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LETTER T

SumMER-HiLL, Tuefday.

I'TH fix Horfes on full Speed, Re-
W lays properly difpofed, and an Ajr
of the moft eager Hafte, I fly, accompanied
by Perfons for whom I have very little Re.
gard, to others, for whom I have no Regard
atall: Tabandon my deareft Friends 5 1leave
¥ou, you whom I love fo tenderly: Aht

A2 why
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4 LETTER .

why this Departurc! this Hafte! why prefs
to arrive, where I do not with to bet
To remove myfelf,— from whom ? —From
Lord Ofory. ARt my dear Henrictza, whe
would once have told me, I thould cver
have fled fiom him? Is he not the fame
Object, whofe Lofs, I lmagined, would have
ce rived me of Iufe; who, during two
Yeare, wag always prefent to my Idea, and,
whom nothing has Power to make me for-
get® Ifly, then, thar I may not meet thofe
Eyes, thar mine have fought with fo much
Pleafure ; where my Deftiny feemed wrote,
and whofe Glance once ruled all the Move.-
ments of my Soy, Strange Alteration |
what different Effe@s are produced by the
fane Caule? Heavens! what was my Sur-
4 at feeng him ' How did h's Mourn-

" 5oand his Air of Sorrow ftrike me!
oW ouzht hys Wife to regret the Lofs
of Lafe? WhatDllﬁculty had I not to turn
my

)
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LETTER 1. 5
my Head at parting! Into what a Srate -
did that Sight I — But, could you coscerve
that he has dared to cal] at my Door,— to
infift on fecing me,— to Write to me,— to
imagime [ would open his Letters? How
audacious 1s this Man ? But, are they not
all fo?

I av @il aftonifhed at the Step I have
taken. T tel] myfelf every Moment I have
acted rightly ; 1 tel] myfelf fo, but I do not
feel it fufficiently : I feek for Reafons to
applaud myfelf on the Part I have purfued;
I find them, but it 15 i my Prde only, |
€xperience, my Dear, that the Heart has no
Tafte for thofe weak Lenttives, 1 which
our Vanity finds fo much Confo]atxon.,

In fine, T am gone: Behold me, fifty
Miles from London, and yet not dead; affure
my Lord Caffle-Cary of this, In Spite of
his Prediions I did not faint away at the

A3 Foot



6 LETTER 11

Foot of the firft Beech; the affiszed Graces
have not yet raifed for me that Zeautifyl
Zomb 1n which he already faw me Jaid 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
Henretta! When you have told his Lord-
thip all this, te]] youfelf, that no-body
loves you fo much as I do.

LETTER 11
Wednefday, Sir Joun Aston’s,

E are going to leave a very dif-
W agreeable Houfé, the Mafter of
which, is ftill more difagreeable. He is one
of thofe troublefome People, one is fo forry

to meet with; the Specres of whom, is,

however, too common 5 one of thofe Men
who

-
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LETTER IL y

who fatigue one by their Attention to pleafe,
and never fpeak, but in 3 Strain of tedious
Compliment. He has given usavery plen-
tiful, and a very bad Supper; ferved up with
fo much Ceremony, and fuch ap Arr of
Preparation, as could not fail of making
the whole Company fenfible how much
Trouble they had occafioned.

SIR Fobn has been married fix Months,
as you know ; hs Lady is young a Woman,
long, lean, pale, foolifh, proud, with a ter-
magant Air; alittle Head, fer upon a thin
Neck, and an eternal Sneer, without the
leaft Trace of Gaiety on her Countenance,
This Couple feemed 1o me, extremely well
Ppaired,

SIR Harry is very much attached to Lady
Ehzabeth €xcept my own, I have feen few
Biothers fo obliging. But, as our Virrues
borrow fomething from our Temperament,

A4 I have
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I have difcoyered that he is naturally atten-
tive and officious 5 he loves to mix n every
thing, to make himfelf neceflary. We
have already had two or three Quarrels :
He will ft le me in the Coach, for fear I
thould ge: Cold; [ Jet down the Glafs, he
pulls it up, and I again let it down ; he
makes grave Reprefentations to me on the
Subje&; I, with all Gentleneﬁ, explain to
him my Will; he infifts ; 1am obftinate ;
he gives it up with Relucance ; and when

I have put him into a very bad Humour,

he chides, and I recover the Liberty of
Breathing.

For Sir Yames, his Chara&ter is Sweetnefs,
Complaifance, and Grace, united to Gaiety;
he fpeaks juft what he ought; he expreffes
himfelf agreeably, and what he fays amufes :
Lady Elhzabets is enchanted with him: You
know how lively her Approbations are 3 Itis

happy
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LETTER 1L 5

happy for her, they are not I, fuirg cnough
to convert thenifelves into tenderer Sept;-
ments.

I expEAVOUR to bufy myfelf about
others, that [ may drive aw.y thofe Woes,
which bring me back 1o myfelf. Sometimes
I flatter myfiIf thar o .o.ger love 5 thar
what I fele at feeing my Lorg Offery was
more owing to Hutred, than to a fotter Paf-
fion. — T hate him, perhaps, —. Ap1 rbLy
thould I rot hate him ?—T hope at ieaft that
I hall become calm enough to fee him, to

{peak to him, to treat him with the moft .

mortifying Difdain, O, no— I wil| never
fpeak to him, will never {ee him.— Here is
Sir Harry, he teafes me, he will not wayr 5
this is one of hys Faults; not the leaft Pa-
tience. Adiey! love me, Iove me as yoy
know you are beloveq by me,

A s LET4
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LETTER I

Thurfday, Lord Dangy’s.

WRITE to you, from the moft agreeable

Place, perhaps, in Nature: From my
Window I have a View of Woods, Waters,
Meadows, the moft beautiful landfcape ima-
ginable : Every thing exprefles Calmnefs,
and Tranquillity : This fmiling Abode, 1s
an Image of the foft Peace, which reigns in
the Soul of the Sage who inhabuts it. This
amiable Dwelling carries one infenfibly to
reflect; to retire into one’s Self ; but one
cannot at all Times reltth this Kind of Re-
treat; one may find in the Receffes of the
Heart,more importunate Purfuers than thofe

from whom Solitude delivers us.

Lorp

-
“



LETTER IIL 1y

Lorp Danby received us perfeétly well;
could one imagine a Mzn like him weu'd
not think Retirement a Misfortune ? It is
rare, very rare, my Dear, that Perfons born
in a high Rank, educated ig 'he Hurry of
the World, 1n the toilfome Ina&ivity of a
Court, can find in themfelves the Refources
againft Laffitude, The Remembrance of the
patt, often offers nothing to their View but

a Chain of Folljes and Weakneffis, which,
feen in cold Blood, appear 15 their true Co-
lour.  Oane muft haye all my Lord Danby’s
Virtues, to find the Examination of one’s
own Heart a Pleafing Employment,

-
“

I Have found out, that Sir Harry is ag

. curious as he s attentive: He ftopped our
Women an Hour, toafk 2 thoufand Quef~
tions of Beszy: He has remarkeq the Sighs
that efcape me, he fancies there g a Secret
A6 in




12 LETTER II1.

in one of my Boxes, he has offered her ten
Guineas to affiyre himofit. Hejs aftomfp-
ed that I write 1, JYou every Day; he cannot
concerve the Reafon of [y regular a Correfpon-
dence. I 1t veally to you I wrste? What
think you of thefe Impertinent Enquiries ?
they coft me twelve Guineas; for [ fancy I
ought to reward Betty's deelity, for Fear,
upon Reflexion, the thould repent of it.

TrE Man knows not what he woylg
have, he wearies me, he difpleafes me,
believe really, he intends.— AR 1 how odi-
Ous would he then be ¢ me. — Don’t | fee
him?_Heayen 1 what a Look I— I cer-
tainly divines I am fpeaking of him, It is
my Letter which Puts him into ths 1] .
mour. — I promife you, Sir Harry, 1 fhall
Write every Day, therefore be fo good to
ufe yourfelf to it.~--But his Sifter comes,---

I must




LETTER 1v, 13
I muft leave you, my dear Friend. Adjeq!
tell my Lord Caftle-Cary, 1 do not forget
him,

LETTER IV,

From the Manfion of Sir Grorcg Howarp,
Jour bumble Adoyer,

Fripay.

ConGraTuLATE you, my Henrietta, on

fo obftinately refufing to become the
Miftrefs of thjs {avage Habitatiop, Mifs
Biddulpb, who, upon your Refufal, hag
accepted the Heart, the Hand, apg the
whole immenfe Per( of Sir George our
Hoft, is a much Properer Perfon thap your-
felf, to procure him thae Species of Happi.
nefs, which he js capable of tafting,
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Lapy Howard i a very hittle Woman,
handfome enough, and not coquet; fthe ma-
nages his Family, governs his Tenants,
fcolds his Servants, brings him children,
works Tapeftry for hys Rooms, does not
read for fear of fpoiling her Eyes, confults
the Chaplain, Interdicts Love in al] her Do-
minions, marries her Dependants, treats the
moft trifling Affairs ferioufly, and makes
an important Bufinefs of the leaft Thing 1n
the World.

LeT us, however, fee 5 hittle nearer ¢h,g
happy Woman, this Woman, who will
laugh ull her laft Hour- If the laughs, my
Dear, we thould weep, we, who o little re-
femble her, We thould think j; ftrange, if
this notable Woman had more merit than
we; it is, however, certain, fthe hag more
Happinefs, Her Life is fimple and ynj-

form;

-
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LETTER IV. 15

form, but fhe is quiet and uf; ful; To-mor-
row will produce no painful Change in her
Situation, her Soul 1s always open to the Im-
preflion of Pleafure. But what Pleafure,
you will fay?  Ah! my dear Henrietta, are
there, then, fo many Kinds? Along Study
of ourfelves, Rcafon, and Knowledge, do
they render us more happy ? 1 know not
what Idea others have of this Light we call
Underftanding ; it appears to my Imagina-
tion like a Torch, which the firft Breath of
Air may extinguifh: It brightens the Dark-
nefs a little, but does not half diffipate it;
its weak Light 1s fufficient to fhew us, that
we walk on the Edge of a Precipice, but not
to point out the fippery Path where oyr
Feet may fail us; we fall, my Dear, and
when at the Bottom of the Abyfs, have the
Advantage of refleting, that if we had feen
clearer, we had not been there,

Iam
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16 LETTER v,

I am not abfolutely unhappy : I begin
to believe, that the Misfortunes we bring
on ou:felves, are cafier to {upport than thofe
Weowe to other . A Kind of | know not
what fecret Iim .ti04 aflifts us to fupport
them; [ with 1 Mmay not be Vanity  Adjeu!
My amuable Fiend!  How does my Lord
Cafile-Caory n my Abfence? [am no longer
prefent to make up your Quarrels, therefore,
yOu ought to ¢ngage in them tae feldomer,
When he vixes you a lutle, remember he
is my Relation and my Friend: He has ma-
ny eftimable Qualities, he is worthy of your
Heart,— if, however, there is 2 Man in the
World,worthy the Tendernefs of a Woman,
who thinks Juttly.

LET.
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LETTER V.

Saturday, MorTimer-Housg,

.E are now, my dear Henrsetta, at a

moft delightful Seat, during two
Months, Gaiety has prefided here: It be-
longs to 3 Widow, fcarce Twenty. En-
chanted with her new State, the comes to .
Pafs the Year of her Mourning here, only to
meditate in Peace on her future Choice,
when Decency wil] permut her to make her-
felf Amends for what fhe fuffered with an
old Hufband, whom fhe hated with all her
Heart. She has the moft beautiful Face
You can conceive, 3 fine Heighth, an Air
of Dignity, and a moft €ngaging Sincerity;
in giving an Account of her Sufferings, fhe
fcarce can fmother her Laughter, 7%¢ o1z
Lord



18 LETTER V.

Lord was Jealons, and Jhe conld bave pvep-
reached bim, fpe could. — This agreeable filly
Creature ha- Juft as much Senfe, as 1s necef-
fary to amufe he felf, and to pleafe.

£

Miss Annabelia, her Sifter, is a very dif-
ferent Creature - Was nevir oue of this
magnificent Seat, where the has always lived
with her Father only. Her Figure 1 noble,
and interefting, her Ajr fweet and delicate H
the has a great deal of Breeding, and more
Sentiment. She Wants nothing, in thort, but
Knowledge of the World; bur if the has
not all the Graces which that beftows, fhe
is free from the Vices to which it leads;
Vices, which, it s fo difficult to avoid in
polite Circles, where they have found the
contemptible Art of forgiving mutually
every Defect of the Heart, I am always
ex;raged, when I hear this criminal Indyl-
gence, honoured with the Name of Softnefs
of

ek
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LETTER V. 19

of Manners, Knowledge of Human Nature,
and a Condefcenfion indifpenfable in Socie.
ty. O this Sir Harry , — he 15 infupport -
able, every thing dipleafes 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; Iam out of
Patience with him: he advifes me to throw
away a Nofegay that Sir ¥ames has gather-
ed himfelf, and has Jjuft given me 5 Sir Har-
7y has not-breathed fince I have had it; he
brings me twenty Examples of Ilinefs, oc-
cafioned by the too ftrong Perfume of Jon-
quills; he affures me they are very bad for
the Head. As I fee his impertinent Jea-
loufy, I fhall keep the Nofegay ; I would
keep 1t, if it gave me a thoufand Headachs,
I fhall be at Winchefter To-morrow, I fhajl
find your Letters there, it is the only Plea-
fure I promife myfelf, Adicu! My tendereft
Refpeéts to my Lord Caple Cary.

LET-
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LETTLER VL

Sunday, WiNcHEsTER.

RECEIVED your Letters, as foon as I ar-

Tved here; yoy cannot doubt, my dear
Henrsetta, of the fincere Pleafure I £t i
reading them, Every Moment of my Life,
your Friend(hip has been deartome: Fora
long Time my Heart was fatisfed with 1t :
How happy was | then! If my Sou] js now
pofleffzd, too feelingly poflefled, by lefs vo.-
luntary, and more tumultuous Sentiments,
believe me, they have not weakened that
tender and {olid Affe®ion, - which attaches
Me to you: The amiable Qualities, which
gave Birth to ths Friendthip, owe nothing
to Illufion 5 nor how can either Time or Ab-
fence deflroy iz !

My
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LETTER v 21

My Firmnefs aftonithes you, Ap! my
good God! This Effort, which you ad-
moire, would, iIf I was able to examine it
without Paffion, Jofe much of the VaJye we
both fet upon 1. What is it thar [ facri-
fice?  Of what Good do I deprive myfelf?
Of the Sweetnefs, perhaps, of being again
decetved! Byt can | abandon myfelf to this
Pleafure, whep | have loft tha; of decev-
Ing myfelf?

You bid me pardon my I,0rd Offory, or
think no more of him, Pardon him? Ah!
never! think no more of him! 1 think of
him certainly 25 e asIcan; Ipo longer
think of him with Pleafure I no longer
think of him with Regret ; — I think of
him.— Algst my Dear! Becaufe j¢ Is impof.
fible for me fot to think of him, Remem-
brance will pop leave us; we fancy we Iofe

1t
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22 LETTER VI

it in the World, but a Moment of Solitude
reftores all 1ts Force, which Diffipation feem-
ed to have taken away. * When alone, that
Idea, once fo dear to me, isever prefent to
my Imagination ; 1 fe¢ again that Form.—_
How did the Soul, which, I believed, ani-
mated that ungrateful Man, embellih al] his
Features! What a perfect Creature did it
offer to my Eyes! Ah! why, why has ittorn

away the amiable Veil which hid his Vices, -

and his Falthood 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
Ibelieved him?—— Yes, my greatelt 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
am [ fill! — Oughe I to {peak of him ! —
I can fly him, renounce, hate, deteft him:
But to forget him.— Alas! I cannot forget
him,

LET-

-

1
2
¢
3




e

1
2
¢
3

[ 23]

LETTER v

Wednefiay, WiINCHEsT R

HAVE this Inftane received a Letter from
I my Lord Caﬂle-Cmy, which he Certainly
has not communicated ¢o You. He treags
my Flight as a Pjece of Female Cunning ;
he does not abfolutely tell me fo, but that
is what he woy/g fay. He thinks my In-
tention is to mortify poor 1 opg Offory, to try
him, to make him miferablc, and at Jaft ¢q

if I was Capable of (5 Jow an Artifice; if, be-
lieving I coulg forgive him forgive him,

Hep-
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24 LETTER VIL

Henrsetta!---1f 1 could, and had the Cruelty
to make him wait for my Forgivenefs, and
to play with the Sufpence of a Man, that I
meant to make happy, I fhould defpife
myfelf indeed. No, my dear Henrietta, 1
will never oblige any one to purchafe a Bene-
fitlintend them. Either I know myfelf very
ill, or1t is not in my Nature to pardon him,
I hould promife 1t in vain. The Sorrows I
have felt are for ever engraven on my Me-
mory: Iam very far from defiring it fhould
be in my Power, to infli& an equal Share of
Mifery on him: My Hatred is as generous
as my Friendthip was tender: I fhall con-
fine its Effe@s to flying the Prefence of
the Ingrate. My Lord Caftle-Cary pretends,
that 3ll Refentment ought to yield to a fin-
cere Repentance. With my Inferiors, T will

. govern myfelf by this Maxim, but never
. with my Fuends. But, my Dear, it will
not be ufelefs to make a little Remark here. )

It

R s, \»M

.
" -
M PR

P

-
TroaaTzdg,, .

2
13
v

i
3
e



AT, age, éu

e~
L DR v

v

-
% dada

- L
Troaatgy > £ iy

N Nertgan

*
. 1’1
i
-
RS

LETTER vp 25

It is, that Men only eftablifh this Principle,
in Hopes to take Advantage of it : Accuftom
yourfelf to think, with my Lord Caftle-Cary,
that Repentance effaces all F aults, and, de.
pend on it, he will Provide himfelf of f,g;.
cient Occafions to repent.---His Letter dif-
Pleafes me, I confefs: Irenounce hjs Appro-
bation : It would coft me too dear, if I muft
buy it by a Weaknefs, which would degrade
me in my own Eyes: Ihave 5] ways regard-
ed as the greateft of aj] Misfortunes, the
Lofs of one’s own good Opinion : Ope may
enjoy the Efteem of others, withouyt deferv-
ing it. We may owe it to Dimmulation;
but what muft become of oyr interna] Peace,
when we can po longer efteerm ourfelves ?
My Lord Caple-Cary is very fingular to ex.
pect I thould fubm;; to his Decifion, a5 Af.
fair of which he knows fo Jitge, Reprimand

him, reprimand him, heartily, | beg of you,

B LET.
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LETTER viIL

Tuefday, WiNcHLSTER.,

OU afk me, how I fpend my Time,
with whom I am, and who of my pre-
fent Companions are moft agreeable to me.
Alas! Iam weary of myfelf; Iam 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-
{mon, of whom the Houfe js always full,
Tlis continual Crowd rather diftra&s than
amulies me,

Lerp #ilton hasa violent Paffion for the
fine Arts: He has laboured hard to acquire

them, but Nature has denied kim the Talents
which
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LETTER VIL 27

which bring them into View, and that Tafte,
which only can give them Perfe&tion. With
a ftrong Voice, he fings difagreeably ; and
dances w.th a bad Grace, though induftr-
oufly exa in the Steps. He defigns cor-
rectly, paints lintle Screens, which are nej-
ther pretty nor ugly; and makes deteftable
Verfes with great Facility. Every Day gives
Birth to a thoufand Couplets, and Madri-
gals, in which Cupid, Venus, Hebe, and Olys-
pus, find themfzlves, whether they will op
no, at the Feet of the terreftrial Divinjtieg
of the Caftle.---You aflume, when you ar-
rive, the Name which Rhyme 15 pleafed to
confer on you. As to the reft, my Lord
is a worthy Man 5 Ido not believe he has
a Faul, except that of deﬁring to be what
he is not. Born with Simp]icity, Courtefy,
and a moderate Underfi‘anding, if he had,
not pretended to Superiority, he had efcaped
the Mortification of fecing himfelf ridicu~

B2 lous,
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28 LETTER VIIIL

lous. His Lady.--- But Somme body comes,
—Whoisit?>—Ah! who can it be but Sir
Harry! — But who has fubjeted me to Sir

Harry's Importunities ? Why mutt I fuffer *

them? Wha Right has he to weary me
thus? Ah! my dear Henrietta, what Ene.-
my to the Human Race, invented that Falf
hood, which, under the Name of Politenefs,
commands our Civilities, and forces us to
conftrain ourfelves ? — This troublefome
Creature gets Admittance into my Clofet;
infenfibly he gainsGround ; he 15 always at
my Side.—He almoft reads what I am writ-
ing.—I with he read this, to teach him.—1
continue writing on Purpofe. — §ir Harry,
be fo obliging,— give me Ieave,— He bows,
fighs, and ftays; he ftays indeed. In the
Humour Iamin, I with he would {peak, that
he would tell me, he loves me. — I would
give a thoufand Guineas, he would make

that
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LETTER VIIL 29

that Confeffion.— Since my ill Stars will fix
him here, I muft leave you.

TUESDAY NIGHT.

As I was going to tell you this Morning,
Lady Wilton is very amiable; fhe thinks
juttly, behaves with Decorum, and without
Affe@ation; fhe is handfome, well made ;
by her Bloom, one would imagine her
younger than Lady Elizabes her Sifter, She
loves her Lord, fees his weak Side, never
laughs at 1t herfelf 3 and by her ferious Air,
Prevents others from rallying him. Devout
towards God, the ferves him without Often-
tation ; fevere to herfelf, complaifant to her
Friends, eafy and gentle to all the World ;
the claims littje Attention, byt attracts the
highett, and poffeffes the Refpet and fincere
Admiraticn of all whe know her, )

B3 We
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WE have here the new Countefs of Razne-
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have obferved, thar this Species of People

51‘]" lagh, alittle Giddy-brain, who loves nothing
ﬁ_iﬁu ‘ but Noife and Play; fhe s pretty, but with-
v;:a.! out Charadter: How difagrecable 2 State! I
e
11

adopt the Faults of every body they con-

+ 4l
Fh verfe with. 4
#ah, §
b 4
o ¢
vl But fhe, who pretends to the Glory of 4
%

;

eclipfing all, of conquering all Hearts, is
the beautiful Countefs of Southampton ;, al-
ways lovely, lovely from Morning till Night,
ever in the Attitude of fitting for her Pic-
ture, the thinks of nothing but how to ap-
pear moft beautiful, and talks of nothing
but the Effeéts of her Charms. If any Man
addrefles 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

.
ErO V.
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LETTER VI 31

Ladies are bufied in rallying her; in fpie
of every thing they can fay, the Countefs
Pleafes all Eyes, but, fhe pleafes the Eyes

_only.

Wt have Sir William Manly, gay, agree-
able, f:mple, plain; a true Englifbmen, at-
tached to the Mannefs, to the Laws, to the
Cuftoms of his Country. Heis of a very
ancient Famuly, bug little diftinguifhed by
Court-favour; and, thinks his Birth inf-
nitely preferable to new, though higher
Titles.  Poffeffor of the fineft Eftate in the
County, he lives 1n the mudft of his Depen-
dants, Iike a tender Father, fu.rounded by
h's Childien, who adore him » without ever
thisking he 1s above them, cxcept when
his Superiority can remove their Miferics,
¢r procure them ary Advantages. In the
Commuffion of the Peace for a lirge Coun-
ty, he has laboured to inftruat himielf, in

B4 winat
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what {o many others neglect, the Duties of
this Truft, and joins Knowledge to the moft
equitable Integrity. This is Man, my
Dear; ard the only one here, who deferves
that Appellation,

Bur the Idol of alj our Ladies, is Sydney,
the youngeft of thofe Sydneys you are ac-
quainted with: He js young Baronet, not
very rich, but infinitely proud notwithftand-
ing; heis tall, well made, has the fineft Hair
in the World, admirable Teeth, fome Wit,
very little Senfe, and a great deal of trifling
Jargon. He knows nothing, talks of evly
thing, lies with Impudence; is knowingjn
Dogs, Horfes, Baubles, defpifes every body,
admires himfelf fincerely, decides without
ceafing, tires People of Tatte, thines amongft
Fools, and paffes here for a charming Fcl-
low : Adieu! my deareft Friend ! I em.
brace my Lord Cafile Cary, though I do not

pardon hi.n,
LET-
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LETTER 1x

Wednefday, WiNcnesreg,
T HEY have brought me two of your

Letters; I ought to have received
them Yefterday; I was very uneafy aboyt
them: Sir Harry thought they muft have
been forgot; he went feven Miles to enquire
for them. I beleve I have 3 bad Heart, for

"Tam argry a; having this Obligation tg
him,

WHAT you tell me of the Rupture be-
- tween Sir Charles ang Lady Sezzy, appears
to me incredible, What? thae Lover, fo
paffionate, who adoreq her, who could not
live without feeing her, and who threatened
in his jealous Furies, to ftab himfelf Lefora

B ; hop
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her Eyes ? He has quitted her, and with
Ehat Unconcemedn_efs, that Eclat, without
troubling himfelf ejiher about her, or the
World! — Happy Men ! what Advantage
does Difference of Education, Prejudice, and
Cuftom, give to that daring Sex, who blufh
at nothing, fay and do whatever they pleafe!
What Arts will Man not practife, when im-
pelled by Intereft, or by Pride! He cringes
at our Feet, without being athamed 5 our
Scorn does not abafe him, our Difdain can-
not repulfe him: Mean when he defires,
infolent when he hopes, ungrateful when he-
has obtain;d. Supple, and infinuating Ser-
pent ; who, like that in Milton, takeft every
Form, trieft every Art to engage our At.
tention ; and then conveyeft thyfelf from
the Snare thou haft fpread for us ! — Poor
Lady Selby! How 1 pity he;! How bitter
is it to be abandoned! Ah! my dear Hep-
riesta! with what Levity you Tpeak of her
Situation!

R oMttt B i RN
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LETTER IX. 35
Situation! If you had ever felt that tor-
menting Mifery. —— May you never feel
it!— This Relation has recalled to my Me-
mory thofe Hours, when my erring Heart
— But I will think of it no more,

Have I told you, that we have here the
famous Countefs of Sunderland, fo beauz.ful,
fo indifferent, fo beloved, and fo elteemed,
not only in England, but in the northern
Courts, of which fhe was the Admiration ?
She 1s near Forty, and does not appear Thir-
ty. I cannot better paint her to you, than
by fending you the Copy of a Letter fhe
wiote to Sir W 1lliam Manly: Fie has preierv-
ed it carefully ever fince he received 1t,which
is thirtzen Yedrs, He has traced the Out-
Lines of it to me,which has given me a great
Dcfire to fe 1t, and he has promufed me to
fend for the Box in whuch it is kepr.  Thig
Letter, he fays, perfeitly chara@erifes the

B¢ Countefs,
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Countefs. He was in Love with her, and
cannot fee her even now, without Emotion,
He had wrote her 2 Declarat on of Love,
and it is her Anfwer to that Declaration,
which I am to fee, As feon as I have this
wonderful Epiftle, [ wil] communicate it to
you. Adieu! my charmisg Fiiend.
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LETTER X.

Tbur/day, W INCHESTER.

OU are cruelly exat, my dear Henri-
Y ¢/ta : You promifed me not to mention
Lord Offery, and you keep your Word, with
a PunQuality thae | admi-e, [ did pot with
you thould entertain me wi}, his Sentiments,
With my own, or the Caprice which brings
him back to ime : But, 10 leave me in Ig-

nrap e,
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norance, whether he is yet in London, whe-
ther he intends ftaying there, what he is do-
ing, whether he endeavours to fee my Lord
Caftle-Cary 5 this is hard, yes, very hard,
indeed. It 1s fometimes kind to fail a little
in complying with one’s Requeft. — But,
why this vain Curiofity ? —— What Intereft
havel? — Peifevere, ——"Tell me nothing
of him, my Temper is grown very bad,
every thing difpleafes me: Sir Harry
mukes this Place difagreeable to me,; he
befets me, he faugues me, wherever I turn
I fce only him; he follows me, he meets me
every where. Scarce am | a Moment in
my Clofet, before he enters w.th an Air of
fome important Bufinefs: You would fup-
pofe, by his Looks, fomething very intereft-
ing brought him 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 Betty's
Han.,
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Hands, whatever the was going to bring
me, diforders m y Books, throws them down,
afks me for Tea, 80¢s away without drink-
ing 1t; returns to tell me he 1s1ll, over.
whelmed with Anguifh, that he s dying.
He walks with [, Arms acroﬁ,ﬁghs,groans,
does not die, and exhaufts my Patience to
that Degree, that | find it dificult to behave
to him with Politenefs. How I hate Love!
Fow I hate a]] who entertain the cruel De-
fign of infrinng me wich g 1 — Sir Fames
defircs a Momeny?s Converfation with me :
He has formed a Proje, he fays, which he
will fubmit to my Deafion: e regards
me with an Aur thar He fpeaks to me
with fuch a Tonpe of Voice —— What can
he have to fiytome? _ ] have cne Q).
gition to Lord Offiry, the Remembrance
of him wil] be my Prefervarive, my eter-
nal Prefervanve, zgai: f all his Sey, Who
€an appear amuable ¢ me, after my Lord

Offory 2
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LETTER X 30
Offory 2 Who can infpire me with Confj-
dence, when my Lord Qffory has deceived
me ? How different are all I fee from
him ? ——— But, my Dear, I muft think no
more of him, — Alas! how difficule isitto
forget him!

I excrose the Letter I promifed you:
Sir William has allowed me to take a Copy 5
you will have the Goodnefs to fend 1t me
back ?

To Sir Wirtrianm Manviy.

My Efteem for Sir William Manly en-
&ages me to explain myfelf to him, with a
Freedom, which I thould, perhaps, difpenfe
with myfelf, from ufing to another. Yoy
are amiable, well made, modeft 5 you ap-
pear prudent, and 1 beljeve you difcreet.
So many PerfeQions, if you join (fonﬂancy

I to
%
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;,Ef to them, will render the Woman, who loves :
! - you, happy. They would Juttify her Choice

5%; in her own Eyes, as well as in thefe of

. others: An uncommon Advanragc-, which

would determine me In your Favour, if
Love was 3 Sertiment to which | chofe to
give up my Hearr, My Reafons for avod-
ing this Paffion, are not founded on thofe
Prejudices, which have fora long Time loft
much of their Influence- The prefent Cy-
ftom allows me to have a Lover, ang, per-
haps, I thould not efteem my felf lefs, if my
Tafte led me to admit one. Whae | owe
to my Lord Sunder[arzd, would, however,
reftrain me, if he hag the Generofity to think
our Promifes were mutual. He negleéted
me at a Time, when the flighteft Complaj-
fance would haye ¢ngaged my moft tendey
Attachment ; [ fincerely thank him for leay-
ing me to that Indifference, which he de-
ferves I fhould fee] for him: Ip s extreme,

he
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LETTER X. 41

ve knows 1t, and if I do not give publick
Marks of it, 1t 1s only from Regard to my-
fe'f, not thinking it decent to fhew Con.
tempt for the Man, whofe Name I bear.

Lerr 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 {peak with more Propriety,
the perpetual Viciflitude, of all fublunary
Things. My moft ferious Study has been
to examine the Virtues, and the Failings of
my own Sex : I have endeavoured to dif-
cover the Guides which are given us, to lead
us fafely through the difficult Paths in which
we tread. [ have feen, Sir William, that
Cosuetry,Weaknefs, and Pride, are the Por-
tion of both Sexes s but particularly of my
own. To Pride, well uncerftood, and turn-
ed towards its nobleft Obje&t, Women owe

their
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therr Virtpe, Coquetry, in Jult Bounis,
makes them agreeable; Weaknefs maqes
fome wretched, and others contemptole.
Our Tafte ranks us indupenfutly in one of
thefe Clafis; mine has decided for me,

Pride 15 my Choce. T hofe who efteem”

nothing but the fiivoloys Advantage of be-
icg lovely, pafs one Part of their Lives, m
applaudiag themfelves on theit Charms, and
the other 1n lamenting therr Lo, What
a ridiculous Part does a Coquet play, when
the has no longer thofe Attrattions fhe
would full be thought to poffefs!  Weak
Women are to be piued; the Senfibility of
their Hearts, 1s a Rock on which therr Rea-
fonis fhipwrecked: Too often they pre-
ferve the Habit of loving, long after they
have Ioft the Power to Pleafe: They be-
come the Jeft of young Ingrates, who ad-
drefs, decewve, and expofe them to publick
Contempt and Infamy,

Pripz
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LETTER X, 43

PriDE has none of thefe Inconveniences s
fhe enjoys the paft, the prefent, and the fu-
ture ; has always the fame P eafures, Age
cannot deftroy them; fhe loves and admires
herfelf for ever. Is ons not happier, Sir
W.lhain, in indulging a Sentiment, which
one is certain, will always be pleafing, than
in giving Way to thofe which captivate our
Wills, and make our Happinefs depend on
the Caprice and Inconftancy of others? In
whatever Light my Choice may appear to
you, believe that nothing can make me re-
nounceit. If my Friendfhip is dearto you,
abandon for ever the ufelefs Defign of trou-
bling the Sweetnefs of my Life; and by a
Conduét conformable to my Principles, ren-
der yourfelf worthy of my Confidence, and
my Efteem.

BrenoLp
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BeHOLD here 3 Woman, who is the Ob-
Je& of univerfa] Efteem and Refpe@: And
wherefore ? Becaufe fhe has loved herfelf,
to fuch a Degree, 25 to leave no room for
the Love of any other Being. She has excited
the Admiration of all the World, but fhe has
made the Happinefs of no body, pofiibly,
hot even of herfelf, To oppole continually,
that tender Inclination, which carries us —
To what, my Dear! To lament one Day,
the Lofs of a Blefling—which one Moment
may change into the bittereft Anguith, s
Tendernefs then fo eftimable? Are its Plea-
fyres great enough, to recompeafg the Pangs
with which its Lofs overwhelms us? [
know not whether I fee the Countefs’s Vir-
tues, and her Reafoning, in a juft Light :
But, her Clafs of weak Women, feems to
me, that of good Hearts,

LET.
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LETTER XI

Friday, WiNcHESTER.

OW! my dear Henrietzq1 he is gone!

They know not whither! You fear he
1s in France.—And why fear it!—_ Ah! whe-
ther he flays, or 8oes abroad, what is it to
me ? —What Intereft ought I to take in jt ?
—He s dead to me.—Yer it 15 weet, how-
ever, to think he lives for no other than my-
felf.

I am afflicted, my dear Friend; I know
not what I would have : Difguft and In-
fipiduty are diffufeq around me; the Map-
ner of living here wearjes me, without dif-
fipating my Chagrin, Ruinoys Gaming,

long
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46 LETTER XL

long Repafts, a great deal of Mufick, little
Repole, conunual Noufe, none of thofe calm
Ddlights I promifed myfelt in the Country.
—Ycu are fure, my Lor.! Qffory 1s no longer
in Town, yet, if his Famuly is there,
one viould fuppofe.—In France2 hy in
Fiarce ¢ — T ne Marchionefs of Dorchefter,
whom he once ioved, 1s Juft gone thither,—
Perhaps, his I'afi o for her 1s revived., —
Does my Lord Cg t/~Cary lide notking from
you! The Manner 1n which he WrItes to
me, gives me Sufpicions.— Ah! what is all
thistomwe? Why oI torment myfelf e
Lady Eszabeth begs you will -fend her a
white Domino, very genteel, that is, very
much adorred. Send rie one alio; let it be,
—my God, whatever you pleafe: It s fora
Mafquerade, that my Lor., #7205 1 to give:
One 15 fatigued with Pleafures here, — To
g0 away withour fzeing Lord Caftle-Cary,
without endeavouring to be acquainted with

you,
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you, to fpeak tc you, —not to ftrive to find
out where I am, to know from myfelf '—
Strange, inconceivable Creature! He ap-
peared full of Ardour: He conis not live
without feeng me again, without appecfing
nz.—=To recover bis IHeart, or 1o dre, fa1d he
to Betty, the Day that fhe came, all in Tears,
to beg I would receive his Vifir, and hear
him"--- And yet he 15 gone! Heis gone,
my Dear, and has not fien my Lord Cafle-
Cary.  Where-ever he is, I with him all the
Happinefs I defire for myfelf. But why, ac-
cufe me of Cruelty, and reproach me for his
Departure? Ah! iy dear Henrsetta ! Yoy
love Lord Caple Cary more than you ima-
gine! You adopt his Style, without per-
cewing it. Adieu! Here s Sir Harry:

T'am very proper ar prefent to corverfe with
hrm,

LET-
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LETTER XIL

Seturday, WincHESTER.

I AM weary to Death of this Place, my
Dear. How do I already regret your
Clofet, my own, the Sweetnefs of thofe
Converfations which an unbotided Con-
fidence rendered fo animated, thofe fimple
Amufements, thofe Hours fo ufefully paft
in Reading, If Chagrin fometimes broke
in upon our Tranquillity, at leaft Coldnefs
never found a Place in our Hearts: One
feems free here, and yet Conftraint is hid
under that feeming Liberty : Every one has
the Freedom of doingiwhat he will, but not
of fpeaking what he thinks, How little Satif-
faction does the great World, that brilliang
. Society,
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Beciety, called good Company, give to thofe
who examine itattentively! Itis neither Tafte
nor the Heart, nor even the Hope ot Plea-
fure, which draws together thefe fantaftical
Beings,born to poflefs much, to defire more,
amd to enjoy nothing. They feek each other,
without bemg impelled by Affe@ion; they
meet without being pleafed, and par wth.-
out Regret, What 15 1t then, which unites
them? Equality of Rank, and of F ortune,
Cuftom, Wearinefs of tbemﬂ:x’ves; that Ne-
ceflity of Diflipation, which they feel perpe-
tually, and which feems attached to Great.
nefs, Riches, and Splendor; in fhort, to aj]
thofe Goods, which Heaven has not cqually
diftributed to all jts Creatures,

WauaT Bonds, my Dear, and what F riends
for a Heart Lke nge! Little accuftomed
to difguife my Sentiments, what Pleafure
<an I find amongft thofe 1o whom 1 cannot

C avow
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avow them, without Referve? Oge muft
be in a very happy Situation to amufe one-
felf with thofe, for whom one has no Ten-
dernefs; butIam too full of Reflexton :
I weary you, perhaps. Adieu! in whatever
Humour I am, I love you always; yes, with
all my Heart,

LETTER XIL

Sunday, WiNCHESTER.

WO of your Letters! -—- He is not
come back. ---They know not where

Be is---Cne from my Lord Caftle-Cary---He
teils me nothing; but he chides me, and ina
Style, that he would have me take for that of
Friendfhip---For that of Reafon---Iwill cer-

tainly anfwer him. He compains-to me of
the
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the little Complaifance you thew him Why,
my dear Henrsetta, have you not told him
what you know of me, what [ confented yoy
fhould communicate to him ? Zou will not
let this Man fee to what ay Excefs ancther bas
been beloved.  The Excufe i difobliging ;
is he then to blame for being angry 2
Though he is my moft efteemed Friend, I
have a Kind of Repugnance to confefs to
him my Weaknefs, I'will, however, tell
him all: he wi at leaft be cenvinced,
that thofe Caprices with which our Sex is
reproached, have no Share in my Refen:-
ment. You are nct upon good Terms with
Sir Harry; it 1s a Misfortupe | cannot h de
from you: He afked me Yefterday, why
you had deferred your Marriage with Lord
Capile-Cary till Summer: I told him you
<chofe to wait your Uncle’s Return, who wag
to come back at that Time from his Embaf-
fy. A Quarter of an Hour after he re-

Cz peated
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peated the fame Queftion, and I made him
exallly the fame Reply. Cruel Woman, he
exclaimed, 10 mpofe Johard a Conditron! —If
1 was Caftle-Cary.— If you were, Sir? fad
1, —1T belreve.mw You beheve?— 7 bope your
Lad\flsp 15 not offended. — But pray, if you
were Caftle-Cary2evldare not Jpeak ,— I bave
the Unbappinefs to difpleafe you,---10 be trouble -
Jome to you, notwithfianding, Madam.—Ubpon
this he arofe from his Seat, took Heaven to
witnefs to I know not what, walked about
very faft, began a Converfation with him-
felf, and all this with an Air fo gloomy, fo
affifted, fo melancholy.---And has remain-
ed ever fince fo difconcerted -- Byt here he
comes more fad, more indifpofed, more dy-
ing, than ever: He brings me fome Pamph-
lets, T am fure they are worth nothing, even
Lefore I fce them.

LET-
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LETTER XIv.

Monday, WincHEsTIR,

WRITE this Poft to Lord Caftle-Cary, and

give him that Detail he could not ob-
tain from yon, His long Friendthip for my
Lord Offory perfuades him, that the Ufage
of which | complain, cannot be unpardon-
able. I fatter myfelf, he will Jjudge other-
wife; he fhall no longer, at leaft, have an
Excufe for tiring me with common-place
Atguments. To tel] you the Truh, my
dear Henretta, 1 would on no Accourt, that
any other Perfon fthoul] iee this Hiftory ;
itappears to me a d ifagreeable Circumftance
to have one, and if I was to think ferxouﬂy, I
thould probably deftroy this, | fpent Part of -
the Night in writing it ; I cannot exprefs to

C: you
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you how much this Employment has d.for-
dered me. As foon as Lord Caftle-Cary
has read this Pacquet, do me the Favour to
burnit. I cannot anfiver your Letter ; you
were very gay, my Dear, when you wrote
it; I am not enough fo at prefent to reply.

To Lord CASTLE-CARY.

No, my Lord, I have not that Spirit of
Gbitinacy, which could lead me to affi&t
myfeif, that another may fhare in my Pains;
but.I have that noble Firmnefs, which dif-
tinguithes generous Minds from thofe mean
Souls, always ready to receive any Impref-
fion you with 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, (hall always regulate m y Condud&, and
my Ideas of Happinefs. He bas wronged

i
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5ok, you fay, be 1s fenfible of it, be returns 5
You repelt bis Submiffions : this Proceeding 15
anconfifient with your Charalier: ou 5l love ,
Jou are Jilll beloved; you ought to pardon.
And why ought I, my Lord? You had a
Quarrel with Mr., Stermll, he had infulted
you in a Moment of Madnefs, he acknow-
ledged his Fault, he offered you all the Sa-
tisfaction in his Power vou knew he loved
you: notwithftanding 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
ef a foolith 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 Inflcxi-
bility ?  And why muft I pardon ? I, who
have been infulted with ccol Reflexion, wih
premeditated Defign, under the Vel f
Fncndﬂnp, of Love, of all thofe Sen:i-

‘ Cy ments,



56 LETTER XIV

ments, which have Power to touch a graee-
ful and- tender Heart? Ap1 what Right
has one Sex to fport with the Softnefs and
Senfibility of the other ?

Ir Cuftom has made the Pornt of Honcur
different between us; if I am not forced 1o
revenge myfelf publickly, ought my Re-
fentment to be the lefs lively? Ought it to
yield to the Advances of an Enemy, who
muft have expiated with s Life, a much
lefsInjury, had it been offered to your Lord-
fhip?  What are your Pretenfions to infulr,
Orto revenge?  What Pride perfuades you
that you have a Right to punith, when you
think I ought to pardon ?

Don’t, my Lord, give me Prejudices for
Laws, nor Ulfurpation as a Title; Time
and Poffelion may ftrengthen the Power of
Injuttice, but cannot make it lawful. In

the
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the difficult Road we have travelled toge-
ther, Heaven has placed us in the fame
Path; T have Spurit to keep up to you, my
Lord, and can allow no Diftintion between
Creatures, who feel, think, and act, in the
fame Manner.

BuT I hate to declaim ; and though your
Letter is very Pproper to animate me, I will
carry the Subje& no farther. I will give
you the Account you have defired; Ieven
confent to make you the Arbiter between
Lord Offery and me: Prepared, howev:r,
to appeal from your Judgment, if you con-
demn me after the Fa&s I am going to dif-
clofe.

Cs Toe
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Z%e History of Lady CatEssy, and Lord
Ossorvy.

Wuar Ian going to confide to your
Lordfhip, is interefting only to a Friend.
Wholly engroffed by my Affictions, I am,
noththﬁandmg, fully fenfible, they contain
notiung extriordinuy, but the Manner in
vhich I have oIt them; but Events appear
10 us in a very dificrent Light, from the
I>ference of our Charatters « Iam incon-
folable under a Misfortune, which would,
perhaps, have been very light to another.

Marrirp at Sixteen, and a Widow ar
Fighteen, I rerurned to London, juft at the
Time you fet out for Vzenna : nothing then
“promifed me the confiderable Fortune I have
fince been Muftrefs of. Without Ambition,

without Fondnefs for Splendour, I did nét
with
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with for that Fortune! Alas! would my
Brother fhill enjoyed it!  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 Juftly I regret
him. He left us to 8o into France, and |
remained with my Aunt, who had been 2
Parent to us both. Lad y “nne her Daugh-
ter, marrying Lord Ofmond, and my Aunt
giving up to them her Houfe in Pall-Moali,
it was fixed, I fhould continue with Lady
Ofmond.

My Lord Catefty’s extreme Jealoufy had
accuftomed me to Retiremen : | found little
Pleafure in the great World - Reading and
Mufick employed all my Time. The Men
thought me amiable ; they told me fo; bue
without being infenfible to the Pleafure of

Admiration, I was infinitely o to the Cares
Co6 of

g9 -
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of my Eovers. [ laughed at their Tranc
ports; and rdiculing the Foljies of which
Love made them guilty, I fancied Reafon
and Pride would always fecure me from jtg
Power.

Soon after my Coufin’s Marriage, we left
London for Hertfordbire. Lord Offery, and
Mr. 4bsy returned, at that Time, one of
them from France, and the other from Jzaly »
As they were both Friends to my Lord Of-
mond, they were invited to Hertford, they fet
outdirectly,and arrived together. I was with,
Lady Ofinond, when my Lord prefented
them to her: The Moment | caft my Eyes
on one of them, my Tafte was for ever fixed,

Lorp Offiry profeffed himfelf an Enemy
to Love: ull I faw him, I was perfectly
indifferent : this Conformity of Humours

on which they fometimes rallied us, was the
firtt
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firft Bond of that Friendthip, which united
us: He tatked of Love, but it was al ways-
to complain of its Rigor 5 he feemed to know
only its Pains. My Heart, which already
fympathized with him, took a fecret Intereft
in his Difcourfes ; I repeated them to my-
felf when alone, and fuppofing he regretted
an unfaithful Miftrefs, I partcok of his Cha<
grin: I was aftonifhed how fhe 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 aji
others,

I pasT fome Time, without attending to
the Pleafure I felt in feeing Lord Offory: ¥
gave myfelf up to it without Reflexion 5
and only obferved, that fince his coming to
Hertford, every thing was become more
interefting to me.

Mg,
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MR. Akby declared himfelf my Lover ;
You know his Paffions are lively, bur of
hort Duration ; he addrefied me with the
moft impatient Ardour, but that Ardour
appeared to me importunate. Lord Ofmond
wilhed he might pleafe me; he even gave
him Hopes, but I deftroyed them the Mo-
ment he fpoke to me on the Subje&. Mr.
Afbby grew infupportable to me; he became
melancholy, jealous, impertinent; he quar-
felled with me oftep, and paffed whole Days
in Hunting to avoid me, My Lord Offorp
on thefe Occafions, rallied me on his Ab-
fence; told me, laughing, he faw I was af.
flicted at it, and offered himfelf to reprefent
Mr. 4kéy. He took his Place near me,
imitated his Iirtle Cares ; gathered F lowers,
and prefented them to me with that timid
Countenance, that Airof, Sadnefs, from which

unhappy Love cannot preferve itfelf, and
which
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which adds to the Difguft of the beloved
Obje&t. My Lord mixed fo much Grace with
every thing he did, that this Pleafantry,
though repeated often, was always new and
entertaining: it engaged us to feek each
other ; and when our Converfation took a
more ferious Turn,Lord Offory lamented Mr.
Afbby’s 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. Afply, by ene of his
common Caprices, ke changed his Humour
on a fudden, and appeared infinitely pay,
and lively : my Lord Offorry affumed a ferious
Air; Ifaw a Coldnefs in his Looks ; Iwas
thocked at 1t; an unknown Emotion took
Pofleffion of my Heart, and gave me inex-
preflible Torment. I would have f poke to
Lord Offory, to afk 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
did not even feem to give the leaft Attention
to my Defign. ‘The Hours paft, and the
Day was at an End, without his having deign-
ed to addrefs me a fingle Word. How long
did that Day appear! what Defpite did I feef
againft Lord Offory! I refented his Behavi-
our fo much, that I thought I hated him,
The Moment I was alone, the Tears guthed
from my Eyes; they removed the Oppreflionr
of my Heart, and gave me Liberty to refle®
on the fecret Caufe of that Sentiment, which:
made them flow.

WhHy torment myfelf becaufe of my Lord
Qffery’s Coldnefs? Why defire to fpeak to
him? ‘What had I'to fay to him? And why
intereft myfelf in the Change of his Temper?
Thefe Queftions which I put to myfelf,
difcovered to me -t once the Paflion, to-

which
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which I had given up my Heart, withoue
knowing it.

Suacr I tell you more, my Lotd? In
confefling it, I had alfo the Weaknefs to
pardon myfelf this Attachment. I found
Lord Offory fo worthy to be beloved ; the
Charms of his Wit, the Graces of his Per-
fon, his Air, his Features, the Noblenefs of
his Sentiments, a thoufand amiable Quali-
tes, the Virtues he really poffefled, 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 Paffion, but I vowed alfo
to carry it to my Grave.

I aAppEARED in the Morning with fuchan
Air of Dcfpondency,_ as made every body
apprehenfive for my Health, Lord Qffery
difcovered fa much Inquietude, thewed him-

felf
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felf fo touched with my Languor, that the
lively Intereft he ook 1n 1t, difpelled it 1n 5
Moment; whilft I beheld bim,whilft I liften..
ed to him, my Gaiety returned, and brought
back to my Countenance that chearful Lyf-
tre, which Chagrin hald banithed thence,
From that Moment I carefully obferved the
Progrefs of my Conqueft; my I,ord thewed
the warmeft Friendthip for me, byt he
fhewed no more than Friendfhip.

Tue Winter brought us back to Town;
I faw Lord Offery feldomer ; I became me.
Iancholy, thoughtful 5 I felt 3 Difguft for
all thofe Amufements, which pleafed me
before I had given away my Heart. Lady
Henrietta was then at Venice with her Father:
Deprived of the only Friend with whom I
dared to truft my Sorrows, I kept a perpe-
tual Guard on myfelf to conceal them :

Sametimes I blufhed at my Love; I regret-
. ed

Wi
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ed my paft Tranquiliity; I determined no
longer to give Way to my Sentiments; I
ftruggled with them ; Iexamined my Lord
with Attention; T fought to find Defe&s in
him; Iwifhed it was peflible he could dif-
pleafe me 5 but the more I faw, the more I
heard of him, the more convinced I was that
he was truly worihy of all the Love I felt
for him.

MR. Apby, whofe Levity was extreme,
tired of my Indifference, addreffed his Vows
to Mifs G;rmain; his Infidehty made us
Friends: As his new Miftrefs was often
with me, he begged of me not to teach her
to ufe him ill. My Lord Offery had always
a Place in our Converfation: We {peak,
. without intending it, of the Obje&t, whois

dearto us: His Name is, without ceafing,
on the Borders of our Lips; we would
withold it, but it efcapesus: We have pro-

nounced it 2 hundred Times, when we fancy
) we
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we have not pronounced it once. Whether
Mr. Akby penetrated my fecret Thoughe:, k&

and wifhed to revenge himfelf, or whether he
he really believed what he afferted, he repeat- i W
ed to me continually tha he fhould pity ex- & in
tremely that Woman who attached herfelfto @ £l
Lord Offory : He painted him folid, amiable, qu

generous; but infenfible, He chagrined me
by his Difcourfe, yet I was never weary of

Iiﬂ:ening toit: Lord Offory was talked of, Clc
though to his Difadvantage, and all Conver- my
fation, of which Lord Offory was the Subjedt, 4 lear
had an attra@ive Charm for me, E ing
¥ PasSED Part of the Winter in all the -
Pangs of Sufpenfes my Lord’s Attention, fo f
his Affiduity, redoubled ; a thoufand Jirgje B§ Her
Cares which proceed from the Heart alone, Lor
and which the Heart alone knows how to on r
fet a juft Valye on, all perfuaded me thatI “tholl;]
c

was beloved; byt he had never told me {o:
and that Douby infeparable from true Paffion,
thas
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‘4 that Fear which raifes Obftacles to our De-
| fires, and deftroys our fondeft Hopes, made
me always diftruft thofe Proofs that thought
he gave me of his Tendernefs, Whilft he
was with me, the fofteft Tranquillity reigned
in my Soul, my deareft Wifhes feemed ful-
filled ; when he was abfent, I felt all my In-
quietudes revive,

WE were one Evening in Lady Ofmond’s
Clofet 5 every body were at Cards, except
# my Lord Offory and myfelf; I was ftanding,
leaning on Lady Dusfley’s Chair, and obfery-
8 ing her Play. She called my Lord Offory
to alk him a Quettion; as he ftooped down
to fpeak to her, happening to move my
Hand, it fell by mere Accident on my
Lord’s: I withdrew it hattily, but he, fixing
on me the moft paffionate Look, carried his
Bt his Mouth, and kifled that Pare of it
§ which mine had touched, I was affeted by

this
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this Action, it foftened me, it charmed me;
and during the Remainder of the Evening,
I could not keep myfelf from regarding him
with a Look of Embarrafment, which toid
him too plainly what it endeavoured to con-
ceal.

ParpoN me, my Lord, if I am prolix
in relating thefe little Particulars : this jn-
human Paffion has been fo dear to me, all
that relates to it 1s yet fo recent in my Me-
mory, that it is impoffible for me to {peak
on the Subject without recalling every Cir-
cumftance, that led me to give myfelf up to
an Inclination which has been the Source of
all my Misfortunes,

EarLy in the Spring we returned to Zers-
Jord; Lord Offory begged to be of our Party,
I'felt an extreme Joy at it; I flattered myfelf

it was on my Account only ; I was charm-
4 ed
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ed that he preferred me to thofe Amufe-
ments which publick Places offered him ;
Alas! I was but too grateful for fo trifling a
Sacrifice!  Lefs interrupted than in Town,
we pafled whole Hours in thofe beautifu]
Gardens which Lord Ofmond has adorned
with every Charm of Art and Nature, My
Lord improved me in the French Language
and I inftru&ed him in the Spanifb: our Sey-
dies led us to Reflexions, of which our Sey.
timents were always the Foundation., The
Secret of our Souls feemed every Momene
ready to efcape us; our Eyes had already
8 betrayed it, when one day, reading an af-
H fedling Story of two tender Lovers, who
¥ had been cruelly torn from each other, the
Book fell from our Hands, our Tears began
to flow, and fejzed with I know not what
Kind of Fear, our Eyes were fixed ardently
on each other, He Put one of his Arms
round me, as if to detain me; | leaned to-

wards
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wards him, and breaking Silence at the fame
Time, we exclaimed both together, Ah'!
how unhappy were thefe Lovers!

A ruiL Confidence followed this acci-
dental Difcovery of our Tendernefs: Lord
Offery confefled to me the Paffion with which
he faid, I had infpired him the firt Mo-
ment he beheld me. He told me the Reafons
which he had to refift the warm Emotions
of his Heart, naturally inclined to love,
You know he was engaged to Lady Charlotte
Chefter, when the old Marquis of Dorchefier
offered himfelf, and was immediately ac-
cepted. Lady Charlotte preferred to an
amiable Lover, who adored her, and for
whom fhe pretended an equal Paffion, a
Title, which fhe had then no Hopes of with
him, he having at that Time two elder Bro-
thers. This ambitious Woman difgufted
Lord Offory with all the Sex, he believed them

inca-
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incapable of Tendernefs or of F idelity. He
lefc Zondon, and ull pe came to Hertford,
preferved his Fear of engaging in another
Attachment; but this Fear was foon loft
in the'Hope of finding in me 2 Heart formed
for his, He forgot the Marchionefs, and
thought of nothing but of delivering him.
felf.up to the Love | infpired, which how-
ever he had the Cruelty to concea] from me,

WiTH what Fire did he paint to me that
Love! How often did he {wear, that his
Happinefs, that his Life depended on my
returning his Paffion! How melting were
his Looks! How ardent his Expreffions.
His Difcourfe, the very Sound of his Voice,
penetrated my Soul ; His Words are engra-
ven there in Charaers never to be effaced,

An' my Lord! What , Moment! Tpe
Confeffion of a Paffion which one Partakes,
D Is
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is like 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 Object became
more {fmiling, more amiable in my Eyes;
all Nature feemed more adorned and lovely.
That Garden, where I had juft learned I
was bcloved, apprated to me the Abode of
fome Lenevolent beinz, who had withdrawn
the Veil which had fo long hid my Happi-

nefs from me.

Se1zep with Aftonifhment 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
fuflered him to fee the Pleafure his Con-
feflion had carnied into my Soul; he enjoy-
ed it, and augmented it by his Tranfports,
and by the Gratitude with which he received

the Yows I made, never to ceafe loving him.
From
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From that Inftant Lord Offory has en-
groffed all the Tendernefs of my Soul, and
I have only breathed to love him,

’Twas about this Time, the Duke of
Suffolk came to Hertford: he paffed fix
Weeks there, and concerved that Paffion for
me which he yet preferves, Why can Inoe
reward him with a Sentiment more tender
than Efteem? So conftant an Ardour ought
to triumph over the Remembrance of an In-
grate. My Lord Duke offered me his Hand,
my Refufal afflicted without offending him :
he eafily imagined that the Rank of Dutchefs,
with an immenfe F ortune, offered by a No-
bleman, whofe Perfon was uncommonly
agreeable, and whofe Chara&er was high in
the World’s Efteem, would not have been re-
fufed*without a ftrong Attachment for ano-
ther. He explained himfelf to Lord Of-

D2 mond,
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mond, who affured him of the contrary; but
without being able to convince hum. 1 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 Refpect which I fhall always ac-
knowledge as an Obligation.

Wt hid with Care our fecret Cotrefpon-
dence, without dny 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 we
had not been able to fay during the Day.
How dear is that Time even yet to my Re-
membrance! How happy did I live: What
Good is comparable to the Sweetnefs of
loving a Man worthy of our moft tender
Affetion, who loves us, who tells us fo,
who repeats it every Moment, and whofe
every With is loft in ours? What Pleafure

to expect him, to fee him appear, to hft up
to
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to him thofe Eyes to which his Prefence
gives new Luitre, to read in his that he
thinks us lovely, and that we a.c fo happy
as to pleafe him! How flattering to fee
onefelf the Objcét of al] his Cares, to ima-
gine he feels all the Tranfports he excites,
that he enjoys all the Pleafures that -he
gives!

An, my Lord, why do the Levity, the
Inconftancy of our Hearts, change 1nto
Bitternefs Sentiments fo foft and enchanting |
From whence comes it, that of two Perfens
who have equal Power of procuring to each
other, fo true, fo exalted a Happinefs, one
Thould ceafe to feel it, ang deliver up the
other to eternal Regret?  Amiable Senfibi-
lity!  Dear and flattering Prefent! No, it
IS not you who rcnder ug unhappy : our
natural Inquictude, our Caprices, poifon
the Gifts of Heaven, and we lavith away

Dg; without
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without poffefiing, the precious Bleflings
which .t beftows upon us.

Si1x Months paffed in this agreeable Si-
tuation: towards the Middle of Autumn
Lord Offory was obliged to return to Lon-
don, to be prefent at the Marriage of Lord
Newport with Lady Mortimer. He thewed
an extreme Repugnance to leaving us, and
quiited me with an unaffe@ted 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
united to me in thofe foft Bonds, he came
from fecing tied. My Reéplies exprefied the
Grict his Abfence gave me; and which
nouthing was atle to diffipate. He returned,

and the Joy of feeing him again effaced the
remem-
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Remembrance of thofe tedious Hours [ had
paffed witliout him.

Tre fi.l Tranfports of this Joy being
calmed, Ifancied I perceived in his Lcoks
a1 unufual Melancholy; I afked the Reafon
of it, with that tender Intereft which a
Heart truly enamoured cannot but take in
the leaft Inquietude of the beloved Object.
One Day as I preffed him to truft me with
his Sorrows, I faw his Eyes wet with Tears :
he endeavoured to hide them from me, and
turning away his Face, Ah' faid he to me,
with a Voice broken ard interrupted, I have
2 Reproach to make myfelf, a Reproach
which your Goodnefs renders every Inftant
more lively. Do not :nfift on my explaining
theReafonof it if I {pzak, you will love me
lefs, you will perhaps no longer love me at
all: Tam not worthy of the Heart you have
given me; no Man is worthy of it. How

D4 much
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much 1s your Soul above mire? How ought
I to blufh before you! Ah! Lady Casefty!
Is this jcur Lover! Isthis the Man beloved
by you, who has prepared for himfelf eter-
nil Remorfe >— No, I am no more that hap-
ry Lover who once koped to deferve you.
This ftrange 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
Affhiction: 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 obftinate to dif-
cover his Secret. Lord Offory was fo dear
to me, I found fuch Sweetnefs in facrificing
every thing to him! How could I renew 2
Subject of Converfation which might dif-
pleafe or affli& him ?

Wt
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WE were to leave Hertford in a Week 4
Lord Offory had prevailed on me to confent
to give him my Hand 2 Vionth after our
Return to London: 1 withed however to
have waited my Brother’s Return s whofe laft
Letters had affured me he intended to crofs
the Seas in the Beginning of Winter.  Lord
Offery might have expected a better Match
than Iwasat thatTime: however my Fortune
was fufficient to bear the additional Expence
which 2 Wife would occafion: it put me
1n a Condition to refyfe the advantageous
Settlements he would have made: A juan
of the Marriage Articles was fent to him;
he took Pleafure in examining t'em, in er-
thng them with me: we were agreed on 3]
Points, when one Evening a Mefienger en-
quired for my Lord Offery with an Ap eor-
ance of g eat Myftery, asd wouid de..ver
his Pacquet into no Hands but his own,

Dj 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 Arthur 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.

L | [
SUSMEy

l

. L
To ol ¥ e

" Never did my Heart feel any Inqu.e-
tude equal to what feized it at this Meffage.,
1did not imagine my Lord was il, but I was
convinced he had received fome 1]l News.
I fent Betty feveral Times to enquire after
his Health, and to find out how he was em-
ployed ; fhe brought me Word at firlt, that
he was fhut up ia his Apartment, and had
commanded his Servants not to enter, At
length fhe learnt of his Valet de Chambre,
that he wept bitterly, feemed in Defpair, and
that he had never feen him in fo fhocking a
Siate of Mind,

Whar
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WhaT a Nighe did I Fas' My Lord
Offory was in the deepeft Affliction ; he fhut
himfelf up; he wept; he had Sorrows, and
he did not feek me. Had he then Grief he
feared to truft me with! P1d he doubt the
Intereft I took in whatever concerned him ?
He had then Secrets to me. [ recalied to
M:nd his Difcourfe, and his Embarrafment
the Day he returned to Heriferd; 1 beg.n
to fear, without knowing what I fea, d.
The Idea only that he was in Tears, made
mine flow ; Iwas not able ro calm my trou-
bled Heart; and the Morning furprifeq me
in that painful Sufpenfe, which one 15 always
cager to get rid of, but of which ¢pe often
has Occafion to lamene the Lofs,

A foon as the Hour allowed, 1 fent to
know how my Lord dd: they returned
Anfwer, that he was not in Bed, that he

De was
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was dreffed, and had fat down to write. My
Lord Arthur, his Lady, and Son, weére the
only Strangers remaining at Hertford: they
left us that very Day.  To avoid appearing,
Tordered them to fay I was afleep, and went
to walk by the Side of the Canal : T wander-
ed a long Time without perce.ving the Path
that I had taken: AsI was returning, I faw
my Lord Offory, who advanced towards me,
but fo feeble, fo dejected, fo changed, that
it was eafy to judge in beholding him, that
fome fatal, fome unforefeen Event, muft
have reduced him to that State. He joined
me, bowed, without lifung up his Eyes,
took one of my Hands, which he gently
prefled between his, and led me to an Arbor
where we both feated ourfelves, without
fpeaking 2 Word. I had not Courage to
alk him any Queftions; he attempted to
fpeak, but his Voice expired upon his Lips:
at laft, falling at my Knees, and hiding his

3 Face
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Face in my Robe, he wept aloud, with all
the Marks of inexpreffible Afli¢tion. His
Tears, and his melancholy Silence, ftabbed
me to the Heart; I preffed him tenderly to
fpeak 5 I wept with him, his Sorrow over-
whelmed me; I conjured him to moderate
it; to lodge 1t in my Bofom: he feemed to
yield to my Intreaties, ard raifed his Head,
His Eyes, bathed in Tears, were fixed on
mine, our Teears were mingled ; he appeared
determined to explain himfelf; I again prefl-
ed him to it, when ftarung fuddenly from
me, he left me wih the moft precipitate
Hafte. Icalled to him, but n vainy I would
have followed him, but had not Strength.
All my Fears, my Alarms, were for him
alone; Icould not concerve what could afi&
him to that Excefs, nor how 1t was poflible
he thould find fuch Difficulty in opening his
Soul to me. Going back to my Apart-]

ment, they told me my Lord Offory was
gone s

R
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gone: two Hours after, they brought me a
Letter; 1t was from him: could I have
imagined I thould find there the following
Words ?

“ILEAVE you, Madam, and I leave you
without the remoteft Hope ever to behold
you again.  How thould I dare agan to
appear before ycu? I, who have betrayed
y0':? Who, wlen arnved at the Summit of
my moft ardent Withes, whea beloved by
you, have not rot been able to reprefs an
unworthy Inclinztion? Who have «xpofed
myelf to the Lofs of fo precious a Blefling
— Ah'! Madam! Detcft, defpife this Mon-
fter, who has deftroy.d your Happinefs, and
his o n.  So near being united to you! fo
charmed wirh my Fate! fo preud to reign in
a Heart Lke y urs! When you had given
me the Picierence. — Muft I then! — Yes,
the Laws of Honour command, — How are

you
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you 1evenged! How am I pumfhed! —
I lofe you! —— Juft God! T lofe you'!
Yet of whom can I complain but of my-
felf? ——— fo dear as you were to my
Heart, fo prefent to my Remembrance,
cught not your Idea to have checked me ?
But was I then myfelf? — Alus! I fhall fee
touno more; Ifhall be the O'je of your
Contempt, of your Averficn. — More un-
hippy f:11, a thoufand Tumes mere unhappy
i I am fo, one Moment, of your Regret, of
thofe Tears which I have feen flow for an
Ingrat(, for an inhuman Wretch, forced to
ueprive humfelf for ecver— AR | pity me, Ma-
dam! kdare yet implo e your Compaffion —
Why can I not at leaft confifs to you — But
this horrible Secret is not mine only — I
-ought to refpect —Who ?—The Author of
my Mifery—Is 1t then poffible I am reduced
to wifh to be forgot by you ?— Yer | cannot-

forget you! I fhall always adore you; your
Image

- ‘kiwmm
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Image will be always prefent *o mc. Adieu!
Madam! Adi u! May 1 not hve long
enough to hear what you think of an un-
happy Man who could never have deferved
you I”?

I'rEmaIneD like one inanimate: a Blow
fo terrible, fo ] ttle expected, fo hittle de-
ferved, almoft annihilated my very Being,
Immoveable, and without raifing my Eyes
from that fatal P pcr, 1t feemed to me in
finithing 1t, that fume invifible Hand preci-
prtated e into o, Abyfs, and deftroyed in
me every Principle of Life, 1 remained til]
the next Mornirg in a Kind of Stupidity,
which fufpended aii the Faculties of my
Soul. Too bleft if that State had lafted,
and if my Reafon had been loft with my
Happinefs!

Lapy
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Lapy Ofinond was twelve Miles off, with
one of her Relations: fhe received there the
News of the Duel and Death of my Brother.
When fhe rerurned, fhe confulted with her
Lord the Means of preparing me to bear
this Lofs; being no Stranger to the tender
Senfibility of my Soul. They told her the
Way I wasin; fhe afked if I had had Let-
ters from London, and finding I had receiv-
ed feveral, fhe concluded I was already in-
formed of the Fate of my Brother. Faint-
ings fucceeded each other fo rapidly, I was
fo incapable of litening to her, or of {peak-
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
my amiable Brother was no more, I owed
my Life to this Increafe of Affiction: my

Tears

LY Y
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Tears now opened themftlves a Pailage,
their Abu. dance brought back to me the
cruel Power to 1eflect how wretched 1 was:
it was with I f5cuity I hid one Part of my
Sor.ows, whi ft I gave myfclf up, without
Conitraint, to thofe for which I had no Rea-
fon to bluth.

I courp not bring myfelf to return to
Londony 1 ftad at Hertford, n 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 Catefly : 1 would fee
nobody: I found no Pleafure but in aban-
doning myfelf to Grief: I ran cagerly to
every Place where I had fecn, where I had
converfed wih Lord Offory ; tny Crics, my
Groans pomnted out thofe Places where he
had affured me of his Love, of that Love

which no longer exifted: I bathed with my
Tears
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Tears lus Letters, his Pi&ure, a thoufand
Trifics that he had given me. Engrofied
continually by his Idea, I yet felt only the
Pain of being feparated, for ever feparated,
from him: Iregreted, without condemning
him: I read every Moment that fatal Letter;
I fought in vain to comprehend w hat he had
wrote, and why he fhould abandon me: I
pitied him, becaufe he defired to be pitied :
I neither believed him falfe nor perfidious
*my Heart always defended, always adored
him. I had loved him, without knowing
whether he fhared my Tendernefs; and I
loved hun ftull, uncertain of the Caufe of his
Fhght, 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

foon as my Letter was finithed, an invinci-
ble

———

e
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ble Repugnance prevented my fealing it: 1
read it over, I wept, I tore to Préces what 1
had been writing : an inftant afier, I began
another, without b ing able to determine
what Step I fhould take. My Head fa-
tigued by a contnual Application to the
fame Subjet, by all the dark Projeéts which
Sorrow gives Birth to, loft by Degrees the
Faculty of fixing on other Oopjedts. 1
thought no more of any Thing but my
Brother and my Lord Offory. Sometimes I
fell into a Sort of Infenfibility ; 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; Icalled 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
appraaching to Madnefs.

I Ex-
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I expECTED my, Letters with Impatience:
1 did not fuppofe I\fhould receive one from
Lord Offory ; yet, when I found none from
him, amengft thofe they brought me, I felt
the Defire 1 had to fee them vamith. Iran
over Lady Ofmond’s, trembhing, I feared to
find there a Name which yet I fought for
with Eagernefs, Alas! 1t 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 exaétly of the Courfe of
my Lord Qffery’s Diftemper, and to fend me
every Day an Exprefs with the Account.
His Illnefs was long, and whilft it lafed, I
experienced that Grief may be fufpended by
the Fear of fhll greater AiQion. But
what a Change did his Recovery make in
my Sltuation! The firft Ufe my I.ord

Offery

(!
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Offory made of his Return to Health, was to
go to St. James’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
the North of England.

How fhall I picture to you, my Lord,
the Impreflion this News made on me? It
feemed that all I loved was a fecond Time
torn from me: I had preferved, without
perceiving it, a fecble Hope; the Inftant

that deprived me of it, opened again all my -

Wounds: I knew my Lord Offory was no
longer mine; I repeated every Moment of
the Day, that he never could be: but I had
no Idea of the Pang which rent my Heart,
when I told myfelf he was another’s.

His
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His Marriage explained to mé neither
his Letter nor his Condué: why fhould
Honour engage him to efpoufe this Lady,
whom he then knew not, or knew but
fhghtly ? and how could Honour impofe on
him a Law for her, which was not more
binding in regaid to me? I loft myfelf in
my Reflexions ; and whilft I funk under the
Weight of hagrins, whilft a melan-
choly Languor deftroyed my Health, faded
my Youth, and robbed me of Repofe, my
Lord Offory was content and tranquil : his
Withes were fulfilled. I painted him to my
Imagination loft in the Tranfports of a fats.
fied Paffion, as aLover who fecludes himfelf
from the World, to poflefs, without Inter-
ruption, the Obje¢t of his Tendernefs : I re-
prefented him to myfelf in the Arms of his
happy Bride, forgetting me in the Bofom of
Pleafures,banithing from hisMind thofe weak

Remem-
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Remembrances of me, which might per-
haps fometimes intrude upon his Heart ; but
which a Smile from her ke loved, would ef.,
face. His Tafte, his Inclination 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
was not handfome. Iam ignorant by what
Charm fhe attracted hml.

I wiLL not attempt to exprefs to you the
Torments of my Heart: to judge of the
cruel Emotioas by which I was agitated, it
is neceflary to’have been in the fame Situa-
tion, and to have had the fame Degree of
Senfibility.  Believe me, my Lord, thofe
who have never felt the Mifery of being be-
Erayed by thofe they loved, by thofe they
loved with Paffion, can have but a famnt
Idea of the Sorrows which 1t is poffible to ex-
periencein this Life. The Lofs of a fplendid

Fortune
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Fortune leaves us at leaft the Advantage of
thewing the Greatnefs of our Souls, either by
that Moderation which enables us calmly to
bear this Reverfe, or by th# noble Firm-
nefs which raifes us above Fortune itfelf.

That Excefs of Vanity which reigns in the |

human Heart, is often a powerful Confola-
tion under the greateft Misfortunes. Happy
thofe who can enjoy the fecret Pleafure of
Self-Admiration! But what Refource re«
mains towher,'who having fixed all herHopes
of Happinefs on one only Obje@, fees her-
felf fuddenly deprived of that Object; and:
forced to accufe by her Tears the very Hand
the would have chofcn 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 Lorp




¢ LETTER XIV.

Lorp Campley returned from Venice at
the End of Winter. Lady Henrietta ob-
tained his Permiffion to come down to Herz-
Jord; the Pleafure of feeing her again, her
Softnefs, her Friendfhip, the Confeffion I
made her of all my Weaknefles gave a little
Eafe to my Heart. This amiabie Friend
reftored me infenfibly to myfelf: Ifull felt
my Sorrows, but I became capable of cons
cealing them, and of appearing once more
inthe World.  Affured that my Lord Offory
was no longer in London, and that he had
no Intention of coming thither, I refolved
to return : | abandoned that Place where
every Objet that prefented itfelf to my
Eyes, nourithed my Affiction, and renewed

my Regrets.

You fcarce knew me again; my Condi-

tion moved your tender Compaffion. My
. o Features
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Features however, recovered their F orm,
which they had loft by my extreme Lean-
nefs: Time reftored my Bloom, but it could
not reftore 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 Offery yet excited violent
Emotions in my Soul; his Diftance fcarce
fecured me againft him : I carried an Air of
Timidity into every Place where it was pof-
fible T might meet him every Moment L
fancied T faw him, that I heard his Voice.
My Lord Penfburft by aflight Refemblance
of him, caufed an Emotion which you your-
felf perceived. His very Name was fuffi-
cient to make me tremble. combated
the Remains of this Weaknefs; I fancied [
was near triumphmg over it, when his Re-
turn revived in my Heart all thofe Senti-
ments, which Time and his Levity ought

E2 o
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to have extinguithed. Never was Aftonifh-
ment equal to mine, when I faw him enter
at Lady Belluile’s; his Eyes inftantly fixed
themfelves on me: I felt an Agitation which
made me afraid to ftay, leaft I thould betray
myfelf. 'Whilft all the Company, charmed
to fee him, ran caé,erly_to embrace him, and
mixed with their ComiSliments of Condo-
Iance on the Death of his Wife, a thoufand
Felicitations on his Return, Lady Henretta
had the Goodnefs to lead me out of the
Room: we went away together. You was
a Witaefs of my Confufion ; I 1n vain endea-
voured to hide it: the firange Perturbation
of my Senfes difcovered to you Part of my
Secret. Lord Qffory was every Day at my
Door; he found it fhut to him alone; he
interefted one of my Women,whom he knew,
in his Favour; aad prevailed on her to beg
for him one Moment’s Converfation with me.
He wrote to me, he followed me every

where
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where; his Obftinacy alarmed me; I fele
that Lord Offory could never be to me an
indifferent Perfon. Athamed to find ftill
this Senfibilicy, I thought it my Duty to
fly from the Danger of feeing him, of hiften-
ing to him: Do you now, my Lord, think
you ought to accufe me of Crues s of In-
Sexibility, for baving refufed to receive Lord
Offory’s 7fits, for Jending back Ebis Letters
Without degmog 1o open them, for not defirng
any Explanation with bim? What Regard
"do T owe Kim ? What Motive foutd-engage
me to hearhim? Ah' 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 removed from
me! If you know where he is,if you wr.te to
him, beg him to renounce the Proje& of ap-
pealing me, of feeing me. Me, h.s Friend?

Ah' God! [ cannot be fo,
E; Iam
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I am forry Heaven has fnatched from
him her whom he lovcd, 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 with I fhould believe the tender
Friendfhip you profefs for me fincere, fpeak
to me no moreof Lord Offory,  ©

LETTER XV.

Wednefday, WINCHESTER,

Was not able to write to you Yeiterday.

I was fatigued, I was evenill : I kept my
Chamber. This light Indifpofition gave great
Pleafure to Sir Harry; he would I’cay with
me; I koew not what to fay to him'; I de-

fired him to fing; he has a clear, meIockous,
agrecabig
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agrecable Voice. Indeed, my dear Henr:etta,
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 diflipate thofe Ideas;
Iurprife myfelf fometimes in a Humour
for which I make myfelf a thoufand Re-
proaches. .’Tis faid that Solitude inclines us
to Mifanthropy; I fhould imagine the great
World infinitely more proper to produce that
Effe&, if the natural Indulgence of a good
Heart did not temper the Bittc roc s of thofe
Refiexions which the Underftanding cannot
help making. In obfervirg the Inconfiflen-
<ies, the Abfurdities and Infignificance of fo
many Perlons amongft whom one muft live;
thofe who think themfelves exempt from
duch Folles, ought to.fegard themfelves in
the midft of thefe Extravagants, 2sa healthy
Perfon environed with Crowds of the Sick.

E4 Ic
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It would be unjuft to bear them Ill-will for
not enjoying as fourifhing a State of Health
as ourfelves. - :

L st Night every body affembled in my
"Apartment : they rallied my Lard Clarendsn
on a Paffion which he has a’long Time pre-
ferved, though the Object of his Attach-
‘ment little deferved fuch Conftancy. This
‘Paffion has rendered hinr very unhappy dut
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, “the
‘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 Cls-
rendon attended with Complaifance to this
cruel Raillery : he fhewed both Senfe and
Good-nature by the Manner in which he

bare
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boreit: but he caflt down his Eyes, he was
embarrafled —Tell me, my Dear, why we
blufh to have been deceived? We are then
alhamed to have Sincerity, and to fuppofe
it in others.  From whence comes it, that
one feels humbled by being difcovered to
have a Credulity, of which, if one examined
the firt Principles, one ought rather to be
proud ? If 1t 1s by our own Sentiments we
Judge thofe of others, Diftruft is not natural
to a vutuous Soul: Ah'! Can thofe poflibly
fuipect Deceir, who feel themfelves incapable

of pratufing it!

I parTOOK the Pains of this poor Noble-
man: perhaps my Concern proceeded lefs
from a generous Compaffion, than from a
lively Retrofpeft to my own Misfortunes : I
will not however examine too narrowly,
into the Caufe. T hate to feek for Reafons
to weaken the Idea I have of Goodnefs:

Es "7 7 thofe
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thofe Moralifts, who fetting up for Scruti-
nizers ard Judges of the Soul, to wilfy it,
degrade 1ts moft exalied Operations, only
furnith me wth Conviction againft them-
felves. Now we are on this Subje&, I
thank you for the little Book you have fent
me. The Author writes well, but does he
think weld 2 I would have People impelled
to write by a more difinterefted Motive than
that of difplaying their Wit. The Specta-
tor ought to bea Model for thofe who ftudy
to penetrate the Secrets of the human
Heart. Why employ thofe Efforts to
afflit us, which might as eafily tender to
us Confoiation? Would it not be better to
elevate the Soul than to abafeit? Itis from
Examples of Goodnefs, of Greatnefs, of
Generofity, that Men afpire to be good,
great, generous. Thofe who would render
their Knowledge ufeful, ought to affift us
to profit of thofe Seeds of Reitude which

Nature
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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 A&ion to Vanity or Self-
love, is to difcourage us in the Race of
Virtue.  To talk to us only of our Weak-
nefles, is like reminding an unhappy Perfor,
every Moment, how much he is to be
pitied : if we are unable to confole him, ah!
why thus inform him that he i miferable ?
To an Ewil which is incurable, Lenitives
alone — Bur, good God! Is it for me to
reafon, to criticife the polite Sir Fames wp4.
liams?  See the Danger of Reading; I have
almoft wrote a Book too, Adieu! I love
you with all my Heart,

E6 LET-
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Thurfday, W INCHESTER:

H AT a ridiculous, what an im-

" 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 [ was in, to
gain the Park, I faw Sir James : 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 liften 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
pro.iuced 1n my Heart, my weak unguarded
Heart? Sir Fames began, by telling me,
that the only Motive of bis Journey to Win-
chefler, was — he hefirated 0 find — to
fcize the Oppoi tunity — which Chance had
now given bim — in fhort — 20 render me a
Homage — he again hefitated ; bur embol-
dered by my profound Silence, he drew the
molft hvely, the moft amimared Pi&ure of his
Ardour, of his Sufferings, of his Refped, of
his Pafion —— My God, of whatever he
pleafed, my Dear, I gave him no 15 terruption
— Alas! I was too ciftant frcm 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 of Lord
Qffery. 1 feemed again to hear that Voice
fo fweet, fo adored, thofe flattering Pro-

mifes, thofe Vows fo cruelly betrayed: my
Head

e at
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Head furk o1 my Bof m, forgetting Sir
Fames, tus CofeMon, his Love; tergetting
Pru. ence and my fcif. I gave aLecfe to my
Tears; Iaban'o.:ed myf It to a Sorrow the
Marks of which I was unabl. e.ther to reftrain
or to conceal. | know not what Sir Femes
faid, 1know not what ke thought,6f-an E-
motion fo extraord-nary lam 'gno'rant how
long this fingular Sceac lafled.  We heard
my Lady Sunderiand, the came towards us :
Sir James ftruck nto the Wood, and your
foolith Friend croffed into a clof Walk, that
fhe mught not be fen, and hattered o write
to you. — Surely, I have loft my Reafon—
What can Sir Fames think >— I muft fee him
again in an Inftaat— that Thought is infup-
portable,

LET.
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LETTER XVIL
T burfday, Midnighs.

S IR Fames did not appear at Dinner:
he complained of the Head-ach, and
came down very late. He feemed melan-
choly, and I was embarraffed. I cannot ex-
prefs to you how much I fear an Explana-
uen  Iwillavoid it, if T can. Muft my
Lord Offary then be always prefent to me ?
Can nothing efface the Remembrance of
that Ingrate? Muft he afili me without
cealing! ——— What an Idea muft Sir
James entertain of a Woman, who weeps

becaufe an amiable Man loves her tenderly !
A Man
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A Man whofe Birth is equal to hers, whofe
Fortune 1s very confiderable —— Oh, my
dear Henrseita, ¥ 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 Pafficn, a
Conftancy 1l placed, have deftroyed my
natural Difpofition, and changed my Cha-
racter. T ftll retain the fame Principles,
but 1 fwerve from them : I a& contrary to
the cleareft Lights. I cannot nife above this
vile half of myfelf, this feeble Machine, to
which the leaft Impulfe brings back the Im-
preffion of uts firft tender Emotions. Chide
me harfhly, I entreat you: I ftand in need
of your utmoft Severity.

. But by what ill Fate muft Sir Fames

and Sir Harry L/pcrfecute me? I can love
nothing,
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nothing; I would not be beloved. The
one 1s filent, purfues me every where, and-
1s angry : the other fpeaks 1n a Tone of
Voice, and with Expreffions that — Have
Men but one Language? — Why has his
made me call to Remembrance? — Am I
fo much to blame, my Dear? Tell me —
You are fo kind to my Faults, that my
Friendhhip for you forces me to reproach
them doubly. If you find me ridiculous,
yet do_not love me lefs.

‘ LEY
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Friday, WiNcHESTER.

OU are afraid your Letters are long,

that they tire me: You, my dear
Henrietta, to think you can tire me? Be
affured, that, abfent from you, my only
Amufement is to read thofe amrable Let-
ters.* T'he Sentiment which makes them dear
to me, will never pioduce Soirow in my
Soul; my Tears wiil never efface thofe be-
loved Charatters: I fhall never remember
with Shame the Pleafure 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 —e—
When I received them, I was happy, fo

happy, that all thofe Bleflings, which others
efteem
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efteem, feemed to me nothing, to thofe I
hoped to peflefs — 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
me that he adored me, to explore my
Pity ! — Ah! my Dcar, I cannot forget
bim — No, Icannot! What I have wrote to

my Losd Caple-Cary has given new Life to”

that fincere, that ardent 1 endernefs, which
nothing can ever deftroy. I have ftrug.
gled againft the- Shame of yielding to the
extreme Weaknefs of my Heart. My Pride
has fupported me in this painful Effort, [
telieved I might depend on my Reafon; [
flattered myfelf — Vain Hope! I can never
ceafe to think of Lord Offery. His 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 the
Mearnc s to defire 1¢? Alas! I know
not; out I did imagine he would have feen
Lord Caftle-Cary, that he would have en-
deavoured to fie you — I am become fan-
taftical, unjult: when he is mentioned to
me, Iam angry; when hes not, I am af-
ficted. In delirng to fee me, he irritares
me: He defifts, his Neglec d:fpleafes,. it
-offends me. My Go.! 1s this your Friend,
“1s this a Woman of Senfe, who is fo incon-
fiftent with herfeif ? My good, my tender
‘Friend, love me for us both, for I fincerely
hate myflf,

-LE P-
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LETTER Xix.

Saturday, Wincuesteg,

IR Fames has wrote to me., His Let-
S ter 1s tender; b Jyues me, be will nor
rllme fo. He does not dare to off the Syb-
Je& of my Tearsy be Joall never Sforget that
Moment. e Jees that my Heart 1 prerced
With & Grief which be refpedts. He con-
cludes wich affuring me of hjs eternal Love,
~— Eternal, my Dear, they all promife an
eternal Love. The firft Pioof Sir James
will give me of ths eternal Love, and of
his Sub.niﬂ?on, is, to hide thofe Sensiments,
which he is fure of preferving for ever, |
have anfwered him politely, and accepted
his Silence only. [am forry to have infpir-

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

Ve

You are fure my Lord Offory is not at
Bath. They have not feen him at Herts
Jord. Lady Ofmond does not name him
amongft thofe who are with her. She
prefles me to return to Heriford! to fee
again thofe Scenes! Ah! T will not go to
- Hertford, ’

Here is Sir Harry quickly returned, and
returned the very fame as when he left us.
I received him very well; not well enough
however, for he has a very difcontented
Air—20ur Ladyfbip 15 writing—a profound
Sigh, and the tirefome Creature walks off—=
Ah no, he comes back, loaded with a Baf-

2 ket
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ketof Hyacinthsand N arciffufles, with which
he is going to ornament my “lofet. Whig
he is bufy arranging them ~My Ladyfrp i
WIHIng — to the g8reat Regtert of Sjr Harry,
I feel that nothing can be more impolite
but 1f I was to fhew the lealt Granryde for
his little Civ-lities, he woulq ovérwhelm me
with them. *Tijs quite enough to bear-al|

his ill Humours ip Suence: he has fp Tany

with me, that I ofteq examine my'elf to find
if I have not done hym fome Injury. That
which makes his Pretence tedious, and hjg
Tenderrefs painful to me, js my thinking
that in his Heart pe calls me ungratefy |, In
Effedt, why treat bim j] ? What have } 1o
reproach him with? Ap Embarraffmen ?
A Dcfire to be with me, which leads him tg
follow my Steps, perhaps in Spite of himfe]f?
An extreme Submffion ! A Paffion to pleafe
e, which he fcarce dares to let me fee!—If
you faw with whae Application be js 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 mot. What
Right have I to be impolite to Sir Harry?
Becaufe he wearies me, muft I afliét h.m ?
Ought I to abufe 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
kim the Pleafure of taking it up. One muft
be obliging.

Lorp Caftle-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 Offery’s Charaéter: he fhould not
have known him again by his ftrange Con-
duct in regard to me. Adieu! my dear and

tender Friend.
LET-
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LETTER xx

Sunday, WiNcHEsTER.

H'! Great God What Emotion !
What Surprife! Under a Cover
inan unknown Hand, a Letter from my
Lord Offory — Yes, from him— It i his
Hand My God! It js from him!
From whence comes it? — Who bre ught
it? —How I— Wherefore | — He write to
me again! — To me? __ What would he
with me? ... My Hand trembles—My Pen, »
drops from my Fingers ---- [ mup take
Breath,

THEY canpot tell me from whence this
Letter comes. A Man on Horfeback gave
F it
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it to one of my Servants, whom he em
quired for ---— Can Lord Offry be in this
Country ?—Behold me like a Fool; like one
diftrated---- Like---- But to what can I be
compared but to myfelf—. I cannot write ---
My Head is difordered = O, my Dear, if

_you could fee me ---- That Letter --- It dif-

tralts me.

Aras! What is become of that happy
Time, when the Sight of that Whriting
would have melted my Heart with Soft-
nefs? At prefent, it terrifies me «w It gives
me Diforder inéxpreffible = O, my Dear
Henriettal 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.

Waat
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WHAT Power has this Man over me I
once believed he paq that of, making me
happy: pe has loft that, he has Joft it vo-
luntanly __ppup he tnea ] retajy the cruel
Power of afficting me 2.1 wifh ta hide my.
felf, to forget mylelf, to lofe my very Being
~==-This Letter ... T'know not what o do.

How unhappy am I When Time feemeq -

o have weakeneq my tender Sentuments,
and diminifhed my Chagrin, this Ingrate re-

turns to Town, hjs Caprice excites him to*

fee me; and when, to avoid him, [ leave aj
who are moft dear to me, he torments me
even here ; he writes to me: he has the Cryel-
ty to write to me,

TH1s Cover! This Artifice ---- When 1
fend back the Letter ¢o London, how fhall
I convince him have not read jt 7... Heis
not himfelf fincere enough to believe me on

F a2 my

R S



124 LETTER XX.

my Word --- So artful --- But what can he
write to me? ---- Dare he attempt to Juftify
himfelf?  How can he ? ---- Ah! It is nei-
ther Love nor Friendthip which prompts
him to importune me; it is Vanity. He
cannot bear to fee himfclf fcorned: he writes
to triumph over my Refolutions ; to prevail
over my Pride, over my Refentment --- Af-
ter two Years of Forgetfulnefs, dare he flat-
ter himfelf, that1 yet think of him ?--- Is this
Weaknefs or Curiofity ? --- Whence comes
this Defire of feeing me? --- Yet what have
Ito fear? ---— Has he any Reproaches to
make me ?--- [ will read his Letter; I wiil
anfwer it --- But fee --- Lady Soutbampton!
Alas! Why have not I a Soul like heis!
Adicu!

LET-
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LETTER XXI.

Sunday Nighs,

E comphins of me, my Dear Hey.
H riet2a ! He has the Prefumption to
complain, to teach me Leffons of Gene-
rofity?  The Hufband of Fanny Mons-
Sord is aftonifhed at my Inconftancy! He
expected from me other Sentiments --- Ang
all this with 4 Haughtinef; ... Read, read,
I entrear you, the Copy of his infolent
Letter ... his unfaithful Man has not the
leaft Idea of the Sorrows he has infliqed
on me --.- But js j poffible for a Man ¢o
comprehend the Miferies which he may
caufe ?
F3 To
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126 LETTER XXL

To Lady CATESBY.

To fly an unhappy Man, to reje his
Submiffions, to abandon him to his Re-
morfe, to defpife his Repentance, to reflect
without Pity on what he deferwes 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-
sent, and from whom indeed, one has no
Right to expe@t more Softnefs or Com-
placency.

BuT to open her Heart to the generous
Emotions of Pity, to compaffionate the
Fate of him, who is the more to be la-
mented, becaufe he has merited thofe Mi-
Aferies under which he groans; to forget, to
pardon, to remit to him as a Friend, Part

of his Offences as a Lover; to grant fome
Indul-
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T

Indulgence to the Penitence of a Criminal
to hear hym, at leaft, 1s what expected from
the noble, the enlightened Soul of Lady

Catefty.

But fthe is changed; fhe s no long:r
that faithfyl Friend, that render wiliefs,
whofe Love nothing could weuken. | ,er
Letters, the only Confltion of my Ex e,
the only Balm of my affifled Sopl; tlofe
Letters, fo dear, ‘fo o:ten prefied funcly 1o
my Lips, fo often bathed with my T ears,
thofe charming Letters ; all tiar now re-
mains of my paft Happunefs, they £ii'] tell
me you have loved me; byt your Eyes
have contraditted their pleafing Affurances,
and your Departure has too well confirmed
my Misfortune, and convinced me of your
Hatred.

F4 An!
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Aul! Lady Catefty!  Lady Catefty! 1s
it then you, who treat me with this inhu-
man Cruelty > You, who have a thoufand
Times promifed me your eternal Efteem ?
How are you certain you are not unjuft ?
You kave received Wrongs, I confefs
but you are ftill ignorant of which Kind
they are: Till now, I have not been at
Liberty to exphain my Conduct: Conde-
fcend only to hear me, Madam: in the
Name of all that is dear to you, do bot
refuf: this Concefion to a Man who
adores you, who has pever ceafed to love,
t0 admire, to regret you. In fpite of the
frongeft Appearances, believe me, he is
not unworthy the Favour he now prefumes
to alk.

Parpox
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ParDow the Manner I have taken to en-
8age you to read my Letter. One of my
Servants waits your Reply at the Farm,

Tbat inbuman Cruclty! How do Jos know
Jou are mot unjuf? Could you have
imagined he would have dared to doubt,
whether I have acted Jullly in regard to
him?  92ofe Letters patpeq with bis Tears-w-
From wheace are thofe Tears ? From what
Caufe--—- Ah! Let them full fow ! Let
him weep! He has betrayed that tender
Mifirefs, who preferred him to all Man-
kind ; whe lived for no other Purpofe than
10 love him; whofe ardent Vows to Hea-
ven had only for their Object the Happi-
nefs of this cruel --- Ah! Let him weep -.--
" How ought he o reproach himfelf?.. That
Saitbful Friend may abanden him withoue

being wbaman or unjuft --- Infolent Suppli-

cator!  He does not belseve bimfelf unworthy
Fs the
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sbe Favour be affs--- Examine well the Style
of his Letter ---- Shall I reply to i:? --- I
know not---What can 1 fay to him ? ---Bug
I feel myfelf difordered---I cannor g0 on---
My Dear, my amiable Friend, why did I
leave you, and at a Time when I hid fuch
need of your Counfels? My Lord Offory
Was the Caufe ——— Alas! Have I ever
known an AffliGion of which he was not the

Source? .

LET-
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LETTER XXII.
Monday, WiNCHESTaR,

-~

AM yet in Sufpence what [ ought to do:
the oftener I read Lorg Offery’s Letter,
the more am | enraged againft him._ Be-
caufe I am capable of 5 Juft Refentment,
. My Soul is no longer 2, Jame, be once knew
#: .a mean Condefcenfion would, in his
Opinion, become me better than what he 15
Pleafed 1o call, an mbumgy Cruelty.

O, my Dear Henrietta, thefe Men re.
gard us merely a, Beingsplaced 1n the Uni-
verfe for their Amufement; o trifle with,

Fé6 in
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in that Species of Infancy, to which they
are reduced by thofe-impetuous Paffions,
which they referve to themfelves the infa-
mous Liberty of avowing with Confidence,
and fubmitting to without Shame. They
have left to that Sex they prefume to de-
fpife as weak and irrefolute, the difficult
Tafk of refifting the fofter Impulfes of the
Heart, of conquering Nature herfelf. Slaves
to their Senfes alone, when they appear to
be fo to our Charms; it is for them felves
they purfue, for themfelves they addrefs
us: they confider only the Pleafures we are
capable of beftowing: they withold their
Efteem from the Objeét of their pretended
Adorations ; and if they find in us Strength
of Mind, and Digpity of Sentiments, we are
inbuman Creatures : we pafs the Limits their
Tyranny has prefcribed to us, and become
unjuft without knowing it,

Tay
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I am piqued — I will anfwer him — I
will wait however till the Bitternefs which
I cannot hide, is a little moderated ----- I
will not fee him — I will never fee him — I
will endeavour not to write with Severity,
that I may remir to Lord Offery, who oughe
to be indifferent to me, Part of the Offences
of a Lover, whom it is my Duty to hate.
No, there is not an Expreﬁiqa in
his Letter which does not wound oy very
Soul 1 know not of what Knd are
thofe Wrongs How can he fay this?
Has he not betrayed me, quitted, aban-

doned me?  Has he not deftroye. my dear-

eft Hopes? Has he not deprived me —
—Alas! of humfelf, of the only Obje&i of
my tender Attachment! Has ne net done
me all the Injury that was in his Power ?
And is it poffible I can pardon him ? Why
"had I not Refolution to tear his Letter the
T Moment
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Moment I faw the Hand? Why, muft he—
This ungrateful Man has made it his whole
Happunefs 10 trouble, to deftroy mine.,

»

LETTER XXIIIL
Monday, paft Mza'm:gbt-.

" ‘ JourLp you beleve it, my Dear
: Henrictta,- I cannot wr,te to Lord
Offory. 1 have vwenty Times begun a very
Thort Letter, without being able to finifh
it. Every thirg which I would wifh not
to fay, offers itfelf readily to my Mund;
Reproaches flow fpontaneoufly from my
Pen: I ftudy to feem indiffirent, and my
Senfibility breaks out in fpite of me: no
Expreflion, either of Coldnefs or Mode-
' ration

L.
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ration, pieafes me : My Heart, carried
away by a rapic | motien, pants to ex-
Pain tuelf witnour Difguife, I muft waig
a liwue, .

Two 0°Clock.

I sHALL never b able to write this Ap-
fwer: I write, I crafe- After all, why do
I'torment myfllf? 15 5 neceffary I thould
write to him ? Perhaps it is, for he may
interpret- my S lence 2 Confent to fee him
— It he thould come hither — So near a5
he may be ----. He has no Eftate in this
Courtry --- s it Chance, or the Defire to
find me which brings hm? Do not, my
Dear, ndicule my Anxiety ; do not fay, I
fove him ---- Alas ! how is it poffible I can
ftill love him? It not Love which thus
takes up all my Thoughts---It 13---1 know
not what 1t is, but I am moft unhappy,

Tam
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T am retiring 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 oftep
agreed in pronouncing it Cruelty, to re-
fufe Compaffion to thofe Miferies, which
may to us appear light and trifling: It
is not the Species of Sutiering, but the
Senfibility of the Suferer, which cught to
excite our Pity: Alas! I am then very
worthy of yours.

LET.
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LETTER XXIV.

- Tuefday, WiNcHESTER.

I ENcrosk a Copy of my Anfwer. I ne-
ver knew before theDifficulty of writing,
when one withes to ufe 2 Language foreign
to the Heart: it isan oppreflive Burden,
from 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 poffible to
recallit? T am afraid that jt is too difoblig-
ing --~That it may afflit him. I have read
his again with Attention It appears to me
in a new Light: Thofe very Expreflions
that excited my Anger, now move my ten-
dereft

-
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dereft Compaflion: How affefting is that
Paffage where he fpeaks of my Letters!  H,
prefled them to bis Lips, they were bis only
Confolation - --- But what were then his Sor-
rows?  His Exile! ---- If he had loved
me;--- Ah! how could he 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 done ----had tafted that
bitter Cup, had felt fuch unutterable An-
guith! -—-- how fhould I pity him! How
eafily would my Pride.yicld to the Sweetnefs
of confoling him, :of reftoring Joy to his
Sout! My Tears begin to flow; they will
not be reftrained, I cannot fupport the Idea
Of his Grief, of thofe never-ceafing Sorrows
of which he fpeaks. Though Reflexion
ought to convince me they have never in
"Reality exifted, they prefenr themfelves

every Moment to my Imagination; and
though



LETTER XXIV. 149

though Reafon rejeés the pleafing Delu fion,
my Heart too eafily gives it Admirtance.

To Lord OSSORY.

‘I NE¥THER expe&ed your Complaints,
my Lord, nor the Requeft which accom-
panies them: The Time in which an Ex-

planation of your Cordu& was interefting -

to me, has long been paft: If it fometimes
finds a Place in my Thoughts, it is like the
Remembrance of a painful Dream, which
the Morning diffipates, and of which one
only retains a melancholy and confufed Idea.
It is of litle Confequence to me to knaw
the Motives which engaged you to reftore
me to Reafon and myfelf; it is fufficient
for me that you did' fo. I do not think I
depart at all from my Chara&er, in refufing
to fee you, in refufing it in the moft detere
mimed Manner. I can never regard you as

a Friend,

-t N ety g
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a Friend, to whof I am obliged to remit
fuch Offences as are neiher pardonable 1n
a Friend nor a Lover., Ought he, who
could abandon me fo long to the uncertain
Conjectures of my own tortured Mind, to
the Sufpicions which I could not but enter-
tain of his Tendernefs, and his Probity, to
be aftonithed a: my Indifference?  Has Le
a2 Right to reproach me ? Why fhould |
feek- to know the Circumftaices of my
Wrongs, when I cannot doubt of the Fads?
I know cnough to make me perfectly care.
Iefs as to thofe Particulars, 1 may yet be ig-
norant of : I expe from the Complaifance
I have forced myfelf to thow in Writing to
you, a Favour which I have a Right to de-
mand. Give me back, my Lord, thofe
Letters, 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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Heart which has been noble enough never to
complain of yours,

Doxn’r you find, my Dear Henrietta, a
Species of Falthocd in this Manner of writ-
mg? Itis indeed, what I ought to think,
but it is not what I do think, That haugh-
ty Indifference is not in my Heart; I am
forry I have fent this Letter --- Why hould
Ldffemble?  Would i not have been bet-
ter to’ have fpoke fincerely, to have confefled
tae real Situation of my Soul in regard to

[him?  To have faid, 1 perbaps leve yoy Sl
but I no longer efteem Jou: I renounce you,
the Confrancy of my Sentiments 15 ng Proof thas
1 beleve you worthy of my Attackm, ns - s
1 my natural Charaszer ; the indelible Feq.
tures of which bave engraven on my Soul g
Weakn: [, bk once was dear 10 me, and of
which I ] love 1, Remembs ance: [y does
not depend o you, but on the lively Lupreffions

which

.‘
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which my Heart bas received.  Like one whe

bebolds bis own Image with Complacency, and ‘
takes Delight 1n contemplating theObyect, with-

© out thinking of the Glafs which prefents it to

View, fo I pleafe myfe’f w-th recall.ng the ldea

of my Love, without ibinking with the leaf

Degree of Pleafure of my unworthy Lover.

Tris had been more noble, more open
and generous, [ with 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 ali 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 Friendthip is the only true and real one

I poffefs.
LET-
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LETTER XXV,

Wednefday, WiNcuEsTER,

CBRTAINLY, my Dear, my Head s 2
litle difordered, | am unquict, agi-

tated: | count the Hours, the Moments;
Time feems to me uncommonly long, 7
expect, without knowing whar | expelt,
The lealt Nofe fers me a trembling ; f
my Door opens, my Heart beays, Every
Time my Servants Pafs in or oyt of my
Apartment, I Jook at them with Eyes
which feem to require fomethirg of them :
I hear a tedious Repetition of, 274 would
"y Lady bave? e AR GeodGod!  Your

Lady
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Lady knows not what {he would have ----
Can you divine, my deareft Henmrietta, the
Caufe of all this Emotion? O how low,
how mean, how fhameful is it! --- It is the
Expectation of an Anfwer — No, I cannot
fuffer myfelf to betray fuch Weaknefs,

I wisn to leave this Place, to fly from
fo dangerous a Neighbourhood : yet if my
Lord Offory 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 1t; he may obtain from
Chance, perhaps from my Weaknefs, the
Cenverfation he fo preflingly demands : Are
Men ever wcary of any Rurfuit in which
therr Caprice engages them?  They are ne-
ver humbled by our Repulfes ; this is one of
the Advantages they referve to themfelves,
Has 2 Woman the Misfortune to love, to

lcve too tenderly? Does fhe grow weary
of
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of her Lover? What Reproaches, whap
Perfecutions is the not obliged to fufer?
She may banith him'; but he returns, he
feeks her every where, he purfues her; he
complains, threatens, befeeches, fighs, aban-
dons himfelf to his Paffion; ‘being heard;
is a Confolation he will not refufe himfelf,
He is very little anxious, whether this Cop .
duct gives Uneafinefs or Difguft: his Syl
-is not delicate enough to be wounded by the
Idea of becoming importunate. Attentive
to himfelf only, nothing can make him re.
hounce a Good of which he flatters himfelf
with the Poffiffion ; 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 his
Chain heavy, breaks it, and abandons ys
without Pity : he fees not our Tears, he hears
not our Complaints. Qur naiive Softnefs,
a decent Pride,force us to hide gur Sorrows,

~-Ahl
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—Ah! how is it poffible we can be fo weak
to give up our Hearts! Love 1s to us the
Source of fo much Wretchednefs — A Re-
flexion ftrikes me, my Dear; itis that I muft
certainly weary you: I tell you myThoughts
as they rife, and Heaven knows they contain
mthing amufing— O, how difpleafed am I
with myfelf, how Iittle pleafed with others!
+— There is Sir Harry, who has the Vapours,
and fwoons away hike a Woman. He was
with me this Morning ; his Vertigos feized
him 3 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 {hould poifon
him — I bope he will come here no more;
at leaft, that he will ind fome other Place to
faint in. Adieu!

[ LET-



[ 147 ]

LETTER XXVIL,

Thurfday, WincresTER;

No THING yet from my Lord Offory,
Not 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 2 Woman
who once exprefled fuch Tendernefs for
him; that of Hatred would have offended
him lefs — Ah!if T was to write to him at
prefent — But no more, let us not think of
him,

I HAVE received two Letters from my
Lord Caftle-Cary; he complaing of you,
G2 Iwill

.

LAk W A T
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I will tell him, he is in the wrong; bat
to you, I muft fay, he has Reafon for his
Complaints. You laugh at his Jcaloufy:
You are to blame: If you had ever felt it’s
Horrors, you would net aliow yourfelf to
imbitter his T'orments by thefe Pleafantries.
With a tender and generous Nature, is it
pofiible you ean ridicule an involuntary E-
anotion, which affe@ts the Soul with fuch ex-
quifite Sorrow ? It is a Folly, you fay, and
an Extravagance: It may be fo, butitisa
Folly which wounds one to Defperaton. It
is in the Anguith of a Man who adores her,
that Lady Henrietta finds Amufement: He
ought to be fure of your Tendernefs, to know
you, to believe you. Does Love then liften
toReafon? By refletting on my own Sen-
timents, 1 have, . perhaps, acquired fome
little Knowledge of the human Heart. She,
my Dear, who can laugh at the Inquietude,
at the Sorrow of a Man who is attached to

her,
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her, either no longer loves him, or deceiv-
ed herfelf when the imagined fhe ever loved
him.

TrE Anguith of a Lover cannot be in-
different to a Miftrefs, who returns his Paf-
fion; fheis afflicted, becaufe he is fad ; the
weeps, becaufe his Tears flow: She fecks
to calm, to diffipate, the Chagrins which
the partakes — Ah! how can one give thofe
Pains, and render them yet more bitter by
Railleries, by a Gaiety, that — Fie, Hen-
rietta!  Fie! You have retarded my Lord
Caftle-Cary’s Happinefs : Soften at leaft this
tedious Time of Expe&ation, by a Com-
Plufance which you owe to the’ Sincerity

"and Warmth of his Afiecion, I love him;
you know it: and your Faults may fall a
little upon me.  He writes me Letters of
four Pages, all flled with your Cruelties =

G3 you
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you are angry with him, and he is wretch-
ed. Pardon him for your Friend’s fake. He
does not with to hide you from the World ;
he defires to have you admired: Appear,
fhow yourfelf, go every where, he confents
to it: Be lovely in the Eyes of all Mankind;
but do not value yourfelf on being fo in any
Eyes but his. Adicu! he defires me to
chide you; I do chide you; but I do not
love you the lefs.

LET
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LETTER XXVIL

Friday, WINCHESTER!

Y Lord Offory’s Letter has touched

you: You think my Anfwer too
baughty; you do not approve this Excefs of
Seversty—Go on, my Dear, add to my Un-
cafinefs. Iadmire with what Eafe we adapt
every thing to our own prefent Sentiments :
you had juft forgiven my Lord Caftle Cary
when you fat down to write. Softened by
the Pleafures of a tender Reconcifiation, you
think T ought to pardon alfo; that it is
Cruelty not to pardon. You entreat me,
you conjure me to hear my Lord Offery.  If
I was inclined to give you that Proof of
Complaifance, is it 1n my Power ? — How
G4 can
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can I liften 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
affli&t him !-—He wifbed only to try me: his
Vanity perfuaded him, I ftill loved him}
that his leaft Conceflions would deftroy my
Refolutions. Without doubt, his offering
to juftify himfelf, was fufficient to efface the
Remembrance of his Perfidy, of a Treachery
of the blackeit Kind; I ought to have flown
to receive the Heart he deigned to reftore
to me: fo valuable a Blefling merited my
eager Acceptance; my Grautude,pcrbaps——
Infupportable Infolence of Men! Tntole-
rable Price! — I ought, however, to thank
my Lord Offory; his laft 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 5
at prefent I cpuld behold him, without the
leaft Emotion; Iam tranquill : Ino longer
fear his Sight, his Importunities : Is not
this the very Point I have fo ardently wifh-
ed to arrive at ? ---- With what Cruelty has
he fought to drfturb 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 Picture
this Mornmg 5 I held it above an Hour in
my Hand ; I contemplated 1t without being
affected : 1am even aftonifhed at my former
Attachment.  Why has that Image alone
had Power over my Heart? What is there
in him fo feducing?  Whar Delufion lent
fuch Charms to that Countenance 2 Where
are thofe Graces which I admired jn thofe

Gs "~ Fea-
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Features ? ---- O, my Dear Henrietta! our
Prepoffeflion makes all the Merit of the
Obje we prefer to others: it adorns the
Idol of our Hearts ; it gives him every Day
fome new Orpament. 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
fodear, is that of a Deceiver: Alas! I long
regarded it as the Reprefentation of a Being
almoft celeftial! --- I cannot fee him ! --- 1
hate him ----- I hate myfelf But I
love you always,

LET-
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LETTER XXVIIL.

Saturday, WiNcHESTER.

YOU die with Defire, that Sir Harry
fhould declare himfelf. Behold him
declared, propofid, and rejected! My Lady
Wilton painted to me in the ftrongeft Co-
lours, her Brother’s Love, his Refpe&t, the
Silence he had impofed on himfelf for fear
of difpleafing me; and pafing from his
Praifes to mine, fhe exprefled the moft
obliging Defire of acquiring in me a Sifter
as well as a Friend.  You will judge of my
Embarrafiment, my Dear, and of the polite
Evafions it forced me to make ufe of. I
urged 'my Difguft almoft invincible to Mar-

riage, fro.n the little Happinefs I had foun
Ge6 in
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in that State; my Infenfibility to Love;
the Habit of a Liberty which I could not
lofe without” Regret. Indeed, 1 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 Bleflings which he
knows he can procure, and poffefies, 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 Wilton is fatisfied with the
Reafons I have alledged; but for Sir Harry,
to whom fhe has communicated my Senti-
ments, he is very far from approving them.
Fhere is no living with him any longer ; he
does not fpeak to me, does not look at me;

contradicts every body ; fcolds other People’s
Servants,
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Servants, drives away his own, breaks every
thing he touches, throwsdown all he finds in
his Way: goes like an Idiot acrofs the Par-
terres, and coming back, ina Reverie, ftrikes
his Head againft the Gate, which is fhut, a-
ftonithed to find himfelf ftoped — But how
unjuft is this Sex! Is their Humour 2 Law ?
At what is Sir Harry angry? Has hea Right
to expect his Will thould determine mine ?
I have loved one Creature of his Species —
Ah! that is fufficient—But I have a Letter
from you — Alas! of what do you inform
me! That Lady Egterts has quitted the
Court, has refigned her Place— How | pity
her! How her Misfortuge touches me? She
is given up to Retirement, to Devotion, and
itis my Lord Wefibury'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 — Ab!' my Dear! to Iofe a Man the

’ loved

T
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loved fo fincerely ; that the had fo long lov-
ed; to have furmounted fo many Cbftacles;
to be on the Point of efpoulirg him, and to
fee him fnatched from her 1in a Day, ina
Moment, by an Accident—1I cannot reftrain
my Tears at this melancholy. Event. But
what Madnes is 1t in Men of Rank to run
the Hazard in thefe Races, of lofing with-
out Henour, a Life dear to their Country,
and which they ought only to expofe'for 1t ?
Are they not refponfible to théir Friends,
their Relations who leve them?  Was he
not {o to a Miftrefs, who is plunged by the
Lofs of him 1nto So.row and Defpair? Poor
Yady Egberth! her Situation, and the Re-
flexions 1t has engaged you to make, have

melted my Heart. Adieu!

LET-
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LETTER XXIX.

Sunday, WincuEesTER,

H'! How tha'l I teli you! How ex-
prefs to you' — Have I Strength to
write? — Aluss! hew could T complain of
him'— Zenrsersat 2 y Dexr Renriettal He
is ill, dangeroufly .l —Lord Ofry s dying!

My God! He 1s dying — See the Billet
which I have juft recerved. )

To Ledy CATESB Y,

v

I HAVE now but a few Moments to live 5
the Counzenances of thofe about me, and .
the Refiftance they make to my Will, affure
meofit. It iswuh Dufficulty I obtain Per-

miffian
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miffior to write—Alas! why have I fo much
defired it! —— What have I to fay to you?
You will hear with Pleafure, that the Ob-
ject of your Contempt, of your Averfion,
has finifhed his wretched Days ——— Ah'!
Lady Casefty! What Cruelty ! — But is this
a Time to complain of 1t! 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 thought your Heart incapable, fhall be
faitbfully reftored to you afier my Death.
Do rot, Madam, deprive me of them whilft
I yet breathe.

AFTER bis Death ----- 1 fball bear with
Pleafure — Can he believe this, can he ima-
gire it? — Ah! Inhuman! 7T here remain-
ed only this Blow — I'l! dying, perhaps —
Alas! where is he? With whom? In what

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

Tuz Perfon who brought this fatal Billet,
recuraed without ftopping, without waiting
a Moment, without ] peaking a fingle Word.
How fhall I find it out --- Abandoned to my
Fears, to the moft lively Inquietude --- Ah!
pity me! My Heart is torn in Pieces, A
feeble Hope dawns upon my Mind : I have
fent to the Houfe where oné of Lord Offory’s
Servants paffed two or three Days. They
aflure me, that Servant came from Sir Charles
Halfax’s, who has lately bought an Eftate
four Mules from hence, I have difpatched
away Fobn, with all poflible Hafte, to itiform
himfelf if my Lord Offory is there, with
Orders to ftay wherever he finds him, and
fend me Mefiengers continually, to let me
knaw the State in which he s, In this fad

Sufpenfe,




162 LETTER XXIX,

Sufpenfe, my Eyes and Hands are raifed to
Heaven: Lady Egberth is ever prefent to
my Idea: I fear---All.powerful God! May
my ardent Prayer reach thy awful Throne !
May it fufpend thy Decree! Vouchfafe at
leaft to change the Obje&! 1f the End of one
of us, muft be the terr.ble warn ing Voice, to
bring back to thee the erring Heart of the
other, Ah! let it be me! Let my Death
rekindle in his Soul that Love which is due
totheealone! O, my Dear Henrietta! if
~ he dies, you have no longer a Friend,

LET-
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LETTER XXX

Twefday, WincuesTazr,

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! 1Idid not write
to you Yefterday ; I can now fearce hold my
Pen; I am not myfelf; I have not tafted
Food. Shut up in my Chamber, I admit
no body ; it is impoffible for me either to
liften to, or to anfwer any one. They dire&t-

ed me very well: my Lord Offery is at Sir
Charles
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Charles Halifax’s, in the midft of as good
Affiftance as London itfelf could have pro-
cured him. By a happy Chance, Dr. Har-
rifon is in the Country; he is with him. Sobx
has wrote me Word, that when he arrived,’
he found the whole Family inTears. Alas!
I believe him, Who can know my Lord
Offery, and not feel for him? How is it
poflible to avoid loving him? So noble
in his Manners, fo gentle, fo benevolent 3
the good Qualities of his Sou! are painted
on his Countenance ; he conquers all Hearts :
I never heard him mentioned, withcut 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-
prefles more deeply that Refpect it feems to
fefign ajl Claim to? Who but muft la-
ment, that a Being fo worthy to exift, is
going, perhaps, to perith — I expe& with

Fear,
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Fear, with Impatience—But fome body en-

guires for my Woman!—Ah! what Happi-

nefs!— 4 tranquil Night, frve Hours Sleep, no

Dilsrium, the Fever confiderably abated: Dr.

Harrifon wil anfwer for bis Life, and even
for bis quck Recovery, O, my tender, my
fincere Friend ! Give me Joy! 1blefs God,
whofe Goodnefs has reftored him to me —
Tears of Pleafure fil my Eyes — Ah! may
he live! May he be happy ! May every
Blefling he defires be his Portion ! Ami-
able and dear Offory, thou accufeft me of
Cruelty? That thou couldftread my 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 all 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
. lovett,
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lovett, is not cruel, the is not inbuman; the
will pardon thee, fee thee, love thee I<Ah!
my God! Whither does this lively Emotion
carry me! ---—- 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.

LET-
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Y LETTER XXX

Saturday, WiINCHESTER,

I HAVE paffed three Days ‘without writing

to you, my Dear, and I am afraid my
Silence has made you uneafy. I have had
a fore Throat, a Fever, and my Pulfe very

irregular ; They bled me in fpite of my- -

felf. Sir Harry would not lofe this Op-
portunity of thewing his officious Zeal :
he has taken Pofleffion of my Apartment ;
he does all the Honours of it : this Man is
really good ; he js unh'appy.: He fome-
times makes me Pity him; but oftener wea-
ries e with his Affiduity : T have a Heart
too full of Senfibility not to compaffionate

) his

’
1
j‘
F.
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7~ his Love, though too much prepoffefied to
return it. ) .

Jonn is come back : Lord Offory is up-
on the Recovery, and they hope his Health
will foon be quite re-eftablithed: I feel at
prefent another kind of Inquiefude from
the Indifcretion of my Meflenger ---- 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

_ fhould I then be, if my Lord himfelf---what *
Contradictions reign in my weak Heart!
A few Days fince I wifhed 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 {o overjoyed
to fee me again, he cannot fpeak to me ----
But let me read his Letter ----- It is with

Difficulty
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Difficulty he has wrote it---He has been very
ill+-- See, my Dear, what he fays.

% Lsdy CATESBY.

HAVE you then deigned, Madam, to
intereft yourfelf in my Life? This Good-
nefs touches me to the Soul. Byt do I owe
it to your Compaffion alone, or to the feeble
Remains of that tender Friendfhip — Alas!
I fearce dare flatter myfelf you preferve the
Nighteft Remembrance of it, — How fweet,
would it be to me to think it not intirely
extinguithed; to think it ftil] poffible the
Ardor of my Heart might rekindle it in
yours! But you will not hear me, Re-
ceive, Madam, my refpetful Acknowledg-
ments: without examining into the Nature
of that Sentiment which hag infpired you
with fo generous a Concern for my Dan-

H ger,
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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 Fokn,
my impertinent Servant, Iam obliged for
thefe perplexing Acknowledgments. But I
am forced to bid you Adieu: they wait for
my Letter: I would not leave you a Day
longer in Uncertainty of what had caufed
my Silence? I muft write an Anfwar for
brabam to take. Ah! my Dear, of what
Importance is that Anfwer!

LET-
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LETTER XXXII
Sunday WINCHESTER,

SI E, my Dear Henrietta, into what an

Embarrafiment I am thrown by my
Vivacity, by the Precipitation with which
I fent away Fobn, 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 directly to Sir Charles Halifax’s, en-
<quiring for Abrabam, telling him he came
from me, and defiring Permiffion to place
himfelf in Lord Offory’s Antichamber. My

Lord, charmed to hear one of my Servants
Ha was

I
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was {o near him, and that he came by my
Orders, infifted on feeing him :  Mr. Jobn,
as he told me himfelf, received this Q- =-
mand to enter, with great Pleafure: he an-
fwered all my Lord’s Queftions with great
Exaltnefs: affured him, Ais Lady was more
dead than alive when fbe [ent bim; that
bad a great deal of Friendflip for bis Lord-
Jbip, and was fiarce [atisfied with three Ex-
prefles a Day, which be bad the Honour to
Sfend ber,

IFr you had fcen with what Satisfa@ion
this Idiot gave me an Account of his Com-
miffion, how he applauded himfelf on the
Wonders he had done! Afterall, 1 ought
only to complain of my own Want of Fore-
fight. 1fent back Abrabam Yelterday withe
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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nefs of my Heart is what reftrains me —
Abrabam again — Another Letter — I need
not take the Pains to copy this : it is almoft
exactly the fame with the laft ; except the
Addition of much Inquietude on Account
of my Indifpofition, which no longer exifts.
See me, Madam, beay me— Always the fame,
I'muft anfwer it; but what Difficulty do 1

"find 1n writing to him!  His zealous Mef-

fenger tells Betty he muft not return with-
cut a Letter. In proportion as my Fears
for his Life vanifh, my Anger refumes it’s
Empire over nly Soul. I am forry Lord

Offory can no longer doubt thay Friendfhips

of which he artfully pretends to be fo un-
certain: By this Pretence he Lumours nmiy
Vanity ; his Addrefs does not efcape me.
O, thefe Men! thefe Men! Obferve how
they make their Advantage of every thing !
When all Means of fubduing 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
liften 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 1n a Light, which cannot fail of

) foftening us ; he places before our Eyes the

alarming Idea of his Death, of the Diffolu-
tion of that enchanting Form which firft fe.
duced our unguarded Hearts; and the moft
malignant Fever is not what kills him, no,
“t15 our Cruelty. Lord Offory has forgot to
fay that — But Abrabam waits —— I ne-
ver thought I had fo Little Underftanding;
I am quite at a Lofs what to fay — O, that

abominable Fobn! Why did he not conceal
him-
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himfelf! Butwhy do I talk thus idly !--Is not
he who writes to me, the fame Lord Offory,
who has caufed me fuch exquifiteAfflictions,
who abandoned me at Hertford, who marri-
ed Fanny Montford? Are thefe Injuries leflen-
ed? No; but be bas deen Jick. 1 will write
to him — I have wrote — I fhall not fend
you a Copy of my Anfwer it is very fhort,
very ftudied, and very bad. Adieu! my
Dear Henrsetta! my Tendernefs for you is
always the fame,

Hy LET-
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LETTER XXXIIIL

Monday, WINCHESTER.

I 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 fith.  As it was very early, Iamufed
mylelf with obferving acrofs the River fome
young Country Girls, who were go.ng with
Bafkets of Flowers and Fruits, to the neigh-
bouring Town. They fung, they laughed
intheir Boat ; they prefented the very Image
of Joy; their Habits were neat, their Baf-
kets pretuly arranged. T hey wore large
Straw Hats, under which one is apt to fancy
cvery Face handfome; they were really very
agreeable. As the Boat wentoff, one bet-
ter made than the reft, arnved; fhe ap-

H; peared

)
/
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peared very melancholy, and without fhow-
ing any Regret, becaufe they had not ftayed
for her; fhe fer down her Bafket upon a
Heap of Gravel, and began to walk back-
wards and forwards by the River.fide. I
bid Berty call her; fhe came 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 a2 mof¥
charming Sincerity, that fe was ready to
break ber Heart ; thar Mofes, one of my
Lord Wilton’s T enants, bad made ker Jie
with Grief, Jbe and anotber: and that the
Remembrance of that otber made ber fhed a
great many Tears. The poor Child interefl-
ed me, I would know all; and here you
have the Hiftory of my little Gardener. It
is, that Mofes—Pray attend, my Dear e Ao-
Jes is a wicked Mifer; he had agreed, that
Tommy his Grandfon fhould marry Sally,

who
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who loves Tommy as fbe loves ber Eyes. The
Wedding-Day was fixed, the Clothes were
bought, the Relations invited, the Fiddles
befpoke ; and behold, a Letter which came
Trem Oxford, has induced Mofes to change
his Mind.  Tommy’s Sifter is dead, and has
Ieft him fome Money, and the wvile Mofes
will not now accept Sally for his Grandaugh-
ter;° at leaft, not unlefs her Fortune is en-
creafed in proportion to Tommy’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
the loves the Grandfop of that Jew Mofes;
and poor Sally muft have her Neck rwiffed
off, for the will always love him ; and honeft
Tommy will break bis Heart too, rather than

reaounce Safly.

Berween the Happinefs, and the Mi-

ii:ry, of thefe fimple and tender Lovers, an
hundred
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hundred and fifty Guineas was an infur-

mountable Barrier : I haye removed it, my
Dear: the Jew Mofes, the proud Gardener,
honeft 7ommy, and pretty Sally, are all agreed
again, This Moment is ope of thofe in
which Lhave felt the Advantage of being
rich: the Day after To-morraw, I am to
marry my amiable Villager, and I intend to.
marry her with Splendor, T give 3 grand
Supper,* an Ilumination, F ire-works, and
Mufick on the Water; which will be fol-
lowed by a Mafquerade, at which every body
will'be welcome, My Lord #ilton has lent
me the Pavilion on the River; it is large,

finely ornamented, and very proper for my
Defign.  The Ladies are all enchanted with

this Feaft: Sir Harry, in fpite of his il Hu-
mour, is my Steward 5 he receives my Or-

ders withas much Gravity, as if he was®

~ taking out a Patent to be Prime Minifter.
Lady Wilton, and Sir James, are to do the
He Honours
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Honours of the Mafquerade 5 Lady Sun-

derland of the Supper; as to me, I fhall be"
employed in obferving whiether they acquit
themfelves well of the Commiffions I have

entrufted them with, I am gay, my Dear,

I begin to refume my Tafte for Amufe-

ments; I will not examine the Caufe of this

Alteration; I thould find it perhaps --- Do

not fancy, however; that Sally’s Marriage is

a Pretence for celebrating the Recovery of
poor Lord Qffory ---- Is it not thus you calt
him ? ---- Fobn, however, does not knows

mry Secret is fafe:  Adieu! my Dear Hen-

7ietta! 1 wifh I could+fee you dance at this

Ball,

I3

. ol LET-
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LETTER XXXIv,

Tuefday, WiNcHESTZR,

NOTHER Letter!-.-- A very exact and
A a very dangerous Correfpondence : I
have every Moment Occafion to remind my-
felf that Lord Offery has betrayed me. In
fpite of this Remembrance, how fhall I
refift the tender Emotions of my Heart ?
They perfuade me to liften to him. Byt
what can he fay ?  His reiterated Offers to
Juttify himfelf, aftonifh anq offend me, Ah?
how is it poffible! e married; he hag
even a Daughter by this Marriage — They
fay the s called Tuliet — Infolemt! To give

. my
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my Name to the Daughter of his Wife}
Lady Arthur, Aunt to the late Lady Offory,
has been here eight Days; fhe talks con-
tinually of the Graces and Beauty of this
little Fulier: 1 never met with fo imper-
tinent a Creature: but I will give you my
Lord’s Letter.

70 Lady CATESBY.

Aras! Madam! On what do you con-
gratulate me? Of what Value to me is
the Life which you refufe to make happy ?
From ycu thefe cold Civilities ! Ah! you
could not affli¢t me more fenfibly than by
this infulting Politenefs; it is always attend-
ed by Indifference. It is your Pity, your
tender Pity, wlich is necefary to my Peace;
itis the Condefcenfion of one Day, one
Hour, that I entreat of you. Will you
not bear me? Am I condemned without

4 Hope

9 W
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Hope of Pardon? Wil you refufe me 5
Favour which is granted to the vileft Crimj-
nals? We have at leaft been Friends--Do you
then no longer remember you have given
me a ftill fofter Name? Ogr mutual Love,
your Promifes, ‘your tender Vows, are they
all effaced? Recall Hertford to your Re.
membrance, my Dear, my adorable Fu/jetem
It is a Man once honoured with your Ten-
dernefs, who begs of you, upon’his Knees,
one Moment’s Converfation, By all that
has Power to move you, I conjure you not
to reject my Prayer! Do pnot Continue to
aflic¢t an unhappy Man, whofe Fate is in
your Hands. Noj; Iwill not giveup, byt
with my Life, the Hope of obtaining your
generous Forgivenefs. I have a Secret which
I cannot reveal but o yourfelf: give me ope
Day, Madam; ip the Name of Heaven be
not inexorable,

Hie
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His Dear, his adorable Fuliet ; familiar
enough, upon my Word : and you fee with -
what Obftinacy he refolves to be heard. Ah!
that Sicknefs! In what has it engaged me ?
See him! The very Idea of an Interview
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 ?
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
bow far is he from imagining how exquifite-

ly
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ly I have felt them! Can he ever excufe
that cruel Defertion? Ah! Why did he ever
feign a Paffion for me? Why does he yet
feignit? Ihad 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 1o have feen bim, ta
bave beard bim,that ail Should be forgot. You,
who have never had any thing to pardon but
the flighteft Faults, a few Emotions of Jea-
loufy, of Impatience, of jl] Humour, per-
haps, you think one may refolve in a Mo-
ment; that itis eafy to determine — | cannot
comprehend that Hope of Pardon, My De-
fign is not to afflict him : I would fee him, if
I thought I could bear his Prefence: Iwould
hear him, if it was poffible to excufe— But
I will write to him this Moment,

To




Bl e |

3186 LETTER XXXIV.

90 Lord OSSORY.

WhEREFORE, my Lord, fhould I not
have ﬁ)rgot long fince, an Attachment I
have found fuch Reafon to regret 2 What
fhould engage me to cherith the Memory
of the moft unfaithful of Men? Have you
not aiready made it your Requeft, I would
Jorget you? How can you, without Confu-
fion, endeavour to recall that Time, and
thofe Scenes, to my Remembrance, which
I cannot think of without hating you? What
Right have you now to atk my Friendthip,
after having made fo cruel a Return to that
T was once weak enough to feel for you?
If your Levity has reftored me to myfelf,
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 atk of me; but I cannot
prevail

HHOHMAD
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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 te fupport even
the Idea of your Prefence. If you have any
Secrets it is neceffary you fhould communi-
cate to me, I confeat to your writing them :
you may depend on my Secrecy, and on my
Punctuality, in returning immediately what-
ever you pleafe to write. To receive your
Letters, my Lord, is the only Complaifance
I can force myfelf to thew you,

¥ Am forry I have ient this Letter - they
fay, that in Lover’s Quarrels, Reproaches
are the PreJiminaries of Peace, Adieu! my
amiable Henrictta!  Believe, I love.you al-
ways,

LETy
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Offory

B mimemmen e o e o

R -

Wednefday---no---T bur(day.
Swx in the Mornmng.

My deareft Henrietta! How fhall I .

exprefs to you the Tumult, the Emo-
tion of my Heart! "I have feen him --- He
has fpoke to me--It was himfelf--He was at
the Mafquerade ---- Yes, he ---- My Lord
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
agy thing be more daring, or more impru-
dent? To expofe me thus ---- I think ¥
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hate him---.- I with, notwithftanding, I had
poflefled more Power over myfelf<I wifh I
had heard him. What is then this unkngwn
Emotion, which drags me with irrefiftible
Force, and compels me to act contrary to
my Will? I muft go from hence; I muft

t return to Loadon----t is not from Obftinacy,
but from Neceflity, from Weiknefs, I fly
Lord Offory. 1 muft refolve to avoid him,
fince I am not able to fee him with any De-
gree of Tranquillity.

Tue Day was already far advanced, when
fatigued with dancing, and weary of the
Ball, I went to take the Air on the Terrace,
which joins to the Pavilion, A Mafk in 2
Black Domino, who had followed me above
an Hour, came ang feated himfelf by my
Side. In a Place fo fpacious, and where j¢
was apparent I fought only Solitude, I
thought it a litele extraordinary he thould

- chufe
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chufe the very Seat on which I had placed
myfelf, merely to be troublefome; but
judge of my Surprife, when feizing one of
my Hands, and prefling it between his, he
faid, in a faltering and paffionate Tone, Does
LadyCatefby then fill delight in making otbers

“bappy 2 4 was told that Species of Pleafure

bad no longer. amy Charms™ for ber. The
Sound of that known Voice penetrated the
inmeft Recefles of my Soul : I knew him in-
ftantly: Ah! what other Man would have
prefumed to take fuch a Liberty, to addrefs
me in fuch 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 Mafk, the Hood of his Do-
mino fell off =---- Ah! my Dear Henrietta?
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&t, which the Sight of
that
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that amiable Countenance had on me, from
what might have been expeCted ! 1 Ioft,
that Moment, the Facultigs of Sight and
Hearing: a morta] Coldnefs feized me, I
am ignorant what Lord Offory faid to me, or
how he affembled the Company about me -
but when my Senfes returned, I found my-
felf furrounded by an infinjte Number of
Perfons, amongft whom my Eyes in vain
fought for Lord Qffory : 1 perceived him =t
laft at the farther End of the Terrace, from
whence, as foon as he faw me perfeitly re-
covered, he retired with Precipitation. The
Ball is at an End, and [ am now writing to
you in Bed, full of Reflexion, of Uneafinefs,
I know not how to ¢, Adieu.

LET..
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LETTE R XXXVI.
Friday, WINCHESTER.

u Av E received fuch prefling Invitations
from Lord Ofmend, my Coufin and his
Lordfhip continue to entreat me with fuch
Earneftnefs to come to Hertford, that I can-
not long refift their Importunities. Iknow
not why, but I feel my Repugnance to return
thither greatly abated. I have mentioned my
Defign here, and if I was vain, fhould value
myfelf highly on the Unwillingnefs which
every body exprefles to part with me. Sir
Fames goes away at the fametime: as to poor
. §ir Harry,his Sorrow is inexpreflible ; it gives
me

!
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me extreme Pain: hope my Abfence will
be of Service to him, They tell us, my
Dear, Abfence js a falutary Remedy for
Love; a violent one however, wh;ch the
Patient takes wich Difguft, and whych does
ot fucceed wizh aj Conflitutions, T am
coming nearer to you, my amiable Frienq :
what Pleafure do | find in that Thought !
After ftaying fome Time at Hertford, I
thall return ro London, and we will go to-
gether to my pretty Hou{é at Hampfead - ...
Here is Mbrabam ... = What a Packet pe
brings me! al in my Lord’s Hand —. per.
mit me, my Dear, to leaye you —TIburn to
read it —What is j¢ he can faytome? Yoy
fhall know as foop a5 I have read the Packet
over,

Pime
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79 Lady CATESB Y.

Tuze Adventure of the Ball has too well
convinced me, Madam, how vain it is te
hope from Chance, or my own Addrefs, the
Happinefs of a Converfation with you,
The Horror my Prefence gave you, the
Condition in which I faw you, and the
Grief I felt at being the Caufe, have deter-
mined me to give up all Thoughts of ap-
proaching you without your pofitive Coma
mand. 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 Hemrietta, a Story in -

which
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which you are fo much interefted, I d,f.
penfe with your Promufe of Secrecy in Fa-
vour of this Lady: Whoever is dear to you,
acquires, by that Claim, 2 Right over my
Heart: To me it i impoflible your Friend
<an be indifferent, Ah! Lady Carety1 i,
- after reading thefe Papers, you are not jn-
clined to pardon me, you never loved him,
whofe Paffion for you cannot end but with
his Life,

Iz HIs
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Lord OS5 0 p 7.

HEN Lady Chartn Clefter had
given that Preference to the Mar-
quefs of Dorchfper s whicn 1 flat.

tered myfelf my Affiduity, and the Sice-
rity of my Attachment, had given me a
better Righe to expect, I determin.d to
avoid her, and went into France with that
Defign. [ was fenfibly affe@ted by her Per-
fidy ; it prejudiced me unjuftly againft the
whole Sex; [ Judged of all, by the only

13 one
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one with whom [ had had any Connexion 3
and was ftrongly perfuaded that Intereft and
Vanity were the only Paffions of which they
were fufeeptibles I armed\ myfelf againft
them, with the Knowledge I fancied'T had
of their Souls, and employed my Experience
with Succefs to defend me againft the Power
of their Charms. . -

¥ was reprefented at Court, and where-
éver I appeared, as'a Savage, who to that
Ferocity attributed to his Nation, joined an
obftinate Averfion to the eftablithed Man~
ners and Cuftoms of the World. My Gravi-
ty appeared ridiculous, efpecially at a Time
of Eife when the wild and irregular Sallies
of Youth, for which Youth is an Excufe,
are not unbecoming. I know not how far
the French carry their Indulgence on this
Head; but here I have feen too many, who

not knowing when to drop this Excufe, have
not
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Aot been able, in their more advanced Age,
to forget the Follies of their Youth,

Six Months after my Departure from
London, my eldeft Brother was killed in a
Sea Engagement, and my fecond died in
Seotland, of a Fall from: his Horfe in Hunt-
ing. My Fortune was new become equal
to Lord Dorcbefier’s, and fancicd Lady
Dorcbefier might poffibly repent  having
been fo precipitate in fixing her Choice
the Regret I fattered myfIf the would feel,
was the only real Advantage I then hoped
for, in inheriting the Eftates and Titles of
my Anceftors,

My Abode in France did not remove the
Impreffions I carried thither: | thought the
Women charming, but the Idea of Lady
Charlot, and the Remembrance of her In-
con{’cancy, defended me from Love. I re-

I4 turned
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turned to Londen, cured of my Paffion, buy
not of my Refentment at having been aban-
doned.  The Sight of Lady Dorchefter cha-
grined me, and gave me a Difguft to Lon-
don: 1 refolved therefore to quit 1t once
more, and was preparing for a fecond Tour
to Jraly, when Ofimond, hearing of my Re-
turn, prefled me to make him a Vifi¢ ac
Hertford 1 accepted his Invitation, intend-
ing to ftay a few Days only; but Ifound in
your Eyes, Attractions ftrong enough to fix
me in my native Country, and reconcile me
in that amiable Sex, of which Lady Catefy
is the brighteft Ornament. You infpired
me with Sentiments before unknown to me 5
Sentiments which convinced me I had never
loved Lady Charlot, and that wounded Va-
nity may excite 1n our Souls thofe Regrets,
which feem to take their Source only from
betrayed or negle@ted Love.

Asusy
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AsHBY importuned you with his Ad-
drefles; his Example intimidated me: the
Avetfion his Tendernefs gave you to him,
determined me to fpare no Pains to conceal
mine. Liftened to, preferred as a Friend,
I dreaded appearing as a Lover. I found
+ it fo fweet to be honourcd with your Cons
fidence, to make one in all your Amufe-
ments, to behold you every Mament with-
out wearying you, or infpiring you with
Conftraint; that I had not Courage to nfk.
lofing all thefe Advantages, by making a
Declaration of my Paffion. Sormreimes I
fancied you faw what Falled in my Soul :
I one Day forgor I had no Right to appear
jealous; my Anger and ill Humour b.came.
viible to every body : my Sorrow affe@ed

you; it affeted you t0s nearly —- What
Pleafure do I feel in recolle®ing thofe firft
Moments of my Happmefs! Tuolk bhfiful

I; Hours
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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 paft, thofe
tranfporting Moments, and -Lady Cate/Zy
remembers them no more.

Wity what-Pain did I conceal from you
Sentiments fo tender and animated! How
" did the Remembrance of Tady Charlot 1nti-
midate me ! I no longer regarded her Incon-
ftancy in the fame Light fince I had loved
you', I excufed her Levity ; and concluded,
I poffeffed none of thofe Attra@ions which
give Birth to Love, and render it lafting. I
at length prefumed to confefs my Paffion ;
my Vows were heard; you yielded to give
me your Hand: every thing confpired to
promife Happinefs to my future Days, In
tte Intoxication of my Joy, too ready to
flarter myfelf, 1added to my Account of pre-
fent Pleafure,the fupreme Felicity which was

2 fo
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fo foon to be my ‘Portion, when I received
an Invitation to be prefent at the Marriage
of Lord Newpors, 1 know not whether 3
Foreboding of my Misfortune encrea{ed my
Regret at parting from you, but I left Hers-
Jord overwhelmed with Sorrow. Before [
enter into the humiliating Detail of the fa-
tal Adventure which feparated us, permit
me to implore your Indulgence— But how
can I hope to foften you, if I am no longer
dear to you; if my very Sight alarms yous; .
if that Heart, once fo fenfible to my leatt In-
quietude, is now for ever barred agamnft me?
What repeated Vows do you betray, if the
Care of my Happinefs no longer intereflg «
youl Cannot the Remembrance of a Paf--
fion fo dear to us both, of thofe pure and -
exquifite Pleafures it ofce beftowed, re-
kindle in your Bofom a Spark of that Fire
which my feeming Infidelity has extirguitha -
I6. ed?
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ed? Ah! Madam! let Love again fpread
a Veil before your Eyes, to hide from you
my Fault, and only permit you to fee my
Repen:ance.

T was returning to Hertford, with all the
Hafte and Impatience of a Lover, eager to
behold again the Objec of all his Withes,
when,on the Road, I happened to meet with
Moniford, Bemnet, Anderfon, Lindfey, and
feveral others, who had been my Acquain-
tanee at the Univerfity ; except Montford,
who was my particular Friend, I had fcarce
feen any of them fince I left the College :
they had ftopped Abrabam, who was a little
before me, and when I. came to the Poft-
houfe, where they waited for me, they infift-
¢d on ftopping me alfo. They were return-
ing from Hunting, and were going to fup
with Montford, whofe Mother had 2 Houfe

in
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in the Neighbourhood. It was impoffible
to refift 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 Hers:
JSord, to fee you even for s Momnt. Thefe
Hours were ftolen from [ ove; Iloft them
with inexpreflible Regret, and made the Sa-
crifice with an extreme Repugnance. App.
Jerd’s Mother was gone,that very Morning,
to London ; wh ther fhe was called by un-
forefeen Bufinefs : thus our Supp.r became
one of thofle noify and Iibertine Parties, from
whence Order and Politenefs are banifhed ;
which fom.times end in ridiculous Wagers,
and often, even 1n breaking to Pieces every
Moveable in the Way, and cutting each
others Throa's amidft the Ruins, Difguft
fcized me duning the firt Courfe ; it en-

creafed
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creafed every Moment: The infupportable
Mirth of my Companions, in which I could
not fhare; the confufed Noife of their
Voices, 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

them. The Ccolnefs I preferved in the -

midit of thefe Madmen, added to the Dife
tafte they infpired me with. I perceived it
and willing to remove fome Part of the
Horror I felt at my Situation, I fancied the
only Means would be to lofe, like the reft,
a Portion of my Reafon: I cculd not now
reach Hertford early enough to fee you; I
refolved therefore to do as others did, and
endeavour to partake of their foolith and
contemptible Gaiety: My Proje& fucceed-
ed; 1drank freely, and began foon to find
my old Companions a hittle more fupport-

able, -
THz
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Tre Converfation turned on a Variety of
Subjetts, none of which were purfued very
far: It fell at aft on Women 5 they talked
with more Vivacity than Decency: Some
praifed them in the ftrongeft Terms, others
{poke of them with the motft illiberal Con-
tempt. Lindfey, naturally tender and polite,
defended them with Warmth: He brought
the whole Cempany over to his Cpinion,
that the Sweetnef: of being beloved by one,
infinitely furpaffed the malignant Pleafure
of flendering them all,  We now vyed with
each other in extolling thefe charming Be-
ings, on whom Heaven has beftowed the
Power of rendering us happy.  One fpoke
of their Beauty, the Charms of which have
fuch an Empire aver oyr Hearts; another
extolled therr Wat, fall more enchanting,
the Fnenefs of their Tafte, ard the Delicacy
of their Sentiments, Montford alone infift-

ed

1
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ed, that an uncultivated Underftanding, and
ingenuous Modetty, infinitely exceeded that
Knowledge, and thofe Accomplifhments, on
which Women of Condition value them-
felves, and that the moft fimple were the
moft amisble: 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 little capable of Reflexion as he then was,
to think of ¢xpofing a Sifter to the Impro-
priety of app aring in the midft of ten or
twelve young Libertines, fluthed with Wine,
and httle in a Condition to recolle@ what
they owed to her Rank, her S:x, her bloom-
ing Seafon of Life. Whilt we waited in
ExpeQation of her Entrance, Montford in-
formed us, that the came cnly the preceding
Day from the School, in which fhe had
beer: educated; he exprefied the moft lively
’ Friend-
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Friendfhip for her, and aflured us-no body
could be more fimple, ,Or more amiable,
The young Lad y came, to confirm by her
Prefence, the Praifes her Brother hdd lavifh.
ed on her ingenuous Simplicity : her Ajr
exprefled her Chara&ter 3 foft, modeft, un-
affected: a noble F. orm, graceful in all j¢’s
Motions, compenfated for the want of per-
feQ Symmetry: She hag all thofe Charms
which accompany the firt Bloom of Youth;
and her Features, without being regularly
beautiful, were all together infinitely aterac.
tive. She placed herfelf by her Brother,
and in Obedience to his repeated Com-
mands, pledged his Friends in thofe Healths
which they all at once eagerly propofed to
her. Her Prefence having re-animated their
Joy, it was happy for her that her extreme
Simplicity made her ignorant of the Tranf.
ports the excited, and of the Expreflions in
which they magnified her Charms, Bennet

took
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took Charge of the Governefs, and feon
rendered her incapable of attending to the

Care of her lovely Pupil. Mifs Montford, o

weary of a kind of Converfation to which
the was not accuftomed, infifted on Leave to
retire: [he obtained 1t, though with Diffi-
culty; and quitted us with much greater
Pleafure than the had felrat coming amongft
us. Some Moments after, diftracted with
Noife, and fanting with exceflive Heat, I
rofe up to go into the Air, of which I had
never more Occafion: I walked through
the Hall, and found myfelf 1n a Paffage, in
which there was no Light: I obferved one
at fome Diftance, and directing my Steps
that Way, traverfed a long Gallery of Pic-
tutes, at the End of which, I came to a large
Clofet, where I perceived a2 Woman alone :
I had not Time to diftinguifh who fhe was ;
rifing up haftily, fhe threw down a little
Table, on which ftood a Candle, which

went
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went out in the Fall. By the Sound of her
Voice, and her Queftions, I krew it to be
M.fs Montferd: 1 told her who I was, and
begged the Favour of her to dire® me to
the Garden, where I was going to-walk for
the Air: She told me the would Ting imme-
diately for a Light; but in the profound
Darknefs we were in, it was impofiible to
find the String of the Bell, the Apartment
being almoft as new to her as to myfelf:
She ftrove however to recollet where the
Chimney was placed, and we both took a
great deal of Pains to find it. My Embar-
raflment, and the ill Succefs of our Searches,
appeared ridiculous to her; the laughed fo
hearuly at our Diftrefs, that her Gaiety ex-
cited mine. The young Lady was not
much more herfelf than ¥ was; fhe called,
but in vain; the Servants were at too great
a Diftance to hear us: As we walked at

randem,
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random, we ftruck our Heads againft each
other; Mifs Montford -edoubled her Laugh-
ter, ndiculed my Uneafin: fs, and by a thoy-
fand childith Pleafantries, forced me to
laugh alfo. Determined both of us, how.
ever, to pat an End to this Scene, we.agreed
to give up all Hopes of making ourfelves
heard, and to endeavour to find a Door into
another Gallery, which led to the Garden,
Mufs Montford took me by the Hand, and
going from one Chair to another, found the
Place where the was fitting when. I entered

the Clofet: She told me, the Door was then.

direcly oppofite to us; fhe ad vanced, and
I followed her.:, unhappily fhe entangled
herfelf in the Table fhe had before thrown
down,and fell wish Violence to the Ground;
ber Fall occafioned mine; I was alarmed
for her, but her repeated Burfts of Laugh.
ter, fopn convinced me fhe was not hurt,
) The
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The Excefs of her Mirth had an extraordj.
nary Effe® on me: it infpired me with a
Prefumption fatal to us both: The Intoxi-
cation of my Reafon Communicated jtfe]f
to my Heart: abandoned ¢o my Senfes, I
forgot my Love, my Probity, the Laws of
Honour, which had always been facred to
me, the Sifter of my Friend A Woman
whom I oyght to have refpected, appeared
to me at that Tnflant, only as a Female de.
livered up to my Withes, to that grofs Paf~
ﬁén ‘which has its_Source in Inftin& alope,
Hurried away by an ‘in'zpetuous Emotion,

I had the Cruelty to take Advantage of the .

Diforder and Simplicity of a young Impry-

dent,;wl;pi'e: artlefsInnocence algpe occafion- -

ed her Erx_'or:

. )

ScARCE was this Moment of Madnefs - .
paﬁ'qq, when Reafoq,rq{umipg all its Rights,
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I faw my Fault in its full Extent: the uns
happy Vi&im of my Crime pxerced the Air
with her Cries; fhe groaned, the wept, and
by her juft Anguith encreafed mine, already
too great for Expreffion. The Moon juft
then began to rife, and her dawning Light
enabled me to find that Door, the Searc.h of
which had béen attended with Confequences
fo fatal: Confifed, afhamed, in all the
Wildnefs of Defpair, Ithought of nothing
but Flight : I went out of that Clofet, which
infpired me* with Hdiror; and ‘palling Ffrom
the Garden into the Court,* where my Ser-
vants waited, I ftept Raftily into'my Chaife,
and took the Road to Heriford, pierced with
the moft Poighsht Sorrow; whxch my Iie-
flexions rendcrtd every Moment more ia-
fupportable.

How feverdhywas it renewed ‘af the Sight *

of*you! With what Goodnefs did your
generous
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generous Heart intereft itfelf in my Affic.
tion!  What tender Queftions! How did
they ftab- my Soul with Remorfe ! How did
I abhor myfelf when I refle@ed I hag betray-
edyou? The Pleafure, however, of feeing
you, of bemg continually near you, -of
thinking  was dear to yous the Idea of my
approaching  Happinefs; an invincible
Charm attached to your Looks, to your
Converfation; all together alleviated my
Sorrow. I was beginning to confider my
unhappy Adventure' as a Weaknefs; “of

which the Remembrance might in Tinte-be

loft; when its dreadfub Cenfequences breughe

it back to my Memory with redoubled Force, .
and obliged #ne to-fubmit to the jufEPuanifi.- -

ment-of-my Imprudence! Aht wharz Py=
nithment! If you have loved'me, if you

have deigned to regret me, judge ‘of my -
Sufferings 4y your awn! Judge of my Tor<- .

tures in forcing myfelf from you! From
you
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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-
dam, that a Meflenger 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.

99 Lord OSSORY.

" Tz unhappy Sifter of your Friend, ‘the
Wwretched Fammy Monitford, is loft, difho-
noured, by the Indifcretion of her Brother,
by yours, my Lord, and ftill more by her
own: _She tells you this, withous knowing
what fhe has to. hope from. this Step: She
has nothing toexpe& from you; you pro-
mifed nothing: What Right then can fhe
prtend2. And yet, if you abandon her,

. . have
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haveyou nothing to reproach yourfelf with ?
1 ardently entreat your Anfwer: if it doeg
not foften the Horrors of my Situation, I
will not wait till my Shame becomes pub-
lick: I have already refolved on the only
Means by which I can efcape Infamy : 1 will
bury with me this dreadful Secret, and no-
boedy fhall ever reproach you with the Mif.
fortune or the Death of

Fan;y Montford.

PaINT to yourfelf, Madam, my Con-

dition after reading this Letter ; Think in -

what Reflexions I pafled that Night, the
laft of my Stay at Hertford, 1 formed a
thoufand Projedts ; my Reafon deftroyed
them, as faft as they prefented themfelves
to my Imagination, I thought fometimes
of going to Montford, of confefling. my
Crime, and of 8iving up to his Sifter half
K

my

—



a8 HISTORY OFR

my Eftate; all, if fhe required it. Alas?
of what Value was Wealth, if deprived of
you! But how could I have the Coafi-
dence to propofe to my Friend a Repara-
tion, which, in a parallel Cafe, I would not
myfelf have accepted? Afwer having in-
jured him, ought I to infult the Mifery I
had caufed? To rifk becoming the Mur-
derer.of him whofe Sifter I had dithonour-
ed, in Violation of all the facred Laws of
Hofpitality 3and Friendfhip ? The little
Innocent too, Madam; who owed to me
its Being, was I allawed to place it in the
Rank of thofe born to Wretchednefs, to
deliver it up to Bafenefs and Contempt ?
Would it not 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 Agirations not to be
"be defcribed, "of Rcoret, which tere my in-

moft
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moft Soul; wholly engroffed by my Love
for you, wild with Defpair at lofing the Ol
je&t of all my tender Hopes; T refolved to
liften oniy to the Voice of Honour, and tp
give up the deareft Interefts of my Heart to
the Perfon whofe Situation demanded thig
cruel Sacrifice,

WaaT Struggles had I with myfelf!
How much did this painful Effort coft me!
It was you whom 1 abandoned ! Itwasyou
Whom I muft renounce! | went to feek
you, determined ta repofe my Sorrows in
your faithful Bofom, ta confide to you my
Crime, and my Defigns; to implore your
Advice, your tender Commiferation; by
my Purpefe vanifhed a¢ your Sight. How
was it poffible I could make you fuch a
Confeflion! { found myfelf unable to be-
gin the fhocking Recital; I had Dot even
Courage to give youa Letter had wrote in

Rz the
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the firft Tumult of my Grief: I left yous
1 bid Adieu to Hertford; and quitted you
in the melancholy Perfuafion I thould never
dee you again. I'left my Letter with 4bra-
#am, whom I ordered to deliver it to you
when I was gone ; and joining the Mcﬁem-
ger, who waited for me at the Poft-houfe, 1
took the Road to Middlefex, and went di-
reétly to Lady Montford’s.

Te Violence of thofe different Emotions
with which I was agitated, and the Efforts 1
made to hide my Sorrow, threw me into a
burning Fever: I was in a kind of Deki-
rium, and {carce knew even myfelf. As
foon as I arrived, I enquired for Moniford;
as he was in Town, they introduced me to
his Mother: After fome Moments of in-
different Converfat:on, I mentioned her
Daughter, and finding fhe had no particular
View for her, I demanded her in Matriage.

My
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My Offer was received with no lefs Joy than
Surprife : Lady Momiford could not hope
fo advantageous a Match for her Daughter;
though of a Family which might enutle her
to a Rank equal to what I offered to raife
her to, yet her moderate Fortune feemed to
forbid fuch a Hope. Her Mother conduét-
ed me to her Apartment, and introduced
me as a Lover who was foon to become her
Hufband. M Montford’s Face was fpread
with Bluthes at feeing me, fhe caft down
her Eycs, and regarded me with a melan-
chély and tumid Countenance. - As is cuf-
tomary on thefe Occafions, we were left to-
gether; Shame and Remorfe threw me at
her Feet, Gratirude made her fall at n.ine:.
neither of us poficfied the Power of Voices,
Sighs and Tears were the only Expreffions
of our Hearts. I fixed a Day with Lady
Montford for figaing the Marriage- Arucles,.

K3 and.
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and pretending prefling and indifpenfable
Bufinefs, parted in hafte for London.

I rzacrED my Houfe in an Agoeny, not.
to be conceived: 1 was pierced to the Soul
with my awn Sorrow, and yet more with
that which I imagined you would fecl. As
Ientered my Clofet, a Drawing done by
your Hand, ftruck my Sight; I could na
lenger refift the violent Emotions of my
Heart : I gave myfelf up to Rage, and ut-
tered Exclamations, which drew all my Ser-
vanis around me: a kind of Frenzy de-
prived me of my Senfes: during a long
Time, Iknew nothing that happened to
.me; I was infenfible of my Illnefs, and of
my Darger. My Spirits, enfeebled by the
Violence of my Tranfports, and by the Me-
dicines which were given me, had reduced
mie to the Weaknefs of Infancy. Momtford

ncver
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never quitted 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 : e
applauded himfelf on the Caprice which in-
clined him to make her appear at that Sup-
per; he fancied the 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. [
recovered at length, and married Mifs Mont-
Jord. Whar Dufficulty had T to reftrain my
Tears at the Foot of that Aiteir, where it
was fuppofed I had received from the Hands
of Heaven the only Companion who could

make my Life happy! Afier having thug:

torn me from her who only has that Power,
indulgent Heaven is willing to reftore her

to me: but fhe is changed; fhe is become .

haughty, inhuman, unrelenting ; fthe wilk
not pardon me,
K4 I LerFT
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Y Le¥T London for Derbyfbire, whither 1
‘conducted a Wife, young, foft, tender,
grateful, perhaps amiable; but flre was not
Lady Cetefby; fhe was not the dear Obje&t
my Heart had madé Choice of ; whom }
muft always love, but to whom I could now
only dedicate Sighs, Tears, and a fruitlefs
and unpiofitable ch?ct. ' 4

" Lapy Offory was delivered of 2 Dangh-
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! what Tender-
nafs would fhe not owe her Father, if fhe
knew at what a Price he had given her a
Right to call him by that Name!

1 PASSED
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I passep whole Days in the Woods to
avod Lady Offory; I feared her Prefence;
her amuable Attention to pleafe, was irk-
fome to me: T had all the Regard for her
which Friendthip demanded, but none of
the tender Solicitudes of Love : 1 owed her
both notwithftanding; but how could I
gwe to her a Heart you had already entire
Poffeffion of ?  Confcious I ought to make
amencs 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 and Enter-
/ tainments, I loaded her with Prefents; fhe
dupofed as fhe pleafed of my Fortune; it
was all lavithed on her, even to Profufion .
fhe feemed fausficd, and I believed her hap.-
PY s Time difcovered to me the was fio morc
fo than myfelf,

Kj Sowr
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SomeTiMEs I had an Inclination to write
tayou, to open my whole Soul, and inform
you 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 2 Moment of my Luife in which I had
forgot 1 loved you? In which I had failed
in that Probity, on which the Efteem you
had honoured me with was founded! Lord
Prefton, my Friend fiom my Infancy, was
alone entrufled with the Secret of my Paf-
fion. for 'you; he Knew it even before your-
fcIf 3 to hum I addrefied myfeif to make Eq-
quiries about you. [ heard from him that
you coutinued at Hertford, where you were
plunged in Grief for the Death of your
Brother — Ah! Pardon to a defpairing Pafe
fion, the ftrange Contrariety of its Wihes!

What

~ A e o .
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What would I not have given to have rep-
dered you happy, to have reftored Tranquil-
lity to yoirr Soul? Apg yet I felt a fecree
Pleafure in thinking you were at Hertford,
that you were there alone, that you were
afflied ; that j¢ was pofiible I might have
2 Right to fome Part of thofe preciousTears ;
that, amidft the Sorrows due to the Lofs of
a beloved Brother, a Sigh might fometimes
efcape towards a Lover who adored you.
Your Return to Zondon, gave me the moft -
lively Inquictude : You received the Duke
of Suffol’s Vifits, jealous, unjuft, I°
trembled left he fhould obtain 2 Bleffing to
which it was no longer in my Power to pre.
tend.

.

I RECEIVED every Week 2 circumflan<
tial Detail of all your A&ions: the Kind
of indire&t Correfpondence 1 feemed by this’"i
Means to keep up with you; “was the only **

) K6 Plea.
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Pleafure for which I had now the leaft Re-
lih. How did thefe Details touch my Heart!
How did they augment my Efteem, and my
Attachment! What Woman at your Age
ever conduéted herfelf with fo much Pru-
dence! or ever blended fo engagingly the
moft auftere Wifdom, with the moft amiable
Vivacity, and exacteft Knowledge of the
Wo:ld!  What other ever poffeffed in the
fame Degree thofe foft, thofe gentle Virtues,
which give fuch Charms to fucial Life!
That polite and indulgent Condefcenfion to
others, which renders that Supertoriry be-
loved 1 you, which you are yourfelf afraid
to difplay in half its Luftre! — Ah! Lady
(:‘atcy&y’ Is it to excite the unmeaning Ad-
miraton only that Heaven has thowered on
you its moft precious Gifts? There has
been a Time in which you thought you had
received them for no other Purpofe than to
make me happy.

AFTER
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AFTER a Year’s Stay in Derbyfpire, Lady
Offory was attacked by an Indifpofition which
feemed to threaten a Confumption ; smme-
diate Afliftance a Little re-eftablithed her
Health ; but 1n the Beginning of the Winter
the fell agun into a Languor which made
cvery one apprchenfive for her Life. Her
Danger, her amiaole Refignation, and ep-
gagng Sweetnefs, during the ( ourfe of her
Diftemper, affe@ing me infinictely, I became
affiducus about her.  When | refle¢ted on
my Concuct.towards her, I was afraid I had
giv n her Caufe to be unhappy ; I recdoubled
my Cares ard my Attention, to efface the
Impreffion which my Indificrence mighe pof-
fibly have madc on her Mind : I never left
her Chamber; I gave her all her Medicines
with my own Hand. I feltin thofe Mo-
ments all the Force of the Bond which unit-
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ed us; I had nor fulfilled 1ts Duties, and I
reproached myfelf bitterly for my Neglect.

I suprorTED her one Day to gain a
little Gallery, in which fthe had an Incli-
nation to attempt walking: her Weaknefs
forced her to be in a Manner carried in my
Arms - After going a few Steps, fhe turn.
ed back into the Chamber, feated herfelf,
and fhill leaning upon me, perceived that I
preffed her ge:tly to my Bofom : fhe ‘eem-
ed {urprifed, regarde. me attentively, and’
feeing in my Eyecs ali the Marks of the moft
affeitiona.c and tender Campafion, fhe took
one of my Hands, and bathing it with her
Tears, I amvery unbappy, faid the, to caufe
You fo much Uneafinefs, but I was defiined to
affuét you: the State I am in, would raife a
flatsersng Hope in a Heart lefs genercus than
Jours: my Death will break thofe Bonds which
confirain you; that Chan under which you

bave
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bave fo long groamed, and 1he Weight of whick
Jou bave been fearce able t0 bear. A Serong
Attackment bad prepoffeffed yoar Souly I baye
n0 Right to complain of 3t my Gratitude is,
and ought to be, the greater : but pardon, my
Lord, Dardon-thefe Tearsy it 15 the Jrf Time
1 bave dared to fhed them before you: I bave
concealed my poignant Sorrows in my own
Breaft : ;a{zr Goodnefs, the tender Py I fee
this Moment 1n Yyour Eyes, my approacking
D:ffetution, bave draswn Srom me the Confefion-
of a Sentiment which 1t bas not been m your
Power 10 return. 5 mucs Refpezz, [o many
Benefits beaped o1 me, to make amends for that
Love which y0u Fave refufed me, whbiff they
made me admire f11l more the [ ittfband I ador-
ed, bave, withoys ceafing, embitiered the Re-
g7t of mot poffiing the Power 1, pl2afe bim.
I wi, conti..ued the, that the Perfon whofe
1dea bas fbus Jour Heart agasnft me, may pr:e-
Jerve for Jou 6 Tendernefs woriby of yeur Con-
Saney,

TR -
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Jeany. I timagined I ougist to bide from you
my tender Attackment, to [pare you the Proofs
of 445 the Dread of being smportunate, Sorced
me o J} fie even the firong Emotions of my Gra-
tuude, fuffer them to break forth in thefe laft
Moments.  You bave facrificed to0 the Honour
of an unfortunate Creature, 2 Good which was
dear to you: may 1t be reflored to you when fbe
isnomorel  Aud may my ardent Prayers draw
down upon you all the Bleffings of that Heaven
which bears me, which calls me bence, and
where 1 bope foon 10 be eirployed 1n watching
over the Happinels of my generous Benefasior
of bim who made fo goditke an Effort, that be
might not abandon me to th.t Shere, Jfrom
which Death 1:felf would not ke fecured me.
Love my Daugbter; love ber, wy Lord, and
Sforget the Miferies ber unbappy Motber bas
brought upon you. Lady Offory m.ght have
fpoken for ever without Fear of Interrup-
tion: every Word fhe pronounced, was a
Dagger
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Dagger that ftabbed me to the Heart. I
had neglected her, 1t was now too late to re-
pair, by a Behaviour more tender, that leng
Indifference of which the had had but too
much Senfibility. Ah'! Madam! how ter-
sible is it to have done a Wrong, and how
feverely would the Injured know themfelves
revenged, if they could comprehend the bit-
ter Effets of Remorfe 1n a feeling and vir-
tuous Heart! I fent to London Tor Dotor
Lew:n, and Do&or Harrifon 5 1called in all
in whofe Skill it was poffible the could have
the leaft Confidence. It is not to you, Ma-
dam, thatI am afraid to confefs the ardent
Defire I had of faving her: but neither her
Youth, nor the Afliftance of Art, could re.
cover her from a State already defperate:
fhe expired 1n my Arms, and in fpite of the
Affurances they gave me of the Nature of
her Diftemper, a Diftemper born with ker,
and which the Delicacy of her Conftirutian

. could
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could not long have refifted, I regarded
myflf with Abhorrence as one of the Caufes
of her Death: I recolleted inceflantly what
fhe had faid to me; I could not-confole
myfelf for not having had Power enough
over my Soul, to diffensble at leat, azd
conceal from hcr that ajother poffefid my
Heart. But when one has loft a:l Hope of
being happy ones felf, is it poffible to be
always attentive to the Happinefs of ans
other?

As feon as this melaricholy Scene was 2
Lictle effaced from my Memory, I reflected
with Tranfport that you were ftill free: I
flattered myfelf a Paffion once fo tende:, was
Rot entirely extinguithed; that you preferv-
ed the Remembrance of it; that my Pre-
fence, and the fincere Recital of my una
happy Atventure, might yet be able to re- _

viveit. The Knowledge of your Characer
helped
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helped to deceive me: I will confcfs my
Crime, faid I, fhe will hear me, the will pity,
will forgive me—How cruelly have you de-
firoyed the fweet Ilufion!

As I quitted Lendon only to fpare you the
Difpleafure of mceting 2 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 Offory. With what
Ardour did 1 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 ' ——1 arrived; [
ran to feek you; asI paffed by Lady Beltville’s
Door, I obferved fome Servants in your Li-
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 faw
you;

|
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you; you 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 Vific; you tetired ;
and I remained there; immoveable, pierced
with Gricf; and felf-convited that I me-
rited thofe Marks of 3 Centempt which 1
found it impoffible to fupport. I called in
vain at your Door, I wrote to you in vain ;
my Letters conﬁamly refufed, my Efforts to
fee you rendered fruitlefs by your Precau-
tions; all my Attempts unattended with
Succefs, threw me into a Defpair of appeaf-
mo your Refentment. [ on'y obtained the
Compaﬂ‘ on ot your Woman, who had very
litle Infuence over you. Cafile Cary did
not dare to intereft himfelf apenly for me,
through Fear of difplealing Lady Henrictta.,
At length, you filled up the Meature of
your Cruelty ; you left London, and it was
not long betore I followed you. Halrfax
came
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Came to purchafe an Eftate here; I accom-
Panied him; 1 wrote to you: With what
Haughtinefs did you receive this Proof of
my Tendernefs! You anfwcred me only to
deliver yourfelf from my Importunities 5
with a Pride, an Inﬁembnlity, to which
'your ‘Heart 1s naturally a Stranger, and in
which I difcovered nothing of the gentle, the
amiable Soul of Lady Catety.  After leav-
ing me three Days in the moft painful Suf-
pence, “twas 'to demand your Letters you
Wrote to me -w Your Letters! — Ah! never
afk them of mewT can never confent to re-
ftore theth — I fancied you foftened : the
Goodnefs, which interefted you for.my Life,
appeared to me a Return of that tender In-
sghination, which once attached you to me:
I flactered myfelf that Friendfhip at leaft
would plead in my Favour. But I was de-
<eived; you no longer loved me; my Pre-
fence filled you with Horror 5 it deprived

you
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you almoft of Life: the Sight of a Lover
once preferred, once tenderly beloved, {pread
over your Cheeks the Palenefs of Death.
It is then true that I have loft all Hope of
foftening your Heart? Can no:hing rekindle
that tender Flame ? — But you have Reafon
for this Cruelty, Madam, Iought only to
complain of myfelf. I fhould be happy ins
deed, if I could complain of you—— With
what Pleafure fhould I then have pardoned
—Ah! Lady Cazefty! If you ever deign to
think of a Man whom you believe faithlefs
and ungrateful, what Advantages have you
over him! You may hate, defpife, him
whom );ou overwhelm with Afi&ions
w hilft he cannat but efteem, revere, adore
her who renders him the moft unhappy ¢f
Mankind. ‘

Poor LadyQffery ! How her Story touches
me! Can I refufe my Tears to her deplo-
rable
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rable Deftiny 2 Whae Strength of Mind}
To adore her H utband, yet conceal her Love
- from him on the noble Principles of tender
Refpe& and Gratitude ! Why did he not
love her? Why did he not make her happy!
She was worthy of his Attachment, Why
did he avoid her ? Why afflit a Heart 1o
full of Senfibility > Had fhe no 2 Rrght
to his Tenderrtefs ?  What Cruelty to de-
Prive her of it? [am fhocked at the In.
humanity of his Behaviour, and cannot ap-
Prove that unfocial Chagrin, of which he
made her the Vicim. Unfortunate Mifs
Montford!  She who banithed the Heart of
your Hufband, ardently withes ro recall you
to Life, to fee you poflefled of a Heary
viich ought to have been yours: She would
not difturb your Happinefs-— AJaq1 my
Dear Henrietta! Whar aDifference? I have
wept, but Lady Qffory has died —] reproach
myfelf for-having hated her, 1 was very

unjuft

-
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unjuft, very inhuman: It was her Part to
have detefted me. Iam fenfibly affe@ed at
herDeath.  Since he gives me Permiffion, I
will fend you the Packet. I know not yet
what to think —— Ah! that amiable Mifs
Montford! How melancholy has been her
Fate? She whom I thought fo happy!

LET,
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Saturday WiNcHESTER]

LORD Offery had Reafon to fay, the
Species of his Offence was-unknown to
me!  How could I haye imagined ?— Wha¢
a ftrange Adventure! —That Clofet—Th¢
fatal Darknefs—His daring Prefumption-..
He calls it 3 Misfortune— 1 Sorgot my Love,
fags he—Yes, thefe Men are ex"treincly in-
clined to be forgetful: It s howevér pof-*
fible their Hearts and thei Senfes may aft
independently of each other: they tell usf -
at leaft, and by thefe Pretended Drftin@iong
referve the Liberty of being excited by Love,"-
S L . fe-
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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 teriible Uncertainty,
as to the Nature of thofe Sentiments which
lead them to fcek our Favour: how is it
poflible we can ever diftinguifh by which of
thefe Impreflions they are actuated,the Effeéts
being fo fimilar, and the Caufe {o hidden?

HowkeveR, my Dear Henriet1a, this per-
fidious, this ungrateful, this treacherous Lo~
ver, has only been inconftant—Scarce even
that — His Head diferdered — His Reafon
diftratted — Ah! what 4 Diftra&tion! How

many Tears has it-coft me! Is ic poffible
I can
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I can forgive it? But why did Lord Offory
leave me two Yearsin 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:  _Amiadle st Innocent 1 fays
he — T am pleafed to fee this Tendernefs in
his Nature — Poor Babe! | believe, my
Dear, I fhall Iove her too — Ah! if he had
told me this at Hertford, what Tears would
he have fpared us both! [ fhould have put
myfelf in his Place: it would have been in«
finitely Jefs painful to me to have yielded
him up, than to fee myfelf abandoned : 1
fhould have found Confolation jn the Share
T fhould then have had in the Noblenefs of
his Behaviour : 1 thould have lamenteq him
without doubt, but my Sorrows would have
lot much of their Poignancy. 1 thould
not have hated, have defpifed him : ‘on the
contrary, he would have preferved all my

L2 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
avoird me: we thould have continued to fee
each other : Ithould have loved Lad y Offory:
What Right thould I then have had to com-
plain? 'Why might not this amiable Wo-
man have been my Companion, my Friend ?
She would perhaps have been ftill living, I
thould not have had to reproach myfelf with
having Lees the innocent Caufe of her Af-
8i%iozs. But to what Purpofe ase all thefe
Suppofitions, with which I tire you ? Lady
Offery 15 dead. Her Hufband has been cul-
pable: Ishe yetfo? This is the Point
vwhich embarraffes me. The Reafon of his
concealing the Secret is very wifling: fo
littie Confidence in me —— But it was his
Wife—1I know not what to refolve.

1

LET-
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Sunday, WINCHESTER;

I SaaLL leave this Place on Tuefday for
Hertford: Abrabam is here ; his Lord has
fent him to enquire after me: I believe,
however, he is lefs anxious about my Health,
than my Anfwer. The affe@ing Death of
Lady Offory damped the firft Tranfports of
my Joy; the fofc Impreflion of Pity is yet
firong; but my Heart fpeaks, and will be

> heard inits Turn. Is it pofiible even you,
my Dear Henrictta, can conceive the Happi-
nefs I feel at this Moment? Lord Offory is
not unworthy my Tendernefs: How fweet

Is it to grant to his Merit, what I feared I
L3 thould
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fhould have yielded only to my Prepoffef-
fion in his Favour! He has not a@ed in-
confiftently with thofe diftinguifhed Quali-
ties, which firft gave bim Pofleflion of my
Soul : the Lover who is foon to appear again
in my Pref;nce, is eftimable, fincere, gene-
rous—Ah Lall is pardoned, all 1s forgot! 1
will not make him purchafe by Submiffion,
by Anxiety, by Sufpence, a Favour he fo
carneftly entreats: ‘an immediate Reconcili-
ation thall be the Reward of his Confidence
—HBow happy is it that he has thus opened
all his Hearr to me! I will write to him
inftantly: Why fhould I defer 2 Moment
the Pleafure it'is in my Power to give him! .
The following is a.Copy of myLetter.

‘9o Lerd OSSORY.

You fuppofe me changed, my Lord, but

T am flill the fame;  Senfible to your Con- -
- fidence,
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fidence, Ithink I ought to be no lefs fo to
your Friendfhip. * I am going to Lord of-
mond’s3 1f you come to Hertford; 1 fhali
recetve Lord Offory with. that lively Plea-
fure which it is natural to feel at the Sight
of a Friend, whom one has long imagincd -
loft for ever. )

In inviting him to Hertford, in telling
him I fhalt fee him with Pleafure, have I
not fard every thing * It is with Difficulty I
conceal the pleafing Emotions of my Heart:
my Joy fparkles in my Eyes: every body
fays I am grown handfomer within thefe
twoDays. O, my dear Friend, how I wifh

to fee you!

But I have many Farewels to take 5 many
parting Tears to thed. Poor Sir Harry !
He 1eally deferves Pity i T have opened my

Hearcto him ; he knows my Attachment :
I
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I thought I owed fomething to the violent
Paffion he has for me: This Confidence,
convincing him of my Efteem, has calmed
his Sorrow a litle, He will be my Friend,
he fays, the Knowledge of my Happnefs fball
confole bim His Behaviour affects me.
Adieu! my Dear Henrietta! 1 expe&t your
Congratulations to meet me at Heriford: 1
fhall be there on Tburfday, perhaps on
Wednefday : You may imagine 1 am very
impatient to get thither.

LET-
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Lord Ossory to Lady Henr1gTTA.

e

Monday, HerTrORD,

OU write, lovely Henrietta, to Lady
Catefby:  Your Hand, your Arms,

were known:  But to whom were they to
give your Letter? Is there fuch a Perfon
in the World as Lady Catefty? If there is,
it is not however at Hertford you muft feek
her. If, inftead of that F riend fo defcrved-
ly dear to you, your Heart will admit a new
Objet of its Efteem, Lady Offory is ready
to anfwer your tender Congrarulations : fhe
has opened your Letter, with a Freedom
which will perhaps furprife you: But what
Rights

—
T
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Rights has not this charming Woman, this
Fulret 2 —— She is mine, for ever mine: no
longer Lady Catefby, fhe is my Wife, my
Friend, my Miftrefs ; the good Genius who
bas reftored to me all thofe Bleflings, of
Which T 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 the Day

for ever happy —
LiyOSSORY.

Tr1s impertinent Creature! He will
leave \me nqthing to fay to you. O, my
Dear Henrsetta! They were all united
againft me: I was only invited hither to

- be



LETTEI'{ XXXIX., -251
be drawn into a Snare : My Coufin manag-
ed the Confpiracy; they did not give me
Time to breathe. A repenting Lover at
my Feer, Relations fo dear to me, folicit-
ing for him, a tender Heart, the Mnifter
prefent —Upon my Word they married me
fo hattily, I do not believe the Marriage is

valid. Lady Ofmond is fo urgent—fo very -

abfolute
12dyOSMOND.

T come juft in Time to vindicate myfelf,

a Srare, a Confpiracy, a Marrizge which 15 not
valid!  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 ber
to the moft amiable Nobleman in England.
The Marriage is valid, I affure you: none
~of the Parties concerned have the Jeaft De-
fire
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firc to break it.  Fulies has certainly great
Reafon to complain of me : her Happinefs
has always been one of my moft ardent
Withes : I believe it now perfe@, and I ex-
pect your Compliments on this Occafion.

Lady OSSORY.

You are expe&ed here with Impatience
——No Feafts, no Balls, withcut my Dear
Henrsetta; 1 thould have faid, no Happi-
nefs, if the Perfon whofe Eyes follow my
Pen, was not already a little jealous of my
tender Fiiendthip.

THE E ND.






