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SEVERAL LADIES:.

LETTER L

MApawm, March 1, 1705.

Send you the book of rudiments of Draw-

ing, which you were pleas’d to command,
and think myfelf obliged to inform you at the
fame time of one of the many excellencies you
poflefs without knowing of them. You are
but too good a Painter already ; and no picture
of Raphael’s was ever fo beautiful, as that
which you have form’d in a certain heart of my
acquaintance. Indeed it was but juft that the
fineft lines in nature thould be drawn upon the

2 Moft of thefe were | ¢ ambition of Wit, and af-
printed without the Author’s | ¢¢ fectation of Gaiety.” And
Confent, and no doubt are } itis pleaded in Excufe, ¢ tha:
the fame upon which the | ¢ they were written very
cenfure is paffed in the Pre- | ¢ young, and the foly was
face. ¢ That they have | ¢ foon over.”

*¢ too much of a juvenile |

moft
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moft durable ground, and none could ever be
met with, that would fo readily receive, or fo
faithfully retain them, as this Heart. I may
boldly fay of it, that you will not find its fel-
low in all the parts of the body in this book,
But I muft complain to you of my hand, which
15 an arrant traitor to my heart ; for having been
copying your piGure from thence and from
Kneller thefe three days, it has done all poffi-
ble injury to the fineft face that ever was made,
and to the livelieft image that ever was drawn,
I have Imagination enough in your abfence; to
trace fome refemblance of you ;- but I have
been fo long us’d to lofe my Judgment at the
fight of you, that ’tis paft my power to corre@
it by the life. Your picture feems leaft like
when placed before your eyes ; and, contrary to
all other piGures, receives a manifeft difadvan-
tage by being fet in the faireft light in the world,
The Painters are a very vain generation, and
have a long time pretended to rival nature ; but
to own the truth to you, the made fuch a finith’d
piece about three and twenty years ago (I beg
your pardon,Madam ; I proteft, I meant but two
and twenty) that ’tis in vain for them any long-
¢r to contend with her. 1 know you indeed
made one {fomething like it, betwixt five and
lix years paft: "T'was a little girl, done with
abundance of {pirit and life, and wants nothing

but
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Hut time to be an admirable piece: but, not to
fatter your work, I don’t think twill ever come
up to what your father made.  However I
would not difcourage you ; ’tis certain you have
a ftrange happinefs, n m:.xkin.g fine things of a
{udden and at a ftroke, with incredible cafe and
pleafure.
I am, &e.

LETTER 1.

T is too much a rule in this town, that
when a lady has once done a man a favour,

he is to be rude to her ever after. It becomes
our fex to take upon us twice as much as yours
allow us; by this method I may write to you
moft impudently, becaufe you once anfwer’d
me modeftly ; and if you fhould never do me
that honour for the future, 1 am to think (like
a true coxcomb) thatyour filence gives confent.
Perhaps you wonder why this is addrefs’d to
you rather than to Mrs, M—, with whom 1
have the right of an old acquaintance, whereas
you are a fine lady, have bright eyes, &ec. Firft,
Madam, I make choice of you rather than of
your mother, becaufe you ‘are younger than
your mother, Secondly, becaufe I fancy you
{pell better, as having been at fchool later.
‘Thirdly, becanfe you have nothing to do but
to

e
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to write if you pleafe, and poffibly it may kt‘t’.p
you from employing yourfelf worfe : ;¢ may
fave fome honeft neighbouring gentleman fron
three or four of your peflilent glances, Caft
your eyes upon paper, Madam, there you may
look innocently : men are feducing, books are
dangerous, the amorous ones foften you, and
the godly ones give you the fpleen: If you
look upon trees, they clafp in embraces ; birds
and beafts make love 5 the fun is too warm for
your blood; the moon melts you into yielding
and melancholy,  Therefore T fay once more,
caft. your eyes upon Paper, and read only fuch
letters as I write, which convey no darts, no
flames, but proceed from innocence of foul,
and fimplicity of heart, Thank God I am an
hundred miles off from thofe eyes ! I would
{ooner truft your hand than them for doing me
mifchief ; and tho’ I doubt not fome part of
the rancour and iniquity of your heart will drop
into your pen, yet fince it will not attack me
on a {fudden and unprepar’d, fince I may have
time while I break open. your letter to crofs
myfelf and fay a Pater-nofter, 1 hope Provi-
dence will prote@t me from a] you can attempt
at this diftance. T am told you are at this hour
as handfome as an angel; for my part I have
forgot your face fince two winters. - You may
be grown to a giantefs for all T know. I canl’lt
te
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tell in any refpect what fort of creature you are,
only that you are a very mifchigvous one, whom
I fhall ever pray to be defended from. Bat
when your Minifter fends me word you have
the {mall-pox;, a good many freckles, or are
very pale, I will defire him to give thanks for
it in your parifh church; which as foon as he
{hall inform me he has done, I will make you
a vifit without armour: I will eat any thing
you give me without {ufpicion of poifon, take
you by the hand without gloves, nay venture
to follow you into an arbour without calling
the company. This, Madam, is the top of my
withes, but how differently are our defires in=
clined! You figh out, in the ardour of your
heart, Oh play-houfes, parks, opera’s, aflem-
blies, London! I cry with rapture, Oh woods,
gardens, rookeries, fifh-ponds, arbours! Mrs.

M

gk T EXRZHE

do. 9 -Laby.

Wiitten on one column of a Letter, while Lady M.
wrote to the Lady’s Hufband on the other.

HE wits would fay, that this muft needs
be a dull letter becaufe it is a married one.
I am afraid indeed you will find, what fpirit

there
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there is, muft be on the fide of the wife, and
the ‘hufband’s part, as ufual, will prove the
dulleft.  'What an unequal pair are put toge-
ther in this fheet? in which, tho’ we fin, it is
you muft do penance. When you look on both
fides of this paper, you may fancy that our
words (according to a Scripture exprefiion) are
as a two-edg’d fword, whereof lady M. is the
fhining blade, and 1 only the handle. Butl
can’t proceed without fo far mortifying Sir Ro-
bert as to tell him, that the writes this purely
in obedience to me, and that it i but one of
thofe honours a hufband receives for the fake
of his wife,

It is making court but ill to one fine woman
to thew her the regard we have for another ;
and yet I muft own there is not a period of
this epiftle but {quints towards another over-
againft it, It will be in vain to diffemble:
your penetrating eyes cannot but difcover, how
all the letters that compofe thefe words lean
forward after lady Ms. letters, which feem to
bend as much from mine, and fly from them
as faft as they are able, Ungrateful letters that
they are! which give themfilves to another
man, in the very prefence of him who will
yield to no mortal, in knowing how to value
them,

You will think I forget myfelf, and am not
Wilting to you; but, let me tell you, ’tis you

forget
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forget yourfelf in that thought, for you are al~
moft the only woman to whom one can fafely
addrefs the praifes of another. Befides, can you
imagine a man of my importance {fo ftupid, as
to fay fine things to you before your hufband?
Let us fee how far Lady M. herfelf dares do
any thing like it, with all the wit and addrefs
the is miftrefs of. - If Sir Robert can be fo ig-
norant (now he is left to himfelf in the coun-
try) to imagine any fuch matter, let him know
from me, that here in town every thing that
lady fays, is taken for fatire. For my part, eve=
ry body knows it is my conftant practice to
i fpeak truth, and I never do it more than when

I call myfelf
| Your, &c.

EE-TT-E R IV,

YOU have put me into fo much gayety  of
temper, that there will not be a {erious
word in this day’s letter. No more; you’ll fay;
there would, if I told you the whole ferious
bufinefs of the town. All laft night I conti-
nued with you, tho’ your unreafonable regulari=
ty drove me out of your doors at three a clock.
| I dreamed all over the evening’s converfation,

and faw the little bed in fpite of you. In the

morning
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morning I waked, very angry at your phantom
for' leaving me fo abruptly.~I know you de-
light in my mortification. I dined with an old
Beauty ; fhe appear’d at the table like a Death’s
head enamell’d. The Egyptians, you know,
had fuch things at their entertainments ; but
do you think they painted and patched them:
However, the laft of thefe objections was foon
remov’d; for the lady had fo violent an appe-
tite for a falmon, that fhe quickly eat all the
patches off her face. She divided the fith into
three parts; not equal, God knows; for fhe
helped Gay to the head, me to the middle, and
making the reft much the largeft part took it
herfelf, and cried very naively, T'll be content
with my own tail.

My fupper was as fingular as my dinner. It
was with a great Poet and Ode-maker (that is,
a4 great poet out of his wits, or out of his way. )
He came to me very hungry; not for want of
a dinner (for that I fhould make no jeft of)
but, having forgot to dine. - He fell moft futi-
oufly on the broil’d relics of a thoulder of mut-
ton, commonly call’'d a blade-bone: he pro-
feffed he never tafted fo exquifite a thing ! beg-
ged me to tell him what joint it was : wondered
he had never heard the name of this joint, or
feen it at other tables ; and defir’d to know how

he might direct his butcher to cut out the fame
I for
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£ thie future * And yet this man, fo ignorant in
modern butchery, has eut up half an hundred
heroes, and quartered five or fix miferable
lovers in‘every tragedy he has written. 1 have
nothing more to tell you to day.

LETTER V.
The Anfwer.

{7 OU fhould have my Day teo, Sir, butin-
deed I flept it out, and fo I'll give you all

that was left, my laft Night's entertainment.
You know the company. I went in late, in
order to be better received ; but unluekily came
in, as Deuce-ace was flinging (Lord H. would
fay I came in the Nick.) The Lady colour’d,
and the men took the name of the Lord 1n
vain: No body {poke to me, and I fat down
difappointed ; then affecting a carelefs air, gap’d,
and cried feven or eight times, D’ye win or lofe?
I could fafely fay at that moment I had ne
temptation to any one of the feven, lively. fins 3
and in the innocent way I was, happy had it
been for me if I had died! Moralizing fat I by
the hazard-table; I looked upon the uncertain-
ty of riches, the decay of beauty, and the
crath of worlds with as much contempt as ever
M Plato




162 LETTERS TO

Plato did.  But ah! the frailty of human na.
ture ! fome ridiculous thought came into my
head, wakened my paffions, which burft forth
1nto a violent laughter: I rofe from my feat,
and not confidering the Juft refentments of the
lofing gamefters, hurl’d a ball of paper crofs
the table, which ftop’d the dice, and turn’d
up feven inftead of five. Curs’d on all fides,
and not knowing where to fly, I threw myfelf
into a chair, which I demolith’d and never
fpoke a word after. We went to fupper, and
a lady faid, Mifs G. looks prodigioufly like a Tree.,
Every body agreed to it, and I had not curiofi-
ty to afk the meaning ‘of that {prightly fancy:
Find it out, and let me know. Adieu, ’tis
time to drefs, and begin the bufinefs of the

day.

kBT F E-R VL
In the Style of a Lady.

RA'Y what is your opinion of Faze? for I
muft confefs I am one of thofe that be-
lieve in Fate and Predeftination.—No, I can’t
go fo far as that, but I own I am of opinion
one’s ftars may incline, tho® not compel one;
and that is a fort of free-will; for we may be

able to refift inclination, but not compulfion.
Don’t
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Don’t you think they have got into the moft
prepofterous fafhion this winter that ever was,
of flouncing the petticoat fo very deep, that 1t
looks like an entire coat of luteftring?

It is a little cool indeed for this time of year,
but then, my dear, you'll allow it has an ex-
treme clean pretty look.

Ay, fo has my muflin apron; but I would
not chufe to make it a winter {uit of cloaths.

Well now I'll fwear, child, you have put
me in mind of a very pi'ctty drefs ; let me die
£ T don’t think a muflin flounce, made very
full, would give one a very agreeable Flirtation-
air. :

Well, I fwear it would be charming ! and I
fhould like it of all things—Do you think there
are any fuch things as Spiris?

Do you believe there is any fuch place as
the Elyfian Fields? O Gad, that would be
charming! I wifh I were to go to the Elyfian
Fields when I die, and then I fhould not care
i€ T were to leave the world to-morrow : But
« one to meet there with what one has lov’d
moft in this world ?

Now you muft tell me this pofitively. To
be fure you can, or what do I correfpond with
you for, if you won’t.tell me all? you know
1 abominate Referve. |

M 2 EE T LR
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Bath, 1714.
OU are to underftand, Madam, that my
paffion for your fair felf and your fifter,
has been divided with the moft wonderful re-
gularity in the world. Even from my infancy
I have been in love with one after the other of
you, week by week, and my journey to Bath
fell out in the three hundred feventy-fixth week
of the reign of my fovereign lady Sylvia, At
the prefent writing hereof it is the three hun-
dred eighty-ninth week of the reign of your
moft ferene majefty, in whofe fervice T was
lifted fome weeks before I beheld your fifter.
This Information will account for my writing
to either of you hereafter, as either fhall hap-
pen to be Queen-regent at that time.

Pray tell your fifter, all the good qualities
and virtuous inclinations fhe has, never gave
me {o much pleafure in her converfation, as
that one vice of her obftinacy will give me
mortification this month. Ratcliffe commands
her to the Bath, and fhe refufes! indeed if F
were 1n Berkfhire I fhould honour her for this
obftinacy, and magnify her no lefs for difobe-
dience than we do the Barcelonians. But peo-
ple change with the change of places (as we

lee
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{ee of late) and virtues become vices when they
ceale to be for one’s intereft, with me, as with
others.

Vet let me tell her, fhe will never look {fo
finely while fhe 1s upon earth, as fhe would
here in the water. It is not here as in moft
other inftances, for thofe ladies that would
pleafe extremely, muft go out of their own
clement. She does not make half fo good a
figure on horfeback as Chriftina Queen of Swe-
den ; but were fhe once {een in the Bath, no
man would part with her for the beft meirmaid
in Chriftendom. You know I have {feen you
often, I perfeétly know how you look 1n black
and in white, I have experienced the utmoft
you can do in colours; but all your movements,
all your graceful fteps, deferve not half the
glory you might here attain, of a moving and
cafy behaviour in buckram: Something be-
tween f{wimming and walking, free enough,
and more modeftly-half-naked than you can
appear any where clfe. You have conquer’d
enough already by land; (how your ambition,
and vanquith alfo by water. The buckram I
mention is a drefs particularly ufeful at this
time, when, we are told, they are bringing over
the fathion of German ruffs: You ought to
ufe yourfelves to fome degrees of ftiffnefs be-
forehand ; and when our ladies chins have been

M 3 tickled
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tickled a-while with ftarched muflin and w ire,
they may poffibly bear the brufh of 2 Gmhm
beard and whifker,

I could tell you a delightful ftory of Do&or
P, but want room to dj _pi ay it in all its fhi ining
circumftances, He had heard it was an (\ccl
lent cure for vae to kifs the Aunt of the per-
fon beloved, 'who is generally of years and ex-
perience enough to ddn.u the fierceft flame -
he try’d this cwurfc, in his paffion, and kified
Mrs. E— at Mr., D—’s, but he fﬂf s, it will
not do, and that he loves you as much as
ever,

Your, &c.

LB T BBy RSV

To the fame,

EF you afk how the waters agree with me, I
muft tell you, fo very well, that I queftion
how you and I ﬂlould agree if we were in a
room by ourfelves, " Mrs.—— has honeftly af-
fured me, that but for fome whims wlnch the
can’t entirely conquer, fhe would go and fee
the world with me in man’s cloaths, Even you,
Madam, T fancy (if you would not partake in
our adventures) woyld wait our coming in 1-mt
tne
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the evéning with fome impatience, and be well
enough pleas’d to hear them by the fire-fide.
That would be better than reading romances,
unlefs lady M. would be our hiftorian. What
raifes thefe defires in me, is an acquaintance I
am beginning with my lady Sandwich, who has
all the fpirit of the laft age, and all the gay ex-
perience of 2 pleafurable life. It were as fcan-
dalous an omiffion to come to the Bath and not
to fee my lady Sandwich, as it had formerly
been to have travelled to Rome without vifiting
the Queen of Sweden. Sheis, In2 word, the
beft thing this country has to boaft of ; and as
fhe has been all that a woman of {pirit could be,
{o (he fill continues that eafy and independent
creature that a fenfible woman always will be.
T mutft tell you a truth,which is not, however,
much to my credit. I never thought {fo much
of yourfelf and your fifter, as fince I have been
fourfcore miles diftance from you. In the Fo-
reft I look’d upon you as good neighbours, at
London as pretty kind of women, but here as
divinities, angels, goddefles, or what you will.
In the fame manner I never knew at what rate
I valued your life, till you were upon the point
of dying. If Mrs. and you will but fall
yery fick every feafon, I thall certainly die for
you. Serioufly I value you both fo much, that
I efteem others much the lefs for your fakes;

M 4 you
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you have robb’d me of the pleafure of efteem.
ing a thoufand pretty qualities in them, by
fhowing me fp many finer in yourfelves. Therg
are but two things in the world which could
make you indifferent to me, which, I believe,
you are not capable of, I mean ill-nature and
malice. I have feen enough of you, not to
overlook any frailty you conld have, and no-
thing lefs than a vice can make me like you
lefs. I expect you thould difcover by my con-
duct towards you both, that this js true, and
that therefore you fhould pardon a thoufand
things in me for that one difpofition. Expe&
nothing from me but truth and freedom, and
I fhall always be thought by you what I al-
ways am,

Your, &c.

'-——————-____.___________—____‘—-~—--———____....

BT R e |
d'o the fame.

1714,

I Return’d home as flow and as contemplative
after I had parted from you, as my Lord *
retired from the Court and glory to his Country
feat and wife, a week ago. I found here a dif>
mal defponding letter from the fon of another
great courtier who cxpects the fame fate, and
whe
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who tells me the great ones of the earth will
now take it very kindly of the mean ones, if
they will favour them with a vifit by day-light.
With what joy would they lay down all their
fchemes of glory, did they but know you have
the generofity to drink their healths once a day,
2s foon as they are fallen? Thus the unhappy,
by the fole merit of their misfortunes, become
the care of Heaven and you. I intended to
have put this laft into verfe, but in this age of
ingratitude my beft friends forfake me, I mean
my rhymes.

I defire Mrs, P— to ftay her ftomach with
thefe half hundred Plays, till I can procure her
a Romance big enough to fatisfy her great foul
with adventures. As for Novels, I fear fhe can
depend upon none from me but that of my
Life, which I am till, as I have been, contriv-
ing all poffible methods to thorten, for the
greater cafe both of the hiftorian and the reader.
May fhe believe 2ll the paffion and tendernefs
exprefs’d in thefe Romances to be but a faint
image of what I bear her, and may you (who
read nothing) take the fame truth upon hear-
ing it from me. * You will both injure me very
much, if you don’t think me a truer friend,
than ever any romantic lover, or any imitator
of their ftyle could be,

The
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The days of beauty are as the days of great.
nefs, and fo long all the world are your -adorers,
Iam one of thofe unambitious people, who
will love you forty years hence whep your eyes
begin to twinkle in a retirement, and withoyt
the vanity which cvery one now will take to be
thought )
Your, &ec,

LETTER x

THE more I examine my own mind, the

more romantic I find myfelf. Methinks
it is a noble {pirit of contradiction to F ate and
Fortune, not to give up thofe that are {natched
from us; but o follow them the more, the
farther they are remov’d from the fenfe of it.
Sure, Flaltter},r never travelled fo far as three
thoufand miles ; 1t IS now only for Truth,which
overtakes 2] things, to reach you at this di-
ftance, *Tis 2 generous piece of Popery, that
purfues even thofe who are to be eternally ab-
fent, into another world; whether you think it
right or wrong, you’ll own the very extrava-
gance a fort of piety. I can’t be fatished with
ftrowing flowers OVer you, and barely honour-
Ing you as a thing loft: bat muft copfider you
as a glorious tho’ remote being, and be fending

addrefics
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addreffes after you.  You have carried away fo
ruch of me, that what remains is daily lan-
guifhing and dying over my acquaintance here,
and, I believe, in three or four months more I
(hall think Aurat Bazar * as good 2 place as
~went Garden. ~ You may imagine this is rail-
lery, but I am really fo far gone as o take plea-
fire in reveries of this kind. Let them fay I
am romantic, fo is every one faid to be, that
cither admires a fine thing or does one. On my
confcience, as the world goes, ’tis hardly worth
any body’s while to do one for the honour of
it: Glory, the only pay of generous actions, is
now as ill paid as other juft debts; and neither
Mrs. Macfarland for immolating her lover, not
you, for conftancy to your lord, muft ever hope
to be compared to Lucretia or Portia. _

I write this in fome anger; for having, fince
you went, frequented thofe people moft, who
feemed moft in your favour, I heard nothing
that concerned you talked of fo often, as that
you went away in a black full-bottom’d wig;
which I did but affert to be a bob, and was
anfwered, Love #s blind. 1am perfuaded your
wig had never {uffered this criticifm, but on
the fcore of your head, and the two eyes that
are in it.

s At Conftantinople,

Pray
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Pray when you write to me, talk of yourfelf,
there is nothing I fo much defire to hear of;
talk a great deal of yourfelf; that {he who I al-
ways thought talked beft, may {peak upon the
beft fubje®. The thrines and reliques you tell
me of, no way ¢ngage my curiofity; I had ten
times rather go on pilgrimage to fee one fuch
face as yours, than both St. John Baptift’s
heads, I with (fince you are grown fo covetous
of golden things) you had not only all the fine
ftatues you talk of, but even the golden image
which Nebuchadnezzar fet up, provided you
were totravel no farther than you could carry it.

The court of Vienna is very edifying. The
ladies, with refpect to their hufbands, feem to
underftand that text literally, that commands to
bear one another’s burthens - but, I fancy, many
a man there is like Wachar, an afs between two
burthens. T fhall look upon you no more as a
Chriftian, when you pafs from that charitable
court to the land of jealoufy, I expect to hear
an exact account how, and at what places, you
leave one of the thirty-nine articles after another,
as you approach to the lands of infidelity. Pray
how far are you got already ? amidft the pomp
of a high mafs, and the ravithing trills of a
Sunday opera, what did you think of the doc-
trine and difcipline of the church of England?

had vou from your heart a reverence for Stern-
hold
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hold and Hopkins? How did your Chriftian
virtues hold out in fo long a voyage? you have,
it feems (without paffing the botinds of Chrift-
endom) out-travelled the fin of fornication: ina
little time youw’ll look upon fome others with
more patience, than the ladies here are capable
of. Treckon, you'll time it fo well asto make
your religion laft to the verge of Chriftendom,
that you may difcharge your Chaplain (as hu-
manity requires) in a place where he may find
fome bufinefs.

I doubt not but I fhall be told (when I come
to follow you through thofe countries) in how
pretty a manner you accommodated yourfelf to
the cuftoms of the true Muflemen.  They will
tell me at what town you pracifed to fit on the
Sopha, at what village you learned to fold a
Turbant, where you was bathed and anointed,
and where you parted with your black full-bot-
tom. How happy muft it be for a gay young
woman, to live in a country where it is a part of
religious worfhip to be giddy-beaded? 1 {hall
hear at Belgrade how the good Bafhaw received
you with tears of joy, how he was charmed
with your agreeable manner of pronouncing
the words A/lab and Mubamed; and how earn-
eftly you joined with him in exhorting your
friend to embrace that religion. But I think
his objection was a juft one, that it was attended

.1
4 Withy
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with fome circumftances under which he could
not properly reprefent his Britannic Majefty.

Lattly, I thall hear how, the firft night you
lay at Pera, you had a vifion of Mahomet's
Paradife ; and happily awaked without a foul,
from'which blefled moment the beautiful bedy
was left at full liberty to perform all the agree-
able funéions it was made for,

I fee I have done in this letter as I often
have done in your company, talk’d myfelf into
a good humour, when I begun 'in an il one ;
the pleafure of addrefling to you makes me run
on, and ’tis in your own power to fhorten this
letter as much as you pleale, by giving over
when you pleafe ; fo I'll make it no longer by
apologies.

LB TR E R

YO U have afked me newsa hundred times
at the firft word you fpoke to me, which
fome would interpret as if youexpected nothing
better from my lips : and truly *tis not a fign
two lovers are together, when they can be fo
impertinent as to enquire what the world does ;
All I mean by this is, that either you. or I are
not in love with the other : I leave you to guefs
which of the two is that ftupid and infenfible
creature,
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creature, fo blind to the other’s excellencies
and charms ?

This then fhall be a letter of News; and fure,
if you did not think me the humbleft creature
in the world, you could never imagine 2 Poet
could dwindle toa brother of Dawks and Dyer,
from a rival of Tate and Brady.

The Earl of Oxford has behaved fo bravely,
that in this act at leaft he might feem above
man, if he had not juft now voided a ftone to
prove him fubject to human infirmities. The
utmoft weight of affli®tion from minifterial
power and popular hatred, were almoft worth
bearing, for the glory of fuch a dauntlefs con-
duct as he has thewn under it.

You may foon have your wifh, to enjoy the
gallant fights of armies, incampments, ftand-
ards waving over your brother’s corn-fields, and
the pretty windings of the Thames ftained with
the blood of men. Your barbarity, which I
have heard fo long exclaim’d againft in town
and country, may have its fill of deftruction. 1
would not add one circumftance ufual in all de-
fcriptions of calamity, - that of the many rapes
committed, or to be committed upon thofe
unfortunate women that delight in war. But
God forgive me—in this martial age, if 1 could,
I would buy a regiment for your fake and Mrs.

P—’s
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P s and fome others, whom, I have catfs
to fear, no fair means will prevail upon.

Thofe eyes, that care not how much mifchief
is done, or how great flaughter committed, fo
they have but a fine fhow ; thofe very female
eyes, will be infinitely delighted with the camp
which is {peedily ta be formed in Hyde-park.
The tents are carried thither this morning,
new regiments with new cloaths and furnitare
(far exceeding the late: cloth and linen defigned
by his Grace for the foldiery.) The fight of
fo many gallant fellows, with all the pomp and
glare of war yet undeform’d by battles, thofe
fcenes which England has for many years only
beheld on flages, may poffibly invite your cu-
riofity to this place.

By our lateft acceunt from Dulkeftreet, Weft-
minfter, the converfion of T. G. Efg. is re-
ported in a manner fomewhat more particular,
That upon the feizure of his Flanders mares,
he feem’d more than ordinarily difturbed for
fome hours, fent for his ghoftly father, and re-
folved to bear his lofs like a Chriftian 4 till about
the hours of feven or eight the coaches and
horfes of feveral of the Nobility paffing by
his window towards Hyde-park, he could no
longer endure the difappointment, but inftantly
went out, took the oath of Abjuration, and re-
cover’d his dear horfes, which carry’d him in

triumph
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ttiumph to the Ring. The poor diftreffed Ro-

man Catholicks, now un~hors’d and unchariot-
ed, cry out with the Plalmift, Some in Chariots
and [ome in Horfes, but we will invocate the name
of the Lord.

I am, &ec.

LE 31 B R XIL

H E weather is too fine for any one that
loves the country to leave it at this fea-

fon 5 when every fmile of the fun, like the
fmile of a coy lady, is as dear as it 1s uncom-
mon : and I am fo much in the tafte of rural
pleafures, I had rather fee the fun than any
thing he can fhew me, except yourfelf. I de-
fpife every fine thing in town, not excepting
your new gown, till I fee you drefs’d in 1t,
(which by the way I don’t like the better for
the red ; the leaves, I think, are very pretty. )
I am growing fit, I hope, for a better world,
of which the light of the fun is but a thadow:
for I doubt not but God’s works here, are what
come neareft to his works there ; and that a
true relith of the beauties of nature is the moft
eafy preparation and gentleft tranfition to an
enjoyment of thofe of heaven: as on the con-
trary, a true town-life of hurry, confufion,
N noife,
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noife, lander, and diffenfion; is a fort of ap=
prenticefhip to hell and its furies.  I'm endea.
vouring to put my mind into as quiet a fitua-
tion as I can, to be ready to receive that firoke
which, I believe, is coming upon me, and have
fully refign’d myfelf to yield to it. The fepa-
ration of my foul and body is what I could
think of with lefs pain ; for I am very fure he
that made it will take care of it, and in what-
ever ftate he pleafes it thall be, that {tate muft
be right: But I cannot think without tears of
being feparated from my friends, when their
condition is {fo doubtful, that they may want
even fuch affiftance as mine, Sure, it is more
merciful to take from us after death all memory
of what we lov'd or purfued here: for elfe
what a torment would it be to a {pirit, {till to
love thofe creatures it is quite divided from ?
Unlefs we fuppofe, that in a more exalted life,
all that we efteemed in this imperfect ftate will
affect us no more, than what we lov’d in our
infancy concerns us now.

This is an odd way of writing to a lady,
and, I'm fenfible,would throw me under a great
deal of ridicule, were you to fhow this letter
among your acquaintance. But perhaps you
may not yourfelf be quite a ftranger to this way
of thinking, I heartily wifh your life may be
fo long and fo happy, as never to let you think

quite
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guite [o far as 1 am now led to do; but, to think
a little towards i, is what will make you the
happier, and the eafier at all times.

There are no pleafures or amufements that
I don’t with you, and therefore ’tis no {mall
grief to me that T fhall for the future be lefs
able to partake with you in them. Bat let for-
tune do her worft, whatever the makes us lofe,
as long as the never makes us lofe our honefty
and our independance ; I defpife from my heart
whoever parts with the firft, and I pity from
my foul whoever quits the latter.

I am grieved at Mr. G—"'s condition in this
laft refpe&t of dependance. He has Merit,
Good-nature, and Integrity, three qualities, that
I fear are too often loft upon great men ; or at
leaft are not all three a match for that one
which is oppos’d to them, Flattery. I wifh it
may not foon or late difplace him from the fa-
vour he now poffefles, and feems to like. I'm
fure his late a&ion deferves eternal favour and
efteem: Lord Bathurft was charm’d with it,
who came hither to fee me before his journey.
Ie afk’d and fpoke very particularly of you.
To-morrow Mr. Fortefcue comes to me from
London about B—"s fuit in forma pauperss. That
poor man looks ftarved : he tells me you have

een charitable to him. Indeed ’tis wanted ;
the poor creature can fearce ftir or fpeak; and
N 2 I ap-
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I apprehend he will die, juft as he gets fome-
thing to live upon. Adieu,

LETTEZR XIIL
4 ! VHIS is a day of withes for you, and I

hope you have long known, there is not
one good one which I do not form in your be-
half, Every year that pafles, I with fome
things more for my friends, and fome things
lefs for myfelf. Yet were I to tell you what I
wifh for you in particular, it would be only to
repeat in profe, what I told you laft year in
rhyme (fo fincere is my poetry :) I can only
add, that as I then wifh’d you a friend =, I now
with that friend were Mrs.
Abfence is a fhort kind of death ; and in ei-
ther, one can only wifh, that the friends we
are feparated from, may be happy with thofe
that are left them. I am therefore very folli-
citous that you may. pafs much agreeable time
together : I am forry to fay 1 envy you no
other companion ; tho’ I hope you have o-
thers that you like; and I am always pleas’d in
that hope, when it is not attended with any
fears on your own account.

a To Mhs.

€< O be thou bleft with all that heav’n can fend,
¢ Long health, long life, long pleafure, and a friend.”
I was

on her Ei:‘fé—.?’ff}f.
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I was troubled to leave you both, juftas I
fancy’d we fhould begin to live together in the
country, 'Twas 2 little like dying the mo-
ment one had got all one defir’d in this world,
Yet I go away with one generous fort of fatis-
fa&ion, that what I part with, you are o In-
herit. ;

I know you would both be pleas’d to hear
{fome certain news of a friend departed ; to have
the adventures of his paffage, and the new re-
gions thro” which he travell’d, defcribed ; and,
upon the whecle, to know, that he is as happy
where he now is, as while he liv’d among you.
But indeed I (like many a poor unprepar’d foul)
have feen nothing I like fo well as what I left:
No fcenes of Paradife, no happy bowers, equal
to thofe on the banks of the Thames. Where-
ever I wander, one refleGion firikes me: I with
you were as free asI; or at leaft had a tye as
tender, and as reafonable as mine, to arelation
that as well deferved your conftant thought, and
to whom you would be always pull’d back (1
fuch a manner as I am) by the heart-ftring. 1
have never been well fince I {et out : but don’t
tell my mother fo; it will trouble: her too
much : And as probably the fame reafon may
prevent her fending ‘a trueaccount of her health
tome, I muft defire you to acquaint'me. i
would gladly hear the country air improves

N your

2
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your own ; but don’t flatter me when you are
ill, that I may be the better fatisfy’d when you
fay you are well: for thefe are things in which
one may be fincerer to a reafonable friend, than
to a fond and partial parent.  Adien.

Lok S B R XLV

OU can’t be furpriz'd to find him a dull

correfpondent whom you Kave known fo
long for a dull companion. And tho’ I am
pretty fenfible, that, if I have any wit, I may
as well write to thow it, as not; yet I'll con-
tent mylelf with giving you as plaina hiftory of
my pilgrimage, as Purchas himfelf, or as John
Bunyan could do of his walking through the wild-
ernefs of this world, &c.

Firft then I went by water to Hampton-
Court, unattended by all but my own virtues ;
which were not of fo modeft a natare as to keep
themfelves, or me, conceal’d: For I met the
Prmce with all bis ladies on horfeback, coming
from hunting.  Mrs. B¥ and Mrs. L* took
me into protection (contrary to the laws againft
harbouring Papifts) and gave mea dinner, with
fomething Iliked better, an opportunity of con-
verfation with Mrs. H*¥, We all agreed that
the life of a Maid of honour was of all things

the
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the moft miferable: and wifh'd that every wo-
man who envy’d it, had a fpecimen of it. To
eat Weftphalia-ham in a morning, ride over
hedges and ditches on borrowed - hacks, come
home in the heat of the day with a fever, and
(what is worfe 2 hindred times) with a red
mark in the forehead from an uneafy hat 5 all
this may qualify them to make excellent wives
for fox-hunters, and bear abundance of ruddy
complexion’d childrén. As foon as they can
wipe off the fweat of the day, they muft fim=
per an hour and catch cold, in the Princefs’s
apartment : from thence (as Shakefpear has it)
to dinner, with what appetite they may—and af-
ter that, till midnight, walk, work, or think,
which they pleafe. I can eafily believe, no lone-
houfe in Wales, with a mountain and 2 rookery,
is more contemplative than this Court; and as
a proof of it I need only tell you, Mis. L* walk’d
with me three or four hours by moonlight,
and we met no creature of any quality but the
King, who gave audience to the vice-chamber-
lain, all alone, under the garden-wall.

In thort, ‘I heard of no ball, aflembly, baf-
fet-table, or any place where two or three were
gathered together, except Madam Kilmanfegg’s,
to which I had the honour to be invited, and
the grace to ftay away.

I was
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I was heartily tired, and pofted to —- pask's
there we had an excellentdifconife of quackery;
Dr. % was mentioned with honour. Lady —
walked a whole hour abroad without dying afa
terit, at leatt in the time I ftay’d, tho' fhe
feem’d to be fainting, and had convulfive mo-+
tions feveral times in her head.

I arrived in the foreft by Tuefday noon, hav-
ing fled from the face (T with I could fay the
horned face) of Mofes, who dined in the mid+
way thither. Ipafs’d the reft of the day in thofe
woods where I have fo often enjoy’d a book
and a friend ; T made a Hymn as I pafs’d thro’,
which ended with a figh, that T will not tell
you the meaning of,

Your Doélor is gone the way of all his pa<
tients, and was hard put to it how to difpofe
of an eftate miferably unwieldly, and fplendidly
unufefal to him, - 8ir Samuel Garth fays, that
for Ratcliffe to leave a library, was-as if a
Ewnuch thould found a Seraglio. » Dr. S—
lately told a lady, he wonder’d the could be
alive after him : fhe made anfwer, the wonder’d
at it for two reafons, becaufe Dr. Ratcliffe wag

dead, and becaufe Dr, S—— was living. T am

Your, &c,

LEPE R

E————
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B RaEE BRVEXV.
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T Othing could have more of that mela
choly which once ufed to pleale aie, than

my laft day’s journey 5 for after having pafs’d
through my favourite woods in the foreft, with
a thoufand reveries of paft pleafures, Ird oves
hanging hills, whofe tops were edged with
groves, and whofc feet water’d - with winding
rivers, liftening to the falls of cataratts below,
and the murmuring of the winds above: The
gloomy verdure of Stonor fucceeded to thefe ;
and then the fhades of the evening overtook
me. The moon rofe in the cleareft fky I ever
faw, by whofe folemn light I paced on flowly,
without company; or any interruption to the
range of my thoughts. Abouta mile before I
reach’d Oxford, all the bells toll’d in different
notes ; the clocks of every college anfwered one
another, and founded forth (fome in a deeper,

1=

fome a {ofter tone) that it was eleven at night,
All this wasno ill preparation to the life I have
led fince, among thofe old walls, venerable
galleries, ftone portico’s, ftudious walks, and
folitary fcenes of the Univerfity. 1 wanted
nothing but a black gown and a falary, to-be
as ‘mere a bookworm as any there. Iconform’d
myfelf to the college hours, was roll’d up in

books,

L%
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books, lay in one of the moft ancient, dufky
parts of the Univerfity, and was as dead to the
world as any hermit of the defart, If any thing
was alive or awake in me, it was a little va.
nity, fuch as even thofe good men us'd to en-
tertain, when the monks of their own order exe
toll’d their piety and abfiraction. For T found
mylelf receiv’d with a fort of refpe@, which
this idle part of mankind, the Learned, pay to
their own {pecies ; who are as confiderable here,
as the bufy, the gay, and the ambitious are in
your world.

Indeed I was treated in fuch a manner, that
I could not but fometimes afk myfelf in my
mind, what college T was founder of, or what
library T had built ? Methinks, I do very ill to
feturn to the world again, to leave the only
place where T make a figure, and, from feeing
myfelf feated with dignity on'the moft confpi-
cuous thelves of a library, put myfIf into the ab-
Je& pofture of lying at a lady’s feet in St. James's
{quare,

I will not deny, but that, like Alexander, in
the midft of my glory I am wounded, and find
myfelf a mere man.  To tell you from whence
the dart comes, is to no purpofe, fince neither
of you will take the tender care to draw it out
of my heart, and fuck the poifon with your
lips,

; Here,
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Here, at my Lord H ’s, 1 {ee a crea-
ture nearer an augel than a woman (tho’ a
woman be very near as good as an angel;) 1
think vou have formerly heard me mention
Mrs. T— as a credit to the Maker of angels;
(he is a relation of his lordfhip’s; and he grave-
ly propos’d her to me for a wife ; being tender
of her interefts, and knowing (what is a {hame
to Providence) that fhe is lefs indebted to for-
tune than I. T told him, ’twas ‘what he could
never have thought of, if it had not:been his
misfortune to be blind ; and what 1 never could
think of, while I had eyes to fec both her and
myfelf,

I muft not conclude without telling you,
that 1 will do the utmoft in the affair you de-
fire. It would be an inexpreffible joy to me if
I could ferve you, and I will always doall 1
can to give myfelf pleafure. I with as well for
you as for myfelf; T am in love with you both,

as much as I am with myfelf, forI find myfelf
moft fo with either, when I leaft fufpect itz

LB SR Ryl

H E chief caufe I have to repent my leav-
ing the town, is the uncertainty I am in
every day of your fifter’s ftate of health, I real-

I ly

P2
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ly expected by every poit to have heard of her

recovery, but on the contrary each letter has
been a new awakening to my apprehenfions,
and I have ever fince fuffer’d alarms upon
alarms on her account. No one can be more
fenfibly touch’d at this than I; nor any danger
of any I love could affeét me with more unea-
finefs. I have felt fome weakneflos of a tender
kind; which I would not be free from ; and I
am glad to find my value for people fo rightly
placed, as to perceive them on this occafion,

I cannot be fo good a Chriftian as to be wil-
ling to refign my own bappinefs here, for hers
in another life. I do more than with for her
{afety; for every with I make I find immedi-
ately changed into a prayer, and a more fer-
vent one than I had learn’d to make till now.

May her life be longer and happier than per-
haps herfelf may defire, that is, as long and as
happy as you can with : May her beauty be as
great as poffible, that is, as it always was, or
as yours is.  But whatever ravages a mercilefs
diftemper may commit, I dare promife her
beldly, what few (if any) of her makers of vis
fits and compliments dare to do: fhe fhall
have one man as much her admirer as ever.,
As for your part, Madam, you have me fo
more than ever, fince I have been a witnefs to
the generous tendernefs you have fhewn upon

this occafion, Your, &c. ¢
LETTER
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Am not at all concern’d to think that this

letter may be lefs entertaining than fome 1
have fent -1 know you are a friend that will
think a kind letter as good ' as ‘a diverting one.
He that gives you his mirth makes a much lefs
prefent than he that gives you his heart; “and
true friends would rather fee fuch thoughts as
they communicate only to one' another, than
what they fquander about to all the world.
They who can fet a right value upon any thing,
will prize one tender, well-meant word, above
all that ever made them laugh in their lives. - If
I did not think fo of you, I fhould never have
taken much pains to endeavour to pleafe you,
by writing, or any thing elfe. Wit, T am fure,
I want; at leaft in the degree that T fee others
have it, who would at all feafons alike be en-
tertaining ; but I would willingly have fome
qualities that may be (at fome feafons) of more
comfort to myfelf, and of more {ervice to my
friends. 1 would cut off my own head, ifit
had nothing better than wit in it; and tear out
my own heart, if it had no better difpofitions
than to love only myfelf, and laugh at all my
neighbours,

I know you’ll think it an agreeable thing to
hear that T have done a great deal of Homer.

If
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If it'be tolerable, the world may thank you for
it: for if I'could have feen you every day, and
imagin’d my company could have every day
Pleas’d you, I fhould fearce have thought it
worth my while to pleafe the world. How
many verfes could I gladly have left unfinith’d,
and turn’d into it, for people to fay what they
would of, had I been permitted to pafs all thofe
hours more pleafingly ?  Whatever fome may
think, Fame is a thing I am much lefs covets
ous of, than your F riendthip ; for that, I hope,
will laft all my life; the other I cannotanfwer
for. What if they fhould both grow greater
after my death ? alag ! they would both be of
no advantage to me | Therefore think upon it,
and love me as well as ever you can, while I
live.

Now I talk of fame, I fend you my Temple
of Fame, which is juft come out : but my fen-
timents about it you will fee better by this Epi-
gram,

What’s Fame with Men, by cuftom of the Nation,
Is call d in Women only Reputation :

- About them both why keep we Juch a pother 2
Part you with one, and Tl renounce the other.

LETTER
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LETTER XVIL

ALL the pleafure or ufe of familiar letters,
is to give us the aflurance of a friend’s
welfare; at leaft “tis all I know, who am a
mortal enemy and defpifer of what they call
fine letters. In this view, I-promife you, it will
always: be a [atisfa@ion to me to write letters
and to receive them from you; becaufe I un-
feignedly have your good at my heart, and am
that thing, which many people ‘make ‘only 2
{ubjec to difplay their fine: {fentiments upon, a
Friend : which is acharacter that-admits of lit=
tle.to be faid, till fomething may be done.
Now let me fairly tell you, I don’t like your
ftyle: ’tis very pretty, therefore I don’t like
it; and if you writ as well as Voiture, I would
not give a: farthing for fuch letters, unlefs I
were to fell them to be printed. Methinks 1
have loft the Mrs. L* I formerly knew, who
writ and talked like other people (and fome-
times better.)  You muft allow me to fay, you
have not faid a fenfible word in all your letter,
except where you fpeak of fhewing kindnefs
and expefting it in return: but the addition
you make about your being but two and twen-
ty, is again in the ftyle of wit and abcmination.
To fhew you how very unfatisfactorily you

write,
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write, in all your letters you’ve never told me
how you do. Indeed I fee ‘twas abfolutely ne.
ceflary for me to write to you, before you cop-
tinued to take more notice of me, for I ought
fo tell you what you are to expect; that is to
fay, Kindnefs, which I never fail’d (I hope) to
return ; and not Wit, which if I want, I am not
much concerned, becaufe Judgment is a better
thing; and if I had, I would make ufe of it
rather to play upon thofe I defpifed, than to
trifle with thofe I loved. You fee, in fhort,
after what manner you may moft agrecably
write to me: tell me you are my friend, and
you can be no more at a lofs about that article,
As I have open’d my mind upon this to you, it
may alfo ferve for Mr, H—, who will fee by it
what manner of letters he muft expect if he cor-
refponds with me.  As Iam too ferioufly yours
and hisfervant to put turns upon you inftead of
good withes, { in return I thould have nothing
but honeit plain How-d’ye’s and Pray remem-
ber me’s; which not being fit to be thown to
any body for wit, may be a proof we correfpond
only for ourfelves, in mere friendlinefs ; as doth,
God is my witnefs,
Your very, &c.

LETTER
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T is with infinite fatisfaction I am made ac«
quainted that your brother will at laft prove
your relation, and has entertained fuch fenti-
ments as become him in your concern. I have
been prepared for this by degrees, having {eve-
ral times received from Mrs. ¥ that which is
one of the greateft pleafures, the knowledge
that others entered into my own fentiments con-
cerning you. I ever was of opinion that you
wanted no more to be vindicated than to be
known. As I have often condoled with you in
your adverfities, fo I have a right, which but
few can pretend to, of congratulating on the
profpect of your better fortunes: and I hope,
for the future, to have the concern I have felt
for you overpaid in your felicities. Tho’ you
modeftly fay the world has left you, yet, I veri-
ly believe, it is coming to you again as faft as it
can: for, to give the world its due, it is always
very fond of Merit when “tis paft its power to
oppofe it. Therefore, if you can, take it into
favour again upon its repentance, and continue
in it.  Butif you are refolved in revenge to rob
the world of fo much example as you may af-
ford it, I believe, your defign will be vain; for
even in a monaftery your devotions cannot car-
O 1y
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ry you {o far toward the next world as to make
this lofe the fight of you; but you’ll be like a
ftar, that, while it is fixed to heaven, fhines over
all the earth,

Wherefoever Providence fhall difpofe of the
moft valuable thing I know, I {hall ever follow
you with my fincereft withes, and my beft
thoughts will be perpetually waiting upon you,
when you never hear of me nor them, Your
own guardian angels cannot be more conftant,
nor more filent. I beg you will never ceafe to
think me your friend, that you may not be guil-
ty of that which you never yet knew to com-
mit, an injuftice. As I have hitherto been fo
in {pite of the world, fo hereafter, if it be pof-
fible you thould ever be more oppofed, and
more deferted, I thould only be fo much the
more

Your faithful, &c.

LETTTR XX

ICan fay little to recommend the letters I
fhall write to you, but that they will be the
moft impartial reprefentations of a free heart,
and the trueft copies you ever faw, tho’ of a
very mean origiral.  Not a feature will be
foftened, or any advantageous light employed to
make the ugly thing a little lefs hideous; but
I you
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you {hall find it in all refpects, moft horribly like.
You will do me an injuftice if you look upon
any thing I fhall {fay from this inftant, as a com-
pliment, either to you or to myfelf: Whatever 1
write will be the real thought of that hour ; and
I know you’ll no more expect it of me to per-
fevere till death, in every fentiment or notion 1
now fet down, than you would imagine a man’s
face thould never change when once his picture
yas drawn.

The freedom I fhall ufe in this manner of
thinking aloud, may indeed prove me a fool;
but it will prove me one of the beft fort of
fools, the honeft ones. And fince what folly
we have, will infallibly buoy up at onc time or
other in fpite of all our art to keep it down ;
methinks, ’tis almoft foolifh to take any pains to
conceal it at all, and almoft knavifh to do it
from thofe that are our friends. If Momus’s
project had taken, of having windows in our
breafts, I {hould be for carrying it further, and
making thofe windows, cafements; that while
o .man.fhowed his heart to all the world, -he
might do fomething more for his friends; even
give it them, and truft it to their handling. 1
think I love you as well as King Herod did
Herodias (tho’ I ncver had fo much as one
dance with you) and would as frecly give you
my heart in a difh, as he did another’s head,

ot But
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But fince Jupiter will not have it fo, Imuft be
content to thew my tafte in life, as I do my
tafte in painting, by loving to have as little dra-
pery as pofiible. Not that T think every body
naked altogether fo fine a fight, as yourfelf and
a few more would be, but becaufe *tis good to
ufe people to what they muft be acquainted
with; and there will certainly come fome day
of judgment or other, to uncover every foul of
us. We fhall then fee that the Prudes of this
world owed all their fine figure only to their
being ftraiter-laced than the reft ; and that they
are naturally as arrant {quabs as thofe that went
more loofe, nay as thofe that never girded their
loins at all—But a particular reafon that may
€ngage you to write your thoughts the more
freely to me, is, that I am confident no one
knows you better; for I find, when others ex-
prefs their thoughts of you, they fall very fhort
of mine, and, I know, at the fame time, theirs
are fuch as you would think {ufhiciently in your
favour.

You may eafily imagine how defirous T muft
be of a correfpondence with a perfon, who had
taught me long ago that it was as pofiible to
efteem at firft fight, as to love: and who has
fince ruin’d me for all the converfution of one
fex, and almoft all the friendthip of the other.
I am but too fenfible thre’ your means, that the

: company




M R T

SEVERAL I, ADIES: 497

company of men wants a certain foftnefs to re-
commend it, and that of women wants every
thing elfe. How often have I been quietly go-
ing to take pofiefiion of that tranquillity and in-
dolence I had fo long found in the Country;
when one evening of your converfation has
fpoil’d me for a Solitaire! Books have loft their
effe@ upon me, and I was convinced fince I
faw you, that there is one alive wifer than all
the fages. A plague of female wifdom! it
makes 2 man ten times mOre uneafy than his
own. What is very ftrange, Virtue herfelf
(when you have the drefling her) is too amiable
for one’s repofe. You might have done a world
of good in your time, if you had allowed half
the fine gentlemen who have feen you, to have
converfed with you; they would have been
ftrangely bit, while they thought only to fall
in love with a fair lady, and you had bewitch’d
them with Reafon and Virtue (two beauties
that the very fops pretend to no acquaintance
with. )

The unhappy diftance at which we corre-
{pond, removes agreat many of thofe reftri¢tions
and punctilious decorums, that oftentimes In
nearer converfation prejudice truth, to fave
good-breeding. I may now hear of my faults,
and you of your good qualities, without a
blufh; we converfe upon fuch unfortunate ge-

0 3 nerous
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ncrous terms, as exclude the regards of fear,
thame, or defign, in either of us, And, me-
thinks it would be as paltry a part, to impofe
(even in a fingle thought) upon each other in
this ftate of feparation, as for {pirits of a differ-
ent Iphere, who have fo little intercourfe with
us, to employ that little (as fome would make
us think' they do) in putting tricks and delufions
upon poor mortals.

Let me begin then, Madam, by afking you
a queftion, that may enable me to judge better
of my own conduét than moft inftances of my
life.  In what manner did I behave in the laft
hour I faw you? What degree of concerndid I
difcover when I felta misfortune, which, I hope,

you will never feel, tha

of parting from what

™ -t

orie moft efteems? for if my parting looked but
like that of your common acquaintance, I am
the greatet of all the hypocrites that ever de-
cency made.

I never fince pafs by your houfe but with the
{ame fort of melancholy . that we feel upon fee-
ing the tomb of a friend, which only ferves to
put us in mind of what we have loft. I refleé
upon the circumflances of your departure,
which 1 was there a witnefs of (your beha-
viour in what I may call your laft moments)
and I indulge a gloomy kind of pleafure in
thinking that thofe laft moments were given to

me.
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me. -1 would fain imagine this was not acci-
dental, but proceeded from 2 penetration, which,
I know, you have, in finding out the truth of
people’s fentiments; and that you were willing,
the laft man that would bave parted from you,
{hould be the laft that did. 1 really looked
upon you juft as the friends of Curtius might
have done upon that Hero, at the inftant when
he was devoting himfelf to glory, and running
to be loft out of generofity: 1 was obliged to
admire your refolution, in as great a degree as I
deplored it; and had only to wifth, that Heaven
would reward fo much virtue as was to be
taken from us, with all the felicities it could en-
joy elfewhere!
I am, &ec.

LETTER XXI,

Can never have too many of your letters. 1
am angry at every f{crap of paper loft, and
tho’ it is but an odd compliment to compare 2
fine lady to a Sibyl, your leaves, methinks,
like hers, are too good to be committed to the
winds; tho’ 1 have no other way of receiving
them but by thofe unfaithful meflengers. 1
have had but three, and I reckon that fhort one
O 4 from




S
e .
T = S
T e

" el : 2 A = i, Lk . =Ry S
- e R S h ey - s gy SR o =
S : e DR S Te T o a : 2 i =
T T e v = 2 = e TR T o I v L e s s T Egn o i
2T T a ey £y, =2 e — e - it S EES —— —.
EES - = = e T~ =t = Ll = — —— = e g e e Ry =T 2

S

=TS

200 LETTERSTO

from D » Which was rather a dying ejacu-
lation than a letter, '

You have contrived to fay in your laft the
two things moft pleafing to me: The firft, that
whatever be the fate of your letters, you will
continue to write in the difcharge of your cop-
fcience.  The other is, the juftice you do me,
In taking what T writ to you, in the ferious
manner it was meant; it is the point upon
which I can bear no {ufpicion, and in which,
above all, I defire to be thought ferious, It
would be’ vexatious indeed, if you thould pre-
tend to take that for wit, which is no more
than the natural overflowing of a heart jm-
proved by an efteem for you: but fince you
tell me you believe me, I fancy my expref-
fions have not been entirely unfaithful to my
thoughts,

May your faith be encreafed in 2l truths,
that are g5 great as this ; and, depend upon it,
to whatever degree it may extend, you can ne-
ver be a bigot.

If you could fee the heart T talk of, you
would really think it » foolith good kind of
thing, with fome qualities as well-deferving
to be balf-laughed at, and half-efteemed, as
moft hearts in the world,

Its grand forble in regard to you, is the moft
like Reafon of any foible in nature, Upon my

word
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word this heart is not like a great warchoufe,
ftored only with my own goods, or with empty
fpaces to be fupplied as faft as Intereft or Am-
bition can fill them: but is every inch of it lett
out into lodgings for its friends, and fhall never
want a corner where your idea will always lie
as warm, and as clofe, as any idea in Chrift-
endom.

If this diftance (as you are fo kind as to fay)
enlarges your belief of my friendfhip, I affure
you, it has fo extended my notion of your va-
lue, that I begin to be impious upon that ac-
count, and to wifh that even {flaughter, ruin,
and defolation may interpofe between you and
the place you defign for; and that you were
reftored to us at the expence of a whele
people.

Is there no expedient to return you in peace
to the bofom of your country? I hear you are
come as far as —: do you only look back to die
twice? is Eurydice once more fnatched to the
fhades? If ever mortal had reafon to hate the
King, it is I, whofe particular misfortune it is,
to be almoft the only innocent perfon he has
made to fuffer; both by his Government a:
home, and his Negotiations abroad.

If you muft go from us, I wilh at leaft you
might pafs to your banithment by the moit
pleafant way ; that all the road might be rofes

and
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and myrtles, and a thoufand objects rife round
you, agreeable enough to make England lefs
defirable to you, It is not now my intereft to
wifh England agreeable: It is highly probable
it may ufe me ill enough to drive me from i,
Can I think that place my country, where I
cannot now call a foot of paternal Earsh my
own? Yet it may feem fome alleviation, that
when the wifeft thing I can do is to leave my
country, what was moft agreeable in it thould
firft be fnatched away from it.

I could overtake you with pleafure in —, and
malke that tour in your company. Every rea-
fonable entertainment and beautiful view would
be doubly engaging when you partook of it, I
thould at leaft attend you to the fea coafts, and
caft a laft look after the fails that tranf{ported
you. But perhaps I might care as little to ftay
behind you; and be full -as uneafy to live ina
country where I faw others perfecuted by the
rogues of my own religion, as where I was
perfecuted myfelf by the rogues of yours. And
it is not impofible I might run into Afia in
fearch of liberty ; for who would not rather live
a freeman among a nation of flaves, than a
flave among a nation of freemen ?

In good earneft, if I knew your motions, and
your exact time; I verily think, I fhould be
once more happy in a fight-of you next {pring.

I'll
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Ill conclude with a wifh, God fend you
with us, or me with you.

LETTER XXIL

OU will find me more troublefome than
ever Brutus did his evil Genius; 1 fhall
meet you in more places than one, and often
refreth your memory before you arrive at your
Philippi. Thefe fhadows of me (my letters)
will be haunting you from time to time, and
putting you in mind of the man who has really
fuffer’d very much from you, and whom you
have robb’d of the moft valuable of his enjoy-
ments, your converfation.  The advantage of
hearing your fentiments by difcovering mine,
was what I always thought a great ong, and
even worth the rifque 1 generally run of mani-
felting my own indifcretion. You then re-
warded my truft in you the moment it wa
given, for you pleas’d or inform’d me the mi-
nute you anfwer’d. I muft now be contented
with more flow returns. However, ’tis fome
pleafure, that your thoughts upon paper will be
a more lafting poffeffion to me, and that I fhall
no longer have caufe to complain of a lofs 1
have fo often regretted, that of any thing you
{aid, which I happen’d to forget. In earneft,
Madam,




204 - -IABETFBERE T o

Madam, if I were to write to you as often as
think of you, it muft be every day of my life,
1 attend you in {pirit thro’ all your ways, I fol-
low you through every ftage in books of tra-
vels, and fear for yon thro’ whole folio’s 5 you
make me fhrink at the paft dangers of dead tra-
vellers; and if I read of a delightful profpeét,
or agreeable place, I hope it yet fubfifts to
pleafe you. I enquire the roads, the amufe-
ments, the company, of every town and coun-
try thro’ which you pafs, with as much dili-
gence, as if T were to fet out next week to
overtake you. - In a word, no one can have
you more conftantly in mind, not even your
Guardian-angel (if you have one) and I am
willing to indulge fo much Popery as to fancy
fome Being takes care of you, who knows your
value better than you do yourfelf: I am willing
to think that Heaven never gave {o much felf-
neglect and refolution to a woman, to occafion
her calamity ; but am pious enough to believe
thofe qualities muft be intended to conduce to
her benefit and her glory.

Your firft thort letter only ferves to thow me
you are alive: it puts me in mind of the firft
dove that return’d to Noah, and juft made him
know it had found no reft abroad.

There is nothing in it that pleafes me, but

when you tell me you had no fea-ficknefs, I
beg
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beg your next may give me all the pleafure it
can, that is, tell me any that you receive. You
2an make no difcoveries that will be half {o va-
Juable to me as thofe of your own mind. No-
thing that regards the ftates or kingdoms you
pafs thro’, will engage fo much of my curio-
fity or concern, as what relates to yourfelf :
Your welfare, to fay-truth, is morc at my
heart than that of Chriftendom.

I am fure I may defend the truth, tho’ per-
haps not the virtue, of this declaration. One
is ignorant, or doubtful at beft, of the merits
of differing religions and governments: but pri-
vate virtues one can be fure of. I therefore
know what particular Perfon has defert enough
to merit being happier than others, but not
what Nation deferves to conquer or opprefs an-
other. You will fay, I am not public-fpirited;
let it be fo, I may have too many. tendernefles,
particular regards, or narrow views; but at the
fame time I am certain that whoever wants
thefe, can never have a Public {pirit; for (as
a friend of mine fays) how is it poffible for that
man to love twenty thoufand people, who ne-
ver loved one?

I communicated your letter to Mr. C :
he thinks of you and talks of you as he ought,
I mean as I do, and one always thinks that to
be juft as it qught, His health and mine are

now
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now fo good, that we with with all our fouls
you were a witnefs of it. . 'We never meet but
we lament over you: we pay a kind of weekly |
rites to your memory, where we ftrow flowers
of rhetoric, and offer fuch libations to your
name as it would be profane to call Toafting.
The Duke of B m 1s {fometimes the High
Prieft of your praifes; and upon the whole, I
believe there are as few men that are not forry
at your departure, as women that are; for, you
know, moft of your fex want good fenfe, and
therefore muft want generofity: You have fo
much of both, that, I am fure, you pardon
them; for one cannot but forgive whatever one |
defpifes. For my part I hate a great many wo-

men for your fake, and undervalue all the reft.

"T'is you are to blame, and may God revenge

it upon you, with all thofe bleflings and earthly
profperities, which, the Divines tell us, are the

caufe -of our perdition; for if he makes you

happy in this world, I dare truft your own vir-

tue to do it in the other. Iam

Your, &e: *

LETTER
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LETTER XXIIL

To Mrs. ARABELLA FERMOR.
On her Marriage.

YOU are by this time fatisfied how much
the tendernefs of one man of merit is to
be preferred to the addrefles of a thoufand.
And by this time the Gentleman you have
made choice of is fenfible, how great is the joy
of having all thofe charms and good qualities
which have pleafed {fo many, now applied to
pleafe one only. It was but juft, that the fame
Virtues which gave you reputation, fhould give
you happinefs ; and I can wifh you no greater,
than that you may receive it in as high a degree
yourfelf, as fo much good humour muft infal-
libly give it to your hufband.

It may be expected, perhaps, that one who
has the title of Poet fhould fay fomething more
polite on this occafion : But I am really more a
well-wifher to your felicity, than a celebrater
of your beauty. Befides, you are now a mar-
ried woman, and in a way to be a great many
better things than a fine lady 3 fuch as an excel-
lent wife, a faithful friend, a tender parent, and
at laft, as the confequence of them all, a faint in
heaven. You ought now to hear nothing but
that, which was all you ever defired to hear

(whatever
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(whatever others may have {poken to you) I
mean Truth: and it is with the utmoft that [
affure you, no friend you have can more rejoics
i any good that befals you, is more fincerely
delighted with the profpe of your future hap-
pinefs, or more unfeignedly defires a long con- |
tinuance of it,

I hope, you will think it but juft, that a man |
who will certainly be {poken of as your admir-
er, after he is dead, may have the happinefs to
be efteemed, while he is living,

Your, &c.

T 8 T AT e e e T e,
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