it decent to fhew Con-
tempt for the Man, whofe Name I bear.

LEFT to my own Reflexions, I have long
made it my Employment to confider with
a philofophick Attention, the World, the
different Seafons of Human Life; the Du.
ration, or, to fpeak with more Propriety,
the perpetual Viciitude, of all fublunary
Things. My moif ferious Study has been
to examine the Virtues, and the Fadings of
my own Sex : I have endeavoured to dif-.
cover the Guides which are given usto lead
us fafely through the diflicultPaths in which
we tread. I have feen, Sir Wllzam, that
Coquetry,Weaknefs, and Pride, are the Por.
tion of both Sexes; but particularly of my
Own. To Pride, well underflood, and turn-
ed towards its nobleif Objeâ, Women owe

their
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their Virtux. Coquetry, in ju11 Boun3s
makes them agrceable; Weakneis ma<es
fume wretched, and others contemptole.
Our Tafte ranks us mndafpenfLly ¡a one of
thefe Cia mine has decided for me,
Pride 1s my Choice. Thofe who effeem
nothîng but the fIvoous Advantage of be-rg loveIy, pafs One Part of their Lives, in
applaud/ag ,),thecmfelives on theil Chiarms, and
the other in lamentmlg thKur Lofs. What
a ridiculous Part does a Coquet play, when
fhe has no longer thofe Attraétions fhe
would Pull bc thought to poffefs ' Weak
Women are to be pitied; the Senfibiltv of
their Heai ts, is a Rock on Vw luch their Rea-
fon is fhipwrecked: Too often they pre-
ferve the Habit of loving, long after they
have loft the Power to pleafe: They be-
come the Jeu of young Ingrates, who ad-
dreIs, deceAve, and expofe thcm topublhck
Contempt and Infamy.

-PRIDr
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es
e. PRIDE lias none of thefe Inconveniences;

of - fhe enjoys the paft, the prefent, and the fu-
ture; has always the Pane P eafurec, Age
cannot deflroy them; &he loves and admires
herfelf for ever. Is ona not happier, Sir
Wllam, in indulging a Sentiment, which

d one is certain, will always be pleafng, than
t i giving Way to thofe which captivate our

Wills, and make our Happinefs depend on
e the Caprice and Inconftancy of others ? In

whatever Light my Choice may appear to
you, believe that nothing can make me re-f nounce it. If my Friendfhip is dear to you,
abandon for ever the ufelefs Defign of trou-
blng the Sweetnefs of my Life; and by a
Condu& conformable to rny Principles, ren-
der yourfelf worthy of my Confidence, and
my Efteem.

BEHOLD
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LETTER X.

BEHOLD here a Wom an, who is the Ob-
jea of univerfal Efeem and Refpe&: Andwherefore? Becaufe fhe has loved herfelf
to fuch a Degree, as to leave no room forthe Love of any other Being. She has excitedthe Admiration of all the World, but fhe hasmade the Happinefs of no body, pomfibly,

not even of herfelf. To oppore continually,
that tender Inclination, which carries usTo what, my Dear Y To lament one Day,
the Lofs of a Blef'ing--.which one Moment
may change into the bittereif Anguifh. Is
Tendernefs then fo eaimable ? Are its Plea-
fyres great enough, to recompe4f the Pangs
with which its Lofs overwhelms us ? Iknow not whether I fee the Countefs's Vir-
tues, and her Reafoning, in a juif Light:
But, her Clafs of weak Women, feems to
me, that of good Hearts.

L E T.
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L E T T E R XI.

Friday, WINCHESTER

H W! mydearHenretta! heisone
They know not whither! You fear heis in France.---And why fear it!-.Ah! whe-.ther he ffays, or goes abroad, what is it to

me? -What Intereft ought I to take in it?
-- He is dead to me.--.Yet it is fweet, how-ever, to think he lives for no other than my.
fel f.

I AM affli&ed, my dear Friend; I knownot what I would have: Difguft and In-fipidity are diffufed around me; the Man.-ner of living here wearies me, without dif.fipating my Chagrin. Ruinous Gaming,
long
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long Repafts, a grcat deal of Mufick, little
RLporfe, con nl Noife, none of thofe calm
Dtihehts I pr>mifed myfeJt in the Country.-- Ycu are fure, my Lord Offory is no longer
min own , yet, if his Family is there,.....
one vi;oLd fuptnofe.-In b&dlncc?--Vvhy in
Fi arce - I- ne March ionefs of Dorchefier,
whom he once ioved, is juft gone thither.....,
Perhaps, his :'aI' -n for her is revived....
Does my Lord Ca»:'-Cary hide nothing from
you! The Manner in which he writes to
me, givcs me Sufpacions.-- Ah wliat is all
this to n-e ? Why co I torment myfelf
Lady Elizabeth b gs you will -fend her a
white Domino, very genteel, that is, verymuch adorr:ed. Send me ore alfo; let it be,f-my God, whatever ycu pleafe: t as for a

Mafquerade, that my Lor, J "ilion is to give:
One is fatigued wîLh Pleafures here. -- To
go away withour freng Lord Caftle-Cary,
without endeavouring to be acquanted with

you,
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you, to fpeak to you, --- not to ftrive to findmout where I am, to know from myfelt.

y. Strange, inconceivable Creature ! He ap.r peared full of Ardour: He could not livezithout feeing me again, without appee/ing
n.---'To recover his Leart, or to die, lid he

to Betty, the Day that fhe came, ail in Tears,
to beg I would receive his V1fit, and hear
him I --- And yet be is gone 1 He is gone,My Dear, and has not fien my Lord Cafile-
Cary. Where-ever h.e is, I wifh him all the
Happinefs I defire for nyfelf. But why, ac-cufe nie of Cruelty, and reproach me for his
Departure? Ah! mny dear Henrietta ! You
love Lord Cajle Cary more than you ima--

< gine 1 You adopt his Style, without per-.
celving it. Acieu' -Jere is Sir larry:
I am very proper at prefent to converfe with
hnn.

J

L E T-
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LETTER XII.

Saturday, WINCHESTER.

AM weary to Death of this Place, ny
Dear. How do I already regret your'

Clofet, my own, the Sweetn of thofe
Converfations which an unbo ded Con-
fidence rendered fo animated, thofe fimple
Amufements, thofe Hours fo ufefully paft
mr1 Reading. If Chagrin fometimes broke
in upon our Tranquillity, at leaft Coldnefs
never found a Place in our Hearts: One
feens free here, and yet Conftraint is hidunder chat feeming Liberty: Every one has
the Freedom of doingiwhat he will, but not
of fpeaking what he thinks. How littieSatif.
fa&ion does the great World, that brilliant

Society,
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Sco:iety, called good Company, give to thofe
who examine it attentively 1 It is neither Taffe
nor the Heart, nor even the Hope (,f Plea-
fure, which draws together thefe fantailhcal
Beings, born to poTefs much, to defire more,
and to enjoy nothing. They feek each other
without berng impelled by Affedion; theymeet without being plenfed, and part with-
,ut Regret. What is it then,, which unites
them? Equality of Rank, and of Fortune,Cuflom, Wearinefs of themkfives; that Ne.
ceflity of DiLipation, which they feel perpe.
tually, and which feems attached to Great-nefs, Riches, and Splendor; in fhort, to althofe Goods, which Heaven has not equally

diaributed to all its Creatures.

WHAT Bonds, mv Dear, and whatFriends
for a Heart Jke mine 1  Little accuîlomed
Co difguife my Sentiments, what Pleafure
can I find amonga thofe to whomn 1 cannot

C avow
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avow them, without Referve? One muif
be in a very happy Situation to amufe one-
felf with thofe, for whon one has no Ten-
dernefs; but I am too full of Reflexion:
I weary you, perhaps. Adieu' in whatever
Humour I an, I love you always; yes, w ith
aill my Heart.

LET TER XIII.

Sunday, WINCHESTER,

T W O of your Letters Y --- He is not
comie back. - --They know not where

lie s---COe from my Lord Cajile-Cary--- Hle
telIs me nothng; but he chides me, and in a
Style, that he would have me take for that of
Frendfhip---For that of Reafon---Iwill cer-
tainly anfwer him. He compTains-to me of

the

4
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the litle Complaifance you fhew him: Why,my dear Henrietta, have you not told hin
what you know of me, what I confented vou
lihould communicate to him? la wiZI nlot
le' ths Man fee to wbat an Excefs anotber bas
been beloved. The Excufe is difobligmg
is he then to blane for being angry ?Though he is my moif effeemed Friend, 1have a Kind of Repugrnance to confefs tohim my Weaknefs. V-will, howevcr, tell

him all: he will at leant be convicecd
that thofe Caprices with which our Sex is
reproached, have no Share in my Refenf-
ment. You are not upon good Terms wTth
Sir Hany ;it is a Misfortune I cannot h de
from you: He afked me Yeferday, why
you had deferred your Marriage with Lord
Caßle-Cary till Summer: I told him you
chofe to wait your Uncle's Return, who was
to come back at that Time from his Embaf-
fy. A Quarter of an Hour after he re-

C 2 peated
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peated the fane Queftion, and I made him
exaaly the fame Reply. Cruel Woman, he
exclaimed, to impofe jo hard a Condition -
Iwas Cafle-Cary.... If you were, Sir? faid

I,-- beieve.- You beleve?- Ihôpe.>our
LadJhip is not ofended.-- But pr-ay, if you
were Cafle-Cary?...Idare not fpeak,-I bave
the Unhappnefs t o diple afeyou, --- /û be trouble-
fone to you, notwithJanzding, Madam.- Upon
this he arofe from his Seat, took Heaven to
witnefs to I know not what, walked about
very faif, began a Converfation with him-
feif, and all this with an Air fo gloomy, fo
affhied, fo melancholy.--.And has remain.
ed ever fince fo difconcerted -- But here he
comes more fad, more ndifpofed, more dy-
ing, than ever: He brngs me fome Pamph-
lets, I am fure chey are worth nothing, even
Lefore I fie them.

LE T-
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LETTER XIV.

MIday, WINCHESTaR.
WRITE this Poif to Lord Caftle-Cary, and
give him that Detail he could not ob-

tain from you. His longFriendfhip for myLord Ofory perfuades hin, that the Ufage
of which I complain, cannot be unpardon-
able. I flatter myfelf, he will judge other-
wife; he lhall no longer, at leuff, have an
Excufe for tiring me with commonplace
Arguments. To tell you the Truth, rnydear Henrietta, I would on no Accoun t, tnatany other Perfon fhould f<e this Hiflory-
it appears to me a difagreeable Circumifance
to have one, and if I was to think ferioufly, I
£hould probably deftroy this. I fpent Part of

&he Night in writing it; I cannot exprefs to
Cyoli
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you how rnuch this Enployment lias difor-
dered me. As foon as Lord Cafle-Cary
bas read this Pacquet, do me the Favour to
burn it. I cannot anfver your Letter; you
were very gay, my Dear, when you wrote
it; I am not enough fo at prefent to reply.

'ToLord CASTLE-CARY.

No, my Lord, I have not that Spirit of
Obíinacy, which could lead me to affli&
myfeif, that another may fhare in my Pains;
but-I have that noble Firmnefs, which dif.
tinguilhes generous Minds from thofe mean
SoulS, always ready to receive any Impref.
fion you wifh to give them. Determined
in my Refolutions by unalterable Principles,
I am capable of thofe exalted Efforts which
Honour demands; and what I believe my
Duty, fhall always regulate my Condu&, and
my Ideas of Happinefs.l He has wronged
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you, you fay, he is fenible of it, be returni;
you rejeél his Submijions: this Proceeding is
vzconf;fenzt with your Charater: you ßi love ;

you are fiil beloz'ed; you ought to pardon.
And why ought 1, my Lord? You had a
QQ'arrel with Mr. Sternill, he had infulted
y ou in a Moment of Madnefs, he acknow-
ledged his Fault, he offered you al] the Sa-
tisfaEtion in his Power; you knew he loved
you: notwithffanding this, you refufed to
hear him; nothing could prevail on you to
confent to an Accommodation: and for a
doubtful Jeft, a Word efcaped in the Heat
of a foolifh Difpute, you ftretched dead at
your Feet, him, whom you had an hun-
dred Times called by the tender Name of
Friend. Did any one blame your Infkxi-
bility ? And wby muft I pardon ? J, hhave been infulted with cool Reflexion, wi:h
premeditated Defign, under the Ve:] f
Fricndfhip, of Love, of all thofe Sen:i-

C 4 ments,
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56 L E T T E R XIV.
ments, which have Power to touch a grae-
ful and- tender Heart? Ah' what Riglt
has one Sex to fport with the Softnefs and
Senfibihty of the other?

IF Cuñfom bas made the Point of Honcur
different between us; if I an not forced to.
revenge myfelf publckly, ought my Re-
fentment to be the lefs lively?, Ought it to
yield to the Advances of an Enemy, who,
muif have expiated with his Life, a much
lefs Injury, had it been offered to your Lord.
ihip? What are y our Pretenfions to infulr,or to revenge? What Pride perfuades you
that you have a Right to punifh, when you
think I ought to pardon ?

DoN'T, my Lord, give me Prejudices for
Laws, nor Ufurpation as a Title ; Tine
and Poffeflion may ftrengthen the Power of
Injufice, but cannot make it lawfuL In

the
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the dficult Road we have travelled toge-
ther, Heaven has placed us in the fame
Path; I have Spirit to keep up to you, my
Lord, and can allow no Difhndion between
Creatures, who feel, think, and a&, in the
fame Manner.

BUT I hate to declaim ; and though your
Letter is very proper to animate me, I will
carry the Subjea no farther. I will give
you the Account you have defired; I even
confent to make you the Arbiter between
Lord Ofory and me: Prepared, howevtr,
to appeal from your Judgment, if you con-
demn me after the Faéts I am going to dif-
clofe.
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4,he HiSTORY of Lady CATESBY, aid Lord
O s S O R Y.

HAT I am going to confide to your
Lord!h:p, is nterefhng only to a Friend.
Whol1y cngroffed by my Afflî&ions, I am,
nLot -handing, f ully fenfible, they contami
notiung extr iouy, but the Manner in
vvliîch I iave frit them; but Events appear
tO us in a very dififerent Light, from the
I>-erence of our Charaders: I am incon-
olable under a Misfortune, which would,

perhapQ, have been very light to another.

MARRILD at Sixteen, and a Widow at
Fighteen, I rerurned to London, juft at the
l ime you fet out for Jienna: nothing then

Promifed me the confiderable Fortune I have
fince been Mifirefs of. Without Ambition,
vmithout Fondnefs for Splendour, I did nôt

wifh
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wifh for that Foitune 1 Alas! would my
Brother 1ill enjoyed it i What Riches can
make me forget him! How willingly would
I part with all this idle Pomp to recover a
Friend fo dear to me ! You loved him,
my Lord, and you know how juffly I regret
him. He left us to go into France, and I
remained with rny Aunt, who had been a
Parent to us both. Lady Anne her Daugh..
ter, marrying Lord Ofmond, and my Aunt
giving up to them her Houfe in Pall-Mal,
it was fixed, I fhould continue with Lady
Ofrond.

My Lord Catef/y's extreme Jealoufy hac
accuftomed me to Retirement: I found little
Pleafure in the great World: Reading and
Mufick employed all my Time. The Men
thought me amiable; they told me fo; but
without being infenfible tw the Pleafure of
Admiration, I was infinmtely fo to the Cares
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of rny Lovers. I Iaughed at their Tranf.
ports; and ridiculing the Follies of which
Love made them guilty, I fancied Reafon
and Pride would always fecure me from its
Power.

SOoN afrer my Coufin's Marriage, we JeftLOndon for HerifordJhire. Lord Ojory, andMr. Aby returned, at that Time, one of
them from France, and the other from Italy:
.As they were both Friends to my Lord Ofjond, they were invited to Hertford, they fet
out dire&tly,and arrived together. I was with
Lady Ofmond, when my Lord prefented
them to her: The Moment I caft my Eyes
on one of them, my Tafte was for ever fixed.

LORD Offèry profeffed himfeif an Enemy
to Love: till I faw him, I was perfeâUyindifferent: this Conformity of Humours
on wich they fometimes rallied us, was the

firlb
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Erfa Bond of that Friendfhip, which united
us: He talked of Love, but it was always-
to complain of its Rigor ; he feemed to know
only its Pains. My Heart, which already
fympathized with him, took a fecret Intereft
mn his Difcourfes; I repeated them to my..
felf when alone, and fuppofing he regretted
an unfaithful Miffrefs, I partook of his Cha-
grin: I was aflonilhed how lhe could ever
ceafe to love him, and it feemed to me, that
a Woman, who could betray or abandon
him, muft be born more perfidious than al
others.

I PAST fome Time, without attending to
the Pleafure I felt in feeing Lord Ofoy: I
gave myfelf up to it without Reflexion-
and only obferved, thar fince his coming to
Hertford, every thing was become more
interefting to me.
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MR. 4fby declared himfelf my Lover:
You know his Pallions are lively, but of
ilort Duration; he addreffed me with the

moft impatient Ardour, but that Ardour
appeared to me importunate. Lord Ofmond
wifhed he might pleafe me; he even gave
him Hopes, but I deftroyed them the Mo.
Ment he fpoke to me on the Subjeé. Mr.-
4lh6y grew infupportable to me; he becaie

zelancholy, jealous, impertinent; he quar-
telled with me often, and paffed whole Days
in Hunting to avoid me. My Lord Ojry
on thefe Occafions, rallied me on his Ab-fence; told me, laughing, he faw I was af-
fLcted at it, and offered himfelf to reprefent:i Mr. /b. He took his Place near me
imitated his ittle Cares; gathered Flowers
and prefented them to me with that tirid
Contenance, thatAirofSadnefs, from whichunhappy Love cannot preferve itfelf, and

which
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which adds to the Difguff of the beloved
Objeâ. My Lord mixed fo much Grace with
every thing he did, that this Pleafantry,
thouglh repeated often, was always new and
entertaining: it engaged us to feek each
other; and when our Converfation took a
more ferious Turn,Lord OJory lamented Mr.
4/hbys Unhappinefs, and told'me, he could
not conceive any Misfortune equal to that
of loving me, and being difpleafing to me.
One Morning when I had been walking a
long Time with Mr. Aêby, by one of his
common Caprices, he changed his Humour
on a fudden, and appeared infinitely gay,
and Ively: my Lord OJ/ory affumed a ferious
Air; I faw a Coldnefs in his Looks ; I was
fhocked at it; an unknown Emotion took
Poffefnion of my Heart, and gave me inex.
preflible Torment. I would have fpoke to
Lord OJ/ry, to aik him the Reafon of his
Sadnefs, but far from feizing thofe Opportu-

nities
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nities I gave him of approaching me, he
d id not even feem to give'the leaif Attention
to my Deflgn. The Hours paft, and the
Day was at anEnd,without his having deign..
ed to addrefs me a Engle Word. How longdid that Day appear! what Defpite did I feet
agarnft Lord Ofory! I refenred his Behavi-
our fo much, that I thought I hated him.
The Moment I was alone, the Tears gufhed'
from my Eyes; they removed the Opprefflon-
of my Heart, and gave me Liberty to refle&

_ on the fecret Caufe of that Sentiment, which-made them fow.

WHY torment myiéf becaufe of my LordOffoYs Coldnefs? Why defire to fpeak to
him? WhathadItofaytohim? Andwhy
intereft myfelf in the Change of his Temper?"
Thefe Queflions which I put to myfelf,
difcovered to me &-t once the Paillon, to.

which

i
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which I had given up my Heart, without
knowing it.

SHALL I tell you more, my Lord ? In
confeffing it, I had alfe the Weaknefs to
pardon myfelf this Attachment. I found
Lord Ofory fo worthy to be beloved ; the
Charms of his Wit, the Graces of his Per-
fon, his Air, his Features, the Nobknefs of
his Sentiments, a thoufand amiable Quali-
t*es, the Virtues he really poffeffed, thofe
which my Love added to them; every
thing in him feemed proper to augment,
and to juftify my Tendernefs: I vowed ne-
ver to difcover my Pafllon, but I vowed alfo
to carry it tQ my Grave.

1 APPEARED in the Morning with fuch an
Air of Defpondency, as made every body
apprehen¶ve for my Health. Lord Offoy
dLicovered fa much Inquiectude, fhewed him-

felf
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felf fo touched with my Languor, that the
lively Intereif he took in it, difpelled it in aMoment; wh:ft I beheld him,whdlftll fen.ed to him, My Gaiety returned, and brought
back to my Countenance that chearful Luf.
tre, which Chagrin had ban4fheA thence.
From that Moment I carefully obferved theProgrefs of my Conqueif; my Lord fhewed Ithe warmeft Friendfhip for me, but he f
lhewed no more than Friendfhip.

tc
THE Winter brought us back to ToWn;•I faw Lord Ofory feldomer; I became me-

lancholy, thoughtful ; I felt a Difguft for F
all thofe Amufements, which pleafed me w
before I had given away my Heart. Lady tcZenrietta was then at Venice with her Father: a
Deprived of the only Friend with whom I .w
dared to truft my Sorrows, I kept a perpe- de
tual Guard on myfelf to conceal them: 
Sometimes I blufhed at my Love; I regret- Wi

Cd no
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ed my pafl Tranquility; I determined no
longer to give Way to my Sentiments; I
flruggled with them; I examined my Lord
with Attention; I fought to find Defects in
hirm; I w ifhed it was pcrfbie he could dif-
pleafe me; but the more I faw, the more I
heard of hin, the more convinced 1 was that
he was truly worthy of all the Love I feit
for him.

MR. 4hby, whofe Levity was extreme,
tired of my Indifference, addreffed his Vows
to Mifs Germain; his Infidehty made us
Friends: As his new Miftrefs was often
with me, he begged of me not to teach her
to ufe him il. My Lord Ofory had always
a Place in our Converfation: We fpeak,
without intending it, of the Obje&, who is
dear to us: His Name is, without ceafing,
on the Borders of our Lips; we would
wtliold it, but it efcapes us: We have pro-
ilounced it a hundred Times, when we fancy

we
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we have not pronounced it once. Whether
Mr. 4ßby penetrated my fecret Thought,and wifhed to revenge himfelf, or whether hehe really believed what he afferted, he repeat wed to me con tinually that he fhould pity ex. ¡n

tremely that Woman who attached herfelf to fi
Lord Jory: Fle painted him folid, amiable ugenerous; but infenfible. -le chagrined me qby his Difcourfe, yet I was never weary of

liftening to it: Lord Ojfory was talked or Clthough to his Difadvantage, and all Conver- myfation, of which Lord Offory was the Subjea learhad an attradive Charm for me ing
PASSED Part of the Winter in al] the to

Pangs of Sufpenfe - rny Lord's Attention to f
his Affiduity, redoubled; a thoufand little Har
Cares which proceed from the Heart 2lone, Lor
and which the H-eart alone knows how to on rfet a juf Value on, all perfuaded me that-l to h'
was beloved; but he had never told me fo: hici
and that Doubt infeparable from true Paillon,
If tha-

I I
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tliat Fear which raifes Obftacles to Our De-

er fires, and deftroys our fondeif Hopes, made
me always diaru f thofe Proofs thatIthought

er he gave me of his Tendernefs. Whilft he
was with me, the fofteff Tranquillity reignedin my Soul, my deareif Wifhes feerned fui-
filled; when he was abfent, I feit ail my In-

e, quietudes revive.
e

WE were one Evening in Lady Ofmaovd's
Clofet; every body were at Cards, except
my Lord /fory and myfeif; I was flanding,leaning on Lady Durleys Chair, and obferv-
ing her Play. She called my Lord Offory
to afk him a Queffion; as he ftooped down
to fpeak to her, happening to move myHand, it fell by mnere Accident on my
Lord's: I wichdrew it haftily, but he, fixing
on me the moa paflionate Look, carried histo his Mouth, and kiffed that Part of it

which mine had touched. I was affeaed by
this
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this Acion, it foftened me, it charmed me;
and during the Remainder of the Evenino, r
I could not keep myfelf from regarding him
with a Look of Embarrafment, which toid s
him too plainly what it endeavoured to con-
ceal.

w
PARDON me, my Lord, if I am prolix L

in relating thefe little Particulars: this in. an
human Pafilon has been fo dear to me, all dit
that relates to it is yet fo recent in my Me- tin
mory, that it is impoflible for me to fpeak Secon the Subje& without recalling every Cir- rea
cumftance, that led me to give myfelf ùp to bet
an Inclination which has been the Source of fee
all my Misfortunes. had

Boo
EARLY in the Spring we returned to Hert- to n

ford; Lord O~fory begged to be of our Party.
I felt an extreme Joy at it; I flattered myfelf on e,
it was on my Account only ; I was charm- roun

4 ed
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cd that he preferred me to thofe Anue.
nents which publick Places offered him •
Alas 1I was but too grateful for fo trifiing aSacrificel Lefs interrupted than in Town,
we paffed whole Hours in thofe beautiful
Gardens which Lord Ofmond has adorned
with every Charm of Art and Nature. MyLord improved me in the French Language
and i infitru&ed him in the Spanih: our Stu..
dies led us to Reflexions, of which our Sen.tinents were always the Foundation. TheSecret of our Souls feemed every Momentready to efcape us; our Eyes had alreadybetrayed it, when one day, reading an af.feaing Story of two tender Lovers, who

had been cruelly tom from each other, theBook fell from our Hands, our Tears beganto flow, and feized with I know not what
Kind of Fear, our Eyes were fixed ardentlyon each other. He put one of his Armsround me, as if to detain me; I leaned to.-

wards

i LETTE R XIV.
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wards him, and breaking Silence at the fane
Time, we exclaimed both together, Ah 1
how unhappy were thefe Lovers!

A FULL Confidence followed this acci-
dental Difcovery of our Tendernefs: Lord
Offory confeffed to me the Paßion with which
he faid, I had infpired him the firft Mo-
ment he beheld me. He told me the Reafons
which he had to refift the warn Emotions
of his Heart, naturally inclined to love,
You know he was engaged to Lady Charlotu
Chefter, when the old Marquis of Dorcbefer
offered himfelf, and was immediately ac-
cepted. Lady Cbarlotte preferred to an
amiàble Lover, who adored her, and for
whom lhe pretended an equal Pafion, a
Title, which lhe had then no Hopes of with
him, he having at that Time two elder Bro-
thers. This ambitious Woman difgufted
Lord Ofory with all the Sex, he believed them

inca-



LETTER XIV. 73incapable of Tendernefs or ofFidelity. Heleft London, and till he came to Hertfordprefierved his Fear of engaging in another
Attachment; but this Fear was foon lofin the Hope of finding in me a Heart formedfor his. He forgot the Marchionefs, andthought of nothing but of delivering him-.

felf.up to the Love I infpired, which how.ever he had the Cruelty to conceal from me.

WITH what Fire did he paint to me thatLove ' How often did he fwear, that hisHappinefs, that his Life depended on myreturning his Paillon! How melcing were
his Looks! How ardent his Exprernons.
His Difcourfe, the very Sound of his Voice,penetrated my Soul: His Words are engraven there in Characters never to be effaced.

A0i my Lord ? What a Moment! TheConfeoion of a Pafllon which one partakes,
D
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is lke a fudden Flafh of Light, which car-
ries a new Day into one's Ideas. An un-
fpeakable Charm was diffufed on every

Thing around me; every Obje became
more fmiling, more amiable in my Eyes;
ail Nature feemed more adorned and lovely.
That Garden, where I had juft Iearned I
was beloved, appeaied to me the Abode of
fome enevolent being, who had withdrawn

the Veil which had fo long hid my Happi-
nefs frcm mc.

SEIZED w ith Aflonfhment and Joy, how
could I hide thofe rapid Emotions, Emo-
tions to which I had been then a Stranger?

And why fhould I have reftrained them? I
fuffered him to fee the Pleafure his Con.
feffion had carried into my Soul; he enjoy.
ed it, and augrmented it by bis Tranfports,
and by the Gratitude with which he received
çheVows I made, never to ceafe loving him. t

FROM

I
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FROM that Inftant Lord Ojory has en.
groffed all the Tendernefs of my Soul, andI have only breathed to love him.

'TWAS about this Time, the Duke of
Sufolk came to Hertford: lie paffed fix
Weeks there, and conceived that Pamon for
me which he yetpreferves. Why can not
reward him with a Sentiment more tender
than Efleen? So confiant an Ardour ought
to triumph over the Remembrance of an In-grate. My Lord Duke offered me his Hand
my Refufal affliéed without offending him:
ieeafily imagined that the Rank of Dutchefs,
with an immenfe Fortune, offered by a No-
bleman, whofe Perfon was uncommonly
agreeable, and whofe Charader was high in
the W6rld's Efleem, would not have been re-
fufed*without a ftrong Attachment for ano-
ther. He explained himfelf to Lord Of-

D2 Od
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mond, who affured him of the contrary; but
without being able to convince him. I did
not doubt but his Sufpicions fell on my Lord
Offory, and I believed it the more, becaufe he
never after pronounced his Name before me,
a Piece of Refped which I fhall always ac-
knowledge as an Obligation.

IF Wr hid with Care our fecret Correfpon-
dence, without àny other Reafon than a
little Shame for having changed our Refo-
lutions: we faw each other continually,
and at Night wrote to each other what w e
had not been able to fay during the Day.
How dear is that Time even yet to my Re-
membrance! How happy id I live: What
Good is comparable to the Sweetnefs of
loving a Man worthy of our moif tender
Affehion, who loves us, who tells us fo,

XI who repeats it every Moment, and whofe
every Wifh is loft in ours ? What Pleafure
to expe& him, to fee him appear, to ift up

to
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to hini thofe Eyes to which his Prefence
gives new Luftre, to read in his that he
thinks us lovely, and that we a.e fo happy
as to pleafe him! How flattering to fee
onefelf the ObjtEt of ail his Cares, to ima-
gine he feels all the Tranfports he excites
chat he enjoys all the Pleafures that -he
gives'

AH, ny Lord, why do the Levity, the
Inconftancy of our Jearts, change into
Bitternefs Sentiments fo foftand enchantinoj I
From whence comes it, that of two Perrons
who have equal Power of procuring to each
other, fo true, fo exalted a Happinefs, one
fhould ceafe to feel ir, and deliver up the
other to eternal Regret? Amiable Senfibi-
hity ! Dear and fLttering Prefent! No, it
is not you who render us unhappy : our
natura Inquictude, Our Caprices, poifon
the Gifts of Hcaven, and we lavifh away

D 3 without
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without poffeuing, the precious Bleffings
-which ýt beffows upon us.

Six Months pafed in this agreeable Si-
tuation: towards the Middle of Autumn
Lord Ojfory was obl:ged to return to Lon-
don, to be prefent at the Marriage of Lord

-o Newport with Lady Mortimer. He lhewed
an extreme Repugnance to leaving us, and
quitted me with an unaffeted and lively
Sorrow. He wrote to me two or three times
a Day; his Letters breathed the Soul of
Tendernefs; he fpoke only of the ardent
Defire he had to return, to fee me again,
and of the Hopes he had of foon being
unted to me in thofe foft Bonds, he came
from feeing tIed. MyRéplies expreffed the
Grid lus Abfence gave me; and which
nuthing was able to difflpate. He returned,
and the Joy of feeing him again effaced the

remem-
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Remembrance of thofe tedious Hours I ld
pafled wXlthout him.

TIHE flifl Tranfports of this Joy being
calned, I fancied I perceived in his Lcoks
ai unufual Melancholy; I afked the Reafon
of it, with that tender Inrtereft wh:ch a
Heart truly enamoured cannot but take in
the leaif Inquietude of the beloved Obje .
One Day as I preffed him to truf nie with
bis Sorrows, I faw his Eyes wet witl Tears:
he endeavoured to hide then fron me, and
turning away his Face, Ah' faid lie to me,
with a Voice broken ard inte~rrupted, I have
a Reproach to make rnyfelf, a Reproach
which your Goodnefs renders every Inflant
more lively. Do not nfift on my explainng

the Realon of it ; if I fpfak, you will love me
lefs, you will perhaps no longer love me at
ail: I am not northy of the Heart you have
given mue; no Man is vurhy of it. IHow

D 4 much
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much is your Soul above mire? How ought
I to blufh before you' Ah ' Lady Cateßy /Is this ;our Lover 1 Is this the Man beloved
by you, who has prepared for himfelf eter-
n il Rcmorfe ?.-.. No, I am no more that hap-
py Lover who once hopedi to deferve you.
This firange Difcourfe pierced my Heart
with Sorrow: I begged him to open his
whole Soul to me; he refufed; I did not
dare to prefs him for Fear of adding to his
Afflichon: Time feemed to foften it, and
my Curiofity fubfided. His Love was al-
ways the fame, and his Grief diffipating by
little and little, I was not obflinate to dif-
cover his Secret. Lord Ofory was fo dear
to me, I found fuch Sweetnefs i facrificing
every thing tod himh S ow could I renew a
Subjea of Converfation which niight dif-
pleafe or affliC him ?

I Wr
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WE were to leave Hr/ford in a Week;
Lord Ofory had prevailed on me to confent
to give hIm my Hand a M'onth after our
Return to London: I wifhed however to
have waited my Brother's Return ; whofe 1arf
Letters had affured me he intended to crofs
the Seas in the Beginning of Winter. Lord
Offory might have expected a better Match
than Iwas at thatTime: however my Fortune
was futficient to bear the additional Expence
which a Wife would occafion: it put me
in a Condition to refufe the advantagýeous
Settlements he would have made: A v anof the Marriage Articles was fent to him;
he took Pleafure in examinîng t'lm, in ier-
thng them with me: we were agreed on ail
Points, when one Evening a Mefienger en,quired for my Lord Ofory with an Ar e'r-
ance of g eat Myftiry, a4-d would del.verhis Pacquet into nu Hands but his own.

DS He
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He was at Play, and left it to fpeak to this

- Man, but inftead of coming back, he fent
to beg Lord A/rthur would take his Cards;
At Supper Time one of his Servants came to
tell us he found himfelf a little indifpofed,and was gone to Bed.

' NEVER did my Heart feel any Inqu.e.
tue equal to what feized it at this Meffage.
1did not imagine my Lord was ill, but I was
convinced he had received fome ill News.
i fent Betty feveral Times to enquire afrer
his Health, and to find out how he was ei-
pioyed; fhe brought me Word at flrff, that
he was fhut up in his Apartment, and had
commanded his Servants not to enter. At
i ength fhe learnt of his Valet de Chambre,
that he wept bitterly, feened in Defpair, and
that he had never feen him in fo fhocking a
State of Mmd.

WV1IAT
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HAT a Night did I pafs ' My Lord
Ofory was in the deepeif Af, lEtion ; hie fhut
himfelf up; he wept; lie had Sorrows, and
he did not feek me. Had he then Grief he
feared to truif me with' Did 1he doubt the
Intereif 1 took in wlatever concerned him ?
He had then Secrets to me. I recalIed to
Mind his Difcourfe, and his Embarrafment
the Day lie returned to Her:jc/d; I beg'n
to fea,, without knowing what I feidd
The Idea only that he was in Tears, mademie flow; I was not able to calm my tru-
bled Heart; and the Mornmg furprifeu me
in that paîinful Sufpenfe, which on, is always
cager to get rid of, but of which cne Often
has Occ4fion to lament the Lofs.

As foon as the H-our allowed, I fent taknow how my Lord d.d: they returned
Anfwer, th4t he was not il, Bed, thar he

D 6 was
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was dreffed, and had fat down to write. My
Lord Artbur, his Lady, and Son, wère the
only Strangers remaining at Heriford: they
Jeft us that very Day. To avoid appearng,
I ordered them to fay I was afleep, and went
to walk by the Side of the Canal: I wander-
ed a long Time without perce.ving the Path
that I had taken: As I mas returnng, I faw
my Lord Offory, who advanced towards nie,
but fo feeble, fo dejeded, fo changed, that
it was eafy tojudge in beholding him, that
fome fatal, fome unforefeen Event, muft
have reduced him to that State. He joined
me, bowed, without lifting up his Eyes,
took one of my Hands, which he gently
preffed between his, and led me to an Arbor
where we both feated ourfelves, without
fpeaking a Word. I had not Cou'rage to
aik him any Queftions; he attempted to
fpeak, but his Voice expired upon his Lips:
at laft, falling at my Knees, and hiding his

Face
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Face in my Robe, he wept aloud, with all
the Marks of inexpreffmble Afflifon. His
Tears, and his melancholy Silence, flabbed
me to the -eart; I preffed him tenderly to
fpeak ; I wept with him, his Sorrow over-
whelmed me; I conjured hin to moderate
it; to lodge it mn my Bofom: he feemed to
yield to my Intreaties, ar.d raifed his Head.
His Eyes, bathed in Tears, were fixed on
mine, our Tears w<.re mingled ; he appeared
determined to explain himfelf; I again preff-
ed him to it, when ftartng fuddenly from
me, he left me with the moft precipitate
Hafte. 1 called to him, but in vain; I would
have followed him, but had not Strength.
All my Fears, my Alarms, were For him
alone; Icould not conceive what could affli&
him to that Excefs, nor how it was poffible
he fhould find fuch Difficulty in opening his
Soul to me. Going back to my Apart- 
ment, they told me my Lord OJfory was

gone;
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gone: two Hours after, they brouglit me a
Letter; it was fron him: could I have
imagined I lhould find there the following
Words ?

" I LEAVE you, Madam, and I leave you
without the remoteif Hope ever to behold
you again. How fhould I dare again to
appear before yc u ? 1, who have betrayed
y o'? Who, when arrived at the Summit of
my mou ardent Wilhc;, whe:- bdloved by
you, have not not been able to reprefs an
unworthy IncLnaioin? Who have .xpofed
my4eIf to the Lofs of fo precious a Bletflng

-- Ah I Ma3am! Detc4f, derpife this Mon.
fier, w ho has deflroyWd your Happinefs, and
his o % n. So near being unitcd to you! fo
cl'armed wirh rry Fate! fo proud to reign in
a heart lÂkt y urs 1 When you had given
me the Pit krence. - Muft I then ~- Yes,
the Laws of Honour command. -. How are

you
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you ievenged 1 How am I punhedi.-..
I lofe you 1 --- Jufl God I 1 lofe you'
Yet of whom can I complain but of my-
felf P fo dear as you were to ny
lkart, fo prefent to my Rermenb'rance,
Cught not your Idea to have checked me?

vt w as I then myfelf ? .. Alas 1 I fhall fee
%ou no more; I lbhall be the 01ec61 of your
C onteipt, of your Averfien. - More un-lippy fi1l, a thoufand Times more unhappy
n I am 1o, one Moment, of your Regret, of
thofe Tears wNhich I have feen flow for aningrat%, for an inhuman Wretch, forced to
Ceprive himfelf for ever--Ahî pity me, Ma-
d am Idare yet implo e youir Comparinon--
Why cani not at leaft conftfs to you --- But
tins horrible Secret is not mine only
ought to re pe& --. Who ?-..The Author of
my Mifery-Is it then poffible I am reduced
to vifh to be forgot by you ?-Yet I cannot-
forget you! Ilhall always adore you; your

Image
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Image will be always prefent ' mc. Adieu!
Madam' Adi ul lay i not hve long
enough to hear what you think of an un-
happy Man who could never have dcferved
yOuI"

IREMAINED llke one inanimate: a Blow
fo terrib,, fo i ttle expeded, fo httle de-
ferved, alnofl annihilated my very Being.
Immoveable, and without raifing my Eyes
from that fatal P ipcr, it feened to me in
finifhing it, that fume invifible Hand preci-
pirated me into a1 Abyfs, and deftroyed in
me every Principle of Life. I remained till
the next Mornrg in a Kind of Stupidity,
which fufpended adi the Faculties of my
Sou]. Too bleft if that State had laffeci,
and if my Reafon had been loft with my
Happinefs 1

LADY
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LADY Ofnond was twelve Miles off, with
one of her Relations: fhe received there the
News of the Duel and Death of my Brother.
When fhe returned, Ihe confuilted with her
Lord the Means of preparing me to bear
this Lofs; being no Stranger to the tender
Senfibilhty of my Soul. They told her the
Way I was in; ie afked if I had had Let-
ters from London, and finding I had receiv-
ed feveral, lhe concluded I was already in-
formed of the Face of my Brother. Faint-
ings fucceeded each other fo rapidly, I was
fo incapable of liaening to lier, or of fpeak-
ing, that my Situation terrified her. It was
not till the next Evening, when I was come
a little to myfelf, that I difcovered by the
Confolation fhe endeavoured to give me, and
by the Details into which it led her, that
ny amiable Brother was no more. I owed

iny Life to this Increafe of Affliction: my
Tears
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Tears now opened themfulves a PaTage,
their Abu, dance brought back to me the
cruel Power to îefled how wretched I was:
it was with I"f5cui:y I hid one Part of ny
Sor.ow s, wA hi I gave myfelf up, wimtouc
Confiraint, to thufe for which I had no Rea-
fon to bluh.

I couLD not bring myfelf to return to
London; i ftaid at Hertford, in fpite of the
Entreaties of Lord and Lady Ofmond, who
loved me tenderly. I carried my Mourning
for my Brother the fame Lengths I had
done that for my Lord Catefßy: I would fee
nobody: I found no Pleafure but in aban-
doning myfelf to Grief: I ran cagerly to
every Place where I had fecn, whe;e I had
converfed wiLh Lord OJfory; ny Crics, my
Groans ponted out thofe Places where he
had affured me of his Love, of that Love
which no longcr exilfed: I bath.d with my

Tears
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Tears his Lettere, lis I>aéhire, a thoufand
Trifles that he had given n-e. EngrofTed
Continualiy by his Idea, I yet fit onlv thie
Pain of begin feparated, for ever fepaîated,
from hIm : I regreted, without condemning
him: I read every Moment that fatal Letter;
I fought in vain to comprehend m hat he had
wrote, and why he fhould abandon me: I
pitied him, becaufe he defired to be pitied:
I neither believed him falfe nior perfidious;
my Heart always defended, always adored
him. I had loved him, without knowing
whether he fhared my Tendernefs; and I
loved him fili, uncertain of the Caufe of his
Flght, without doubting the Noblenefs of
his Sentiments, and could not perfuade my-
felf he had deceived me.

I PAST Part of the Day in writing to him,
without ever fending what I wrote: as
fo>n as mv Letter was finifhed, an invinci-

ble
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ble Repugnance prevented my fealing it: I
read it over, I weFr, I tore to Pieces what I
had been writing: an iiftant aftcr, I began
ariother, wvithout b ing able to determine
what Step 1 fhould take. My Head fa-
tigued by a continual Application to the
fame SubJL9, by all the dark Projeds which
Sorrow gives Birth to, Joft by Degrees the
Faculty of fixing on other Oojeds. I
thought no more of any Thing but rny
Brother and my Lord OJfory. Sometimes I
fell into a Sort of Infenfibilhty; every Idea
was then effaced from my Mind : I returned
to myfelf, only to feel my -Wretchednefs
with more Force. I invoked the Soul of
my Brother; I called him to the Succour of
his unhappy Sifter; I begged of Heaven to
take away my Life; and I know not how
my Reafon preferved itfelf in a State fo near
approaching to Madnefs.

I Ex.
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I EXPE'CT.ED my Letters with Impatience:
I did not fuppofe I iould receive one from
Lord Offory; yet, when I found none from
him, amongif thofe they brought me, I felt
the Defire i had to fee them vanfh. I ran
over Lady Ofmond's, trembhng, I feared to
find there a Name which yet I fought for
with Eagernefs. Alas i it was there only
to augment my Sorrows: I learned that he
was dangeroufly ill: I forgot every Thing
to think only of his prefent State. "I wrote
to one of my Servants, who was in London,
to inform himfelf exaaly of the Courfe of
my Lord Offory's Diftemper, and to fend me
every Day an Exprefs with the Account.
His Ilinefs was lorig, and whilft it laated, I
experienced that Grief may be fufpended by
the Fear of fhlI greater Affiidion. But
what a Change did his Recovery make in
ny Situation! The firft Ufe my Lord

Ofr

LETTER XIV.
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Ofory made of his Return to Health, was to
go to St. :Jares's Church, where he was
married to Mifs Fanny Montford. None of
his Friends were prefent at the Ceremony ;
it was celebrated without Pomp ; and two
Hours after he fet out, with his Bride, for ç
the North of England

b
Ho w fhall I piclure to you, my Lord, r

the Impreffion this News made on me ? It X
feemed that all I loved was a fecond Time ci
torn from me: I had preferved, without il
perceiving it, a feeble Hope; the Inftant L
that deprived me of it, opened again all my
Wounds: I knew my Lord Ofory was no 1n
longer mine; I repeated every Moment of fie
theDay, that he never could be: but I had frc
no Idea of the Pang which rent my Heart, ru
when I told myfelf he was another's. pre

hal
His PiC

y
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His Marriage explained to me neither
his Letter nor his Condué: why fhould
Honour engage him to efpoufe this Lady,
whom he then knew not, or knew but
flightly? and how could Honour impofe on
him a Law for her, which was not more
binding in regaid to me ? I loli myfelf in
my Reflexions; ani whilIt I funk under the
Weight of nih-Chagrins, whilft a melan-
choly Languor deftroyed rny Health, faded
my Youth, and robbed me of Repofe, my
Lord Ofory was pontent and tranquil: his
Wiflies were fulfilled. I painted hm to my .
Imagination lot in tie Tranfports of a fatis.
fied Paffion, as a Lover who fecludes himfelf
from the World, to poffefs, without Inter-
ruption, the Objeé of his Tendernefs : I re-
prefented him to myfelf in the Arms of his
happy Bride, forgetting me in the Bofom of
Pleafures,banifhingfrom hisMind thofe weak

Remem-

LETTE R XIV. 93
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Remembrançes of me, which night per-
haps fometimes intrude upon his Heart ; but
which a Smdle from lier ie loved, would ef-,
face. lis Taffe, bis Incination only could
have determined him to this Union; Mifs
Montford was of Birth, but without Fortune,
and thofe who had fcen her, affured me fhe
mas not handfome. I am ignorant by wlhat
Charm fie attraded him.

I WILL not attempt to exprefs to you the'
Torments of my Heart: to judge of the
cruel Emotionxs by which I was agitated, it
is neceffary tohave been in the fame Situa-
tion, and to have had the fame Degree of
&nfibuJity. Beiev e me, my Lord, thofe
who have never felt the Mifery of being be-
trayed by thofe they loved, by thofe they
loved with Paffion, can have but a faint
Idea of theSorrows wh ich it is poffible to ex-
perience in this Life. The Lofs of a fplendid

Fortune



Fortune leaves us at Jeafi the Advantage of
Ihewing the Greatnefs of our Souls, either by
that Moderation which enables us calmly to
bear this Reverfe, or by thà noble Firm-.
nefs which raifes us above Fortune itfeif.
That Excefs of Vanity which reigns in the.
human Heart, is often a powerful Confola.
tion under the greateif Misfortunes. Happy
thofe who can enjoy the fecret Pleafure of
Self-Admiration! But what Refource re-
mains to her,-who having fixed all herHopes.
of Happinefs on one only Objeét, fees her-
felf fuddenly deprived of that Objeé ; and,
forced to accufe by her Tears the very Hand
ihe would have chofen to wipe them off,
had they flowed from any other Caufe ? To
be unhappy, and to be fo made by thofe one
loves, is "a Species of Mifery, not to be
comprehended, but by fuch as have had
the fad Experience.

- E LoRD

pf

'L E T T E R XIV,
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je

LoRD Campley returned from Venice at
the End of Winter. Lady Henrietta ob.
tained his Permifflon to come down to Hert-
fprd; the Pleafure of feeing her again, her
Softnefs, ber Friendfhip, the Confefflon I
niade her of all my Weakneffes gave a, little
Eafe to my Heart. This amiable Friend
reftored me infenfibly to myfelf: I ftill felt
my Sorrows, but I became capable of con-
cealing them, and of appearing once more
in the World. Affured that my Lord Offory
was no longer in London, and that he had
no Intention of coming thither, I refolved
to return : I abandoned that Place where
every Obje& that prefented itfelf to ny
Eyes, nourifhed my Affli&on, and renewed
my Regrets.

You fcarce knew me again; my Condi-
tion rnoved your tender Compaflion. My

Features
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Features however, recovered their Form,
which they had loft by my extreme Lean-
nefs: Time reaored my Bloom, but it could
not reaore either my Gaiety or my Repofe.
I made a thoufand Efforts to forget a perfi.
dious Traitor; fometimes I believed I loved
no longer, but I always remembered I had
loved. My Lord Ofory yet excited violent
Emotions in my Soul; his Diftance fcarce
fecured me againif him: I carried an Air of
Timidity into evry Place where it was pof-
fible I might meet him; every Moment I
fancied I faw him, that I heard his Voice.
My Lord Penhurft by a fiight Refemblance
of him, caufed an Emotion which you your.
felf perceived. His very Name was fuoi.
cient to make me tremble. I combated
the Remains of this Weaknefs; I fancied I
was near triumphzng over it, when his Re-
turn revived in my Heart all thofe Senti-.
ments, which Time and his Levity ought

E z to
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to have extingui(hed. Never was Aftonifh-
ment equal to mine, when I faw him enter
at Lady Bellvte's; his Eyes inflantly fixed
themfelves on me: I felt an Agitation which
made me afraid to ftay, leaft I fhould betray
myfeif. Whilft all the Company, charmed
to fee him, ran eagerlyto embrace him, and
mixed with their Compliments of Condo-
lance on the Death of his Wife, a thoufand
Felicitations on his Return, Lady ienrieta
had the Goodnefs to lead me out of the
Room: we went away together. You was
a Witnefs of my Confufion; I in vain endea-
voured to hide it: the ftrange Perturbation
of my Senfes difcorered so you Part of my
Secret. Lord Ojfory was every Day at my
Door; he found it fhut to him alone; he
interefted one of my Woien,whom he knew,
in his Favour; anid prevailed on her to beg
for him one Moment's Converfation with me.
He wrote to me, he followed me every.

whcre.;

A



L E T T E R XIV. 101
where; his Obfhnacy alarmed me; I feit
that Lord Ofory could never be to me an
indifferent Perfon. Alhamed to find till
this Senfibihlty, I thought it my Duty to
fßy from the Danger of feeing him, of hIften-
ing to him:. Do you now, my Lord, think
you ought to accufe me of Cruelty, of In-

flexibilty, for having refufed to receitve Lord
Offory's Ji/i<s, for fending back h:s Letters
without deignïig to open then, for not defiring
any Explanation with him? What Regard

'd'o I owe him ? What Motive fhuuld-ngage
me to hear him ? Ahi What can he have to
fay to me, after having fo long forgot me !
He has too well informed me that he is able
to live without me, to be happy without me!
Ah ! that he had been always fo ' Yes, that
he had been always fo, but far remove d from
me1 If you know where he is, if you wr.te to
him, beg him to renounce the Projed of ap-
peafing me, of feeing me. Me, h.s Friend?
Ah ' Godi I cannot be fo.

E 3 -A -
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I Am forry Heaven has fnatched frorm

him her whom he 1oved, whom he preferred
to me: But why fhould his Lofs be a Rea-
fon for reproaching me? Is it for me to
confole him ? Adieu, My Lord! keep my
Secret: Do Juftice to my Sentiments; and
if you wifh I thould believe the tender
Friendlhip you profefs for me fincere, fpeak
to me no more of Lord Offory.

LETTER XV.

Wednefday, WINCHESTER.
WA s not able to write to you Yefterday.
I was fatigued, I was even ill : I kept my

Chamber. This light Indifpofition gave great
Pleafure to Sir Harry; he would flay with
me; I knew not what to fay to hin; I de-
fired him to fing; he has a clear, melodious,

agreeable
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agreeable Voice. Indeed, my dear Henrietta,
it recalled to my Memory thofe foft feducing
Sounds-And muft I always think of him ?

- Won't you chide me? I abufe your
Complaifance ; I fay the fame Things incef-
fantly; nothing can difflpate chofe Ideas;
I furprife myfelf fometimes in a Humour
for which I make myfelf a thoufand Re-
proaches. .*Tis faîd that Solitude inclines us
to Mifanthropy; I fhould imagine the great
World infini tely more proper to produce that
Effea, if the natural Indulgence of a good
Heart did not temper the Bittt rna fs of thofe
Reflexions which the Underffanding cannot
help making. In obfervu:g the Inconfifien-
cîes, the Abfurdities and Infisficance of fo
many Perfons amongft whom one muft ive;
thofe who think themfelves exempt from
£uch Folies, ought to.tegard themfelves in
the midft of thefe Extrevagasts, as a healthy
Perfon environed with Crowds of the Sick.

E 4 It
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It would be unjuif to bear them I11-wiIl fbr
not enjoying as flouriflhing a Scate of Health
as ourfelves.

LAST Night every body affembled in my
Apartment: they ràlIied my Lard Clarendbn
on a Pafiion which he has a long Time pre-
feived, though the Objét Jf his Attach-
ment little deferved fuch Conftancy. This
-Pafllon has rendered hinr very unhappy di-'
ring the laft five Years. What think you
of this Subje& of Pleafantry ? Could you
fuppofe, any one would find Amufement in
recalling to another's Remembrance, 'tht
moft painful Moments of his Life ? Ah!
What a Manner of thinking muft they have
who can find Pleafure in tearing open the
Wounds of a tender Heart! My Lord Cla-
rendon attended with Complaifance to this
cruel Raillery : he lhewed both Senfe and
Good-nature by the Manner in wh.ch he

bo re
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bore it: but he caft down his Eyes, he was
enbarraffed -Tell me, ry Dear, why we
blufh to have been deceived? We are then
afhamed to have Sincerity, and to fuppofe
it in others. Fron1 whence comes it, that
une feels humbled by being difcovered to
have a Creduhity, of which, if one examined
the firi Principles, one ought rather to be
proud ? If it is by our own Sentiments we
judge thofe of others, DiLIruft is not natural
to a vi tuous Soul: Ah I Can thofe potfibly
fuipet Deceir, wX ho feel themfelves incapable
of prailfing iti

I PAR TOOK the Pains of this poor Noble-
man: perhaps my Concern proceeded lefs
from a generous Compaffion, than from a
hvely Retrofpeft to my own Misfortunes: I
wili not however examine too narrowly,
lito the Caufe. I hate to feek for Rearons
to weaken the Idea I have of Goodnefs:

tE5 ~ thôfe
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thofe Moraliifs, who fetting up for Scruti-
nizers and Judges of the Soul, to vilify it,
degrade its moif exalîed Operations, only
furnfh me w th Convi6ion againft them-
felves. Now we are on this Subjea, I
thank you for the httle Book you have fent
me. The Author writes well, but does he
think weil ? I would have People impelled
to write by a more difinterefted Motive than
that of difplaying their Wit. 'I he Speéa-
tor ought to be a Model for thofe who ftudy
to penetrate the Secrets of the human
Heart. Why employ thofe Efforts to
afflicdt us, which mnight as eafily tender to
us Confolation? Would it not be better to
elevate the Soul than to abafe it ? It is from
Examples of Goodnefs, of Greatnefs, of
Generofity, that Men afpire to be good,
great, generou9. Thofe who would rendoir
their Knowledge ufeful, ought to affift us
to profit of thofe Seeds of Reditude which

Nature



Nature has fown in our Hearts. To rob
us of the Merit of owing to our Efforts
Part of our good Qualities, to attribute
every laudable Acion to Vanity or Self-
love, is to difcourage us in thç Race of
Virtue. To talk to us only of our Weak.-
neffes, is like reminding an unhappy Perfor,every Moment, how much he is to be
pitied: if we are unable to confole him, ahi
why thus inform him that he is miferable?
To an Evil which is incurable, Lenitives
alone -- Bur, good God! Is it for me toreafon, to criticife the polite Sir 7ames Wd.
liams? See the Danger of Reading; I have
amoft wrote a Book too. Adieu! I love
you with all my Heart.

LE T.

LETTER XV. 1oy

E 6



[ 1o8 1

LETTER XVI.

rburfday, WINCHESTER;

W H A T a ridiculou, what an im-b
'pertinent, what a vexatious Adven-

ture have I met with! Happily difengaged
from Sir Harry, who is twelve Miles from
hence, I intended to take Advantage of his
Abfence, to enjoy the Pleafure of walking
alone. As I croffed the Walk I was in, to
gain the Park, I faw Sir 7ames: he had fol-
lowed me without letting me perceive it:
This Meeting extremely difpleafed me; I
knew it was then impoffible to avoid hearing
him: determined to hften to him I had al-.
ready meditated on my Reply - But, my
dear Henrietta could you believe it? Could

you
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you imagine the Effe his Difcourfe has
produced in my Heart, my weak unguarded
Heart * Sir fames began, by telling re,
that Ibe only Motive of his Ç/ourney to Wn.
chefler, was -. he heficared to find -:
fcize the Oppo; tunty - which Chance had
now given him - in fihort - to render me a
Homage -. he again hefltated; but embol-
dered by rny profound Silence, he drew the
noa lvely, the moft anmared Piaure of his
Ardour, of his Sufferings, of his Refpe&, of
his Pafflon My God, of whatever he
pht .fed, my Dear, I gave him no I. terruption

-Aas! I was too difant fr< m him ! - His
Confufion, his Embarrafment, his Expref-
fions almoft the fame, the Place, the Hour,
the Seafon, the very Day, fo prefent to my
Memory; all recalled the Idea cf Lord
Ojfory. I feemed again to hear that Voice
f- fweet, fo adored, thofe flattering Pro-
imifes, thofe Vows fo cruelly betrayed: my

Head



1 ro LETTER XVI.
Head funk o1 my Bof m, forgetting Sir
fanes, tus ' o feWo i, his Love; tergetting
Pru, ence and ny feif. I gave a Leofe to my
Tears; I aban 'o.;ed myf It to a Sorrow the
Marks of which I was unabk e.ther to reftrain
or to conceal. I know not vwhat Sir J-,rmes
faid, i know not what Le thought,6tfan E-
motikn fo extraord'nary I am 1gnorant how
long this fingular Se 1- iafled. We heard
my Lady Sunderland, lhe came towards us:
Sr 7ames ftruck into the Wood, and your
foolifh Friend croffed into a clof> Walk, that
fhe might not be feen, and haftened to write
to you. - Surely, I have loft my Reafon--.
What can Sir James think P- I muit fee him
again in an Inftaat... that Thought is infup-
portable.

L E Te
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iburfday, Mdnigbt.

S I R .7ames did not appear at Dinner:
he complained of the Head-ach, and

came down very late. -le fcemed melan-
choly, and I was embarraffed. I cannot ex-
prefs to you how much I fear an Explana-.
tion I will avoid it, if I can. Muif My
Lord OJ/ïry then be always prefent to me?
Can nothing efface the Remembrance of
that Ingrate? Muft he afflid me without
cefing! What an Idea muft Sir
James entertain of a Woman, who weeps
bccaufe an amiable Man loves her tenderly !

A Man

[ fil ]
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A Man whofe Birth is equal to hers, whofe
Fortune is very confiderable - Oh, my
dear Henrietta, I have a Heart incompre-
henfible, feeble, and I think, contemptible.
Thofe Qualities, thofe Virtues, which were
the Bafis of our Friendth:p, you alone pof.
fefs ; for me, I have no more than the Ap-
pearance of them. A cruel Paffion, a
Conftancy ill placed, have deftroyed niy
natural Difpofition, and changed my Cha,
raéter. ' flidl retain the fame Principles,
but I fwerve from them: I a6 contrary to
the cleareft Lights. I cannot rife above this
vile half of myfelf, this feeble Machine, to
which the leaft Impulfe brings back the Im-
premnon of its firft tender Emotions. Chide
me harfhly, I entreat you: I ffand in need
ôf your utmoft Severity.

BUT by what ill Fate mui Sir James
and Sir Harry yerfecute me? I can love

nothing,
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nothing; I would not be beloved. The
one is filent, purfues me every where, and-
is angry: the other fpeaks in a Tone of
Voice, and with Exprefßions that - Have
Men but one Language? -- Why has his

,agde me call to Remembrance ? -. Arm I
fo much to blame, my Dear ? Tell me ..
You are fo kind to my Faults, that my
Friendlhip for you forces me to reproach
&hem doubly. If you flnd me ridiculous,
yet do-not love me lefs.
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Friday, WiNCHES-TER.

Y OU are afraid your Letters are long,
that they tire me: You, my dear

Ienrietta, to think you can tire me ? Be
affuréd, that, abfent from you, my only
Amufement is to read thofe amiable Let.
ters:The Sentiment which makes them dear
to me, will never pioduce Sorrow in my
Soul; my Tears will never efface thofe be-
loved Charaéters: I fhall never remember
with Shame the Pleafire I feel in reading
them - Alas! who could have foretold
me that thofe, from whence 1 once received
fo pure a Joy, I fhould now not dare
When I received them, I was happy, fo
happy, that all thofe Blefings, which others

efteem
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effeem, feemed to me nothing, to thofe I
hoped to poffefs - What a Change did a
Day, an Hour, a Moment, make in my
Fate! - That Letter, that fatal inexplica-
ble Letter - The Perfidious, to fwear to
nie that he adored me, te explore rny
Pity 1 - Ah 1 my Dtar, I cannot forget
bim... No, I cannot 1 What I have wrote to
my Lord Cafile-Cary has given new Life to'
that fincere, that ardent 'I endernefs, which
nothing can ever deftroy. I have ftrug-u
gled againft the, Shame of yielding to the
extreme Weaknefs of my Heart. My Pride
has fuipported me in this painful Effort, I
believed I might depend on my Reafon; I
fiattered myfeif... Vain Hope ' I can never
ceafe to think of Lord Ofory. -fis Ab.
fence makes me wretched: from whence
comes this ? Do I then think he ought to'
be fenfible of mine? Can I fuppofe my
Difdain has not difengaged him? Was it

to -
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to be followed that I fled? Have I tFe
Meapn is to defire it? Alas 1I know
not; out I did imagine lie w ould have feen
Lord Cafle-Cary, that he would have en-
deavoured to fee you - am become fan-.
taffical, unjuft: when he is rnentioned to
me, I am angry; when he is not, I am af
flzded. In denrtng to fee me, he irritates
me: He dcfifts, his Negleét d:fpleafes, it

-offends me. My Go%,, is this your Friend,
is this a Woman of Senfe, who is fo incon-
fiftent with herfelfP My good, iny tender
'Friend, love me for us both, for I fincerely
hate m yelf.

LE 7
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SaturdayWINCH EST.E R.

S IR 'ames has wrote to me. His Let-
ter is tender; he loves me, he will not

tell me fa. He does not dare to r/Jk ihe Sub-
fj1t of my Tears ; he Jhnia >ever forget that
Moment. He fees that my Heart is piercedwi'h a Grief which he refpeéis. He con-
chides with affuring me of his eternal Love.Eternal, my Dear, they ail promife an
eternal Love. The firff Poof Srr ,ae.I
wîll gwe me of this eternal Love, and cfhis Sub.niion, is, to hide thofe Sen6iments,
which he is fure of preferving for ever. I
ave nfwered him politely, and acceptedhks Sience onIy. I ar forry to have i.nlPir-

ed
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ed him with Tendernefs. If I cannot make ~
him happy, I wd1h, at leaft, not to have
made him miferable. He is amiable; he
would have been agrecable to me, if any one
could be fo.

.-

You are fure my Lord Ojory is not at
Bath. They have not feen him at Hertô
ford. Lady Ofnmond does not name him
amongft thofe who are with her. She
preffes me ta return to Hertford! to ee
again thofe Scenes ! Ah! I will not go to v
Hertford. '

Sth
HER E is Sir larry quickly returned, and E.

returned the very fame as when he left us. re
I received him very well; not well enough A
however, for he has a very difcontented fo.
Air-Y.our Lady/hip is writ#g---..a profound An
Sigh, and the tirefome Creature walks off, LMe
Ah no, he cornes back, loaded with a Baf- you

2 ket
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ketofHyacinths and NarcijTufreswith whichhe is going to ornament my QloÎet. Whilfthe is bufy arranging them -M Lad p hi

wrIting -- to the great Regtet of Sir Iar
I feel that nothng can be more impolite;but if I was t lhew the- kaft Gratitude forhis little Civilities, he wouid Overwtelm mewith them . me.• Tis quite enough to beaw--alhis ill Humours in Silence: he has fo an

with me, that I ofren examne n'yreIf to find
if I bave not done him fome Infury. That
which makes his Prelence redious, and hi
Tenderefs painful o me, is my thinkngthat in his Heart he calls me ungrateful. In

Effed, why treat him ill ? What have I to
rep'roach him with ? An Embarraffmnent ?A Defire to be with me, which leads him tofoloW my Steps, perhaps in Spite ofhimrfelf?

An extreme Submifion! A Palon to picaeMe, which he rcarce dares to jet me fee!....
you faw with what Applicatioa he is em.

ployed
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ployed in his Work--poor Sir Harry--they
fay one is unjuft when one loves: one is
much more fo when one does not. What
Right have I to be impolite to Sir Harry?
Becaufe he wearies me, muft I afli& him ?
Ought I to abuft the Power which his Weak.
nefs gives me over him? Do we owe nothing
to.thofe we make fuffer ? I will go talk to
him-But what [hall I fay? -I will afk him
for Snuff, what o'Clock it is, what Kind of
Weather ; let fall my Handkerchief to give
him the Pleafure of taking it up. One mut
be obliging.

LORD Cafle-Cary begs my Pardon: he
finds I was in the right: but he cannot con-
ceive what can have -made fuch a Change in
my Lord OJfry's Charater: he fhould not
have known him again by his ftrange Con-
du&t in regard to me. Adieul my dear and
tender Friend.

LET-
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Sunday, WINCHIEST.EPR,

A HU Great God! What Emotioni!in an What Surprife! Under a Coverunknown Hand, a Letter from MyLord OJory - Yes, from him-- It is bisHand -- My God! It is from himi!..From whence comes it? -- Who brouglrt? -- How '- Wherefore! ui wre to
.e again !-- To me? --- What would hewith me? My Hand tre bles.,My Pendrops from my Fingers trmbes mu take

Breath. ke

THEY cannot tell me from whence th*stetter comes. A Man on Horfeback gave
F &Jr
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it to one of my Servants, whom he en>
quired for - Can Lord Ofrory be in thii
Country ?-Behold me like a Fool; like one
diftra&ed--- Like---- But to what can I be
compared but to myfelf..-. I canno write ---
My Head is difordered -.. O, my Dear, if
you could fee me ---- That Letter -.- It dif-
tras me.

ALAS! What is become of that happy
Time, when the Sight of that Writing
would have melted my Heart with Soft-.
nefs? At prefent, ir terrifies me- It gives
me Diforder inéxprefible -0 Q, my Dear
Henrietta 1 Why am I not with you! Why
cannot I repofe in your Bofom thé Pangs I
feel! They are fo exquifite, they are of
fuch a Kind - I cannot defcribe them; but
I fink under them. .

Wm*AIt
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WHAT Power has this Man over me?
Once beiieved he had that ofv raig mea
!appy: he as lot ithat, he has loft ir vo.
Ph tower oif retain the cruel
Power ofaming me ?--I wiîfh to idemy.
felf to for ernyielf, to lofe my very Being

Let-er I know not what to do.How unhappy am Il When Tîme feemedto have weakened my tender Sentiments,and diminified rny Chagrn, this Ingrate re-tuirns to TFown, bis Caprice exis hin ro
a rc excits him to -fee me; and when, to avoid him, I leave allwho are moif dear to me, he torments meeven here; he writes to me: he has the Cruel.

ty to write to me.

TuzRs Cover! This Artifice ---- When Iend back the Letter to London, how fhallI convince him I have not read it ?--- He isnot him felf incere enough to believe me on
Fe my
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my Word --- So artful --- But what can he
write to n ---- Dare he attempt to juftify
himfelf ? How can he ? Ah ' It is nei-
ther Love nor Friend (hip which prompts
him to importune nie; it is Vanity. He
cannot bear to fee himfclt fcorned: he writes
to triumph over my Refolutions; to prevail
over my Pride, over my Refentmeat-- Af-
ter two Years of Forgetfulnefs, dare he flat-
ter himfeif, that 1 yet think of him?--- Is this
Weaknefs or Curiofity ? --- Whence comes
this Dcfire of feeing me? --- Yet what have
1 to fear? ---- Has he any Reproaches to
make me ? -- I will read his Letter; I wdl
anfwer it --- But fee -- Lady Southampion!
Alas! Why have not I a Soul like bels!
Adieu!

LE T-
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Sunday Nght.

H E ° ns o f m, m y Dear H en;rietta /He has the Prefumption toComplain, to teach me Lefrons of Gene-
fority? a7 he Hufband of Fanny Mpnt-frd is affoniçhed at my Inconatancy! Heexpeaed from me other Sentiments Anclai this with a Haughtinefs -- Read, read
I entreat you, the Copy of his infoleneLetter ----This unfaithful Man has nor theleaf Idea Of~ the Sorrows he has infllded

On mne ... But is it porible for a Man tocomprehend the Miferies which he macaufe?

F 3 To
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T Lady C A TE S B Y.

To fly an unhappy Man, to reje& his
Submiflions, to abandon him to his Re-
morfe, to defpife his Repentance, to refle&
without Pity on what he deferv.es to fuffer-
is the Behaviour of a Woman devoid of all
Sentiment, who, thinking herfelf injured,
gives herfelf up to all the Fury of Refent-

î ment, and from whom indeed, one has na
Right to expe& more Softnefs or Com--
placency.

lit

Birr to Qpen her Heart to the generous
Emotions of Pity, to compaffionate the

fl Fate of him, who is the more to be la-
mented, becaufe he bas merited thofe Mi-
feries under which he groans; to forget, tr
pardon, to remit to him as a Friend, Paçt
of his Offences as a Lover; to grant fome

Indul-

9
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indulgence to the Penitence of a Criminal -
to hear him, at leaif, is what I expe,'ted from
the noble, the cnhightertd Soul of Lady

BUT fhie is changed; fhe is no tongr
that faithfuj Fricnd, that tender M;fuefs
whofe Love nothng coId 'wec-ken. lier
Letters, the only Conf<iLon of My Ex e,
the only Balm cf my afiéed SouJ; tLo!e
Letters, fo dear, fo O:ten preffed Ione ly ro
my Lips, fo often bathed with my Te-rs,
thofe charmng Letters; ail tiat now re
mains of my paft Happinefs, they fiill tell
me you have Joved me; but your Eyes
have contradidted their pleafing Aflurances,
and your Departure has too wedl confirmed
My Misfortune, and convinced me of your
Hatred.

F 4 Ai!
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AH! Lady Catefby! Lady Cae/y! Is
it then you, who treat me with this inhu-
man Cruelty ? You, who have a thoufand
Times promifed me your eternal Efeem ?
-low are you certain you are not unjuf ?

You have received Wrongs, I confefs ;
but you are ifill ignorant of which Kind
they are: Till now, I have not been at
iÀbeoy o explain my Condud: Conc-

fcend only to hear me, Madam: in Uue
IName of all that is dear to you, do 'ot
ref-fe this Concefion to a Man who
adores you, who has never ceafcd to love,
to admire, to regret you. In fpite of the
frongtft Appearances, believe me, he is
inot unworthy the Favour le now prcfumes
to afk.

PARDON



PARDON the Manner I have taken to en.
gage you to read my Letrer. One of ny
Servants waits your Reply at the Farm.

. bat inbuman Cruelty ! How do you know
You are Mot unjufi? Could you have
imagined he would have dared to doubt,
whether I have a&ed jufUy in regard to
hlm? 7Thfe Letters bathed witb bis rears-...
From whece are thofe Tears ? From what
Caufe---- Ah! Let them ftili flow ! Let
hm weepI He bas betrayed that tender
Milrefs, who preferred him to all Man.
kind ; who lived for no other Purpofe than
to love him; whofe ardent Vows to Hea.
ven had only for their Objet the Happi.
nefs of this cruel -- Ah i Let him weep
How ought he to reproach himfelf?-- That
faithfulFrend may abandon hirn without
being inhuman or unju/î ---- Infolknt Supp..
cator iJHe does not beizeve bimfelf unuorthyvl

F.5 the
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tkeFavour be aes--- Examine well the Style
-of his Letter ---- Sh1l I reply to iz? - I
know not---What can I fay to him? ---But
I feel myfelf difordered--I cannot go on---
My Dear, niy amiable Friend, why did I
leave you, and at a Time when I had fuch
need of your Counfels ? My Lord Ojory
was the Caufe Alas! Have I ever
known an Afflidion of which he was not the
Source?
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Moday, WINÏCES aTiR.

An yet in Sufpence what I ought to do:the oftener I read Lord OJfory's Letter,
the more arn I enraged againft him. Be-caufe I am capable of a juft Refentmet,

.ny Soul is no longer tbefame, he once knew
it: .a mean Condefcerirjon would, in his
Opinion, become me better than what he io
pleafed to call, an inhuman Cruelty.

O, My Dear Henrietta, thefe Men re.
gard us mere'y as Bengsgplaced in the Uni«.verfe fo; thir Amufement to rile with,

F6 -in-
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in that Species of Infancy, to which they
are reduced by thofe-impetuous Paffions,
whJich th-y referve to themfelves the infa-
mous Liberty of avowing wich Confidence,
and fubmitting to without Shame. They
have left to that Sex they prefume to de**
fpife as weak and irrefolute, the diflicult
TaIk of refifting the fofter Impulfes of the
Heart, of conquering Nature herfelf. Slaves
to their Senfes alone, when they appear tb
be fo to our Charms; it is for themfelves
they purfue, for themfelves they addrefs
us: they confider only the Pleafures we are
capable of beftowing: they withold their
Efleem from the Obje& of their pretended
Adorations ; and if they find in us Strength
of Mind, and Dignity of Sentiments, we are
inbuman Creatures: we pafs the Limits tleir
Tyranny has prefcribed to us, and become
unjuj/ without knowing it.

1 A M
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I AM piqued - I will anfwer him I
will wait however tili the Bitternefs which
I cannot hide, is a little moderated -- I
will not fee him I.. I will never fee him -I
will endeavour inot to write with Severity,
that I may remit to Lord Ofry, who ought
to be indifferent to me, Part of d Offences
of a Lover, whom it is my Duty to hate.

No, there is not an Expreflion in
bis Letter which does not wound cry very
Soul I kiow not of what K nd are
thofe Wrngs How cai he fay this ?
Has he not betrayed me, quitted, aban-
doned me? Has he not deftroye m dear-
eft Hopes? Has he not deprn ed me
-Alas! of 1îifeif, of the only ObjeéL of
my tender Attachm2ent! H-as ne not donc
me all the Iijury that was in bis Power?
.And is it poffible I can pardon him ? Why
kad I not Refolution to Cear his Letter the

Moment

L E T T E R XXII.
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Moment I faw the Hand? Why, muif he-.-.
This ungrateful Man has made it his whole
Happnefs Co trouble, to deatroy mine.

L E T T E R XXIII.

Monday, paßt Midnight.

lIT U I. D you believe it, ny Dear
Henrietta,- I cannot wr1te to Lord

Offory. 1 have twenty Times begun a very
lhort Letter, without being able to finlh
it. Every thirg which I would wiîh not
to fay, offers itfelf readily to ny Mind;
'Reproaches flow fpontaneoufly from my
Pen: I fludy to feem indiffrent, and my
Senfibility breaks out in fpite of me: no
Exprefion, cither of Coldnefs or Mclde..

ration
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ration, pieafes me: My Heart, carried
away by a resc I moticn, pants to ex.
P'am ltif witnout Difguife. I muft wait
a lijtJe.

9wo o'Clock.

I sHALL never b able to write this An.
fwer: I write, I erafe: After all, why do
I torment nyfJf ? Is it neceffary I fhould
write to him ? Perhaps it is, for he may
interpretr my S lence a Confent to fee him

It ie fhould come hither -- So near as
he may be -H has no Eftate in this
Courtry --- Is it Chance, or the Defire to
find me which brings him ? Do not, myDear, ridicule my Anxiety; do not fay, I

LOve hia ---- Alas! how is it poffible I can
flill love him ? It is not Love which thus
takes up all my Thoughts-.-It is---I know
not what it is3 but I am mot unhappy.

- - lam»
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I am ret.iring to Bed ; but without Hope of
finding Reft. Pity your tendereft Friend,
pity her, without examining too deeply into
the Caufe of her Sorrows: We have often
agreed in pronouncing it Cruelty, to re-
fufe Compaffion to thofe Miferies, which
may to us appear light and trifiing: It
is not the Species of Suffering, but the
Senfibihty of the Suffierer, which cught to
excite our Pity: Alas! I an then very
worthy of yours.
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LETTER XXIV.

Tuefday, WINCH ESTE R.IE N C LO s E a Copy of my An fwer. I ne-
ver knew before theDifflculty of writing,

when one wilhes to ufe a Language foreign
to the fHeart: it is an oppreffive Burden,
frorn which I am at laft relieved. Could
you believe, that, during the Hour which
has paft fince my Letter was difpatched, I
have twenty times wifhed it were polible torecall it ? I am afraid that it is too difoblig-
ing ---That it may aoéid him. 1 have read
his again with Attention : It appears to mein a new Light: Thofe very Expreffions
that excited my Anger, now move my ten-

dereft
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dereif Comparion: How affefing is that
PafTage where he fpeaks of my Letters! He
prefed tbem to is Lips, they were his enly
C0n/dlation ---- But what were then his Sor-
rows? 1is Exile / ---- If he had Ioved
me;--- Ah ' how could lie have wedded an-
other, if his Heart ---- I can comprehend
nothing --- He fays he is unhappy-- I would
not think he is indeed fo ---- Alas! if he had
fuffered as I have donc --- 'had tafted that
bitter Cup, had felt fuch unutterable An-.
gulfh' ---- how fhould I pity him t HIow
eafily would iy Prîdeyield to the Sweetnefs
of confoling him, :of reftoring Joy to his
Sout! My Tears begin to flow j they will
not be rearained, I cannot fupport the Idea
of his Grief, of thofe never-ceafing Sorrows
of which he fpeaks. Though Refexion
ought to convince me they have rever in

%Reality exifted, they prefent themfelves
cvery Moment to my Imagination; and

though



L E T T E R XXIV. rg9
though Reafon rejeés the pleafing Delufion,
my Heart too eaLily gives it Admittance.

To Lord OSSORY.

I NEITHER expeEed your Complaints,
my Lord, nor the Requeif which accom-
panes them: The Time in which an Ex-
planation of your Cordu& was intereffing
to me, has long been pafi: If it fometimes
finds a Place in my Thoughts, it is like the
Remembrance of a painful Dream, which
the Morning dilipates, and of which one
only retainsa melancholy and confufed Idea.
It is of htle Confequence to me to know
the Motives which engaged you to reftore
me to Reafon and myfelf; it is fuflicient
for me that you did' fo. I do not think I
depart at all from my Charader, in ref4ng
to fee you, in refufing it in the moif deter-
mined Manner. I can never regard you as

a Friend,
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a Friend, to whoIn I am obliged to remit
fuch Offences as are neither pardonable in
a Friend nor a Lover. Ought he, who
coû!d abandon me fo long to the uncertain
Conjeaures of my own tortured Mmd, to
the Sufpicions which I could not but enter-
tain of his Tendernefs, and his Probity, to
be aftonifhed at my Indifference ? Has he
a Right to reproach me ? Why fhould I
feek- to know the Circumfaices of my
Wrongs, when I cannot doubt of the Faas?
I know enough to make me perfecatly care-
lefs as to thofe Particulars, I may yet be io-
norant of: I expect from the Complaifance
I have forced myfelf to fhow in writimng to
you, a Favour which I have a Right to de-
mand. Give me back, my Lord, thofe
Lerters, the Style of which recals to your
Memory, thofe Sentiments which I blufh
ever to have felt, and do not complain of a

Heart
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y-14rIleart whh has been noble enough never to

complain of yours.

Don'T you find, my Dear Henrietta, a
Species of Falfhocd in this Manner of writ.
mg ? It is indeed, what I ought to think ,
but it is not what I do think. That haugh.ty Indifference is not in my leart; 1 an
forry I have fent this Letter -- Why ihould
I ýdifembe? Would it not have been bet.ter todhave fpoke fincerely, to have confeffed
the real Situation of mny Soul in regard tohi? To have faid, Iperbaps lcz-eyouJîll
but Z n longer efteem ou: I renounce you.the Conßlancyof my Sentiments i no Proof that
I believe you worthy of my Atachment -- it is
in my natural CharaSer the zndeIle Fea-ttres Of wbicb bave engraven on my Soul aWeaknefs, wbcb once was dcar to me, and ofwhich I fli love the Rememii ance: It does

not depend Cn you, but on tbe hvey Lnprejions

which

L E TT E? RX
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whicb my Heart bas received. Like one who
beholds bis own Image witb Complacency, atd
takesDe:ght in contemplating theObjef, witb-
Cut tbinking of the Glafs whicb prefents it to

iew, fo Ipleafe myfef w th recal.ng the idea
of my Love, witbout ihinking with the leaßI
Degree of Pleafure of my unworthy Lover.

THIs had been more noble, more open
and generous, I wifh I had done it. I hate
Diffimulation, I hate even the Appearance
of it. But the Letter is gone--- I have long
loft the Habit of being pleafed with my-
felf; Regret feems attached to every Step I
take. Of all thofe good Qualities, I once
fancied myfelf Miftrefs of, there only re-
mains the Knowledge of my Faults : and of
all thofe Bleffings I once promifed myfelf,
your Friendfhip is the only true and real one
I poffefs.
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Wednefday, WINCHESTER.

C ERTAINLVr, ny Dear, rny Head is alictle difordered. I arn unquier, agi..
tated: I count the Hours, the Momients
Time feems to me uncomrnonly long.expeft, without knowing what I expe&
The Ieaft Noife fets me a treMbung. If
my Door opens, my Hleart beats. EveryTine my Servants pars in or out of niyApartment, I look at them with Eyeswhich feen to require fonethirg of thein:I hear a tedious Repetition of, What would
ny.Lady bave?- ýAh! GoodGod! Your

Lady

r 143 J
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Lady knows not what <fhe would have
Can you divine, my deareif Henrietta, the
Gaufe of al this Emotion? O how low,
how mean, how fhameful is it! --- It is the
Expedation of an Anfwer - No, I cannot
fuffer myfelf to betray fuch Weaknefs.

I WISH to leave this Place, to fly from
fo dangerous a Neighbourhood: yet if ny
Lord Ofory is determined to fee me, to
fpeak to me, where can I be fecure againft
this obftinate Refolution ? He will find
a Way to fatisfy it; he may obtain from
Chance, perhaps from my Weaknefs, the
Converfation he fo prefingly demands : Are
Men ever weary of any Purfuit in which
their Caprice engages them ? They are ne-
ver humbled by our Repulfes ; this is one of
the Advantages they referve to themfelves.
Has a Woman the Misfortune to love, to
love too tenderly? Does lhe grow weary

of
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of her Lover? What Reproaches, what
Perfecutions is fhe not obliged to fufFer?
She may banifh him; but he returns, hefeeks her every where, he purfues her; he
complains, threatens, befeeches, fighs, aban.dons himfelf to his Pailon; -being heard;
is a Confolation he will not refufe himfelf.He is very little anxious, whether this Con.
duCt gives Uneafinefs or Difguff: his Soul
is not delicate enough to be wounded by theIdea of becoming importunate. Attentive
to himfelf only, nothing can mnake hin re-nounce a Good of which he flatters himfelf
with the Poffdîion; and often, by the Force
of Obftinacy, he obtains, if not the Heart,
at leaft the Perfon, the ftrongeft Obje& of
his Attachment. He, when he finds hisChain heavy, breaks it, and abandons uswithout Pity: he fees not our Tears, he hearsnot our Complaints. Our native Softnefs,a decent Prideforce us to hide our Sorrows.

G ï--AhI
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-Ah! how is it poflible we can be fo weak
to give up our Hearts! Love is to us the
Source of fo much Wretchednefs - A Re-
flexion ftrikes me, my Dear; it is that I muft
certainly weary you: I tell you myThorghts
as they rife, and Heaven knows they contain
ntthing amufing- O, how difpleafed am I
with myfelf, how little pleafed with other.s!
:- There is Sir Harry, who has the Vapours,
and fwoons away like a Wonan. He was
with me this Morning ; his Vertigos feized

him I 1 knew not what to do to bring him to
himfelf. I could find nothing but a Bottle
of perfumed Water; I threw it all on his
Face: his Sifter cried out, I fhould poifon
him - I hope he will come here no more;
at leaft, that he will find fome other Place to
faint in. Adieu!

s LET*
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flarfday, WINCHEsTERJ

N O TH ITNG Yet from my Lord OfOy.
Nôt anfwer me! It becomes him

well to behave with Haughtinefs . He is
difpleafed, perhaps --- Was my Letter fo
cruel ? --.The vain Creature cannot fupport
the Style of Indifference from a Woman
who once expreffed fuch Tendernefs for
him; that of Hatred would have offenckd
him lefs -- Ah! if I was to write to him at
prefent - But no more, let us not think of
him.

I HAVE received two Letters from myLord Caftle-Cary; he complains of you.
G 2 1w¡l
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I will tell him, he is in the wrong; but
to you, I muft fay, he has Reafon for his
Complaints. You laugh at his Jealoufy:
You are to blame: If you had ever felt i's
Horrors, you would not aliow yourfelf to
imbitter his Torments by thefe Pleafantries.
With a teider and generous Nature, is it
poffible you can ridicule an involuntary E-
motion, which affe&s the Soul with fuch ex-
quifite Sorrow ? It is a Folly, you fay, and
an Extravagance: It may be fo, but it is a
Folly which wounds one to Defperat:on. It
is in the Anguifh of a Man who adores her,
that Lady Henrietta finds Amufement: He
agbt ta be fure of your Tendernefs, to know

yeu, to beieve you. Does Love then liftert
to Reafon ? By reflecting on my own Sen-
timents, I have, -perhaps, acquired fome
littie Knowledge of the human Heart. She,
my Dear, who can laugh at the Inquierude,
at the Sorrow of a Man who is attached to

her,
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her, either no longer loves him, or deceiv
cd herfelf when fhe imagined fhie ever loved
him.

TH E Anguifh of a Lover cannot be in
different to a Miftrefs, who returns his Paf-
fion; fhe is afli'ded, becaufe he is fad; ihe
weeps, becaufe his Tears flow: She feeks
to calm, to diffipate, the Chagrins which
lhe partakes ---Ah! how can one give thofe
Pains, and render them yet more bitter byRailleries, by a Gaiety, that Fie, ien.
rietta! Fie! You have retarded my Lord
Caftle-Cary's Happinefs: Soften at leaft this
tedious Tine of Expe&ation, by a Com.
plhifance which you owe to the'Sincerity
and Warmth of his Affe&ion. I love hini;
you know it: and your Faults may fall a
litt!e upon me. He writes me Letters of
four Pages, all filled with your Crueties:

G 3 yoU
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you are angry with him, and he is wretch-
cd. Pardon him for your Friend's fake. He
does not wifh to hide you from the World ;
he defires to have you admired: Appear,
lhow yourfelf, go every where, he confents
to it: Be lovely in the Eyes of ail Mankind;
but do not value yourfelf on being fo in any
Eyes but his. Adieu! he defires me to
chide you; I do chide you; but I do not
love you the lefs.
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L ET T E R XXVII.

Friday, WINCHESTER. f
Y Lord Ofory's Letter has touched

you: You think my Anfwer too
baughty ; you do not approve ibis Excefs of
Severzty--Go on, my Dear, add to my Un-
eafinefs. I admire with what Eafe we adapt
every thing to our own prefent Sentiments:
you had juft forgiven my Lord Cafle Cary
when you fat down to write. Softened by
the Pleafures of a tender Reconcifiation, you
think I ought to pardon alfo; that it is
Cruelty not to pardon. You entreat me,
you conjure mreto hear my Lord Ojfory. if
I was inclned to give you that Proof of
Complaifance, is jr in my Power ? How

G 4 can
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can I liffen to him! He no longer defires
to be heard -- You pity him! Can you
then believe, that after his Defertion of me,
after his Marriage, and two Years of For-
getfulnefs, my Indifference has Power to
affia him!-He wifbed only to try me: his
Vanity perfuaded him, I nill loved him;
that his leaft Concefrons would deftroy my
Refolutions. Without doubt, his offering
tojuftbfy himfelf, was fufficient to efface the
Remembrance of his Perfidy, of a Treachery
of the blackenl Kind; I ought to have flown
to receive the Heart he deigned to reffore
to me: fo valuable a Blelflng merited my
eagerAcceptance; my Gratitude,perhaps-
Infupportable Infolence of Men ! I'ntole-
rable Pride! - I ought, however, to thank
my Lord Offory; his laif Caprice has been
of more Service to me than Time or Rea-
fon : it has deftroyed the Remains of that
Inclination, Over which I feared I could ne-

ver
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ver have triumphed: I could not till now
think of this Ingrate without Tendernefs;
at prefent i cpuld behold him, without the
leaft Emotion; I am tranquill: I no longer
fear his Sight, his Importunities: Is not
this the very Point I have fo ardently wilh-
ed to arrive at? ---- With what Cruelty has
he fought to draurb my Peace of Mind, to
rekindle that Love which he was never wor-
thy to infpire me with ? From whence comes
it then that I ever loved him with fuch Fond-
nefs ? I have been looking at his Piaure
this Morning; I held it above an Hour in
my Hand ; I contemplated it without being
affieded : I am even aaonifhed at my former
Attachment. Why has that Image alonc
had Power over my Heart? What is there
in him fo feducing? What Delufion lent
fuch Charms to that Countenance ? Where
are thofe Graces which I admired in thofe

•G 5 Fea-



LET-

154 L E. T T E R XXVII.
Features? ---- O, my Dear Henrietta! our
Prepoffeffion makes all the Merit of the
Objeâ we prefer to others: it adorns the
Idol of our Hearts; it gives him every Day
fome new Ornament. By Degrees, the
Splendor, in which we have clothed him,
dazzles ourfelves, impofes on us, feduces
us; -and we foolifhly adore the Creature of
our own Imagination. This Portrait, once
fo dear, is that of a Deceiver: Alasi I long
regarded it as the Reprefentation of a Beirig
almoft celeffial! --- I cannot fee him -- t
hate him -I hate myfelf But I
love you always.
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Saturday, WINCHESTER. f
OU die with Defire, that Sir Harry

fhould declare himfelf. Behold him
declared, propofed, and reje&ed! My Lady
W:lton painted to me in the firongeft Co-
lours, her Brother's Love, his Refpe&, the
Silence he had impofed on himfelf for fear
of difpleafing me; and pafling from his
Praifes to mine, fhe expreffed the moft
obliging Defire of acquiring in me a Sifter
as weIl as a Friend. You will judge of my
Embarraffnent, my Dear, and of the polite
Evafions it forced me to make ufe of. I
urged -my Difguft almoft invincible toMar-
riage, fro.n the little Happinefs I had found

G 6
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in that State; my Infenfibility to Love;
the Habit of a Liberty which I could not
lofe without' Regret. Indeed, I do not
make that Ufe of my Freedom, which at-
taches moft Widows of my Age to the State;
but it gives me the fame Species of Plea-
fure which a Mifer feels in calculating his
Riches: He enjoys the Bleifings which he
knows he can procure, and poffeffes, in Ima-
gination, all thofe which the Extent of his
Fortune makes attainable. One Man only,
faid I to her, could have determined me to
facrifice this precious Liberty: no other
will ever have the fame Afcendent over my
Soul. Lady Wdton is fatisfied with the
Reafons I have alledged; but for Sir Harry,
to whom fle has communicated my Senti-
ments, he is very far from approving them.
There is no living wich him any longer ; he
does not fpeak to me, does not look at me;
contradi&s every body; fcolds other People's

Servants,



Servants, drives away his own, breaks every
thing he touches, throws down all he finds in
his Way: goes like an Idiot acrofs the Par-
terres, and coming back, in a Reverie, ftrikes
his Head againft the Gate, which is fhut, a-
flonifhed to find himfelf ftoped -- But how
unjuft is this Sex! Is their Humour a Law ?
At what is Sir Harry angry? Ras he a Right
to expe& his Will lhould determine mine ?
I have loved one Creature of his Species -
Ah 1 that is fufficient-.-But I have a Letter
from you - Alas! of what do you inform
me That Lady Egbert has quitted the
Court, has refigned her Place.. How I pity
her! How her Misfortune touches me ? She
is given up to Retirement, to Devotion, and
it is my Lord IJeftbury's Death which has
caufed this great Change: a very extraordi.
nary one, without doubt: no body had more
Reafon to be attached to the World than this
Lady . Ah 1 my Dear! to lufe a Man fhe

loved
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loved fo fincerely; that fhe had fo long lov-
ed; to have furmounted fo many Obitacles;
to be on the Point of efpoufirg him, and to
fee him fnatched from her in a Day, in a
Moment, by an Accident-I cannot reftrain
my Tears at this melancholy, Event. But
what Madnefs is it in Men of Rank to run
the Hazard in thefe Races, of lofing with-
out Honour, a Life dear to their Country,
and which they ought only to expofe'for it ?
Are :hey not refpenfible to their Friends,
their RtLicions w[ho lGve them ? Was he

not fo to a Miftrefs, who is plunged by the
Lofs of him into So. row and Defpair? Poor
Lady Egberib her Situation, and the Re-
flexions it has engaged you to nake, have

melted my Heart. Adieu 1
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Sunday, WINCHESTER.

A Hf How lhail I tel; you! How ex-
prefs to you' Have I.Strength to

write ? Al,,s r hc" coulA I c omplain of
him 1  Henriettai My De i4r hericita! Heis ilJ, dangerouvy dil-Lord Q ryxsdyingI
My God i He is dying -- See the Billetwhich I have juft received.

To Lady C A T E SB Y.

I HAVE now but a few Moments to live;
the Coun:enances of thofe about me, and
the Refiffance they rnake to my WiJI, affure
me of it. It is wuih Difficulty I obtain Per-

. million
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mifiiorr to write-Alas! why have I fo much
defired it' What Ijave I to fay to you?
You will hear wich Pleafure, that the Ob-
je& of your Contempt, of your Averfion,
has finifhed his wretched Days Ah '
Lady Caieby! What Cruelty 1 - But is this
a Time to complain of it! Pardon at leaft
the Memory of an unhappy Lover ; I have
never deceived you: I have loved you al-
ways. Thofe Letters which you have de-
manded of me with an Inflexibility, of which
I thoughrt your Heart incapable, fhall be
faithfully rettored to you after my Death.
Do not, Madam, deprive me of them whilft
I yet breathe.

f
A.FTER bis Death ----- i hal bear witb

Pleafure-- C'n he believe this, can he iina-
giie it? -- Ah ! Inhuman I 3 here remain- C
ed only this Blow - I!1' dying, perhaps ..
Alas! where is he ? With whom? In wtat k

Hands !-
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Hands! - Has he Advice? -- Is there any
near him ? -- O, this Anguifh is infupport.
able.

THE Perfon who brought this fatal Billet,
returned without flopping, without waiting
a Moment, without fpeaking a fingle Word.
How fhall I fnd it out --- Abandoned to my
Fears, to the mòft lively Inquietude --- Ah!
pity me! My Heart is torn in Pieces. A
feeble Hope dawns upon my Mind : I have
fen t to the Houfe where oné of Lord Oforys
Servants paffed two or three Days. They
affure me, that Servant came from Sir Charles
Ha /:fax's, who has lately bought an Eftate
four Miles from hence. I have difpatched
awayjobn, with all pomfibleHafte, toifform
himfelf if my Lord Ofory is there, with
Orders to ftay.wherever he finds him, and
fend me Meffengers continually, to let me
knQw the State in which he is. In this fad

Sufpenfe,
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Sufpenfe, rny Eyes and Hands are raifed to
Heaven: Lady Egberth is ever prefent ta
my Idea: I fear-.-All-powerful God! May
my ardent Prayer reach thy awful Throne I
May it fufpend thy Decree! Vouchfafe at
leaif to change the Objet If the End of one
of us, muif be the terrble warning Voice, to
bring back to thee the erring Heart of the
other, Ah! let it be me 1  Let my Death
*kindie in his Soul that Love which is due
to thee alone! O, my Dear Henrietta! if
he dies, you have no longer a Friend.,

he
to
PC
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LETTE R XXX.

Tuefday, WINCHESTER.

H E is a little better; but his Fever is
conftant and violent ; happily, the

moft dangerous Symptoms have left him
thefe two Days. He has yet Moments of
Delirium, in which he is very reftlefs. Alas!
he is~not out of Danger! I did not write
to you Yefterday; I can now fearce hold my
Pen; I am not myfelf; I have not tafled
Food. Shut up in my Chamber, I admit
no body; it is impoffible for me either to
iften to, or to anfwer any one. They dire&.

cd me very well: my Lord O/fory is at Sir
Cbarles
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Charles Halifax's, in the midft of as good
Afliffance as London itfelf could have pro-.
cured him: By a happy Chance, Dr. Har-
rifon is in th'e Country; he is with him. John
has wrote me Word, that when he arrived,'
he found the whole Family in Tears. Alas!
I believe him. Who can know my Lord
Ofory, and not feel for him ? How is it
poffible to avoid loving him ? So noble
in his Manners, fo gentle, fo benevolent;
the good Qualities of his Soul are painted
on his Countenance; he conquers all Hearts:
I never heard him mentioned, without an
Encomium following his Name. What Man
ever more amiably joined true Dignity with
good Nature, with that Familiarity which is
not afraid to condefcend, and which im-
preffes more deeply that Refpe& it feems to
fefign aJl Claim to? Who but muft la-
ment, that a Being fo worthy to exift, is
going, perhaps, to perifh -- I expe& with

Fear,

l1
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Fear, with Impatience---But fome body en-
qtires for my Woman !-Ah! what Happi.
nefs! - tranquil Nigbt, five Hours Sleep, no
Dilirium, the Fever confideraby abated: Dr.
Harrifon will anfwer for bis Life, and even
for bis q'tzck Recovery. O, my tender, my
lincere Friend! Give me Joy' I blefs God,
whofe Goodnefs has reftored him to me..
Tears of Pleafure 611 my Eyes -. Ah! may
he live! May he be happy! May every
Blelfing he defires be hie- Portion ! A nii-
able and dear Ofory, thou accufeif me of
Cruelty1 That thou could%-read mly Heart,
and hear the Vows it offers up for thee!
How cruel are the Forms which keep me
here! Why is it not allowed me to fly to
thee! To partake, to foften al] thy Pains -
to bathe thy Face with thofe Tears, which
are drawn from me by that eternal Fond-
nefs.. which attaches me to thee! Ah! re-
kindle al. thy Hopes! She, whom thou

loveft,
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loveft, is not cruel, fhe is not inhuman; fhe
will pardon thee, fee thee, love thee I-..Ah 1
my God I Whither does this lively Emotion
carry me r O, my good, my indulgent
Friend! Pardon my foolith wandering
I am not myfelf - My Soul is hurried
along ---- But I feel myfelf burning --- Dif-
ordered I cannot hold up my Head;
my Eyes are heavy ---- Alas! what is it
that makes me thus ? Adieu! he will
live, my Dear! My Prayers are granted.

r
.. t

L E T- r
t



( 167 J

S L E T TE R XXXI.

Saturday, WINCHESTER.

HAVE paffed three Days 'without writingto you, rny Dear, and I an afraid my
Silence lias made you uneafy. I have hada fore Throat, a Fever, and rny Pulfe veryirregular: They bled me in fpite of my-
fef. Sir Iarry would not lofe this Op-
portutinïy of fhewing his offiCious Zeal•he bas taken Poffefflon of my Apartment;
he does ail the Honours ofit: this Man is
really good; he is unhlappy: He fome-
times makes me pity him; but oftener wea-ries ffie with his Affiduity: I have a Heart
too full of Senfibility not to compalrionate

his
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his Love, though too much preoffeffcd to
return it.

JOHN iS come back: Lord Offory is up-
on the Recovery, and they hope his Health
will foon be quite re-ellablified r I feel at
prefent another kind of Inquiel(ude from
the Indifcrefton of my Meffenger ---- But
here is Abrabam, my Lord's Valet de
Chambre ----- My God, what can he want
with me? How my Heart flutters! --- So
alarmed at one of his Servants! What
flhould I then be, if my Lord himfelf---what
Contradi&ions reign in my weak Heart1

A few Days fince I wilhed ardently to fee
him, and now the Name only of his Ser-
vant diforders me ---- He brings me a Let-
ter --- Poor Abrabam! He is fo overjoyed
to fee me again, he cannot fpeak to me ----
But let me read his Letter ----- It is with

Difficulty

fil
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-Difficulty he has prote it---He has been very
al1.--See, my Dear, what he fays.

7b Lady CATE SBY.

.H Av £E you then deigned, Madam, to
intereft yourfelf in my Life? This Good.
nefs touches me to the Soul. But do I owe
it to your Compaion alone, or to the feeble
Remains of that tender Friendfhip -- Alas!
I fearce dare flatter myfelf you preferve the
flighteft Remembrance of it. --. How fweet
would it be to me to think it not intirely
extinguiflhed; to think it fill poflible the
Ardor of my Heart might rekindle it in
yours! But you will not bear me. Re-

ceive, Madam, my refpeaful Acknowledg
ments: without examining into the Nature
of that Sentiment which has infpired you
with fo generous a Concera for my Dan-

Sger,
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ger, I ought to think myfelf bleft in hav-
ing excited it.

You fee he is no Stranger to the Anxiety
I have been in for his Life. It is to 7ohn,
my impertinent Servant, I am obliged for
thefe perplexing Acknowledgments. But I
am forced to bid you Adieu: they wait for
my Letter: I would not Jeave you a Day
longer in Uncertainty of what had daufed
Mny Silence? I muif write an Anfwar for
dbraham to take. Ah! my Dear, of what

Importance is that Anfwer !

L E T.
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Sunday WINCHESTER.

S E, my Dear Henrietta, into what an
Embarraffment I arn thrown by my

Vivacity, by the Precipitation *ith which
I fent away 7ohn, without giving him Or-
ders to conceal himfelf, without command.
ing him not to mention my Name! The
imprudent Creature thought he could not
execute his Commiffion better than by go-
ing dire&ly to Sir Charles Halzfax's, en-
-quiring for Abraham, telling him he came
from me, and defiring Permifflon to place
himfelf in Lord Offory's Antichamber. My
Lord, charmed to hear one of my Servants

H12 was
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was fo near him, and that he came by my
Orders, infiffed on feeing him : Mr.7obn,
as he told me himfelf, received this S;'-
nand to enter, with great Pleafure: he an-

fwered all my Lord's Queftions with great
Exaanefs: affured him, his Lady was more
dead than alive when he fent bim ; tbat /&
had a great deal of Friend/hip for bis Lord-
jhip, and was fcarce fati.fied witb three Ex-
preffes a Day, which he bad the Honour to
fend ber.

I F you had ften with what Satisfa&ion
this Idiot gave me an Account of his Com-
million, how he applauded himfelf on the
Wonders he had done! Aftcr all, I ought
only to complain of my own Want of Fore-
fight. I fent back Abrabam Yefterday with-.
out any Anfwer: I excufed myfelf on Ac-
count of the prefent Weaknefs of my Head.
Alas! it is not that I moft fear: the Weak-

nefs
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y nefs of My Heart is what reftrains me

Abraham again - Another Letter -- I need
not take the Pains to copy this: it is almoft
exaaly the fame with the laft; except the
Addition of much Inquietude on Account
of my Indifpofition, which no longer exifts.
See me, Madam, bear me-..Always the fame.
I muft anfwer it; but what Difficulty do I
find in writing to him! His zealous Mef-
fenger tells Betty he muft not return with-
out a Letter. In proportion as my Fe'ars
for his Life vanilh, my Anger refumes it's
Empire over nfy Soul. I am forry Lord
Ofory can no longer doubt that Friendfhlipg
of which he artfully pretends to be fo on-t certain: By this Pretence he humours 'ry
Vanity; his Addrefs does not efcape ire.
O, thefe Men! thefe Menl Obferve how
they make their Advantage of every thing!
When all Means of fubduiàg our Refolves

H 3 feem
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feem to fail, an unforefeen Incident, Chance,
a Fit of Sicknefs, brings them to the Point
they had in View. We refufe to fee, to
liffen to them . we fancy all at an End, but
their Refources are never exhaufted. When
the difcarded Lover knows not how to pro-
ceed otherwife, he has a Fever, my Dear;
he has but a Moment to live ; he fills our
Imagination with Terror; he reprefents
himfelf in a Light, which cannoi fail of
foftening us; he places before our Eyes the
alarming Idea of his Death, of the Difflu.
tion of that enchanting Form'which firft fe,
duced our unguarded Hearts; and the moft
malignant Fever is not what kills him, no,
'its our Cruelty. Lord Offory has forgot to
fay that - But Abraham waits ---- I ne-
ver thought I had fo littie Underftanding;.
I am quite at a Lofs what to fay - O, that
abominable 7obn! Why did he not conceal

hinm
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himfelf! But why do 1 talk thus idly!--Is not
he who writes to me, the fame Lord Offory,
who has caufed me fuch exquifiteAfoiclhons,
who abandoned me at Hertford, who marri-
ed FannyMontford? Are thefe Injuries leffen-
ed ? No; but he bas beenfick. I will write
to him - I have wrote -I fhall not fend
you a Copy of my Anfwer; it is very fhort,
very fiudied, and very bad. Adieu! my
Dear Henrietta! my Tendernef3 for you is
always the fame.

H 4 LEg T.
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LETTE R XXXIII.

Monday, WINCHESTER.

COME from taking a Walk on the
Banks of a Rivulet, which bathes the

Walls of a Pavilion, where I go often to fee
them fifh. As it was very early, I amufed
myfelf with obfervzng acrofs the River fome
young Country Girls, who were going with
Bafkets of Flowers and Fruits, to the neigh-
bouring Town. They fung, they laughed
in their Boat ; they prefented the very Image
of Joy; their Habits were near, their Baf-
kets prettily arranged. They wore large
Straw Hats, under which one is apt to fancy
every Face handfome ; they were really very
agreeable. As the Boat wentvoff, one bet-
ter made than the reft, arrived 'he ap-

H 5 peared
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peared very melancholy, and without lhow.
ing any Regret, becaufe they had not flayed
for her; Ihe fet down her Baiket upon a
Heap of Gravel, and began to walk back-
wards and forwards by the River-fide. I
bid Betty call her; fhe carme to us; I pur-
chafed all her Nofegays, and afked her, why
fhe did not fing like the others ? My Que-
ftion moved her; fhe endeavoured to re-
ftrain her Tears, and told me, with a moft
charming Sincerity, that he was ready to
break ber Heart; that Mofes, one of myLord Wilton's itenants, had made ber die
with Grief, Jhe and anotber: and tbat the
Remembrance of that other made ber jhed a
great many Tears. The poor Child interef.-
ed me, I would know ail; and here you
have the Hiftory of my little Gardener. It
is, that Mofes..Pray attend, my Dear-..Mo-

fes is a wicked Mifer; he had agreed, that
TomM his Grandfon fhould marry Sally,

who
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who loves EIommy asfhe loves her Eyes. The
Wedding-Day was fixed, the Clothes were
bought, the Relations invited, the Fiddles
befpoke; and behold, a Letter which came
frem Oxford, has induced Mofes to change
his Mind. 'Tommy's Sifter is dead, and has
left him fome Money, and the vile Mofer
will not now acceptSally for his Grandaugh-
ter;' at leaif, not unlefs her Fortune is en-
creafed in proportion to rommy's Inheritance.
Sally's Mother, who is very proud, has broke
off the Match: and-as fhe is pretty high-
fpirited, fhe will twift Sally's Neck off, if
lhe loves the Grandfop of that Jew Mofes;
and poor Sally muif have her Neck twijled
of, for fhe will always love him; and honeif
Tommy will break bis Heart too, rather than
renounce Sally.

. BETWEEN the Happinefs, and the Mi-
fery, of thefe fimple and tender Lovers, an

hundred



L E T T E R XXXIII. 79hundred and fifty Guineas was an infur-
mountable Barrier: I have remoyed it, myDear: the Jew Moes, the proud Gardener
honet'Tommy, and pretty Sally, are all agreed
again, This Moment is one of thofe inwhich I.have felt the Advantage of being
rich: the Pay after To-morrQw, I am to
narry my amiable Villager, and I intend to.marry her with Spiendor. I give a grand

Supper,• an Illumination, Fire-works, andMufick on the Water; which will be fol-lowed by a Mafquerade, at which every bodywill be welcome. My Lord Wilton has lent
mle t14e Pavilion on the River; it is large,finely ornamented, and very proper for myDelgn. The Ladies are all enchanted withthis Feaif: Sir Harry, in fpite of his ill Hu-

mour, is my Steward ; he receives my Or-
ders with as much Gravity, as if he wasMtaking out a Patent to be Prime Miniffer.
Lady Wilton, and Sir Yames, are to do the

H 6 Honours
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Honours of the Mafquerade ;- Lady Sun-
derland of the Supper; as to me, I fhall be7

employed in obferving whether they acquit
themfelves well of the Commiffions I have
entrufted them with. I am gay, my Dear,
1 begin to refume my Tafae for Amufe-p
ments; I will not examine the Caufe of this
Alteration; I fhould find it perhaps --- Do
not fancy, however; that Salls Marriage is
a Pretence for celebrating the Recovery of
poor Lord Ofory ---- Is it not thus you calt
him ? ---- 7ohn, however, does not know;
my Secret is fafe: Adieu! my Dear Hen-
riettat I wiih I could<ee you dance at this f
Ball.

h

fa

I
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!uefday, WINCHESTER.

A NoTRH R Letter----.A very exa& andAa very dangerous Correfpondence. I
have every Moment Occafion to remind my-
felf that Lord Ofory has betrayed me. in
fpite of this Remembrance, how fhall Irefift the tender Emortions of my Heart ?
They perfuade me to liften to him. Butwhat can he fay ? His reiterated Offers tojuftify himfelf, aftonjffi and offend me. Ah rhow is it poflible! He married; he has
Cven a Daughter by this Marriage - Theyfay lhe is called .7ulit Infolent! To give

my
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my Name to the Daughter of his Wife!
Lady Artbur, Aunt to the late Lady Offory,
lhas been here eight Days; fhe talks con-
tinually of the Graces and Beauty of this
little 7uliet: I never met with fo imper-
tinent a Creature: but I will give you my
Lord's Latter.

Ta Lady CA TE S BY.

ALAS! Madam! On what do you con-
gratulate me ? Of what Value to me is
the Life which you refufe to make happy? *
From you thefe cold Civilities' Ah I youi
could not amli& me more fenfibly than by
this infulting Poiitenefs; it is always attend-
cd bj Indifference. It is your Pity, your
tender Pity, which is neceffary to my Peace;
it is the Condefcenfion of one Day, one

_ Hour, that I entreat of you. Will you
npt hear me? Am I condenued without

4 Hope
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Hope of Pardon? Wili you refufe me a
Favour which is granted to the vileft Crinminals ? We have at leaif been Frieds...Do you
then no longer remenber you have given
me a ftill fofter Nane ? Our inutual Love,your Promifesa -your tender Vows, are the
all effaced ? Recall Hertford to your Re.membrance, my Dear, my adorableJuliet--..
It is a Man once honoured with yoor Ten.dernefs, who begs of you, Upon'his Kneesone Moment's Converfation. By all thatbas Power to move you, I conjure you not

to reje& tny Prayer! Do not continue to
afHli& an unhappy Man, whofe Fate is inyour Hands. No; I wilI not give up, butwith my Life, the Hope of obtaining yourgenerous Forgivenefs. I have a Secret whichI cannot reveal but to yourfelf: givemeone

Day, Madami in the Naime of Heaven bcnot inexorabIc.

Hzn
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His Dear, his adorable 7uliet; familiar
M enough, upon my Word: and you fee with -

what Obftinacy he refolves to be heard. Ah!
that Sicknefs! In what has it engaged me e
See him! The very Idea of an Interviewj makes me tremble. But this Audacity of
determining to fee me !-How ftrangely re-
folute! Ought he not to fly my very Looks ?'
With what Face can he appear before me ?

i Have not I a Right to load him with Re-
proaches ?-..Yet he is not afraid to fee me!
....Whence comes it then that I am in Dread
of him? I, who can lift up my Eyes to him
with that noble Confidence, which is the Off.
fpring of Integrity and Innocence ? He
bids me remember Hertford! Alas! if he
had feen me after his Departure, would he
have dared to bid me remember it? He
knows the Wrongs he has done me; but
hiow far is he from imagining how exquifrite-

* i.y

9
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ly I have felt them ! Can he ever excufe
that cruel Defertion ? Ah ! Whf~did he ever
feign a Paion for me? Why does he yet
feign it ? I had prepared myfelf with Plea-
fure for the Entertainment I am to give!
This Letter comes to difturb my Joy, to
embarrafs me, to revive the Memory of thofe
Hours ---- Ah! nothing has had Power to
efface it---You will perhaps laugh at my Cha-
grins; you tell me I ought to havefeen him, t
have heard him,that a/fljould be forgot. You,who have never had any thng to pardon but
the fihghtef Faults, a few Emotions of Jea-
loufy, of Impatience, of ill Humour, per-
haps, you think one may refoive in a Mo.
ment; that it is eafy to determine I cannot
comprehend that Hope of Pardon. My De-
fign is not to affli& him: I would fee him, if
I thought I could bear his Prefence: I woultd
hear him, if it was pomlible to excufe.. But
I>'ill write to him this Moment.

TO
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' To Lord OSSORY.

WHEREFORE, my Lord, flhould I not
have f'orgot long fince, an Attachment I
have found fuch Reafon to regret ? What
lhould engage me to cherifh the Memory
of the moft unfaithful of Men? Have you
not aiready made it your Requeft, I would

forgetyou? How can you, without Confu-
fion, endeavour to recall that Time, and
thofe Scenes, to my Remembrance, which
I carinot think of without hating you? What
Right have you now to afk my Friendfhip, fa
after having made fo cruel a Return to that ar
I was once weak enough to feel for you ? at
If your Levity has reftored me to myfelf, w'
you ought only to blame your own Heart.
I am ignorant what new Caprice, makes you
affert that your Happinefs depends on the
Converfation you afk of me; but I cannot

prevail
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prevail on myfelf to grant it. So long ac-
cuftomed to think I fhould never fee you
again, it is impoffible for me to fupport even
the Idea of your Prefence. If you have any
Secrets it is neceffary you lhould communi-f.
cate to me, I confeat to your writing them:
you may depend on my Secrecy, and on my
Punéuality, in returning immediately what-4
ever you pleafe to write. To receive your
Letters, my Lord, is the only Complaifance
I can force myfelf to lhew you.

.I AM foiry I have lent this Letter: they
fay, that in. Lover's Quarrels, Reproaches,
are the Prediminaries of Peace. Adieu! my
amiable Henitta! Believe, I loveyou al..
ways.

7
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Wednefday---no---4hurfday.
Six in tbe Morning.

O My deareft Henrietta! Fow fhall I
exprefs to you the Tumult, the Eno-

tion of my Heart! I have feeri him --- He
bas fpoke to me--It was himfelf,--He was at
the Mafquerade ---- Yes, he ,---- My Lord
Offory --- Ah! tell me no mote of feeing
kim, of hearing him ---- I am now certain I
am unable to bear the Prefence of that --- I
know not what Name to give him --- Could
asy thing be more daring, or more impru-
dent? To expofe me thus ---- I think I

hate

/ i
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'hate him---- I wifh, notwihffanding, I had
poffeffed more Power over myfelf-I.4 wifh I
had heard him. What is then this unknoiwn
Emotion, which drags me with irrefifible
Force, and compels me to ad contrary tomy Will? I muft go from hence; I muft
return to London----It is not frorn Obltinacy
but from Neceîfity, fron Weaknefs, I fiyLord Ofory. i muft refolve to avoid him,fince I am not able to fee him with any De-
gree of Tranquidlity.

THE Day was already far advanced, when
fatigued with dancing, and weary of theBall, I went to take the Air on the Terrace
which joins to the Pavilion. A Maflk in aBlack Domino, who had followed ne above
an Hour, came and feated himfelf by mySide. In a Place fo fpacious, and where itwas 2 pparent I fought only Solitude, Ithought it a little extraordinary he lhould

chufe
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chufe the very Seat on which I had placed
nyfelf, merely to be troublefome; but

judge of my Surprife, when feizing one of
my Hands, and prefling it between his, he
fàid, in a faltering and pallionate Tone, Does
Lady Catefby tbeniilldeligbt in making otbers

appy ? 1 was told that Species of Pleafure
kad no longer, any Cbarms for ber. The
Sound of that known Voice penetrated the
inmoft Receffes of my Soul: I knew him in.
ftantly : Ah! what other Man would have
prefumed to take fuch a Liberty, to addrefs
me in fQch a Style-I would have fled from
him; he feized my Robe, and held me in
my Place. At the fame Inftant, haftily
throwing off his Maflk, the Hood of his Do-
mino fell off---- Ah my Dear Henrietta1
How lovely did he appear! The Diforder
of his Hair gave a new Grace to his Fea-.
tures ; an Air paffionate, animated ---- How
different was the Effe&, which the Sight of

that
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that amiable Countenance had on me, from
what might have been expeaed! I lofe
that Moment, the Faculties of Sight andHearing: a mortal Coldnefs feized me. Iam ignorant what Lord Offory faid to me, orhow he affembled the Cômpahy about me :but when my Senfes returned, I found my -

felf furrounded by an infinite Number ofPerfons, amongft whom my Eyes in vain
fought for Lord Oy7pry: I perceived him -atlaif at the farther End of the Terrace, fromwhence, as foon as he faw me perfealy re-
covered, he retired with Precipitation. The
Ball is at an End, and I arn now writing to
you in Bed, full of Reflexion, of Uneafiners.
I know not how to a. Adieu.

L E T-
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Friday, WINCHESTE R.

H AV E received fuch prefllng Invitations
i from Lord Ofmond, my Coufin and his
Lordlhip continue to entreat me with fuch
Earneftnefs to come to Hertford, that I can-
not long refift their Importunities. I know
not why, but I feel my Repugnance to return
thither greatly abated. I have mentioned my r

Defign here, and if I was vain, fhould value
myfelf highly on the Unwillingnefs which
every body expreffes to part with me. Sir
yames goes away at the fame time: as to poor
Qir Harryhis Sorrow is inexpreffible it gives
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meextreme pain • I hf e P ope ny Abfence willbe of Service to h1m. They tell LsDear, Abince is a faluary

Love -utaryRemedy forLove; a violent one however, which thePatient takes wi1th, )ufgLîflt, and which doesnot fucceed with all Conflitutions I arncoming nearer to you, my amiableFrendwhat Plearure dlO finç1 in Éliat Thoughri
Afrer ffaying fome Tine a Hfough

ehal return to Ldo, and we wili go to.gether to my pretty Houle at Hampßead
Here is --a-bam What a Packet he
brings Me ! all in My Lord's Hand - Per.mit me, My Dear, to leave you -I burti toread it -- Whatis it he can fay to me yIhall know as foon as I have read the PackecOver,

M7r
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To Lady C AT ES B Y.

Tim Adventure of the Ball has too well
convinced me, Madam, how vain it is to
hope from Chance, or my own Addrefs, the
Happinefs of a Converfation with you.
The Horror my Prefence gave yau, the
Condition inJhich I faw you, and the
Grief I feit at being the Caufe, have deter-
znined me to give up all Thoughts of ap-
proaching you without your pofitive Com-
rnand. I confent to commit to Writing,
what I intended to have related to you on
Wednefday, if you had been able to have
favoured me with a Hearing. You engage
to keep my Secret; I know you too well
to have the leaft Doubt of your Difcretion:
however, as it may be painful to you to
conceal from Lady Herietta, a Story in

which
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Which you are fo much interefted, I difpenfe with your Pronife of Secrecy in Fa-
vour ot this Lady: Whoever is dear to you,ecquires, by that Claim, a Right over MyHeart: To me it is impoffible your Friendacan be indifferent. Ah! Lady CateILy I iafter reading thefe Papers, you are not in

clned to pardon me, you never loved hin,ihoLf Paiion for you cannot end but wich
bis Life.

%J 4

imoi
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W17 E N Lady Charlot Chefer had
given that Preference to te Mar-
quefs oF Dorchfier# w hicn I flat. -tered myfelf My Amdi ty, andFte Smncee.

rity of my Attachrnent had gh°en nie a
bettcr Right to expea, I deterrmind toavoid her, and went into France with that iDefign. I was fenfibly affeced by her Per-
fidy; it prejudiced me unjuftly againft thewhole Sex; I judged of ail, by the only

13 
011e
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one wich whom î had had any Connexion ;
and was flrongly perfuaded that Interefi and
Vanity were the only Paflions of which they
were fuffeptibe. 1- armed, myfelf againft
thern, with tk KnoIledge I fanciedi had
of their Souls, and employed my Experience
with Succefs to defend me againft the Power
of their Charms.

1' wAs repreented at.Court, and where%-
ever I a-pj3eared, as a S'avage, wlio t6 that

Ferocity attributed to his Nation, joined an
cbftinate Averfion to the eftablifhed Man.
ners and Cuftoms of the World. My Gravi-
ty appeared ridiculous, efpecially at a Time
of Life when the wild and irregular Sallies
cf Youth, for which Youth is an Excufe,
are not unbecoming. I know not how far
the Frencb carry their Indulgence on this

iead ; but here I have feen too many, who
not knowing when to drop this Excufe, have

not
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Rct been able, in their more advanced Age,
to forget the Folhes of their Youth.

Six Months after my Departure from
London, my eldeft Brother was killed in a
Sea Engagement, and my fecond died in
Scotland, of a Fail from his Horfe in Hunt-
ing. My Fortune was now become equal
to Lord Dorcbejer's, and I fancitd Lady -
Dorchejer might, poilib!y repent havingbeen fo precipirate in fixng hir Choice:
he Regret I flattered myfJIf fhe wouid feel,

was the only real Advantage I then hoped
for, im inheriting the Eftates and Tidles of
my Anceftors.

MY Abode in France did not remove the
Impreffmons I carried thither: I thought the
Women charming, but the Idea of Lady
Charlot, and the Remembrance of her In.
conftancy, defended me from Love. re- '

1 4 turned
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turned to London, cured of my Paflion, but
not of my Refentment at having been aban-
doned. The Sight of Lady Dorchefer cha.
grined me, and gave me a Difgun to Lon-
don: I refolved therefoie to quit it once
more, and was preparing for a fecond Tour
to Italy, when Ofmond, hearing of my Re-
turn, preffed me to make him a Vifit at
Hertford:' I accepted his Invitation, intend-
ing to ftay a few Days only; but I found in
your Eyes, Attra&ions ftrong enough to fix
me in my native Country, and reconcile me
in that amiable Sex, of whichiLady Cateßy
is the brighteft Ornament. You infpired
me with Sentiments before unknown to me;
Sentiments which convinced me I had never
Ioved Lady Charlot, and that wounded Va-
nity may excite in our Souls thofe Regrets,
which feem to take their Source only from
betrayed or negle&ted Love.

AsHBy
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A S H B Y importuned you with his A.
dreffes; his Example intimidated me: the
Aveilfion his Tendernefs gave you to him,
determined me to fpare no Pains to conceal
mine. Lifened to, preferred as a Friend2
I dreaded appearing as a Lover. I found
it fo fweet tô be honour<d with your Cona
fidence, to make one in all your Amufe,
ments, to beho!d you everv Moment with-
out wearying you, or infpiring you with
Conftraint; that I had not Courage to riflk
lofing all thefe Advantages, by making a
Declaration of my Paffior. SorreLimes I
fancied you faw what pafied m ny Soul :
I one Day forgor I had no Right to appear
jealous; my Anger and ill Humour bcame-
viflble to every body : my Sorrow affeed
you; it affeced you toD nearly -- What
Pleafure do I feel in recolleaing thofe firt
Mloments of rny Happinefs r Ti.ofe bdhffuI

1 5 H ours
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Hours, when without being yourfelf perhaps
confcious of it, you partook of all the foft
Emotions of my Soul ! They are paif, thofe
tranfporting Moments, and -Lady Cae'y
remembers them no more.

WITH what-Pain did I conceal from you
Sentiments fo tender and animated I How
did the Remembrance of Lady Charlot inti--
midate me 1 I no longer regarded.her Incon.
ftancy in the fame Light; fince I had loved C
you, I excufed her Levity; and concluded, i
I poffeffed none of thofe Attradions -which C
give Birth to Love, and render it laffing. I
at length prefumed to confefs my Paflion; C
my Vows were heard; you yielded to give y
me your Hand: every thing confpired to
promife Happinefs to my future Days. In e
tte Intoxication of my Joy, too ready to k'
flatter myfelf, I added to my Account of pre- w
fert Pleafurethe fupreme Felicity which was
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fo fopn to be my -Portion, when I received
an Invitation to be prefent at the Marriage
of Lord Newport, I know not whether a
Foreboding of my Misfortune encreafed myRegret at parting from you, but I left Hert-

ford overwhelmed with Sorrow. Before I
enter into the humiliating Detail of the fa-m
tal Adventure which feparated us, permit
me to implore your Indulgence.. But how
can I hope to foften you, if I am no longerdear to you; if my very Sight alarms you;-
if that Heart, once fo fenfible to my leaft In-
quietude, is now for ever barred againtc me?
What repeated Vows do you betray, if the
Care of my Happinefs no longer interefts
yeu Cannot the Remembrance of a Paf.
fion fo dear to us both, of thofe pure and,
exquifite Pleafures it onice beftowed, re-
kindie in your Bofom a Spark of that Fire
which my feeming Infidelity has extirguithm-

cd6
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cd ? Ah! Madam! let Love again fpread
a Veil béfore your Eyes, to hide from you
my Fault, and only permit you to fee my
Repen:ance.

I wAs returning to Hertford, with all the
Hafte and Impatience of a Lover, eager to

behold again the Objet of all his Wifhes,
when,on the Road, I happened to meet with
Montford, Bennet, Anderfon, Lindfey, and
feveral others, who had been my Acquain-
tance at the Univerfity; except Montford,
who was my particular Friend, I had fcarce
keen any of them fince I left the College:
they had ftopped Abraham, who was a little
before me, and vhen I. came to the Poft-
houfe, where they waited for me, they infift-
4d on ftopping me alfo. They were return-
ing from Hunting, and were going to fup
with Montford, whofe Mother had a Houfe

in
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in the Neighbourhood. It was impomnble
ta refin their Entreaties, or, to fpeak with
more Propriety, their Importunities: They
obliged me to accept an Invitation which
promifed little Amufement to a Man of my
Temper, and robbed me of the Pleafure of
arriving foon enough that Night at Hert.
ford, to fee you even for a Momcnt. Thefe
Hours were ftolen from 1 ove; I lif themri
with inexpreffible Regret, and made the Sa-
crifice with an extrme Repugnance. Mont.
fcrd's Mother was gone,that very Mornzng, 
to Lornonz; wh ther fhe was called by un.
forefeen Bufinefs : thus our Supptr became
ole of thofe noify and libertine Parties, frorn
whence Order and Politenefs are banfhed-
which fom,times end in ridiculous Wagers,
and often, even in breaking to Pieces every -Moveable in the Way, and cutting each
others Throa>s amidft the Ruins. Difgufb
feizd me during the firat Courfe; it en.

creafed
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creafed every Moment: The i.nfupportable
Mirth of ny Companions, in which I could
not fhare ; the confufed Noife of cheir
Volces, all fpeaking at the fame Time; and
the unbounded Freedom of their Converfa-
tion, made me curfe a thoufand times the
Hour in which I was fo unfortunate to meet
then. The Coolnefs I preferved in the
nidil of the-fe Madmen, added to the Dif.
tafte they infpireJ me with. I perceived it; t
and wdlhng to remove fone Part of the t
Horror I felt at my Situation, I fancied the ¡
only Means would be to lofe, like the reft, (
a Portion of my Reafon: I could not now e
reach Hertford early enough to fee you; I ir
rJfolved therefore to do as others did, and p
endeavour to partake of their foolifh and of
contemptible Gaiety: My Projea fucceed- fu
ed; I drank freely, and began foon to find ex
my old Compaàions a lttle more fupport- th
able. of

TH
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TH E Converfation turned on a Variety of
SubjeCts, none of which were purfued very
far: It fell at laif on Women; they talked
with more Vivacity than Decency: Sorme
praifed them in the ifrongeif Terms, others
fpoke of them with the moif ilhberal Con..
tempt. Lzndfey, naturally tender and polite
diefended them with Warmth: He broughtthe whole Ccmpany over to his Opinion,
that the Sweetnefs of being belkved by one,
infnitely furpaffed the malignant Pleffure
of ih'ndtring them all. We now vyed with
each other in extollng thefe charming Be-ings, on whom Heaven has beftowed the
Power of rendering us happy. One fpoke
of their Beauty, the Charms of which havefuch an Empire over our Hearts; another
extolled their Wat, fiti more enchacîng,the Frenefs of their Tafie, ard the Delicacy
of their Sentinents. Montford alone infiL.

cd
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ed, that an uncultivated Underffanding, and
ingenuous Modefly, infinitely exceeded that
Knowledge, and thofe Accomplifhments, on
which Wonen of Condition value them-
felves, and that the moif fimple w'ere the
moft amiable: The Point was warmly dif-
pated ; he perfifted ; and to prove the Truth
of what he advanced, fent Orders to his Sif-
ter's Governefs to join the Company with

- her lovely Charge. A Man muft have been
as littie capable of Reflexion as he then was,
to think of txpofing a Sifter to the Impro-
priety of app aring in the rnidft of ten or
twelve young Libertines, flufhed with Wine,
and lttle in a Condition to recollect what
they owed to her Rank, her S-x, her blcom-
ing Seafon of Life. Whilft we waited in
Expedation of her Entrance, Moniford in-
formed us, that fhe came cnly the preceding
Day fron the School, in which fíe had
been educated; he expreffed the mooH ively

Friend-



LOIRD OSSORy. 209
Friendfhip for her, and affured us-no body
could be more f3mpIe, or more amiable.
The young Lady'came, to confrm by her
Preence, the Praifes her Brother had lavilh.
ed on her ingenuous Simplicity: her Airexpreffed her Charaéter; foft, modeif, un..affeaed : a noble Form, graceful in all it'sMotions, compenfated for the want of per-

fea Symmetry: She had ali thofe Charmus
which accompany the firif Bloom of Youth -and her Features, without being regularlybeautiful, were all together infdnitely attra,>.
tive. She placed herfelf by her Brother,
and in Obedience to his repeated Coin..
mands, pledged his Friends irn thofe Healths
which they all at once eagerly propofed toher. Her Prefence having re-animated theirJoy, it was happy for her that her extreme
Simplicity made her ignorant of the Tranf.ports fhe excited, and of the Expreffions inwhich they magnified her Charms. Bennet

tool;
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took Charge of the Governefs, and foon
rendered her incapable of attending to the
Care of her loveiy Pupil. Mifs Montford,.
weary of a kind of Converfation to which
he was not accuftoned, infiftcd on Leave to

retire: fle obtained it, though with Difli-
culty; and quitted us with much greater
Pleafure than fhe had feltat comng amongft
us. Some Monents after, diftraded with
Noife, and faanting with excetflve Heat, I
rofe up to go into the Air, of which I had
never more Occafion: I waiked through,
the Hall, and found myfelf in a Paffage, in
which there was no Light: I obferved one
at fome Diftance, and direing my Steps
that Way, traverfed a long Gallery of Pic- h
tuies, at the End of which, I came to a large e
Clofet, where I perceived a Woman alone :
I had not Time to diahnguifh who fhe was; b
rifing up haftily, ihe threw down a little a
Table, on which flood a Candle, which

went
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Q went out in the Fall. By the Sound of her
e Voice, and her Quefiions,. I knew it to be

Mis Montford: I told her who I was, andh begged the Favour of her to direa me to
the Garden, where I was going to'walk for
the Air: She told me fhe would -ring imme-
diately for a Light e but in the profound
Darknefs we were in, it was impoffible to
find the String of the Bell, the Apartment
being almoft as new to her as to myfelfl
She ftrove however to recolle& where the
Chimney was placed, and we both took a
great deal of Pains to find it. My Embar-
raffment, and the ill Succefs of our Searches,
appeared ridiculous to her; fhe laughed fo
heartily at our Diftrefs, that her Gaiety ex-
cited mine. The young Lady was not
much more herfelf than I was; fhe called,
but in vain; the Servants were at too great
a Diftance to hear us: As we walked at

random,

'i
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random, we ftruck our Heads- againft each Th
other; Mifs Montford:-edoubled her Laug4- nar
ter, ndiculed my UneaSat fs, and by a thou- Pre
fand childifh Pleafantries, forced me to ti
laugh ailfo. Determined both of us, how. forgever, t'o p-t an End to this Scene, we.agreed or
to give up all Hlopes of making ourfelves orheard, and to endeavour to find a Door into Who
another Gallery, which led to the Garden.
Mifs Montford took me by the Hand, and to mi
going from one Chair to another, found the
Place where ihe was fitting when. I entered
the Clofet: She told me, the Door was then.
direly oppofite to us; fhe advanced, and Difor
I follawed her.:. unhappily fhe entangled defor
herfelf in the Table fhe had before thrown dent
downand fell wish Violence to the Ground; edhe
ber FaIl occafioned mine; 1 was alarmed ·
for her, but her repeated Burfa of Laugh,
ter, foon convinced me fle was not hurt.

The
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The Excefs of her Mirth had an extraordi.
nary Effea on me: it infpired me with aPrefumption fatal to us both: The Intoxi.
cation of my Reafon communicated itfeif
to my Heart: abandoned to my Senfes
forgot my Love, my Probity, the Laws ofHonoor, which had always been facred to
me, the Siter of my Friend: A. Womanwhom I ought to have refpeaed, appeared
to me at that Inftant, only as a Female deblivered up to my Wilhes, to that frofs Paf
lion which h s -hich as its ource in inf1int alone.}Iurried away by an impetuous Ernotion

ad theaCruelty to take Advantage of theDiforder and licity of a Young Impru-dent_, whofe arrlefislnoec ajn'caI~.ed her rrol. ' nocence alone occafio.ed'hir rrot,.

ScARC2 was this Moment of Madnefs
p ,uj when Reafon re fuR t

as ,'
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I faw my Fault in its full Extent: the ain. g
happy ViCtim of ny Crime pierced~the Air t
with'hei Cries t ihe groaned, fhie wept, and ti
by her juit Anguilh encreafed mine, already I
too great for Expreffion. The Moon juilt c
then began to rife, and her dawning Light y
enabled me to find that~Door, the Search of ci
which had béen~attended with Confequences aï
fo fatal: Confüfed, aIamed, in all the c
Wildnefs of-Defpair, I thought of nothing C
but Flight : I went out of that Clôfet, which Sc
infprred me'wirh Hdro 'and 'pailngfronY ur
the Garden into thé Court,' whére 'my~Ser- wI
vants waited,- I ftept>aftff intä mr Chaioe, mo
ana took the rdad to lIet:W4 pierced with it t
thè'mé f oý '9anf siorw, whicl myhe. ant
flexions rendered every Moment more ia- ' me
fupportable. . niff

hav
aHéW feveryf*ts It rentew« at tie' siglit Suf

of"ie! With what Goodnefs did your tur
generous
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generous Heart intereif itfelf in my AflIC&
ti n! What tender Quefions 4 How did
theyftab ny Soul with R emorfe ! How did
I abhor myfelf when I i-ele&ed I had betray-
ed you ? The Pleaftre, however, of feeing
you, of being continuaily near you, -of
thinking I was dea-r o you; the idea of myapproaching Happinefs; an invincible

Charm attached to your Looks, to your
Converfation; all together alleviated my
Sorrow. I was begonning to confider my
untappy Advtnture as a Weaknefei 'O«f
which the Remembrance might in Tiebe 
Io1t';when its dreadfui Cenfequences bretght
it back to my Memory with redoubledFoie,
and obligedine to'fubmit to the juiF PniAf -.

ment-of-my Inprudeàce t Ah4 whara Pur
nifhment! If you have Ioved me, if you
have deigned to regret me, judge -of my
Sufferinas y'yodr owrr! Judge of my Tor
tures in forcing myfelf from you! From

YOUa
you

L2
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you, whom I adored, whom I muft always
adore, in whatever Manner you may treat
me! You may poffibly remember, Ma-à
dam, that a Meffenger enquired for me, the
Evening before I left Hertford: He brought
me a Letter; it was from Mifs Montford,
and expreffed in the following Terms.

Tfo Lord O S S O R Y.

THE unhappy Siifer of your Friend, the
vretched Fanny Montford, is loft, difho-

noured, by the Indifcretion of her Brother,
by yours, my Lord, and ftili more by her
own;. She tdla you this, withou# knowing
what flhe has to, hope from- this Step: She
has nothing to-expe& from you; you pro-
mifed nothing: What Right then can fhe
prçtendL And yet, if you abandon her,

- have
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hiave you nothing to reproach yourfelf with ?
I ardently entreat your Anfwer: if it does
not foften the Horrors of my Situation, iwill not wait till my Shame becomes pub.
lick: I have already refolved on the only
Means by which I can efcape Infamy: I wiIibury with me this dreadful Secret, and no.
body fhall ever reproach you with the Mif.
fortune or the Death of

Fanny Moniford.

PAINT to yourfelf, Madam, my Con-
dition after readipg this Letter: Think inwhat Reflexions I paffed that Night, theIaft of my Stay at Hertford. I formed a
thoufand Projeds; my Reafon deftroyedthem, as faa as they prefented themfelves
to My Imagination. I thought fometimes
of going to Montford, of confeffing myCrime, and of giving up to his Sifer half

K My
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sgy Etate;a l, if he rcqured it. AlasI
of whst Vaue was Wealth, if deprived of
yov! But how could I bave the Cop4.
dence to propofe to my Friend a RKepara-
tion, which, in; parallei Cafe, I would not
myfeif bave accepted? After having in-
jured him, ought I to infult the Wiery I
Lad caufed? To rik becoming the Mur-
derer.of him whofe Sifter I had dihonouré
ed, in Violation of all the facred Laws of
Hofpitality 4nd Friendfhip ? The little
Innocent too, Madam, who owed to me
its Being, was L ailQwed to place it in the

Rank of thofe born to Wretchednefs, te
deliver t. up to Bafenefs and Contempt?
Would it got bring into the World a Right
to accufe me, to abhor the Author of its
Exiftence ? The Conclufion of the Letter
froze my Veins with Terror and Apprehen-
fion. In the midft of Agitations not to be
be defcribec of Regret, which tore my in-

meft
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noft Soul; wholly engroffed by my Love

for you, wid with Defpair at lo&ng the Ob-
jea of all my tender Hopess I refolved to
liffen only to the Voice of Honour, and to
give up the dearef Intereis of my Heart to
the Perfon whofe Situation demanded this
truel Sacrihce.,

WHAT Struggles had I with myffiç!
HIow much did this painful Effort coif ne!
It was you wham I abandoned It was.you
whon I mu& renounce! I went to fek
you, determined ta repofe my Sorrows inyour fairhful Bofom, ta confide to you ny 4'
Crime, and my De=gs ; to. implore your
Advice, your tender Commiferation; but
ny Purpofe v-anfihed at your Sight. How

was it poffible I could nake you fuch a
Confeffion! I found myfelf unable te be-
gin the fhocking Recital; I had not event
Courage to give you a Letter Ihad wrote in

R2 the
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the firif Tumult of my Grief: I left you >,
-I bid Adieu to Hertford; and quitted you
in the melancholy Perfuafion I lhould never
fee you again. I left my Letter with Abra.
-ham, whom I ordered to deliver it to you
when I was gone; and joining the Meffen-
ger, who waited for me at the Poft-houfe, 'I
took the Road to Mddlefex, and went di-
reély t'o Lady Montford's.

THE Violence of thofe different Emotion's
with which I was agitated, and the Efforts PI

made to hide my Sorrow, threw me into a
burning Fever: I was in a kind of Deâi-
rium, and fcarce knew even myfelf. As
foori as I arrived, I enquired for Moniford;
as he was in Town, they introduced me te
his Mother: After fome Moments of in-
different Converfation, I nientioned her
Daughter, and finding fié had no particular
Yiew for her, I demanded her in Marriage.

My

1'
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My Offer was received with no lefs Joy than
Surprife: Lady Montford could not hope
fo advantageous a Match for her Daughter;
though of a Family which might encule her
to a Rank equal to what I offered to raife
her to, yet her moderate Fortune feemed to
forbid fuch a Hope. HerMother condua-
ed me to her Apartment, and introduced
me as a Lover who was foon to become her
Hufband. Mifs Montford's Face was fpread
with Bluthes at feeing me, fhe caLt down
her Eyes, and regarded me with a melan-
chôly and tinid Countenance. As is cuf-
tomary on thefe Occafions, we were left to-
gether; Shame and Remorfe threw me at
her Feet, Gratitude made her fali at n,ine-
neither of us poffeffed the Po>wer of Voice
Sighs and Tears were the oniy Expremons
of our Hearts. I fixed a Day with Lady
Montford for figaing the Marriage-Articles,

K 3 and,
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and pretending prefling and indifpenfable
Bufinefs, parted in halte for London.

I R EACBED my Houfe in an Agony, not
to be conceived: I was pierced to the Soui
with my Qwn Sorrow, and yet more with
that which I imagined you would feel. As
I entered my Clofet, a Drawing done by
your Hand, ftruck my Sight; I could no
lenger refri the violent Emotions of my
Heart : I gave myfelf up to Rage, and ut-
tered Exclamations, which drew al ny Ser-
vants around me: a kind of Frenzy de.-
prived me of my Senfes: during a long
Time, I knew nothing that happened to.

.me; I was infenfible of my Illnefs, and of
my Danger. My Spirits, enfeebled by the
Violence of my Tranfports, and by the Me-
dicines which were given me, had reduced
me te the Weaknefs of Infancy. Monford

never
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never quitred me; what he had been told
of my Intentions in regard to his Sifter, re-
doubled his Attachment, and rendered his
Cares more tender, and more attentive: he
applauded himfelf on the Caprice which in-
clined him to make her appear at that Sup.
per; he fancied fhe had then infpired me
with Love, and this Belief filled him with
Tranfport: his Difcourfes on this Subje&,
gave a new Poignancy to my Sorrows. I
recolvered at length, and married Mifs Mnt.
ford. What' Difficulty had I to reftrain my
Tears at the Foot of that Aitar, where it
was fuppofed I had reteived fromn the Hands
of Heaven the only Companion who could,
make my Life happy 1 After having thus,
torn me from her who only has that Power,
indulgent Heaven is willing to reftore ier
to me: but fhe is changed; fhe is become
haughty, inhuman, unrelenting; flic wil.
not p3rdon me.

K 4 ILEFT
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I LEr London for Dery/ire, whither I
'condu&ed a Wife, young, foft, tender,
grateful, perhaps amiable; but fhe was not
L2ady CateJby; ihe was not the dearObje&
my Heart had madé Choice of; whom I
muftalways love, but to whom I could now
only dedicate Sighs, Tears, and a fruitefs
and unpiofitable Regret. 4

LADY Ofory was delivered of a Daagh-
ter; the Sight of her gave me the firft E-
motion of Joy, which I had felt fince I left
you. Amiable little Innocence! How often
have I bathed her with my Tears, -«whilft I
applauded myfelf on having at leaft fulfilled
my Duty towards her. Ah 1 what Tender-
nafs would lhe not owe her Father, if fhe
knew at what a Price he had given her a
Right to call him by that Namel

1 PASSED



I PASSED whole Days in the Woods ta
avoid l ady Ofory; I feared her Prefence;
her amiable Attention to pleafe, was irk-
fome to me: I had all the Regard for her
which Fre-ndfhip demanded, but none of
the tender ScIicitudes of Love: I owed her
both notithatanding; but how could I
give to ber a Heart you had already entire
Pofleflion of ? Confcious I ought to make
amends by my- Generofity for the Coldnefs
of my Sentiments, and ever ready to pro-
cure for her Pleafures which I was incapable
of partaking, I gave her Balls an: Enter-
tamnments, I ioaded her wiih Prefents; the
difpofed as fie pleafed of my Fortune; ir
was all lavifhed on hLr, even to Profufion.
fhe feemed fanisfied, and I believed her hap-
py ; Time dafcovered to me fhe was io more
fo than myfelf.

K 5
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SOMETIMES I had an Inclination to wrte
to you, to open my whole Soul, and inform
yÔu of my Reafons for a Marriage which
muft have furprifed you fo greatly. But it
was my Wife, the Mother of my lovely In.
fant, whofe Weaknefs I muft have difclofed.
Ah! how could I confefs to you there had
been a Moment of my Life in which I had
forgot i Joved you ? In which I had failed
in that Probity, on which the Ealeem you
had honoured me wirh was founded! Lord
Prefion, my Friend fiom my Infancy, was
alone entrutled wih the Secret of my Paf-
Iion, forvou; he knew it even before your-
felf: to him I addreffed myfelf to make En.
quiries about you. I heard from him that
you cortinued at Hertford, where you were
plunged in Grief for the Death of your
Broiher --- eh! Pardon to a delpairing Iaf.
fion, the ftrange Contrariety of its Wiihes!

Whar
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What would I not have given to have ren..
dered you happy, to have reftored Tranquil,
ly to yoùr Soul? And yet I felt a fecrer

Pkafure in thinking you were at Hertford,
that you were there alone, that you were
afflied; that it was poffible I might havea R ight to fome Part of thofe preciousTears ;that, amidit the Sorrows due to the Lofs ofa beloved Brother, a Sigh might fometime
efcape towards a Lover who adored you.
Your Return to London, gave me the moftlivelv Inquietude: you received the Duke
of Suffo/k'r Viits; jealous, unjuft, I'
tr-embled kift he lhould obtain a Blelflng to
which it was no longer in my Power to pre.
tend.

I ECEIVEb every Week a circumftanm-
tial Detail of all your A&ions: the Kind
of zndire Correfpondence I feemed by this'"
Means to keep up with you, 'Was the only'-

-KG6Pla
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Pleafure for which I had now the leaif Re-
lifh. How did thefe Details touch my Heart!
How did they augment my Efteem, and my
Attachment! What Woman at your Age
ever conduEted herfelf with fo much Pru-
dence 1 or ever blended fo engagingly the
moif auffere Wifdom, with the moif amiable
Vivacity, and exadeft Knowledge of the
Wol Id I What other ever poffeffed 'n the
fame Degree thofe fof t, thofe gentle Virtues,
which give fuch Charms to focial Life!
That polite and indulgent Condefcenfion to
others, which reniders that Superioriry be-
loved in you, which you are yourfelf afraid
to difplay in half its Luffre 1 - Ah ' Lady
Cateß)y' Is it to excite the unmeaning Ad-
miration oaly that Heaven has fhowered on
you its moif precious Gifts? There has
been a Time in which you thought you had
received them for no other Purpofe thaa to
znake me happy.

AFTE A
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AFTER a Year's Stay in Derb,#ire, Lady
Ojory was attacked by an Indifpoßtiton which
feemed to threaten a Confumption; imme-
diate Affiftance a htle re-effablfhed her
Health ; but n the Beginning of the Winter
lhe fell agiin into a Langoor which made
every one apprehen§ve for her Life. Her
Danger, her amiaole Reflgnation, and en-
gagtng Sweetnefs, during the ( ourfe of her
Diffemper, afe&ing me nfiitely, I became
alflduuus about ber. When I refleded on
my Cont'utovards her, I was afrid I had
giy n her Caufe to be unhappy; I redoub:ed
my Cares ard my Attenron, to efface the
Inprelion which my Indifference might pof
fibly have made on her Mmd: I never left
her Chamber; I gave her ail her Medicines
with my own Hand. I felt in thofe Mo.
ments all the Force of the Bond which unit-

;ed
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ed us; I had not fulfilled its Duties, and I
reproached myfelf bitterly for my Negle&.

I svPPORTEDi her one Day to gain a
litle Gallery, in which fhe had an Incli-
nation to attempt walking: her Weaknefs
forced her to be in a Manner carried in my
Arns r After going a few Steps, fhe turn,
ed back into the Chamber, feated herfelf,
and fli1 leaning upon me, perceived that I
preffed her genitly to my Bolbm: Lhe :eem-
ed furprifed, regardeJ me attentively, and'
feeing in my Eycs alil the Marks of the moift
affeclionae and tender Cornpamffon, fhe took
one of my Hands, and bathing it with her
Tears, i am very unhappy, faid Ihe, to caufe

you fo much Uneafinefs, but I was deftined to
qifti you: the State 1 am in, would raVfe a
flatering Hope in a Heart lefs genercus ian
yours: my Death will break thofe Bonds whicb
conirais pu j tbat Cbain under wbicb You .

bav
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have fo long groaned, and the Weight of wbicb
you have been fcarce able to bear. A ftrong
Attachment hadprepoffeffed your Soul; Ibave
no Rigb to complaiz of it; my Gratitude is,
and ought to be, thegreater: but pardon, my
Lord, pardon-thefe Tears; it is thefirj Time-
I bave dared to Jhed them before you: I have
concealed my poignant Sorrows in my ow,
Breaß: >ur Goodnefs, the tendir Pity I fee
ths Moment in your Ryes, s.y approacbing
Diluition, bave drawn from me the Confeo
of a Sentiment whucb it bas not been in your
Power to return. So much Refpefl, fo many
Beneits beaped on me, to make amends for ibat
Lo e wbrch j ou lave refued me, ivbzd they
made me admire fßii more the [ïuJfad I ador-
ed, bave, witho<et ceafing, embittered the Re-
gret of not pofeî-ng the Power to pl'afç him.
I wI/ conti&ued ihe, that the Perfon wbofe
Idea bas /ut your Heart againft me, may pre.-o

ferve forgou a 7Indenefs wariby of er Con.

flancy,

"l
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f/no'y. I inragined I oug.t to bide from you
my tender Atachment, Io fpare you the Proofs
of it ; the Dread of being importunate, forced
me tofifleeven the ßrong Emotions of my Gra-
titude, fufer them to break forth in thefe lafß
Moments. You have facrficed to the Honour
of an unfortunate Creature, .a Good whch was
dear to you: may iî be rej/ored to you when#e
is no more! And may my ardent Prayers draw
down upon you all the Beings of that Heaven
which hears me, which cal/s me hence, and
where 1 hope foon to be e;-rployed in watching;
over the Ilappinefs of my generous Benfatlor;
of h:im who made Jo godhzke a> Efort, that he
might not abandon me to tb, t Shcme, from
uhich Death i:ef would not ae fecured me.
Love my Daughter; love her, My Lord, and
forget the Mifer;es ber un;happy Mother bas
brought uponyou. Lady Offory mýght have
fpoken for ever without Fear of Interrup-
tion: every Word lie pronounced, was a

Dagger
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Dagger that ftabbed me to the Heart. I
had negleted her, it was now too late to re-
pair, by a Behaviour more tender, that long
Indifference of which fhe had had but too
much Senfibility. Ah ? Madam! how ter-e
rible is it to have done a Wrong, and how
feverely would the Injured know themfelves
revenged, if they could comprehend the bit-,
ter Effeés of Remorf in a feeling and vir-
tuous Heart1 I fent to London for Do(tor
Lewzn, and Dodor Harrifon ; I called in aU
in whofe Skill it was pofible fhe could have
the leaft Confidence. It is not to you, Ma-
dam, that I am afraid to confefs the ardent
Defire I had of faving her: but neither her
Youth, nor the Affiftance of Art, could re-
cover her from a State already defperate:
le expired in my Arms, and in fpite of the
Affurances they gave me of the Nature of
her Diftemper, a Dittemper born with her,
and which the Delicacy of her Conflicution

could
à~u
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could not long have refifed, I regarded
myfdlf with A bhorrence as one of the Caufes-
of her Death: I recolledted inceffantly what
fhe had faid to me; I could not -conFoe
myfelf for not having had Power enough
over my Soul, to diffenible at lean1, and
conceal from h.r that aï,other pffeffed my
Heart. But when one has loft ali Hope of
being happy ones felf, is it poffible to be
always attentive to the Happinefs of an,
other?

As foon as this melaricholy Scene was a
litk effaced fron ny Memory, I refleed.
with Tranfport that you were fiili free: I
flattered toyfelf a Pafion once fo tende;, was
not entirely extinguifhed; that you preferv«
ed the Remembrance of it; that my Pre-
fence, and the fiacere Recital of my un-
happy Adventure, might yet be able to re-
vive it. hie Knowledge of your Chara&er

helped
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helped to dective me: I will confefs my

Crime, faid 1, lhe will hear me, fhe will pity,
will forgive me.--How cruelly have you de*
ffroyed the fweet Illuflon!

As I quitted London only to pare you the
Dirpleafure of meeting a Woman bearing
the Name which you had condefcended to
make Choice of, in determining to change
your own, I returned thither three Months
after the Death of Lady Ofory. With what
Ardour did I approach the Place inhabited
by you! What a lively Defire had I to fee
you, to fpeak to you, to hear the pleafing
Sound of that lov'd Voice t--I arrived ; I
ran to feek you; as I paffed by Lady Belville's
Door, I obferved fome Servants in yourLi-.
very; I was told you were there: My Im-
patience made me overlook the Indifcretion
of the Step I was taking: I went in; I fa#

you
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you; ybu knew'me again: What Anger
was on your Countenance, what Difdain in
your Eyes You feized a Pretence for put-
irg an End to your Vifit; you tetired;
and I remaned there; immoveable, pierced
with Grief; and felf-convi.ed that I me-
rited thofe Marks of a Ccntcmpt which I
found it impomble to fupport. I called in
vain at your Door; I %rote to you in vain;
my Letters confiantly refufed, my Efforts to
fee you rendered fruitlefs by your Precau-
tions; all my Attempts unattended with
Succefs, threw mento a Defpair of appeaf-
ing your Refentment. I only obtained the
Compaffion of your Wonan, who had very
hule Influence over you. Caftle Cary did
not dare to intereft himfelf opnly for mé,
through Fear of difpleafing Lady Heinrietta.
At length, you filled up the Mealure of
your Cruelty; you left London, and it was
not long before I followed you. Halfax

came
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came to purchafe an Eflate here; I accom-.
panied him; I wrote to you: With what
Haughtinefs did you receive this Proof of
my Tendernefs 1 You anfwLred me only to
deliver yourfelf from my Importuniries;
with a Pride, an Inflexibility, ro which
-your 'Heart is naturally a Stranger, and in
which I difcovered nothingof the gentfe, the
amiable Soul of Lady Cate/$. After leav-
ing me three Days in the moft painful Suf-
pence, 'twas 'to demand your Letters you
wrote to me --.Your Letters Ah! never
afk them of me-4f can never confent to re-
dftore thefrn --- I fancied you foftened: the
Goodnefs, which intereffed you forirny Life,
appeared to me a Return of that tender In-

ghnation, which once attached you to me:
I flattered myfelf that Friendfhip at leaft
would plead in my Favour. But I was de-
-ceived; you no longer loved me; my Pre-
fence filled you with Horror; it depr'ved

you
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you almoft of Life: the Sight of a Lovet
once preferred, once tenderly beloved, fpread
over your Cheeks the Palenefs of Death.
It is then true that I have loft all Hope of
foftening your Heart? Can nothing rekindle
that tender Flame ?--- But you have Reafon
for this CrueIty, Madam; I ought only to
complain of myfelf. I fhould be happy ina
deed, if I could complain of you.--.With

what Pleafure Ihould I then have pardoned
.--Ah! Lady Cate#,! If you ever deign Co
think of a Man whom you believe faithiefs
and ungrateful what Advantages have you
over him! You may hate, defpife, him
whom you overwhelm with Affli&ion à
w hilft he cannot but efteem, revere, adore
her who renders him the moft unhappy <
Mankind.

Pooiady OJory! How her Stoty touches
me! Can 1 refufe my Tears to her deplk»

rable

C 'ý
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rable Definy ? What Strength of Mind i
To adore her Hufband, yet conceal ber Love

- fron him on the noble Principles of tender
Refped and Gratitude r Why did he not
love her? Why did he not make her happy]
She was worthy of his Attachment. Whydid be avoid her ? Why aflift a Heart fe
fuli of Senfibility ? Had the not a Right
to his Tendernes? What Cruelty to de.prive her of it? I am lhocked at the In. - t,liumanity of his Behaviour, and cannot ap-prove that unfocial Chagrin, of which hemade her the Viimrn. Unfortunate Mifs

Montford/ She who baniflhed thefHeartof
your Hufband, ardently wiles to recall you
to Life, tg fee you poffeffed of a IHeart
which oughrt to have been yours: She wouldnot difturb your Happinefs---- A las! mlyDear Henijetta 1 What a Difference? I havewept, but Lady Ojory bas died --,mI reproach

myfelf for- having hated her. I was very
unjuit
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unjuif, very inhuman: It was her Part to
have deteffed me. I am fenfibly affe&ed at
her Death. Since he gives me Permiffion, I
will fend you the Packet. I know not yet
what to think -- Ah! that amiable Mifs
Montford 1 How melancholy has been her
Fate ? She whom I thought fo happy!

f
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Saturday WIsC y .R,

LORD Oflry had Reafon to fay, the
Species of his Offence was. unknown tome! How could I have imagined ?--What

a firange Adventure!---That Clofet-...That
fatal Darknefs--H4..is daring Prefumpti.....,
He catis it a Misfortune----Iforgot my Love
fays ne--T...'Yes, thefeMen are ex~tremelcliried to be forgetful:, It is however polV'fible their Iearts and their Sen s hweay avindependently of each other: they tell us 1avat leaft, and by thefe pretetded Difinaionreferve theL L ie b 1nthe~~ Liet fing'excited by Love,

Li
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-feduced by Pleafure, or hurried away by In-
ftin&. But obferve, my Dear, they will not
Admit us to avail ourfelves of the poor Ex-
cufe they fo confidently plead in regard to
themfelves: thofe Emotions, though divid-
ed in them, are united in us. This is cer-
tainly acknowledging a great Superiority in
our Manner of thinking ; but at the fame
Time reducing us to a terrible Uncertainty,
as to the Nature of thofe Sentiments which
Iead them to feek our Favour: how is it
pofible we can. ever difbnguifh by which of
thefe Imprefions they are aétuated,the Effets
being fo fimilar, and the .Caufe fo hidden ?

HowEvER, my Dear Henrietta, this per-
fidious, this ungrateful, this treacherous Lo-
vçr, has only been inéonaant-.Sçarce even
t1iat - His Head difordered - His Reafon

difra&ed -Ah! what a Diftra&ion! How
rany Tears has it -coft me! Is it .pooible

I can
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Ican forgive it ? But why did Lord Ofrleave me two Years in Ignorance of this fatal
Secret? He has given a Reafon - What
has he fuffered! What Probity, what Ge-
nerofity in fuch a Sacrifice! He fpeaks of
his Daughter: Almiable httle Innocent 1 fays
he I am pleafed to fee this Tendernefs in
bis Nature -- Poor Babe! I believe, My
Dear, I lhaIl love her too - Ah! if he had
told me this at ertford, what Tears would
he have fpared us both f I fhould have put
myfelf in his Place: it would have been in<,
finirely 1efs painful to me to have yielded
him up, than to fee myfelf abandoned: I
fhould have found Confolation in the Share
-I fhould then have had in the Noblenefs of
his Behaviour: I fhould have lamented him
without doubt, but my Sorrows would have
loft much of their Poignancy. I fhoufd
not have hated, have defpifed him: 'on thd
Contrary, he would have preferved all my

L 2 Efteem.
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Efteem. Friendfhip would have joined us
in thofe refined, thofe tender Bonds, fo dear
to virtuous Hearts. He would not have
buried himfelf in the North of England to
avoid me: we lihould have continued to fee
each other: I fhould have loved Lady Ofoy:
What Right fhould I then have had to com.-
plain? Why might not this amiable Wo-
man have been my Companion, my Friend i
She would perhaps have been fill living. I
fiould not have had to reproach myfelt with
having been the innocent Caufe of her Af-
fliliors. ut to what Purpofe are all thefe
Suppofitions, witb which I tire you? Lady
OJTry s dead. Her Hufband has been cul..
pabl-e: Is lie yet fo ? This is the Point
m hich embarraffes me. The Reafon of us
<oncealing the Secret is very trifling: fo
htte Confidence in me --- But it was his
Wife-I know not what to refolve.

LE T.
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Sunday,WINCHESTER:. I
T S f AL leave this Place on fuefday for

Heriford: dbrahagm is here; bis Lord bas
fent him to' enquire after me: I believe,
however, he is lefs anxious about my Health,
than my Anfwer. The affeaing Death of
Lady Offry damped the firft Tranfports of
my Joy; the foft Impreflion of Pity is yet
ftrong; but my Heart fpeaks, and will be
beard in its Turn. Is it poffible even you,
my Dear Henrietta, can conceive the Happi-
nefs I feel at this Moment ? Lord Ofry is
not unworthy my Tendernefs: How fweet
is it to grant to his Merit, what 1 feared I

L 3 fihould
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fhould have yielded only to my Prepoffef-
fion in his Favour! He has not a&ed in-
confifenly with thofe diftinguilhed QuaTi-
tes, which firi gave him Poffeffion of my
Soul: the Lover who is foon to appear again
in my Prefdernce, is efirmable, fincere, gene-
rous-Ah!.aL is pardoned, all is forgot I
will not make him purchafe by Submifflon,
by Anxiety, by Sufpence, a Faveur he fo
earneftly entreats: an immediate Reconcili-
ation 111 be the Rieward of his Confidence
--How happy is it that he has thus opened
all bis Heart to me! I will write to him
inftagtly: Why fhould I defer a Moment
the Pleafure it'is in my Power to give him!
The fol1owing is aCopy of nyLe«ter.

-i Lord OSS OR Y.

You fuppofe- me changed, my Lord, but'
l am ftill the fatne. Senible to your Con-

fidence,
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fidence, I.think I ought to be no lefs fo to
your Friendfip. 'I am going to Lord Of-
mond's, if you come ro Hertford; I lhail
receive Lord Offory with, that lively Plea-
fure which it is natural to feel at the Sight
of a Friend, whom one has long imagint d
loft for ever.

I N inviting him to Jertford, in tellng
hin I fhalf fee him with Pleafure, have I
not faid every thing? It is with Difficulry I
conceal the pleafing Emotions of my Heart:
my Joy fparkles in my Eyes: every body
fays I am grown handfomer within thefe
two Days. O, my dear Friend, how I wilh
to fee y ou l

BUT I have many Farewels to take; many
parting Tears to fhed. Poor Sir Harry>'
He zeally deferves Pity I 1,ave opened my
Heart to him; he knows my Attachnent•

-c
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I thought I owed fomething to the violent
Pafion he has for me : This Confidence,
convincing him of my Efleem, has calned
his Sorrow a little. He will be my Friend,
he fays, the Knowledge of my Happinefsiball
confole him His Behaviour affe&s me.
Adieu! my Dear Henrietta ! I expe& your
Congratulations to meet me at Hertford: I
fhaIl be there on fburfday, perhaps on
Wednefday: You niay imagine I am very
impatient to get thither.

L E T-
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Lord OsEOaRY to Lady HIXIZTTA.

MondaY, HERTFOR D. i
vO tJ Write, Iovely l-enriewta, to LadyY Cate/4y: Your Hand, your Arms,

were known: But to whom were they to
give your Letter? Is there ruch a Perfon
in the World as Lady Catefh? If there is,it is not however at Hertford you Muif feek
her. If, inftead of that Friend fo defcrved..
]y dear to you, your Heart will admit a new
Objea of its Efaeem, Lady OJfory is ready
to anfwer your tender Congratulations: fhe
has opened your Letter, with a Freedotn
which will perhaps furprife you: But what

Rights
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Rights has not this charming Woman, this
.7alet ? -- She is mine, for ever mine: no
longer Lady Catef1y, fhie is my Wife, my
Friend, my Miftrefs; the good Genius who
has reftored to me all thofe Bleffings, of
which I have been fo long deprived. Per-
mit me, Madam, to thank you for the ge-
nerous Warmth, with which you have al-
ways interceded with your lovely Friend for
my Pardon: She has condefcended to grant
it, and has fhown, in this A& of Goodnefs,
all the Noblenéfs of Sentiment-of which you
know her capable. Yefterday was theDay
for ever happy --.

Lady OSS OR Y.

Tai s impertinent Creature! He will
leave\me nqthing to fay to you. O, my
Dear Hnretta! They were all united
againft me: I was only invited hiter to
- a be
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te drawn into a Snare: My Coufin manag-.
ed the Confpiracy, they did not give me
Time to breathe. A repenting Lover at
my Feet, Relations fo dear to me, foiicit-.
ing for him, a tender Heart, the Mznifter
prefent --. Upon my Word they married me
fo haftily, I do not believe the Marriage is
valid. Lady Ofmond is fo urgent--fo very
abfolute...

Ladj O S M N D.

I coME juft in Time to vindicate myfelf,
a Snare, a Confpiracy, a Marriage which .s not
'rva1id! What would you think of me, my
Dear Henrietta, if you were lefs acquainted
with my Sentiments in regard to our fair
Friend ? Yes, my Dear, I have married her
to the moft amiable Nobleman in England.
The Marriage is valid, I affure you: none
of the Parties concerned have the leaft De-

lire
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fire to break it. Juliet has certainly great
Reafon to complain of me: her Happinefs
has always been one of my moft ardent
Wifhes: I believe it now perfe&, and I ex-
pea your Compliments on this Occalion.

Lady O SSORY.

Y o u are expeded here with Impatience
-.-...No Feafts, no Ball, without my Dear
Henrieta; I fhould have faid, no Happi-
nefs, if the Perfon whofe Eyes follow my
Pen, was not already a lite jealous of my
tender Fiiendfhip.

THE E ND.




