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OF

EMILY MONTAGUE.

L ET TER LV.

To Mifs Rivers, Clarges Street,

Silleri, Jan. 16.

O, my dear, we went on toe faft, it
J feems: Sir George was fo obliging as
to fettle all without waiting for Emily’s con-
fent ; not having fuppofed her refufal to be

BVor. II. in
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in the chapter of poflibilities: after having
communicated their plan of operations to |
me as an affair fettled, papa was difpatched, -
as Sir George’s ambaflador, to inform
Emily of his gracious intentions in her fa-
vor.

She received him with proper dignity,
and like a girl of true fpirit told him, that
as the delay was originally from Sir George,
{he fhouldinfift on obferving the conditions
very exactly, and was determined to wait

till fpring, whatever might be the contents
of Mrs. Clayton’s expected letter ; referving

to herfelf alfo the privilege of refufing him
even then, if upoñ mature deliberation fhe
fhould think proper fo to do.

She has further infifted, that till that

time he fhall leave Silleri; take up his abode

-at Quebec, unlefs, which fhe thinks moft

advifeable, he fhould return to Montreal

for the winter; and never attempt feeing

her without witneffes, as their prefent fitua-
5 - tion  
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tion is particularly delicate, and that whilit

it continues they can have nothing to fay
toeach other which their common friends
may not with propriety hear: all the can

be prevailed on to confent to in his favor,is

to allow himer attendant to vifit here like
any other gentleman.

I wifh the would fend him backto Mon-
treal, for I fee plainly be will {poil all our
little parties. oc.

Emily is a fine girl, Lucy, and 1 am
friends with her again; fo, my dear, I fhall

revive my coterie, and be happy two or

three months longer. Ihave fentto afk my
two {weet fellows at Quebec to dine’ here:
I really long to fee them ; I fhall let them

irito the prefent ftate of affairs here, for
they both defpife Sir George as much as I
do; the creature looks amazingly foolifth,
and I enjoy his humiliation not a little:

fuch an animal to fet up for being beloved

indeed! © to be fure!

: B 2 Emily

FEE
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Emily has fent for me to her apartment
Adieu for a moments

Eleven o'clock.

Shè has fhewñ me Mrs: Melmoth”s let
ter on the fubjeét-of concluding the mar
riage immediately: it is in the true fpirit
of family impertinence. She writes with the
kind difcreet infolence of a relation ; and

Emily has anfwered her with the genuine
fpirit of an independent Englifhwomans

who is fo happy as to be her own miftrefs,
and who is therefore determined to think

for herfelf.

She has refufed going to Montreal at all
this winter; and has hinted, though not
impolitely, that the wants no guardian df

her condu& but herfelf:; adding a:compli-

ment to my ladyfhip’s diferetion fo very ci-

vil, it is impoflible for me to repeat it with

decency.

O Heavens!  



 

 

 

EMILY MONTAGUE. 5

O Heavens! yourbrother and Fitzgerald!
Ifly. The dear creatures! my life has been
‘abfoluté vegetation fince they abfented
themfelves. | |

‘Adieu! my dear,

Your faithful

A. T'eryoRr.

LETTER LVL

To Mifs Rivers, Clarges Street.

Silleri, Jan. 24.

E have the fame parties and amufe-
ments we ufed to have, my dear,

but thereis by no means the fame fpirit in
them; conftraint and dullnefs feem to have

taken the place of that fweet vivacity and
confidence which made our little fociety fo

B 3 pleafing:
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pleafing: this odious man has infe&ed us
all; he feems rather a {py on our pleafures
than a partaker of them; he is more an
antidote to joy than a tall maiden aunt.

I wifh he would go; I fay fpontaneoufly
every time I fee him, without confidering 1

am impolite, ‘La! Sir George, when do

“ you go to Montreal*”” He reddens, and
gives me a peevifh anfwer; and I then, and
not before, recollet how very impertinent
the queftion is.

But pra¥, my dear, becaufe he has no
tafte for focial companionable life, has he
therefore a right to damp the {pirit of it in
thofe that have? I intend to confult fome
learned cafuift on this head.

He takes amazing pains to pleafe in his
way, is curled, powdered, perfumed, and
exhibits every day in a new fuit of em-
bro:dery ; but with all this, has the mortifi-

| cation
&

 



 

bY
cation to fee your brother pleafe more in à
"plain coat. Iam lazy. Adient

Yours, ever and ever,

À. FERMOR.

"EMILY MONTAGUE.

 

L'ET TER LVIL

To Joun Tempue, Efq; Pall Mall,

Jan. 25.

SO you intend, my dear Jack, to marry
“AJ when you are quite tired of a life of
gallantry: the lady will be much obliged

‘to you for a heart, the refufe of half the
proftitutes in town; a heart, the beft feel-
ings of which will be entirely obliterated ;
a heart hardened by a long commerce
with the moft unworthy of the fex; and

which will bring difguft, fufpicion, colds
nefs, and depravity of tafte, to the bofom
offenfibility and innoceace. |

B 4 Fer
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For my own part, though fond of wo-
men to the greateft degree, I have had, con-

fidering my profeflion and complexion, very
few intrigues. I have always had an idea I
fhould fome time or other marry, and have
been unwilling to bring to a ftate in which I
hoped for happinefs from mutual affe&ion,
a heart worn out by a ccurfe of gallantries:
to a contrary conduct is owing moft of our
tinhappy marriages; the woman brings with
her all her flock of tendernefs, truth, and
affection; the man’s is exhaufted before they
meet: fhe finds the generous delicate ten-
dernefs of her foul, not only unreturned,
Lut unobferved ; the fancies fomeother wo-
man the obje& of his affe@ion, fhe is un-
happy, fhe pines in fecret ; he obferves her
difcontent, accufes her of caprice ; and her
portion is wretchednefs for life.

If I did nôt ardently with your happinefs,
I fhould not thus repeatedly combat a preju-
dice, which, as you have fenfibility, will in-

fallibly 
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fallibly make the greater part of your life
a fcene of infipidity and regret.

. You are right, Jack, as- to the favages;
the only way to civilize them is tofeminize

“their women; but the tafk is rather diffi-
cult: at prefent their manners differ in no-
thing fram thofe of the men; they even
add to the ferocity of the latter.

You defire to know the ftate of my
- heart: excufe me, Jack ; you know nothing
of love; and we who do, never difclofe it’s

~myfteries to the prophane : befides, I always
chufea female for the confidante of my fen-
uments; Fhate even to fpeak of love to one
of my own fex.

Adieu! Tam going a party with half a
dozen ladies, and have not another minute

to fpare,
Yours,

Ep. Bivers.

Bs LE T- 
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LETTE R LVI

. To Mifs RivER 8, Clarges Street.

Jan. 28.

EVERY hour, my dear, grow more in
love with French manners; ‘there is

fomething charming in being young and
fprightly all one’s life: it would appear
abfurd in England to hear, whatlhave juit

heard, a fat virtuous lady of feventy toaft
Love and Opportunity to a young fellow ;

but ’tis nothing here: they dance too to
the lait gafp; I have feen the daughter,

.mother, and grand-daughter, in the fame
French country dance. :

They are perfetly right; and I honor
them for their good fenfe and fpirit, in de-

termining to make life agreable as long as
they can. :

A propos to age,am refolved to go home,
Lucy; T have found three grey hairs this

morning;
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. - morning; they tell me ’tis common; this
vile climate is at war with beauty, makes

one’s hair grey, and one’s hands red. I won't
ftay, abfolutely.

Do you know there is a very pretty fel-

- low here, Lucy, Captain Howard, who has

taken a fancy to make people believe he

“and I are on good terms? He affects to fit by
me, to dance with me, to whifper nothing

to me, to bow with an air of myitery,

and to thew me all the little attentions of a

lover in public, though he never yet faid

a civil thing to me when we were alone.

I was ftanding with him this morniàg

near the brow of the hill, leaning againft a
tree in the funfhine, and looking down the

precipice below, when I faid fomething
of the lover’s leap, and in play, as you will

“fuppofe, made a ftep forwards: we had
been talking of indifferent things, his air

was till then indolence itfelf; but on this
B 6 little 
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little motion of mine, though there was
not the leaft danger, he with the utmoft
feeming eagernefs catched hold of me as if
alarmed at the very idea, and with the moft
paffionate air protefted his life depended
on mine, and that he would not live an
hour after me. I looked at Lim with afto-
nifhment, not being able to comprehend the
meaning of this fudden flight, when turning
my head, I faw a gentleman and lady clofe
behind us, whom he had obferved though
I had not. They were retiring: * Pray ap-
¢¢ proach, my dear Madam,” “faid I; we
“ have no fecrets, this declaration was in-
“ tended for you to hear; we were talking
‘“ of the weatker before you came.”

He affe&ed to fmile, though I faw he was
mortified ; but as his fmile fhewed the finefk

teeth imaginable I forgave him : he is really

very handfome, and ’tis pity he has this
foolifh quality of preferring the fhadow to
the fubftance.

I thall,
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I fhall, however, defire him to flirt elfe-

where, as this badinage, however innocent,
may hurt my charaëter, and give pain to
my little Fitzgerald: I believe I begin to
love this fellow, becaufe I begin to be de-
licate on the fubjed of flirtations, and feel
my {pirit of coquetry décline every day. -

29th.

Mrs. Clayton has wrote, my dear; and
has at laft condefcended to allow Emily the
honor of being her daughter-in-law, in
confideration of her fon’s happinefs, and of
engagements entered into with her own con-
fent; though fhe very prudently obferves,
that what was a proper match for Captain
Clayton is by no means fo for Sir George;
and talks fomething of an offer of a citi-
zen’s daughter with fifty thoufand pounds,
and the promife of an Irifh title. She has,

however, obferved that indifcreet engage-
ments are better broke than kept.

Sir 



4
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~ Sir George has thewntheletter, a very
indelicate one in my opinion, to my father
and me ; and has talked a great deal of non-
fenfe on the fubje&. He wants to thew it to
Emily, and I advife him to it, becaufe I
know the effect it will have. I fee plainly
he withes to make a great merit of keeping
his engagement, if he does keep it: he
hinted a little fear of breaking her heart;
and I am convinced, if he thoughtfhe could
furvive his infidelity, all his tendernefs and
conftancy would cede to filial duty and a eo-
ronet.

Eleven o*clock.

After much deliberation, Sir George has
determined to write to Emily, inclofe his mo-
ther’s letter, and call in the afternoon to en-
joy the triumph of his generofity in keeping
his engagement, when it is in his power to
do fo much better : ’tis a pretty plan, and I
encourage him in it; my father, who withes

the
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the match, fhrugs his fhoulders, and frowns

at me; but the little man is fixed as fate in

his refolve, and is writing at this moment
in my father’s apartment. I long ta {ee his

letter ; I dare fay it will be acuriofity :

*tis fhort, however, for he is coming outof

the room already.

Adieu! my father calls for this letter; it

is to go in one of his to New York, and

the perfon who takes it waits for it at the
door.

Ever yours,

A. FERMOR.
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LETTER LZ.

To Mifs MonTacuE, at Silleri, |

Dear Madam,

I;Send you the inclofed from my mother :
I thought iit neceffary you fhould fee it,

thoughnot even a mother’s wifhes fhall ever
influence me to break thofe engagements
which I have had the happinefs of entering
into with the moft charming of women,
and which a man of honor ought to hold
{acred.

I do not think happinefs intirely depen-

dent on rank or fortune, and have only to
with my mother’s fentiments on this fubje
moreagreable to my own,as there is nothing

I fo much wifh as to oblige her: at all
events, however, depend on my fulfilling
thofe promifes, which ought to be the

À more
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more binding, as they were made at a time

‘when our fituations were more equal,

«I am happy in an opportunity of con-

vincing you and the world, that intereft and

ambition have no power over my heart,

when put in competition with what I owe to

my engagements ; being with the greatelt

truth, {

My deareft Madam,

Yours, &c.

G. CLAYTON,

You will do me the honor to name the
day to make me happy.
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LETTER IX

. To Sir GrorGE CLAYTON, at Quebec.

DearSir,

1Have read Mrs Clayton’s letter With
attention; and am of her opiniop, that

indifcreet engagements are better broke

than kept.« ‘

I have the lefs reafon to take ill your
. breaking the kind of engagement between
us at the defire of your family,as I entered
into it at firft entirely in compliance with
.mine. I have evér had thefincereftefteem

and friendfhip for you, but never that
romantic love which hurries us to forget

all but itfelf: I have therefore no reafon
to expect in you the imprudent difinterefted-
nels that paflion occafions.

Lo _ A fuller
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A fuller explanation is neceffary on

‘thisfubje& than it is poffible to enter into
in a letter: if you will favor us with your

. company this afternoon at Silleri, we may

explain our fentiments more clearly to each

other: be affured, I never will prevent your
complying in every inftance with the wifhes

offo kind and prudent a mother.

I am, dear Sir,

Your affectionate friend

and obedient fervant,

Emiry MONTAGUE.

L E T T E R  LXL

To Mifs Rivers, Clarges Street. -

have. been. with Emily, who has_been

reading Mrs£Clayton’s letter; I faw joy

fparkle iin her”‘eyes as the went on, her

litle heart feemed to flutter with tran-

fport ;. I fee two things very clearly, one
of
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of which is, that {he never loved this little
infipid Baronet; the other I leave your
fagacity to find out. All the fpirit of her
countenance is returned : fhe walks in air ;
her cheeks have the blufh of pleafure; I
never faw fo aftonifhing a change. I never
felt more joy from the acquifition of a new
lover, than fhe feemsto find in the profpet
of lofing an old one.

She has written to Sir George, andin a
ftyle that I know will hurt him ; for though
‘F believe he wifhes her to give him up, yet
his vanity would defire it fhould coft her
very dear; and appear the effort of dif-
interefled love, and remantic generofity,
not whatit really is, the cffe& of the moft
tranquil and perfed indifference.

By the way, a difinterefted miftrefs is,
according tomy ideas, a miftrefs whofancies
fhe foves: we may talk what we pleafe, at
adiftance, of facrificing the dear man to his

intereft,

-
-
e
n
t 
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dntereft, and promoting his happinefs by
‘deftroying our own; but when it comes to

the point, I am rather inclined to believe all

womenareof my way of thinking; andlet me

die if I would give up a man I loved to the

firft dutchefs in Chriftendom : ’tis all mighty
well in theory but for the praical part,

let who will believe it for Bell.

Indeed when a Woman finds her lover in-
«clined to change, ’tis good to make a virtue
of neceflity, and give the thinga fentimental
aurn, which gratifies his vanity, and does
not wound one’s own.

Adieu! I fee Sir George and his fine

«carriole 5 I mult run, and tell Emily.

Ever yours,

A. FERMOR.

LET- 
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L ET T E R XII.

To Mifs Rivers, Clarges Street. he

Jan. 28.

YES: my Lucy, your brother tenderly
regrets ‘the abfence of a fifter en-

deared to him much more by her amiable
qualities than by blood ; who would be the

object of his efteem and admiration,if fhe’
was not that of his fraternal tendernefs;

who has all the blooming graces, fimplicity,
and innocence of nineteen, with the accom-

plifhments and underftanding of five and

twenty ; Who joins the ftrength of mind fo
often confined to our fex, to the fofmefs,
delicacy, and vivacity of her own: who, in
fhort, is all that is eftimable and lovely;
and who, except one, is the moft charming

- of her fex: you will forgive the exception,
Lucy; perhaps no man but a brother would
make it,

 
 My
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My feet Emily appears every day more:

amiable ; fhe is now in the full tyrannyof

her charms, at the age when the mind is

improved, and the perfonin it$ perfection.

Levery day fee in her more indifference to
her lover, a circumftance which gives me a

pleafure which perhaps itought not: there-

is a felfithnefs in it, for which Iam afraid

I oughtto blab,

You judge perfedtly well, my dear, in
checking the natural vivacity of. your
temper, however pleafing it is to all who
converfe with you: coquetry is dangerous’
to Englifh women, becaufe they have
fenfibility ; it is more fuitedto the French,
who are naturally fomething of the fala-
mander kind.

a

I have this moment a note from Bell"

Fermor, that fhe muft fee me this inftant.

I hope
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I hope my Emily is well: Heaven preferve
the moft perfectof all its works,

Adieu! my deargirl.

Your affetionate

Ep. Rivers.

LETTER LIL

To Mifs Rivers, Clarges Street.

‘ Feb, 1.

WE have paffed three or four droll
days, my dear. Emily perfifts in

refolving to break with Sir George; he
thinks it decent to combat her refolution,

left he fhould lofe the praife of generofity +
he is alfo piqued to fee her give him up
with fuch perfect compofure, though I am
convinced he will not be forry upon the
whole to be given up; he has, from the

firft
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firft receipt of the letter, plainly wifhed
her to refign him, but hoped for a few
faintings and tears,as a facrifice to his vanity
on the occafion.

Myfather is fetting every engine at work
to make things up again, fuppoling Emily
to have determined from pique, not from

the real feelings of her heart: he is
frighted to death left I fhould counterwork

him, and fo jealous of my advifing her to
continue a conduét he fo much difapproves,
that he won’t leave usa moment together;
he even obferves carefully that each goes
into her refpeftive apartment when we
retire to bed.

This jealoufy has ftarted an idea which
I think will amufe us, and which I {hall

take the firft opportunity of communicating
to Emily ; ’tis to write each other at night
our fentiments on whatever pafies in the

day ; if fhe approves the plan, [ will fend
Vor. IL. C ' jou
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you the letters, which will fave me a great

deal of trouble in telling you all our

petites biftoiresd

This fcheme will have another advan-

tage ; we fhall be a thoufand times more

fincere and open to each other by letter

than face to face ; I have long feen by her
eyes that the little fool has twenty things
to fay to me, but has not courage; now
letters you know, my dear,

 Excufe the blufh, and pour out all

“ the heart.”

Befides, it will be fo romantic and pretty,
almoft as agreable as a love affair: I long
to begin the correfpondence.

Adieu!
Yours,

À. FERMOR.

LET
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L ET TER LXIV.

To Mifs Rivers, Clarges Street.

Quebec, Feb, 5.

T Have but a moment, my Lucy, to tell
you, my divine Emily has broke with

her lover, who this morning took an eternal

leave of her, and fet out for Montreal in

his way to New York, whence he propofes
to embark for England.

My fenfations on this occafion are not to

be defcribed : I admire that amiable deli-
cacy which Has influenced her to give up

every advantage of rank and fortune which
could tempt the heart of woman, rather

than unite herfelf toa man for whom fhe
felt the leaft degree of indifference ; and
this, without regarding the cenfures of her

C2 family
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family, or of the world, by whom, whatthey

will call her imprudence, will never be
forgiven: a woman who is capable of ating

fo nobly, is worthy of being beloved, of

being adored, by every man who has a {oul

to diftinguifh her perfections.

If Iwas a vain man, I might perhaps

fancy her regard for me had fome fhare in

determining her condu&, but I am convinced

of the contrary ; ’tis the native delicacy of
her foul alone, incapable of forming an

union in which the heart has no fhare, which,

independent of any other confideration, has

been the caufe of a refolution fo worthy of
herfelf.

~~ That fhe has the tendereft affe&tion for

me, I cannot doubt one moment; her atten-

tion is too flattering to be unobferved ; but
“tis that kind of affe&tion in which the mind

2lone is concerned. I never gave herthe
2 moft

—
.
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moft diftant hint that I loved her : in her

fituation, it would have been even an

outrage to have done fo. She knows the
narrownefs of my circamftances, and how

near impoffible it is for me to marry ; fhe
therefore could not have an idea—no, my
dear girl, tis notto love, butto-true deli-

cacy, that fhe has facrificed avarice and
ambition ; and fhe is a thoufand times the

more eftimable from this circumitance.

I am interrupted. You {hall hear from
me in a few days.

Adieu!

Your affeétionate

Ep. Rivers.
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L ET TE R LXV.

"To Mifs Rivers, Clarges Street.

Silleri, Feb. 10.

I Have mentioned my plan to Emily, who
is charmed with it ; ’tis a pretty evening

amufement for two folitary girls in the
country.

Behold the firft fruits of our corre-

{pondence:

“To Mifs FERMOR.

‘“ It is not to you, my dear girl, I need
“ vindicate my condué&t in regard to Sir
“ George ; you have fromthe firft approved
“ it; you have even advifed it. If I have
‘ been to blame, ’tis in having too long de-

«* layed
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 Jayed an explanation on a point of fuch
¢ importance to us both. Ihave been long
on the borders of a precipice, without
courage to retire from fo dangerous a
fituation: overborn by my family, I have

been near marrying a man for whom I
have not the lealt tendernefs, and whofe

converfation is even now tedious to me.

¢ My dear friend, we were not formed

for each other: our minds have not the

“ leaft refemblance. Have you not obferved
¢ that, when I have timidly hazarded my
-“ ideas on the delicacy neceffary to keep
“ love alive in marriage, and the difficulty
“ of preferving the heart of theobjet be-
“loved in fo intimate an union, he has

“ indolently affented, with a coldnefs not to

“ be defcribed, to‘ fentiments which it is

¢ plain from his manner he did not under-

¢ ftand ; whilft another, not interefted in

“ the converfation, has, by his countenance,

“ by the fire of his eyes, by looks more

C4 eloquent 
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“ eloquent than all language, fhewed his
“ foul was of intelligence with mine!

« A {trong fenfe of the force of engage-
“ ments entered into with my confent,

“ though not the effe& of my free, unbiaffed
“ choice, and the fear of making Sir George,
““ by whom I fuppofed my{elf beloved, un-
““ happy, have thus long prevented my
“ refolving to break with him for ever;
“ and though I could not bring myfelf to
““ marry him, I found myfelf at the fame
‘‘ time incapable of affuming fufficient re-
“ folution to tell him fo, ’till his mother’s

* letter gave me fo happy an occafion.

“ There is no faying what tranfport I
‘“ feel in being freed from the infupportable
“ yoke of this engagement, which has long
“ fat heavy on my heart, and fufpended the
« natural chearfulnefs of my temper.

141 ‘Yes,
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“ Yes, my dear, your Emily has been

“ wretched, withoutdaring to confefs it even

“ to you: Iwasafhamed ofowning ! had enter-

“ edinto fuch engagementswith a man whom

“‘ Thad never loved, though I had for a fhort

““ time miftaken efteem for a greater degree

“ of affe®ion than my heart ever really

“ knew. How fatal, my dear Bell, is this

miftake to half our fex, and how happy

“ am I to have difcovered mine in time !

€

ME
à

“ I have fcarce yet afked myfelf what I

« intend ; but I think it will be moft pru-a
n

« dent to return to Englandin the firft fhip,

“ and retire to a relation of my mother’s

“ in the country, where I can live with de-

« cency on my little fortune.

« Whatever is my fate, no fituation can

¢ be equally unhappy with that of being

« wife to a man for whom I have not even

« the flighte!t friendfhip or efteem,for whofe

Cs ¢ conver.
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“ converfation I have not the leaft tafte,

and who, if I know him, would for ever

“ think me under an obligation tohim for
¢ marrying me.

“ Ihave the pleafure to fee I give no
“ pain to his heart, by a ftep which has
“ relieved mine from mifery: his feelings
¢¢ are thofe of wounded vanity,net of love.

¢ Adieu! Your

“ EmrLy MoNTAGUE.”

I have no patience with relations, Lucy;

this {weet girl has been twoyears wretched
under the bondage her uncle’s avarice (for
he forefaw Sir George’s acquifition, though
fhe did not) prepared for her. Parents fhould
chufe our company, but never even pre-
tend to dire our choice; if they take care

we converfe with men of honor only, tis

impoffible we can chufe amifs : a conformity
of  



 

EMILY MONTAGUE. 35

of tafte and fentiment alone can make mar-

riage happy, and of that none but the par-
ties concerned can judge.

By the way, I think long engagements,

even between perfons who love, extremely
unfavorable to happinefs: it is certainly right
to be long enough acquainted to know {fome-

thing of each other’s temper ; but ’tis bad to

let thefirft fire burn out before we come to-

gether ; and when we have once refolved, I

have no notion of delaying a moment.

If I fhould ever confent to marry Fitz-

gerald, and he fhould not fly for a licence

before I had finithed the fentence, I would

difmifs him if there was not another lover

to be had in Canada.

Adieu !

Your faithful

A. FERMOR.

C6 My,
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MyEmily is now free as air ; a fweet
little bird efcaped from the gilded
cage. Are you not glad ofit, Lucy?
I am amazingly.

 

LETTER LXVL

To Mifs Rivers, Clarges Street.

Quebec, Feb. 11.

VAOULD one think it poffible, Lucy,
that Sir George fhould confole him-

felf for the lofs of all that is lovely in
woman, by the {ordid profpeé ofacquiring,
by an interefted marriage, a little more of
that wealth of which he hasalready much
more than he can either enjoy or become?
By what wretched motives are half mankind
influenced in the moft important aétion of

theirlives !

Th:
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~The vulgar of every rank expe& happi-
nefs where it is not to be found, in the ideal

advantages of fplendor and diffipation ;
thofe who dare to think, thofe minds who

partake of the celeftial fire, feck it in the
real folid pleafures of nature and {oft
affeCtion.

I have feen my lovely Emily fince I wrote
to you ; I fhall not fee her again of fome
days; Ido not intend at prefent to make
my vifits- to Silleri fo frequent as I have
“donelately, left the world, ever ftudious to
blame, fhould mifconftrue her conduét on

this very delicate occafion. I am even afraid
to fhew my ufual attention to her when pre-

fent, left fhe herfelf fhould think I prefume
on the politenefs fhe has ever fhewn me, and
fee her breaking with Sir Georgein a falfe
light: the greater I think her obliging par-
tiality to me, the more guarded I ought to
be in my behaviour to her; her fituation

has
a 
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has fome refemblance to widowhood, and

the has equal decorumsto obferve.

I cannot however help encouraging a
pleafing hope that Iam not abfolutely indif-

ferent to her: her lovely eyes have a foftnefs
when they meet mine, to which words can-
not do juitice: {he talks lefs to me than to

“ others, but it is in a tone of voice which

penetrates my foul ; and when I fpeak, her

attention is moft flattering, though of a na-
ture not tobe feen by common obfervers;
without feeming to diftinguifh me from the
crowd who ftrive to engage her efteem and

friendfhip, fhe has a manner of addrefling
me which the heart alone can feel ; the con-

trives to prevent my appearing to give her
any preference to the reft of her fex, yet
I have feen her blufh at my civility to
another.

She has at leaft a friendfhip for me, which

alone would make the happinefs of my life;

I and

|
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and which I would prefer tothe love of the
moft charming woman imagination could
form, fenfibleas I am to the fweeteft of all

paflions: this friendfhip, however, time
and afliduity may.ripen into love; at leaft
1 thould be moft unhappy if I did not think
fo.

I love her with a tendernefs of which few
of my fex are capable : you have often told
me, and you were right, that my heart has
all the fenfibility of woman.

A mailis arrived, by which! hopeto hear
from you; I muft hurry to the poft office ;
you fhall hear again in a few days.

Adieu!

Your affetionate-

Ep. Rivers.

L'E T- 
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L'ET T ER LXVIL

To Colonel Rivers, at Quebec.

London, Dec. 1.

OU need be in no pain, my dear

brother, on Mr. Temple’s account;
my heart is in no danger from a man of his
prefent charaéter : his perfon and manner
are certainly extremely pleafing ; his un-
derftanding, and I believe his principles, are

worthy of your friendfhip ; an encomium

which, let me obferve, is from me a very

high one : he will be admired every where,
but to be beloved, he wants, or at leaft

appears to me to want, the moft endearing
of all qualities, that genuine tendernefs of
foul, that almoft feminine fenfibility, which,

with all your firmnefs of mind and fpirit,
. you poflefs beyond any man I ever yet met
with.

If
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If your friend wifhes to pleafe me,
which Ialmoft fancy he does, he muft en-
deavor to refemble you ; ’tis rather hard
upon me, I think, that the only man I per-
fe&tly approve, and whofe difpofition is
formed to make me happy, fhould be my
brother: I beg you will find out fomebody
very like yourfelf for your fifter, for you
‘have really made me faucy.

I pity you heartily, and with above all
things to hear of your Emily’s marriage,
for your prefent fituation muft be extremely

unpleafant.

But, my dear brother, as you were fo
very wife about Temple, allow me to afk
you whether it is quite confiftent with
prudence to throw yourfelf in the way of a
woman fo formed to infpire you with tender-
nefs, and whom it is fo impoflible you can
ever hope to poflefs: is not this acting a

little 
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little like a foolith girl, who plays round
the flame which fhe knows will confume

her ?

My mother is well, but will never be
happy till you return to England; I often
find her in tears over your letters: I will
fay no more ona fubje(t which I know will

‘ give you pain. I hope, however,to hear
you have given up all thoughts of fettling
in America: it would be abetter plan to

turn farmer in Northamptonfhire; we
could double the eftate by living upon it,
and I am fure I fhould make the prettieft
milk-maidin the county.

I am ferious, andthink we could live very
faperbly all together in the country ; con-

- fider it well, my dear Ned, for I cannot
bear to fee my mother fo unhappy as
your abfence makes her. I hear her on
the ftairs; 1 muft hurry away my letter,

for
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for I don’t chufe the fhould know I write

ta you.on this fubjeét.

Adieu!

Your affectionate

Lucy RrvERse

Say every thing for me to Bell Fermor;
and in your own manner to your

Emily, in whofe friendfhip I promife

myfelf great happinefs.

 

LETTER LXVIL

To Mifs MonTtAGUE, at Sillerl

Montreal, Feb. 10.

EVER any aftonifhment equalled
mine, my dear Emily, at hearing you

had broke an engagement of years, fo
much to your advantage as to fortune, and:

with 



44 THE HISTORY OF

with a man of fo very unexceptionable a
charatter as Sir George, without any other
apparent caufe than a flight indelicacy in
a letter of his mother’s, for which candor
and affection would have found a thoufand
excufes. I will not allow myfelf to fuppofe,
what is however publicly faid here, that
you have farificed prudence, decorum, and
I had almoft faid honor, to an imprudent
inclination for a man, to whom there is the
ftrongeft reafon to believe you are indiffe-
rent, and who is even faid to have an attach-
ment to another: I mean Colonel Rivers,
who, though a man of worth,is in a fitu-
ation which makes it impoffible for him to
think of you, were you even asdear to him
as the world fays he is to you.

I am too unhappy to fay more on this
fubje&; but expedt from our paft friendthip
a very fincere anfwer to two queftions;
whether love for Colonel Rivers was the
real motive for the indifcreet ftep you have

| taken ?
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taken? and whether, if it wäs, you have

the excufe of knowing he loves you? I
fhould be glad to know what are your views,
if you haveany. 1 am,

My dear Emily, |

Your affectionate friend,

E. MELMoTH.

 

LETTER LXIX

To Mrs. MELMOTH, at Montreal.

Silleri, Feb. 10.

My dear Madam,

I AM too fenfible of the rights of friend-
thip, to refufe anfwering your queftions;

which I fhall do in as few words as poffible.
I have not the leaft reafon to fuppofe
nyfelf beloved by Colonel Rivers; nor, if

I know 
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I know my heart, do I Jove him in that
fenfe of the word your queftion fuppofes:
I think him the beft, the moft amiable of

mankind; and my extreme affe@ion for him,

though I believe that affection only à very
lively friendfhip, firft awakened me to a

fenfe of the indelicacy and impropriety of
marrying Sir George.

To, enter into fo facred an engagement
as marriage with one man, with a ftronger

affection for another, of how calm and
innocent a nature-foever that affe¢tion may
be, is a degree of bafenefs of which my
heart is incapable.

When 1 firft agreed to marry Sir
George, I had no fuperior efteem for any
other man; I thought highly of him, and
wantéd courage to refift the prefling foli-
citations of my uncle, to whom I had a
thoufand obligations. I even almoft per-
fuaded myfelf I loved him, nor did I find

à my
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my miftake till I faw Colonel Rivers, in
whofe converfation I had fo very lively a
pleafure as foon convinced me of my
miftake : I therefore refolved to break
with Sir George, and nothing but the fear

of giving him pain prevented my doing it
fooner: his behaviour on the receipt of his
mother’s letter removed that fear, and fet

me free in my ownopinion, and I hope will:
in yours, from engagements which were
equally in the way of my happinefs, and
his ambition. If he is fincere, he will tell
you my refufal of him made him happy,
though he chufes to affe& a chagrin which.
he does not feel.

I have no view but that of returning to
England in the fpring, and fixing with a
relation in the country.

If Colonel Rivers has an attachment, 1

hope it is to one worthy of him; for my
own part, I never entertained the remoteft

thought 
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thought of him in any light but that of the
moft fincere and tender of friends. Iam,
Madam, with great efteem,

  
        

    
   

    
    
  

      

  

     

Your affetionate friend

and obedientfervant,

Emiry MoNTAGUE.

 

   L'ETT ER LXX.
+

To Mifs Rivers, Clarges Street.

Silleri, Feb. 27.

HERE are two parties at Quebec in
regard to Emily : the prudent mam-

mas abufe her for lofing a good match, and
fuppofe it toproceed from her partiality to
your brother, to the imprudence of which
they give no quarter; whilft the mifles ad-
mire her generofity and fpirit, in facrific-
ing all for love ; fo impoflible it is to pleafe

every
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every body. However, the has, in my
opinion, done the wifeft thing in the world;

that is,” the has pleafed herfeif.

Asto her inclination for your brother, I

amoftheir opinion, that {he loves him with-
out being quite clear in the point herfelf:
fhe has not yet confefled the fa& even to
me; but fhe has {peaking eyes, Lucy, and

I think I can interpret their language.

Whether he fees it or not I cannottell ;
d rather think he does, becaufe he has been:

lefs here, and more guarded in his manner
when here, than before this matrimonial
affair was put an end to; which is natural

enough on that fuppofition, becaufe he
knows the impertinence of Quebec, and is

both prudent and delicate to a great degree.

He comes, however, and we are prett5 ’ Ï y

good company, only a little more referved

on both fides; which is, in my opinion, a
little frmptomatic.
Vou. IL D 
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La! here’s papa come up to Write at my
bureau; I dare fay, it’s only to pry into what
Tam about;but excufe me, my dearSir, for

that. Adieu! ju/gw’au demain, ma tres chere.

Yours,

À. FERMOR:
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To Mifs Rivers, Clarges Street.

Quebec, Feb. 20.

VERY hour, my Lucy, convinces me
more clearly there is no happinefs for

me without this lovely woman; her turn of
mind is fo correfpondent to my own, that
we feem to have but one foul: the firft mo-
ment I faw her the idea ftruck me that we
had been friends in fome pre-exiftent ftate,
and were only renewing our acquaintance

here; when fhe fpeaks, my heart vibrates
to the found, and owns every thought fhe
exprefles a native there.

The  
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The {ame dear affe@®ions, the fame tender
fenfibility, the moft precious gift of Heaven,
inform our minds, and make us peculiarly
capableof exquifite happinefs or mifery.

The paflions, my Lucy, are common to
all; but the affections, the lively fweet af-
fettions, the only fources of true pleafure,
are the portion only of a chofen few.

Uncertain at prefent of the nature of her
fentiments, I am determined to dévelop
them clearly before L difcorer mine: if the
loves as I do, even a perpetual exile here
will be pleafing. The remoteft wood in
Canada with her would be nolonger a defert
wild; it would be the habitation of the
Graces.

But I forget your letter, my dear girl;
I'am hurt beyond words at what you tell
me of my mother ; and would inftantly re-
turn to England, did not my fondnefs for
this charming woman detain me here : you

D 2 are
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are both too good in withing to retire with
me to the country; will your tendernefs
lead youa ftep farther, my Lucy? It would
be too much to hope to fee you here; and
yet, if I marry Emily, it will be impoflible
for me to think of returning to England.

There is a man here whom I fhould pre-
fer of all men I ever faw for you; but he
is already attached to your friend Bell Fer-

mor, Who is very inattentive to her own
happinefs, if fhe refufes him: I am very
happy in finding you think of Temple asd
with you fhould.

You are fo very civil, Lucy, in regard
to me, 1am afraid of becoming vain from
your praifes.

Take care, my dear, you don’t {poil me
by this excefs cf civility, for my only me-
rit is that of not being a coxcomb. 
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I have a heavinefs of heart, which hzsne-

ver left me fince I read your letter: I am
fhocked at the idea of giving pajn to the
beft parest that ever exilted; yet have leis

hope than ever of feeing England, without

giving up the tender friend, the dear come

panion,- the adored mifirefs ; in fhort the

very woman I have all my life Lecn in
fearch of: I am alfo hurt that I cannot

place this objeét of all my withes in a fla-

tion equal to that fhe has rejeéted, and 1 be-
gin to, think rejeéted for me.

.

I never before repined at fecing the gifts
of fortunelavifhed on the unworthy.

Adicu, my dear! I will write again when
I can write more chearfully.

YouraffeCtionate

Ep. Rivers.
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L ET TE R LXXIL

To the Earl of .

My Lord,
Silleri, Feb. 20.

XVOUR Lordfhip does me great honorin
fuppofing me capable of giving any

fatisfattory account of a country in which I

have {pent only a few months.

As a proof, however, of my zeal, and
the very ftrong defire I have to merit the
efteem you honor me with, I fhall com-
municate from time to time the little I have

obferved, and may obferve, as well as what
“1 hear from good authority, with that lively
pleafure with which I have ever obeyed
every command of your Lordfhip’s.

The French, in the firft fettling this co-
lony, feem to have had an eye only to the
conquefl of ours: their whole fyftem of

policy
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policy feems to have been military, not
commercial ; or only fo far commercial as
was neceflary to fupply the wants, and by
fo doing to gain the friendfhip, of the fa-
vages, in order to make ufe of them againit
us.

The lands are held on military tenure:
every peafant is a foldier, every feigneur
an officer, and both ferve without pay
whenever called upon; this fervice is, ex-

cept a very fmall quit-rent by way of ac-
knowledgement, all they pay for their
lands: the feigneur holds of the crown, the

peafant of the feigneur, who is at oncehis
lord and commander. -

The peafants are in generaltall and ro-
buft, notwithftanding their exceflive indo-
lence; they love war, and hate labor; are
brave, hardy, alert in the field, but lazy
and inattive at home; in which they refem-
ble the favages, whofe manners they feem

"Da frongly 
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ftrongly to have imbibed. The government
appears to have encouraged a military fpirit

all over the colony ; though ignorant and
ftupid to a great degree, thefe peafants

have a ftrong fenfe of honor ; and though
they ferve, as I have faid, without pay, are

never fo happy as when called to the field.

They are exceflively vain, and not only
look on the French as the only civilized

nation in the world, but on themfelves as

the flower of the French nation: they had,
1 am told, a greataverfion to the regular
troops which came from France in the late
war, and a contempt equal to that aver-
fion ; they however had an affetion and
efteem for the late Marquis De Montcalm,
which almoft rofe to idolatry; and I have

even at this diftance of time feen many of
them in tears at the mention of his name:
an honeft tribute to the memory of a com-

mander equally brave and humane; for
whom his enemies wept even on the day
when their own hero fell.

Iam
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I am called upon forthis letter, and have
only time to affure your Lordfhip of my
refpe&, ‘and of the pleafure I always re-

ceive from your commands. I have the
honor to be, :

My Lord,

Your Lordthip’s, &c.

WILLIAM FERMOR.

 

LETTER LXXH.-

To Mifs FERMOR.

Feb. 24, Eleven at night,

HAVEindeed, my dear, a pleafure in
his converfation, to which words cannot

do juftice : love itfelf is lefs tender and
Jively than my friendfhip for: Rivers; from
the firlt moment I faw him,Iloft all tale
eue I Ps . forA 
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for other converfation ; even yours, amiable

as you are, borrows its moit prevailing
charm from the pleafure of hearing you
talk of him.

When I call my tendernefs for him
friendfhip, I do not mean either to paint
myfelf as anenemy to tenderer fentiments,
or him as one whom it is eafy to fee with-
out feeling them: all I mean is, that, as
our‘fituations make it impoffible for us to
think of each ether except as friends, I
have endeavored—I hope with fuccefs —
to fee him in no other light: it is not in
his power to marry without fortune, and
mine is-a trifle: had I worlds, they fhould

be his; but, I am neither fo felfifh as to
defire, nor fo romantic as to expeét, that he

fhould defcend from the rank of life he has
been bred in, andlive loft to the world
with me.

As to the impertinence of two or three
women, I hear of it with perfeét indif-

1 ference :
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ference : my dear Rivers efteems me, he
approves my conduét, andall elfe is below
my care: the applaufe of worlds would
give me lefs pleafure than one {mile of ap-.
probation from him.

I am aftonifhed your father fhould know
me fo little, as to fuppofe me capable of
being influenced even by you: when I de-
termined to refufe Sir George, it was from
the feelings of my own heart alone; the
firft moment I faw Colonel Rivers con-
vinced me my heart had till then been a
ftranger to true tendernefs: from that
moment my life has.been one continued
ftruggle between my reafon, which fhewed
me the folly as well as indecency of marry-
ing one man when I fo infinitely preferred
another, and ‘a falfe .point of honor and
miltaken compaflion: from which painful
ftate, a concurrence of favorable accidents

has at length happily relieved me, and left
me free to at as becomes me, |
oo Ds Of 
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. Of this, my dear,be aflured,that, though

I have not the leaft idea of ever marrying
Colonel Rivers, yet, whilft my fentiments
for him continue whatthey are, I will never
marry any other man.

I am hurt at what Mrs. Melmoth hinted
in her letter to you, of Rivers having ap-
peared to attach himfelf to me from vanity;
ihe endeavors in vain to deftroy my efteem
for him: youwell know, he never did ap-
pear to attach himfelf tome; he is incapable -

of having done it from fuch a motive ; but if
he had, {uch delight have I in whatever
pleafes him, that I fhould with joy have
facrificed my own vanity to gratify his.

Adieu! Your

Emiry MoNTAGUE

LET-
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LETT ER LXXIV.

To Mifs MONTAGUE. |

Feb. 25, Eight o’clock, juft up.

A Y dear, you deceive yourfelf ; you
- love Colonel Rivers; you love him

even with all the tendernefs of romance:
read over again the litter part of your
letter ; I know friendfhip, and of what it
is capable; but I fear the facrifices it makes
are of a different nature.

Examine your heart, my Emily, and tell
me the refult of that examination. It is of
the utmoft confequence to you to be clear
as to the nature of your affetion for
Rivers.

Adieu! Yours,

A. FERMOR.
a . .

LET- 
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LETTER LXXV.

To Mifs FERMOR.'

YES, mydear Bell, you know me better

than I know myfelf; your Emily

loves.—But tell me, and with that tlear

fincerity which is the cement of our friend-

fhip ; has not your own heart difcovered to

youthe fecret of mine? do you not alfo

love this moft amiable of mankind? Yes,

you do, and Lamloft: it is not in woman to

fee him without love ; there are a thoufand

charms in his converfation, in his look,

nay in the very found of his voice, to

which it is impoffible for a foul like yours

to be infenfible.

I have obferved you a thoufand times

iftening to him with that air of foftnefs

and complacency—Believe me, my dear,

I am nos angry with you for loving him

Co he  
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he is formed to charm the heart of woman:
I have not theleaft right to complain of
you; you knew nothing of my paflion for
him ; you even regarded me almoft as the
‘wife of another. But tell me, though my

heart dies within me at the queftion, is
your tendernefs mutual? does he love you?
I haveobferved a coldnefs in his manner
lately, which now alarms me.—My heart is
torn in pieces. Muit I receive this wound
from the two perfons on earth moft dear to
me ?. Indeed, my dear, this is more than
your Emily can bear. Tell me only whether
you love : I will not afk more.—Is there
on earth a man who carr pleafe where he
appears?
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LETTER LXXVL
To Mifs MONTAGUE,

OU have difcovered me, my fweet
| Emily : Ilove—not quite fo dyingly
as you do; but Ilove; will you forgive
me when I add that I am beloved? Itis
unneceflary to add the name of him I love,
as you have fo kindly appropriated the
whole fex to Colonel Rivers.

However, to thew you it is poffible you
may be miftaken, ’tis the little Fitz I love,
who, in my eye, is ten times more agreable

than even your nonpareil of a Colonel;
I know you will think-me a fhocking
wretch for this depravity of tafte ; but fo
it is.

Upon my word, I am half inclined to
be angry with you for not being in love
with Fitzgerald ; a tall Irifhman, with

2 good
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good eyes, has as clear a title to make con-
quefts as other people.

Yes, mydear, there is a man on earth,

and even in the little townof Quebec, who

can pleafe where he appears. Surely, child,
if there was but one man on earth who

could pleafe, you would not be fo un-
reafonable as to engrofs him all to
yourfelf,

For my part, though I like Fitzgerald

extremely, I by no means infit that every
other woman fhall. |

Go, you are a foolith girl, and don’t

know what you would be at. Rivers isa
very handfome agreable fellow; but it is in
woman to fee him without dying for love,
«of which behold your little Bell an

example. Adieu! be wifer, and believe me

Ever yours,

A. FERMOR.

Will 
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Will you go this morning to Mont-

morenci on the ice, and dine on the

ifland of Orleans? dare you truft
yourfelf in a covered carriole with
the dear man! Don’t. anfwer this,

becaufe I am certain you can fay
nothing on the fubje&, which will
not be very foolifh.

ey

LETT ER LXXVII.

To Mifs FERMOR.

AM glad you,do not Ce Colonel Rivers
with my eyes} yet it feems to me very,

ftrange ; I am almoft piqued at your giving °
another the preference. I will fay no more,
it being, as you obferve, impoflible to avoid
being abfurd on fuch a {ubje&.

I will go to Montmorenci ; and, to fhew

mycourage, Will venture ina covered carriole
with Colonel Rivers, though I fhould rather
wifh yourfather for my cavalier at prefent.

Yours, Emiry MoNTAGUE.

LE T-  
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LETTER LXXVIL
To Mifs MoNTAGUE.

you are right, my dear: ’tis more
prudent to go with my father. I love

prudence; and will therefore fend for Ma-

demoifelle Clairaut to be Rivers’s belle.

°° ; Yours, |

A. FERMOR.

 

L'ET T E R  LXXIX.

To Mifs FerMOR.

O U are a‘provoking chit, and I will
’ go with Rivers. Your father may|
attend Madame Villiers, who you know will
naturally take it ill if fhe is not of our par-

ty. We can alk Mademoifelle Clairaut

another time.

Adieu! Your

| Emiry MoNTAGUE.

LET- 
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LETTER LXXX.

To Mifs Rivers, Clarges Street,

Silleri, Feb. 25.

"F* HOSE who have heardno. more of
a Canadian winter than what regards

‘the intenfenefs of its cold, muft fuppofe it a
very joylefs feafon : ’tis, l affure you, quite
otherwife ; there are indeed fome days here

of the feverity of which thofe who were

never out of England can form no concep-
tion ; but thofe days feldom exceed a dozen

in a whole winter, nor do they comeinfuc-

ceffion ; but at intermediateperiods, as the

winds fet-in from the North-Weft ; which,

coming fome hundred leagues,from frozen

lakes and sivers, over woods and mountains

covered with fnow, would be infupportable,
were it not for the furs with which the coun-"
try abounds, in fuch variety and plenty asto.
“be within the reachof all its inhabitants.

Thus.  
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Thus defended, the Britifh belles fet the

winter of Canada at defiance; and the {ea-.

fon of which you feem toentertain {uchter-
rible ideas, is that of the utmoft chearful-

nefs and feftivity. oo

But what particularly pleafes me is, there
is no place where women are-of fuch im-
portance : not one of the fex, who has the
leaft fhare ofattra&ions, is withouta levee
of beaux interceding for the honor of at-
tending her on fome party, of which every
day produces three -or four.

I am juft returned from one of the moft
agreable jaunts imagination - can paint, to
the ifland of Orleans, by the falls of Mont-
morenci ; the latter is almoft nine miles dif-

tant, acrofs the great bafon of Quebec; but

as weare obliged to reach it in winter by the
Wavingline, our direét road being intercepted
bytheinequalities of the ice, itis nowperhaps

a third
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“ a third more. You will poffibly fuppofe a
ride ofthis kind muft want one of the great-
eft effentials to entertainment, that of varie-

ty, and imagine it only one dull whirl over
an unvaried plain of fnow: on the contrary,
my dear, we pafs hills and mountains of ice
in the trifling fpace of thefe few miles. The
bafon of Quebec is formed by the conflux
of the rivers St. Charles and Montmorenci

with the great river St. Lawrence, the ra-
pidity of whofe flood tide, as thefe rivers are

gradually feized by the froft, breaks up the

ice, and drives it back in heaps, till it forms
ridges of tranfparent rock to an height that
is aftonifhing, and of a ftrength which bids -
defiance to the utmoft rage of the moit
furiouily rufhing tide.

This circumftance makes this little jour-
ney more pleafing than you can poflibly con-

ceive: the ferene blue fky above, the daz-
ling brightnefs of the fun, and the colors
from the refraétionofits rays on the tranfpa-

rent
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~ rent part of thefe ridges of ice, the wind-
ing courfe thefe oblige you to make, the
fudden difappearing of a train offifteen or
twenty carrioles, as thefe ridges intervene,
which again difcover themfelves on your
rifing to the top of the frozen mount, the
tremendous appearance both of the afcent
and defcent, which however are not attend-
ed with the leaft danger ; all together give
a grandeur and variety to the fcene, which
almoft rife to enchantment.

Your dull foggy climate affords nothing
that can give you the leaft idea of our froft
pieces in Canada ; nor can youform any
notion of our amufements, of the agreable-
nefs of a covered carriole, with a fprightly
fellow, rendered more fprightly by the
keen air and romantic fcene about him; to
fay nothing of the fair lady at his fide.

Even an overturning has nothing alarm-

Âng in it; you are laid gently down on a

{oft 
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{oft bed of fnow, without the leaft danger
of any kind ; and an accident of this fort

only gives a pretty fellow occafion to vary
the ftyle of hiscivilities, and thew a great
er degree of attention.

Bat it is almeft rime to come to Mont-
morenci : to avoid, however, fatiguing you
or myfelf, I fhäll refer the reft of our tour

tô another letter, which will probably ac-

company this: my meaning is, that *wo mo-
derate letters aae vaitly better than one
long one ; in which fentiment I know you

agree with

Yours,

À. FERMOR.

LET-  
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LETTER LXXXL

To Mifs Rivers, Clarges Street.

Silleri, Feb. 25, Afternoon.

Seo my dear, asl was faying, this fame
ride to Montmorenci—where was I,

Lucy ? I forget—O,I believe pretty near
the mouth of the bay, embofomed in which
lies the lovely cafcade of which I am to
give you a winter defcription, and which I
only {lightly mentioned when I gave you an
account of the rivers bywhich itis fap-
plied

The road, about à mile before you
reach this bay, is a regular glafly level,
without any of thofe intervening hills of

ice which I have mentioned; hills, which

with the ideas, though falfe ones, of danger

and difficulty, give thofe of beauty and
magnificence too.

Vou. II. E © As 
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As you gradually approach the bay, you
are ftruck with an awe, which increafes

every moment, as you come nearer, from

the grandeur of a fcene, which is one of

the nobleft works of nature: the beauty,
the proportion, the folemnity, the wild
magnificence of which, furpafling every pof-
fible effe& of art, imprefs one ftrongly with
the idea of its Divine Almighty Archite&.

The rock on the eaft fide, which is firft

in view as you approach, is a fmooth and
almoft perpendicular precipice, of the fame
height as the fall; the top, which a little

over-hangs, is beautifully covered with
pines, firs, and ever-greens of various
kinds, whofe verdant luftre is rendered at

this feafon more fhining and lovely by the
furrounding fnow, as well as by that which
is fprinkled irregularly on their branches,
and glitters half melted in the fun-beams:
a thoufand fmaller fhrubs are fcattered on
the fide of the afcent, and, having their

roots
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roots in almoft imperceptible clefts of the
rock, feem to thofe below to grow in air.

The weft fide is equally lofty, but more

floping, which, from that circumftance, af-

fords foil all the way, upon fhelving ine-

qualities of the rock, at little diftances, for
the growth of trees and fhrubs, by which
it is almoft entirely hid.

The moft pleafing view of this miracle
of nature is certainly in fummer, and in the

early part of it, when every tree is in fo-
liage and full verdure, every fhrub in
flower ; and when the river, fwelled with a

waite of waters from the mountains from
whichit derives its fource, pours down in a

tumultuous torrent, that equally charms
and aftonifhes the beholder.

The winter {cene has, notwithftanding,its

beauties, though of a different kind, more
refembling theftillnefs and ina&ivity of the
feafon. :

A

E 2 The 
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The river being on its fides bound up in
froft, and its channel rendered narrower

than in the fummer, affords a lefs body of

water to fupply the cafcade; and the fall,
though very fteep, yet not being exaëtly

perpendicular, mafles of ice are formed,
ondifferent fhelving projections of the rock,

in a great variety of forms and proportions.

The torrent, which before rufhed with

fuch impetuofity down the deep defcent in
cue valt theet of water, now defcends in

fome parts with a flow and majeftic pace;
in others feems almoft fufpended in mid air;
and in others, burfting through the obfta-

cles which interrupt its courfe, pours down
with redoubled fury into the foaming bafon
below, from whence a fpray arifes, which,
freezing in its afcent, becomes on each fide a
wide and irregular frozen breaft-work ; and

in front, the fpray being there much greater,

a lofty and magnificent pyramid of folid
ICE.

I have   

I

fi
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EFhave not told you half the grandeur,

  
     

IQ

= half the beauty, half the lovely wildnefs
d : Of this fcene: if you would know whatit 1s,

  

you muft take no information but that of

your own eyes, which I pronounce ftrangers
to the lovelieft work of creation till they

have {een the river andfall of Montmo-

renci.

 

         
    In fhort, my dear, I am Montmorenci-

mad.  
     I can hardly defcend to tell you,we pafle.! B

the ice from thence to Orleans, and dined E
out of doors on fix feet of fnew, in the E

charming enlivening warmth of the fun, BR
though.n the moath of February, at à time BR

when you in England fcarce feel his beams,

 

      
   
     Fitzgerald made violent love to me all the

way, and I never felt myfelf liften with
fuch complacency.    

 

E 3 Adieu!     
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Adieu! IT have wrote two immenfe letters.
Writeoftener ; you are lazy, yet expeét me
to be an abfolute flave in thefcribbling way.

Your faithful

A. FERMOR,

Do you know your brother has admir-
able ideas! He contrived to lofe his way
on our return, and kept Emily ten minutes
behind the reft of the company. Iam apt
to fancy there was fomething like a decla-
ration, for fhe blufhed,

“ Celeftial rofy red,”

when he led her into the dining room at
Silleri,

Once more,adieu!

LET  
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To Mifs Rivers, Clarges Street.

March 1.

WAS miftaken, my dcar; not a worl
of love between your brother and

Emily, as fhe pofitively aflures me; fome-
thing very tender has pafled, I am con-
vinced, notwithitanding, for fhe blufhes

more than ever when he approaches, and

there is a certain fofmefs in bis voice when

be addrefies her, which cannot efcape a

perfon of my penetration.

Do you know, my dear Lucy, that there
is a little impertinent girl here, a Made-
moifelle Clairaut, who, on the meer merit

of features and complexion, fets up for be-
ing as handfome as Emily and me

If beauty, as I will take the liberty to
affert, is given us for the purpofe of pleal-

E 4 ing, 



80 THE HISTORY OF

ing, fhe who pleafes moft, that is to fay,
the who excites the moft paflion, is to all
intents and purpofes the moft beautiful
woman; and, in this cafe, I am inclinedto

believe your little Bell ftands pretty high
on the roll of beauty; the men’s eyes may

perhaps Jay fhe 1s handfome, but their
hearts feel that I am fo.

There is, in general, nothing fo infipid,

fo uninterefting, as a beauty ; which thofe
men experience to their coft, who chufe

from vanity, not inclination. I remember
Sir Charles Herbert, a Captain in the fame

regiment with my father, who determined
to marry Mifs Raymond before he faw her,
merely becaufe he had been told the was

a celebrated beauty, though the was never
known to have infpired a real paffion: he
{aw her, not with his own eyes, but thofe
of the public, took her charms on truft; and,

till he was her hufband, never found out
fhe was not his tafte ; a fecret, however, of

fome little importance to his happinefs.
I have,  
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. Ihave, however, known fame beauties

who hada right to pleafe; thatis, whohad

a mixture of that in¥f{ible charm, that

sramelefs grace which by no mreamsdepends
on beauty, and which ftrikes the heartira

moment ; but my firlt averfion is your fine
women : don’t you think a fine woman a
deteftable creature, Lucy ?l'do: they are
vaftly well to ##// public places; but as to
the heart—Heavens, my dear! yet there
are men, I fuppofe, to" be found, whe
Have a tafte for te great fublime in
beauty. a

Menare vaffly foolift; ney déar; very
few of them have fpirit to thinkfor them-

{elves ; there are a thoufand Sir Charles
Herberts: I have feen fome of shem weak
chough to décline marrying the woman

on earth moft pleafing to themfelves, be-
caufe not thought handfome by the gene-
rality of their companions.

‘

Es Wonen
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Women are above this folly, and there-
fore chufe much oftener from affe@ion than

men. We are a thoufand times wifer,

Lucy, than thefe important beings, thefe
mighty lords,

~ “ Who ftrut and fret their hour upon

“ the ftage ;”

and, inftead of playing the part in life

which nature dictates to their reafon and

their hearts, a& a borrowed one at the will

of others.

I had rather even judge ill, than not
judge for myfelf,

Adieu! yours ever,

A.Framor.

LET;
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L ET TER LXXXIIL

To Mifs Rivers, Clarges Street.

Quebec, March 4.

ASTER debating with myfelf fome
days, I am determined to purfue

‘Emily; but, before I make a declaration,will

go to fee fome ungranted lands at the back
‘of Madame Des Roches’s eftate ; which, lying
on a very fine river, and fonear the St.
Lawrence, may I think be cultivated at
lefs expence than thofe above Lake Cham -
plain, though in a much inferior climate:
if 1 make my fettlement here, I will pur-

chafe the eftate MadameDes Roches has to
fell, which will open me a road to the river
St. Lawrence, and confequently treble the
value of mylands.

E 6 ~ Ilove, 
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I love, I adore this charming woman;

but I will not fuffer my tendernefs for her
to make her unhappy, or to lower her
ftation in life: if I can, by my prefent plan,
fecure her what will in this country be a
degree of affluence, I will endeavor to
changeher friendfhip for me into a teñder-
er and more lively affection ; if the loves,
I know by my own heart, that Canada
will be nolonger a place of exile ; if I have
flattered myfelf, and fhe has only a friend-

fhip for me, I will return immediately to
England, and retire with you and my
mother to our little eftate in the country.

You will perhaps fay, why not make
Emily of our party? I am almoft athamed
to fpeak plain ; butfo weak are we, and fo

guided by the prejudices we fancy we
defpife, that I cannot bear my Emily, after

refufing a coach and fix, fhould live without
an equipage fuitäble at leaft to her birth,

: and  
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andthe. manner in which the. has always

lived when in England.|

I know this is folly, that it is a defpicable
pride; but, it, is, afolly,apride, I cannot

conquer.

There are moments when I am above

all this childifh prejudice, but it returns
upon me in fpiteofmyfelf.

Will you. come to-us, my-Luey? Tell
.my mother, I will build her a ruftic palace,

and-fettle a little principality- onyou both.

I make this a private excurfion, becaufe
Idon’t chufg; any body, fhquld even guefs

at.my views. I-fhall:fet out in the.evening,

and make acircuit to crofs.theriverabove
the town.

I fhall not even take leaveat Silleri, as

Fpropofe being back in four days, and
J know 
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I know your friend Bell will be inquifitive
about my journey.

Adieu!

Your affe&tionate

Ep. Rivers.

LETTUER LXXXIV.

To Mifs Rivers, Clarges Street.

Silleri, March 6.

You brother is gone nobody knows
whither, and without calling upon

us before he fet off; we are piqued, I
affure you, my dear, and with {ome little

seafon.

‘ Very  



EMILY MONTAGUE. 8

Four o'clock.

Very ftrange news, Lucy; they fay
Colonel Rivers is gone to marry Madame
Pes Roches, a lady at whofe houfe he was
fome time in autumn ; if this is true, I for-

{wear the whole fex : his manner offtealing
off is certainly very odd, and fhe is rich and
agreable ; but,if he does not love Emily,

he has been exceflively cruel in fhewing an
attention which has deceived her into a
paflion for him. I cannot believe it poffible:
not that he has ever told her he lovedher;

* but a man of honor will not tell an untruth

even with his eyes, and his have fpoke a
very unequivocal language.

 Tnever faw any thing like her confufion,
when fhe was told he was gone to vifie
Madame Des Roches; but, when it was

‘hinted with what defign, I was obliged to
take her out of the room; or fhe would

have 
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have difcovered all the fondnefs of her

foul. I really thought fhe would have
fainted as I'led her out.

Eighto'clock:

 T have fent away all the men, anddrank
tea in Emily’s apartment; the has fcarce

fpoke to me; I am miferable for her; fhe
bas a palenefs which alarms me, the tears
fteal every moment into hier lovely eyes.
Can River a& fo unworthy a part? Her
tendernefs cannot have been unobferved
by him; it'was too vifible to every Body.

gth, Teno'clock

Not a line fromyour brother yet ; only
a, confirmation of his being with Madame
Des Roches, having been feen there by;
fome Canadians who are come up this
morning: I am not quite pleafed, though;

' Ido  
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I do not believe the report ; hemight have

told us furely where he was going.
+

I pity Emily beyond words ; fhe {ays
nothing, but there is a dumbeloquence in

her countenance which is not to be

defcribed.

Twelve o'clock.

I have been an hour alone with the dear

little girl, who has, from a hint I dropt
on purpofe, taken courage to fpeak te me
on this very interefting fubjeét; fhe fays,
“ fhe fhall be moft unhappy if this report

- «is true, though without the leaft right to
“ complain of Colonel Rivers, who never

“‘ even hinted a word of any affection for
“‘ her more tender than friendfhip ; thatif
“her vanity, her felf-love, or her tendernefs,
‘ have deceived her, fhe ought only to
¢ blame herfelf.” She added, ‘“.that fhe
“ withedhimto marry Madame Des Roches,
1 “if 
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« if fhe could make him happy ;”’ but wher
fhe faid this, an involuntary tear feemed to
contradit the generofity of her fentiments.

I beg yourpardon, my dear, but my
efteem for your brother is- greatly leffened ;
I cannot help fearing there is fomething in

the report, and that this is what Mrs.

Melmoth meant when fhe mentioned his
having an attachment.

E fhall begir to hate the wholefex, Lucy,
if 1 find your brother unwerthy, and {hali
give Fitzgeraldhis difmillion immediately.

1 am afraid Mrs. Melimoth knows men
better than we foolifk girls do: fhe faid, he
attached himfelf to Emily meerly from
vanity, and I begin to believe fhe was
right: how cruel is this condu&! The
man who from vanity, or perhaps only to
amufe an idle hour, can appear to be at-
tached where he is not, and by that means

{educe  
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feduce the heart of a deferving woman, or
indeed of any woman, falls in my opinion
very Httle fhort in bafenefs of him who
prattifes a greater degree of feduction.

— What right has he to make the moft
amiable of women wretched? a woman who

would have deferved him had he been

monarch of the untverfal world! 1 might
add, who has facrificed eafe and affluence to

her tendernefs for him ?

You will excufe my warmth onfuch an
occafion ; however, as it may give you pain,
I will fay no more.

| Adieu?

Your faithful

À. FERMOR.
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L ET TE R LXXXV.

To Mifs R1vE rs, Clarges Street.

| Kamarafkas, March 12.

have met with fomething, my dear Lucy,

which has given me infinite uneafinefs ;

Madame Des Roches, from my extreme zeal
to ferve her in an affair wherein fhe has been
hardly ufed, from my fecond vifit, and a
certaininvoluntary attention, and foftnefs of
manner I have to all women, has fuppofed |
me in love with her, and with a franknefs
I cannot but admire, and a delicacy not to
be defcribed, has let me knowIam far frofa

being indifferenttoher.

I wasat firft extremely embarraffed; but
when I had refleed a moment, I confidered

that the ladies, though another may be the
object,alwaysregard witha kind of compla-

cency

’   I
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cency a man Who loves, as one who acknows
ledges the power of the fex, whereas an
indifferentis akind of rebel totheir empire;
I confidered alfo that the confeffion of a pri»

or inclination faves the moft delicate vanity

from being wounded ; and therefore detef=
mined to make her the confidante of my ten=
dernefs for Emily ; leaving her an opening
to fuppofe that, if my heart had been difen-
gaged, it could not have efcaped her at-
tractions.

I did this with all poflible precaution,
_ and with every foftening friendfhip and po-
litenefs could fuggeft; fhe was fhocked at
my confeflion, but foon recovered herfelf

enough to tell me fhe was highly flattered
by this proof of my confidence and efteem;
that {he believed me a man to have only
the more refpet for a woman who by own-
ing her partiality had told me fhe confider-
ed me not only as the moft amiable, but the
moit noblé of my fex; that fhe had heard,

RO 
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no love was fo tender as that which was
the child of friendfhip ; but that of this

the was convinced, that no friendfhip was
{o tender as that which was the child of

love ; that fhe offered me this tender, this
lively friendfhip, and would for the future
find her happinefs in the confideration of

mine.

Do you know, my dear, that, fince this

confeflion, I feel a kind of tendernefs for

her, to which I cannot give a name? It is
notlove ; for I love, I idolize another : but

it is fofter and more pleafing, as well as
more animated, than friendthip.

You cannot conceive what pleafure I find
in her converfation; fhe has an admirable

underftanding, a feeling heart, and a mix-

ture of foftnefs and fpirit in her manner,
which is peculiarly pleafing to men. My
Emily will love her; I muft bring
them acquainted : fhe promifes to come to -

I Quebec  
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Quebec in May ; I fhall be happy to thew
er every attention when there.

I have feen the lands, and am pleafed with
them : I believe this will be my refidence,

if. Emily, as I cannot avoid hoping, will
make mehappy; I fhall declare myfelf as
foon as I return, but muftcontinue here a

few days longer: I {hall not be lefs pleafed

with this fituation for its being fo near Ma-
dame Des Roches, in whom Emily will
find a friend worthy of her efteem, and
an entertaining lively companion.

Adieu, my dear Lucy!

Your affe&ionate

Ep. RivERrs.

1 have fixed on the lovelieft fpot on
earth, on which to build a houfe for
my mother: do I not expe& too
much in fancying thewill follow me
hither?

"LET-
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LETTER LXXXVIL

i
To Mifs RIVERS, Clarges Street.

Silleri, March:13

gLwith Madame Des Roches ; ap-

pearances are rather againft him, you
muft own, Lucy: but I will not fay alll

think to you. Poor Emily! we difpute
continually, for the will perfift in defending
his condu&; fhe fays, he has a right to

marry whoever he pleafes; that her lov-
ing him is no tie upon his honor, efpecially
as he does not even know of this prefer-
ence; that fhe ought only to blame the
weaknefs of her own heart, which has Le-
trayed her into a falfe belief that their ten-
dernefs was mutual : this is pretty talking,

but he has done every thing to convince her
of his feeling the ftrongeft pafion for her,
except making a formal declaration.

5 She
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- She talks of returning to England the
moment the river is open: indeed, if youë
brother marrie:, it is the only ftep left her
to take. Ialmoft with now fhe had married
Sir George : fhe would have. hadal the
douceurs of marriage; and as to love, I be-

gin to think men incapable of feeling it:
fome of them can indeed talk well on the -
fubjeét; but felf-intereft and vanity are the
real paffions of their fouls. I deteft the
whole fex.

Adien!

A. FErMoRr.
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L F T T E R LXXXVIL

To the Earl of 

My Lord,

Silleri, March 13.

i GENERALLYdiftrult my own opi-
nion when it differs from your Lord-

fhip’s; but in this inftance I am moft cer-
rainly in the right: allow me to fay, no-
thing can be more il-judged than your
Lordfhip’s defign of retiring into a {mall

circle, from that world of which you have

fo long been one of the moft brilliant orna-
ments, What you fay of the difagreable-
nefs of age, is by no means applicable to
your Lordfhip; nothing is in this refpe&
fo fallible as the parifh regifter. Why
fhould any man retire from fociety whilft

heis capable ofcontributing to the pleafures
of it? Wit, vivacity, good-nature, and, po-

litenefs, give an eternal youth, as ftupidity
4 and  
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and morofenefs a prematureold age. With-
out a thoufandth part of your Lordf{hip’s
thining qualities, I think myfelf much young-
er than half the boys aboutme, meerly
becaufe I have more good-nature, and a

ftronger defire of pleafing.

My daughter is much honored by your
Lordfhip’s enquiries:- fhe is Bell Fermor
{till ; but is addrefled by a gentleman who
is extremely agreable to me, and I believe

not lefs fo to her; I however know too well

the free fpirit of woman, of which fhe has
her full fhare, to let Bell know I approve

her choice; I am even in doubt whether it

would not be good policy to feem to diflike

“ the match, in order to fecure her confent:

there is fomething very pleafing to a young
girl, in oppofing the will of her father.

To {peak truth, Iama little out of humor
with her at prefent, for having contributed,

and I believe entirely from a fpirit of op-

F2 pofition
+ 
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pofition to me, to break a match on which 1
had extremely fet my heart; the lady was
the daughter of my particular friend, and
one of the moft lovely and deferving women
I ever knew: the gentleman very worthy;
with an agreable, indeed a very handfome
perfon, and a fortune which with thofe who
know the world, would have compenfated
for the want of moft other advantages.

The fair lady, after an engagement -of
two years, took a whim that there was no
happinefsin marriage without ‘being madly
in love, and that her paflion was not fuffi-
ciently romantic; in which piece of folly

my rebel encouraged her, and the affair

broke off in a manner which has brought
on her the imputation of having given way

to an idle prepofleflion in favorof another.

Your Lordfhip will excufe my talking on

a fubjeét very near my heart, though unin-

terefting to you; I have too often expe-
2 rienced
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rieneed your Lordfhip’sindulgence to doubt
it on this occafion = your good-natuted.phi-
lofophy will tell you, much fewer -people
talk or write to amufe or informtheir
friends, than to give way to the feelings of

« their own hearts, or indulge the governing
paflion of the moment.

Inmy next, I will endeavor in the belt
manner Î can, to obey your Lordfhip*s com-
mands in regard to the political and religious
fate of Canada: I will make a point of
getting the beft information poffible; what
I have yet feen, has been only the furface..

- I have the honorto be,

My Lord,

Your Lord(liip’s &c,

VWiruiram FrrMor.
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L ETT E R  LXXXVII.

To Mifs Rivers, Clarges Street.

Silleri, March 16, Monday.

OUR brother is come back; and has
been here : he came after dinner yef-

terday. My Emily is more than woman;

I am proud of her behaviour: he entered
with his ufual impatientair ; the received

him with a dignity which aftonifhed me,
and difconcerted him : there was a cool dif-
paflionate indifference in her whole manner,
which I faw cut his vanity to the quick,
and for which he wasbyno means prepared.

On fuch an occafion I thould have flirted
violently with fome other man, and have
fhewed plainly 1 was piqued : the judged
much better ; I have only to with it may
laft. He is the verieft coquet in nature,
for, after all, I amconvinced he loves Emily.

. He
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He ftayed-a very little time, and has not
been here this morning; he may pout if he
pleafes, but I flatter myfelf we fhail hold.

out the longeft.

: Nine o’clock,-

He came to dine; we keptupour flare
all dinner time; he begged a moment’s cone
verfation, which we refufed, but with a

timid air that makes. me begin. to fear we
fhall-beat a parley : he isthis momentgone,
and Emily retired to her apartment on
pretence of indifpofition : I am afraid {he
isa foolifh sich SE ow]

t
TNLR

Half hour after fx.

It will not do, Lucy: I foundherin feats
at the window, following Rivers’cairigle
with hereyes: fhe turnedtg mmespiTach
a Jook—in fhort, mydears rv

i 0.

A 
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« The weak, the fond, the fool, the

¢« coward woman”

has prevailed over all her refolution: her
love is only the more violent for having been
a moment reftrained ; the is hot equal to the

talk the has undertaken; her refentment
was concealed tendernefs, and has retaken

xs firlt form.

I am forry to find there is not one wife
woman in the world but myfelf.

Paft ten,

I have been with heragain: fhe feemed

a little calmer; Icommended her fpirit; fhe

difavowed it; was peevifh with me, angry

with herfelf ; faid the had ated in a man-

ner unworthy her character ; accufed her-
felf of caprice, artifice, and cruelty ; faid

fhe ought to have feen him, if not alone,

yet with me only: that it was natural he
Jhould be furprized at a reception fo incon-

fiftent
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fitent with true friendthip, and therefore
that he fhould with an explanation; that Jer
Rivers (and why not Madame Des Roches’s
‘Rivers ?) was incapable of atting otherwife
than as became the beft and moft tender of

mankind, and that therefore fhe ought not
to have fuffered a whifper injurious to his
honor: that I had meant well, but had, by
deprivingher of Rivers’s friendfhip, which
fhe had loft by her haughty behaviour, de-
ftroyed all the happinefs of herlife.

To be fure, your poor Bell is always to
blame : but if ever I intermeddle between
lovers again, Lucy—

Tam fure fhe Was ten times more angry
with him than I was, but this it is to be too

warm in the interefl of ourfriends.

Adieu ! till to-morrow.

Yours,

A. FERMOR.

F5 | can 
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I can only fay, that if Fitzgerald had vifi-
ted a handfomerich French widow, andftaid

with her ten days #éte à tête in the country,
without my permiflion—

O Heavens! here is mon cher pere: 1

mult hide my letter.

Bon fair.

 

LETTER LXXXV.

To Mis RivEnr s, Clarges Street.

Quebec, March 6.

CANNOT account, my dear, for what

has happened to me. I left Madame Des

Roches’s full ofthe warm impatience of love,

and flew to my Emily at Silleri: Iwas re-

ceived with a difdainful coldnefs which I

did not think had been in her nature, and

which hasfhocked me beyond all expreflion.
- Iwent
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I went again to-day, and met with the
fame reception; I even faw my prefence
was painful to her, therefore thortened my
vifit, and, if 1 have refolution to perfevere,

will not go again till invited by Captain.
Fermor in form.

I could bear any thing but to lofe her
affeétion ; my whole heart was fet upon her:
T'had every reafon to believe myfelf dear
to her. Can caprice find a place in that bo-
fom which is the abode of every virtue ?

1 muft have been mifreprefented to her,
or ‘furely this could not have happened :

I will wait to-morrow, and if [ hear nothing
will write to her, and afk an explanation by

letter ; the refufed me a verbal one to-day,

thoughI begged to fpeak with her only for
a moment.

Fé I have 
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. Tuefday.

I have been afked on little riding party,
and, as I cannot go to Silleri, have accepted
dt: it will amufe my prefent anxiety.

I am to drive Madamoifelle Clairaut, a

‘very pretty French lady: this is however

of no confequence, for my eyes fee nothing
lovely but Emily.

Adieu !

Your affetionate

Ep. Rivers.

LE T-

-
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LETTER XC

‘To Mifs Rivers, Clarges Street,’

Silleri, Wednefday morning.

POOR Emily is to meet with perpetual
mortification : we have been carrioling

with Fitzgerald and my father ; and, com-
ing back, met your brother driving Made-
moifelle Clairaut : Emily trembled, turned
pale, and fcarce returned Rivers’s bow ;
I never faw a poor little girl fo in love; the
is amazingly altered within the laft fortnight. |

Two o’clock.

A letter from Mrs. Melmoth: Ifend
you a copy of it with this.

Adieu!

Yours,
A. FERMOR.

LET 
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L ET TER XCL

To Mifs MowTAGUE, at Silleri.

Montreal, March 19.

IF you are not abfolutely refolved on de-
ftru&ion, my dear Emily, it is yet in your

power to retrieve the falfe ftep you have

made.

Sir Gearge, whofe good-nature is in this

inftance almoft without example, has been

prevailed on by Mr. Melmoth to confent I

fhould write to you before he leaves Mon-

treal, and again offer you his hand, though

rejetted in a mannerfo very mortifying both

to vanity and love.

He gives you a fortnight to confider his
offer, at the end of whichif you refufe him

he fets out for England over thelakes.
Be
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Be affured, the man for whom it is too
plain you have aéted this imprüdent part,
is fo far from returning your affeétion, that
he isat thismoment addrefling another; I

mean Madame Des Roches, a fear relation

of whofe affured me that there was an
attachment between them: indeed it is im-

poflible he coiild have thought of a woman

whofe fortune is as {mall as his own. Men,

Mifs Montague, are not the romantic beings

‘you feem to fuppofe them ; you will not find
many Sir George Claytons. ’

I beg as early an anfwer as is confiftent-
with the attention fo important a propofal

requires, as à compliment to a paffion foge-

nerous and difinterefted as that of Sir

George. Iam, my dear Emily,

Your affe@ionate friend,

E. MeLMmoTH.

- LET. 
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L ETT E R XCI.

To Mrs. MELMoTH, at Montreal.-

Silleri, March 19,

J AM forry, my dear Madam, you fhould |
know fo little of my heart, as to fup-

pofe it pofible I could have broke my en-
gagements with Sir George from any motive

but the full conviction of my wanting that
tender affection for him, and thatlively tafte
for his converfation, which alone could have

enfured either his felicity or my own;
happy is it for both that I difcovered this
before it was too late: it was a very un-
pleafing circumftance, even under an in-
tention only of marrying him, to find my
friendfhip ftronger for another ; what then
would it have been under the moft facred of
all engagements, that of marriage? What

wretch-
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wretchednefs would have been the portion
of both, had timidity, decorum, or falfé

honor, carried me, with this partiality in

my heart, to fulfill thofe views, entered into
from compliance to my family, and continued

from a falfe idea of propriety, and weak
fear of the cenfuresof the world?

- The famereafontherefore ftill fubfilting,
nay being every moment ftronger, from a
fuller conviction of the merit of him my
heart prefers, in fpite of me, to Sir George,

“ our union is more impofflible than evers

~ I'am however obliged to you, and Major
Melmoth, for your zeal to ferve me, though
you muft permit me to call it a miftaken
one; ‘and to Sir George,for a conceflion

which I own I fhould not have made in his
fituation, and which I can only fuppofethe
effet of Major Melmoth’s perfuafions,
which he might fuppofe were known to
me, and an imagination that my fentiments

. fors 
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for ‘him were changed : affure him of my
efteem, though love is not in my power.

As Colonel Rivers never gave me the
remoteft reafon to fuppofe him morethan
my friend, I have not the leaft right te

difapprove his marrying: on the contrary,

as his friend, I ought to wifh a connexion
which IT am told is greatly to his ad-
vantage.

To prevent all future importunity, pain-
ful to me, and, all circumftancesconfidered,

degrading to Sir George, whofe honor is
very dearto me, though I am. obliged te
refufe himthat hand which hefurely can-
not with to receive without my heart, I am
compelled to fay, that, without an idea of

ever being united to Colonel Rivers, 1 will
never marry any other man,

Were I never again tobehold him, were
he even the hufband of another, my tendez-

nefs,
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“ nefs, a tendernefs as innocentas it is lively,

would never ceafe : nor would I give up the

refined delight of loving him, independently
of any hope of being beloved, for any ad-
vantage in the power of fortune to beltow.

Thefe being my fentiments, fentiments
which no time can alter, they cannot he

toofoon known to Sir George : I would
not one hourkeep him in fufpence in a

"point, which this ftep feems to fayis ‘of
confequence to his happinefs.

~ Tell him, I entreat him”to forget me, and
to come into views which will maka ‘his
mother, and I have no doubt himfelf, hap-
pier than a marriage with a womanwhofe
chief merit is that very fincerity of heart
whichobligesher to fefufe him. !

I am, Madam;"

OUHepe>

ss EmuyMoyTAGUE.

| LET-

3
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L ETT E R XCIL

To Mifs Rivers, Clarges Street.

Silleri, Thurfday.

| \ roOUR brother dines kere to-day, by
my father’s invitation ; I am afraid it

will be but an awkward party.

Emily is at this moment. an exceeding
fine model for a ftatue of tender melan-
choly.

Her anger is gone; notatrace remaining;
tis forrow,, but the moft beautiful forrow

I ever beheld: fhe is.all grief for having
offended the dear man.

I am outof patience withthis look ; it

is fo flattering: to-him, I could beat her for-
it:

WJ,
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it: I cannot bear his. vanity fhould be fo
gratified. -

I wanted her to treat him with a fau-
CY, unconcerned, flippant air ; but her
whole appearance is gentle, tender, I had
almoft faid, fupplicating : I am afhamed of
the folly of myown fex: O, that I could
to-dayinfpire her with a little of my fpiric }
fhe is a poor tame houfehold dove, and
there is no making any thing ofher.

Eleven o'clock.

«For my fhepherd iis kind, andL my heart is
“ at eafe.”

What fools women are, Lucy! He took
her hand, expreffed concern for her health,
foftened the tone of his voice, lookeda few
civil things with thofe expreflive lying eyes

of 
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of his, and without oneword of explanation
all was forgot in a moment.

+. Good night! Yours,

A. FERMOR.

Heavens ! the fellow ishere, has followed

me to my drefling-room; was ever any
thing fo confident? Thefe modeft men have
ten times the affurance of your impudent
fellows. I believe abfolutely he is going
to make love to me: ‘tis a critical hour,

Lucy ; and to rob one’s friend of a lover is

really a temptation,

Twelve o’clock.

~The dear man is gone, and has made all
up: he infited on my explaining the

reafons of the cold reception he had met
with; which you know was impoflible,

without
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without betraying the fecret of poor
Emily?s little foolifh heart,

   

  

      

  

I however contrived to let him know we
were a little piqued at his going without

feecing us, and that we were fomething
inclined to be jealous of his friend/bip for
Madame Des Roches.

  
       

  

He made a pretty decent defence; and,

though I don’t abfolutely acquit him of co-

quetry, yet uponthe whole I think I for-
give him.

  

 

   
   

  

Heloves Emily, which is great merit
withme: I am only forry they are two fuch
poordevils, it is next to impofiible they
fhould ever come together.

 

    

    

I thynk Tam not angry now ; as to Emily,
her eyes dance with pleafure ; fhe has not
the fame countenance as in the morning;

this
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this love is the fineft cofmetick in the
world.

After all, he is a charming fellow, and

has eyes, Lucy — Heaven be praifed, he

never pointed their fire at me!

Adieu! I will try to fleep.

“ Yours,

A. FERMOR.

 

L E T'T E R  XCIV.

To Mifs Rivers, Clarges Street.

Quebec, March 20.

HE coldnefsof which I complained,

my dear Lucy, in regard to Emily,

was the moft flattering circumftance which

could have happened : Iwill not fay it was
the
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the effe ofjealoufy, but it certainly was n¥
a delicacy of affe®ion which extrom.y
refemblesit.

 

  
      

 

    
    
   
  

Never did fhe appear fo lovely as yelter-
day; never did fhe difplay fuch variety of
fovelinefs: there was a fomething in her
look, when firft addreffed her on entering
the room, touching beyond all words, a

certain inexpreflible melting languor, a
dying foftnefs, which it was not in man to
fee unmoved : what then muft a lover have

felt?

Re

I had the pleafure, after having been in
the room a few moments, to fee this charm.

ing languor change to a joy which animated

her whole form, and of which I was fo hap-
Py as to believe myfelf the caufe: my eyes
had told her all that pafled in my heart ;
ers had fhewed me plainly they under-

Jtood their language. We were ftanding
at a window at fomelittlediftance from the
Vou.IL G . reft
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reft of the company, when I took an oppor-
tunity of hinting my concern at having,
though without knowing it, offended her:
the bluthed, fhe looked down, fhe again
raifed her lovely eyes, they met mine, the

fighed; I took her hand,fhe withdrew it,

but not in anger ; a fmile, like that of the
poet’s Hebe, told me I was forgiven.

There is no defcribing what then pafled
in my foul : with what difficulty did I re-
ftrain my tranfports! never before did I
really know love : what I had hitherto felt
even for her, was cold to that enchanting,
that impaflioned moment.

She is a thoufand times dearer to me than
life: my Lucy, I cannot live without her.

I contrived, before 1 left Silleri, to fpeak
to Bell Fermor on the fubje&t of Emily’s
reception of me; fhe did not fully explain
herfelf, but fhe convinced me hatred had no

part in her refentment. |
1 ‘ Iam
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Tam going again this afternoon: every

hour net paffed with heris loft,

I will feek a favorable occafion of tel-
ling her the whole happinefs of my life
depends on her tendernefs.

Before I write again, myfate will pofii-
bly be determined: with every reafonto
hope, the timidity infeparable from love
makes me dread a full explanation of my
fentiments : if her native foftnefs fhould
have deceived me—but I will not ftudy to
beunhappy.

Adieu !

Your affe&ionate

Ep. Rivers.
A

G 2 LET-
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LE TT ER XCV.

- #0 Mifs Rivers, Clarges Street.

Silleri, March 20,

HAVE been telling Fitzgerald I am

jealous of his prodigious attention to

Er whofe cecifbeo he has been the laft

ten days: the fimpleton took me ferioufly,

and began to vindicate himfelf, by explain-

ing the nature of his regard forher, pleads

ing her late indifpofition as an excufe for

{hewing her fome extraordinary civilities.

I let him harangue ten minutes, then

flops me himfhort, puts on my poetical
face, and repeats,

« When fweet Emily complains,
¢¢ | have fenfe of all her pains;
4¢ But for litde Bella, I

“ Do.not only grieve, but die.”
a 5 a He
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He fmiled, kiffed my hand, praifed my

amazing penetration, and-wasgoing to take

this opportunity offaying a thoufand civil

things, when my divine Rivers appeared'orr

the fide of the Hill ; I flew tomeet him, and

left my love to finiflithe converfation alone.

Twelve o'clock,

Lam the Happieft of all poflible women ;
Fitzgerald is in the fullens about your
brother; furely there is no pleafure in na--
ture equal to that of plaguinga fellow-
Whoreally loves one, efpecially if he has
as much merit as Fitzgerald, for otherwife

hewouldnotbe worth tormenting. He-

Had better not pout with me: 1 believe Ek
know who will be tired firft.

Eight iin the evening.
-

Thave: paffed a mof delicious.day:Fitge

gerald took it into his wife head: to: endea--

cf G. 3. YOF
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vor to make me jealous of a little pert
French-woman, the wife of a Croix de St.

Louis, who I know he defpifes; I then
thought myfelf at full liberty to playoff all
my airs, which Idid with ineffable fuccefs,

and have fent him home in 2 humor to hang

himfelf. Your brother ftays the evening, fo
does a very handfome fellow I have been

flirting with all the day: Fitz was engaged
here too, but I told .him it was impoffible
for him not to attend Madame La Brofle to
Quebec; he looked at me with a fpite in
his countenance which charmed me to the
foul, and handed the fair lady toHis car-

rile.

Pll teach him to coquet, Lucys let him
take his Madame La Brofle: indeed, as
her hufband is at Montreal, I don’t fee how

he can avoid purfuing his conqueft : I am
delighted, becaufe I know fhe is his aver-
fion. ’

Emily

 
i
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Emily calls me to cards. Adieu! my

dear little Lucy.

Yours,

A. FERMOR.

iia

L ET TE R XCVL

‘’Eo Colonel Rivers, at Quebec.

| . Pali Mall, January 3.

] HAVE buta moment, my dear Ned,
to tell you, that without, fo much as

afking your leave,and.in fpite. of-all-yous
wife admonitions, your lovely fifter has
this morning confented to make nie’ the
happieft of mankind: to-morrow gives me
all that is excellent and charming in wo-
Man.

You are tolook on my writing thislet-
ter as the ftrongeft proof I ever did, or

| G 4 ever 
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ever can give you of my friendfhip. I
muft love you with no common affection
to remember at this moment that there is
fuch a man in being: perhaps you owe
this recolleétion only to your being brother
to the lovelieft woman nature ever formed;
whofe charms in a month have done more
towards my converfion than feven years of
your preaching would have done. I am
‘going back to Clarges Street. Adieu !

Yours, &c.

Jouw TEMPLE.

Fes vu

LETTER XCVIL

To Colonel Rivers, at Quebec.

Clarges Street, January 2.

2M afraid you knew very little of the
+ {ex, my dear brother, when you cau-

tioned me fo ftrongly againft loving Mr.
Temple:
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Temple: I fhould perhaps, with all. his
merit, have never thought ofhim bus ‘for
that caution

nN There -is faimethisig very. interefting ‘@
“ fémale curiofity in the idea of thefe very
formidable men, whom no woman can fee
without danger; we gazeon the terrible
creature at -a diftance, feenothing in him
fo very alarming ; he approaches, our little -
hearts palpitate with fear, he is gentle, at-
tentive, refpe@ful; we .are furprized at
shis refpe&, we are fure the world wrongs
the dear civil creature § he flatters,we are -

pleafed with his flattery ; our littlehearts .
ftill palpitate—Dbut.natwith fear. .

In fhort, my dearbrother, if youwith to-
ferve a friend withus, defcribe him as the.

moft dangerous ofhisfex ; thevery idea.
shat he is fo, makes us think refiftance

vain, and wethrow down our defenfivearms..
sa abfolute defpair. |

G 5 Iam 
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I am not {ure this is the reafon of my
difcovering Mr. Temple to be the moft
amiable of men; but of this I am certain,
that I love him with the moft lively affec-
tion, and that I am convineed, notwithftand-

ing all you have faid, that he deferves all
my tendernefs.

Indeed, my dear prudent brother, you
men fancy yourfelves extremely wife and
penetrating, but you don’t know each
other half fo well as we know you: I {hall
make Temple in a few weeks as tame a
domettic animal as you can poffibly be,
even with your Emily.

I hope you wen’t be very angry with
me for accepting an agreable fellow, and
a coach and fix: if you are, I can only fay,
that finding the dear man fteal every day
upon my heart, and recolleting how very

dangerous a creature hewas,
| “I held
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¢ 1 held it both fafeft and beft
« Tomarry, for fear you fhould chide.”

Adieu!

Your affe&ionate, &c.

Lucy Rivers.

: Pleafe to obferve, mamma was on Mr.

Temple’s fide, and that I only take him

from obedience to her commands. He has

behaved like an angel to her; butI leave

himfelf to explain how: fhe has promifed

to live with us. We are going a party to

Richmond, and only wait for Mr. Temple. :

With all my pertnefs, 1 tremble at the

idea that to-morrow will. determine the

happinefs or mifery of my Life.

Adieu:my deareft brother

G6 LET. 
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L'ET T ER XCVIL

To Jouw TrmpLE, Efq; Pall’ Mall.

Quebec, March 21.

VERE I convinced of your conver-
fion, my dear Jack, I fhouldbe the

happieft man breathing in the thought of
your marrying my fiter; but I tremble left
this refolution fhould be the effeét of paf-
fion merely, and not of that fettled efteem
and tender confidence without which mu-
tualrepentance will be the néceffary con-
fequence of your connexion.

Lucy is one of the moft beautiful wo-
men I ever knew; but fhe has merits of -a
much fuperior kind; her underftanding and
her heart are equally lovely : fhe has alfo a

fenfibility which exceedingly alarms me for
her, as I know itis next to impoflible that

¢ even
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even her charms can fix aKent fo long ae-
cuftomed to change.

Do I'not guefs too truly, my dear Tem-
ple, when I fuppofe the charming miftrefs
‘is the only obje& youhavein view; and

that the tender amiable friend, the pleafing
companion, the faithful confidante, is
forgot? T0

I will not however anticipate evils: if
any merit has power to fix you, Lucy’s can-
not failofdoing it.

: T1 expe& with impatience a further ac.
éount of an event in which my happinefsis
fo extremely interefted.

If the is yours, may you know hervalue;
and you cannot fail of being happy: I on
ly fear from your long habit of improper
attachments ; naturally, I knownot aheart

filled with nobler fentiments than yours,
: nor 
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nor is there on earth a man for whom I have

equalefteem. Adieu

Your affe&tionate

Ep. Rivers,

 

LETTER XCX.

To Joux TempLE, Efq; Pall Mall.

Quebec, March 2.%

HAVE received your fecond letter,
my dear Temple, with the account of

your marriage. :

Nothing could make me fo happy as an
event which unites a filter I'idolize tothe
friend on earth moft dear to me, did I not

tremble for your future happinefs, from
my perfect knowledge of both.

I know

 



EMILY MONTAGUE. rss

I know the fenfibility of Lucy’s temper,
and that fhe loves you: Iknow alfo the
difficulty of weaning the heart from fuch a
habit of inconftancy as you have unhappily
acquired.

Virtues.like Lucy’s will for ever command
your efteem and friendfhip; but in mar-
riage it is equally neceflary to keep love
alive: her beauty, her gaiety, her deli-
cacy, will do mueh ; but it is alfoneceflary,
my deareft Temple, that you keep a guard
on your heart, accultomed to liberty, ta
give Way to everylight impreffion.

I need not tell you, who have experi-.
enced the truth of what I fay, that happi-
nefs is not to be foundina life ofintrigue;
there isno real pleaure in the pofleflion of
beauty without the heart; withiit, the fears,
the anxieties, a man not abfolutely deffitute

_ «f humanity maft feelfor the honor of her

0 who 
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who ventures more than life for him, mu:

extremely counterbalance his tranfports.

“ OF all thefituations this world affords, a
marriage of choice gives the faireftprofpe&.
of happinefs; without love, life would be

a taftelefs void; an unconnefted human

‘being is the moft wretched of all creatures :
by love I would be underftood to mean
that tenderlively friendfhip, that mixed fen-

© fation, which the libertine never felt; and
with which I flatter myfelf my amiablefifter
cannot fail of infpiring a heart naturally
virtuous, however at prefent:warped by a.
foolifh compliance with the world.

.1 hope, my dear Temple, to fee you re-
cover your tafte for thofe pleafures pecu-
liarly fitted to our natures; to fee you en-
joy the pure delights of peaceful domettiç -

life, the calm focial evening hour, the circle

of friends, the prattling offspring, and the
tender impaflioned fmileofreal love.

Your

 

-
—
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Your generofity is no more than I expet-
ed from your charadter; and to convince you
of my perfect efteem, I fo far accept it, as
to draw out the money I have in the funds,
which I intended for my fifter : it will make
my fettlement here turn to greater advan-
tage, and I allow you the pleafure of con-
-vincing Lucy of the perfect difintereftednefs
of your affeétion : it would be atrifle to you,
‘and will make me happy.

“ But l'am more delicäte in regard to my
mother, and will never confent to refume

‘the eftate K have fettled on her: I efteem
you above all mankind, but will not let ber
be dependent even on you: I confent the
'vifit you as often as the pleafes, but infift
‘on her continuing her houfe in town, and.
living in every refpe& as> the has been ac-
cuftomed. |

As 
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As to Lucy’s own little fortune,as itis
not worth your receiving, fuppofe fhe lags

it out in jewels? I love to fee beauty
adorned ; and twothoufand pounds, added
to what you have givenher, will fet her on
a footingin. this refpet with a nabobefs.

Your marriage, my dear Temple, removes
the ftrongeft obje&tion to mine; the money
I have in the funds, which whilft Lucy was
unmarried I never would have taken, ena-

bles me to fix to great advantage here.
I have now only to try whether Emily’s
friendfhip for me is fufficiently ftrong to
give up all hopes of a return to England.

I fhall make an immediate trial: you
[ fhall know the event in a few days. If fhe
refufes me, I bid adieu to all my fchemes,

andembark in the firft fhip.

Give
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Give my kindeft tendereft wiffies to my
mother and fifter. My dear Temple, only
know the value of the treafure you poflefs,,
and you muft be happy. Adieu!LI

Your affeionate

Ep. R1vERS.

LETTER GC

To the Earl of —.

My Lord,

~ Silleri, March 24

OTHING can be more juft than
your Lordfhip’s obfervation ;and. I

"am the more pleafed with it, as it coincides
with what I had the honor of faying to you
in my laft, in regard to the impropriety,

the cruelty, I had almoft {aid the injultice,

of 
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of your intention of deferting that world of
which you are at once the ornament and

the example.

‘Good people, as your Lordfhip obferves,.
are generally too retired and abftracted to
let their example be of much fervice to the
world : whereas the bad, on the contrary,
are confpicuous to all; they ftand forth,

they appear on the fore ground of the pic-

ture, and force themfelves into obfervation.

’Tis to that circumf{tance, I am perfuaded,
we may attribute that dangerous and too
common miftake, that viceis natural to the

human heart, and virtuous c¢haraéters the

creatures of fancy; a miftake of the
moft fatal tendency, as it tends to harden
our hearts, and deftroy that mutual confi-
dence fo neceffary to keep the bands of fo-
-ciety from loofening, and without which
man is the moft ferocious of all beats of

prey:
Would,
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Would all thofe whofe virtttes Hke your
Lordfhip’s are adorned by politenefs and
knowledge of the world,” mix more in fo-
ciety, we fhould foonfee vice hide her head:
Would all thé good appearin full view, they

would, I amconvinced, befound_infinitely
the majority.

Virtue is too lovely to be hid in cells, the
world is her fcene of ation: fhe.is foft,

gentle, indulgent ; let her appear then in
her own form, and fhe muft charm: letpo-

litenefs be for ever her attendant, thatpo-
Titenefs which can give graces even to vice
itfelf, which makes fuperiority eafy, re-
moves the fenfe ofinferiority, andadds to
every one’s enjoyment both of himfelf and
others.

. T am interrupted, and muft poftpone
till to-morrow what I have further to fay

4 ; to
2. 
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to your Lordfhip. I have the honor te
be, my Lord, :

Your Lordihip’s, &c.

W. FERMOR.

 we

*L ET TER CL

To Mrs. TemeLe, Pall Mall.

Silleri, March 25,

OUR brother, my dear Lucy, has
made me happy in communicating to

me the account he has receivedof your mar-
riage. I know Temple; he is, befides
being very handfome, a fine, fprightly,
agreable fellow, and is particularly formed
to keep a woman’s mind in that kind of

play, that gentle agitation, which will for
ever fecure her affection.

He  
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* He has in my opinion juft as much co-
quetry as is neceffary to prevent marriage
from degenerating into that fleepy kind of
exiftence, which to minds of the awakened

turn of yours and mine would be infup-
portable.

He has alfo a fine fortune, which I held

to be a pretty enough ingredient in mar-
riage.

In fhort, he is juft fuch a man, upon
the whole, as I ould have chofe for my-
felf.

Make my congratulations to the dear
man, and tell him, if he is not the happieft
man in the world, hewill forfeit all his

w..pretenfions to tafte; and if he does not
make you the happieft woman, he forfeits
all title to my favor, as well as to the favor
of the whole fex,

I meant 
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I meant to fay fomething civil; but, to
tell you the truth, I am not ez #rain; Iam

exceflively out of humor: Fitzgerald has
not been here of feveral days, but {pends
his whole time in gallanting Madame La
Broffe, a woman to whom he knowsI have

an averfion, and who has nothing but a to-
lerable complexion and a meodeft aflurance
to recommend her.

I certainly gave him fome provocation,
but this is too much: however, ’tis very
well ; I don’t think I fhaÏl break my heart,
though my vanity is alittle piqued. I may
perhaps live to take my revenge.

I am hurt, becaufe I began really
to like the creature; a fecret however to

which he is happily a ftranger. 1 fhall fee
him to-morrow at the governor’s, and fup-
pofe he will be in his penitentials: I have
fome doubt whether I fhall let him dance

: with
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with me ; yet it would lock fo particular to

refufe him, that 1 believe I {hall do him the

honor.

Adieu!

Your affe@ionate

A. FERMOR.

56th, Thurfday, 11 at night,

No, Lucy, if I forgive him this, I have

loft all the free fpirit of woman ; he had

the infolence to dance with Madame La

Brofle to-night at the governor’s. I never

will forgive him. There are men perhaps

quite his equal!—but ’tis no maiter—I do

him too much honor to be piqued—yet on

the footing we were—I could not have,

believed—

Adieu!

Vor. Il. 
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I was fo certain he would have danced
with me, that I refufed Colonel H—, one

of the moft agreable men in the place,
and therefore could not dance at all. No-
thing hurt me fo much as the impertinent
looks of the women; I could cry for vex-
ation.

Would your brother have behaved thus

to Emily ? but why do I name other men
with your brother! do you know he and
Emily had the good-nature to refufe to
dance, that my fitting {till might be the
lefs taken notice of? We all played at

cards, and Rivers contrived to be of my

party, by which hewould have won Emily’s

heart if he had not had it before. |

Good night.

1 L E T-  
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TL. ET TE R CH.

To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall Mall.

Quebec, March 2,

HAVE been twice at Siileri with the
intention of declaring my paffion, and

explaining my fituation, to Emily; but
have been prevented by company, which
made it impoflible for me to find the oppor-
tunityI wifhed. |

Had I found that opportunity, I am not
fure-1 fhould have made ufe of it; a degree
of timidity is infeparable from true tender-
nefs; and I am afraid of declaring myfelf a

lover, left, if not beloved, I fhould lofe the

happinefs I at prefent poflefs in vifiting her
as her friend: I cannot give up the dear
delight I find in feeing her, in hearing her
voice, in tracing and admiring every fen-

, timent of that lovely unaffe®ed generous
mind as it rifes.

H 2 In
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In fhort, my Lucy, L cannot live withotit

her efteem and friendfhip ; and though het

eyes, her attention to me, her whole man=

ner, encourage me in the hope of being

beloved, yet the poflibility of my being

miftaken makes me dread an explanation by

which I hazard lofing the lively pleafure I

find in her friendfhip.

This timidity however muit be conquered;

*tis pardonable to feel it, but not to give

way to it. I have ordered my carriole,

and am determined to make my attack this

very morning like a man of courage and a

foldier.

Adieu !

Your affeétionate

Ep. Rivers.

A letter
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A letter from Bell Fermor, to whom I

wrote this morning on the fubjeét :

¢¢ To Colonel Rivers, at Quebec.

Silleri, Friday morning.

“ You are a foolifh creature, and know

¢¢ nothing of women. Dine at Silleri, and

« we will air after dinner; "tis a glorious

“ day, and if you are timid in a covered
¢ carriole, I give you up.

Adieu!

“ Yours,

“ A, FERMOR.”
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L ET T ER CIN.

To Mrs. TempLE, Pall Mall.

Quebec, March 27, r1 at night.

SHE isanangel, my dear Lucy, and no
words can do her juftice: I am the

happieft of mankind ; I painted my paflion
with allthe moving eloquence of undiffem-
bled love; fhe heard me with the moft

flattering attention ; fhe faid little, but her

looks, herair, her tone of voice, her blufhes,

her very filence—how could I ever doubt
her tendernefs? have not thofe lovely eyes.
athoufandtimes betrayed the dear fecret
of her heart?

MyLucy, we were formed for each other ;:
our fouls are of intelligence ; every thought,
every idea— from the firft moment I beheld
her—I have a thoufand things to fay, but
the tumult of my joy—fhe has given me

leave
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Jeave to write to her ; what has fhe not faid
in that permiflion?

I cannot go to bed; I will go and walk
an hour on the battery; tis the lovelieft
night I ever beheld, even in Canada: the

day is fcarce brighter.-

One in the morning.

Y liave had the fweeteft walk imaginable:
the moonfhines with a fplendor I never

“ faw before; a thoufand’ ftreaming meteors
add to her brightnefs ; I have ftood gazing
on the lovely planet, and delighting mye
felf withthe ideathat ’tis the fame moon

thatlights my Emily. |

Good night, my Lucy! I loveyou be-
yond all expreflion; 1 always loved you
tenderly, but there is a foftnefs aboutmy
heart to-night—this lovely woman—

H 4 ~ Tknow
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I know not what I would fay, but tiil

this night I could never be faid to live.

‘Adieu! Your affeétionate

Ep. Rivers.

 

L ET TER CIV.

To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall Mall.

Quebec, 28th March.

Î HAD this morning a fhort billet from
her dear hand, entreating me to make

up a quarrel between Bell Fermor and her

lover: your friend has been indifcreet;

her fpirit of coquetry is eternally carrying
her wrong ; but in my opinion Fitzgerald
has been at leaft equally to blame.

His behaviourat the governor’s on Thur{-
day night was inexcufable, as it expofed .

her to the {neers of a whole circle of her

own fex, many of them jealous of her per-
fectiqns.

| A lover  
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A lover fhould overlook little caprices,

where the heart is good and amiable like
Bell’s: I fhould think myfelf particularly
obliged to bring this affair to an amicable -

conclufion, even if Emily had not defired it,

as I was originally the innocent caufe of|

their quarrel. In my opinion he ought to
beg her pardon; and, as a friend tenderly

interefted for both, I have a right to tell

him I think fo: he loves her, and I know
muft fuffer greatly, though a foolifh pride
prevents his acknowledging it.

My greateft fear is, that an idle refent-

ment may engage him. in an intrigue with
the lady in queftion, who is a woman of

gallantry, and whom he may find very trou-

blefome hereafter. It is much eafier to

commence an affair of this kind than to

break it off; and a man, though his heart

was difengaged, fhould be always on his

guard againft any thing like an attachment

where his affeGions are not really intereft-
Hs ed:
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ed: meer paflion or meer vanity will fup-
portan affair en paflant; but, where the
leaft degree ofconftancy and attention are

~ expefted, the heart muft feel, or the lover

© is {ubjecting himfelf to a flavery asirkfome
as a marriage without inclination.

Temple will tell you I fpeak like an ora-
cle; for I have often feen him led by va-
nity into this very difagreable fituation :-
1 hope I am not too late to fave Fitzgerald.
from it.

Six in the evening.

All goes well : his proud Heart is come
down, he has begged her pardon, and is for-
given; you have no idea how civil both
are to me, for having perfuaded them
to do what each of them has longed to do
from thefirft moment: I love to advife,
when I am fure the heart of the perfon
advifed is on my fide. Both were to blame,

but

 

 



EMILY MONTAGUE. 155
but I always love to fave the ladies from
any thing mortifying to the dignity oftheir
characters ; a little pride in love becomes
them, but not us; and ’tis always our part
to fubmit on:thefe occafions.-

I never faw two happier peoplethan
they are at prefent; as-I have a little pre-
ferved decorum on both fides, andtaken

the whole trouble ofthe reconciliation on
mylelf: Bell knows nothing of my having
applied to Fitzgerald, nor he that I did it

at Emily’s requeft: my converfation ‘with
him on this fubje& feemed accidental. I

was obliged to leave them, having bufinefs
in town; but my lovely. Emily thanked me
by a fmile which would overpay a thoufand.
fuch little fervices.

I-am to fpend to-morrow-at Silleri: how-
long thall I think this evening!

Hs. Adieu!
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Adieu! my tendereft wifhes attend you
all!

Your affettionate

Ep. RivErs.

L'ET T E KR CV.

To Mrs. TemrrE, Pall Mall.

: Silleri, March 27, evening.

ITZGERALD has been here, and

‘has begged my pardon; he declares
he had no thought of difpleafing me at the
governor’s, but from my behaviour was
afraid of importuning me if he addrefled
me asufual.

I thought who would come to firft ; for
my part, if he had ftayed away for ever, 1
would not have fuffered papa to invite him
to Silleri: it was eafy to fee his negle& was
all pique ; it would have been extraordi-

nary
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'nary indeed if fuch a woman as M adame
La Broffe could have rivalled me: I am
fomething younger ; and, if either my glafs
or the men are to be believed, as hand

fome: entre mous, there is fome little dif-

ference; if the was not fo very fair, fhe
would be abfolutely ugly; and thefe very
‘fair women, you know, Lucy, are always
infipid ; fhe is the tafte of no man breath-
ing, though eternally making advances to
every man ; withoutfpirit, fire, underftand-

ing, vivacity, or any quality capable of ma-
king amends for the mediocrity of her

charms.

Her infolence in attempting to attach
Fitzgerald is intolerable, efpecially when
the whole province knows him to be my
lover: there is no exprefling to what a
degree I hateher.

The next time we meet I hope to return

her impertinence on Thurfday night at the
gover- 
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governor’s; I will never forgive Fitzge-

rald if he takes the leaft notice of her.

Emily has read my letter ; and fays fhe

did not think I had fo much of the woman
in me ; infifts on my being civil to Madame
La Brofle, but if 1 am, Lucy—

Thefe.Frenchwomen are» not to. be fup-

ported; they fancy vanity and aflurance
are to make up for. the want of évery other
virtue ; forgetting that. delicacy, foftnefs,
{enfibility, tendernefs, are astrations to

which they are ftrangers: fome of them
here are however tolerably handfome, and
Have a degreeof livelinefs which makes
them not quite infupportable.

You will call all this fpite; as Emily does,
fo I will fay no more: only that, in order.

to fhew her how very eafy it is to be civil

to a rival, 1 wifhfor.the pleafureof feeiñg

2 another:
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another French lady, that I could mention,
at Quebec,

Good night, my dear! tell Temple, I:

am every thing butin love with him.

Your.faithful,

A: FERMOR.

l'will towever own, I" encouraged Fitz»
gerald by a kind look. I was.fo.
pleafed at his return, that I could not
Keep up the farce of difdain I had
projeéted : in love affairs, I am afraid,

we are all foals alike,

LET-
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L'ETT ER CV.

To Mifs FERMOR.

Saturday noon.

COMEto my drefling-room, my dear;
I have a thoufand things to fay to

you: I want to talk of my Rivers, to tell

you all the weaknefs of my foul.

No, my dear, I cannot love him more,

a paflion like mine will not admit addition ;

from the firft moment I faw him my whole

foul was his: I knew not that I was dear
to him ; but true genuine love is felf-exift-
ent, and does not depend on being beloved :
I thould have loved him even had he been
attached to another.

This declaration has made me the hap-
pieft of my fex ; but it has not increafed, it

could not increafe, my tendernefs: with
what
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what foftnefs, what diffidence, what re-

fpet, what delicacy, was this declaration

made ! my dear friend, he is a god, and my

ardent affection for him is fully juftified.

I love - him — no words can fpeak how

much I love him.

My paflion for him is the firft and {hall

be the laft of my life: my bofom never

“heaved a figh but for my Rivers.

Will you pardon the folly of a heart

which till now was afhamed to own its

feelings, and of which you are even now

the only confidante ?

I find all the world fo infipid, nothing

amufes me one moment ; in fhort, I have

no pleafure but in Rivers’s converfation,

nor do I count the hours of his abfence in

my exiftence.

I know" 
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I know all this will be called folly, but
it 1s a folly whichmakes all the happinels
of my life.

You love, my dear Bell ; and therefore
will pardon the weaknefs of your

EMiry.

natn flme aé Pan

LETTE R CVI

To Mifs MONTAGUE.

Saturday.

YES, my dear, I love, at leaft I think
fo;but, thanks to my ftars, not in.

themanner you do.

I prefer Fitzgerald to all the reft of His
fex; but I count the hours of his abfence in
my exiflence; and contrive fometimes to

- pafs them pleafantly enough, if any other
agreable man is in the way: in fhort, I!

| reliths
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relifh flattery and attention from others,
though I infinitely prefer them from: him.
    

  

   

I certainly love him, for I was jealous
of Madame La Broffe ; but, in general,I
am not alarmed when I fee him flirt a. little
with others. Perhaps my vanity was as
much wounded as my love, with regardto.
Madame La Brofle.

  

     

    

 

  

   

I find love is quite a different plant in
different foils ; it is an exotic, and grows

faintly, with us coquets; but in its na-
tive climate with you people of fenfibility
and fentiment.

 

  
     

 

  w%

Adieu! I will attend you in a quarter of
anhour. |   
  Yours,  

 

A. FERMOR.  
   LET-
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L ETT E.R CVI.

To Mifs FERMOR.

N | OT alarmed, my dear, at his atten-
tion to others? believe me, you

know nothing of love.

I think every woman who beholds my
Rivers a rival ; I imagine I fee in every fe-
male countenance a paflion tender and
lively as my own; 1 turn pale, my heart
dies within me, if I obferve his eyes a mo-
ment fixed on any other woman; I trem-
ble at the poffibility of his changing; I
cannot fupport the idea that the time may
come when I may be lefs dear to my Ri-
vers than at prefent. Do you believe it
pofiible, my deareft Bell, for any heart, not
prepofiefled, to be infenfible one momentto
my Rivers?

He
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He is formed to charm the foul of wo:
man ; his delieacy, his fenfibility, the mind
that fpeaks through thofe eloquent eyes
the thoufand graces of his air, the found
of his voice —my dear, I never heard him
{peak without feeling a foftnefs of which
it is impoflible to convey an ideas

But I am wrong to encourage a tender-
fiefs which is already too great; I will

think lefs of him; I will not talk of him ;

do not fpeak of him to me, my dear Bell :
talk to me of Fitzgerald ; there is no danger

of your paflion becoming too violent.

I with you loved more tenderly, my
dearefl ; you would then be more indulgent
to my weaknefs: I am athamed of owning
it even to yous

3 | Afhamed, 
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" Afbamed, did I fay? no, I rather glory
in loving the moft amiable, the moft ange-
lic of mankind. -

Speak of him to me for ever; I abhor
all converfation of which he is not the fub-

jet. I am interrupted. Adieu!

Your faithful

EmiLy.

My deareft, I tremble; he is at the door;
how fhall I meet him without betraying
all the weaknefs of my heart? come to me
this moment, I will not go down without
you. Your father is come to fetch me;
follow me, 1 entreat: I cannot fee him -
alone; my-heart is too much fofrened at
this moment. He muft not know to what
excels he is beloved.

LET-  
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L ET TE R CIKX.

To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall Mall.

Quebec, March 28.

1 ÀM at prefent, my dear Lucy, extreme-
ly embarraffed; Madame Des Roches

is at Quebec: it is impoffible for me not to
be more than polite to her; yet my Emily
has all my heart, and demands all my at-

tention ; there is but one way of feeing
them both as often as I with ; tis to bring
them as often as poffible together : I wifh
extremely that Emily would vifit her, but
’tis a point of the utmoft delicacy to ma-
nage.

‘Witl it not onrefletion be cruel to Ma-
dame Des Roches? I know her generofity
of mind, but I alfo know the weaknefs of
the human heart : can fhe fee with pleafure
a beloved rival?

My 
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My Lucy, I never fo much wanted your
advice : I will confult Bell Fermor, who
knows every thought of my Emily’s heart.

Eleven o’clock,

I have vifited Madame Des Roches at her.

relation’s ; fhe received me with a pleafure
which was too vifible not to be obferved by
all prefent: fhe bluthed, her voice faltered

whenfhe addreffed me; her eyes had a foft-

nefs which feemed to reproach my infenfi-

bility : I was fhocked at the idea of having
infpired her with a tendernefs not in my
power to return ;I was afraid of increafing

that tendernefs ; I fcarce dared to meet her

looks.

I felt a criminal in the prefence of this
amiable woman ; for both our fakes, I muft

fee her feldom: yet what an appearance
will my negle& have, after the attention
fhe has fhewed me, and the friendfhip fhe
has exprefled for me to all the world ?

I know
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I know not what to determine. I am
going to Silleri. Adieu till my return.

: Eight o’clock.

I have entreated Emily to admit Madame
Des Roches among the number of her
friends, and have afked her to vifit her to-

morrow morning: fhe changed color at my
requeft, but promifed to go.

I almoft repent of what I have done: I
am to attend Emily and Bell Fermor to
Madame Des Roches in the morning : l am
afraid I fhall introduce them with a very
‘badgrace. Adieu !

Your affetionate

Ep.Rivers.
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LETTER CX

To Mifs FERMOR.

Sunday morning

(COUP you have believed he would
have expected fuch a proof of my de-

fire to oblige him? but what can heafkthat
his Emily will refufe? I will fee this friend
of his, this Madame Des Roches; I will

even love her, if it is in woman to be fo
difinterefted. She loves him; he fees her;

they fay fhe is amiable; I could have
wifhed her vifit to Quebec had been de-
layed.

But he comes; he looks up; his eyes
feem to thank me for this excefs of com-
plaifance: what is there I would not do to
give him pleafure ?

. Do  



 

EMILY MONTAGUE. 171

Six o'clock.

Do youthink her fo very pleafing, my
dear Bell? fhe has fineeyes, but have they
not more fire than foftnefs? There was a

vivacity in her manner which hurt me ex-
tremely : could fhe have behaved with fuch
unconcern, had fhe loved as I do?

Do you thinkit poffible, Lucy, fora
Frenchwoman to love? is not vanity the
ruling paffion of their hearts ?

May not Rivers be deceived in fuppofing
her fo much attached to him? was there
not fome degree of affectation in her parti-
cular attention to me? I cannot Help think-
ing her artful.

Perhaps I amprejudiced: fhe may be
amiable, but I will own fhe does not pleafe
me.

I2 Rivers
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Rivers begged me to have a friendfhip
for her; I am afraid this is more than is
in my power: friendfhip, like love, is the
child of fympathy, not of conftraint.

Adieu! Yours,

Emiry MoNTAGUE.

 _

L'ET T ER CXI.

To Mifs MoNTAGUE.

Monday.

THE inclofed, my dear, is as much to
you as to me, perhaps more ; I par-

don the lady for thinking you the hand-
fomeft. Is not this the ftrongeft proof I
could give of my friendfhip? perhaps I
fhould have been piqued, however, had
the preference been given by a man; but I

can
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can with great tranquillity allow you te be

the women’s beauty.

Di&ate an anfwer to your little Bell,

who waits your commandsat her bureau.

Adieu!

« To Mifs FzermoRr, atSilleri.

Monday.

“ You and your lovely friend obliged

“ me beyond words, my dear Bell, by your

“ vifitof yefterday : Madame Des Rroches

«is charmed with you both: you will

“ not be difpleafed when I tell you fhe

¢ gives Emily the preference; fhe fays fhe

« is beautiful as an angel; that the fhould

« think the man infenfible, who could fee

. “her without love ; that fhe is fouchant, to

¢¢ ufe her own word, beyond any thing fhe

~ ¢ ever beheld.
I 3 She 
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“She however does juftice to your
“ charms, though Emily’s feem to affe&her
“ moft. She even allows you to be per-
“ haps more the tafte of men in general.

“ She intends paying her refpets to you
“and Emily this afternoon ; and has fent
““ to defire me to condu&t her. As it is fe
“ far, I would wilh to find you at home.

“ Xours,

¢“ Ep. RivERs.”

 

LETTER CXL

To Mifs FERMOR.

\ LWAYS Madame Des Roches! but
let her come: indeed, my dear, fhe

is artful ; fhe gains upon him by this ap-
pearance of generofity ; I cannot return ir,

kdo  
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I do not love her; yet I will receive her

with politenefs.

He is to drive her too; but ’tis no

matter ; if the tendereft affeétion can fecure

his heart, I have nothing to fear: loving

him as I do, it is impoflible not to be ap-

prehenfive : indeed, my dear, he knows

pot how I love him. :

Adieu !

Your ÉMmiLY.

 

L'ETT ER CXI.

To Mifs FERMOR.

Monday evening.

x URELY I am the weakeft of my weak

fex; Tam afhamed to tell you all my

feelings: I cannot conquer my diflike to

La Madame 
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: Madame Des Roches: fhe faid a thoufand
obliging things to me, fhe praifed my Ri-
vers; I made her no anfwer, I even felt
tears ready to flart; what muft fhe think
of me? there is a meannefs in my jealou-
{y of her, which I cannot forgive myfelf.

I cannot aceount for her attention to
me, it is not natural ; fhe behaved to me
not only with politenefs, but with the ap-
pearance of affeétion ; fhe feemed to feel
and p ity my confufion. She is either the
moft artful, or the moft noble of women.

Adieu !

Your

Emrzy.

LET-
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LETTERCXL

To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall Mall.

Silleri, March 29.

E are going to dine at a farm houfe

| in the country, where we are ta

meet other company, and have a ball : the

fnow begins a little to foften, from the

warmth of the fun, which is greater than in

England in May. Our winter parties are

‘almoft at an end.

My father drives Madame Des Roches,
who is of our party, and your brother Emi-
ly ; I hope the little fool will be ealy now,
Lucy; fhe is very humble,to be jealous of

one, who, though really very pleafing, is
neither fo young nor fohandfome as her-
felf ; and who profefles to wifh only for
Rivers’s friendfhip.

Is | But 
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But I have noright to faya wordon this
fubje&, after having been fo extremely hurt
at Fitzgerald”s attention to fuch a woman as
Madame La Brofle; an attention too which
was {o plainly meant to pique me.

We are alt, I am afraid, alittle abfurd

in thefe affairs, and therefore ought to have
fome degree of indulgence for others.

Emily and I, however, differ in our ideas
of love: it is the bufinefs of herlife, the
amufement of mine ; ’tis the food of her
hours, the feafoning of mine.

Or, in other words, fhe loves like a fool-
Hh woman, I like a fenfible man : for men,
you know, compared to women, love in
about the proportion of one to twenty. .

?Tis a mighty wrong thing, after alk,
Lucy, that parents will educate creatures
21 3 : fo
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fo differently, who are to live with and for.

each other. |
- +

Every poffible means is ufed, even from
infancy, to foften the minds of women, and

to harden thofe of men ; the contrary endea--

vor might be of ufe, for the men creatures.

are unfeeling enough by nature, and we:

are born too tremblingly aliveto love, and.

indeed to every. foftaffe@tion..

Your brother is almoft the onlyoneof

his fex I know, who has the tendernefs of

woman with the fpirit and firmnefs of man:.

a circumftance which ftrikes every woman.

who converfes with him, and which contri-

butes to make him the favorite he is amongft-

us. Foolith womenwha cannot.diftinguifh.

characters may poffibly give the preference:

to a coxcomb; but I will venture to fay,.

no woman of fenfe was ever much acquaint--

ed with Colonel Rivers without feeling for-
him an affe&ion of fome kind or other.

L6- - À propas:
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À propos to Women, the eftimable part of
as are divided into twoclaffesonly, the ten-
der and the lively.

The former, at the head of which I

place Emily, are infinitely more capable of
happinefs ; but, to counterbalance this ad-
vantage, they are alfo capable of mifery in
the fame degree. We of the other clafs,
who feel lefs keenly, are. perhaps upon the
whole as happy, at leaft I would fain think
fo.

For example, if Emily and I marry our
prefent lovers, fhe will certainly be more
exquifitely happy than I fhall; but if they
fhould change their minds, or any accident
prevent our coming together, I am inclined

to fancy my fituation would be much the

moft agreable. |

I fhould
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I fhould pout a month, and then look

about for another lover; whillt the tender

Emily would

“é Sit like patience on a monument,”

and pine herfelf into a confumption.

Adieu! They wait for me.

Yours,

A. FERMOR.

Tuelday, midnight.

… We have hada very agreable day, Lucy,

a pretty enough kind of a ball, andevery

body in good humor: I danced with Fitz-

gerald, whom I never knew fo agreable.

Happy love is gay, I find; Emily is all

fprightlinefs, your brother’s eyes have never
left.
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left her one moment, and her blufhes feem-

edtor thew her fenfe of the diftin&tion; I

never knew her look fo handfome as this.

day.

Do you know TI felt for Madame Des
Roches? Emily was exceflively complaifant:
to her: fhe returned her civility, but I
could perceive a kind of conftraint in ‘her
manner, very different from the eafe of her

behaviour when we faw her before: fhe
felt the attention of Rivers to Emily very
ftrongly : in fhort, theladies feemed to have:
changed charaéters for the day.

We fupped with your brother onour re-

turn,and from his windows,which look on the-
river St. Charles, had the pleafure of ob--
ferving one of the moft beautifulobjects.
imaginable, which I never remember to
have {een before this evening.

You.
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You are to obferve the winter method of

fifhing here; is to break openings like {mall

fith ponds on the ice, to which the fifh

coming for air, are taken in prodigious

quantities on the furface.

: To fheiter themfelves from the exceflive

cold of the night, the fifhermen build fmalt

houfes of ice on the river, which are ar-

ranged in a femicircular form, and extend:

near a quarter of a mile, and which, from

the blazing fires within, have a brilliant

tranfparency and vivid luftre, not eafy either

to imagine or to defcribe : the ftarry femi-

circle looks like an immenfe crefcent of

diamonds, on which the fun darts his

meridian rays.

Abfolutely, Lucy, you fee nothing in
Europe: you are cultivated, you have the
tame beauties of art; but to fee nature in

her lovely wild luxuriance, you muft vifit
your
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your brother when he is prince of the
Kamarafkas.

Adieu!

Your faithful

A. FErMOR.

The variety, as well of grandobjects, as
of amufements, in this country, confirms me
in an opinion I have always had, that Pro-
vidence had made thecomveniences and in-

conveniences of life nearly equal every
where.

We have pleafures here even in winter

peculiar to the climate, which counter-

balanee the evils we fuffer from its rigor.

Goodnight, my dear Lucy!

LE'L-
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-L ET TE R CXIL

To Mrs. TEmrLE, Pall Mall.

Quebec, April 2.

HAVE this moment, my dear, a letter
from Montreal, defcribing fome lands

on LakeChamplain, which my friend thinks
much better worth my taking than thofe
near the Kamarafkas: he preffes me to

come up immediately tofee them, as the ice

on the rivers will in a few days be danger-

ous to travel on.

I am ftrongly inclined to go, and for this
reafon; I am convinced my with of bringing

about a friendfhip between Emily and

Madame Des Roches, the ftrongeft reafon I

had for fixing at the Kamarafkas, wasan
imprudent one: gratitudeand (if the ex-

preflion is not impertinent) compafhon give
me
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me a foftnefs in my behaviour to the latter,
which a fuperficial obferver would take
for love, and which her own tendernefs

may caufe even her to mifconitrue ; a cir-
cumitance which muft retard her refolution
of changing the affeétion with which fhe
has honored me, into friendthip.

I am alfo delicate in my love, and cannot

bear to have it one moment fuppofed, my
heart can know a wifh but for my"Emily.

 Shall I fay more? The blufh on Emily*s
¢heek on her firft feeing Madame Des
Roches convinced me of my indifcretion, and
that vanity alone carried me to defire to
bring together two women, whofe affection
for me is from their extreme merit fo very
flattering.

I {hall certainly now fix in Canada; T'can.
no longer doubt of Emily’s tendernefs,
though fhe refutes me her hand, from mo-

tives
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tives which make her a thoufand times more

dear to me, but which I flatter myfelf love

will over-rule.

- Tam fetting off in an hour for Montreal,

and fhall call at Silleri to take Emily’s

commands.

po

~ Seven in the evening, Des Chambeaux.

I afked her advice as tofixing the place

of my fettlement; fhe faid much againft my

ftaying in America at all; but, if I was

determined, recommendedLake Champlain

ratherthan the Kamarafkas, on account of

climate. Bell fmiled ; and a blufh, which I

perfeétly underftood, over-fpread the lovely

check of my fweet Emily. Nothing could,

be more flattering than this circumftance ;

had the feen Madame Des Roches with a

calm indifference, had the not been alarmed

at theidea of fixing near her, I fhould have
doubted



188 THE HISTORY OF

doubted of the degree of her affe@ion; a
litle apprehenfion is infeparable from real
love.

My courage has been to-day extremely
put to the proof : had I ftaid three days
longer, it would have been impofiible to
have continued my journey.

The ice cracks under us at every ftep
the horfes fet, a rather unpteafant circum-
ftance on a river twenty fathom deep: I
fhould not have attempted the journey had
I been aware of, this particular. I hope
no man meets inevitable danger with more
fpirit, but no manis lefs fond of feeking it
where it is honorably to be avoided.

I amgoing to fup with the feigneur of
the village, who is, I am told, married to
ene of the handfomeft women in the
province.

Adieu!
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Adieu! my dear! I fhall write to you

from Montreal.

Your affeftionate

Ep: Rivers.

 

L'ETT ER CXIV.

To Mrs. TemrpLE, Pall Mall.

Montreal, April 3.

AM arrived, my dear, after a very dif-
agreable and dangerous journey ; Iwas

obliged to leave the river foon after I left

Des Chambeaux, and to purfue my vay on

the land over melting fnow, into which-the
horfes feet funk half a yard every ftep.

- An officer juft come from New York has

given me a letter from you, which came
thither
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thither by a private fhip: I am happy to
hear of your health, and that Temple’s

affe@ion for you feems rather to increafe.

than leflen fince your marriage.

You atk me, my dear Lucy, how to pre-
ferve this affe&ion, on the continuance of

which, you juitiy fay, your whole happinefs
depends.

The queftion is perhaps the moft delicate 4
and important which refpeéts humay life ;

the caprice, the inconftancy, the injuftice
of men, makes the tafk of women in mar-

riage infinitely difficult.

Prudence and virtue will certainly fecure
efteem; but; unfortunately, efteem alone will
not make a happy marriage; paffion muft
alfo be kept alive, which the continual
prefence of the obje& beloved is too apt to
make fubfide into that apathy, fo infup-
portable to fenfible minds.

The  
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The higher your rank, and the lefs your
manner of life feparates you from each
other, the more danger there will be of

this indifference.

~The poor, whofe neceffary avocations
divide them all day, and whofe fenfibility is
blunted by the coarfenefs of their education,
are in no danger of being weary of each
other; and, unlefs naturally vicious, you

will fee them generally happy in marriage ;

. whereas even the virtuous, in more affluent

fituations, are not fecure from this unhappy
<effation of tendernefs.

When Ireceived yourletter, I was reading

Madame De Maintenon’s advice to the
Dutchefs of Burgundy, onthis fubje&. I
will tranfcribe fo much ofit as relates to #he

woman, leaving her advice to the princefs to
thofe whom it may concern.

cc Do
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“ Do not hope for perfe&t happinefs ;

¢ there is no fuch thing in this fublunary
“ flate.

“ Your {ex is the more expofed to fuffer,
¢¢ becaufe it is always in dependence: be
‘ neither angry nor athamed of this depen-
¢ dence ona hufband, nor of any of thofe
“ which are in the order of Providence.

« Let your hufband be your beft friend
“ and your only confidant.

‘ Do not hope that your union will pro-
“ cure you perfect peace: the beft mar-
“ riages are thofe where with foftnefs and
“ patience they bear by turns with each
““ other ; there are none without fome con-

“‘ tradiétion and difagreement.

“ Do not expect the fame degree of friend-

“ fhip that you feel: men are in general

s lefs
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¢¢ lefs tender than women ; and you will be
“ unhappy if you are too delicate in friend-
¢ fhip.

  
“ Beg of God to guard your heart front’

¢ jealoufy : do not hope to bring back a
“ hufband by complaints, ill humor, and
‘¢ reproaches. The only means which pro-
““ mife fuccefs, are patience and foftnefs :
“ impatience fours and alienates hearts ;
“‘ foftnefs leads them back to their duty.

“In facrificing your own will, pretend
“ to no right over that of a hufband : men

are more attached to theirs than women,

“ becaufe educated with lefs conftraint.

 

  
     

 

 

        

  
     

  
“ They are naturally tyrannical; they

“ will have pleafures and liberty, yet infift
that women renounce both: do not

‘examine whether their rights are well

‘* founded ; let it fuffice to you, that they

“are eftablifhed; they are mafters, we
Vor. Ii. K “ have  
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“have only to fuffer and obey with a
“‘ good grace.”

Thus far Madame De Maintenon, who

muft be allowed to have known the heart
of man, fince, aftér having been above twenty
years a widow, fhe enflamed, even to the

degree of bringing him to marry her, that
of a great monarch, younger than herfelf,

{furrounded by beauties, habituated to flat-

tery, in the plenitude of power, and covered
with glory; and retained him in her chains
to the luft moment of his life.

Do not, however, my dear, be alarmed

at the picture fhe has drawn of marriage ;

nor fancy with her, that women are only
born to fuffer and to obey.

That we are generally tyrannical, I am

obliged to own 3 but fuch of usas know
how to be happy, willingly give up the
harfhtitle of mafter, for the more tender

3 and  
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and endearing one of friend; men of fenfe
abhor thofe cuftoms which treat your fex
as if created meerly for the happinefs
of the other; a fuppofition injurious to the
Deity, though flattering to our tyranny and
felf-love ; and with only to bind you in the
{oft chains of affection.

Equality is the foul of friendfhip: mar- |

riage, to give delight, mult join two minds,
not devote a flave to the will of an im-
perious lord; whatever conveys the idea

of fubje&tion neceflarily deftroys that of
love, of which I am {o convinced, that [ have

always wifhed the word oBry expunged.
from the marriage ceremony.

If you will permit me to add my fenti-
ments to thofe of a lady fo learned in the
art of pleafing ; I would wifh you to ftudy
the tafte of your hufband, and endeavor
to acquire a relifh for thofe pleafures which
appear moit to affe& him; let him find

K 2 amufement
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amufement at home, but never be peevifh
at his going abroad ; he will return to you
with the higher guft for your converfa-
tion : have feparate apartments, fince your
fortune makes it not inconvenient ; be always
elegant, but not too expenfive, in yourdrefs;
retain your prefent exquifite delicacy of

every kind ; receive his friends with good-
breeding and complacency ; contrive fuch
little partiesof pleafureas you know are
agreable to him, and with the moft agre-
able people you can fele&: be lively even
to playfulnefs in your general turn of
converfation with him; but, at the {fame

stme, fpare no pains fo to improve your

underftanding, which is an excellent one, as
to be no lefs capable of being the compa-
nion of his graver hours: be ignorant of
nothing which it becomes your fex to know,
but avoid all affectation of knowledge : let
your œconomy be exaét, but without ap-
pearing otherwife than by the effet.

4 De

——
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Do not imitate thofe ofyour fex whoby
ill temper make a hufband pay dear for
their fidelity ; let virtue in you be dreft in
{miles ; and be affured that chearfulnefs. is

the native garb of innocence.

In one word, my dear, do not lofe the
miftrefs in the wife, but let your behaviour
to him as a hufband be fuch as yau would
have thought moft proper to attra&t him as
a lover : have always the idea of pleafing,
before you, and you cannot fail to pleafe.…

Having letured you, my: dear Lucey;I
mut fay a word to Temple : a great varie-
ty of rules have been given for the condu&
of women in marriage; {carce any for that
of men ; as if it was not effential to domeftie

happinefs, that the man fhould preferve the
heart of her with whom he is to fpend his
life ; or as if beftowing happinefs were not
worth aman’s attention, fo he poffefled it: if,

| K 3 however,

SIITIS  
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however, it is poffible to feel true happinefs
without giving it. '

You, my dear Temple, have too juit an
idea of pleafure to think in this manner:
you would be beloved ; it has been the
purfuit of your life, though never really

attained perhaps before. You at prefent
poffefs a heart full of fenfibility, a heart
capable of loving with ardor, and from the
fame caufe as capable of being eftranged by
negleét: give your whole attention to pre-
ferving this invaluable treafure; obferve
every rule I have given to her, if you would
be happy; and believe me, the heart of
woman is not lefs delicate than tender;

their fenfibility is more keen, they feel more
ftrongly than we do, their tendernefs is
more eafily wounded, and their hearts are
more difficult to recover if once loft.

At the fame time, they are both by
nature and education more conftant, and

{carce  
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fcarce ever change the obje& of their

affe&ions but from ill treatment: for which

reafon there is fome exeufe for a cuftom
which appears cruel, that ofthrowing con-
“tempt on the hufband for the ill conduct of

the wife.

Above all things, retain the politenefs
and attention of a lover; and avoid that

carclefs manner which wounds the vanity

of human nature, a paflion given us, as
were all paflions, for the wifeflt ends, and

which never quits us but with life.

There is a certain attentive tendernefs,
difficult to be defcribed, which the manly of
our {ex feel, and which is peciiliarly pleafing
to woman: ‘ais alfe a very delightful Jen-
fation to ourfelves, as well as productive of

the happieit confequences: regarding them
as creatures placed by Providence under

our proteétion, and depending on us for
; K 4 their 
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their happinefs, is the ftrongeft poffible tie
of affection to a well-turned mind.

If I did not know Lucy perfedtly, 1
fhould perhaps hefitate in the next advice
I am going to giveyou; which is,tomake her
the confidante, and the only confidante, of
your gallantries, if you are fo unhappy as to
be inadvertently betrayed into any: her
heart will poffibly be at firft a little wound-
ed by the confeflion, but this proof of per-
fe efteem will increafe her friendfhip for
you; fhe will regard your error with com-
paflion and indulgence, and lead you gently
back by her endearing tendernefs to honor
and herfelf.

Of all tafks Y deteft that of giving advice ;
‘you are therefore under infinite obligation
to me for this letter.

Be  

be
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Be affured of my tendereft affection; and
believe me,

Yours, &c.

Ep. Rivers.

 

L'ET TER CXV.

To the Earl of —.

Silleri, April 8.

OTHING can be more true, my Lord,

than that poverty is ever theinfepa-

rable companion of indolence.

I fee proofs of it every moment before

me ; with a foil fruitful beyond all belief,

the Canadians are poor on lands which are

their own property, and for which they

Ks pay 
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pay only a trifling quit-rent to their
feigneurs. |

This indolence appears in every thing:
you fcarce fee the meaneft peafant walk-
mg ; even riding on horfeback appears to
thema fatigue infupportable ; you fee them
lolling at eafe, like their lazy lords, in
carrioles and calafhes, according to the
feafon ; a boy to guide the horfe on a feat
in the front of the carriage, too lazy even
to take the trouble of driving themfelves,
their hands in winter folded in an immenfe
muif, though perhaps their families are in
want of bread to cat at home.

The winter is paffed in a mixture of
feftivity and ination ; dancing and feafting
in their gayer hours; in their graver fmok-
ing, and drinking brandy, by the fide ofa
warm ftove: and when obliged to cultivate
the ground in {pring to procure the means
of {ubfiltence, you fee them juft turn the

| turf  
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turf once lightly over, and, without manur-
ing the ground, or even breaking the clods
of ‘earth, throw in the feed in the fame

carelefs manner, and leave the event to

chance, without troubling themf{elves further
tillit is fit to reap.

I muft,’however, obferve, as fome allevi-

ation, that there is fomething in the climate
which ftrongly inclines both the body and:
mind, but rather the latter, to indolence =

the heat of the fummer, though pleafing,

enervates the very foul, and gives a certain

laffitude unfavorable to induftry; and the

winter, at its extreme, binds up and chills all

the a&ive faculties of the foul.

Addto this, that the general fpirit of
amufement, fo univerfal here in winter, and:

fo neceffary to prevent the ill effects of the|
feafon, gives a habit of diflipation and plea-
fure, which makeslabor doubly irkfeme at

its return.
K 6 Fheir
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Their religion, to which they are ex-

tremely bigoted, is another great bar, as
well to induftry as population : ther nume-
rous feftivals inure them to idlenefs; their
religious houfes rod the ftate of many fub-
jects who might be highly ufeful at prefent,
and at the fame time retard the increafe
of the colony.

Sloth and fuperftition equally counter-
work providence, and render the bounty of
heaven of no effect.

I am furprized the French, who generally
make their religion fubfervient to the pur-
pofes of policy, do not difcourage eonvents,

and leffen the number of feftivals, in the

colonies, where both are fo peculiarly
pernicious.

 ltis to this circumftance one may in great
meafure attribute the fuperior increafe of

the

 



-
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the Britith American fettlements compared
to thofe of France: a religion which en-
courages idlenefs, and makes a virtue of
celibacy, is particularly unfavorable to
colonization,

However religious prejudice may have
been fuffered to counterwork policy under
a French government, it is fcarce to be

doubted that this caufe of thepoverty of
Canada will by degrees be removed; that
thefe people, flaves at prefent to igno-
rance and fuperftition, will in time be
enlightened by a more liberal education,
and gently led by reafon to a religion which
is not only preferable, as being that of the

country to which they are now annexed,

but which is fo much more calculated to
make them happy and profperous as a
people.

Till that time, till their prejudices fub-

fide, it is equally juft, humane, and wife,

to 
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to leave them the free right of Worfhiping
the Deity in the manner which they have
been early taught to believe the beft, and
to which they are confequently attached.

It would be unjuft to deprive them of
any of the rights of citizens on account

of religion, in America, whereevery other
fe&t of diffenters are equally capable of
employ with thofe of the eftablifhed
church ; nay where, from whatever caufe,

the church of England is on a footing in
many colonies little better than a tole-

ration.

It is undoubtedly, in a political light, an

obje& of confequence every where, that the
national religion, whatever it is, thould be
as univerfal as poffible, agreement in re-
ligious worfhip being the ftrongeit tie to
unity and obedience; had all prudent
means been ufed to leffen the number of
diffenters in our colonies, I cannot avoid

believing,
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believing, from what I obferve and hear,

that we fhould have found in them a fpirit
of  rational loyalty, and true freedom, in-
ftead of that factious-one from which fo
much is to be apprehended.

It feems confonant to reafon, that the

religion of every country fhould have a
relation to, and coherence with, the civil

conftitution : the Romifh religion is beft
adapted to a defpotic government, the

prefbyterian to a republican, and that of

the church of England to a limited mo-

narchy like ours.

As therefore the civil government of
America is on the fame plan with that of
the mother country, it were tobe withed
the religious eftablithment was allo the
fame, efpecially in thofe colonies where the
people are generally of the national ehurch;
though with the fulleft liberty of confcience
to diffenters of all denominations.

I would 
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I would be clearly underftood, my Lord ;
from all I have obferved here, I am con-

vinced, nothing would fo much contribute
to diffufe a fpirit of order, and rational
obedience, in the colonies, as the appoint-
ment, under properreftrictions, of bithops:

I am equally convinced that nothing would
fo much ftrengthen the hands of govern-
ment, or give fuch pleafure to the well-

affeed in the colonies, who are by much

the ‘moft numerous, as fuch an appoint-
ment, however clamored againit by a few
abettors of fedition.

I am called upon for this letter, and muft
remit to another time what I wifhed to
fay more to your Lordfhip in regard to
this country.

I have the honor to be,

My Lord, &c.

WM. FErRMOR.

LET-  
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L'ETT ER CXVL

To Mrs. MermorTH, at Montreal.

Silleri, April 8.

A M indeed, Madam, this inconfiftent

creature. I have at once refufed to

marry Colonel Rivers, and owned to him all
the tendernels of my foul.

Do not however think me mad, or fup-
pofe my refufal the effe@ of an unmeaning

<hildith affeation of difintereftednefs: I
can form to myfelf no idea of happinefs
equal to that of fpending my life with
Rivers, the beft, the moft tender, the moft

‘amiable of mankind; nor can I fupport the
idea of his marrying any other woman: I
would therefore marry him to-morrow were
it poflible without ruining him, without
dooming him to a perpetual exile, and

obitrutting
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obftrudting thofe views of honeft ambition

at home, which become his birth, his

connexions, his talents, his trme of life;

and with which, as his friend, it is my duty
to infpire him.

His affeétion for me at prefent blinds
him, he fees no object but me in the whole

univerfe ; but fhall I take advantage of that
incbriation of tendernefs, to feduce him

into a meafure inconfiftent with his real
happinefs and intereft? He muft return to

England, muft purfue fortune in that world
for which he was formed: fhall his Emily
retard him in the glorious race? fhall fhe

not rather encourage him in every laudable
attempt ! fhall fhe fuffer him to hide that
fhining merit in the uncultivated wilds of
Canada, the feat of barbarifinandignorance,
which entitles him to hope a happy fate in
thedear land of arts and arms?

I en-

  

fry
Gi
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I entreat you to do all you can to dif-
courage his defign. Remind him that his
fifter’s marriage has in fome degree removed
the caufe of his coming hither ; that he can
have now no motive. for fixing here, but
his tendernefs for me ; that I fhall be juitly
blamed by all who love him forkeeping
him here. Tell him, I will not marry him
in Canada ; that his {tay makes the beft
mother in the world wretched; that he

owes his return tc himfelf, nay to his Emily,

whofe whole heart is fet on fecing him ina
fituation worthy of him: though without

“ambition as to myfelf,I'am proud, Iam ambi-
tious for him; if he loves me, he will

gratify that pride, that ambition; and
leave Canada to thofe whofe duty confines
them here, or whofe intereft it is to remain

unfeen. Let him not once think of me in his
determination : I am content to be beloved,
and ‘will leave all elfe to time. You can-
not fo much oblige or ferve me, as by

per- 
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perfuading -Colonel Rivers to return te
England.

Believe me, my dear Madam,

Your affe®ionate

Erxiry MoNTAGUE.

 

LETTER CXVIL

To Mrs. TemprE, Pall Mall.

Silleri, April gq.

OUR brother, my dear, is gone to
Montreal to look out for a fettlement,

and Emily to fpend a fortnight at Quebec,
with a lady fhe knew in England, who is
lately arrived frem thence by New York.

lam  
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I am loft without my fri¢nd, though my
lover endeavors in fome degree to fupply
her place; he lays clofe fiege ; I know not
how long I fhall be able to hold out: this
fine weather is exceedingly in his favor;
the winter freezes up all the avenues to
the heart; but this fprightly April fun
thaws them again amazingly. I Was the
cruelleft creature breathing whilft the
chilly feafon lafted, but can anfwer for
nothing now the fprightly May is ap-
proaching.

I canfee papa is vaftly in Fitzgerald’s
intereft; but he knows our fex well enough
to keep this to himfelf.

I fhall, however, for decency’s fake, afk
his opinion on the affair as foon as I have
taken my refolution; which is the very
time at which all the world afk advice of

their friends.

A letter 
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A letter from Emily, which I muft
anfwer: fhe is extremely abfurd, which

your tender lovers always are.

Adieu! yours,

A. FERMOR.

Sir George Clayton had left Montreal

fomedavs before your brother arrived
there; [ was pleafed to hear it,
becaufe, with all your bother’s good

fenfe, and concern for Emily’s honor,

and Sir George’s natural coldnefsof

temper, a quarrel between them

would have been rather dificult to

have been avoided.
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LETTER CXVIL

To Mifs FERMOR.

Quebec, Thurfday morning.

D O you think, my dear, that Madame

Des Roches has heard from Rivers?
I with you would afk her this afternoon at
the governor’s : I am anxious to know, but.
afhamed to enquire.

Not, my dear, that I have the weaknefs -
to be jealous; but I fhall think his letter

to me a higher compliment, if I know he
writes to nobody elfe. I extremely approve
his friendfhip for Madame Des Roches;
fhe is very amiable, and certainly deferves
it: but you know, Bell, it would be cruel
to encourage an affection, which fhe mutt
conquer, or be unhappy : if fhe did not love
him, there would be nothing wrong in his

writing
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writing to her ; but, as fhe does, it would be

doing her the greateft injury poffible : ‘tis

as much on her account as my own Iam

thus anxious.

Did you everread fo tender, yet fo lively

a letter as Rivers’s to me? he is alike in

all : there is in his letters, as in his conver-

fation, :

“ All that can foftly win, or gaily charm

‘The heart of woman.”

Even ftrangers liften to him with an in-

voluntary attention, and hear him with a
pleafure for which they fcarce know how

to account. :

- He charms even without intending it,

and in fpite of himfelf; but when he

wifhes to pleafe, when he addreffes the

woman he loves, when his eyes fpeak the

foft language of his heart, when your
Emily
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Emily reads in them the dear confeflion of
his tendernefs, when that melodious voice

utters the fentiments of the nobleft mind
that ever animated a human form -— My

‘ deareft, the eloquence of angels cannot
paint my Rivers as he is.

I am almoft inclined not to go to the
governor’s to-night; I am determined not

to dance till Rivers returns, and I know

there are too many who will be ready to
make obfervations on my refufal: I think
I will {tay at home, and write to him againft
Monday’s poit : 1 have a thoufand things
to fay, and you know we are continually .
interrupted at Quebec; I fhall have this
evening to myfelf, as all the world will be
at the governor’s.

Adieu, your faithful

"EMILY MONTAGUE.

Vor. IT, L LET-
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L. ET TE R CXIX.

To Mifs MoNTAG UE, at Quebec.

~~ Silleri, Thurfday morning,

PARE fay, my dear, Madame Des

Roches has not heard from Rivers; but

fuppofe fhe had. If he loves you, of what

confequence is it to whom he writes? I
would not for the world any friend of
yours fhould afk her fuch a queftion.

I fhall call upon you at fix o’clock,
and fhall expeét to find you determined to
go to the governor’s this evening, and to
dance : Fitzgerald begs the honor of being

your partner.

Believe me, Emily, thefe kind of unmean-

ing facrifices are childifh; your heart is new

to love, and you have all the romance of 2

4 girl :  
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girl: Rivers would, on your account, be

hurt to hear you had refufed to dance in

his abfence, though he might be flattered

to know you had for a moment entertained

fuch.an idea. |

I pardon you for having the romantic
fancies of feventeen, provided you correct
them with the good fenfe of four and
twenty.

Adieu! Ihave engaged myfelf to Colonel
H-——, on the prefumption that you are
too polite to refufe’to dance with Fitz-
gerald, and too prudent to refufe to dance
at all. |

Your affe&ionate

A. FERMORs-

IL =. | L E Ts
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LETTER  CXX.

To Mifs FER Mm oR, at Silleri.

Quebec, Saturday morning.

‘OW unjuift have I been in my hatred
of Madame Des Roches! the {pent

yefterday with us, and after dinner defired
to converfe with me an hour in my apart-
ment, where fhe opened to me all her

heart on the fubjeét of her love for

Rivers.

She is the nobleft and maft amiable of
women, and f have been in regard to her
the moft capricious and unjuft: my hatred
of her was unworthy my charaéer; I blufh
to own the meannefs of my fentiments,
whilft [ admire the generofity of hers.

3 Why,
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Why, my dear, fhould Ihavehated her?

fhe was unhappy, and deferved rather my

compaffion : 1 had deprived her of all hope

of being beloved, it- was too muchto wifh

to deprive her alfo of his converfation.

I knew myfelf the only object of Rivers’s

love ; why then fhould I have envied her his

friendfhip ? fhe had the ftrongeit reafon to .

hate me, but ! fhould have loved and pitied

her.

Canthere be a misfortune equal to that
ofloving Rivers without hope of a return ?
Yet fhe has not only born this misfortune
without complaint, but has been the con-
fidante of his paffion for another; he
owned to her all his tendernefs for me, and

drew a piéture of me, ‘“ which, fhe told me,

ought, had fhe liftened to reafon, to have
deftroyed even the fhadow of hope : but
that love, ever ready to flatter and deceive,

had betrayed hier into the weaknefs of fup-
L 3 pofing 
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pofing it poffible I might refufe him, and
that gratitude might, in that cafe, touch

his heart with tendernefs for one who loved
him with the moft pure and difinterefted
affe@tion ; that her journey to Quebec had
removed the veil love had placed between
her and truth; that fhe was now convinced

the faint hope the had encouraged was
madnefs, and that our fouls were formed

Jor each other.

Sheowned fhe fill loved him with the
moft lively affe@ion; yet aflured me, fince

fhe was not allowed to make the moft
amiable of mankind happy herfelf, fhe
wifhed him to be fo with the woman on

earth fhe thought moft worthy of him.

She added, that fhe had on firft feeing
me, though fhe thought me worthy his
heart, felt an impulfe of diflike whichhe
was afhamed to own, even now that reafon

and reflexion had conquered fo unworthy
a fen-  
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a fentiment; that Rivers’s complaifance had

a little diffipated her chagrin, and enabled

her to behave to nie in the manner fhe did

‘that fhe had, however, almolt hated me

at the ballin the country: that the tender-

nefsin Rivers’s eyes that day whenever they

met mine, and his comparative inattention

to her, had woundedher to the foul.

Thatthis preference had, however, been

falutary, though painful; fince it had de-

termined’ herto' conquera paflion, which

could. only ‘make her life wretched if it

continued ; that, as the firft ftep to this

tonqueft, fhe had refolved to fee him no

more : that fhe would return to her houfe

the moment fhe could-crofs the river with

fafety ; and conjured me, for her fake, to

perfuade him to give up all thoughts of a

fettlement: near: her; that fhe could not

anfwer for.her own heart if the continued to

fee him ; that the believed in love there was

no fafety but in flight.-
- Lig That 
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That his abfence had given her time to
think coolly; and that fhe now faw fo
ftrongly the amiablenefs of my character,
and was fo convinced of my perfe& tender-

,nefs for him, that fhe fhould hate herfelf
were fhe capable of wifhing to interrupt
our happinefs.

That fhe hoped I would pardon her
retaining a tender remembrance of a man
who, had he never feen me, might have
returned her affeétion ; that fhe thought fo
highly of my heart, as to believe I could
not hate a woman who efteemed me, and
who folicited my - friendfhip, though a
happy rival.”

I was touched, even to tears, at her
behaviour : we embraced; and, if I know
my own weak foolifh heart, I love her.

She  
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She talks of leaving Quebec before
Rivers’s return; fhe faid, her coming was
animprudence which only love could excufe ;
and that fhe had no motive for her journey
but the defire of feeing him, which was fo
lively as to hurry her into an indifcretion

of which fhe was afraid the world took
but too much notice What opennefs,
what fincerity, what génerofity, was there:
in all fhe faid!

How fuperior, my dear, is hercharacter

to mine! I blufh for myfelf on the com-

parifon; I am fhocked' to feehow much fhe

{oars above me: how is it poflible Rivers

fhould not have preferred her to me? Yet
this is the woman I fancied incapable of

any paflion but vanity.

I am fure, my dear Bell, I am notna-
turally envious of the merit of others; but

Ls my
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my excefs of love for Rivers makes me. ap-
prehenfive of every woman who can
poflibly rival me in his tendernefs.

I was hurt at Madame Des Roches’s
uncommon merit; I faw with pain the
amiable qualities of her mind; I could fcarce
even allow her perfon to be pleafing : but
this injuftice is not that of my natural
temper, but of love. |

She is certainly right, my dear, to fee
him no more; I applaud, I admire her
refolutions do you think, -however, fhe

would purfue it if the loved as Ido? fhe
has perhaps loved befote, and her heart
has loft fomething of its native trembling
fenfibility.

I with myheart felt her merit as ftrongly
as my reafon : I efteem, I admire, I even

love her at prefent; but Iam convinced
Rlyers’s return while fhe continues here

| would
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would weaken thefe fentiments of affection:

theleaft appearance ofpreference, even

fora moment, would make me relapfe into

my former weaknefs. I adore, I idblize her

chara&er; but I cannot fincerely with to
cultivate her friendfhip.

Lét mefee you this afternoon atQuebec;
I amtold the roads will not be paffable for
carrioles above three days longer : let me
therefore fee you as often as I can before
We âre abfolutely fhut from each éther,

Adieu! my dear!

Your faithful

Emiry MoNTAGUEK:

L 6 : LET-
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LETTER CXXL

To the Earl of

 

*

Silleri, April 14.

FAND, however populous, is un-

doubtedly, my Lord, too fmall te
afford very large fupplies of people to her
colonies: and her people are alfo too
ufeful, and of too much value, to be

fuffered to emigrate, if they can be pre-
vented, whilit there is fufficient employment
for them at home.

~ Tt is not only our intereft to have colo-
nies; they are not.only neceflary to our
commerce, and our greateft and fureft
fources of wealth, but our very being as a
powerful commercial nation depends on
them: it is therefore an obje& of all
others meft worthy our attention, that they

fhould
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fhould be as flourifhing and populous as
poflible.

It is however equally our intereft to
fupport them at as little expence cf our
own inhabitants as poffible : I therefore
look on the acquifition offuch a number
of fubje@s as we found in Canada, to be a.

much f{uperior advantage to that of gaining
ten times the immenfe tra& of land ceded
to us, if uncultivated and deftitute of inha-

bitants. |

But it is not only contrary to our intereft

to {pare many of our own people as
fettlers in America ; it muit alfo be can-

fidered, that, if we could fpare them, the

Englifh are the worft fettlers on new
Jands in the univerfe. |

Their attachment to their native country,
efpecially amongft the lower ranks of
people, is fo very ftrong, that few of the

| a honeit
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honelt änd iriduftrious can be prevailed on

to leave it; thofe therefore whogo, are
generally the diffolute and the idle, who are
of no ufe any where.

The Englifhare alfo, thoughinduftrious,
aftive, and enterprizing, ill fitted .to.bear

the hardfhips, and fubmit to the wants,
which inevitably attend aninfant fettlement

éven on the moft fruitful laïds.

The Germans, on the contrary, with the

fame ufeful qualities, have a patience, 2

perfeverance, an abftinence, which peculi-

arly fit them for tHe cultivation of new

countries ; too great encouragement there-

fore cannot be given to them tfettle in

our colonies: they make bettèr féttlers

than our own people; andatthe fame time

their numbers are an acquifition of real

firength whère they fix, without vwéakèn-
ing the mothèr côuritry.

It  
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It is long fince the populoufhefs of Eu-
_ tope has been the caufe of her fenditig out
colonies: a better policy prevails ; -mankind
are enlightened ; we até now convinced,

bothby reafon dnd experience, that ho ‘
induftrioud people can be too populous.

The notthern {warms were compelled to
leave their refpeétive countries, not becaufe

thofe countries Were unable to fupport
them, but becaufe they were too idle to
cultivate the ground: they were a ferocious;

ignorant, barbarous people, averfe to labor,
attached to war, and, like our American

favages, believing every employment not
relative to this favorite objet, beneath thé
dignity of man.

Their emigrdtions therefore were lefs
owingto their populoufhefs, thin to their
want of induftry, and barbarous contempt
of agriculture and every ufeful art.

It
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It is with pain I am compelled to fay, the
late fpirit of encouraging the monopoly of
farms, which, from a narrow fhort-fighted

policy, prevails amongft our landed menat
home, and the alarming growth of eceli-
bacy amongft the peafantry which is its
neceflary confequence, to fay nothing of the
fame ruinous increafe of celibacy in higher
ranks, threaten us with fuch a decreafe of

population, as will probably equal that

caufed by the ravages of thofe fcourges of

heaven, the fword, the famine, and the

peltilence.

If this felfifh policy continues to extend
itfelf, we fhall in a few years be fo far from
being able to fend emigrants to America,
that we fhall be reduced to folicit their
return, and that of their pofterity, to pre-
vent England’s becoming in its turn an
uncultivated defart.

\ But
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But to return to Canada ; this large ac-
quifition of peopleis an invaluable treafure,
if managed, as I doubt not it will be, to the
beft advantage; if they are won by the
gentle arts of perfuafion, and the gradual
progrefs of knowledge,to adopt fo much
of our manners as tends to make them hap-

pier in themfelves, and more ufeful members
of the fociety to which they belong: if
with our language, which they fhould by
every means be induced to learn, they
acquire the mild genius of our religion and
laws, and that fpirit of induftry, enterprize,

and commerce, to which we owe all our
greatnefs.

Amongft the various caufes which con-
cur to render France more populous than
England, notwithftanding the difadvantage
of a lefs gentle government, anda religion fo
very unfavorable to the increafe of mankind,
the cultivation of vineyards may be reckoned

a prin-
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a principal one; as it employs a much
greater number of hands than even agri
culture itfelf, which has however infinite

advantages in this refpect above pafturage,
the certain caufe of a want of people
wherever it prevails above its due pro-
portion.

Our climate denies us the advantages

arifing from the culture of vines, as well as

many others which nature has accorded to
France; a confideratton which fhould a-

waken us from the lethargy into which the
avarice of individuals has plunged us, and
fet us in earneft on improving every advan-

tage we enjoy, inorder to fecure us by
our native frength from fo formidable a
rival.

The-want ofbread to eat, from the late

falfe and cruel policy of laying fmall farms
into great ones, and the general difcourage-
ment of tillage which is its confequence, is

in
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in my opinion much lefs to be apprehended
than the want of people to eat it.

In every country where the inhabitants
are at once numerous and induftrious, there
will always be a proportionable culti-
vation.

This evil is fo very deftru&ive and alarm-
ing, that, if the great have not virtue

enough to remedyit, it is to be hoped it
will in time, like moft great evils, cure
itfelf.

Your Lordthip enquires into thé nature
ofthis climate in refpe& to health. The air
being uncommonly pure and ferene, it is
favorable to life beyond any I ever knew:
the people live generally to a very ad-
vanced age; and are remarkably free from
difeafes of every kind, except confumptions,
to which the younger part of the inhabitants

are a good deal fubjed. :
— It
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It is however a circumftance one cannot
help obferving, that they begin to look old
much fooner than the people in Europe; on
which my daughter obferves, that it is not
very pleafant for women to come to refide
in a country where people have a fhort
youth, and a long old age.

The difeafes of cold countries are in ge-
neral owing to want of perfpiration ; for
which reafon exercife, and even diflipation,
are here the beft medicines.

The Indians therefore fhewed their good
{enfe in advifing the French, on their firft
arrival, to ufe dancing, mirth, chearfulnefs,

and content, as thebeft remedies againft
the inconveniences of the climate. |

I have already fwelled this letter to fuch
a length, that I muft poftpone to another

tine my account of the peculiar natural
productions  
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~ productions of Canada; only obferving, that

one would imagine heaven intended a focial
intercourfe between the moft diftant nations,

by giving them productions of the earth fo
very different each from the other, and each
more than {ufficient for itfelf, that the ex-
change might be the means of fpreading the
bond of fociety and brotherhood over the
whole globe.

In my opinion, the man who conveys,
and caufes to grow, in any country, a grain,
a fruit, or even a flower, it never poffeffed
before, deferves more praife than a thou-
fand heroes: he is a benefattor, he is in
fome degree a creator.

I have the honor to be,

My Lord, -

Your Lordfhip’s &e.

WILLIAM FErMOR.

LE T-
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LETTER CXXL

To Mifs MoNTAGUE, at Quebec.

  Montrea!, April 14.

a T° it poflible, my dear Emily, you can,

a after all I have faid, perfift in endea-
| voring to diffwade me from a defign on
@Æ which my whole happinefs depends, and

which I flattered myfelf was equally eflential

to yours? I forgave, I even admired, your
firft fcruple; Ithoughtit generofity: butl
have anfwered it; and if you had loved as

I do, you would never again have named {o
unpleafing a fubject.

Does your own hearttell you mine will
call a fettlement here, with you, an exile ?

Examine yourfelf well, and tell me whether

your avorfion to ftaying in Canada is not
ftronger
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| ftronger than your tendernefs for your

Rivers. ’

I am hurt beyond all words at the
earneftnefs with which you prefs Mrs.
Melmoth to diffwade me from ftaying in
this country: you prefs with warmth my
return to England, though it would put an
eternal bar between us: you give reafons
which, though the underftanding may ap-

prove, the heart abhors: can ambition
“ come in competition .with tendernefs? you
fancy yourfelf generous, when you are only
indifferent. Infenfible girl! you know no-
thing of love.

Write to me inftantly, and tell me every

emotion of your foul, for I tremble at the
idea that your affeétion is lefs lively than
mine.

Adieu! I am wretched till I hear from

you, Is it polible, my Emily, you can have
ceafed
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ceafed to love him, who, as you yourfelf
own, fees no other objet than you in the
univerfe ?

Adieu! Yours,

Ep. Rivers.

You know not the heart of your Rivers,
if you fuppofe it capable of any
ambition but that dear one of being
beloved by you.

What have you faid, my dear Emily ?
Youwill not marry me in Canada. You
have paffed a hard fentence on me:
you know my fortune will not allow
me to marry you in England.
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