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EMILY MONTAGUE.

LETTER CXXIir.

To Colonel Rivers, at Montreal.

Quebec, April ij*

OW different, my Rivers, is your

lafl letter from all your Emily

has ever yet received from you!

What have I done to deferve fuch fufpi-

cions ? How unjuft are yoar fex in all their

connexions with ours!

Vol. III. B Do
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Do I not know love ? and does this re-

proach come from the man on whom my
heart doats, the man, whom to make hap-

py, I would with tranfport ceafe to live?

can you one moment doubt your Emily's

tendernefs ? have not her eyes, her air, her

look, her indifcretion, a thoufand times

told you, in fpite of herfelf, the dear fe-

cret of her heart, long before fhe was

confcious of the tendernefs of yours ?

Did I think only of my felf, I could live

with you in a defart; all places, all fitua-

tions are equally charming to me, with

you: without you, the whole world af-

fords nothing which, could give a mo-

ment's pleafure to your Emily.

Let me but fee thofe eyes in which the

tendereft love is painted, let me but hear

that enchanting voice, I am infenfible to all

elfe, I know nothing of what pafTes around

mcj all that has no relation to you pafles

away lil^e a morning dream, the impreffion

of which is effaced in a moment: my ten-

dernefs
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dernefs for you fills my whole foul, and

leaves no room for any other idea. Rank,

fortune, my native country, my friends,

all are nothing in the balance with my
Rivers. '

For your own fake, I once more entreat

you to return to England: I will follow

you -y I will fwear never to marry another;

I will fee you, I will allow you to continue

the tender inclination which unites usj

Fortune may there be more favorable to

our wifhes than we now hope; may join

us without deftroying the peace of the belt

of parents.

But if you perfift, if you will facrliicc

every confideration to your tendernefs—

*

My Rivers, I have no will but yours.

B 2 LET-
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LETTER CXXIV.

To Mifs Fermor, at Silleri.

London, Feb. 17*

My dear Bell,

LUCY, being deprived of the pleafure

of writing to you, as Ihe intended,

by Lady Anne Melville's dining with her,

defires me to make her apologies.

Allow me to fay fomething for myfelf,

and to ihare my joy with one who will, I

am fure, fo very fmcerely fympathize with

me in it.

I could not have believed, my dear Bell,

it had been fo very eafy a thing to be

conftant : I declare, but don't mention this,

left I Ihould be laughed at, I have never

felt
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felt the leafl inclination for any other

woman, fince I married your lovely friend

I now fee a circle of Beauties with the

fame indifference as a bed of fnowdrops :

no charms afFed: me but hers; the whole
creation to me contains no other woman.

I find her every day, every hour, more
lovely J there is in my Lucy a mixture of
modefly, delicacy, vivacity, innocence, and
blufhingfenfibility,. which add a thoufand

unfpeakable graces to the moft beautiful

perfon the hand of nature ever formed.

There is no defcribing her enchanting
fmile, the fmile of unaffeded, artlefs ten-

dernefs. How fhall I paint to you the
fvyeet involuntary glow of pleafure, the
kindling fire of her eyes, when I ap-
proach

3 or thofe thoufand little dear at-

tentions of which love alone knows the
value?

^3 I never.
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I never, my dear girl, knew happinefs

.
till nowj my tendernefs is abfolutely a

fpeclesof idolatry, you cannot think what
a flave' this lovely girl has made me.

As a proof of this, the little tyrant infifts

on my omitting a thoufand civil things

I had to fay to you, and attending her and
Lady Anne immediately to the opera; fiie

bids me however tell you, fhe loves you

puffing the love of wornan^ at leaft of hand-
ibme women, who are not generally cele-

brated for their candor and good-will to

each other.

Adieu, my deareft Bell

!

Yours,

J. Temple,"

I. E T-
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LETTER CXXV.

To John Temple, Efq; Pall Mall.

Silleri, April iS,

Indeed?
" Is this that haughty, gallant, gay Lo-

>'^" thario,

" That dear perfidious—^"

Abfolutely, my dear Temple, the fex

ought never to forgive Lucy for daring

to monopolize fo very charming a fel-

low. 1 had fome thoughts of a little

badinage with you myfelf, if I fhould re-

turn foon to England J but I now give

up the very idea.

One thing I will, however, venture to

fay, that love Lucy as much as you pleafe,

B 4 you
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you will never love her half fo well as fhc

deferves; which, let me tell yon, is a great

deal for one woman, efpecially, as you well

obferve, one handfome woman, to fay of

another.

I am, however, not quite clear your

idea is juft; cattifm^ if I may be allow^ed

the exprelTion, feeming more likely to be

the vice of thofe who are confcious of

wanting themfelves the dear power of

pleafing,

Handfome women ought to be, what I

profefs myfelf, who am however only

pretty, too vain to be envious \ and yet

we fee, I am afraid, too often, fome little

fparks of this mean paflion between rival

Beauties.

Impartially fpeaking, I believe the beft

natured women, and the moft free from

envy, are thofe who, without being very

handfome, have that je ne ffai quoi, thofe

namelefs graces, which pleafe even without

beauty.
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beauty, and who therefore, finding more

attention paid to them by men than their

looking-glafs tells them they have a right

to exped, are for that reafon in conftant

good humour with themfelvcs, and of

eourfe with every body elfe : whereas Beau-

ties, claiming univerfal empire, are at war

with all who difpute their rights 5 that is,

with half the fex.

I am very good-natured myfelf-, but it

is, perhaps, becaufe, though a pretty

woman, I am more agreeable than hand-

fome, and have an infinity of the je m,

ffai quoi,

A propos^ my dear Temple, I am fo

pleafed with what Montefquieu fays on

this fubje<5l, that I find it is not in my
nature to refift tranflating and inferting

it^ you cannot then fay I have fent you a

letter in which there is nothing worth,

reading.

B 5 Ifbcg
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I beg you will read this to the mifles,

for which you cannot fail of their thanks,

and for this reafon; there are perhaps a

dozen women in the world who do not

think themfelves handfome, but I will

venture to fay, not one who does not

think herfelf ao;reeable, and that Ihe

has this namelefs charm, this fo much
talked of / know 7iot whaty which is fo

much better than beauty. But to my
Montefquieu

:

There is fometimes, both in perfons

and things, an invifible charm, a natu-

ral grace, which we cannot define, and

which we are therefore obliged to call

t' theyV ne ffai quoi.

** It feems to me that this is an eifed

principally founded on furprize.

*' We are touched that a perfon pleafes

^\ us more than ihe feemed at firfl to have
«c

a right
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EMILY MONTAGUE., II

a right to do; and we are agreeably

furprized that flie fhould have known
how to conquer thofe defedls which

our eyes ihewed us, but which our

hearts no longer beh'eve: *tis for this

reafon that women, who are not hand-

fome, have often graces or agreeable-

nefTes; and that beautiful ones very

feldom have.
V

For a beautiful perfon does generally

the very contrary of what we expedled;

Ihe appears to us by degrees lefs ami-
able, and, after having furprized us

pleafmgly, fhe furprizes us in a con-

trary manner i but the agreeable im-
preffion is old, the difagreeable one
new: 'tis alfo feldom that Beauties in-

fpire violent palTions, which are almoft

always referved for thofe who have
graces, that is to fay, agreeableneffes,

which we did not exped, and wliich

we had no reafon to exped.

B 6 " Magni.
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*' Magnificent habits have feldom grace,

which the drelFes of fhepherdefles often
^' have.

We admire the majefly of the dra-

peries of Paul Veronefej but we are

touched with the fimplicity of Raphael,
*' and the exadnefs of Corregio.

Paul Veroncfe promifes much, and
' pays all he promifei-, Raphael and Cor-

regio promife little, and pay much,

which pleafes us more.

«c

<c

cc

cc

CC

cc
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Thefe graces, tliefe agreeablenefles,

are found oftener in the mind than

in the countenance: the charms of a

beautiful countenance are feldom hidden,

they appear at firft view ; but the mind

does not (hew itfelf except by degrees,

v/hen it pleafes, and as much as it pleafes ^

it can conceal itfelf in order to appear,

and give that fpecies of furprize to

which thofe graces, of which I fpeak,

owe their exifbence,

r This
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" This grace, this agreeablenefs, is lefs

in the countenance than in the manner

;

the manner changes every inflant, and

can therefore every moment give us

the pleafure of furprize : in one word,

a woman can be handfome but in one

way, but fhe may be agreeable in a
*' hundred thoufand."

I like this dodrine of Montefquieu's^

extremely, becaufe it gives every woman
her chance, and becaufe it ranks me above

a thoufand handfomer women, in the dear

power of infpiring paflion.

Cruel creature 1 why did you give mc
the idea of flow^ers ? I now envy you your

foggy climate : the earth with you is at

this moment covered with a thoufand

lovely children of the fpring ; with us, it

is an univerfal plain of fnow.

Our beaux are terribly at a lofs for

fimilies : you have lillies of the valley for

comparifons ; we nothing but what with

the
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the idea

nefs too.

the idea of whitenefs gives that of cold-

This is all the quarrel I have with Ca-

nada : the fummer is delicious, the win-

ter pleafant with all its feverities ; but

alas ! the fmiling fpring is not here ; we

pafs from winter to fummer in an inflant,

and lofe the fprightly feafon of the Loves.

A letter from the God of my idolatry

•—I mud anfwer it inflantly.

Adieu ! Yours, &c.

A. FermorJ

Let.
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LETTER CXXVI.

To Captain Fitzgerald.

YES, I give permifTion ; you may
come this afternoon : there is fome-

thing amufing enough in yonr dear non-

fenfe ; and, as my father will be at Qiie-

bec, I iliall want amufement.

It will alfo furnifh a little chat for the

mifies at Qiiebec ; a tete-a-tete with a tall

Irifliman is a fubjed which cannot efcape

their fagacity.

Adieu ! Yours,

A. F.

L E T-
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LETTER cxxvrr.

To Mrs. Temple, Fall Mall.

Silleriy April 20»

AFTER my immenfe letter to your

love, my dear, you muil not exped:

me to fay much to your fair ladyfhip.

I am glad to find you manage Temple
fo admirably •, the wifeft, the wildeil, the

graveft, and the gayeft, are equally our

flaves, when we have proper ideas of pet-

ticoat politics*.

I intend to compofe a code of laws for

the government of hulbands, and get it

tranflated into all the modern languages ,

which I apprehend will be of infinite be-

nefit to the world.

Do
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Do you know I am a greater fool than

I imagined ? You may remember I was

always extremely fond of fvveet waters.

I left them off lately, upon an idea,

though a miftaken^ one, that Fitzgerald

did not like them : I yefterday heard him

fay the contrary -, and, without thinking

of it, went mechanically to my drelTing.

room, and put lavender water on my

handkerchief.

This is, I am afraid, rather a ftrong

fymptom of my being abfurd ; however,

I find it pleafant to be fo, and therefore

give way to it.

It is divinely warm to-day, though the

fnow is ftill on the ground ; it is melting

faft however, which makes it impoflible

for me to get to Quebec. I fhall be

confined for at lead a week, and Emily

not with me : I die for amufement. Fitz-

gerald ventures flill at the hazard of his

own neck and his horfes legs ^ for the

latter of which animals I have fo much
companion.
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compafTion, that I have ordered both to

llay at home a few days, which days I

Ihall devote to iludy and contemplation,

and little pert chit-chats with papa, who
is ten times more fretful at being kept

within doors than I am : I intend to

win a little fortune of him at piquet be-

fore the world breaks in upon our foil-

tude, Adieu ! I am Idle^ but alv/ays

Your faithful

A. Fermor,

LETTER CXXVIII.

To the Earl of—

—

Sillerl, April 20.

V M MS indeed, my Lord, an advantage

X for which we cannot be too thank-

ful to the Supreme Being, to be born in

a country whofe religion and laws are

fuch.
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fuch, a«; would have been the obje6ts of

our vvilhes, had we been born in any

other.

Our religion, I would be underftood to

" mean Chriilianity in general, carries in-

ternal conviction by the excellency of its

moral precepts, and its tendency to make

mankind happy*, and the peculiar mode

of it eflabliihed in England breathes be-

'yond all others the mild fpirit of the

Gcfpel, and that charity which embraces

all mankind as brotliers.

It is equally free from enthufiafm and

fuperflition •, its outward form is decent

and refpedtful^ without affeded oftenta-

tion ; and what fhews its excellence

above all others is, that every other

church allows it to be the bed, except

itfelf : and it is an eilablifhed rule, that

he has an undoubted right to the firll

rank of merit, to whom tvery man allows

the fecond.

As
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As to our government, it would be*

impertinent to praife it ; ail mankind al-

low it to be the mafter-piece of humar^^

wifdom.

It has the advantage xi£ tvcv-y other

form, with as little of tlieir inconvenien-

ces as the imperfedlion attendant on all

human inventions will admit : it has the

monarchic quicknels of execution- and
flability, the ariftocratic diffufive flrength

and wifdom of counfel, the democra-

tic freedom and equal diftribution of

property.

When I mention equal diftribution of

property, I would not be underftood to

mean fuch an equality as never exifted,

nor can exift but in idea ; but that gene-

ral, that comparative equality, which

leaves to every man the abfolute and

fafe polTeflion of the fruits of his labors

;

which foftens offenfive diftiniStions, and

curbs pride, by leaving every order of

men in fome degree dependent on the

. other V
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other ; and admits of thofe gentle and

almoft imperceptible gradations, which

the poet fo well calls,

*' Th' according mufic of a well-mix'd

" flate."

The prince is here a centre of union

;

an advantage, the want of which makes

a democracy, which is fo beautiful in

theory, the very worft of all poffible go-

vernments, except abfolute monarchy, in

practice.

I am called upon, my Lord, to go to

the citadel, to fee the going away of the

ice ; an objedl fo new to me, that I can-

not refifl the curiofity I have to fee it,

though my going thither is attended with

infinite difficulty.

Bell infifts on accompanying me : I

am afraid for her, but (iiQ will aot be re-

fufed.

At
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At our return, I will have the honor

of writing again to your Lordfhip, by the

gentleman who carries this to New York.
J'

I have the honor to be, my Lord,

Your Lordfhip's, &c.

Wm. Fermor,'

LETTER CXXIX,

To the Earl of •——

.

Sillerl, April 20, Evening.

WE are returned, my Lord, from

having feen an objedl as beautiful

and magnificent in itfelf, as pleafing from

the idea it gives of renewing once more
our intercourfe with Europe.

,

.
' Before
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Before I faw the breaking up of the

vail body of ice, which forms what is

here called the bridge^ from Quebec to

Point Levi, I imagined there could be

nothing in it worth attention; that the

ice would pafs away, or diflblve gradually,

day after day, as the influence of the fun,

and warmth of the air and earth increaf-

ed ; and that we fhould fee the river open,

wkhout having obferved by what degrees

it became ^o.

But \ {ound the great river^ as the fa-

vages with much propriety call it, main-

tain its dignity in this inilance as in all

others, and aflert its fuperiority over thofe

petty flreams which we honor with the

names of rivers'* in England. Sublimity

iis the chara6leri{lic of this weftern world;

the loftinefs of the mountains, the gran-

deur of the lakes and rivers, the majefty

of the rocks fhaded with a pi6lurefque

variety of beautiful trees and fhrubs, and

crowned with the noblefl of the offspring

2 of
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of the forefl:, which form the banks of

the latter, are as much beyond the power

of fancy as that of defcription : a land-

fcape-painter might here expand his ima-

gination, and find ideas which he will

feek in vain in our comparatively little

world.

The objed of which I am fpeaking has

all the American magnificence.

The ice before the town, or, to fpeak in

the Canadian llile, the hridgiy being of a

thicknefs not lefs than five feet, a league

in length, and more than a mile broad,

refills for a long time the rapid tide that

attempts to force it from the banks.

We are prepared by many previous cir-

cumftances to expedl fomething extraordi-

nary in this event, if I may fo call it:

every increafe of heat in the weather for

near a month before the ice leaves the

banks.



EMILY MONTAGUE. 25

banks ; every warm day gives you tcr:or

for thofc you fee venturing to pafs it in

carrioles -, yet one frofty night makes it

again {o ftrong, that even the ladies, and

the timid amongft them, ftill venture

themfelves over in parties of pleafure ;

though greatly alarmed at their return,

if a few hours of uncommon warmth in*

tervene.

But, during the laft fortnight, the alarm

grows indeed a very ferious one : the eye

can diilinguifh, even at a confiderablc

diftance, that the ice is foftened and

detached from the banks •, and you dread

every ftep being death to thofe who have

ftill the temerity to pafs it, which they

will continue always to do till one or more

pay their raihnefs v/ith their lives.

From the time the ice is no longer a

bridge on which you fee crowds driving

with fuch vivacity on bufinefs or pleafure,

every one is looking eagerly for its break-

ing away, to remove the bar to the conti-

VoL. in. C aually



26 THE HISTORY OF
iTually wiPaed and expedled event, of the

arrival of fliips from that world from

whence we have feemed fo long in a man-

ner excluded.

The hour is come ; I have been with a

crowd of both lexes, and all ranks, hail-

ing the propitious moment : our fituation,

on the tc>p of Cape Diamond, gave us a

profpefl fome leagues above and below

the town •, above Cape Diamond the river

was open, it was fo below Point Levi,

the rapidity of the current having forced

a pafTage for the water under the tranfpa-

rent bridge, which lor more than a league

continued firm.

We ftood waiting with all thceagernefs

of expedlation •, the tide came rufhing

with an amazing impetuofity •, the bridge

feemed to fliake, yet refifted the force of

the waters j the tide recoiled, it made a

paufe, it flood ftill, it' returned with re-

doubled fury, the immenfe mafs of ice

gave way,

A vaft
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"^^ A vaft plain appeared in motion' j it ad-

vanced with folemn and majeftic pace: the

points of land on the banks of the river

for a few moments flopped its progrefs

;

but the immenfe weight of fo prodigious

a body, carried along by a rapid current,

bore down all oppdfition with a force

irrefiltible.

There is no defcribing how beautiful

the opening river appears, every moment
gaining on the fight, till, in a time lefs

than can pofTibly be imagined^ the ice

pafling Point Levi, is hid in one moment
by the projedling land, and all is once

more a clear plain before you ; giving

at once the pleafing, but unconnected,

ideas of that diredl intercourfe with Europe

from which we have been fo many months

excluded, and of the earth's again open-

ing her fertile bofom, to feall our eyes and

imagination with her various verdant and

flowery produdions.

C 2 I am
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I am afraid I have conveyed a very In-

' adequate idea of the fcene which has jufl:

palled before me ; it however flruck me
fo flrongly, that it was impoflible for me
not to attempt it. .

^^j^ ^j,..

If my painting has the leaft refemblancc

to the original, your Lordfliip will -agree

with me, that the very vicifTitudes of fea-

"fon here partake of the fublimity which fo

ftrongly chara6lerizes the country.

The changes of feafon in England, be-

ing flow and gradual, arc but faintly felt j

but being, here fudden, inilant, violent,

afford to the mind, with the lively plea-

fure arifing from meer change, the very

high additional one of its being accompa-

nied with grandeur, I have the honor to

be,

My Lord,

Your Lordfhip's, &c.

William Fer'^mor,

LET*
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LETTER CXXX.

- To Mrs. Temple, Pali Mall.

April 22V

CERTAINLY, my dear, you are

lb far right ; a nun may be in many

refpedls akfs unhappy being than Tome

women who continue in the world; he^

fituation is, I allow, paradife to that of a

married woman, of fenfibility and honor,

.w^ho diflikes her hufoand.

.

The cruelty therefore of fome parents

here, who facrifice their children to ava-

rice, in forcing or feducing them into)

convents, would appear more ftriking, if

we did not fee too many in England guilty

•of the fame inhumanity, though in a dif-

ferent manner, by marrying them again ft

their inclination.

C 3 Your
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Your letter reminds me of what a

French married lady here laid to me on
this very fubjedl : I was exclaiming vio-

lently againft convents ; and particularly

urging, what I thought unanfwerable, the

extreme hardfliip of one circumftance

;

that, however unhappy the Hate was

found on trial, there was no retreat ; that

it w^s for life, -

«c

Madame De-^-"— turned quick, *'An<J

is not marriage for life ?"

True, Madam ; and, what is worfe,'

without a year of probation. I confefe

the force of your argument."

I have never dared fmce to mention

convents before Madame De .

Between you and I, Lucy, it is a little

unrcafonable that people will come toge-

ther entirely upon fordid principles, and

then wonder they are not happy : in de-

licate
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licate minds, love is feldom the confe-

quence of marriage.

It is not abfolutely certain that a mar-

riage of which love is the foundation will

be happy •, but it is infallible, I believe,

that no other can be fo to fouls capable-

of tendernefs.

Half the world, you will pleafe to ob-

ferve, have no fouls ; at lead none but

of the vegetable and animal kinds : to this

fpecies of beings, love and fentiment arc

entirely unneceJfTary ; they were made to

travel through life in a (late of mind nei-

ther quite awake nor afleep ; and it is

perfedlly equal to them in what company
they take the journey.

You and I, my dear, are fomething
awakened', therefore it is neceffary we
Ihould love where we marry, and for this

reafon : our fouls, being of the adive
kind, can never be totally at reft ; there-

fore, if we were not to love our hulbands,

C 4 we
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we fhpuld be in dreadful danger of loving

fpmebody elfe.

For my part, whatever tall maiden

aunts and coufins may fay of the inde-

cency of a young woman's diftinguilhing

one man from another, and of love coming
after marriage ; 1 think marrying, in that

expedation, on fober prudent principles,

a man one didikes, the mod deliberate

and fhameful degree of vice of which the

Ijuman mind is capable.

I cannot help obferving here, that the

great aim of modern education feems

to be, to eradicate the beft impulfes of

the human heart, love, friendlliip, com-

paiTion, benevolence ; to deilroy the

focial, and encreafe the felfilh principle.

Parents wifely attempt to root out thofe

affedtions which fhould only be dire6led

to proper objecfts, and which Fleaven

gave us as the means of happincfs •, not

confidering that the fuccefs of fuch an at-

tempt is doubtful ', and chat, if they fuc-

.

- ceed^
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eeed, they take from'.life all its fweetnels,.

and reduce it to a dull unadlive round of

taftelefs days, fcarcely raifed above vege--

tation.

If my.ideas of things are right, the hu^

man mind is naturally virtuous ^ the bu-

finefs of education is therefore lefs to give

us good impreflions, which we have from

nature, than to guard us againft baci

ones, which, are generally acquired.

And fo ends my ferxnon.'

Adieu ! my dear !

Your faithfut

A, Feri^orI

C 5. A Ictto?



24 THE HISTORY OF
A letter frorq ypur brother ^ I believe

the dear creature is put of his wits : Emily

has confented to marry him, and one wo«14

imagine by his joy that nobody was ever

married before.

He is going to Lake Champlain, to £x
Cn his feat of empire, or rather Emily's •,

for I fee Ihe will be the reigning queen

^

and he only her majefty's conforj:.

I am going to Qtiebec ; two or three

dry days have made the roads pafTable for

fummer carriages : Fitzgerald is come to

fetch me. Adieu

!

Eight o'clock.

I am come back, have fe^n Emily, who

is the happieft woman exifling j ihe has

heard from your brother, and in fuch

termsT*
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terms—his letter breathes the very foul of

tendernefs. I wifli they were richer. I

don't half relifh their fettling in Canada i

but, rather than not live together, I be-

lieve they would confent to be fet alhore

on a defert iiland. Good night.

LETTER CXXXL

To the Earl of ——

.

4- Silleri, April 25^

TH E pleafure the mind finds in travel-

ling, has undoubtedly, my Lord, its

fource in that love of novelty, that delight

in acquiring new ideas,which is interwoven

in its very framej which Ihews itfelf on

every occafion from infancy to age, which

is the firft paflion of the human mind,

and the lait.

C 6 There
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There is nothing the mind of man ab^'

hors fo much as a ftate of reil: : the great

fecret of happinefs is to keep the foul in

continual adion, without thofe violent

exertions, which wear out its powers^

and dull its capacity of enjoyment j it

fhould have exercife, not labor*

Vice may juflly be called the fever

•of the foul, inaction its lethargy ; paf-

fion, und^ the^ guidance of virtue, its

health.

I have the pleafure to fee my daughter's

toquetry giving place to a tender affedlion-

for a very worthy man, who feems formed

to make her happy : his fortune is eafy

;

he is a gentleman, and a m.an of worth

and honor, and, what perhaps inclines me
to be more partial to him, of my ow»
profeflion.

I mention the laftcircumilance in ord^r

160 introduce a requeft, that your Lordfliip
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would have the goodnefs to employ that

intereft for him in the purchafe of a

majority, which you have fo generoufly

offered to me ; I am determined, as there

is no profpedt of real duty, to quit the

army, and retire to that quiet which is fo

pleafing at my time of life: I am pri-

vately in treaty with a gentleman for my
company, and propofe returning to Eng-
land in the firft fhip, to give in my re-

fignation : in this point, as well as that of

ferving Mr. Fitzgerald, I ihall without

icruple call upon your Lordlhip's friend-

fhip.

I have fettled every thing with Fitz-

gerald, but without faying aword to Bell

;

and he is to feduce her into matrimony as

foon as he can, without my appearing at

all interefted in the affair: he is to all^ my
confent in form, though we have already

fettled every preliminary.

All
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All this, as well as my intention of

quitting the army, is yet a fecret to my
daughter.

But to the queftions your Lordfhip does

me the honor to aik me in regard to the

Americans, I mean thofe of our old colo-

nies: they appear to me, from all I have

heard and {ten of them, a rough, ''gnorant,

pofitive, very feliifh, yet hofpitable peo-

ple.

Strongly attached to their own opinions,

but ftill more fo to their intercfls, in

regard to which they have inconceiv-

able fagacity and addrefs; but in all

other refpedis I think naturally inferior

to the Europeans i as education does fo

much, it is however difficult to afcer*

tain this.

I am rather of opinion they would not

have refufed fubmifllon to the ftamp ad:,

or difputed the power of the legiflature at

home^,

9
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fcome, bad not their minds been firil em-

^bitt^red by what touched their interefts

fo nearly, t,he reilraints laid on their trade

with the French and Spanifh fettlements,

-^ trade by which England was an im-

jnenfe gainer^ and by which only a few

enormoufly^^ijch Weil India planters were

hurt.

Every advantage you give the North

Americans in trade centers at laft in the

mother country ; they are the bees, who
roam abroad for that honey which enriches

the paternal hive.

Taxing them immediately after their

trade is reitrained, feems like drying up
the fource, and expeding the ilream

to flow.

Yet too much care cannot be taken

to fupport the majelly of government,

and aiTert the dominion of the parent

country.

' A good
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A good mother will confult the intereft

find happinefs of her children, but will ne-

ver fuffer her authority to be difputed.

An equal mixture of mildnefs and fpirit

'cannot fail of-bringing thefe miftaken pea-

pie, mi fled by a few of violent temper and

ambitious views, into a jull fenfe of their

duty.

i

I have the honor to be^

My Lord, &c; .

William Fzkmok,

JLET<
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LETTER CXXXIL

To Mrs. Temple, Pall MaH.

May 5*'

I
HAVE got my Emily again, to my
great joy i I am nobody without her.

As the roads are already very good, we

walk and ride perpetually, and amufe our-

felves as well as we can, en attendant your

brother, who is gone a fettlement hunting.

The quicknefs of vegetation in this

country is ailonifliing ; though the hills

are frill covered v/ith fnow, and though

it even continues in fpots in the vallies,

the latter with the trees and ihrubs in the

woods are already in beautiful verdure;

and the earth every where putting forth

flowers in a wild and lovely variety and

profufion.

'Tis
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*Tis amazingly pleafing to fee the draw-

berries and wild panfies peeping their lit*

tie fooiifii heads from beneath the fnow.

Emily and I are prodigioufly fond after

having been feparated-, it is a divine relief

to us both, to have again the delight of

talking of our lovers to each other : we
have been a month divided j and neither

of us have had the confolation of a friend

to be foolilh to.

Fitzgerald dines with us : he comes.

Adieu! yours,

A. Fermor.

LET-
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LETTER CXXXIIL

To the Earl of -*——

.

SiiUri, May 5%

My Lord,

I
HAVE been converfing, if the expref*

fion is not improper when 1 have not

had an opportunity of fpeaking a fy IIable,

more than two hours with a French officer,

who has declaimed the whole time with the

moft aftoniihing volubility, without utter^^

ing one word which could either entertain

or inftrud his hearers; and even without

Itarting any thing that deferved the name
of a thought.

People who have no ideas out of the

common road are, I believe, generally the

greateft talkers, becaufe ail their thoughts

are low enough for common converfation

;

whereas
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whereas thofe of more elevated under-

llandings have ideas which they cannot

eafily communicate except to perfons of

equal capacity with themielves.

This might be brought as an argument

of the inferiority of v/omens underflanding

to ours, as they are generally greater talk-

ers, if we did not confider the limited

and trifling educations v/e give them;

men, among-ft other advantages, have that

of acquiring a greater variety as well as

iublimity of ideas.

Women who have converfed much with

Ynen are undoubtedly in general the mod
pleafing companions ; but this only fhews

of what they are capable when properly

educated, fmce they improve fo greatly by

that accidental and limited opportunity of

acquiring knowledge.

Indeed the two fexes are equal gainers,

by converfing v/ith each other : there is a

mutual
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mutual dcfire of pleafing, in a mixed con-

verlation, reftralned by politenefs, which

fcts every amiable quality in a flronger

light.

Bred in ignorance from one age to

another, women can learn little of their

own fex.

I have often thought this the reafon

why officers daughters are in general more
agreeable than other women in an equal

rank of life.

I am almofl: tempted to bring Bell as

an inftancei but I know the blindncfs

and partiality of nature, and therefore

check what paternal tendernefs would

didlate.

I am fhocked at what your Lordfhip
tells me of Mifs H . I know her

imprudent, I believe her virtuous: a sreat

flow of fpirits has been ever hurrying her

10 into
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into indifcrctlons ; but allow me to fay,

my Lord, it is particularly hard to fix the

character by our condu6l, at a time of life

when we are not competent judges of

our own adtions ; and when the hurry and

vivacity of youth carries us to commit a

thoufand follies and indifcretions, for

which we blufh when the empire of reafon

begins.

Inexperience and opennefs of temper

betray us in early life into improper con-

nexions; and the very conftancy, and no-

blenefs of nature, which charadlerize the

beft hearts, continue the delufion.

I know Mifs H ' perfectly; and am
convinced, if her father will treat her as a

friend, and with the indulgent tendernefs

of affedlion endeavor to wean her from a

choice fo very unworthy of her, he will

infallibly fucceed ; but. if he treats her

with harlhnefs, fhe is loft for ever.

He
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He is too ftern in his behaviour, too

rigid in his morals : it is the intereft

of virtue to be reprefented as fhe is,

lovely, fmiling, and ever walking hand
in hand with pleafure : we were form-
ed to be happy, and to contribute

to the happinefs of our fellow-creatures
;

there are no real virtues but the focial

ones.

'Tis the enemy of human kind who has

thrown around us the gloom of fuperiti-

tion, and taught that aufterity and volun-
tary mifery is virtue.

If moralifls would indeed improve hu-
man nature, they Ihould endeavor to ex-

pand, not to contradt the heart; they

iliould build their fyftem on the pafTions

and affedions, the only foundations of
the nobler virtues.

From the partial reprefentations of nar-

row-minded bigots, who paint the Deity

from their own gloomy conceptions, the

young
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young are too often frighted from the

paths of virtue ; delpairing of ideal per-

fedlions, they give up all virtue as unat-

tainable, and ftart • afide from the road

which they falfeiy fuppofe ftrewed with

thorns.

I have ftudied the heart with fome at-

tention ; and am convinced every parent,

who will take the pains to gain his chil-

drens friendfhip, will for ever be the

guide and arbiter of their conduct : I

fpeak from a happy experience.

NotwithR-anding all my daughter fays

in gaiety of heart, flie would fooner even

relinquilh the man Ihe loves, than offend

a father in whom fhe has always found

the tendereft and moll faithful of friends.

I am interrupted, and have only time to

fay, I have the honor to be.

My Lord, &c.

Wm, Fermor,

LET-
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LETTER CXXXIV-

To Mrs. Temple, Pall Mall.

Silleri, May 13,

T\ ^/TADAME Des Roches has juft

JLVA left us ; Ihe returns to-day to the

Kamaraikas : fhe came to take leave of

us, and fhewed a concern at parting from

Emily, which really affeded me. She-

is a moil amiable woman ; yet I think

my fweet friend is not forry for her

return : fhe loves her, but yet cannot

abfolutely forget fhe has been her rival,

and is as well fatisfied that fhe leaves

Quebec before your brother's arrival.

The weather is lovely ; the earth is in

all its verdure, the trees in foliage, and
no fnow but on the fides of the moun-
tains ; we are looking eagerly out for

fhips from dear England : I expe6t by

Vol. III. D them
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them volumes of letters from my Lucy.

We expecfl your brother in a week : in

fhort, we are all hope and expedtation

;

our hearts beat at every rap of the door,

fuppofing it brings intelligence of a fhip,

or of the dear man.

Fitzgerald takes fuch am.azing pains

to pleafe me, that I begin to think it is

pity fo much attention fliould be thrown

away •, and am half inclined, from meer

compafTion, to follow the example you

have fo heroically fet me.

Abfolutely, Lucy, it requires amazing

refolution to marry.

Adieu ! yours,

A. Fermor.

LET
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LETTER CXXX^.

To Colonel Rivers, at Montreal.

Siileri, May 14.

I
AM returned, my Rivers, to my
fweet friend, and have again the dear

delight of talking of you without re-

ftraintj fhe bears with, fhe indulges me
in, all my v/eaknefs -, if that name ought

to be given to a tendernefs of which the

objed is the mod exalted and worthy

of his fex.

It was impofTible I fliould not have

loved you ; the foul that fpoke in thofe

eloquent eyes told me, the firft moment

we met, our hearts were formed for each

other i I faw in that amiable counte-

nance a fenlibility fimilar to my own,

but which I had till then fought in vain

;

I faw there thofe benevolent fmiles, which

D 2 are
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are the marks, and the emanations of

virtue ; thofe thoufand graces which

ever accompany a mind confcious of its

own dignity, and fatisfied with itfelf;

in fhort, that mental beauty which is

the exprefs image of the Deity.

"What defence had I againfl you, my
Rivers, fmce your merit was fuch that

my reafon approved the weaknefs of my
heart ?

We have loft Madame Des Roches ; we

were both in tears at parting ; we em-

braced, T prefTed her to my bofom : I

love her, my dear Rivers ; T have an af-

fedlion for her which I fcarce know how

to defcribe. I faw her every day, I

found infinite pieafure in beine with

her ; fhe talked of you, fhe praifed you,

and my heart was foothed ; I however

found it impoflible to mention your

name to her -, a referve for which I

cannot account ; I found pleakire in

looking at her from the idea that fhe

/; was
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was dear to you, that ilie felt for you

the tenderefl friendfhip : do you know I

think flie has fome rcfemblance of you ?

there is fomething in her fmile, which

gives me an idea of you.

Shall I, however, own all my folly ? I

never found this pleafure in feeing her

when you were prefent : on the contrary,

your attention to her gave me pain : I

was jealous of every look ; I even faw her

amiable qualities with a degree of envy,

which checked the pleafure I fhould other-

wife have found in her converfation.

There is always, I fear, fome injuflice

mixed with love, at leaft with love fo

ardent and tender as mine.

You, my Rivers, will however pardon

that injuflice which, is a proof of my ex-

cefs of tendernefs.

Madame Des Roches has promifed to

write to me : indeed I will love her-, I will

D 3 conquer
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conquer this little remain of jealoufy, and

do juflice to^the moil gentle and amiable

of women.

Why lliould I diflike her for feeing you

with my eyes, for having a foul whofe

feelings refemble my own ?

I have obferved her voice is foftened,

and trembles like mine, when Ihe names

you.

My Rivers, you were formed to charm
the heart of woman ; there is more plea-

fure in loving you, even without the hope

of a return, than in the adoration of all

your fex : I pity every woman who is fo

infenfible as to fee you without tendernefs.

This is the only fault I ever found in Bell

Fermor : fhe has the moil lively friend-

fhip for you, but fhe has fttn you with-

out love. Of what materials mud her

heart be compofed ?

No
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No other man can infpire the fame fen-

timents with my Rivers •, no other man

can defcrve them : the delight of loving

you appears to me fo fuperior to all other

pleafures, that, of all human beings, if

I was not Emily Montague, I would be

Madame Des Roches.

I blufh for what I have written 5 yet

why blufh for having a foul to diftinguifh

perfedion, or why conceal the real feel-

ings of my heart ?

I will never hide a thought from you ;

you fhall be at once the confidant and the

dear objed: of my tendernefs.

In what words—my Rivers, you rule

every emotion of my heart ; difpofe as you

pleafe of your Emily : yet, if you allow

her to form a wifh in oppofition to yours,

indulge her in the tranfport of returning

you to your friends; let her receive you

from the hands of a mother, whofe happi-

nefs you ought to prefer even to hers.

D 4 Why
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Why will you talk of the mediocrity of

your fortune ? have you not enough for

every real want ? much lefs, with you^

would make your Emily bleft : what have

the trappings of life to do with happi-

nefs ? 'tis only facrificing pride to love

and filial tendernefs 5 the worit of human
paflions to the beft.

I have a thoufand things to fay, but am
forced to (leal this moment to write to

you : we have fome French ladies here,

who are eternally coming to my apart-

ment.

They are at the door. Adieu !

Yours,

Emily Montague.

LET.
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LETTER CXXXVI.

To the Earl of

Silteri, May i2«

IT were indeed, my Lord, to be wifhed

that we had here fchools, at the ex-

pence of the public, to teach Englifh to

the rifing generation ; nothing is a ftronger

tie of brotherhood and affecflion, a s;reater

cement of union, than fpeaking one com^

mon language.

The want of attention to this circum-

ftance has, I am told, had the worft effci5)s

pofTible in the province of New York,

where the people, efpecially at a diftance

from the capital, continuing to fpeak

Dutch, retain their affedlion for their

ancient mafters, and ftill look on their

D 5 Engliila
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Englllli fellow fubjeds as flrangers and^

intruders.

The Canadians are the more eafily to

be won to this, or whatever elfe their-

own, or the general good requires, as-

their nobleffe have the ftrongeft attach-

ment to a court, and that favor is the

great obje6l of their ambition : were-

Englilh made by degrees the court

language, it would foon be univerfally-

fpoke.

Of the three great fprings of the human-,

heart, intereil, pleafure, vanity, the laft

appears to me much the ftrongeft in the,

Canadians -, and I am convinced the moft:

forcible tie their nobleffe have to France,

is their unwiliingnefs to part with their

croix de St. Louis : might not therefore-

fome order of the. lame kind be inftituted

for Canada, and given to all who have

the croix, on their fending back the enfigns

they now wear, which are inconfiftent

with their allegiance as Britiili fubjedls ?

Might
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Might not fuch an order be contriv-

ed, to be given at the difcretion of the

governor, as well to the Canadian gen-

tlemen who merited mod of the go-

vernment, as to the Englifh officers of

a certain rank, and fuch other Eng;]iili

as purchafed eflates, and fettled in the

country ? and, to give it additional

luflre, the governor, for the time being,,

be always head of the order ?

^Tis pofTible fomething of the fame

kind all over America might be alfo of

fervice ; the paiTions of mankind are

nearly the fam.e every where : at lead I

never yet faw the foil or climate, where

vanity did not grow •, and till all man-
kind become philofophers, it is by their

paflions they mufl be governed.

The common people, by whom I

mean the peafanrry, have been' gre^t

gainers here by the change of mafters-,

tlieir property is m-ore ice u re, . their

D 6. indepen-
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independence greater, their profits much
more than doubled : it is not them there-

fore whom it is necefiary to gain.

The noblefle, on the contrary, have

been in a great degree undone : they have

loft their employs, their rank, their

confideration, and many of them their

fortunes.

It is therefore equally confonant to

good policy and to humanity that they

Ihould be confidered, and in the way

moft acceptable to them ; the rich con-

ciliated by little honorary diftindlions,.

thofe who are otherwife by Iharing in

all lucrative enriploys ; and all of them

by bearing a part in the legiflature of

their country.

The great objedls here feem to be to

heal thofe wounds, which paft unhappy

difputes have left ftill in fome degree

open j to unite the French and Englifh,

the civil and military, in one firm body ;

to
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to raife a revenue, to encourage agricul-

ture, and efpeclally the growth of hemp
and flax •, and find a flaple, for the im-

provement of a commerce, which at pre-

fent labors under a thoufand difadvanr

tages.

But I fhall fay little on this or any po-

litical fubje6t relating to Canada, for a

reafon which, whilil I am in this colony,

it would look like flattery to give : let it

fuflice to fay ; that, humanly fpeaking, it

is impofllble that the inhabitants of this

province fhould be otherwife than happy^

I have the honor to be,

*^ My Lord, &c.

William Fer^sor.

L E T«
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LETTER CXXXVIl,

To Mrs. Temple, Pall MalL

Silleri, May 2C.

CONFESS the fad, my dear ; I am,

thanks to papa, amazingly learned,,

and all that, for a young lady of twenty-

two : yet you will allow I am not the

worfe ', no creature breathing would ever

find it out : envy itfelf muft confefs, I

talk of lace and blond like another chrif-

tian worn. an.

I have been thinking, Lucy, as Indeed!

my ideas are generally a little pindaric,.

how entertaining and improving would

be the hiflory of the human heart, if

people fpoke all the truth, and painted

themfclves as they really are ; that is to

fay, if ail the world were as firicere and

honelt
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honed as I am-, for, upon my word,-!

have fiich a contempt for hypocrify, that,

upon the whole, I have always appeared

to have fewer good qualities than I really

have,

I am afraid we iliould find in the

beft characters, if we withdrew the veil,

a mixture of errors and inconfiftencies,

which would greatly leiTen our venera-

tion.

. Papa has been reading me a wife lec-

ture, this morning, on playing the fool r

I reminded him, that I was now arrived

at years of indifcreiion , that every body

muft have their day ; and that thofe who
did not play the fool young, ran a hazard

of doing it when it would not half fo

well become them.

Apropos to playing the fool, I am ftrong-

ly inclined to believe I fhall marry.

Fitzgerald
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Fitzgerald is fo aflonirnlngly prefTing—

Befides, fome hew or other, I don't feel

happy without him : the creature has

fomething of a magnetic virtue ; I find

myfelf generally, without knowing it, on

the fame fide the room with him, and

often in the next chair ; and lay a thou-

fand little fchemes to be of the fame party

at cards.

I write pretty fentiments in my pocket-

book, and carve his name on trees when

nobody fees me : did you think it pofTible

I could be fuch an idiot ?

I am as abfurd as even the gentle love-*

lick Emily.

I am thinking, my dear, how happy it

is, ffnce mod human beings differ io ex-

tremely one from another, that Heaven

has given us the fame variety in our tafles.

Your brother is a divine fellow, and yet

there is a faucinefs about Fitzgerald which

pleafes
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pleafes me better •, as he lias told me a

thoufand times, he thinks me infinitely

more agreeable than Emily.

Adieu ! I am going to Quebec*.

A. Fermor.^

LETTER CXXXVIIL

To Mrs. Temple, Pall Mall.

May 20, Eveniogo

JO triumphel A ihip from England 1

You can have no idea of the univerfal

tranfport at the fight ; the whole town was

on the beach, eagerly gazing at the charm-

ing ftranger, who danced gaily on the

waves, as if confcious of the pleafure fhe;

infpired.

If
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If our joy is fo great, who preferve a

correfpondence v/ith Europe, through our

other colonies, during the winter, what

muft that of the French have been, who
v/ere abfolutely fhut up fix months from

the reft of the world ?

I can fcarce conceive a higher delight

than they muft have felt at being thus

reftored to a communication with man-

kind.

The letters are not delivered -, our fer-

vant ftays for them at the poft-office ; wc
expedt him every moment : if I have not

volumes from you, 1 fhall be very angry.

He comes. Adieu ! I have not patience

to wait their being brought up ftairs.

Yours,

A. Fermor.

They
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They are here •, fix letters from you ;

I Ihall give three of them to Emily

to read, whilfl I read the reil : you

arc very good, Lucy, and I will

never call you lazy again.

LETTER CXXXIX.

To Mifs Fermor. at Silleri.

Pall Mall, April 8.

WHILST I was fealing my letter,

I received yours of the ifl of Fe-

bruary.

I am excelTively alarmed, my dear,

at the account it gives me of Mifs Mon-
tague's having broke with her lover, and

of my brother's extreme afFedion for

her.

I did
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I did not dare to let my mother fee

that letter, as I am convinced the very

idea of a marriage which mujc for ever

feparate her from a fon fne loves to ido-

latry, would be fatal to her -, (ht is al-

tered fmce his leaving England more

than you can imagine ; fhe is grown

pale and thin, her vivacity has entirely

left her. Even my marriage fcarce feem-

ed to give her pleafure ; yet fuch is her

delicacy, her ardor for his happinefs, fhe

will not fuffer me to fay this to him, left

it fhould conftrain him, and prevent his

making himfelf happy in his own way.

I often find her in tears in her apart-

ment J fhe affe6ts a fmiie when fhe fees

me, but it is a fmile which cannot de-

ceive one who knows her whole foul as

I do. In fhort, I am convinced fhe will

not live long unlefs my brother returns.

She never names him without being,

foftened to a degree not to be ex»-

prefTed.

Amiable
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Amiable and lovely as you reprefent

this charming woman, and great as the

facrifice is fhe has made to my brother, it

feems almofl cruelty to wiih to break hb
attachment to herj yet, fituated as they

are, what can be the confequence of their

indulging their tendernefs at prefent, but

ruin to both?

At all events, however, my dear, I in-

treat, I conjure you, to prefs my brother's

immediate return to England ; I am con-
vinced, my mother's life depends on feeino-

liim,

I have often been tempted to write to

Mifs Montague, to ufe her influence with
him even againil herfelf.

If fhe loves him, flie will have his true
happinefs at heart 5 Ihe will confider what
a mind like his muft hereafter fufFer,

Ihould his fondnefs for her be fatal to the

beft
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bed of mothers •, fhe will urge, fhe will

oblige him to return, and make this ftep

the condition of preferving her tender-

ncfs.

Read this letter to her; and tell her,

it is to her affection for my brother, to

her generofity, I truft for the life of a

parent v/ho is dearer to me than my
exiftence.

Tell her my heart is hers, that I will

receive her as my guardian angel, that

we will never part, that we will be

friends, that we will be fillers, that I

will omit nothing pofiible to make her

happy with my brother in England, and

that I have very rational hopes it may
be in time accompliflied ^ but that, if

Hie marries him in Canada, and fuffers

him to purfue his prefent defign, fhe

plants a dagger in the bofom of her

who gave him life.&•

lo I fcarcc
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I fcarce know what I would fay, my
dear Bell ; but I am wretched ; 1 have

no hope but in you. Yet if Emily is all

you reprefent her—

I am obliged to break off: my mother

is here j Hie muft not fee this letter.

Adieu ! your afFedionate

Lucy Temple.

L E T.



r
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LETTER CXL.

To Mrs. Temple, Pall Mall.

SUIeri, May 21,

YOUR letter of the 8th of April, my
dear, was firft read by Emily, being

one of the three I gave her for that pur-

pofe, as I before mentioned.

She went through it, and melting

into tears, left the room without fpeaking

a word : fhe has been writing this

morning, and 1 fancy to you, for fhe en-

quired when the mail fet out for Eng-

land, and feemed pleafed to hear it went

to-day.

I am exceflively ihocked at your account

of Mrs. Rivers : aflure her, in my name, of

your brother's immediate return •, I know

both him and Emily too well to believe

they
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they will facrifice her to their own hap«

pinefs : there is nothing, on the contrary,

they will not fufrer rather than even afiiicl;

her. -

.

Do not, however, encourage an idea

of ever breaking an attachment like theirs

;

an attachment founded lefs in pafTion than
in the tendered friendfhip, in a fimilarity

of charader, and a fympathy the moil

perfed the world ever faw.

Let it be your bufmefs, my Lucy, to

endeavor to make them happy, and to re-

move the bars which prevent their union
in England -, and depend on kiiing them
there the very moment their coming is

pofTible.

From what 1 know of your brother, I

fuppole he will infill on marrying Emiiy
before he leaves Qiiebec ; but, after your
letter, which I fhall fend him, you may
look on his return as infallible.

Vol. III. E J ilnd
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I lend all yours and Temple's letters

for your brother to-day : you may expe<5t

to hear from him by the fame mail with

this.

I have only to fay, I am,

A. FermoRo

LETTER CXLL

To Colonel Rivers, at Quebec.

London^ April S*

MY own happinefs, my dear Rivers,

in a marriage of love, makes me
extremely unwilling to prevent your giv-

ing way to a tendernefs, which promifes

you the fame felicity, with fo amiable a

woman
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woman as both you and Bell Fermor re-

prelent Mifs Montague to be.

But, my dear Ned^ I cannot, without

betraying your friendihip, and hazarding

ell the quiet of your future days, difpenfe

with myfelf from telling you, though I

have her exprefs commands to the con-

trary, that the peace, perhaps the life,

of your e^ellent mother, depends on

your giving up all thoughts of a fettle-

ment in America, and returning immx-

diately to England.

i know the prefent flate of your affairs

will not allov/ you to marry this charming

Woman here, without defcending from the

fituation you have ever helci, and which

you have a right from your birth to hold,

in the world.

Would you allov/ me to gratify my
friendfhip for you, and iliev/, at the fame

time, your perfect efteem for me, by com-

manding, whvit our long affection gives

E 2 you
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you a right to, fuch a part of my fortune

as I could eafily fpare without the leafl:

inconvenience to myfelf, we might all be

happy, and you might make your Emily

fo : but you have already convinced me,

by your refufal of a former requeft of this

kind, that your efleem for m.e is much

lefs warm than mine for you •, and that

you do not think I merit the delight of

making you happy.

I will therefore fay no more on this

fubje(5l till we meet, than that I have

no doubt this letter will brino; you imme-

diately to us.

O J

If the tendernefs you exprefs for Mils

Montague is yet conquerable, it will

furely be better for both it fliould be

conquered, as fortune has been fo much
lefs kind to each of you than nature -, but if

your hearts are immoveably fixed on each

other, if your love is of the kind which

defpifes every other confideration, return

to the bofom of friendlhip, and depend

6 on
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on our finding feme way to make yoa
happy.

If you pcrfifl in refufing to iliare my
fortune, you can have no objedion to my
ufing all ray intereft, for a friend and bro-

ther fo defervcdly dear to me, and in whofe
happinefs I fhall ever find my own.

Allow me now to fpeak of vnyMt -, I

mean of my dearer Mf, your amiable
filler, for whom my tendernefs, inftead of
decreafing, grows every moment flronger.

Yes, my friend, my fweet Lucy is every
hour more an angel : her defire of being
beloved, renders her a thoufand timc^
more lovely

J a countenance animated by
true tendernefs will always charm beyond
all the dead uninformed features the
hand of nature ever framed ; love embel-
lifhes the whole form, gives fpirit and
foftnefs to the eyes, the moil vivid bloom
to the complexion, dignity to the air,

E 3 grace
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grace to every motion, and throws round

beauty almofl the rays of divinity.

In one v/ord, my Lucy was always

more lovely than any other woman \ fhe

is now more lovely than even her former

felf.

You, my Rivers, will forgive the over-

flowings of my fondnefs, becaufe you

know the merit of its obj ecb.

Adieu ! We die to embrace you

!

Your faithful

J. Temple,

LET-
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LETTER CXLII.

To Mrs. Temple, Pall MalL

Sillcri, May 21.

YO U Pv letter. Madam, to Mifs Fer-

mor, which, by an accident, was

firft read by me, has removed the veil

which love had placed before mine eyes,

and Ihewed me, in one moment, the folly

of all thofe dear hopes I had indulged.

You do me but juftice in believing mc

incapable of fuffering your brother to fa-

crifice the peace, much lefs the life, of an

amiable mother, to my happinefs : I have

no doubt of his returning to England the

moment he receives your letters ; but,

knowing his tendernefs, I will not expofe

him to a ftruggle on this occafion : I will

E 4 myfelf.
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lYiyMiy unknown to him, as he is fortu-

nately abfent, embark in a Ihip which has

wintered here, and v/ill leave Quebec in

ten days.

Your invitation is very obliging -, but

a moment's refiedlion will convince vou

of the extreme impropriety of my accept-

ii"<y it-

Affure M;S. Rivers, that her fon will

not loie a moment, that he will pi^obabiy

be with. her as foon as this letter •, afTure

lier alfo, that the woman who has kept

liim from her, can never forgive herfelf

for what fhe fuiFers.

I am too much aftiidled to fay more than

that

I am. Madam,

JEmily Montague.

L E T-
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LETTER CXLIIL

To Mifs Montague, at Silleri.

Montreal, May 20.'

IT Is with a pleafure no words can ex-

prefs I tell my fweet Emily, I have

fixed on a fituation which promlfes every

advantage we can willi as to profit, and

v/hich has every beauty that nature can

give.

The land is rich, and the wood wIU
more than pay the expence of clearing

it , there is a fettlement within a few

leagues, on which there is an extreme

agreeable nimily : a number of Acadians

have applied to me to be received as.

fcttlers : in fliort, my dear angel, all feems

to fmile on our deflgn.

E 5 I have



8» THE HISTORY OF
I have fpent fome days at the houfc

of a German officer, lately in our fer-

vice, who is engaged in the fame de-

ficrn, but a little advanced in it. I

have feen him increafing every hour

his little domain, by clearing the lands •,.

he has built a pretty houfe in a beau-

tiful rullic ftyle : I have feen his

pleafmg labors with inconceivable de-

light. I already fancy my own fettle-

ment advancing in beauty : I paint to

myfelf my Enjily adorning thofe love-

ly fhades -, I fee her, like the mother

of mankind, admiring a new creation

which fmiles around her : we appear,

to my idea, like the firfl pair in pa-

radife.

I hope to be with you the i ft of June :

will you allow me to fet down the 2d as

the day which is to aifure to me a life of

hsppinefs B

My
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My Acadians, your new fubjedts, are

waiting in the next room to fpeak with

me.

All good angels guard my Emily !

Adieu ! Your

Ed. Rivers.

LETTER CXLIV.

To Mrs. Temple, Pall MalL

Silleri, May 24.

EMILY has wrote to you, and ap-

pears more compofed -, flie does not

however tell me what llie has refolved ;

file has only mentioned a defign of

fpending a week at Quebec. I fup-

pofe ihe will take no refolution till

E 6 your
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your brother comes down : he cannot

be here in lefs than ten days.

She has heard from him, and he has

fixed on a fettlement : depend how-

ever on his return to England, even if

k is not to flay. I wilh he could pre-

vail on 'Mrs. Rivers to accompany

him back. The advantao-es of his de-

fign are too great to lofe : the voyage

Is nothing •, the climate healthy beyond

all conception.

I fancy he v/ill marry as foon as he

comes 'down from Montreal, fet off in

the firir fnip for England, leave Emily

vvith me, and return to us next year

:

at lead, this is the plan my heart has

foriT.ed.

I v/ifli Mrs. Rivers had borne his

abi'ence bet>.T *, her impatience to fee

him has brokea in on all our fchemes ^

Euiily and I had in fancy formed a

lit-ile Eden en Lake Champlain : Fitz-

gerald
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o-erald had promifed me to apply for

lands near them •, we fhould have been

fo happy in our little new world of

friendfhip.

There is nothing certain in this vile

ftate of exiftence : I could philofophize

extremely well this morning.

All our little plans of amufement

too for this fummer are now at an

endj your brother was the foul of all

our parties. This is a trifle, but my
mind to-day feeks for every fubjed of

chagrin.

Let but my Emily be happy, and I will

not complain, even if I lofe her : 1 have a

thoufand fears, a thou fand uneafy reflec-

tions : if you knew her merit, you would

not wilh to break the attachment.

My fweet Emily is going this morning

to Quebec -, 1 have promifed to accom-

pany her, and ilie now waits for me.

I can-
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I cannot write : I have a heavlnefs

about my heart, ^hich has never left me
fince I read your letter. 'Tis the only

difagreeable one I ever received from

my dear Lucy : I am not fure 1 love

you fo well as before I faw this letter.

There is fomething unfeeling in the

ftyle of it, which I' did not expedl

from you.

Adieu ! Your faithful

A. Fermor,.

LETTER CXLY.

ToMrs. Temple, Pall Mall.

Silleri, May 2^.

I
AM unhappy beyond all words 5 my
fweet Emily is gone to England •, the

Ihip failed this morning : I am juil re-

turned.
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turned from the beach, after conducing

her on board.

I ufed every art, every perfuafion, in

the power of friendihip, to prevent her

going till your b^rother came down 5 but

all I faid was in vain. She told me,

flie knew too well her ov/n weaknefs

to hazard feeing him •, that llie alfo knew
his tendernefs, and was refolved to fpare

him the flruggle between his affec-

tion and his duty ; that fhe was de-

termined never to marry him but with

the confent of his mother ; that their

meeting at Qiiebec, fituated as they

were, could only be the fource of

unhappinefs to both -, that her heart

doated on him, but that Ihe would
never be the caufe of his ading in a,

manner unworthy his character : that

fhe would fee his family the moment
fhe got to London, and then retire

to the houfe of a relation in Berk-

ihire, where fhe would wait for his ar-

rival.

That
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That fhe had given you her pro-

mife, which nothing fhould make her

break, to embark in the firft Ihip for

England."

She exprefled no fears for herfelf as to

the voyage, but trembled at the idea of

her Rivers's danger.

She fat down feveral times yefterday

to write to him, but her tears pre-

vented her : fhe at lad alTumed courage

enough to tell him her defign •, but it

was in fuch terms as convinced me flie

could not have purfued it, had he been

here.

i She went to the fhip with an appear-

ance of calmnefs that ailonifhed me -, but

the moment ihe entered, all her reiblution

forfook her : fhe retired with me to her

room, where fhe gave v/ay '.o all the

[ agony of her foul.

The
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The word was given to fall ^ I was

fummoned away •, fhe rofe haftily, flie

prefled me to h^r bofom, " Tell him,"

laid flic,
" his Emily"— flie could lay

no more.

Never in my life did I feel any forrow

equal to this feparation. Love her, my
Lucy •, you can never have half the ten-

dernefs for her flie merits.

She ftood on the deck till the (hip turn-

ed Point Levi, her eyes fixt^d paiTionately

on our boat.

Twelve o'clock,

I have this moment a letter from your

brother to Emily, which flie dire6ted me to

open, and fend to her -, I inclofe it to you,

as the fafeft way of conveyance : there is

one in it from Temple to him, on the fame

iubjed with yours to me.

Adieu !
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Adieu ! I will write again when my

jiiind is more compofed

YourSj

A. F^RMOR,

LETTER CXLVL

To Mifs Montague, at Siileri.

Montreal, May zS^.

IT was my wiih, my hope, my no-

bleft ambition, my dear Emily, to

fee you in a fitiiation worthy of you •, my
fanguine temper flattered me with the idea

of feeing this wifh accompliihed in Ca-

nada, though fortune denied it me in

England.

The
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The letter which 1 inclofe has put

an end to thofe fond delufive hopes :.

I mud return immediately to England;

did not my own heart dictate this ftep,

I know too well the goodnefs of yours,

to exped the continuance of your efteem,

were I capable of purchafing happinefs,

even the happinefs of calling you mine, at

the expence of my mother's life, or even

of her quiet.

I mull now fubmit to fee my Emily

in an humbler fituation; to fee her want

tkofe pleafures, thofe advantages, thofe

honors, which fortune gives, and which llie

has fo nobly facrificed to true delicacy of

mind, and, if I do not flatter myfelf, to

her generous and difinterefled afFedion for

me.

Be afTured, my deareft angel, the io-

conveniencies attendant on a narrow for-

tune, the only one I have to offer, Ihall
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be foftened by all which the moil live-

ly eileem, the mod perfect friendihip,

the tendered love, can infpirej by that

attention, that unwearied folicitude to

pleafe, of which the heart alone knows

the value.

Fortune has no powei* over minds

like ours-, we pofTefs a treafure to which

all Ihe has to give is nothing, the dear

exquifite delight of loving, and of being

beloved.

Awake to all the finer feelings of ten-

r efteem and elegant defire, we have

c . :ry real good in each other.

I fliall hurry down, the moment I have

fettled my affairs here; and hope foon

to have the tranfport of prefenting the

mod charming of friends, of midreffes,

allow me to add, of wives, to a mother

whom I love and revere beyond words,

and to whom Ihe will foon be dearer than

myfeif.

My



EMILY MONTAGUE. 93

My going to England will detain me at

Montreal a few days longer than I intend-

ed i a delay I can very ill fupport.

Adieu ! my Emily ! no language can

exprefs my tendernefs or my impatience.

Your faithful

Ed. Rivers.

LETTER* CXLVIL

To John Temple, Efq^ Pall Mall.

Montreal, May 28.

CANNOT enough, my dear Temple,
thank you for your laft, though it de-

ftroys my air-built fcheme of happinefs.

Could
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Could I have fuppoled my mother

would thus feverely have felt my abfencCj

I had never left England ^ to make her

eafier, was my only miotive for that (lep.

I with pleafure facrifice my defign of

fettling here to her peace of mind, no

confideration, however, fhall ever make

me give up that of marrying the beft and

mod charming of women.

I could have wifhed to have had a

fortune worthy of her-, this was my wiflij

not that of my Emily; Ihe will with equal

pleafure ihare with me poverty or riches

:

I hope her conlent to marry me before I

leave Canada. I know the advantages of

affluence, my dear Temple, and am too

reafonable to defpife them ; I would only

avoid rating them above their worth.

Riches undoubtedly purchafe a variety

of pleafures which are not otherwife to be

obtained; they give power, they give

honors, they give confequence j but if, to

5 enjoy
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«njoy thefe fubordinate goods, we fnuft

give up thofe which are more eflential,

more real, more fuited to our natures,

I can never hefitate one moment to deter-

mine between them*

I know nothing fortune has to beftov^^^

which can equal the tranfport of being

dear to the moll amiable, moil lovely of

womankind.

The ftream of life, my dear Temple^

ilagnates without the gentle gale of love°,

till I knew my Emily, till the dear mo-
ment which alTured me of her tendernefs^

I could fcarce be faid to live.

Adieu !

Your affedlionate

Ed. Rivers,'

LET-
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LETTER CXLVIII.

To Mrs. Temple, Pall Mall.

Silleri, June i.

CAN write, I can talk, of nothing but

Emily-, I never knew how much I lov-

ed her till ihe was gone : I run eagerly to

every place where we have been together j

every fpot reminds me of her-, I remember

a thoufand converfations, endeared by

confidence and affection : a tender tear

ftarts in fpite of me : our walks, our air-

ings, our pleafing little parties, all rufh

at once on my memory: I fee the fame

lovely fcenes around me, but they have

lofl half their power of pleafing.

I vlfit every grove, every thicket, that

ihe loved; I have a redoubled fondnefs for

every objed in which ihe took pleafure.

Fitzgerald



EMILY MONTAGUE. 97

Fitzgerald indulges me in this enthu-
fiafm of friendfhip; he leads me to
every place which can recall my Emi-
ly's idea; he fpeaks of her with a
warmth which fhews the fenfibility and
goodnefs of his own heart; he endea-
vors to foothe me by the moft endearing
attention.

What infinite pleafure, my dear Lucy,
there is in being truly beloved ! Fond as
Ihave ever been of general admiration,
that of ail mankind is nothing to the lealt

mark of Fitzgerald's tendernefs.

Adieu
! it will be fome days before I

can fend this letter.

June 4.

The governor gives a ball in honor of
the day

; I am dreffing to go, but without
^^^- "I- F niy
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my fweet companion : every hour I feel

more fenfibly her abfencc.

5 th.

We had lad night, during the ball,

the moft dreadful florm I ever heard;

it feemed to fhake the whole habitable

globe.

Heaven preferve my Emily from its

fury ! I have a thoufand fears on her ac-

count.

Twelve o'clock.

Your brother is arrived ; he has been

here about an hour : he flew to Silleri,

without going at all to Quebec ; he en-

quired for Emily ; he would not believe

ihe was gone.

There
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There is no exprefling how much he

was fhocked when convinced Ihe had

taken this voyage without him -, he would
have followed her in an open boat, in

hopes of overtaking her at Coudre, if my
father had not detained him almoll by
force, and at laft convinced him of the

impoflibility of overtaking her, as the

winds, having been conftantly fair, mufl

before this have carried them out of the

river.

He has fent his fervant to Quebec, with

orders to take paffage for him in the firft

Ihip that fails j his impatience is not to

be defcribed.

He came down in the hope of marryino-

her here, and condu6ling her himfelf to

England ; he forms to himfelf a thoufand

dangers to her, which he fondly fancies

his prefence could have averted : in fhort,'

he has all the unreafonablenefs of a man
in love.

F 2 I pro-
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I propofe fending this, and a large

packet more, by your brother, unlefs fome

unexpeded opportunity offers before.

Adieu ! my dear !

Yours,

A. ^ERMOR.'

LETTER CXLIX.

To Mrs. Temple, Pall Mall.

6th.

YOUR brother has taken his palTage

in a very fine fhip, which will fail the

loth; you may expedt him every hour

after you receive this ; which I fend, with

what I wrote yefterday, by a fmall vefTel

which fails a week fooner than was in-

tended.

Rivers
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Rivers perfuades Fitzgerald to apply

for the lands which he had fixed upon on

Lake Champlain, as he has no thoughts

of ever returning hither.

I will prevent this, however, if I have

any influence : I cannot think with pa-

tience of continuing in America, when

my two amiable friends have left

it i I had no motive' for wifhing a fettle-

ment here, but to form a little fociety of

friends, of wliich they made the principal

part.

Befides, the fpirit of emulation would

have kept up my courage, and given fire

and brilliancy to my fancy.

Emily and I fhould have been trying

who had the mofl lively genius at crea-

tion ; who could have produced the

fairefl flov/ers •, who have formed the

woods and rocks into the moft beautiful

arbors, viftoes, grottoes ; have taught

F 2 the
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the ftreams to flow in the mod pleafing

nieanders •, have brought into view the

greateft number and variety of thofe lovely

little falls of water with which this fairy

land abounds -, and Ihewed nature in the

faired form.

In fhort, we fiiould hav^e been conti-

nually endeavoring, following the luxu-

riancy of female imagination, to render

more charming the fweet abodes of love

andfriendlhip •, whilft our heroes, chang-

ing their fwords into plough-lhares, and

engaged in more fubilantial, more pro-

fitable labors J v/ere clearing land, railing

cattle and corn, and doing every thing

becoming good farmers j or, to exprefs it

more poetically,

*' Taming the genius of the flubborn

plain,

*^ Almoft as quickly as they conquer'd

t' Spain :"

By
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By which I would be underftood to

mean the Havannah, where, vanity apart,

I am told both of them did their duty, and

a little more, if a man can in fuch a cafe

be faid to do more.

In one word, they would have been flu--

dying the ufeful, to fupport us •, we the

agreeable, to pleafe and amufe them y

which I take to be afTigning to the two

fexes the employments for which nature

intended them, notwithftanding the vile

example of the favages to the contrary.

There are now no farmerefies in Cana-

da worth my contending with ; therefore

the whole pleafure of the thing would be at

an end,even on the fuppofition that friend-

Ihip had not been the foul of our defign..

Say every thing for me to Temple and

Mrs. Rivers •, and to my deareft Emily,

if arrived.

Adieu ! your faithful

A. Fermor^

F 4 LET-
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LETTER CL.

To the Earl of '•

Silleri, June 6, lySj*

IT Is very true, my Lord, that the

Jefuit miffionaries fliil continue in the

Indian villages in Canada ; and I am a-

fraid it is no lels true, that they ufe every

art to inilill into thofe people an aver-

fion to the Englifh ; at lead I have

been told this by the Indians themfelves,

who feem equally furprifed and piqued

that we do not fend miflionaries amongft

them.

Their ideas of Chriftianity are ex-

tremely circumfcribed, and they give no

preference to one mode of our faith above

another -, they regard a miflionary of any

nation as a kind father, who comes to

inflrucc
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inftru(fl them in the bed way of wor-

fhipping the Deity, whom they fuppofe

more propitious to the Europeans than

to themfelves ; and as an ambaflador

from the prince whofe fubjedl he is : they

therefore think it a mark of honor, and

a proof of elleem, to receive mifiionaries

;

and to our remiffnefs, and the French

wife attention on this head, is owino- the

extreme attachment the greater part of

the favage nations have ever had to the

latter.

The French miftionaries, by ftudying

their language, their manners, their

tempers, their difpofitions 5 by con-

forming to their way of life, and
•ufing every art to gain their efteem,

have acquired an influence over them
which is fcarce to be conceived ; nor

would it be difficult for ours to do the

fame^ v/ere they judicioufly chofe, and
properly encouraged.

F 5 I believe
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I believe I have faid, that there is a

firiking refemblance between the man-

ners of the Canadians and the favages •,

I ihould have explained it, by adding,,

that this refemblance has been brought

about, not by the French having won

the favages to receive European manners^

but by the very contrary -, the peafants-

having acquired the favagc indolence in.

peace, their adivity and ferocity in war y

their fondnefs for field fports, their ha-

tred of labor ; their love of a wandering

life, and of liberty •, in the latter of which

they have been in fome degree indulged,

the laws here being much milder, and

more favorable to the people, than ia

France^

Many of the officers alfo, and thofe of

rank in the colony troops, have been

adopted into the favage tribes ; and

thei"e is flronger evidence than, for the

honor of humanity, I would wilh there

was, that fome of them have led the death

dance at the execution of Englifh cap-

tives3
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tives, have even partook the horrid re-

paft, and imitated them in all their cru-

elties ; cruelties, which, to the eternal dif-

grace, not only of our holy religion, but

even of our nature, thefe poor people,

whofe ignorance is their excufe, have

been inltigated to, both by the French

and Englifli colonies, who, with a fury

truly diabolical, have offered rewards to

thofe who brought in the fcalps of their

enemies. RouiTeau has taken great pains

to prove that the mofl uncultivated na-

tions are the moft virtuous : I have all

due refpedl for this philofopher, of whole

writings I am an cnthufialtic admirer -,

but I have a flill greater refpe6t for truth,

which I believe is not in this inflance on

his fide.

There is little reafon to boaft of the vir-

tues of a people, who are fuch brutal

flaves to their appetites as to be unable

to avoid drinking brandy to an excefs

fcarce to be conceived, whenever it falls

in their way, though eternally lamenting

F 6 the
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the murders and other atrocious crimes

of which they are fo perpetually guilty

when under its influence.

It is unjufl to fay we have corrupt-

ed them, that we have taught them a

vice to which we are ourfelves not ad-

dided ', both French and Eng-lifh are in

general fober : we have indeed given

them the means of intoxication, which

they had not before their intercourfe with

us •, but he muft be indeed fond of praif-

ing them, who makes a virtue of their

having been foberjwhen water was the only*

liquor with which they were acquainted.

From all that I have obferved, and heard

of thefe people, it appears to me an un-

doubted fa6t, that the moil civilized In-

dian nations are the mod virtuous ; a fa6b

which makes diredly againil Rouireau"^

ideal fyflem.'

Indeed all fyftems make againfl, inflead

-of leading to, the difcovery of truth.

Pere
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Pere Lafitau has, for this reafon, in his

very learned comparifon of the manners

of the favages with thofe of the firil ages,

given a very imperfe6l account of In-

dian manners ; he is even fo candid as to

own, he tells you nothing but what makes

for the fyftem he is endeavoring to efla-

blifh.

My wifh, on the contrary, is not to

make truth fubfervient to any favorite

fentiment or idea, any child of my fancy j

but to difcover it, whether agreeable or

not to my own opinion.

My accounts may therefore be falfe or

imperfecfl from miftake or mifmforma-

tion, but will never be defignedly warped

from truth.

That the favages have virtues, candor

muft own ; but only a love of paradox

can make any man afTert they have more

than polifhed nations.

Your
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Your Lordfliip afks me what is the

general moral charadler of the Canadi-

ans J they are fimple and hofpitable, yet

extremely attentive to intereft, where it

does not interfere with that lazinefs which

is their governing paffion.

They are rather devout than virtuous ;

have religion without morality, and a fenfe

of honor without very ftriel honefly.

Indeed I believe wherever fuperftition

reigns, the moral fenfe is greatly weaken-

ed J the flrongeft inducement to the prac-

tice of morality is removed, when people

are brought to believe that a few outward

ceremonies will compenfate for the want

of virtue,

I myfelf heard a man, who had raifed a

large fortune by very indirect means, con-

fefs his life had been contrary to every

precept of the Gofpel ; but that he hoped

the pardon of Heaven for all his iins, as

he
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he intended to devote one of his daughters

to a conventual life as an expiation.

This way of being virtuous by proxy,

is certainly very eafy and convenient to

fuch finners as have children to facrifice.

By Colonel Rivers, who leaves us in a

few days, I intend myfelf the honor of

addrefling your Lordfhip again.

I have the honor to be

Your Lordfliip's, &c^

Wm. Fermor..

L E T:



ri2 THE HISTORY OF

LETTER CLT.

To the Earl of ^.

Sillcri, June 9.

YOUR Lordfhip will receive this

from the hands of one of the moll

worthy and amiable men I ever knew.

Colonel Rivers, whom I am particu-

larly happy in having the honor to in-

troduce to your Lordfhip, as I know
your delicacy in the choice of friends,

and that there are fo few who have your

perfe(5l efteem and confidence, that the

acquaintance of one who merits both,

at his time of life, will be regard-

ed, even by your Lordfhip, as an ac-

quifition.

^Tis to him I ihall fay the advan-

tage I procure him, by making him

known



EMILY MONTAGUE. 113

known to a nobleman, who, with the

wifdom and experience of age, has all

the warmth of heart, the generofity,

tlie noble confidence, the enthufiafm, the

fire, and vivacity of yelith.

Your Lordfhip's idea, in regard to

Proteilant convents here, on the foot-

ing of that we vifited together at Ham-
burgh, is extremely well worth the con-

fideration of thofe whom it may con-

cern ; efpecially if the Romifli ones

are abolifhed, as will moft probably be

the cafe.

The nobleffe have numerous families,

and, if there are no convents, will be

at a lofs where to educate their daugh-

ters, as well as where to difpofe of thofe

who do not marry in a reafonable time

:

the convenience they find in both re-

fpedts from thefe houfcs, is one fcrong

motive to them to continue in their

eincient religion.

As
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As I would however prevent the more

ufeful, by which I mean the lower, part

of the fex from entering into this (late, I

would wifh only the daughters of the

feigneurs to have the privilege of becom-

ing nuns : they fhould be obliged, on tak-

ing the vow, to prove their noblefTe for

at lead three generations •, which vvould

fecure them refpedl, and, at the fame time^

prevent their becoming too numerous.

They fhould take the vow of obedience,

but not of celibacy : and referve the

power, as at Hamburgh, of going out

to marry, though on no other confidera-

tion.

Your Lordihip may remember, every

nun at Hamburgh has a right of marrying,

except the Abbefs ^ and that, on your

Lordfhip's telling the lady who then pre-

fided, and who was young and very hand-

fome, you thought this a hardfhip, Ihe an-

fwered with great fpirit, " O, my Lord, you
" know it is in my power to refign."

I refer
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1 refer your Lordfhip to Colonel Rivers

for that farther information in regard to

this colony, which he is much more able

to give you than I am, having vifited every

part of Canada in the defign of fettling

in it.

I have the honor to be.

My Lord, &c.

Wm. FfiRMOR.'

Your Lordfhip's mention of nuns has

brought to my memory a little anecdote

on this fubjed, which I will tell you.

I was, a few mornings ago, vifiting a

French lady, whofe very handfome daugh-

ter, of almoft fixteen, told me, fhe was

going into a convent. I enquired which

ilie had made choice of; flie faid, " The

L' General Hofpital."

" lam
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*'

I am glad, Mademoifelle, you have
*' not chofe the Urfulines •, the rules are

*' Jo very fevere, you would have found
*' them hard to conform to."

«c

" As to the rules. Sir, I have no ob-

jeflion to their feverityj but the habit

!* of the General Hofpital—

"

I fmiled.

Is fo very light—"(C

!^ And fo becoming, Mademoifelle.'*

She fmiled in her turn, and I left her

fully convinced of the fincerity of her vo-

cation, and the great propriety and hu-

manity of fufFering young creatures to

choofe a kind of life fo repugnant to hu-

man nature, at an age when they are fuch

excellent judges of what will make them

happy.

L E T-
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I

LETTER CLIL

To Mrs. Temple, Pall Mall.

Silleri, June 9^

SEND this by your brother, who fails

to-morrow.

Time, I hope, will reconcile me to his

and Emily's abfence ; but at prelent I can-

not think of lofmg them without a de-

jedlion of mind which takes from me the

very idea of pleafure.

I conjure you, my dear Lucy, to do

every thing polTible to facilitate their

union; and remember, that to your re-

queft, and to Mrs. Rivers's tranquillity,

they
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they have facrificed every profpeft they

had qf happinefs.

I would fay more; but my fpirits are fo

afFeded, I am incapable of writing.

Love my fweet Emily, and let her not

repent the generofity of her conduct.

Adieu

!

Your afFeftionate

A. Fermor,

LET.
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LETTER CLIII.

To Mrs. Temple, Pall Mall.

Silleri, June 10, Evcniu^^.

MY poor Rivers ! I think I felt more
from his going than even from

Emily's : whilft he was here, I feemed not

quite to have loft her : I now feel doubly

the lofs of both.

He begged me to fhew attention to

Madame Des Roches, who he affured me
merited my tendereft friendlhip ; he wrote

to her, and has left the letter open in my
care: it is to thank her, in the moft affec-

tionate terms, for her politenefs and

friendlhip, as well to himfelf as to his

Emily ; and to offer her his beft fervices

in England in regard to her eftate, part

©f
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of which fome people here have very un-

generoufly applied for a grant of, on pre-

tence of its not being all fettled accord-

ing to the original conditions.

He owned to me, he felt fome re-

gret at leaving this amiable woman in

Canada, and at the idea of never fee-

ing her more.

I love him for this fenfibility ; and for

his delicate attention to one whofe difintei^

efted affedion for him moft certainly de-

ferves it.

Fitzgerald is below, he does all poffi-

ble to confole me for the lofs of my
friends J but indeed, Lucy, I feel their

abfence moft feverely.

I have an opportunity of fending your

brother's letter to Madame Des Roches,

which I muft not lofe, as they are not very

2 frequent:
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frequent : 'tis by a French gentleman who

is now with my father.

Adieu ! Your faithful

A. pERMORr

Twelve at night.-

We have been talking of your brother;

I have been faying, there is nothing I {o

much admire in him as that tendernefs of

foul, and almoft female fenfibility, which

is fo uncommon in a fex, whofe whole

education tends to harden their hearts,

Fitzgerald admires his fpirit, his under-

Handing, his generofity, his courage, the

warmth of his friendfhip.

My father his knowledge of the world;

not that indifcriminate fufpicion of man-
kind which is falfely fo called; but that

clearnefs of mental fight, and difcerning

faculty, which can diftinguilh virtue as

well as vice, wherever it refides.

Vol. III. G " I alfo
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" I alfo love in him," faid my father^

that noble fmcerity, that integrity of

charadler, which is the foundation of all

the virtues/*

" And yet, ray dear papa, you would

have had Emily prefer to him, th3.twbite

curd of ajfes milk. Sir George Clayton,

whofe highefl claim to virtue is the con-

ftitutional abfence of vice, and who
never knew what it was to feel for the

forrows of another."

" You millake, Bell: fuch a preference

was impofTible^ but fhe was engaged to

Sir George •, and he had alfo a fine for-

tune. Now, in thefe degenerate days,

my dear, people muft eat; we have loft

all tafte for the airy food of romances,

when ladies rode behind their enamored

knights, dined luxurioufly on a banquet

of haws, and
,
quenched their third at

,ti\t firll ftream."

" But, my dear papa—

"

-" But,
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" But, my dear Bell—"

I faw the fweet old man look angry, fo

chofe to drop the fubjed* ; but I do aver,

now he is out of fight, that haws and a

pillion, vvith fuch a noble fdl&w ^S your

brother, are preferable to ortolans and a

coach and fix, with fuch a piece of ftill

life and infipidity as Sir George.

Good night ! my dear Lucy.

G 2 L E r-
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LETTER CLIV.

To Mrs. Temple, Pall Mall. •- f

Silleri, June 17.

I
Have this moment received a packet

of letters from my dear Lucy; I fhall

only fay, in anfwer to what makes the

o-reateft part of them, that in a fortnight

I hope you will have the pleafure of fee-

ino- your brother, who did not hefitate one

moment in giving up to Mrs. Rivers's

peace of mind, all his pleafmg profpeds

here, and the happinefs of being united to

the woman he loved.

You will not, I hope, my dear, forget

his having made fuch a facrifice : but I

think too highly of you to fay more on

this fubjeft. You will receive Emily as

a friend, as a fifter, who merits all your

eileem
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' efleem and tendernefs, and who has loft all

the advantages of fortune, and incurred the

cenfure of the world, by her difinterefted

attacliment to your brother. '

I anl extremely forry, butnot furprlzed,

at what you tell me of poor Lady H .

I knew her intimately ;lhe was facrificed at

eighteen, by the avarice and ambition of

her parents, to age, difeafc, ill-nature, and
*a coronet^ ^"^ h^^ <^eath is the natural

"^confequencc of her regret: fhe had a foul

formed for friendfliip^ fhe found it not at

homci' her elegance of mind, and native

probity, prevented her feeking it abroad;
fhe died a melancholy victim to the tyran-

ny ofJiei* friends, the tendernefs of her

heart, and her delicate fenfe of honor.

If her father has any of the feelings of
humanity left, what muft he not fuffer on
this occafion?

It
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It i5 a pflirifu.1 confideration, my dear,

that the happinefs or mifery of our lives

are generally determined before we are

proper judges of either.

. Reftrained by cuftom, and the ridicu-

lous prejudices of the world, v/e go with

i\iQ, crovvd, and it is late in life before we
vdare to think.

How rhappy ^te you and I, Lucy^ in

having parents, who, far from forcing our

inclinations, have not even endeavored

to betray us into choofing from fordid

motives! They have not labored to fill

our young hearts with vanity or ava-

rice 5 they have left us thofe virtues, thofe

amiable qualities, we received from na-

ture. They have painted to us the

charms of friendfhip, and not taught

us to value riches above their real

price.

My
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M7 father, indeed, checks a certain

txcck of romance which there is in

my temper; but,, at the fame time, he

never encouraged my receiving the ad-

drelTes of any man who had only the

gifts of fortune to recommend hini

;

he even advifed me, when very young,

againft marrying an officer in his regi-

ment, of a large fortune, but an unworthy

chara6ter.

If I have any knowledge of the human

heart, it will be my own fault if I am not

happy with Fit;zgerald.

I am only afraid, that when we are

married, and begin to fettle into a calm,

my volatile difpofition . will carry me

back to coquetry : my pafiion for ad-

miration is naturally ftrong, and has been

increafed by indulgence j for without va-

nity I have been extremely the taile of

the men.

G 4 I have
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I have a kind of an idea it won't be

long before I try the ftrength of my refo-

lution, for I heard papa and Fitzgerald

in high confultation this morning.

Do you know, that, having nobody to

love but Fitzgerald, I am ten times more

enamored of the dear creature than ever ?

My love is now like the rays of the fun

eoilected.

He is fo much here, I wonder I

don't grow tired of him ; but fomehow

he has the art of varying himfelf be-

yond any man I ever knew : it was

that agreeable variety of charadter that

firft ftruck me-, I confidered that with

him I Ihould have all the fex in one i

he fays the fame of me •, and in-

deed, it muft be owned we have both

an infinity of agreeable caprice, which in

love affairs is worth all the merit in the

world* .

Have
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£-'iHave you never obferved, Lucy,

that the fame perfon is feldom great-

ly the objed of both love and friend-

Ihip?

Thofe virtues which command efteem

do not often infpire pafTion.

**
Priendfliip feeks the more real, more

folid virtues •, integrity, conflancy, and

_a^Jteady uniformity of charader : love,

on the contrary, admires it knows not

what ; creates itfelf the idol it wor-

fhips
'r

finds charms even in defers y

is pleafed with follies, with inconfif-

tency, with caprice : to fay all in one

line.

" it

Love is a child, and like a child he

plays,"

The moment Emily arrives, I entreat

'thki one of you will write to me : no

words' can fpeak my impatience: I am
equally anxious to hear of my dear

G 5 Rivers,>
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Rivers. Heaven fend them profpcrous

gates !

Adieu !

Your faithful

A. Fermor*

LETTER CLV.

To Mrs. Temple, Pall Mall.

Siileri, June 30#

'\/'OU are extremely miilaken, my
X dear, in your idea of the fociety

here i | hatd rather live at Quebec, tak^

it for all in all, i;haa in a,ny town in Eng-

land, except LpndQH j ^hp manner .. of

living
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living here is uncommonly agreeable

;

the fcenes about us are lovely, and the

mode of amufements makes us tafte thofe

fcenes in full perfe(5lion.

Whilfl your brother and Emily were

here, 1 had not a wilh to leave Canada

;

but their going has left a void in my
heart, which will not eafily be filled up :

I have loved Emily almoft from child*

hood, and there is a peculiar tendernefs

in thofe friendfhips, which

"Grow with our growth, and ilrengthen

" with our ftrength."

There was alfo fomethingr romantic and-

agreeable in finding her here, and unex-

pededly, after we had been feparated by

Colonel Montao-ue's havino- left the re^i-

nient in v/hich my father ferved.

In fliort, every thing concurred to

make us dear to each other, and therr.

G 6 fore
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fore to give a greater poignancy to the

pain of parting a fecond time.

As to your brother, I love him fo

much, that a man who had lefs candor

and gencrofity than Fitzgerald,would be al-

moft angry at my very lively friendfhip.

I have this moment a letter from Ma-
dame Des Roches ; fhe laments the lols

of our two amiable friends ; begs me to

affure them both of her eternal remem-

brance : fays, " flie congratulates Emily

on pofieffing the heart of the man
on earth mofl worthy of being be-

loved ; that ihe cannot form an idea

of any human felicity equal to that

*' of the woman, the bufinefs of whofe
**

life it is to make Colonel Rivers happy.
*' That, Heaven having denied her that.

" happinefs, fhe will never m.arry, nop
*' enter into an engagement, which
*' would make it criminal in her to re-

" member him with tendernefs : that it is,

'* however^
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*' however, flie believes, befl for her he

has left the country, for that it is im-

poffible fhe Ihould ever have feen him

with indifference.'*

It is perhaps as prudent not to mention

thefe circumftances either to your brother

or Emily ; I thought of fending her letter

to them, but there is a certain lire in her

ftyle, mixed with tendernefs, when fhe

fpeaks of Rivers, which would only have

given them both regret, by making them

fee the excefs of her affeclion for him ;

her expreflions are much ftronger than

thofe in which I have given you the fenfe

of them..

I Intend to be very intimate with her,,

becaufe Ihe loves my dear Rivers ; ihe

loves Emily too, at leaft flie fancies fhe

does, but I am a little doubtful as to the

friend fhips between rivals : at this diftance^.

however, I dare fay, they will always con-^

tinue on the bed terms pofTible, and I

would have Emily write to her.

Z Do
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Do you know llie has dcfired me to con-

trive to get her a pidlure of your brother,

without his knowing it ? I am not deter-

mined whether I fhall indulo:e her in this

fancy or not j if I do, I muft employ you

as my agent. It is madnefs in her to de-

fire it ; but, as there is a pleafure in being

mad, I am not fure my morality will let

me refufe her, fince pleafures are not verjr,.

thick fown in this world.

Adieu !

Your afFedionate

A. Fermor..

LET.
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h E T T E R CLVL

To Mrs.TjE.MPi-^, Pall Mall

5illm, Julj icv

BY this time, my dear Lucy, I hope

you are happy with your brother

and my fweet Emily : I am all impa-

tience to know this from yourfelves ; but

it will be five or fix weeks, perhaps

much more, before I can have that fa-

tisfafbion.

As to me—to be plain, my dear, I

can hold no longer ; I have been married

this fortnight. My father wanted to

keep it a fecret, for fome very foolifli rea-

fons ; but it is not in my nature ^ I hate

fecrets, they are only fit for politicians,

and people whofe thoughts and a(5tions

will not bear the light.

For
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For my part, I am convinced the gene-

ral loquacity of human kind, . and our

inability to keep fecreti' without- a natural

kind of uneafinefs, were meant by Provi-

dence to guard againft our laying deep

fchemes of rfeachery agalnfl each other.

'" I remember a very fenfible man, wha
perfectly knev/ the world, ufed, to fay,

there was no fuch thing in nature as^a

fecret •, a maxim as true, at leall I believe

fo, as it is falutary, and which I would ad-

vife all good mammas, aunts, and gover-

nefTes, to imprefs ftrongly on the minds of

young ladies.

So,, as I was faying, voila Madame Fitz-

gerald!

This IS, however, yet a fecret. here^

[but, according to my prefent dodlrine, and

following the nature of things, it cannot

long continue fo. '

,

You.
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You never faw fo polite a hiifband, but

I fuppofe they are all fo the lirft fortnight,

efpecially when married in fo interefting

and romantic a manner; I am very fond of

the fancy of being thus married as it were-,

but I have a notion I fhall blunder it out

very foon : we were married on a party to

Three Rivers, nobody with us but papa

and Madame Villiers, who have not yet

pubiifhcd the myftery. I hear fome mifTes

at Quebec are fcandalous about Fitzge-

rald's being fo much here; I will leave them

in doubt a little, I think, merely to grati-

fy their love of fcandal ; every body (hould

be amufed in their way.

Adi«u! Yourfi^

A. FiTZGERAL»»

Pray
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Pray lee Emily be married ; every body

marries but poor little Emily.

LETTER CLVIL

To the Earl of
.

Saieri, July i««

I
HAVE the pleafnre to tell your Lord-

£hip I have married my daughter to a

gentleman with whom I havef reafon to

hope fhe will be happy.

He is the feeond fon of an Irrfh baronet

of good fortune, and has himfelf about

five hundred pounds a year, independent

of his commiffion ; he is a man of an ex-

cellent fenfe, and of honor, and has a very

lively tendernefs for my daughter.

It



EMILY MONTAG.Up. 139

It willr I am afraid, be fome time

before I can leave this country, as I

choofe to take my daughter and Mr.

Fitzgerald with me, in order to the

letter's foliciting a majority, in which

purfuit I (^M without fcruple tax

your Lordihip's friendihip to the ut-

jiioft.

I am extremely happy at this event,

as Bell's volatile temper made me fome-

Umes ^afraid of her choofmg inconfi-

derately : their marriage is not yet

declared, for fome family reafons, not

worth particularizing to your Lord-

&ig. ;

As ipon as leave of abfence comes

from New York, for me and Mr. Fitz-

gerald, we fhall fettle things for taking

leave of Canada, which I however affure

yo;ur Lordfhip I ftiail do with fome re-

lu6lance*
,

The
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The climate is all the year agree-*

able and healthy, in fumrner divine ^ a
man at my tinie of life cannot leave

this chearing, enlivening firn' wirhout

relinSlance ;• the heat is very Mike that

of Italy or the South of France, wiffi-

cutthat: opprefTive clofenefs which ge-

nerally attends our hot v/eather in Eng-
land.

The manner of life here J^ * ctiear-

ful ; we make the moft of bur fiiie

fummers, by the pleafanteft country par-

ties you can imagine. Here are fome

very eflimable perfons, and the fpirit of

urbanity begins to difFufe itfelf from the

centre : in fhort, I fhall leave Canada at

the very time when one would v^^im ta

come to it.

It is aftonifhing, in a fmall community
like this, how much depends on the per-

fonal charadler of him who gov^erns,

:. ^ I ani
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,1 am obliged to break off abruptly, the

perfon whp takes this to England being

going immediately on board.

I have the honor to be.

My Lord,

Your Lordfhip's, &cc^

Wm, Fermor."

L E T T E R CLVIII.

To John Temple, Efq-, Pall Mall.

Silleri, July 13.

I
AGREE with you, my dear Temple,

that nothing can be more pleafing than

an awakened Englifh woman ; ofwhich yoia

and my caro fpofo have, I flatter myfelf, the

happy
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happy experience ; and wrfh wrth you

that the charader was^ more common-:

but I muft own, and I am forry to owfl^

it, that my fair countrywomen and fel-

low-citizens (I fpeak of the natron in

general, and not of the capital) have an

unbecoming kind of referve, which pre-

vents their being the agreeable compa-

nions, and amiable wives, which nature

meant them.

From a fear, and I think a prudifli one,

of being tliought too attentive to pleale

your fex, they have acquired a certain

diftant manner to men, which borders on

ill-breeding : they takd great pains to veil,

under an affected appearance of difdain,

that winning fenfibility of heart, that de-

licate tendernefs, which renders them

doubly lovely.

They are even afraid to own their

friendfhips, if not according to the fqiiare

and rule ; are doubtful whether a modeft

woman may own fhe loves even her huf-

6 band;
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band -, and feem to think affedions were

given them for no purpole but to hide.

Upon the whole, with at leafl as good a

native right to charm as any women on the

face of the globe, the Englifli have found
the happy fecrec of pleafing lefs.

Is my Emily arrived ? I can fay no-

thing elfe.

Twelve o'clock.

I am the happieft woman in the crea-

tion : papa has juft told me, we are to

go home in fix or kven weeks.

Not but this is a divine country, and
our farm a terreflrial paradife ; but we
have lived in it almofl a year, and one
grows tired of every thing in time, you
know, Temple.

Ilhall
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I fhall fee my Emily, and flirt with

Rivers •, to fay nothing of you and my
little Lucy.

Adieu ! I am grown very lazy fmce I

married i for the future, I Ihall make

Fitzgerald write all my letters, except

billet-doux, in which I think I excel him.

Yours,

A. Fitzgerald.

LETTER CLIX.

To Mifs Fermor, at Silleri.

Dorer, July S.

I
AM this moment arrived, my dear Bell,

after a very agreeable pafTage, and am
fettingout immediately for London, from

v/hence 1 ihall write to you the moment I

have
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have feen Mrs. Rivers ; I will own to you

I tremble at the idea of this interview, yet

am refolved to fee her, and open all my
foul to her in regard to her fon ; after

which, I fhall leave her the miftrefs of my
deftiny -, for, ardently as I love him, I will

never marry him but with her approba-

tion.

I have a thoufand anxious fears for my
Rivers's fafety : may Heaven prote<5l him

from the dangers his Emily has efcaped!

I have but a moment to write, a fliifJ

being under way which is bound to Que-

bec-, a gentleman, who is juft going off in

a boat to the ihip, takes the care of this.

May every happinefs attend my dear

girl ! Say every thing afFedionate for me
to Captain Fermor and Mr. Fitsgerald.

Adieu ! Yours,

Emily Montague,

Vot.III. H LET-
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LETTER CLX.

To Mifs Fermor, at Silleri.

London, July 19,

I
GOT to town laft night, my dear, and

am at a friend's, from whence I have

this morning fent to Mrs. Rivers, I every

moment exped: her anfwer; my anxiety

of mind is not to be exprefled -, my heart

fmks ; I almoft dread the return of my
meffenger.

l{ the affedlions, my dear friend, give

us the higheft happinefs of which we are

capable, they are alfo the fource of. our

keeneit mifery, what I feel at this inftant,

is not to be defcribed : I have been near

refolving to go into the country without

feeing or fending to Mrs. Rivers. If flie

ftould
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fhoLild receive me with coldnefs—why
Ihould I have expofed myfclf to the chance

of fuch a reception ? It would have been

better to have waited for Rivers's arrival;

I have been too precipitate; my warmth of

temper has mifled me: what had I to do

to feek his family ? I would give the world

to retra6t my meflage, though it was only

to let her know I was arrived; that her

fon was well, and that fhe might every

hour expedt him in England.

There is a rap at the door: I tremble I

know not why; the fervant cornes up, he

announces Mr. and Mrs. Temple : my
heart beats, they are at the door.

One o'clock.

They are gone, and return for me in

an hour; they infift on my dining with

them, and tell me Mrs. Rivers is impatient

to fee me. Nothing was ever fo polite,

fo delicate, fo affedionate, as the behaviouf

^of both ; they faw my confufion, and did

H 2 every,
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every thing to remove it : they enquired

after Rivers, but without the leaft hint of

the dear intereft I take in him : they

fpoke of the happinefs of knowing me:

they afked my friendfliip, in a manner

the mofb flattering that can be imagin-

ed. How ftrongly does Mrs. Temple,

my dear, refemble her amiable brother I

her eyes have the fame fenflbijity, the

fame pleafing expreflion-, I think I

fcarce ever faw fo charming a woman;

I love her already ; I feel a tendernefs

for her, which is inconceivable; I

caught myfelf two or three times look-

ing at her, with an attention for which

I blulhed.

How dear to me is every friend of my
Rivers

!

I believe, there was fomething very

foolifti in my behaviour; but they had the

good-breeding and humanity not to feem

to obferve it*

I had
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I had almoll forgot to tell you, they

faid every thing obliging and afFe(5tionat&

gf you and Captain Fermor,

My mind is in a ftate not to h^ de-

fcribed -, I feel joy, I feel anxiety, 1 feel

doubt, I feel a timidity I cannot conquer ar

the thought of feeing Mrs. Rivers,

I have to drefsv therefore muft finifli

tliis when I returru

Twelve at night.

I am come back, my dearcft Bell ; I have

gone through the fcene I fo much dread-

ed, and am afloniihed I fhould ever think

of it but with pleafure.. How much, did

I, injure this moil amiable of women I

Her reception of me was that of a tender

parent, who had found a long-loft child-,

H 3 ll^te
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fhe kilTed me, ihe prefled me to her bo-

fom ; her tears flowed in abundance ^ Ihe

called me her daughter^ her other Lucy

:

fhe afked me a thoufand queftions of

her fon ; fhe would know all that con-

cerned him, however minute : how he

looked, whether he talked much of her,

what were his amufements *, whether

he was as handfome as when he left Eng-

land.

I anfwered her with fome hefitation,^

but with a pleafure that animated my
whole foul ; I believe, I never appeared

to fuch advantage as this day.

You will not afcribe it to an un-

meaning vanity, when I tell you, I never

took fuch pains to pleafe ; I even gave a

particular attention to my drefs, that I

might, as much as pofTible, juflify my
Uivefs's tendernefs : I never was vain

for myfelf -, but I am fo for him : I am
indifferent to admiration as Emily Mon-
tague i but as the objecl of his love, I

would
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would be admired by all the world ; I

wifh to be the firft of my fex in all that is

amiable and lovely, that I might make a

facrifice .worthy of my Rivers, in Ihewing

to all his friends, that he only can infpire

me with tendernefs, that I live for him

alone.

Mrs. Rivers preded nie extremely to

paft a month with her : my heart yielded

too eafily to her requeft; but I had cou-

rage to refill my own wifhes, as well as

her folicitations ; and fhall kt out in

^three days for Berkfhire : I have, how-

ever, promifed to go with them to-mor-

row, on a party to Richmond, which Mr.

Temple was fo obliging as to propofe on;

my. account.

Late as the feafon is, there is one more

fhip going to Quebec, which fails to-

morrow.

H 4 You
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You fhall hear from me again in a few

days by the packet.

Aidieu ! my deareft friend

!

Your faithful

Emily MoNTAOUfii

Surely it will not be long before Rivefs

arrives ; you, my dear Bell, will

judge what muft be my anxiety till

that moment.

LETTER CLXL

To Captain F e r m o r, at Silleri.

I>over, July 24, eleven o*clock.

I
AM arrived, my dear friend, after a

palTage agreeable in itfelf ; but which

my fears for Emily made infinitely an-

3vious and painful *, every wind thac

blew,^
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blew, I trembled for her ; I formed to

myfelf ideal dangers on her account,,

which reafon had not power to diflipate.

We had a very tumultuous head-fea a

great part of the voyage, though the

wind was fair ; a certain fign there had

been flormy weather, with a contrary

wind. I fancied my Emily expofed. to

thofe florms ; there is no exprefling what

I fufFered from this circumftance.

On entering the Channel of England,

we faw an empty boat, and fome pieces of

a wreck floating , I fancied it part of the

(hip which conveyed my lovely Emily ; 5.

fudden chillnefs feized my whole frame,

my heart died within me at the fight : I

had fcarce courage, w^hen I landed, to en-

quire whether fne was arrived.

I ad^ed the queftion with a trembling

voice, and had the tranfport to find the

fhip had pafled by, and to hear the per-,

fon of my Emily defcribed amongft iht

H 5 paOengers
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pafTengers who landed y it was not eafy tO'

miflake her.

I hope to fee her this evening : what

do I not feel from that dear hope

!

Chance gives me an opportunity of for-

warding this by New York ; I write

T-zhilit: my chaife is getting ready.

Adieu! Yours,

Ed. Riversv

I fhall write to my dear little Bell as

foon as 1 get to town. There is no de-

fcribing what I felt at firft feeing the coail

of England : I faw the white cliffs with a

tranfport mixed with veneration ; a tranf-

port, which? however, was checked by

my fears for the dearer part of myfelf.

My
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My chaife is at the door.

Adieu I

Your faithful, &cr

Ed. RiVERsr

L E T T E R CLXIL

To Mifs Fermor, at Silleri.

Rochcller, July 24.'

I
AM obliged to wait ten minutes for a

Canadian gentleman who is with me,

and has fome letters to deliver here : how

painful is this delay ! But I cannot leave

a ftranger alone on the road, though I

lofe fo many minutes with my charming

Emily,

H 6 To
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To foften this moment as much as pof-

fible, I will begin a letter to my dear

Bell : our fweec Emily is fafe ; I wrote

to Captain Fermor this morning.

My hear'i is gay beyond words : my
fellow-traveller is ailonilhed at the beauty

and riches of England, from what he has

feen of Kent : for my part, I point out

every fine profped, and am fo proud of

my country, that my whole foul feems to

be diiat_ed •, for which perhaps there are

Other reafons. The day is fine, the nu-

merous herds and flocks on the fide of

tlie hills, the neatnefs of the houfes, of

the people, the appearance of plenty ^ all

txhibii:' a Iccne which muft ftrike one who

F.as been ufed only to the wild graces of

nature.

Canada has beauties \ but they are of

another kind.

This unreafonable man •, he has no

miiirefs to fee in London j he is not ex-

pedted
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peded by the moil amiable of mothers, by

a family he Ipves as I do mine.

I witl order another chaife, an-d leave

my fervant to attend him.

He comes. Adieu f my dear little

Bell ! at this moment a gentleman is come

into the inn, who is going to embark at

Dover for New York •, I will fend this:

by him. Once more adieu I

LET-
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:.i E3vcl til

LETTER CLxm.

To Mifs Fermor, at Silleri,

Glargcs-Street, Jal'y z^rii.

I
AM the only perfon here, my dear

Bell, enough compofed to tell you Ri-

vers is arrived in town. He Hopped in

his poft-chaife, at the end of the ftreet,

and fent for me, that I might prepare my
mother to fee him, and prevent a furprize

which might have hurried her fpirits too

much.

I came back, and told her I had feen a-

gentleman who had left him at Dover,,

and that he would foon be here j he fol-

lowed me in a few minutes,

I am not painter enough to defcribe

their meeting j tho' prepared, it was with

difficulty
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difficulty we kept my mother from faint-

ing ; flie prefled him in her arms, fhe

attempted to fpeak, her voice faltered,

tears ftole foftly down her cheeks: nor

was Rivers lefs affedled, though in a

different manner -, I never faw him look

fo handfome •, the manly tendernefs,

the filial refped, the lively joy, that were

exprefied in his countenance, gave him

a look to which it is impofTible to

do juftice : he hinted going down to

Berkfhire to-night ; but my mother

feemed fo hurt at the propofal, that

he wrote to Emily, and told her

his reafon for deferring it till to-mor-

row, when we are all to go in my
coach, and hope to bring her back with

us to town.

You judge rightly, my dear Bell, that

they were formed for each other ^ never

were two minds fo fimilar -, we mud
contrive fome method of making them

happy : nothing but a too great delicacy

in Rivers prevents their being To to-m.or-

rowa
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row 5 were our fituations changed, I fhould

not hefitate a moment to let him make,

me fo.

Lucy has fent for me. Adieu !

Felleve me,.

Your faithful and devoted,.

J. Temple.

L E T T E R CLXIY.,

To MIfs Fermor, at Silleri.

P^ll Mall, July zgi

I
AM the happiefl of human beings :.>

my Rivers is arrived, he is well, he

loves me \ I am dear to his family -, I fee

him
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him without reflraint ; I am every hour

more convinced of the excefs of his affec-

tion : his attention to me is inconceiv-

able ; his eyes every moment tell me, I

am dearer to him than life. .. , . .,

,

I am to be for fome time on a vifit

to his fifter j he is at Mrs. Rivers's,

but we are always together : we go
down next week to Mr. Temple's,

in Rutland ; they only flayed in town^

cxpedting Rivers's arrival. His feat

is within fix miles of Rivers's little

paternal eflate, which he fettled on
hi$ mother when he left England^ -fhe

prefles him to ,^refum^ it, but he.pe-^

remptorily rejfufes ; he^ infifts on her

continuing her houfe in tov/n, and being

perfedly independent, and miftrefs of

herfelf.

I love him a thoufand times more
for this tendernefs to her;, though it

difappoiats my dear hope of being

his.

:*^i
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his. Did I think it poflible, my dear

Bell, he could have rifen higher in imy

efteem ?' -^ .... .:,-.. ::a: . ; :-

If, we are never united, if^'^'ki^if§

live as at prefent, his tendernefs will fliil

make the delight of my life-, to fee him,

to hear that voice, to be his friend, the

confidante Orf ^11 'his purpofcs, of all hisr

defigns, to hear tfie fentifnehtVof th'at*

generous^ thstt exalt^ fbtil—^F^ouW^ot
givt up this delightj to be emprels of tBe*

world. :vi>i io 2?iim vA

'
' My ideas of aff^<5Kon' are- perhaps; uii^

commoh 5 but they are not the lefs juft,^

nor the lefs in nature. ^-*'^-^

A blind man' may as well judge of co*

Ibrs as the mafs of mankind of the fenti-

riients of a truly-enamored heart.

<;-)> :j

The' fenfuai and the' cold will equally
*

condemn my affe^lion as romantic; few

minds.
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minds, my dear Bell, are capable of

love J
they feel pafiion, they feel elleem ;

they even feel that mixtl^re of both

which is the beft counterfeit of love ;

but of that vivifying fire, that lively ten-

dernefs which hurries us out of our-

felves, they know nothing ; that tender-

nefs which makes us forget ourfdves,

when the iutereft, the happinefs, the ho-

nor, of him we lov& is concerned ;

that tendernefs which renders the be-

loved objedt all that we fee in the

creation.

Yes, my Rivers, I live, I breathe, I ex-

ift, for you alone : be happy, and your

Emily is fo.

My dear friend, you know love, and

will therefore bear with all the imperti-

nence of a tender heart.

I hope you have by this time made
Fitzgerald happy ; he deferves you,

amiable as you are, and you cannot too

fooji
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foon convince him of your affedion :

you fometimes play cruelly with his

tendernefs : I have been aflonifked to

fee you torment a heart which adores

you.

I am interrupted*

Adieu ! my dear BelL

Your affedionate

Emily MoNTACvrZ

LETTER CLXV^:

To Captaia Fermor, at Silleri.

Clarg^es-Street, Aug, ij

LORD —— not being in town, I went

to his villa at Richmond, to deliver

your letter.

I cannot
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I cannot enough, my dear Sir, thank

you for this introdudion ; I pafTed part

of the day at Richmond, and never was

more pleafmgly entertained.

His politenefs, his learning, his know-

ledge of the world, however amiable, are

in charader at his feafon of life j but his

vivacity is aftonifhin^.

What fire, what fpirit, there is in his

converfation ! I hardly thought myfelf

a young man near him. What muft he

have been at five-and-twenty ?

He defired me to tell you, all his

intereft fhould be employed for Fitzge-

rald, and that he wiflicd you to come to

England as foon as poflible.

We
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We are juft fetting off for Temple'ij

houfe in Rutland.

Adieu I

Your affectionate

LETTER CLXVL

To Captain Fermor, at Silleri.

Tcmple-houfe, Aug. 4.

IE N J O Y, my dear friend, in one

of the pleafantefl houfes, and moft

agreeable fituations imaginable, the fo-

ciety of the four perfons in the world

moft dear to me s I am in all refpedls as

much
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much ,at home as if mailer of the family,

without the cares attending that ftation ;

my wiihes, my defires, ; are prevented

by Temple's attention and friendlhip,

and my mother and filler's amiable anxi-

ety to oblige me ; I find an unfpeakable

foftnefs in feeing my lovely Emily every

moment, in feeing her adored by my
family, in feeing her without reflraint,

in being in the fame houfe, in living

in that eafy converfe which is born

from friendlhip alone : yet I am not

happy.

.11- ill

It is that we lofe the prefent happinefs

in the purfuit of greater : I look forward

with impatience to that moment which

will make Emily mine ; and the difficul-

ties, which I fee on every fide arifing,

embitter hours which would otherwife be

exquifitely happy.

The narrownefs of my- fortune, which

I fee in a much llronger light in this land

of luxury, and the apparent impoifibility

5 of
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of placing the mod charming o£ women
in the ftation my heart wilhes, give me
anxieties which my reafon cannot con-

quer.

I cannot live without her, I flatter my-

felf our union is in fome degree neceffary

to her happinefs ; yet I dread bringing

her into diftrefles, which I am doubly

obliged to protedt her from, becaufe ihe

would with tranfport meet them all, from

tendernefs to me..

I have nothing which I can call my
own, but my half-pa,y^ and four thou-

fand pounds : I have lived amongft the

firft company in England ; all my con-

nexions have been rather fuited to my
birth than fortune. My mother preflfes

me to refume my eftate, and let her live

with us alternately ; but againft this I

am firmly determined ; ihe fhall have her

own houfe, and never change her manner

ofliving. ::^.. .

6 Temple
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Temple would fliare his efrate with

me, if I would allow him •, but I am too

fond of independence to accept favors of

this kind even from him,

I have formed a thoufand fchemes^'

and as often found them abortive •, I

go to-morrow to fee our little eilate,

with my mother ; it is a private party

of our own, and nobody is in the fe-

cret i I will there talk over every thing

with her*

My mind is at prefent in a (late

of confufion not to be expreffed *, I

muft determine on fomething ; it is

improper Emily fhould continue long

with my fifter in her prefent fitua-

tionj yet I cannot live v/ithout feeing her.

I have never afked about Emily's for-

tune ; but I know it is a fmall one ; per-

haps two thoufand pounds -, I am pretty

certain, not more.

Vol. Ill, I We
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We can live on little, but we mufl live

in Tome degree on a genteel footing : I

cannot let Emily, who refufed a coach

and fix for me, pay vifits on foot j I will

be content with a poil-chaife, but cannot

v/ith lefs ', I have a little, a very little

pride, for my Emily.

I wiih it were pofTible to prevail on my
mother to return with us to Canada : I

could then reconcile my duty and happi-

nefs, which at prefent feem almoft incom-

patible.

Emily appears perfe6lly happy, and to

Ibok no further than to the fituation in

which we now are -, fhe feems content with

being my friend only, without thinking of

a nearer connexion ^ I am rather piqued at

a compofure which has the air of indif-

ference: why Ihould not her impatience

equal mine ?

The coach is at the door, and my mo*

thcx waits for me,;.

Every
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Every happinefs attend my friend, and

all connected with him ! in which number
I hope I may, by this time, include Fitz-

gerald,

Adieu?

Yowr affcdionate

Ed. Rivers,"

I 2 LETT" ^Ti
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LETTER CLXVII.

To Captain Fermor, at Silleri.

Aug. 6.

IH A V E been taking an exa6l furvey

of the houfe and eftate with my mo-

ther, in order to determine on fome fu-

ture plan of life.

'Tis inconceivable what I felt on

returning to a place fo dear to me,

and which I had not feen for many

years ; I ran haftily from one room to

another •, I traverfed the garden v/ith in-

exprelTible eagernefs : my eye devoured

every objedl •, there was not a tree, not

a bufh, which did not revive fome plea-

fing, fome foft idea.

I felt.
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I felt, to borrow a very pathetic ex-

preflion of Thomfon's,

<e A thoufand little tenderneffes throb,"

on rev ifiting thofe dear fcenes of in-

fant happincfs ; which were increafed

by having with me that eftimable,

that affeclionate mother, to whofe in-

dulgence all my happinefs had been

owuig.

But to return to the purpofe of our

vifit : the houfe is what moil people would

think too large for the ellate, even had I

a right to call it all my own ; this is, how-

ever,, a fault, if it is one, which I can eafi-

ly forgive.

There is furniture enough in it for

my family, including my mother ; it

is unfafhionable, but fome of it very

good : and I think Emily has tender-

nefs enough for me to live with me in

I 3 a houfe.
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a houfe, the furniture of which is not

perfectly in tafte.;

,, In lliort, I 'know her much above hav-

ing the flighteil wifh of vanity, where it

comes in competition with love.

We can, as to the houfe, live here

commodiouily enough ; and our only pre-

fent confiderat'ion is, on v^hat we arc to

llv^: a conftderiition, -however,- which as

lovers, I believe in flridlnefs we ought

to be much above!

My mother -again folicits me to refume

this cfcate V and has ^propofed- my-making

over to hea* my half-pay inftead of it,

thoupli of much lefs value, which, with

her own two hundred pounds a year, will,

fhe fays, enable her to continue her houfe

in town, a'point I am determined never to

fuffer her to give up; becaufe fhe loves

London •, and becaufe I infill on her hav-

ing her own houfe to go to, if fiie fhould

ever chance to be difpieafed with ours.

I am
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I am inclined to like this propofal : Tem-

ple and I will make a calculation -, and, if

we find it will anfwer every nccelTary pur-

pole to my mother, I owe it to Emily to

accept of it.

I endeavor to perfuade myfelf, that I

am obliging my mother, by giving her

an opportunity of fhewing her generofity,

and of making me happy : I have been

in fpirits ever fince flie mentioned it.

I have already projedled a million

of improvements j have taught new

ftreams to flow, planted ideal groves,

and walked, fancy-led, in fhades of my

own raifing.

The fituation of the houfe is enchant-

ing 'y and with all my paffion for the fa-

vage luxuriance of America, I begin

to find my tafle return for the more

,
mild and regular charms of my native

country.

I 4,
We
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We have no Chaudieres, no Montmo-

rencis, none of thofe magnificent icenes

on which the Canadians have a right to

pride themfelves •, but we excel them in

the lovely, the fmiling -, in enameled mea-

dows, in waving corn-fields, in gardens

the boaft of Europe ; in every elegant

art which adorns and foftens human life

;

in ail the riches and beauty which culti-

vation can give.

I begin to think I may be bleft in the

pofieffion of my Emily, without betraying

her into a ftate of want ; we may, I begin

to flatter myfelf, live with decency, in re-

tirement ; and, in my opinion, there are a

thoufand charms in retirement with thofe

ive love.

Upon the whole, I believe we iliall be

able to live, taking the word live in the

fenfe of lovers, not of the beau V2ondt\

who will never allow a little country fquire

of four hundred pounds a year to live.

Time
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Time may do more for us ; at leaft, I

am of an age and temper to encourage

hope.

All here are perfedlly yours.'

Adieu ! my dear friend.'

Your afFedionate

Ed. Rivjer£I

is LET,
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LETTER CLXVIII.

To Mrs. Temple, Pall Mall.

Silleri, Aug. 6,

THE leave of abfence for my fa-

ther and Fitzgerald being come

Tome weeks fooner than we expected, we
propofe leaving Canada in five or fix

days.

I am delighted with the idea of revi-

fuing dear England, and feeing friends

whom I fo tenderly love: yet I feel a

regret, which I had no idea I fhoiild

have felt, at leaving the fcenes of a

thoufand pad pleafures ^ the murmur-
ing rivulets to which Emily and I

have fat liftening, the fweet woods where

I have walked with my little circle

of
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of friends : I have even a flrong at-

tachment to the fcenes themfelves, which

are infinitely lovely, and fpeak the inimi-

table hand of nature which formed mem:
I want to tranfport this fairy ground to

England.
'O'

I figh when I pafs any particularly

charming fpot ; I feel a tendernefs

beyond what inanimate objects feem to

merit.

I mud pay one more vifit to the naiads

of Montmorenci.

Eleven at night.

I am juft come from the general's af-

fembly ; where, I fhould have told you,

I was this day fortnight announced Ma-
dame Fitzgerald^ to the great ,mortiiica°

tion of two or three cats, who had very

fagacioufly determined, that Fitzgerald

bad too much underflandirig ever to

I 6 think
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think of fuch a flirting, coquetiili crea-

ture as a wife.

I was grave at the aflenibly to-night,

in fpite of all the pains I took to be other-

wife : I was hurt at the idea it would pro-

bably be the laft at which I fhould be •, I

felt a kind of concern at parting, not only

with the few I loved, but with thofe who

had till to-night been indifferent to me.

There is fomething affecting in the idea

of the lafi -time of feeing even thofe per-

fons or places, for which we have no par-

ticular affedion,

I go to-morrow to take leave of the

"nuns, at the Urfuline convent •, I fup-

pofe I (hall carry this melancholy idea with

me there, and be hurt at feeing them too

for the laft time,

I pay vifits every day amongfl the pea-

fants, who are very fond of me. I talk to

them of their farms, give money to their

childreHj
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children, and teach their wives to be good

hufwives : I am the idol of the country

people five miles round, who declare me
the moft amiable, mofl generous woman
in the world, and think it a thoufand

pities I iliould be damned.

Adieu ! Say every thing for me to my
fweet friends, if arrived.

7th, Eleven o'clock,

I have this moment a large packet of

letters for Emily from Mrs. Melmoth,

which I intend to take the care of myfelf,

as I hope to be in England almofl as loon

as this.

Good morrow

!

Yours ever, &c.

A. Fitzgerald^

I am
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Three o'clock.

I am jufl come from vifiting the nuns ;

they exprefled great concern at my leaving

Canada, and promifed me their prayers

on my voyage •, for which proof of affec-

tion, though a good proteflant, I thanked

them very fmcerely.

I wiilied exceedingly to have brought

fome of them away with me ; my nun, as

they call the am.iable girl I faw take the

veil, paid me the flattering tribute of a

tear at parting •, her fine eyes had a con-

cern in them, which affeded me ex-

tremely.

I was not lefs pleafed with the affedtion

the late fuperior, my good old country-

woman, expreffed for me, and her regret

at feeing m^ for the lafi time.

Surely there is no pleafure on earth

equal to that of being beloved ! I did not

think
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think I had been fuch a favorite in Ca-

nada : it is almoft a pity to leave it ; per-

haps nobody may love me in England.

Yes, I believe Fitzgerald will ; and I

have a pretty party enough of friends in

your family.

Adieu ! I fhall write a line the day we
embark, by another Ihip, which may pof-

fibly arrive before us.

LETTER CLXIX.

-

; ? ^To Mrs. Temple, Pall Mall.

Silleri, Aug. ii,

WE embark to-morrow, and hope to

fee you in lefs than a month, if

this fine wind continues.

I am
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I am jufl come from MontmorencI,

where I have been paying my devotions

to the tutelary deities of the place for the

Lift time,

I had only Fitzgerald with me ^ we

vifited every grotto on the lovely banks,

where we dined , kiffed every flower,

raifed a votive altar on the little ifland,

poured a libation of wine to the river

goddefs ; and, in Ihort, did every thing

which it becam.e good heathens to do.

We flayed till day-light began to de-

cline, which, with the idea of the laft time^

threw round us a certain melancholy fo-

lemnity \ 2l folemnity which

" Deepened the murmtir of the falling

floods,

!* And breath'd a browner horror on
" the woods."

I have twenty things to do, and but a

moment to do them in. Adieu !

I am
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1 am called down ; it is to Madame

Des Roches: fhe is very obliging ta

come thus far to fee me»

X2th*

We go on board at one •, Madame Des

Roches goes down with us as far as her

eflate, where her boat is to fetch her on

fhore. She has made me a prefent of

a pair of extreme pretty bracelets j has

fent your brother an elegant fword-knot,

and Emily a very beautiful crofs of dia-

monds.

I don't believe flie would be forry if we

were to run away with her to England

:

I proteft I am half inclined •, it is pity

fuch a woman fhould be hid all her life in

the woods of Canada : befides, one might

convert her you know j and, on a reli*

gious principle, a little deviation from

rules is allowable.

Your
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Your brother is an admirable milTionary

aniongil unbelieving ladies : I really think

I fliall carry her off ^ if it is only for the

good of her foul.

. I have but one objection •, if Fitzgerald

fliould take a fancy to prefer the tender to

the lively, I fhould be in fome danger

:

there is fomething very feducing in her

eyesj I affiire you,

L E T-
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LETTER CLXX.

To Mrs. Temple, Pall Mall.

KimtLY&fkas, Aug. 14.

Y Madame Des Roches, who is going

on fhore, 1 write two or three lines,

to tell you we have got thus far, and have

a fair wind ', ihe v/ill fend it immediately

to Quebec, to be put on board any fhip

going, that you may have the greater va-

riety of chances to hear of me.

There is a French lady on board, whofe

fuperftition bids fair to amufe us ; Ihe has

thrown half her little ornaments over-

board for a wind, and has promiled I

know not how many votive offerings of the

fame kind to St. Jofeph, the patron of

Canada, if we get fafe to landj on which

Ihalll
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I lliall only obferve, that there is nothing

io like ancient abfurdity as modern : ihe

has clafllcal authority for this manner of

playing the fool ^ Horace, v/hen afraid on

a voyage, having, if my memory quotes

fair, vowed <^

" His dank and dropping weeds
*' To the ftern god of fea."

The boat is ready, and Madame Des

Roches going-, I am very unwilling to part

with her •, and her prefent concern at leav-

ing me would be very flattering, if I did

not think the remembrance of your bro-

ther had the greateft fhare in it.

She has wrote four or five letters to him^

fince file came on board, very tender ones

I fancy, and deflroyed them ; fhe has at

lail wrote a meer complimentary kind of

card, only thanking him for his offers of

fervicej yet I fee it gives her pleafure to

write even this, however cold and formal;

becaule
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becaufe add refled to him : fhe afked me,

if I thought there was any impropriety

in her writing to him, and whether it

would not be better to addrefs herfelf to

Emily. I fmiled at her fimplicity, and

file finiflied her letter; fhe bluflied and

looked down when fhe gave it me.

She is lefs like a fprightly French wi-

dow, than a foolifh Engliib girl, who loves

for the firft time.

But I fuppofe, when the heart is really

touched, the feelings of all nations have

a pretty near refemblance: it is only that

the French ladies are generally more co-

quets, and lefs inclined to the romantic

iiyle of love, than the Engliili -, and we are,

therefore, furprized when we find in them
this trembling fenfibility.

There are exceptions, however, to all

rules •, and your little Bell feems, in point

of
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of love, to have, changed countries with

Madame Des Roches.

The gale encreafes, it flutters in the

fails; my fair friend is fummoned^ the

captain chides our delay.

. i)^:^'ooI

Adieu ! ma chere Madame Bes Roches'.

I embrace her-, I feel the force of its

being for the lafi time, I am afraid fhc

feels it yet more flrongly, than I do.:

in parting with the lad of his friends,

fhe feems to part with her Rivers for

ever.

One look more at the wild graces of

nature I leave behind.

Adieu ! Canada ! adieu ! fweet a-

bode of the wood-nymphs ! never fhall

I ceafe to remember with delight the

place where I have paiTed fo many happy

hours.

Heaven
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Heaven preferve my dear Lucy, and

give profperous gales to her friends I

Your faithful

A. Fitzgerald;

LETTER CLXXI.

To Mifs Montague.

Hie of Bic, Aug. i6#

YOU are little obliged to me, my
dear, for writing to you on Ihip-

board ; one of the greateft miferies here,

being the want of employment : I there-

fore write for my own amufement, not

yours.

We have fome French ladies on board,

but they do not refemble Madame Des

6 Roches.
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Roches. I am weary of them already,

though we have been fo few days toge-

ther.

The wind is contrary, and we are at an-

chor under this ifland •, Fitzgerald has

propofed going to dine on lliore : it looks

cxceflively pretty from the Ihip.

Seven in the Evening.

We are returned from Bic, after pafTing

a very agreeable day.

We dined on the grafs, at a little dif-

tance from the Ihore, under the fhelter of

a very fine wood, whofe form, the trees

rifmg above each other in the fame regu-

lar confufion, brought the dear fhades of

Silleri to our remembrance.

We walked after dinner, and picked

rafberries, in the wood ; and in our ram-

ble came unexpededly to the middle of a

vifto,
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vifto, which, whilft fome fhips of war lay-

here, the failors had cut through the

ifland.

From this fituation, being a rifmg

ground, we could fee dire6lly through the

avenue to both fhores : the view of each

was wildly majeftic ; the river comes finely

in, whichever way you turn your fight j

but to the fouth, which is more fneltered,

the water juft trembling to the breeze,

our fhip which had put all her flreaniers

out, and to which the tide gave a gentle

motion, with a few fcattered houfes, faintly

feen amongfl the trees at a diftance, ter-

minated the profped, in a manner which

was inchanting.

I die to build a houfe on this ifland ; it

is, pity fuch a fweet fpot fhould be unin-

habited : I fhould like exceflively to be

Qiieen of Bic.

Fitzgerald has carved my name on a

maple, near the fliore ; a pretty piece of

.Vol. III. K gallantry
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gallantry in a hufband, you will allow:

perhaps he means it as taking pofTefiion

for me of the iiland.

We are going to cards. Adieu ! for

the prefent.

Aug. 1 8.

'Tis one of the lovelieft days I ever

faw : we are fifhing under the Magdalen

illands ; the weather is perfedbly calm,

the fea juft dimpled, the fun-beams dance

on the waves, the filli are playing on the

furface of the water : the ifland is at a

proper diflance to form an agreeable point

of view j and upon the whole the fcene is

divine.

There is one houfe on the iiland, which,

at a diilance, feems fo beautifully fituated,

that I have loft all defire of fixing at Bic :

I want to land, and go to the houfe for

milk,



EMILY MONTAGUE. 195

milk, but there is no good landing-place

on this fide ; the illand Teems here to be

fenced in by a regular wall of rock.

A breeze fprings up -, our fifliing is at

an end for the prefent : I am afraid we
fhall not pafs many days fo agreeably as

we have done this. I feel horror at the

idea of fo foon lofing fight of land, and

launching on the vaft Atlantic,

Adieu ! Yours,

A. Fitzgerald^

K 2 LET
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LETTER CLXXII.

To Mrs. Temple, Pall Mall.

Aug. z6, at Sea.

WE have jufl fallen in with a fhip

from New York to London, and,

as it is a calm, the mafter of it is come

on board ; whihl he is drinking a bottle

of very fine Madeira, which Fitzgerald

has tempted him with on purpofe to give

me this opportunity, as it is pofiible he

may arrive firll:, I will write a line, to tell

my dear Lucy we are all well, and hope

foon to have the happinefs of telling her

fo in perfon •, I alfo fend what I fcribbled

before v/e loft fight of land •, for I have

had no fpirits to write or do any thing

fiiice.

There is inexpreffible pleafure in meet-

ing a Ihip at fea, and renewing our com-

merce
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merce with the human kind, after having

been fo abfolutely feparated from them.

I feel fbrongly at this moment the incon-

llancy of the fpecies : we naturally grow

tired of the company on board our own

iliip, and fancy the people in every one

we meet more agreeable.

For my part, this fpirit is fo power^

ful in me, that I would gladly, if I

could have prevailed on my father and

Fitzgerald, have gone on board with

this man, and purfued our voyage in the

New York fhip. I have felt the fame,

thing on land in a coach, on feeing ano-

ther pafs.

We have had a very unpleafant paiTage

hitherto, and weather to fright a better

failor than your friend : it is to me aflo-

nilliing, that there are m.en found, and

thofe men of fortune too, who can fix on

a fea life as a profefTion.

K 2 How
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How flrong muft be the love of gain,

to tempt us to embrace a life of danger,

pain, and mifery •, to give up all the beau-

ties of nature and of art, all the charms

of fociety, and feparate ourfelves from

mankind, to amafs wealth, which the

. very profefTion takes away all pofTibility

of enjoying

!

Even glory is a poor reward for a life

palled at fea,

I had rather be a peafant on a funny

bank, with peace, fafety, obfcurity,

bread, and a little garden of rofes, thar\

lord high admiral of the Britilh fieet.

">*

Setting afide the variety of dangers at

lea, the time paiTed there is a total fuf-

pennon of one's exiilence : I fpeak of

the beft part of our time there, for at

ieaft a third of every voyage is politive

mifery.

I abhor
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I abhor the fea, arid aai peevifh vAth

every creature about me.

If there were no other evil attendino;

this vile life, only think of being cooped

up weeks together in fuch a fpace, and

with the fame eternal ftt of people.

If cards had not a little relieved m.e, I

fbould have died of meer vexation before

I had finilhed half the voyage.

What would I not give to fea the dear

white cliffs of Albion I

Adieu ! I have not time to fay more.'

Your affedlionate

A. FiTZGJERALD.

K 4 LET-
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LETTER CLXXIII.

To Mrs, Temple, Pall Mail.

Dover, Sept. 8,

E are this inflant landed, my
dear, and ihall be in town to-

morrow.

My father (lops one day on the road,

to introduce Mr. Fitzgerald to a relation

of ours, who lives a few miles from Can-

terbury.

I am wild v/ith joy at fetting foot once

more on dry land.

I am not lefs happy to have traced your

brother and Emily, by my enquiries here,

for we left Qiiebec too focn to have ad-

vice there of their arrival.

Adieu !
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Adieu ! If in town, you Ihall fee us

the moment we get there ; if in the coun-

try, write immediately, to the care of the

agent.

Let me know where to find Emily,,

whom I die to fee : is fhe ftill Emily

Montague ?

Adieu 1

Your affeflionate

A. FiTZGERALDE,'

1^ 5. LET
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LETTER CLXXIV.

^To Mrs. Fitzgerald.

Y
Templc-houfe, Sept. ii.

OUR letter, my dear Bell, was fent

by this poft to the country. ,

It is unnecefTary to tell you the plea-

fure it gives us all to hear of your fafe

arrival.

All our argofies have now landed

their treafures : you will believe us to

have been more anxious about friends

fo dear to us, than the merchant for his

gold and fpices •, we have fuffered the

greater anxiety, by the circumftance

of your having returned at different

times.

I flatter
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I flatter myfelf, the future will pay us

for. the paft.

You may now, my dear Bell, re-

vive your coterie, with the addition of

fome friends who love you very fm-

cerely.

Emily (ftill Emily Montague) is with

SL relation in Berkfhire, fettling fome

affairs previous to her marriage with

my brother, to which we flatter our-

lelves there will be no further objec-

tions.

I aflfure you, I begin to be a little jea-

lous of this Emily of yours -, flie rivals me
extremely with my mother, and indeed

with every body eUe.

We all come to town next week, when
you v/ill make iis very unhappy if you

do not become one of our family in Pall

K.6 Mail,
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Mall, and return with us for a few months

to the country.

My brother h at his little edate, fix

miles from hence, where he is making
fome alterations, for the reception of

Emily -, he is fitting up her apartment

in a flyle equally fimple and elegant,

which, however, you mufc not tell her,

becaufe ilie is to be furprized : her dref-

ling room, and a little adjoining clofec

of books, will be enchanting: yet tlie

expence of all. he has done is a mere

trifle.

I am the only perfon in the fecret ^

and have been with him this mornins: to

fee it: there is a gay, fmiling air in the

whole apartment, wliich pleafes m.e infi-

nitely •, you will fuppofe he does not

forget jars of flowers, becaufe you know
how much they are Emily's tafte : he has

forgot no ornament which he knew was

agreeable to her.

Happily
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Happily for his fortune, her pleafures

are not of the expenf>ve kind ; he would

ruin himfclf if they were.

He has befpoke a very handfome pofl:

chaife, which is alfo a fecret ta Emily,

who infills on not havins; one.

Their income will be about five hun-

dred pounds a year: it is not much;
yet, with their difpofuions, I think it will

make them happy.

My brother will write to Mr. Fitzge-

rald next poft : fay every thing affedlionate

for us all to him and Captain Fermor.

Adieu ! Yours,

Lucy Temple.'

LET-
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LETTER CLXXV.

To Captain Fitzgerald.

Bclliield, Sept. I3i.

I
CONGRATULATE you, my dear

friend, on your fafe arrival, and on

your marriage.

You have got the flart of me in happi-

nefs ^ I love you, however, too fmcerely

to envy you.

Emily has promifed me her hand, as-

foon as fome little family affairs are fettled,

^hich I flatter myfelf will not take above,

another week.

When fne gave me this promife, ihe

begged me to allow her to return to Berk-

fhire
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fhire till our marriage took place ; I felt

the propriety of this flep, and therefore

would not oppofe it : fhe pleaded having

fome bufinefs alfo to fettle with her rela-

tion there.

My mother has given back the deed

of fettlement of my eflate, and accepted

of an affignment on my half-pay : fhe

is greatly a lofer ; but llie infifted on
making me happy, with fuch an air of

tendernefs, that I could not deny her

that fatisfadtion.

I lliall keep fome land in my own
hands, and farm j which will enable

me to have a pofl-chaife for Emily, and
my mother, who will be a good deal

with us ; and a conflant decent table

for a friend.

Emily is to fuperintend the dairy

and garden -, (he has a paflion for flow-

ers, with which I am extremely pleafed,

as
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as it will be to her a continual fourcc-

of pleafure.

I feel fuch delight in the idea of mak-

ing her happy, that I think nothing a

trifle which can be in the leaft degree

pleafing to her.

I could even wilh to invent new plea-

fures for her g-ratification.

^<
CD

I hope to be happy ; and to make

the lovelieft of womankind fo,, becaufe

my notions of the flate, into which I

am entering, are I hope juft, and free

from that romantic turn fo deflrudlive to

happinefs.

I*

I have, once in my life, had an at-

tachment nearly refembling marriage,

to a widow of rank, with whom I was

acquainted abroad -, and with whom I

almoft fecluded myfelf from the world

near a twelvemonth, when ftie died of

a fever.
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a fever, a flroke I was long before I

recovered.

I loved her with tendernefs ; but that

love, compared to what I feel for Emily,

was as a grain of fand to the globe of

earth, or the weight of a feather to the

univerfe.

A marriage where not only efleem, but

pafTion is kept awake, is, I am convin-

ced, the moft perfect ilate of fuBlunary

happinefs : but it requires great care to

keep this tender plant alive -, efpecially, I

bluih to fay it, on our fide.

Women are naturally more conftant,

education improves this happy difpofi-

tion : the hufband who has the polite-

nefs, the attention, and delicacy of a lover,

will always be beloved.

The fame is generally, but not always,

true on the other fide : I have fometimes

fecn
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leen the mofl amiable, the moil delicate

of the fex, fail in keeping the affedion of

their hufbands.

I am well aware, my friend, that we

are not to exped here a life of continual

rapture : in the happieil marriage there

is dano-er of fome iann;uid moments : to

avoid thefts fliall be my ftudy •, and I a.ni

certain they are to be avoided.

The inebriation, the tumult of pafilon,

will undoubtedly grow lefs after mar-

riage, that is, after peaceable polTeflion ;

hopes and fears alone keep it in its

nrfl violent ftate : bur, though it fub-

iides, it gives place to a tendernefs flili

more pleafing, to a foft, and, if you

will allow the expreflion, a voluptuous

tranquillity : the pleafure does not ceafe,

does not even lefTen 5 it only changes

its nature.

My filler tells me>,fne flatters herfelf,

you.
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you will give a few months to hers

and Mr. Temple's friendfliip ; I will

not give up the claim I have to the

fame favor.

My little farm will induce only friends

to vifit us •, and it is not lefs plealing to

me for that circumftance : one of the

misfortunes of a very exalted ilation, is

the flavery it fubjedls us to in regard to

the ceremonial world.

Upon the whole, I believe, the moil

agreeable, as v/ell as moil free of all fitu-

ations, to be that of a little country

gentleman, who lives upon his income,

and knows enough of* the world not to

envy his richer neighbours.

Let me hear from you, my dear Fitz-

gerald, and tell me, if, little as I am,

I can be any way of the leail ufe to

you.

You
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You will fee Emily before I do ; flie

is more lovely, more enchanting, than

ever.

Mrs. Fitzgerald will make me happy if

ihe can invent any commands for me.

Adieu ! Believe me

Yonr faithful, &c.'

Ed, Rivers.

L E T«
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LETTER CLXXVL

To Colonel Rlvers, at Bellfield, Rutland.

London, Sept. 15.

EVERY mark of your friendiliip, my
dear Rivers, mufb be particularly

pleafing to one who knows your worth as

I do : I have, therefore, to thank you as

well for your letter, as for thofe obliging

offers of fervice, which I fhall make no

fcruple of accepting, if I have occafion

for them.

I rejoice in the profpe61: of your being

as happy as niyfelf : nothing can be more

juft than your ideas of marriage •, I mean,

of a marriage founded on inclination : all

that you defcribe, I am fo happy as to ex-

perience.

10 I never
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I never loved my fvveet girl fo tenderly

as fince fhe has been mine % my heart ac-

knowledges the obligation of her having

trufted the future happinefs or mifery of

her life in my hands. She is every hour

more dear to me ; I value as I ought thofe

thoufand little attentions, by which a new

foftnefs is every moment given to our af-

fection.

I do not indeed feel the fame tumul-

tuous emotion at feeing her ; but I feel a

fenfation equally delightful : a joy more

tranquil, but not lefs lively.

I will own to you, that I had flrong

prejudices againft marriage, which nothing

but love could have conquered ; the idea

of an indifiToluble union deterred me from

thinking of a ferious engagement : I at-

tached myfelf to the moft feducing, mod
attractive of women, without thinking the

pleafure I found in feeing her of any con-

fequence : I thought her lovely, but never

fufpeCled
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fufpcded I loved -, I thought the delight

I tafted in hearing her, merely the efFcds

of thofe charms which all the world

found in her converfation ; my vanity

was gratified by the flattering preference

Ihe gave me to the reft of my fex •, I

fancied this all, and imagined I could

ceafe feeing the little fyren whenever I

pleafed.

I was, however, miftaken; love ftole

upon me imperceptibly, and en hadhiant ;

I was enflaved, when I only thought my-

felf amufed.

We have not yet feen Mifs Montague s

we go down on Friday to Berkfhire, Bell

having fome letters for her, which fhe was

defired to deliver herfelf.

I will write to you again the moment I

have feen her.

The invitation Mr. and Mrs. Temple

have been fo obliging as to give us, is too

pleafing
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pleafing to ourfelves not to be accepted

;

Vv'e alfo expe6t with impatience the time

of vifiting you at your farm.

Adieu !

Your afFeflionate

J. Fitzgerald,

L E T.
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LETTER CLXXVII.

To Captain Fitzgerald.

Stamford, Sept. 16, Eveniag.

BEING here on feme bufinefs, my
dear friend, I receive your letter in

time to anfwer it to-night.

We hope to be in town this day feven^

night; and I flatter myfelf, my deareft

Emily will not delay my happinefs many

days longer: I grudge you the pleafure

of feeing her on Friday.

I triumph greatly in your having been

feduced into matrimony, becaufe I never

knew a man m.ore of a turn to make an

agreeable hufband > it was the idea that

Vol, IIL L occurred
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occurred to me the firll moment I faw

you.

Do you know, my dear Fitzgerald,

that, if your little fyren had not antici-

pated my purpofe, I had defigns upon you

for my filter ?

Through that carelefs, inattentive look

of yours, I faw fo much right fenfe, and

fo affedlionate a heart, that I wifhed no-

thing fo much as that fhe might have

attached you •, and had laid a fcheme to

bring you acquainted, hoping the reft

from the merit fo confpicuous in you

both.

Both are, hov/ever, fo happily dif-

pofed of elfewhere, that I have no

reafon to regret my fcheme did not fuc-

ceed.

There is fomething in your perfon,

as well as manner, which I am con-

vinced muft: be particularly pleafing

to
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to women ; with an extremely agree-

at^ form, you have a certain manly,

fpirited air, which promifes them a

protedor ; a look of underftanding,

which is the indication of a pleaf-

ing companion ;. a fenfibility of coun-

tenance, which fpeaks a friend and a

lover ; to which I ought to add, an

affedionate, conftant attention to women,

and a polite indifference to men, which

above all things flatters the vanity of the

fex.

Of all men breathing, I fhould have

been moil afraid of you as a rival ; Mrs.

Fitzgerald has told me, you have faid the

fame thing of me.

Happily, however, our taftes were
different ; the two amiable objedis of
our tendernefs were perhaps equally

lovely ', but it is not the meer form,

it is the charadler that ftrikes r the

fire, the fpirit, the vivacity, the a-

wakened manner, of Mifs Fermor
L 2 won
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won you ; whilft my heart was cap-

tivated by that bewitching languOx^

that reducing foftncfs, that melting,

fenfibility, in the air of my fweet Emi-

ly, which is, at kail to me, more

touching than all the fprightlinefs in the

world.

There is in true fenfibility of foul, fuch

a refifliefs charm, that we are even affeded

by that of which vre are not ourfelves the

object : v/e feel a degree of emotion at

being witnefs to the affection which ano-

ther infpires.

'Tis late> and my horfes are at the

door.

Adieu I

Your faithful

Ed. Rivers..

LE T.
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LETTER CLXXVIIL

ToMifs MoKTACuisRofe-hllK Berkfliire.

f
Temple-houre, Sept. i6»

I
HAVE but a moment, my deareft

Emily, to tell you Heaven favors your

tendernefs : it removes every anxiety from

two of the worthieft and moft gentle of

human hearts.

You and my brother have both lamented

to me the painful neceffity you were under,

of reducing my mother to a lefs income

than that to which Ihe had been accuf-

tomed.

An unexpe6led event has reftored to her

more than what her tendernefs for my
brother had deprived her of.

A relatioa
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A relation abroad, who owed everything

to her father's friendfhip, has fent her, as

an acknowledgment of that friendfhip, a

deed of gift, fettling on her four hundred

pounds a year for life^

My brother is at Stamford, and is yet

unacquainted with this agreeable events

You v/ill hear from him next pofl*

Adieu ! my dear Emily

!

Your affedlionate

L. TempeeZ

END OF VOL. III.


















