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CLARISSA.

Part Fourth continued.—7The Last
Escape of AIU.

MR. BELFORD TO ROBERT LOVELACE, ESQ.

Friday Noon, July 21.
SHHIS morning I was admitted, as soon as I sent up
38 my name, into the presence of the divine lady.
: Such I may call her; as what I have to relate
will fully prove.

She had had a tolerable night, and was much better
in spirits ; though weak in person; and visibly declining
in looks.

She had been writing, she said, a letter to her sister:
but had not pleased herself in it ; though she had made
two or three essays: but that the last must go.

By hints I had dropped from time to time, she had
reason, she said, to think that I knew everything that
concerned her and her family ; and, if so, must be
acquainted with the heavy curse her father had laid upon
her ; which had been dreadfully fulfilled in one part, as
to her prospects in this life, and that in a very short
time ; which gave her great apprehensions of the other
part. She had been applying herself to her sister, to

obtain a revocation of it. I hope my father will revoke
VOL. IIL B




2 Clarissa.

it, said she, or I shall be very miserable.—Yet (and she
gasped as she spoke, with apprehension) I am ready to
tremble at what the answer may be; for my sister is
hard-hearted.

Lord !—I was going to curse thee, Lovelace! How
every instance of excellence, in this all-excelling creature,
condemns thee !—Thou wilt have reason to think thyself
of all men most accursed, if she die !

I then besought her, while she was capable of such
glorious instances of generosity and forgiveness, to extend
her goodness to a man whose heart bled in every vein of
it for the injuries he had done her ; and who would make
it the study of his whole life to repair them.

You may let him know, said she, that I reject him
with my whole heart:—Yet that, although I say this
with such a determination as shall leave no room for
doubt, I say it not however with passion. On the con-
trary, tell him, that I am trying to bring my mind into
such a frame as to be able to pity him (poor perjured:
wretch | what has he not to answer for!) ; and that I shall
not think myself qualified for the state I am aspiring to,
if, after a few struggles more, I cannot forgive him too:
And I hope, clasping her hands together, uplifted as were
her eyes, my dear earthly father will set me the example
my heavenly one has already set us all ; and, by forgiving
his fallen daughter, teach her to forgive the man, who
then, I hope, will not have destroyed my eternal prospects,
as he has my temporal !

Stop here, thou wretch '—But I need not bid thee !—
For I can go no farther !

You will imagine how affecting her noble speech and
behaviour were to me, at the time, when the bare recol-
lecting and transcribing them obliged me to drop my

n.
peShe was silent. I proceeded—Have you no commission
to employ me in ; deserted as you are by all your friends ;’
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.among strangers, though, I doubt not, worthy people ?
Cannot I be serviceable by message, by letter writing, by
-attending personally, with either message or letter, your
father, your uncles, your brother, your sister, Miss Howe,
Lord M, or the ladies his sisters =—Any office to be
-employed in to serve you, absolutely independent of my
friend’s wishes, or of my own wishes to oblige him ?
“"Think, madam, if I cannot ?

I thank you, sir: very heartily I thank you: but in
nothing that I can at present think of, or at least resolve
upon, can you do me service. I will see what return the
letter I have written will bring me.—Till then.

My life and my fortune, interrupted I, are devoted to
your service. Permit me to observe, that here you are,
without one natural friend ; and (se much do I know of
:your unhappy case) that you must be in a manner destitute
.of the means to make friends——

She was going to interrupt me, with a prohibitory kind
«of earnestness in her manner.

I beg leave to proceed, madam: I have cast about

twenty ways how to mention this before, but never dared
till now. Suffer me, now that I have broken ‘the ice, to
‘tender myself—as your banker only—I know you will not
be obliged : you need not. You have sufficient of your
own, if it were in your hands; and from that, whether
you live or die, will I consent to be reimbursed.: I do
assure you, that the unhappy man shall never know
either my offer, or your acceptance.—Only permit me
this small :

And down behind her chair I dropped a bauk note of
£100 which I had brought with me, intending somehow
or other to leave it behind me: Nor shouldst thou ever
have known it, had she favoured me with ‘the acceptance
of it ; as I told her.

Y ou give me great pain, Mr. Belford, said she, by these

instances of your humanity. And yet, considering the
B2




4 Clarissa.

company I have seen you in, I am not sorry to find you
capable of such. Methinks I am glad, for the sake of
human nature, that there could be but one such man in
the world, as he, you and I know. But as to your kind
offer, whatever it be, if you take it not up, you will greatly
disturb me. I have no need of your kindness. I have
effects enough, which I never can want, to supply my
present occasions : and, if needful, can have recourse to
Miss Howe. I have promised that I would—so, pray, sir,
urge not upon me this favour—Take it up yourself —If
you mean me peace and ease of mind, urge not this favour.
—And she spoke with impatience.

I beg, madam, but one word

Not one, sir, till you have taken back what you have let
fall. I doubt not either the honour, or the kindness, of
your offer ; but you must not say one word more on this
subject. I cannot bear it.

She was stooping, but with pain. I therefore prevented
her ; and besought her to forgive me for a tender, which,
I saw, had been more discomposing to her than I had
hoped (from the purity of my intentions) it would be. But
I could not bear to think, that such a mind as hers should
- be distressed : since the want of the conveniences she was
used to abound in might affect and disturb her in the
divine course she was in.

I repeated my offers to write to any of her friends; and
told her, that, having taken the liberty to acquaint Dr. H.
with the cruel displeasure of her relations, as what I pre-
sumed lay nearest her heart, he had proposed to write
himself, to acquaint her friends how ill she was, if she
would not take it amiss.

It was kind in the doctor, she said: but begged, that
no step of that sort might be taken without her know-
ledge and consent. She would wait to see what effects
her letter to her sister would have. All she had to hope
for, was, that her father would revoke his malediction,
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previous to the last blessing she should then implore : for
the rest, her friends would think she could not suffer too
much ; and she was content to suffer: for, now nothing
could happen that could make her wish to live.

She retired to her chamber soon after, and was forced
it seems to lie down. We all went down together ; and,
for an hour and a half, dwelt upon her praises ; Mrs. Smith
and Mrs. Lovick repeatedly expressing their astonishment,
that there could be a man in the world, capable of offend-
ing, much more of wilfully injuring, such a lady; and
repeating, that they had an angel in their house.—I
thought they had; and that as assuredly as there is a
devil under the roof of good Lord M.

I hate thee heartily —By my faith I do '—Every hour
I hate thee more than the former !—

J. BELFORD.

MR. LOVELACE TO JOHN BELFORD, ESQ.

Saturday, July 22.

JHAT dost hate me for, Belford —And why more
and more ?—Have I been guilty of any offence
RdMaill  thou knewest not before ?—1If pathos can move
such a heart as thine, can it alter facts #—Did I not always
do this incomparable creature as much justice as thou
canst do her for the heart of thee, or as she can do her-
self —What nonsense then thy hatred, thy augmented
hatred, when I still persist to marry her, pursuant to word
given to thee, and to faith plighted to all my relations ?
But hate, if thou wilt, so thou dost but write. Thou canst
not hate me so much as I do myself: and yet I know, if
thou really hatedst me, thou wouldst not venture to tell
me so.

Strange, confoundedly strange, and as perverse (that is
to say, as womanly) as strange, that she should refuse,
and sooner choose to die (O the obscene word! and yet
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how. free does thy pen make with it to me!) than be-
mine, who offended her by acting in character, while her
parents acted shamefully out of theirs, and when I am.
now willing to act. out of my own to oblige her: yet I not
to be forgiven! They to be faultless with her ! —And
marriage the only medium to repair all breaches, and to
salve her own honour !—Surely thou must see the incon--
sistence of her forgiving unforgiveness, as I may call it!

But the prettiest whim of all was, to drop the bank
note behind her chair, instead of presenting it on thy
knees to her hand!—To make such a woman as this
doubly stoop—by the acceptance, and to take it from the
ground !—What. an. ungraceful benefit-conferrer art thou!
How awkward, to take it into thy head, that the best way
of making a present to a lady, was to throw the present
behind her chair !

I am very desirous to see what she has written to her
sister ; what she is about to write to Miss Howe ; and
what return she will have from the Harlowe-Arabella.
Canst thou not form some scheme to come at the copies of
these letters, or at the substance of them at least, and of
that of her other correspondencies ?

But to return. One consolation arises to me, from the
pretty regrets which this admirable creature seems to-
have in indulging reflections on the people’s wedding-day.
—1I once !—thou makest her break off with saying.

She once !. What ?—O Belford ! why didst thou not
urge her to explain what she once hoped ?

What once a woman hopes, in love-matters, she always.
hopes,. while there is room for. hope : and are we not both
single 2. Can she be any man’s.but mine ¢ Will I be any
woman’s but hers ?

I never will!. I never can —And I tell thee, that I am
every day, every hour, more and more in love with her:
and, at this instant, have a more vehement passion for her
than ever I had in.my life.
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I shall go on Monday morning to a kind of ball, to
which Colonel Ambrose has invited me. It is given on &
family account. I care not on what: for all that
delights me in the thing, is, that Mrs. and Miss Howe
are to be there ;—Hickman, of course ; for the old lady
will not stir abroad without him. The Colonel is in
hopes that Miss Arabella Harlowe will be there likewise ;
for all the men and women of fashion round him are
invited.

I fell in by accident with the colonel, who, I believe,
hardly thought I would accept of the invitation. But he
knows me not, if he thinks I am ashamed to appear at
any place, where women dare show their faces. Yet he
hinted to me, that my name was up, on Miss Harlowe’s
account. But, to allude to one of Lord M.s phrases, if
it be, I will not lie abed when anything joyous is going
forward.

As I shall go in my lord’s chariot, I would have had
one of my cousins Montague to go with me: but they
both refused: and I shall not choose to take either of
thy brethren. It would look as if I thought I wanted a
body-guard : besides, one of them is too rough, the other
too smooth, and too great a fop for some of the staid
company that will be there ; and for me in particular.
Men are known by their companions; and a fop (as
Tourville, for example) takes great pains to hang out a
sign by his dress of what he has in his shop. Thou,
indeed, art an exception ; dressing like a coxcomb, yet a
very clever fellow. Nevertheless so clumsy a beau, that
thou seemest to me to owe thyself a double spite, making
thy ungracefulness appear the more ungraceful, by thy
remarkable tawdriness when thou art out of mourning.

I remember, when I first saw thee, my mind laboured
with a strong puzzle, whether I should put thee down for
a great fool, or a smatterer in wit. Something I saw was
wrong in thee, by thy dress. If this fellow, thought I,
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delights not so much in ridicule, that he will not spare
himself, he must be plaguy silly to take so much pains to
make his ugliness more conspicuous than it would other-
wise be.

But, although I put on these lively airs, I am sick at
my soul —My whole heart is with my charmer! With
what indifference shall I look upon all the assembly at the -
Colonel’s, my beloved in my ideal eye, and engrossing my
whole heart ?

MISS HOWE TO MISS ARABELLA HARLOWE.

Thursday, July 20.
HARLOWE,—I cannot help acquainting you
10wever it may be received, coming from me)
1at your poor sister is dangerously ill, at the
house of one Smith, who keeps a glover’s and perfume
shop, in King Street, Covent Garden. She knows not that
I write. Some violent words, in the nature of an impre-
cation, from her father, afflict her greatly in her weak
state. I presume not to direct you what to do in this
case. You are her sister. I therefore could not help
writing to you, not only for her sake, but for your own.
I am, madam,
Your humble Servant,
ANNA HoWE.

MISS ARABELLA HARLOWE TO MISS HOWE.

Thursday, July 20. ‘
HOWE,—I have yours of this morning. All
1at has happened to the unhappy body you
iention, is what we foretold and expected. Let
him, for whose sake she abandoned us, be her comfort.
We are told he has remorse, and would marry her. We
don’t believe it, indeed. She may be very ill. Her dis-



r —— e e x—  ———e DDV VPN, PO -

The Last Escape of Al 9

appointment may make her so, or ought. Yet is she the
only one I know, who is disappointed.

I cannot say, miss, that the notification from you is the
more welcome for the liberties you have been pleased to
take with our whole family, for resenting a conduct, that
it is a shame any young lady should justify. Excuse this
freedom, occasioned by greater. I am, miss,

Your humble Servant,
ARABELLA HARLOWE.

MISS HOWE TO MISS ARABELLA HARLOWE.
Friday, July 21.
A1SS ARABELLA HARLOWE,—If you had half
as much sense as you have ill-nature, you would
' (notwithstanding the exuberance of the latter)
have been able to distinguish between a kind intention to
you all (that you might have the less to reproach your-
selves with, if a deplorable case should happen) and an
officiousness I owed you not, by reason of freedoms at
least reciprocal. I will not, for the unhappy body’s sake,
as you call a sister you have helped to make so, say all
that I could say. If what I fear happen, you shall hear
(whether desired or not) all the mind of
ANNA HowE.

MISS ARABELLA HARLOWE TO MISS HOWE.

Friday, July 21.
ISS ANN HOWE,—Your pert letter I have
dl received. You, that spare nobody, I cannot

' expect should spare me. You are very happy
in a prudent and watchful mother—but else—mine cannot
be exceeded in prudence : but we had all too good an
opinion of somebody, to think watchfulness needful.
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There may possibly be some reason why you are so much
attached to her, in an error of this flagrant nature.

I help to make a sister unhappy !—It is false, miss —
It is all her own doings —Except, indeed, what she may
owe to somebody’s advice—you know who can best answer
for that.

Let us know your mind as soon as you please: as we
shall know it to be your mind, we shall judge what atten-
tion to give it. That’s all, from, &ec.

AR H.

MISS HOWE TO MISS ARABELLA HARLOWE.

Saturday, July 22.

BT may be the misfortune of some people to engage
everybody’s notice : others may be the happier,
though they may be the more envious, for no-
bodys thinking them worthy of any. But one would be
glad people had the sense to be thankful for that want of
consequence, which subjected them not to hazards they
would hardly have been able to manage under.

I repeat it with gratitude, that the dear creature’s
advice was of very great service to me—and this before
my mother’s watchfulness became necessary. But how it
would have fared with me, I cannot say, had I had a
brother or sister, who had deemed it their interest, as well
as a gratification of their sordid envy, to misrepresent me.

Your admirable sister, in effect, saved you, miss, as well
as me—with this difference—you, against your will—me,
with mine :—and but for your own brother, and his own
sister, would not have been lost herself.

But why run I into length to such a poor thing —why
push I so weak an adversary ; whose first letter is all low
malice, and whose next is made up of falsehood and incon-
sistence, as well as spite and ill-manners? Yet I was
willing to give you a part of my mind. Call for more of
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it ; it shall be at your service ; from one, who, though she
thanks God she is not your sister, is not your enemy : but
that she is not the latter, is withheld but by two considera-
tions; one, that you bear, though unworthily, a relation to
a sister so excellent ; the other, that you are not of conse-
quence enough to engage anything but the pity and
contempt of
A H

MRS. HARLOWE TO MRS. HOWE,
Saturday, July 22.

‘

) five letters that have passed between Miss

Howe and my Arabella. We beg, that we may
not be reflected upon by a young lady, who knows not

what we have suffered, and do suffer, by the rashness of’

a naughty creature who has brought ruin upon herself,
and disgrace upon a family which she has robbed of all
comfort. I offer not to prescribe to your known wisdom
in this case ; but leave it to you to do as you think most
proper. I am, madam,
Your most humble servant,
CHARL. HARLOWE.

MRS. HOWE TO MRS. HARLOWE.
Saturday, July 22.
EAR MADAM,—I am highly offended with my
daughter’s letters to Miss Harlowe. I knew
=4 nothing at all of her having taken such a
liberty. These young creatures have such romantic
notions, some of love, some of friendship, that there

is no governing them in either. Nothing but time,

and dear experience, will convince them of their absur-
dities in both.. I have chidden Miss Howe very severely.
I had before so just a notion of what your whole

EAR MADAM,—I send you, inclosed, copies of



12 Clarissa.

family's distress must be, that, as I told your brother, Mr.
Antony Harlowe, I had often forbid her corresponding
with the poor fallen angel—for surely never did young
lady more resemble what we imagine of angels, both
in person and mind. But, tired out with her headstrong
ways (I am sorry to say this of my own child) I was forced
to give way to it again. And, indeed, so sturdy was she
in her will, that I was afraid it would end in a fit of sick-
ness, as too often it did in fits of sullens.

There are a thousand excellencies in the poor sufferer,
notwithstanding her fault : and, if the hints she has given
to my daughter be true, she has been most grievously
abused. But I think your forgiveness and her father’s
forgiveness of her ought to be all at your own choice ; and
nobody should intermeddle in that, for the sake of due
authority in parents.

I am, madam, with compliments to good Mr. Harlowe,
and all your afflicted family,

Your most humble servant,
ANNABELLA Howk.

I shall set out for the Isle of Wight in a few days, with
my daughter. I will hasten our setting out, on purpose
to break her mind from her friend’s distresses; which
afflict us as much, nearly, as Miss Clary’s rashness has
done you.

MISS HOWE TO MISS CLARISSA HARLOWE.

Saturday, July 22.

Y DEAREST FRIEND,—We are busy in pre-
| paring for our little journey and voyage: but I
will be ill, I will be very ill, if I cannot hear you
are better before I go.

I dispatch this by an extraordinary way, that it may
reach you time enough to move you to consider well be-
fore you absolutely decide upon the contents of mine of
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the 13th, on the subject of the two Misses Montague’s
visit to me ; since, according to what you write, must I
answer them.

In your last, you conclude very .positively, that you will
not be his. To be sure, he rather deserves an infamous
death, than such a wife. But, as I really believe him
innocent of the arrest, and as all his family are such
earnest pleaders, and will be guarantees, for him, I think
the compliance with their entreaties, and his own, will be
now the best step you can take ; your own family remain-
ing implacable, as I can assure you they do. He is a man
of sense ; and it is not impossible but he may make you a
good husband, and in time may become no bad man.

My mother is entirely of my opinion : and on Friday,
pursuant to a hint I gave you in my last, Mr. Hickman
had a conference with the strange wretch : and though he
liked not, by any means, his behaviour to himself ; nor,
indeed, had reason to do so ; yet he is of opinion, that he
is sincerely determined to marry you, if you will con-
descend to have him.

Perhaps Mr. Hickman may make you a private visit
before we set out. If I may not attend you myself, I shall
not be easy, except he does. And he will then give you
an account of the admirable character the surprising
wretch gave of you, and of the justice he does to your
virtue. Adieu, my dear,

A. Howk.

MISS CLARISSA HARLOWE TO MISS HOWE.

Sunday, July 23.
OU set before me your reasons, enforced by the
opinion of your honoured mother, why I should
think of Mr. Lovelace for a husband.
And I have as well weighed the whole matter, and your
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arguments in support of your advice, as at present my head
and my heart will let me weigh them.

I am, moreover, willing to believe, not only from.your |
-own opinion, but from the assurances of one of Mr. Love-
lace’s friends, Mr. Belford, a good-natured and humane
man, who spares not to censure the author of my calamities
(I think, with undissembled and undesigning sincerity)
that that man is innocent of the disgraceful arrest. -

And even, if you please, in sincere compliment to your
opinion, and to that of Mr. Hickman, that (over-persuaded
by his friends, and ashamed of his unmerited baseness
to me) he would in .earnest marry me, if I would have
him.

‘Well, and now, whatis the result of all ? It is this—
that I must abide by what I have already declared—and
that is (don’t be angry at me, my best friend) that I have
much more pleasure in thinking of death, than of such a
husband. In short, as T declared in my last, that I cannot
(forgive me, if I say, I will not) ever be his.

My pride, then, my dearest friend, although a great
deal mortified, is not sufficiently mortified, if it be neces-
sary for me to submit to make that man my choice, whose
actions are, and ought to be, my abhorrence! What !—
Shall I, who have been treated with such premeditated
and perfidious barbarity, as is painful to' be thought of,
and cannot with modesty be described, think of taking
the violator to my heart? Can I vow duty to ome so
wicked, and hazard my salvation by joining myself to so
great a profligate, now I know him to be so? Do you
think your Clarissa Harlowe so lost, so sunk, at least, as
that she could, for the sake of patching up, in the world’s
eye, a broken reputation, meanly appear indebted to the
generosity, or perhaps compassion, of a man, who has, by
means so inhuman, robbed herof it ? Indeed, my dear, I
should not think my penitence for the rash step I took,
anything better than a specious delusion, if I had not
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got above the least wish to have Mr. Lovelace for my
husband. :

Yes, I warrant, I must creep to the violator, and be
thankful to him for doing me poor justice !

Do you not already see me (pursuing the advice you )
give) with a downcast eye, appear before his friends, and
before my own (supposing the latter would at last con-
descend to own me) divested of that noble confidence,
which arises from a mind unconscious of having deserved )
reproach. /

Do you not see me creep about mine own house, pre-
ferring all my honest maidens to myself—as if afraid, too,
to open my lips, either by way of reproof or admonition,
lest their bolder eyes should bid me look inward, and not
expect perfection from them ?

And shall I entitle the wretch to upbraid me with his
generosity, and his pity ; and, perhaps to reproach me, for
having been capable of forgiving crimes of such a nature ?

I once indeed hoped, little thinking him so pre-
meditatedly vile a man, that I might have the happiness
to reclaim him : but now, what hope is there left ?

Let me repeat, that I truly despise this man! If

I know my own heart, indeed I do! I pity him! Be-
neath my very pity as he is, I nevertheless pity him!
But this I could not do, if I still loved him: for, my dear,
one must be greatly sensible of the baseness and in-
gratitude of those we love. I love him not, therefore!
» My soul disdains communion with him.
i What then, my dear and only friend, can I wish for
but death? And what, after all, is death? ’Tis but a
cessation from mortal life: ’tis but the finishing of an
appointed course : the refreshing inn after a fatiguing
journey : the end of a life of cares and troubles; and, if
happy, the beginning of a life of immortal happiness.

But now, my dear, for your satisfaction let me say,
that although I wish not for life, yet would I not, like a
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poor coward, desert my post when I can maintain it, and
when it is my duty to maintain it. '

More than once, indeed, was I urged by thoughts so
sinful : but then it was in the height of my distress: and
once, particularly, I have reason to believe, I saved myself
by my desperation from the most shocking personal in-
sults ; from a repetition, as far as I know, of his vileness;
the base women (with so much reason dreaded by me)
present, to intimidate me, if not to assist him! O my
dear, you know not what I suffered on that occasion !—
nor do I what I escaped at the time, if the wicked man
had approached me to execute the horrid purposes of his
vile heart.

As I am of opinion, that it would have manifested more
of revenge and despair, than of principle, had I committed
a violence upon myself, when the villany was perpetrated ;
so I should think it equally criminal, were I now wilfully
to neglect myself; were I purposely to run into the arms
of death (as that man supposes I shall do) when I might
avoid it.

But here, my dear, is another reason; a reason that
will convince you yourself, that I ought not to think of
wedlock ; but of a_ preparation for a quite-different _event.
I am persuaded, as much as that I am now alive, that I
shall not long live. The strong sense I have ever had of
my fault, the loss of my reputation, my disappointments,
the determined resentment of my friends, aiding the bar-
barous usage I have met with where I least deserved it,
have seized upon my heart : seized upon it, before it was
so well fortified by religious considerations as I hope it
now is. Don’t be concerned, my dear—but I am sure, if
I may say it with as little presumption as grief, that God
will soon dissolve my substance ; and bring me to death,
and to the house appointed for all living.

And now, my dearest friend, you know all my mind.
And you will be pleased to write to the ladies of Mr.
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Lovelace’s family, that I think myself infinitely obliged
to them, for their good opinion of me; and that it has
given me greater pleasure than I thought I had to come
in this life.

I should be glad to know when you set out on your
Jjourney ; as also your little stages; and your time of stay
at your Aunt Harman’s; that my prayers may locally
attend you, whithersoever you go, and wherever you
are.

CLARISSA HARLOWE.

MISS CLARISSA HARLOWE TO MISS ARAB. HARLOWE.

Friday, July 21.
M, my dearest sister, I did not think the state of my
health very precarious, and that it was my duty
to take this step, I should hardly have dared to
approach you, although but with my pen, after having
found your censures so dreadfully justified as they have
been.

I have not the courage to write to my father himself ;
nor yet to my mother. And it is with trembling, that I
address myself to you, to beg of you to intercede for me,
that my father will have the goodness to revoke that
heaviest part of the very heavy curse he laid upon me,
which relates to hereafter: for, as to the here, I have
indeed met with my punishment from the very wretch in
whom I was supposed to place my confidence.

As I hope not for restoration to favour, I may be allowed
to be very earnest on this head : yet will I not use any
arguments in support of my request, because I am sure my
father, were it in his power, would not have his poor child
miserable for ever.

I have the most grateful sense of my mother’s goodness
in sending me up my clothes. I would have acknowledged

the favour the moment I received them, with the most
YOL, III Cc
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thankful duty, but that I feared any line from me would
be unacceptable.

I would not give fresh offence : so will decline all other
commendations 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
mygelf, without so much as a name,

My dear and happy sister,
Your afflicted Servant.

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

MR. BELFORD TO ROBERT LOVELACE, ESQ.
Monday, July 24.

pains thou takest to persuade thyself, that

» lady’s ill health is owing to the vile arrest,

1 to the implacableness of her friends! both
primarily (if they were) to be laid 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 ?

The lady shut herself up at six o’clock yesterday after-
noon ; and intends not to see company till seven or eight
this; not even her nurse—imposing upon herself a severe
fast. And why? It is her birthday !—Blooming—ryet
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! I had too
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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.

I speak, I know not what !—
Speak ever so0 ; and if I answer you
I know not what it shows the more of love.
Love is a child that talks in broken language ;
Yet then it speaks most plain.—

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 beside the altar it should have been laid upon.
But how should that soul, which could treat delicacy itself
brutally, know anything of this!

But I am still more amazed at thy courage, to think of
throwing thyself in the way of Miss Howe, and Miss
Arabella Harlowe !—Thou wilt not dare, surely, to carry
this thought into execution !

MR. BELFORD TO ROBERT LOVELACE, ESQ.
Wednesday, July 26.
e HA.STENED to Smith’s this morning ; and had
: but a very indifferent account of the lady’s
health. I sent up my compliments; and she
desu'ed to see me in the afternoon.

About three o’clock I went again to Smith’s. The lady
was writing when I sent up my name ; but admitted of
my visit. I 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, I took notice of the alteration ;
02
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and told her, that her physician had greater hopes of her
than she had of herself; and I 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 indeed an honest picture of my heart. But the
mind will run away with the body at any time.

Writing is all my diversion, continued she; and I have
subjects that cannot be dispensed with. As to my hours,
I have always been an early riser: but now rest is less in
my power than ever : sleep has a long time ago quarrelled
with me, and will not be friends, although I 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 seals: be so kind, said she, as
to give this to your friend. A very grateful present it
ought to be to him: for, sir, this packet contains such
letters of his to me, as, compared with his actions, would
reflect dishonour upon all his sex, were they to fall into
other hands.

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

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

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

I would not interrupt you, Mr. Belford, said she, though
T am far from being pleased with the subject of your dis-
course. The motives for your pleas in his favour, are
generous. I love to see instances of generous friendship
in either sex. But I have written my full mind on this
subject to Miss Howe, who will communicate it to the
ladies of his family. No more, therefore, I pray you, upon
a topic that may lead to disagreeable recriminations.
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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 I
have observed on several occasions, that when the physical
men are at a loss what to prescribe, they enquire what
their patients best like, or are most diverted with, and
forbid them that.

Mr. Goddard took his leave ; and I was going to do so
too, when the maid came up, and told her, a gentleman
was below, who very earnestly enquired after her health,
and desired to see her: his name Hickman.

She was overjoyed ; and bid the maid desire the gentle-
man to walk up.

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

She shot to the stairs-head to receive him, and, taking
his hand, asked half a dozen questions (without waiting for
any answer) in relation to Miss Howe’s health ; acknow-
ledging, in high terms, her goodness in sending him to see
her, before she set out upon her little journey.

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

He was visibly shocked to see how ill she looked.

You look at me with concern, Mr. Hickman, said she—
O sir! times are strangely altered with me, since I saw
you last at my dear Miss Howe’s ' —What a cheerful
creature was I then !—My heart at rest! My prospects
charming ! And beloved by everybody —But I will not
Ppain you.

Indeed, madam, said he, I am grieved for you at my
soul. '

. He turned away his face with visible grief in it.
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Her own eyes glistened : but she turned to each of us,
presenting one to the other—him to me, as a gentleman
truly deserving to be called so—me to him, as your friend,
indeed (how was I, at that instant, ashamed of myself!) ;
but, nevertheless, as 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.

MR. BELFORD TO ROBERT LOVELACE, ESQ.
Thursday, July 27.
W WENT this morning, according to the lady’s in-
vitation, to breakfast, and found Mr. Hickman
v with her.

A good deal of heaviness and concern hung upon his
countenance ; but he received me with more respect than
he did yesterday; which, I presume, was owing to the
~ lady’s favourable character of me.

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

By the hints that dropped, I perceived that Miss Howe’s
letter 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 I also 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 ?
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And he told 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 I was refused !
She only said, that, if she had occasion, she would be
.obliged to nobody but Miss Howe.

He told me, that Miss Howe and her mother, and him-
self, were to begin their littlesjourney for the Isle of Wight
on Monday next : but that he must make the most favour-
able representation of Miss Harlowe’s bad health, or they
should have a very uneasy absence. He expressed the
pleasure he had in finding the lady in such good hands.
He proposed to call on Dr. H. to take his opinion whether
it were likely she would recover; and hoped he should
find it favourable.

Mr. Hickman tells me, he should have been happy with
Miss Howe some weeks ago (for all the settlements have
been some time engrossed); but that she will not marry,
she declares, while her dear friend is so unhappy.

I threw myself in Mr. Hickman’s way, on his return
from the lady.

He was excessively moved at taking leave of her ; being
afraid, as he said to me (though he would not tell her so)
that he should never see her again. She charged him te
represent everything to Miss Howe in the most favourable
light that the truth would bear.

He told me of a tender passage at parting; which was,
that having saluted her at her closet-door, he could not
help once more taking the same liberty, in a more fervent
manner, at the stairs head, whither she accompanied him ;
.and this in the thought, that it was the last time he should

~.ever have that honour; and offering to apologize for his
freedom (for he had pressed her to his heart with a vehe-
mence, that he could neither account for nor resist)—
““Excuse you, Mr. Hickman! that I will: you are my
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brother and my friend : and to show you, that the good
man, who is to 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 perbaps 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 see 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 vears!” )

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

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

Prythee tell me, thou vile Lovelace, if thou hast not a
notion even from thesedescriptions of mine, that
there must be a more exaitéd pleasure in intellectual
friendship, than ever thou couldst taste in the gross fumes
of sensuality? And whether it may not be possible for
thee, in time, to give that preference to the infinitely pre-
ferable, which I hope, now, that I shall always give ?

I will leave thee to make the most of this reflection,
from Thy true friend,

J. BELFORD.
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MISS HOWE TO MISS CLARISSA HARLOWE.
Tucesday, July 25.

sl O UR affecting letters were brought to me (as I
IHJ’ had duected any letter from you should be) to

., the Colonel’s, about an hour before we broke
up. I could not forbear dipping into them there; and
shedding more tears over them than I will tell you of;
although I dried my eyes as well as I could, that the
company I was obliged to return to, and my mother,
should see as little of my concern as possible.

I am yet (and was then still more) excessively fluttered.
The occdsion I 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 I must
begin with.

How can I bear the thoughts of losing so dear a friend !
I will not so much as suppose it. Indeed I 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.

You leave it to me, to give a negative to the hopes of
the noble family, whose only disgrace is that so very vile a
man is so nearly related to them. But yet—Alas! my
dear, I am so fearful of consequences, so selfishly fearful, if
this negative must be given—I don’t know what I should
say—But give me leave to suspend, however, this negative
till I 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 so much in earnest—the world
knows so much of the unhappy affair—you may do still so
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much good—your will is so inviolate—your relations are
8o implacable—think, my dear, and re-think.

And let me leave you to do so, while I give you the
occasion of the flutter I mentioned at the beginning of this
letter ; in the conclusion of which you will find the obliga-
tion I have consented to lay myself under, to refer this
important point once more to your discussion, before I
give, in your name, the negative that cannot, when
given, be with honour to yourself repented of or re-
called.

Know, then, my dear, that I accompanied my mother
to Colonel Ambrose’s, on the occasion I mentioned to you
in my former. Many ladies and gentlemen were there
whom you know, particularly Miss Kitty D'Oily, Miss Lloyd,
Miss Biddy D’Ollyffe, Miss Biddulph, and their respective
admirers, with the colonel’s two nieces, fine women both ;
besides many whom you know not; for they were
strangers to me, but by name. A splendid company, and
all pleased with one another, till Colonel Ambrose intro-
duced one, who, the moment he was brought into the
great hall, set the whole assembly into a kind of agitation.

It was your villain.

I thought I should have sunk as soon as I set 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.

I could not remove. Everybody's eyes were glanced
from him to me. I sat down and fanned myself, and was
forced to order a glass of water.

He entered with an air so hateful to me, but so agree-
able to every other eye, that I could have looked him dead
for that too.

Miss D’Oily, upon his complimenting her among a knot
of ladies, asked him, in their hearing, How Miss Clarissa
Harlowe did ?



The Last Escape of AL 27

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

Oh Mr. Lovelace, said she, what have you to answer
for on that young lady’s account, if all be true that I have
heard ?

I have a great deal to answer for, said the unblushing
villain : but that dear lady has so many excellencies, and
so much delicacy, that little sins are great omes in her
eye.

Little sins ! replied Miss D’Oily; Mr. Lovelace’s cha-
racter is so well known that nobody believes he can
commit little sins.

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

Indeed I am not.

Then I am the only person to whom you're not very
good ; and so I am the less obliged to you.

He turned with an unconcerned air to Miss Playford,
and made her some genteel compliments. I believe you
know her not. She visits his cousins Montague. Indeed,
he had something in his specious manner to say to every-
body ; and this too soon quieted the disgust each person
had at his entrance.

1 still kept my seat, and he either saw me not, or would
not yet see me; and addressing himself to my mother,
taking her unwilling hand, with an air of high assurance,
I am glad to see you here, madam. I hope Miss Howe
is well. T have reason to complain greatly of her; but
hope to owe to her the highest obligation that can be laid
on man. :

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

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

We are not wholly, madam, to live for ourselves, said
the vile hypocrite. It is not every one who has a soul
capable of friendship; and what a heart must that be
which can be insensible to the interests of a suffering
friend ?

This sentiment from Mr. Lovelace’s mouth! said my
mother. Forgive me, sir, but you can have no end,
surely, in endeavouring to make me think as well of you
as some innocent creatures have thought of you, to their
cost.

She would have flung from him. But detaining her
hand. Less severe, dear madam, said he, be less severe,
in this place, I beseech you. You will allow that a very
faulty person may see his errors; and when he does, and
owns them, and repents, should he not be treated merci-
fully ?

Your air, sir, seems 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 I hope for
your interest with your charming daughter (was his syco-
phant 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—so maidenly !
(Impudent fellow )—may I not ask if Miss Howe be
here ?

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

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 Ara-
bella Harlowe here ? Or will she be here ? I was informed
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she would—and this, and the opportunity of paying my
compliments to your friend Miss Howe, were great induce-
ments with me to attend the colonel.

Superlative assurance! Was it not, my dear ?

Miss Arabella Harlowe, excuse me, sir, said Miss Lloyd,
would be very little inclined to meet you here, or anywhere
else.

Perhaps so, my dear Miss Lloyd ; but, perhaps, for that
very reason, I am more desirous to see her.

Miss Harlowe, sir, said Miss Biddulph, with a threaten-
ing air, will hardly be here without her brother. I ima-
gine, if one come, both will come.

Heaven grant they both may! said the wretch. No-
thing, Miss Biddulph, shall begin from me to disturb this
assembly, I assure you, if they do. One calm half-hour’s
conversation with that brother and sister, would be a most
fortunate opportunity to me, in presence of the colonel and
his lady, or whom else they should choose.

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

I was all in a flutter, you may suppose. He would
have taken my hand. I refused it, all glowing with indig-
nation : everybody’s eyes upon us.

I went from him to the other end of the room, and sat
down, as I thought, out of his hated sight: but presently
I 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—O this sweet, but be-
coming disdain! whispered on the insufferable creature—
I 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.—I beseech you, madam, but one
quarter of an hour, in any of the adjoining apartments.
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Not for a kingdom (fluttering my fan)—I knew not what
I did.—But I could bave killed him.

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

My mediation, vilest of men !—My mediation !—I abhor
you !—From my soul, I abhor you, vilest of men !—Three
or four times I repeated these words, stammering too.—I
was excessively fluttered.

You can call me nothing, madam, so bad as I will call
myself. I have been, indeed, the vilest of men : but now
I am not so.—Permit me—everybody’s eyes are upon us!
—but one moment’s audience—to exchange but ten words
with you, dearest Miss Howe—in whose presence you
please—for your dear friend’s sake—but ten words with
you in the next apartment.

It is an insult upon me, to presume, that I would ex-
change one with you, if I could help it —Out of my way!
—out of my sight—fellow !

And away I would have flung: but he took my hand.
I was excessively disordered.—Everybody’s eyes more and
more intent upon us.

Mr. Hickman, whom my mother had drawn on one side,
to enjoin him a patience, which perhaps needed not to
have been enforced, came up just then, with my mother,
who had him by his leading-strings—by his sleeve I should
say.

‘Mr. Hickman, said the bold wretch, be my advocate but
for ten words in the next apartment with Miss Howe, in
your presence ; and in yours, madam, (to my mother).

Hear, Nancy, what he has to say to you. To get rid of’
him, hear his ten words. '

Excuse me, madam, his very breath—unhand me, sir !

He sighed and looked—O how the practised ' villain
sighed and looked ! He then let go my hand, with such
a reverence in his manner, as brought blame upon me
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from some, that I would not hear him.—And this incensed
me the more. O my dear, this man is a devil! This man
ced_a devil —So much patience, when he pleases !

was at the door as soon as I.

How kind this is ! said the wretch ; and, ready to follow
me, opened the door for me.

I turned back, upon this ; and, not knowing what I did,
snapped my fan just in his face, as he turned short upon
me ; and the powder flew from his wig.

Everybody seemed as much pleased, as I was vexed.

He turned to Mr. Hickman, nettled at the powder
flying, and at the smiles of the company upon him ; Mr.
Hickman, you will be one of the happiest men in the
world, because you are a good man, and will do nothing to
provoke this passionate lady; and because she has too
much good sense to be provoked without reason : but else,
the Lord have mercy upon you !

This man, this Mr. Hickman, my dear, is too meek for
a man. Indeed he is—But patient mother twits me, that
her passionate daughter ought to like him the better for
that. But meek men abroad are not always meek men at
home. I have observed that in more instances than one :
and if they were, I should not, I verily think, like them
the better for being so.

He then turned to my mother, resolved to be even with
her too: where, good madam, could miss get all this
spirit 2

The company round smiled ; for I need not tell you,
that my mother’s high-spiritedness is pretty well known ;
and she, sadly vexed, said, sir, you treat me, as you do the
rest of the world—but—

I beg pardon, madam, interrupted he: I might have
spared my question—and instantly (I retiring to the other
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end of the hall) he turned to Miss Playford : what would
I give, miss, to hear you sing that song you obliged us
with at Lord M.’s ?

He then, as if nothing had happened, fell into a con-
versation with her, and Miss D’Ollyffe, upon music; and
whisperingly sung to Miss Playford, holding her two
hands, with such airs of genteel unconcern, that it vexed
me not a little, to look round, and see how pleased half
the giddy fools of our sex were with him notwithstanding
his notorious wicked character. To this it is, that such
vile fellows owe much of their vileness ; whereas, if they
found themselves shunned, and despised, and treated as
beasts of prey, as they are, they would run to their caverns;
there howl by themselves; and none but such as sad
accident, or unpitiable presumption, threw in their way,
would suffer by them.

He afterwards talked very seriously, at times, to Mr.
Hickman : at times, I say; for it was with such breaks
and starts of gaiety, turning to this lady, and to that, and
then to Mr. Hickman again, resuming a serious or a gay
air at pleasure, that he took everybody’s eye, the women’s
especially ; who were full of their whispering admirations
of him, qualified with if’s, and but’s, and what pity’s, and
such sort of stuff, that showed in their very dispraises too
much liking.

His discourse to Mr. Hickman turned upon you, and his
acknowledged injuries of you ; though he could so lightly
start from the subject, and return to it.

I have no patience with such a devil—man he cannot
be called. To be sure he would behave in the same
manner anywhere, or in any presence, even at the altar
itself, if a woman were with him there.

It shall ever be a rule with me, that he who does not
regard a woman with some degree of reverence, will look
upon her and occasionally treat her with contempt.

He had the confidence to offer to take me out; but I
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absolutely refused him, and shunned him all I could,
putting on the most contemptuous airs : but nothing could
mortify him.

I wished twenty times I had not been there.

The gentlemen were as ready as I to wish he had broken
his neck, rather than been present, I believe: for nobody
was regarded but he. So little of the fop ; yet so elegant
and rich in his dress: his person so specious: his air so
intrepid : so much meaning and penetration in his face:
so much gaiety, yet so little of the monkey: though a
travelled gentleman, yet no affectation ; no mere toupet-
man ; but all manly ; and his courage and wit, the one so
known, the other so dreaded, you must think the petits-
" maftres (of which there were four or five present) were
most deplorably off in his company : and one grave gentle-
man observed to me (pleased to see me shun him as I
did) that the poet’s observation was too true, that the
generality of ladies were rakes in their hearts, or they
could not be so much taken with a man who had so
notorious a character.

I told him, the reflection both of the poet and applier
was much too general, and made with more ill-nature than
good manners.

When the wretch saw how industriously I avoided him
(shifting from one part of the hall to another) he at
last boldly stepped up to me, as my mother and Mr.
Hickman were talking to me; and thus before them
accosted me :

I beg your pardon, madam ; but, by your mother’s leave,
I must have a few moments’ conversation with you, either
here, or at your own house; and I beg you will give me
the opportunity.

Nancy, said my mother, hear what he has to say to you.
In my presence you may: and better in the adjoining
apartment, if it must be, than to come to you at our own
house.

VOL. IIL D
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I retired to one corner of the hall, my mother following-

me, and he, taking Mr. Hickman under the arm, following -
her—well, sir, said I, what have you to say —tell
me here.
. I have been telling Mr. Hickman, said he, how much I
am ooncerned for the injuries I have done to the most
excellent woman in the world: and yet, that she obtained
such a glorious triumph over me the last time I had the-
honour to see her, as, with my penitence, ought. to have-
abated her former resentments: but that I will, with all
my soul, enter into any measures to obtain her forgiveness
of me. My cousins Montague have told you this. Lady
Betty, and Lady Sarah, and my Lord M. are engaged for my
honour. I know your power with the dear creature. My
cousins told me, you gave them hopes you would use it in.
my bebalf. My Lord M. and his two sisters are impatiently
expecting the fruits of it. You must have heard from her
before now : . I hope you have. And will you be so good,.
as to tell me, if I may have any hopes?

If I must speak on this subject, let me tell you, that
you have broken her heart. You know not the value of
the lady you have injured. You deserve her not. And
she despises you, as she ought.

Dear Miss Howe, mingle not passion with denunciations
so severe. I must know my fate. I will go abroad once
more, if I find her absolutely irreconcileable. But I hope
she will give me leave to attend upon her, to know my
doom from her own mouth.

It would be death immediate for her to see you. And
what must you be, to be able to look her in the
face 1

I then reproached him (with vehemence enough you
may believe) on his baseness, and the evils he had made
you suffer : the distress he had reduced you to: all your
friends made your enemies: the vile house he had carried
you to: hinted at his villanous arts ; the dreadful arrest :
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and told him of your present deplorable illness, and
resolution to die rather than to have him.

He vindicated not any part of his conduct, but that of
the arrest ; and so solemnly protested his sorrow for his
usage of .you, accusing himself in the freest manner, and
by deserved -appellations, that I promised to lay before
you this : part. of our .conversation. And now you
have it. : :

- My mother, as well as Mr. Hickman, believes, from what
passed on: this occasion, that he is touched in conscience
for.the wrongs he has done you: but, by his whole
behaviour, I must own, it seems to me, that nothing can
touch. him for half an hour together. Yet I have no
doubt, that. he would willingly marry you ; and it piques
his pride, I could see, that he should be denied : as it did
mine, that such a wreteh had dared to think it in his power
to-have such a woman whenever he pleased ; and that it
must be accounted a condescension, and matter of obliga-
tion (by all his own family at least)that he would vouchsafe
to think of marriage.

Now, my dear, you have before you the reason why I
suspend the decisive negative to the ladies of his family :
my mother, Miss Lloyd, and Miss Biddulph, who were
inquisitive after the subject of our retired conversation,
and whose curiosity I thought it was right, in some
degree, to gratify (especially as those young ladies are of
our select acquaintance) are all of opinion, that you should
be his.

You will let Mr. Hickman know your. whole mind;
and . when he acquaints me with it, I will tell you all
my own.

- Mean' time, may the news he. will bring me of the
state of your health, be favourable ! prays, with the utmost
fervency,
: . Your: ever-faithful and affectionate .

' ANNA HowE

n2
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MISS CLARISSA HARLOWE TO MISS HOWE,

Thursday, July 27.

Y DEAREST MISS HOWE,—After I have
thankfully acknowledged your favour in sending
Mr. Hickman to visit me before you set out upon
your intended journey, I must chide you (in the sincerity
of that faithful love, which could not be the love it is if it
would not admit of that cementing freedom) for suspending
the decisive negative, which, upon such full deliberation, I
had entreated you to give to Mr. Lovelace’s relations.

I am sorry, that I am obliged to repeat to you, my dear,
who know me so well, that, were I sure I should live many
years, I would not have Mr. Lovelace: much less can
I think of him, as it is probable I may not live one.

As to the world and its censures, you know, my dear,
that however desirous I always was of a fair fame, yet I
never thought it right to give more than a second place
to the world’s opinion. The challenges made to Mr.
Lovelace by Miss D’Oily, in public company, are a fresh
proof that I have lost my reputation : and what advantage
would it be to me, were it retrievable, and were I to live
long, if I could not acquit myself to myself ?

As to the invitation you are so kind as to give me, to
remove privately into your neighbourhood, 1 have told
Mr. Hickman, that I will consider of it: but believe, if you
will be so good as to excuse me, that I shall not accept of
it, even should I be able to remove. I will give you my
reasons for declining it; and so I ought, when both my
love, and my gratitude, would make a visit now and then
from my dear Miss Howe the most consolatory thing in the
world to me.

You must know then, that this great town, wicked as it
is, wants not opportunities of being better; having daily
prayers at several churches in it; and I am desirous, as my
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strength will permit, to embrace those opportunities. The
method I have proposed to myself (and was beginning to
practise when that cruel arrest deprived me both of freedom
and strength) is this: when I was disposed to gentle
exercise, I took a chair to St. Dunstan’s Church in Fleet
Street, where are prayers at seven in the morning : I pro-
posed, if the weather favoured, to walk (if not, to take
chair) to Lincoln’s Inn Chapel; where, at eleven in the
morning, and at five in the afternoon, are the same
desirable opportunities; and at other times to go no
farther than Covent Garden Church, where are early
morning prayers likewise.

Another reason why I choose not to go down into your
neighbourhood, is, the displeasure that might arise on my
account between your mother and you.

Your account of the gay unconcerned behaviour of
Mr. Lovelace, at the Colonel’s, does not surprise me at all,
after I am told, that he had the intrepidity to go thither,
knowing who were invited and expected.—Only this, my
dear, I really wonder at, that Miss Howe could imagine,
that I could have a thought of such a man for a
husband.

Poor wretch! I pity him, to see him fluttering about ;
abusing talents that were given him for excellent purposes;
taking inconsideration for courage; and dancing, fearless
of danger, on the edge of a precipice!

But indeed his threatening to see me most sensibly
alarms and shocks me. I cannot but hope that I never,
never more, shall see him in this world.

Since you are so loth, my dear, to send the desired
negative to the ladies of his family, I will only trouble you
to transmit the letter I shall inclose for that purpose ;
directed indeed to yourself, because it was to you that
those ladies applied themselves on this occasion ; but to
be sent by you to any one of the ladies at your own
choice,
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I commend myself, my dearest Miss Howe, to. your
prayers ; and conclude with repeated thanks.for: sending
Mr. Hickman to me ; and with wishes for your health: and
happiness, and for the speedy celebration of your nuptials;

Your ever-affectionate and obliged
CLARISSA HARLOWE. . -

MISS CLARISSA’' HARLOWE' TO' MISS HOWE:"' "
[Inclosed in the preceding.]

My DEeAResT Miss Howg,—Since you seem: loth -to
acquiesce in my determined resolution, signified to you as
soon as I was able to hold a pen, I beg the favour of. you,
by this, or by any other way you think most proper, to
acquaint the worthy ladies who have applied: to you-in
behalf .of .their relation, that, although I am infinitely
obliged to their generous opinion.of me, yet I cannot. con-
sent to sanctify, as I may:say, Mr. Lovelace’s repeated
breaches of all moral sanctions,: and hazard my future
happiness by.an: union with a man, through whose
premeditated injuries, in a long train of the basest com-
trivances, I have forfeited my temporal hopes.

He himself,:when he reflects upon his :own actions, must
surely bear testimony to the justice as well as fitness. of
my determination. The ladies, I dare.say, would, were
they to know the whole of my unhappy. story.

Be pleased to acquaint them, that I deceive myself, if
my resolution on this head (however ungratefully, and even
inhumanly, he has treated me) be not owing more. to
principle than passion.. Nor can I give a stronger proof
of the truth of this assurance, than by declaring, that I
can and will forgive him,.on this one. easy condition, that
he will never molest me more.

In whatever way you choose to make this.declaration, .
be pleased to let my most respectful compliments to the
ladies of the noble family, and to my Lord M. accompany
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it. And do you, my dear, believe, that I shall be, to the
last moment of my life, .
Your ever-obliged and affectionate
CLARISSA HARLOWE.

MR. LOVELACE TO JOHN BELFORD, ESQ.
FPriday, July 28.
8l CANNOT endure thee for thy hopelessness in the
lady’s recovery ; and that in contradiction to the
22M  doctor and apothecary.

I can tell thee, that, if nothing else will de, I am deter-
mined, in spite of thy buskin airs, and of thy engagements
for me to the contrary, to see her myself.

Face to face have I known many a quarrel made up,
which distance would have kept alive, and widened. Thou
‘wilt be a madder*Jack than he in the Tale of a Tub, if
thou givest an active oppesition to this interview.

In short, I cannot bear the thought, that a woman whom
once I had bound to me in the silken cords of love, should
slip through my fingers, and be- able, while my heart
flames out with a violent passion-for her, to despise me,

.and to set both love and me at defiance. Thou canst not
imagine how much I envy thee, and her doector, and her
-apothecary, and every one who I hear are admitted to her
presence and conversation ; and wish to be the one or the
- other in turn. :

‘Wherefore, if nothing else will do, I will see her. Tl
tell thee of an admirable expedient, just come across me,
to save thy promise, and . 1y own.

Mirs. Lovick, you say, is a good woman : -If the lady be
-worse, she shall advise her to send for a parson to pray. by
her : Unknown to her, unknown to the lady, unknown. to
thee (for so it may pass) I will contrive to be the man,
 petticoated out, and.vested in a gown and cassock. I once,
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for a certain purpose, did assume the canonicals; and I
was thought to make a fine sleek appearance ; my broad
rose-bound beaver became me mightily ; and I was much
admired upon the whole by all who saw me.

Methinks it must be charmingly apropos to see me
kneeling down by her bed-side (I am sure I shall pray
heartily) beginning out of the Common Prayer Book the
Sick Office for the restoration of the languishing lady,
and concluding with an exhortation to charity and forgive-
ness for myself.

I will consider of this matter. But, in whatever shape
I shall choose to appear, of this thou mayst assure thy-
self, I will apprise thee beforehand of my visit, that thou
mayst contrive to be out of the way, and to know nothing
of the matter. This will save thy word ; and, as to mine,
can she think worse of me than she does at present?

Well, but the lady refers my destiny to the letter she
has written, actually written, to Miss Howe ; to whom
it seems she has given her reasons why she will not
bhave me. I long to know the contents of this letter:
but am in great hopes that she has so expressed her
denials as shall give room to think, she only wants to
be persuaded to the contrary, in order to reconcile her-
self to herself.

I am glad that Miss Howe (as much as she hates me)
kept her word with my cousins on their visit to her, and
with me at the Colonel’s, to endeavour to persuade her
friend to make up all matters by matrimony; which, no
doubt, is the best, nay, the only method she can take, for
her own honour, and that of her family.

I had once thoughts of revenging myself on that vixen,
and, particularly, as thou mayst remember, had planned
something to this purpose on the journey she is going to
take, which had been talked of some time. But, I think
—Ilet me see—yes, I think, I will let this Hickman have
her safe, as thou believest the fellow to be a tolerable sort
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of a mortal, and that I had made the worst of him: and
I am glad, for his own sake, he has not launched out too
virulently against me to thee. _

Although I just now said a kind thing or two for this
fellow Hickman ; yet I can tell thee, I could (to use one
of my noble peer’s humble phrases) eat him up without a
corn of salt, when I think of his impudence to salute my
charmer twice at parting : and have still less patience with
the lady herself for presuming to offer her cheek or lip
(thou sayest not which) to him, and to press his clumsy
fist between her charming hands. An honour worth a
king’s ransom; and what would I give—what would I
not give? to have! And then he, in retwrn, to press
her, as thou sayest he did, to his stupid heart; at that
time, no doubt, more sensible, than ever it was before !

By thy description of their parting, I see thou wilt be
a delicate fellow in time. My mortification in this lady’s
displeasure, will be thy exaltation from her conversation.
I envy thee as well for thy opportunities, as for thy
improvements: and such an impression has thy con-
cluding paragraph made upon me, that I wish I do not
get into a reformation humour as well as thou : and then
what a couple of lamentable puppies shall we make, howl-
ing in recitative to each other’s discordant music!

Let me improve upon the thought, and imagine that,
turned hermits, we have opened the two old caves at
Hornsey, or dug new ones ; and in each of our cells set up
a death’s head, and an hour-glass, for objects of contem-
plation—I have seen such a picture : but then, Jack, had
not the old penitent a suffocating long grey beard? What
figures would a couple of brocaded or laced-waistcoated
toupets make with their sour screwed up half-cocked faces,
and more than half-shut eyes, in a kneeling attitude, re-
capitulating their respective rogueries? This scheme,
were we only to make trial of it, and return afterwards to
our old ways, might serve to better purpose by far, than
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Horner's in the Country Wife, to bring the pretty wenches
to us.

I know thou wilt think me too ludicrous.- I think
myself so. It is truly, to be ingenuous, a forced put: for
my passions are so wound up, that I am obliged either:to
laugh or cry,

What a length have I run! Indeed I hardly at this
present know what to do with myself but scribble. Tired
with Lord M. who, in his recovery, has played upon
me the fable of the nurse, the crying child, the wolf+
tired with my cousins Montague, though charming girls,
were they not so near of kin—tired with Mowbray and
Tourville, and their everlasting identity—tired with the
country—tired with myself—longing for what I have not
—1I must go to town; and there have an interview with
the charmer of my soul: for desperate diseases must have
desperate remedies; and I only wait to know my doom
from Miss Howe; and then, if it be rejection, I will try
my fate, and receive my sentence at her feet. But I will
apprise thee of it beforehand, as I told thee, that.thou
mayst keep thy parole with the lady in the best manner
thou canst.

MISS HOWE TO MISS CLARISSA HARLOWE.
Priday, July 2.

A WILL now, my dearest .friend, write to you all
my mind, without reserve, on. your resolution not
to have this vilest of men. You gave me, in
yours of Sunday the 23rd, reasons so worthy of the pure
mind of my Clarissa, in support of this your resolution,
that nothing but self-love, lest I .should lose my ever-
amiable friend, could have prevailed. upon me to.wish you
to alter it. ;

Indeed, I thought it was impossible- there. could .be
(however desirable) so noble an instance given by any of
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.our sex, of a passion conquered, when there were so: many
inducements to give way to it. And, therefore, I was
willing to urge you once more to overcome your just indig-
nation, and to:-be prevailed upon by the solicitations of: his
friends, before you carried your resentments:to.so:greatia
height, that it would be more difficult for you, :and less
to your honour, to comply, than if you had complied: at
first.

But now, my dear, that I see you fixed in your noble
resolution ; and: that it is impossible for .your pure mind
to join-itself with that of so perjured a miscreant; I con-
gratulate you most heartily upon it ; and beg your parden
for but seeming to doubt, that theory and practice  were
not the same thing with my beloved Clarissa.

The reasons you give for discouraging my wishes to
have you near us, are so convincing, that I ought at
present to acquiesce in them: but, my dear, when your
mind is fully settled, as (now you are so absolutely deter-
mined in it, with regard to this wretch) I hope it will
soon be, I shall expect you with us, or near us: and
then you shall chalk out every path that I will set my
foot in ; nor will I turn aside either to the right hand or
to the left.

You intimate that were I actually married, and Mr.
Hickman to desire it, you would think of obliging me
with a visit .on the occasion ; and that perhaps when with
me, it would be difficult for you to remove far from me:

But let me tell you, my. dear, that it is:more in your
power, than perhaps you. think it, to hasten the day so
much pressed for by my mother, as well as wished for by
you—for the very day that you can-assure me, that you
"are in a. tolerable state of health, and have discharged
your doctor and apothecary, at ‘their. own motions, on
that account—some day-in a' month from that desirable
news, shall be it.- So, my dear, make haste and be well ;
and then this matter will be brought to effect in'a manner
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more agreeable to your Anna Howe than it otherwise ever
can.

I send this day, by a particular band, to the Misses
Montague your letter of just reprobation of the greatest
profligate in the kingdom ; and hope I shall not have done
amiss that I transcribe some of the paragraphs of your
letter of the 23rd, and send them with it, as you at first
intended should be done.

On Monday we shall set out on our journey ; and I hope
to be back in a fortnight, and on my return will have one
pull more with my mother for a London journey: and if
the pretence must be the buying of clothes, the principal
motive will be that of seeing once more my dear friend,
while I can say, I have not finally given consent to the
change of a visitor into a relation, and so can call myself
my own, as well as

Your,
ANNA HoOWE.

MISS HOWE TO THE TWO MISSES MONTAGUE.
Saturday, July 29.

SYEAR LADIES,—I have not been wanting to use
all my interest with my beloved friend, to induce
her to forgive and be reconciled to your kinsman
(though he has so ill deserved it) ; and have even repeated
my earnest advice to her on this head. This repetition,
and the waiting for her answer, having taken up time,
have been the cause, that I could not sooner do myself the
honour of writing to you on this subject.

You will see, by the inclosed, her immoveable resolu-
tion, grounded on noble and high-souled motives, which I
cannot but regret and applaud at the same time : applaud,
for the justice of her determination, which will confirm
all your worthy house in the opinion you had conceived
of her unequalled merit; and regret, because I have
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but too much reason to apprehend, as well by that, as
by the report of a gentleman just come from her, that
she is in such a declining way as to her health, that her
thoughts are very differently employed than on a conti-
nuance here.

And now, ladies, you have before you my beloved
friend’s reasons for her refusal of a man unworthy of the
relation he bears to so many excellent persons : and I will
add (for I cannot help it) that, the merit and rank of the
person considered, and the vile manner of his proceedings,
there never was a greater villainy committed : and since
she thinks her first and only fault cannot be expiated but
by death, I pray to God daily, and will hourly from the
moment I shall hear of that sad catastrophe, that He will
be pleased to make him the subject of His vengeance, in
some such way, as that all who know of his perfidious
crime, may see the hand of Heaven in the punishment
of it !

You will forgive me, ladies: I love not mine own soul
better than I do Miss Clarissa Harlowe. And the dis-
tresses she has gone through ; the persecutions she suffers
from all her friends; the curse she lies under, for his sake,
from her implacable father ; her reduced health and cir-
cumstances, from high health and affluence: and that
execrable arrest and confinement, which have deepened
all her other calamities (and which must be laid at his
door, as it was the act of his vile agents, that, whether
from his immediate orders or not, naturally flowed from
his preceding baseness) ; the sex dishonoured in the eye
of the world, in the person of one of the greatest orna-
ments of it; the unmanly methods, whatever they were
(for I know not all as yet) by which he compassed her
ruin—all these considerations join to justify my warmth,
and my execrations of a man, whom I think excluded by
his crimes from the benefit even of Christian forgiveness
—and were you to see all she writes, and to know the
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admirable talents she is mistress of, you yourselves would
join: with me to admire her, and execrate him.
- - Believe:me to be, with a high sense of your merits,
Dear ladies,
Your most obedient humble servant,
. ANNA Howr

* . 'MRS. NORTON TO MISS CLARISSA HARLOWE.
Priday, July 28.

F¥vY DEAREST YOUNG LADY,—I have the con-
solation to tell you, that my son is once again in
Lol an hopeful way, as to his health. He desires
his'duty to you. He is very low and weak. And so am
I. But this is the first time that I have been able, for
several days past, to sit up to write, or I would not have
been so long silent.

Your letter to- your sister is received and answered.
You have the answer by this time, I suppose. I wish it
may be to your satisfaction: but am afraid it will not:
for, by Betty Barnes, I find they were in a great ferment
on receiving yours, and much divided whether it should be
answered or not. They will not yet believe that you are
so ill, as (to my infinite concern) I find you are. What
passed between Miss Harlowe and Miss Howe, has been, as.
I feared it would be, an aggravation.

I showed Betty two or three passages in your letter to
me; and she seemed moved, and said, she would report
them favourably, and would procure me a visit from Miss
Harlowe, if I would promise to show the same to her.
But I have heard no more of that.

I am glad you-are with such honest people; and that
you have all your effects restored. Howdreadfully have
you ‘been used, that one should be glad of such a poor piece
of justice as that ?

“Your talent at moving the passions is always hinted at;
and this Betty of your sister never comes near me, that she
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is not full of it. But, as you say, whom has it moved, that
you wished to move? Yet, were it not for this unhappy
notion, I am. sure your mother would relent. Forgive me,
my dear Miss Clary; for I must try one way to be con-
vinced if my opinion be not just. But I will not tell you
what. that is, unless it succeeds. I will try, in pure duty
and love to them, as well as to you.

May heaven be your support, in- all your trials, is the
constant prayer, my dearest young lady, of

Your ever affectionate friend and servant,
JuprtH NORTON.

MRS. NORTON TO MRS. HARLOWE.

July 28.
EIIONOURED MADAM,—Being forbidden (without
7 leave) to send you anything I might happen to
el receive from my beloved Miss Clary, and so
ill, that I cannot attend to ask your leave, I give you this
trouble, to let you know, that I have received a letter
from her ; which, I think, I should hereafter be held inex-
cusable, as things may happen, if I did not desire permis-
gion to communicate to you, and that as soon as possible.

Applications have been made to the dear young lady
from Lord M., from the two ladies his sisters, and from both
his nieces, and from the wicked man himself, to forgive
and marry him. This, in noble indignation for the usage
she has received from him, she has absolutely refused.
And perhaps, madam, if you and the honoured family
should be of opinion, that to comply with their wishes is
now the properest measure that can be taken, the circum-
stances of things may require your authority or advice, to
induce her to change her mind.

I have reason to believe, that one motive for her refusal
is her full conviction, that she shall not long be a trouble
to anybody ; and so she would not give a husband a right
to interfere with her family, in relation to the estate her
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grandfather devised to her. But of this, however, I have
not the least intimation from her. Nor would she, I dare
say, mention it, as a reason, having still stronger reasons,
from his vile treatment of her, to refuse him.

The letter I have received will show how truly penitent
the dear creature is; and if I have your permission, I will
send it sealed up, with a copy of mine, to which it is an
answer. But as I resolve upon this step without her know-
ledge I will not acquaint her with it, unless it be attended
with desirable effects: because, otherwise, besides making
me incur her displeasure, it might quite break her already
half-broken heart. I am,

Honoured Madam,
Your dutiful and ever obliged servant,
JupIiTHE NORTON.

MRS. HARLOWE TO MRS. JUDITH NORTON.
: Sunday, July 30.
f"T‘T} all know your virtuous prudence,worthy woman :
V‘Zi we all do. But your partiality to this your rash
MM favourite is likewise known. And we are no less
acquainted with the unhappy body’s power of painting her
distresses so as to pierce a stone.

Everyone is of opinion, that the dear naughty creature
is working about to be forgiven and received ; and for this
reason it is, that Betty has been forbidden (not by me,
you may be sure!) to mention any more of her letters;
for she did speak to my Bella of some moving passages you
read to her.

This will convince you, that nothing will be heard in her
favour. To what purpose then should I mention anything
about her ?—But you may be sure that I will,if I can have
but one second. However, that is not at all likely, until
we see what the consequences of her crime will be: and
who can tell that ?—She may—how can I speak it, and
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my once darling daughter unmarried #—She may be with
child !—This would perpetuate her stain. Her brother
may come to some harm; which God forbid ! — One
child’s ruin, I hope, will not be followed by another’s
murder ! '

As to her grief, and her present misery, whatever it be,
she must bear with it ; and it must be short of what I
hourly bear for her ! Indeed I am afraid nothing but her
being at the last extremity of all will make her father, and
her uncles, and her other friends, forgive her.

You say her heart is half-broken: Is it to be wondered
at ? Was not her sin committed equally against warning,
and the light of her own knowledge ?

That he would now marry her, or that she would refuse
him, if she believed him in earnest, as she has circum-
stanced herself, is not at all probable ; and were I inclined
to believe it, nobody else here would.

And is she really ill #—so very ill %—But she ought to
sorrow.—She has given a double measure of it.

But does she really believe she shall not long trouble
us —But, O my Norton -—She must, she will, long trouble
us—for can she think her death, if we should be deprived
of her, will put an end to our afflictions ?%—Can it be
thought, that the fall of such a child will not be regretted
by us to the last hour of our lives ?

But I choose not to know more of her, than is communi-
cated to us all—no more than I dare own I have seen—
and what some of them may rather communicate to me,
than receive from me : and this for the sake of my outward
quiet : although my inward peace suffers more and more
by the compelled reserve.

I was forced to break off. But I will now try to con-
clude my long letter.

I am sorry you are ill. But if you were well, I could not,
for your own sake, wish you to go up, as Betty tells us you
long to do. If you went, nothing would be minded that
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came from you. As they already think you too partial in
her favour, your going up would confirm it, and-do yourself
prejudice, and her no good. And as everybody values you
here, I advise you not to interest yourself too warmly in
her favour, especially before my Bella’s Betty, till I can
let you know a proper time. Yet to forbid you to love the
dear naughty creature, who can? O my Norton! you must
love her -—And so must I'!

I send you five guineas, to help you in your present
illness, and your son’s ; for it must have lain heavy upon
you.

Perhaps I may find an opportunity to pay you a visit,
as in your illness ; and then may weep over the letter you
mention, with you. But, for the future, write nothing to
me about the poor girl that you think may not be commu-
nicated to us all.

And I charge you, as you value my friendship, as you
wish my peace, not to say anything of a letter you have
from me, either to the naughty one, or to anybody else. It
was some little relief (the occasion given) to write to you,
who must, in so particular a manner, share my affliction.
A mother, Mrs. Norton, cannot forget her child, though
that child could abandon her mother; and, in so. deing,
run away with all her mother’s comforts !—as I can truly
say, is the case of

Your unhappy Friend,
CHARLOTTE HARLOWE.

MISS CLARISSA HARLOWE TO MRS. JUDITH NORTON.
Saturday, July 29.

B CONGRATULATE you, my dear Mrs. Norton,
with all my heart, on your son’s recovery; which
I pray to God, with your own health, to perfect.
I write in some hurry, bemg apprehensive of the, con-
sequence of the hints you give of some method you pro-
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‘pose to- try in.my favour: (with my relations; I presame,
_you mean) : but you will' not tell me what, you say, if it
‘prove: unsuceessful.

Now I must beg of you, that you will not take any step
in my favour, with which you do not first acquaint me.

" I have but one request to ‘make to them, besides what
is contained in my letter to my sister; and I would not,
methinks, for the sake of their own: future peace of mind,
that they should be teazed.so, by your well-meant kindness,
and that of Miss Howe, as to be put upon denying me that.
And why should more be asked for me than I can partake
of ? More than is absolutely necessary for my own peace ?

You suppose I should have my sister’s answer to my
letter by the time yours reached my hand. I baveit: and
& severe one, a very severe one, it is. Yet, considering my
fault in-their eyes, and the provocations I. am to suppose
they so newly had from my dear Miss Howe, I am to look
upon it as a favour, that it was answered at all. .I will
:send you a copy of it soon ; as also of mine, to which it is
D answer. .

I have reason to be very thankful, that my father has
-withdrawn that: heavy malediction, which affected me so
much—A parent’s curse, my dear Mrs. Norton! What
«child could die in peace under a parent’s curse? so
literally fulfilled too as this has been .in what relates to
this life !

My heart is too full to touch upon the particulars of my
-gister’s letter. I can make but one atonement for my fault.
May that be accepted! And may it soon be forgotten, by
every dear relation, that there was such an unhappy
daughter, sister, or niece, as Clarissa Harlowe !

My cousin ' Morden was one of those; who was so earnest
in prayers for my recovery, at nine and eleven years of age,
as you mention. My sister thinks he will be one of those,
who will wish I never had had a being. But pray, when

he does come, let me hear of it with the first.
2
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You think, that were it not for that unhappy notion of
my moving talent, my mother would relent. What would
I give to see her once more, and, although unknown to her,
to kiss but the hem of her garment !

But I can write nothing but what must give you trouble.
I will therefore, after repeating my desire that you will
not intercede for me but with my previous consent, con-
clude with the assurance, that I am, and ever will be,

Your most affectionate and dutiful,
CLARISSA HARLOWE.

MISS ARABELLA HARLOWE TO MISS CLARISSA HARLOWE.
, MY UNHAPPY LOST SISTER!—What a
|

‘ miserable hand have you made of your romantie
s A and giddy expedition I pity you at my heart.

You may well grieve and repent !—Lovelace has left
you !—In what way or circumstances, you know best.

My poor mother —Your rashness and folly have made
her more miserable than you can be.—Yet she has besought
my father to grant your request.

My uncles joined with her; for they thought there was
a little more modesty in your letter, than in the letters of
your pert advocate : and my father is pleased to give me
leave to write ; but only these words for him, and no more :
That he withdraws the curse he laid upon you, at the
first hearing of your wicked flight, so far as it is in his
power to do it ; and hopes that your present punishment
may be all that you will meet with. For the rest, he will
never own you, nor forgive you ; and grieves he has such
a daughter in the world.

All this, and more, you have deserved from him, and
from all of us : But what have you done to this abandoned
libertine, to deserve what:- you have met with at his
bands ?—1I fear, I fear, sister —But no more |—A blessed
four months work have you made of it.
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My brotber is now at Edinburgh, sent thither by my
father (though he knows not this to be the motive) that he
may not meet your triumphant deluder.

We are told he would be glad to marry you: But why,
then, did he abandon you? He had kept you till he was
tired of you, no question; and it is not likely he would
wish to have you but upon the terms you have already
without all doubt been his.

You ought to advise your friend Miss Howe to concern

herself less in your matters than she does, except she could
do it with more decency. She has written three letters to
me : very insolent ones. Your favourer, poor Mrs. Norton,
thinks you know nothing of the pert creature’s writing. I
hope you don’'t. But then the more impertinent the
writer. But, believing the fond woman, I sat down the
more readily to answer your letter ; and I write with less
severity I can tell you, than otherwise I should have done,
if I had answered it at all.

Monday last was your birth-day. Think, poor ungrateful
wretch, as you are! how we all used to keep it; and you
will not wonder to be told, that we ran away from one
another that day. But God give you true penitence, if you
have it not already! And it will be true, if it be equal to
the shame and the sorrow you have given us all.

: Your afflicted Sister,

ARABELLA HARLOWE.

Your cousin Morden is every day expected in England.
He, as well as others of the family, when he comes to hear
what a blessed piece of work you have made of it, will wish
you never had had a being.
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MISS CLARJSSA: HARLOWE TO M{SS HOWE.

- Tuesday, July 80.

0T have given - me ‘great . pleasure, my dearest
. . friend, by your approbation of my reasonings,
e i and of my resolution. founded upon: them, never
to have Mr. Lovelace. This approbation is so right a
thing, give me leave to say, from the nature of the case,
and from :the strict honour and true dignity of mind,
which I always admired in my Anna Howe, that I could
nardly tell to what, but to my evil destiny, which of late
would not let me please anybody, to attribute the advice
you gave me to the contrary.
- You are very obliging ‘to me, intentionally, I know,
when you -tell ‘me, it is in my power to hasten the day
of Mr. Hickman’s happiness. But yet, give. me leave to
say, that I admire this kind assurance less than any other
paragra.ph of your letter.

In the first: place.you know it is not:in my power to.
say when I can dismiss my physician ; and you should not
put the celebration of a marriage intended by .yourself,
and .so desirable to your. mother; upon .80. precarious .an
issue. Nor will I accept of a compliment, which. must
mean a slight to her.

If anything could give me a relish for life, 