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THE HISTORY OF CLARISSA HARLOWE

Letter [—Miss Clarissa Harlowe to Mrs. Norton

Monday Night, July 24.

MY DEAR MRS. NORTON,—Had | not fallen into fresh troubles,
which disabled me for severa days from holding a pen, | should
not have forborne inquiring after your health, and that of your
son; for | should have been but too ready to impute your silence
to the cause to which, to my very great concern, | find it was
owing. | pray to Heaven, my dear good friend, to give you
comfort in the way most desirable to yourself.

| am exceedingly concerned at Miss Howe's writing about me
to my friends. | do assure you, that | was as ignorant of her
intention so to do, as of the contents of her letter. Nor has she
yet let me know (discouraged, | suppose, by her ill-success) that,
she did write. It is impossible to share the delight which such
charming spiritsgive, without theinconvenience that will attend
their volatility. So mixed are our best enjoyments!

It was but yesterday that | wrote to chide the dear creature
for freedoms of that nature, which her unseasonably-expressed
love for me had made her take, as you wrote me word in your
former. | was afraid that all such freedoms would be attributed
tome. And | am sure that nothing but my own application to
my friends, and a full conviction of my contrition, will procure
me favour. Least of all can | expect that either your mediation
or hers (both of whose fond and partial love of me is so well
known) will avail me.

She then gives a brief account of the arrest: of her dejection under
it: of her apprehensions of being carried to her former lodgings: of
Mr. Lovelace's avowed innocence as to that insult: of her release
by Mr. Belford: of Mr. Lovelace's promise not to molest her: of
her clothes being sent her: of the earnest desire of all hisfriends, and
of himself, to marry her: of Miss Howe's advice to comply with
their requests: and of her declared resolution rather to die than be
his, sent to Miss Howe, to be given to his relations, but as the day
before. After which she thus proceeds:

[
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support of my request, because | am sure my father, were it in
his power, would not have his poor child miserable for ever.
| have the most grateful sense of my mother's goodness in
sending me up my clothes. | would have acknowledged the
favour the moment | received them, with the most thankful
duty, but that | feared any line from me would be unacceptable.
I would not give fresh offence: so will decline all other com-
mendations of duty and love; appealing to my heart for both,
where both are flaming with an ardour that nothing but death
can extinguish: therefore only subscribe myself, without so
much as a name,
My dear and happy sister,
Y our afflicted servant.

A letter directed for me, at Mr. Smith's, a glover, in King
Street, Covent Garden, will come to hand.

Letter 111—Mr. Belford to Robert Lovelace, Esq.

[In answer to Letters CXIX and CXXII of vol. iii.]

Edgware, Monday, July 24.

WHAT pains thou takest to persuade thyself that the lady's
ill-health is owing to the vile arrest, and to the implacableness of
her friends! Both primarily (if they were) to belaid at thy door.
What poor excuses will good heads make for the evils they are
put upon by bad hearts! But 'tis no wonder that he who can
sit down premeditatedly to do a bad action, will content himself
with a bad excuse: and yet, what fools must he suppose the rest
of the world to be, if he imagines them as easy to be imposed
upon as he can impose upon himself?

In vain dost thou impute to pride or wilfulness the necessity
to which thou hast reduced thislady of parting with her clothes:
for can she do otherwise, and be the noble-minded creature sheis?

Her implacable friends have refused her the current cash she
left behind her; and wished, as her sister wrote to her, to see her
reduced to want: probably, therefore, they will not be sorry that
she is reduced to such straits; and will take it for ajustification
from Heaven of their wicked hard-heartedness. Thou canst not
suppose she would take supplies from thee: to take them from me
would, in her opinion, be taking them from thee. Miss Howe's
mother is an avaricious woman; and, perhaps, the daughter can
do nothing of that sort unknown to her; and, if she could, is too
noble a girl to deny it, if charged. And then Miss Harlowe is
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firmly of opinion that she shall never want nor wear the things
she disposes of.

Having heard nothing from town that obliges me to go thither,
| shall gratify poor Belton with my company till to-morrow, or
perhaps till Wednesday: for the unhappy man is more and more
loath to part with me. | shall soon set out for Epsom, to endea
vour to serve him there, and reinstate him in his own house.
Poor fellow! he is most horribly low-spirited; mopes about; and
nothing divertshim. | pity him at my heart; but can do him no
good. What consolation can | give him, either from his past
life, or from his future prospects?

Our friendships and intimacies, Lovelace, are only calculated
for strong life and health. When sickness comes, we look round
us, and upon one another, like frighted birds at the sight of a
kite ready to souse upon them. Then, with all our bravery,
what miserable wretches are wel

Thou tellest me that thou seest reformation is coming swiftly
upon me. | hopeitis. | see so much difference in the behaviour
of this admirable woman in her illness, and that of poor Belton
inhis, that it is plain to me the sinner is the real coward, and the
saint the true hero; and, sooner or later, we shall all find it to be
0, if we are not cut off suddenly.

The lady shut herself up at six o'clock yesterday afternoon;
and intends not to se company till seven or eight this; not even
her nurse—imposing upon herself a severe fast. And why?
It is her BIRTHDAY! Blooming—yet declining in her very
blossom! Every birthday till this, no doubt, happy! What
must be her reflections! What ought to be thine!

What sport dost thou make with my aspirations, and my
prostrations, as thou callest them; and with my dropping of the
bank-note behind her chair! | had too much awe of her at the
time, and too much apprehended her displeasure at the offer,
to make it with the grace that would better have become my
intention. But the action, if awkward, was modest. Indeed,
the fitter subject for ridicule with thee; who canst no more taste
the beauty and delicacy of modest obligingness than of modest
love. For the same may be said of inviolable respect that the
poet says of unfeigned affection:

| speak, | know not what!—
Speak ever so; and if | answer you
| know not what, it shows the more of Love.
Loveisachild that talks in broken language;
Y et then it speaks most plain.
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The like may be pleaded in behalf of that modest respect
which made the humble offerer afraid to invade the awful eye,
or the revered hand; but awkwardly to drop its incense besde
the altar it should have been laid upon. But how should that
soul, which could treat délicacy itsdf brutally, know anything
of this?

But | am still more amazed at thy courage, to think of throw-
ing thyself in the way of MissHowe, and MissArabella Har lowe!
Thou wilt not dare, surely, to carry this thought into execution!

Asto my dress, and thy dress, | have only to say that the sum
total of thy observation is this: that my outsde is the worst of
me; and thine the best of thee: and what gettest thou by the
comparison? Do thou reform the one, and | 'll try to mend
the other. | challenge thee to begin.

Mrs. Lovick gave me, at my request, the copy of a meditation
she showed me, which was extracted by the lady from the
Scriptures, while under arrest at Rowland's, as appears by the
date. Thelady isnot to know that | have taken a copy.

You and | always admired the noble simplicity, and natural
eae and dignity of style, which are the distinguishing char-
acteristics of these books, whenever any passages from them, by
way of quotation in the works of other authors, popped upon -
us. And once | remember you, even you, observed that those
passages always appeared to you like a rich vein of golden ore,
which runs through basar metals; embélishing the work they
were brought to authenticate.

Try, Lovelace, if thou cang relish a divine beauty. | think
it mugt strike transient (if not permanent) remorse into thy
heart. Thou boagest of thy ingenuousness let this be the test
of it; and whether thou cangt be serious on a subject so deep,
the occason of it resulting from thysdlf.

MEDITATION

Saturday, July 15

O that my grigf were thoroughly weighed, and my calamity
laid in the balance together! ,

For now it would be heavier than the sand of the sea: therefore
my words are swallowed up.. o ,

For thearrows of the Almighty are within me; the poison whereof
drinketh up my spirit. The térrors of God do st themsdves in
array againg me. . . .

en | liedown, | saY. When shall | arise ? When will the night
gfet g” And | am full of tosings to and fro, unto the dawning
e day.
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My days are swifter than a weaver's shuttle, and are spent without
hope—mine eye shall no more see good.

Wherefore is light given to her that isin misery: and life unto the
bitter in soul ?

Who longeth for death; but it cometh not; and diggeth for it
morethan for hid treasures?

Why is light given to one whose way is hid; and whom God hath
hedgedin ?

For the thing which | greatly feared is come upon me!

| was not in safety; neither had | rest; neither was | quiet: yet
trouble came.

But behold God is mighty, and despiseth not any.

He giveth right to the poor—and if they be bound in fetters, and
holden in cords of affliction, then He showeth them their work and
their transgressions.

| have alittleleisure, and amin ascribbling vein: indulge me,
Lovelace, a few reflections on these sacred books.

We are taught to read the Bible when children, and as a
rudiment only; and, as far as | know, this may be the reason
why we think ourselves aboveit when at a maturer age. For
you know that our parents, as well as we, wisely rate our pro-
ficiency by the books we are advanced to, and not by our
understanding of those we have passed through. But, in my
uncle's illness, | had the curiosity, in some of my dull hours
(lighting upon one in his closet), todipintoit: and then | found,
wherever | turned, that there were admirable thingsinit. | have
borrowed one, on receiving from Mrs. Lovick the above medi-
tation; for | had a mind to compare the passages contained in it
by the book, hardly believing they could be so exceedingly
apposite as | find they are.  And one time or other, it is very
likely that | shall make a resolution to give the whole Bible a
perusal, by way of course, as | may say.

This, meantime, | will venture to repeat, is certain, that the
styleisthat truly easy, simple, and natural one, which we should
admire in other authors excessively. Then all the world join
inan opinion of theantiquity, and authenticity too, of the book;
and the learned are fond of strengthening their different argu-
ments by its sanctions. Indeed, | was so much taken with it at
my uncle's, that | was half ashamed that it appeared so new to
me. And yet, | cannot but say that | have some of the Old
Testament history, asit is called, in my head: but, perhaps, am
more obliged for it to Josephus than to the Bible itself.

Odd enough, with all our pride of learning, that we choose to
derive the little we know from the undercurrents, perhaps
muddy ones too, when the clear, the pellucid fountain-head is
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much nearer at hand, and easer to be come at. Slighted the
more, possibly, for that very reason!

But man is a pragmatical, foolish creature; and the morewe
look into him the more we must despise him. Lords of the
creation! Who can forbear indignant laughter! When we
se not one of the individuals of that creation (his perpetually
eccentric Hf excepted) but acts within its own natural and
original appointments. and all the time, proud and vain as the
conceited wretch is of fancied and sdf-dependent excellence, he
is obliged not only for the ornaments, but for the necessaries of
life (that is to say, for food as well as raiment), to all the other
creatures; strutting with their blood and spiritsin his veins, and
with their plumage on his back: for what has he of his own, but
a very mischievous, monkey-like, bad nature? Yet thinks
himsdf at liberty to kick, and cuff, and ebow out every worthier
creature: and when he has none of the animal creation to hunt
down and abuse, will make use of his power, his strength, or his
wealth, to oppress the less powerful and weaker of his own
Specied

When you and | meet next, let us enter more largely into this
subject: and | dare say we shall take it by turns, in imitation of
the two sages of antiquity, to laugh and to weep at the thoughts
of what miserable yet conceited beings men in general, but we
libertinesin particular, are.

| fell upon a piece at DorrelPs this very evening, entitled
The Sacred Classics, written by one Blackwall.

| took it home with me; and had not read a dozen pages, when
| was convinced that | ought to be ashamed of mysdf to think
how greatly | have admired less noble and less natural beauties
in pagan authors; while | have known nothing of thisall-excelling
collection of beauties, the Bible! By my faith, Lovelace, | shall
for the future have a better opinion of the good snse and taste
of half a score of parsonswhom | have fallen in with in my time,
and despised for magnifying, as | thought they did, the language -
and the sentiments to be found in it, in preference to all the
ancient poets and philosophers.  And this is now a convincing
proof to me, and shames as much an infide's presumption as his
ignorance, that those who know least are the greatest scoffers
A pretty pack of would-be wits of us, who censure without
knowledge, laugh without reason, and are most noisy and loud
againgt things we know least of!
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" Letter IV—Mr. Belford to Robert Lovelace, Esq.
Wednesday, July 26.
| cAME not to town till this morning early; poor Belton clinging
to me, as a man destitute of all other hold. .

| hastened to Smith's; and had but a very indifferent account
of thelady'shealth. | sent up my compliments; and she desired
to s me in the afternoon.

Mrs. Lovick told me, that after | went away on Saturday, she
actually parted with one of her best suits of clothes to a gentle-
woman who is her [Mrs. Lovick's] benefactress, and who bought
them for a niece who is very speedily to be married, and whom
she fits out and portions as her intended heiress. The lady was
so jealous that the money might come from you or me, that she
would s the purchaser: who owned to Mrs. Lovick that she
bought them for half their worth: but yet, though her conscience
permitted her to take them at such an under-rate, the widow
says her friend admired the lady, as one of the loveliest of her
sex: and having been let into alittle of her story, could not help
tears at taking away her purchase.

She may be a good sort of awoman: Mrs. Lovick says sheiis:.
but SELF is an odious devil, that reconciles to some people the
most cruel and dishonest actions. But, nevertheless, it is my
opinion, that those who can suffer themselves to take advantage
of the necessities of their fellow-creatures, in order to buy
anything at a less rate than would allow them the legal interest
of their purchase-money (supposing they purchase before they
want), are no better than robbers for the difference. To plunder
awreck, and to rob at afire, are indeed higher degrees of wicked-
ness. but do not those as well as these heighten the distresses of
the distressed, and heap misery on the miserable, whom it is the
duty of every one to relieve?

About three o'clock | went again to Smith's. The lady was
Writing when | sent up my name; but admitted of my visit. |
saw a visible alteration in her countenance for the worse; and
Mrs. Lovick respectfully accusing her of too great assiduity to
her pen, early and late, and of her abstinence the day before, |
took notice of the alteration; and told her that her physician
had greater hopes of her than she had of herself; and | would
take the liberty to say that despair of recovery allowed not
room for cure. : )

She said she neither despaired nor hoped. Then stepping to
the glass, with great composure, My countenance, said she, is
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indeed an honest picture of my heart., But the mind will run
away with the body at any time. :

Writingisall my diversion, continued she; and | have subjects
that cannot be dispensed with. Asto my hours, | have always
been an early riser: but now rest is less in my power than ever:
deep has a long time ago quarrelled with me, and will not be
friends, although | have made the first advances. ‘What will
be, must.

She then stepped to her closet, and brought to me a parcel
sealed up with three sedls: Be so kind, said she, as to give thisto
your friend. A very grateful present it ought to be to him: for,
sir, this packet contains all his letters to me. Such letters they
are, as, compared with his actions, would reflect dishonour upon
all his sex, were they to fall into other hands.

Asto my letters to him, they are not many. He may either
keep or destroy them, as he pleases.

| thought, Lovelace, | ought not to forego this opportunity to
plead for you: | therefore, with the packet in my hand, urged all
the arguments | could think of in your favour.

She heard me out with more attention than | could have
promised myself, considering her determined resolution.

| would not interrupt you, Mr. Belford, said she, though | am
far from being pleased with the subject of your discourse. The
motives for your pleas in his favour are generous. | love to se
instances of generous friendship in either sex. But | have written
my full mind on this subject to Miss Howe, who will communicate
it to the ladies of his family. No more, therefore, | pray you,
upon a topic that may lead to disagreeable recriminations.

Her apothecary came in. He advised her to the air, and
blamed her for so great an application, as he was told she made,
to her pen; and he gave it as the doctor's opinion, as well as his
own, that she would recover, if she herself desired to recover,
and would use the means.

She may possibly write too much for her health: but | have
observed on several occasions, that when the physical men are
at aloss what to prescribe, they inquire what their patients. best
like, or are most diverted with, and forbid them that.

But, noble-minded as they se thislady is, they know not half
her nobleness of mind, nor how deeply she is wounded; and
depend too much upon her youth, which | doubt will not dointhis
case, and upon time, which will not alleviate the woes of such a
mind; for, having been-bent upon doing good, and upon reclaim-
ing alibertine whom she loved, she is disappointed in all her
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darling views, and will never be able, | fear, to look up with
satisfaction enough in hersdf to make life desirableto her.  For
this lady had other views in living, than the common .ones of
eating, deeping, dressing, visiting, and those other fashionable
amusements which fill up the time of most of her sex, especially
of those of .it who think themsdves fitted to shinein and adorn
polite assemblies. Her grief, in short, ssams to me to be of such
anature, that time, which alleviatesmost other per sons afflictions,
will, asthe poet says, giveincreaseto hers.

Thou, Loveace, mightest have seen all this superior excellence,
as thou wentest along. In every word, in every sentiment, in
every action, is it visble. But thy cursed inventions and
intriguing spirit ran away with thee. Tisfit that the subject of
thy wicked boast, and thy reflections on talents so egregioudy
misapplied, should be thy punishment and thy curse.

Mr. Goddard took hisleave; and | wasgoing to do sotoo, when
themaid cameup, and told her a gentleman was below, who very
earnestly inquired after her health, and desired to s her: his
name Hickman.

She was overjoyed; and bid the maid desre the gentleman to
walk up.

| would have withdrawn; but | suppose she thought it was
likely | should have met him upon the stairs; and so she
forbid it.

Sheshot tothestairshead to receive him, and, taking hishand,
asked half a dozen questions (without waiting for any answer) in
relation to MissHowe' shealth; acknowledging, in high terms, her
goodness in sending him to s her, before she set out upon her
little journey.

He gave her aletter from that young lady, which she put into
her bosom, saying she would read it by and by. .

He was visibly shocked to s how ill she looked.

Y ou look at me with concern, Mr. Hickman, said she. 0 sir!
times are strangely altered with me snce | saw you last at my
dear Miss Howe'sl What a cheerful creature was 1 then!—
my heart at rest! my prospects charming! and beloved by
everybody!—but | will not pain you!

Indeed, madam, said he, | am grieved for you at my soul

Heturned away hisfacewith visblegriefinit. ‘

Her own eyes glistened: but she turned to each of :us,- pre
senting one to the other—him to me, as a gentleman truly
deserving to be called so—meto him, asyour friend, indeed [how
was |, at that instant, ashamed of myself!]; but, nevertheless,.as
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a man of humanity; detesting my friend's baseness, and desirous
of doing her all manner of good offices.

Mr. Hickman received my civilities with a coldness, which,
however, was rather to be expected on your account, than that it
deserved exception on mine. And the lady invited us both to
breakfast with her in the morning; he being obliged to return the
next day.

| left them together, and called upon Mr. Dorrell, my attorney,
to consult him upon poor Belton's affairs; and then went home,
and wrote thus far, preparative to what may occur in my
breakfasting visit in the morning.

Letter V—Mr. Belford to Robert Lovelace, Esqg.

Thursday, July 27.
| WENT this morning, according to the lady's invitation, to break-
fast, and found Mr. Hickmanwith her.

A good deal of heaviness and concern hung upon his coun-
tenance; but he received me with more respect than he did
yesterday; which, | presume, was owing to the lady's favourable
character of me.

He spoke very little; for | suppose they had all their talk out
yesterday and before | came this morning.

By the hints that dropped, | perceived that Miss Howe's | etter
gave an account of your interview with her at Col. Ambrose's—
of your professions to Miss Howe; and Miss Howe's opinion, that
marrying you was the only way now left to repair her wrongs.

Mr. Hickman, as | aso gathered, had pressed her, in Miss
Howe's name, to let her, on her return from the Isle of Wight,
find her at a neighbouring farm-house, where neat apartments
would be made ready to receive her. She asked how long it
would be before they returned? And hetold her it was proposed
to be no more than a fortnight out and in. Upon which, she
said she should then perhaps have time to consider of that kind
proposal.

He had tendered her money from Miss Howe; but could not
induce her to take any. No wonder | was refused!  She only
said that, if she had occasion, she would be obliged to nobody
but Miss Howe.

Mr. Goddard, her apothecary, came in before breakfast was
over. At her desire he sat down with us. -Mr. Hickman asked
him if he could give him any consolation in relation to Miss



v] CLARISSA HARLOWE 13

Harlowe's recovery, to carry down to a friend who loved her
as she loved her own life?

The lady, said he, will do very well, if she will resolve upon it
hersdlf. Indeed you will, madam. The doctor is entirely of this
opinion; and has ordered nothing for you but weak jellies and
innocent cordials, lest you should starve yourself. And let me
tell you, madam, that so much watching, so little nourishment,
and so much grief, asyou seem to indulge, is enough to impair the
most vigorous health, and. to wear out the strongest constitution.

What, sir, said she, can | do? | have no appetite. Nothing
you call nourishing will stay on my stomach. | do what | can:
and have such kind directorsin Dr. H. and you, that | should be
inexcusable if | did not.

| 11 give you a regimen, madam, replied he; which, | am sure,
the doctor will approve of, and will make physic unnecessary in
your case.  And that is, "Go to rest at ten at night. Rise not
till seven inthe morning. Let your breakfast be water-gruel, or
milk-pottage, or weak broths: your dinner anything you like, so
you will but eat: a dish of tea, with milk, in the afternoon; and
sago for your supper: and, my life for yours, this diet, and a
month's country air, will set you up."

We were much pleased with the worthy gentleman's disin-
terested regimen: and she said, referring to her nurse (who
vouched for her), Pray, Mr. Hickman, let Miss Howe know the
good hands | am in: and as to the kind charge of the gentleman,
assure her, that all 1 promised to her, in the longest of my two
last letters, on the subject of my health, 1 do and will, to the
utmost of my power, observe. | have engaged, sir [to Mr.
Goddard], | have engaged, sir [to me], to MissHowe, to avoid all
wilful neglects. It would be an unpardonable fault, and very ill ©
become the character | would be glad to deserve, or the temper
of mind | wish my friends hereafter to think me mistress of, if |
did not.

Mr. Hickman and | went afterwards to a neighbouring coffee-
house; and he gave me some account of your behaviour at the ball
on Monday night, and of your treatment of him in the conference
he had with you before that; which he represented in a more
favourable light than you had done yourself: and yet he gave his
sentiments of you with great freedom, but with the politeness of
a gentleman.

He told me how very determined the lady was against marry-
ing you; that she had, early this morning, set herself to write a
letter to Miss Howe, in answer to one he brought her, which he
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offering to apologize for his freedom (for he had pressed her to
his heart with avehemence that he could neither account for nor
resist). "Excuse you, Mr. Hickman! that | will: you are my
brother, and my friend: and to show you that the good man,
who isto be happy with my beloved Miss Howe, is very dear to
me, you shall carry to her this token of my love" [offering her
sweet face to his salute, and pressing his hand between hers]:
"and perhaps her love of me will make it more agreeable to her,
than her punctilio would otherwise allow it to be: and tell her,
said she, dropping on one knee, with clasped hands, and uplifted
eyes, that in this posture you se me, in the last moment of our
parting, begging a blessing upon you both, and that you may be
the delight and comfort of each other, for many, very many,
happy years!"

Tears, said he, fell from my eyes. | even sobbed with mingled
joy and sorrow; and she retreating as soon as | raised her, | went
downstairs, highly dissatisfied with myself for going; yet unable
to stay, my eyesfixed the contrary way to my feet, as long as |
could behold the skirts of her raiment.

| went into the back shop, continued the worthy man, and
recommended the angelic lady to the best care of Mrs. Smith;
and, when | was in the street, cast my eye up at her window:
there, for the last time, | doubt, said he, that | shall ever behold
her, | saw her; and she waved her charming hand to me, and with
such a look of smiling goodness, and mingled concern, as |
cannot describe.

Prithee tell me, thou vile Lovelace, if thou hast not a notion,
even from these jejune descriptions of mine, that there must be a
more exalted pleasure in intellectual friendship, than ever thoa
couldst taste in the gross fumes of sensuality? And whether it
may not be possible for thee, intime, to givethat preferenceto the
infinitely preferable, which | hope, now, that | shall alwaysgive?

| will leave thee to make the most of this reflection, from

Thy true friend,
J. BELFORD.

Letter VI—Miss Howe to Miss Clarissa Harlowe
Tuesday, July 25.
Y OUR two affecting letters were brought to me (as | had directed
any letter from you should be) to the colonel's, about an hour
beforewe brokeup. | could not forbear dippingintothemthere;
and shedding more tears over them than | will tell you of;
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although I dried my eyes as well as | could, that the company
| was obliged to return to, and my mother, should se aslittle of
my concern as possible.

| am yet (and was then still more) excessively fluttered. The
occasion | will communicate to you by and by: for nothing but
the flutters given by the stroke of death could divert my first
attention from the sad and solemn contents of your last favour.’
These therefore | must begin with.

How can | bear the thoughts of losing so dear afriend! | will
not so much as suppose it. Indeed | cannot! Such a mind as
yours was not vested in humanity to be snatched away from us
so soon. There must be still a great deal for you to do for the
good of all who have the happiness to know you.

Y ou enumerate in your letter of Thursday last," the particulars
in which your situation is already mended: let me see by effects
that you are in earnest in that enumeration; and that you really
have the courage to resolve to get above the sense of injuries
you could not avoid; and then will | trust to Providence and my
humble prayers for your perfect recovery: and glad at my heart
shall | be, on my return from the little island, to find you well
enough to be near us, according to the proposal Mr. Hickman
has to make to you.

Y ou chide me in yours of Sunday on the freedom | take with
your friends.?

| may be warm. | know | am—too warm. Yet warmth in
friendship, surely, cannot be a crime; especially when our friend
has great merit, labours under oppression, and is struggling with
undeserved calamity.

| have no notion of coolness in friendship, be it dignified or
distinguished by the name of prudence, or what it will.

You may excuse your relations. It was ever your way to do
0. But, my dear, other people must be allowed to judge as they
please. | am not their daughter, nor the sister of your brother
and sister—I thank Heaven | am not.

But if you are displeased with me for the freedoms | took so
long ago as you mention, | am afraid, if you knew what passed
upon an application | made to your sister very lately (in hopesto
procure you the absolution your heart isso much set upon), that
you would be still more concerned. But they have been even
with me—but | must not tell you all. | hope, however, that
these unforgivers [my mother is among them] were always good,
dutiful, passive children to their parents.

L S vol. iii, Letter cxv. 2 I bid., pp. 523-4.
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‘Oncemore, forgiveme. | owned | wastoowarm. But | have
no exampleto the contrary but from you: and thetreatment you
meet with is very little encouragement to me to endeavour to
imitate you in your dutiful meekness.

Y ou leave it to me to give a negative to the hopes of the noble
family, whose only disgrace isthat so very vileaman is so nearly
related to them. But yet—alas! my dear, | am so fearful of
consequences, so selfishly fearful, if this negative must be given—
| don't know what | should say—but give me leave to suspend,
however, thisnegative, till | hear from you again.

This earnest courtship of you into their splendid family is so
very honourable to you—they so justly admire you—you must
have had such a noble triumph over the base man—he is s
much in earnest—the world knows so much of the unhappy affair
—you may do still so much good—your will is so inviolate—your
relations are so implacable—think, my dear, and re-think.

And let meleave you to do o, while | give you the occasion of
the flutter 1 mentioned at the beginning of this letter; in the
concluson of which you will find the obligation | have consented
to lay mysdf under, to refer this important point once more to
your discussion, before | give, in your name, the negative that
cannot, when given, be with honour to yoursdf repented of
or recalled.

Know then, my dear, that | accompanied my mother to
Colond Ambrose's, on the occason | mentioned to you in my
former. Many ladies and - gentlemen were there whom you
know; particularly MissKitty D'Oily, Miss Lloyd, Miss Biddy
D'Ollyffe, Miss Biddulph, and their respective admirers, with
the colonePs two nieces, fine women both; besdes many whom
you know not; for they were srangers to me but by name. A
Splendid company, and all pleased with one another, till Colonel
Ambrose introduced one who, the moment he was brought into
the great hall, st the whole assembly into a kind of agitation.

I't was your villain. '

| thought | should have sunk as soon as | s&t my eyes upon
him. My mother was also affected; and, coming to me, Nancy;
whispered she, can you bear the sight of that wretch without too
much emotion ? If not, withdraw into the next apartment.

. | could not remove. Everybody's eyes were glanced from
him to me. | sat down, and fanned mysdf, and was forced to
order a glass of water. Oh, that | had the eye the badlisk is
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reported to have, thought I, and that his life were within the
power of it!—directly would | kill him.

He entered with an air so hateful to me, but so agreeable to
every other eye, that | could have looked him dead for that too.

After the general salutations, hesingled out Mr. Hickman, and
told him he had recollected some parts of his behaviour to him
when he saw him last, which had made him think himself under
obligation to his patience and politeness.

Aad 90, indeed, he was.

Miss D'Qily, upon his complimenting her, among a knot of
ladies, asked him,intheir hearing, how MissClarissaHar lowedid ?

He heard, he said, you were not so well as he wished you to be,
and as you deserved to be.

O Mr. Lovelace, said she, what have you to answer for on that
young lady's account, if all betruethat | have heard ?

| have a great deal to answer for, said the unblushing villain:
but that dear lady has so many excelences, and so much
delicacy, that little sns are great ones in her eye.

Littlesins! replied Miss D'Oily: Mr. Lovelace's character is so
well known that nobody beieves he can commit little sins.

You are very good to me, Miss D'Oily.

Indeed | am not.

Then | am the only person to whom you are not very good: and
s0| am thelessobliged toyou.

He turned, with an unconcerned air, to Miss Playford, and
made her some gented compliments. | believe you know her
not. She visits his Cousns Montague. Indeed, he had some
thing in his spedious manner to say to everybody: and this too
00N quieted the disgust each person had at his entrance.

| still kept my seat, and he either saw me not or would not
yet s me; and addressng himsdf to my mother, taking her
unwilling hand, with an air of high assurance, | am glad to se
you here, madam. | hope Miss Howe iswell. | have reason to
complain greatly of her: but hope to owe to her the highest
obligation that can belaid on man.

My daughter, gr, is accusomed to be too warm and too
zealous in her friendships for either my tranquillity or her own.

There had indeed been some late occason given for mutual
displeasure between my mother and me: but | think she might
have spared thisto him; though nobody heard it, | believe, but
the person to whom it was spoken, and the lady who told it to
me; for my mother spoke it low.

We are not wholly, madam, to live for oursdves, said the vile
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hypocrite. It isnot every one who has a soul capable of friend-
ship: and what a heart must that be, which can be insengble to
the interests of a suffering friend ?

This sentiment from Mr. Lovelace's mouth! said my mother.
Forgiveme, sir; but you can have no end, surely, in endeavouring
to make me think aswell of you as some innocent creatures have
thought of you, to their cod.

She would have flung from him. But, detaining her hand—
Less severe, dear madam, said he, be less severe in this place, |
beseech you. You will allow that a very faulty person may se
his errors; and when he does, and ownsthem, and repents, should
he not be treated mercifully?

Your air, Sr, seans not to be that of a penitent. But the
place may as properly excuse this subject, as what you call
my severity.

But, dearest madam, permit me to say, that | hope for your
interest with your charming daughter (was his sycophant word)
to have it put into my power to convince all the world that
there never was a truer penitent. And why, why this anger,
dear madam (for she struggled to get her hand out of his), these
violent airs—s0 maidenly! [impudent fellow!]—May | not ask
if Miss Howe be here?

She would not have been here, replied my mother, had she
known whom she had been to se

And is she here, then? Thank Heaven! He disengaged her
hand, and stepped forward into company.

Dear Miss Lloyd, said he, with an air (taking her hand as he
quitted my mother's), tell me, tell me, is Miss Arabella Harlowe
here? . Or will she be here? | was informed she would—and
this, and the opportunity of paying my compliments to your
friend Miss Howe, were great inducements with me to attend
the colond.

Superlative assurancel  Was it not, my dear?

Miss Arabella Harlowe, excuse me, sir, said Miss L1oyd, would
be very little inclined to meet you here, or anywhere dse

Perhaps s0, my dear Miss Lloyd: but, perhaps, for that very
reason, | am more desrous to &= her.

MissHarlowe, sir, said Miss Biddulph, with athreateningair,
will hardly be here without her brother. | imagine, if one come,
both will come.

Heaven grant they both may! said the wretch. Nothing,
Miss Biddulph, shall begin from me to disturb this assembly, |
asure you, if they do. One calm half-hour's conversation with
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that brother and sister would be a most fortunate opportunity
to me, in presence of the colonel and his lady, or whom ese they
should choose.

Then turning round, as if desirous to find out the one or
the other, or both, he 'spied me, and, with a very low bow,
approached me.

| was all in aflutter, you may suppose. He would have taken
my hand. | refusedit, all glowing with indignation: everybody's
€yes upon us. -

| went from him to the other end of the room, and sat down,
as | thought, out of his hated sight: but presently | heard his
odious voice, whispering, behind my chair (he leaning upon the
back of it, with impudent unconcern), Charming Miss Howe
looking over my shoulder: one request—(I started up from my
seat; but could hardly stand neither, for very indignation]—Oh,
this sweet, but becoming disdain! whispered on the insufferable
creature. | am sorry to give you all this emotion: but either
here, or at your own house, let me entreat from you one quarter
of an hour's audience. | beseech you, madam, but one quarter
of an hour, in any of the adjoining apartments.

Not for akingdom, fluttering my fan. | knew not what | did.
But | could havekilled him.

We are so much observed —else on my knees, my dear
Miss Howe, would | beg your interest with your charming
friend.

She 11 have nothing to say to you.

| had not then your letters, my dear.

Killing words! But indeed | have deserved them, and a
dagger in my heart besides. | am so conscious of my demerits,
that |1 have no hope but in your interposition. Could | owe that
favour to Miss Howe's mediation which | cannot hope for on any
other account——

My mediation, vilest of men!l—my mediation!—I abhor you!
—ifrom my soul, | abhor you, vilest of men! Three or four times
| repeated these words, stammering too. | was excessiv