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LETTERS

Moral and Entcrtaih]ng.

PART IIL

LETTLER L

20 Lady Sopwia, from a young Woman of
Quality, relating the Occafion of ber leaviny
ber Father’s Houfe.

Mapawm,

wayw HEREVER I am, it will be
v ¥ a pleafure to you, I am perfuad-
X ed, to know I have found a re-
IS A trear, entirely to my own fatis-
fadtion : The occafion of my flight and con-
cealment, you are partly acquainted with : 1
found my Father inflexible in. his refolution
VQL. L. B ﬂf
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of marrying me to a Foreigner of great di-
ftintion, onc of his own principles, a bigot-
ted Papift. My Mother, you know, was a
firiét Proteftant, *and by her marriage-arti.
cles hadfecured her own liberty, and that of
educating her daughters in the fame profef-
fion: I was their only clild, carefully in-
ftru¢tedin thofefacred Truths, which, by the
afliltance of Heaven, I never will renounce,
hut rather giveup my title toallthe dazzling
advantages the world can tempt me with.
1t is for this I am a voluntary cxile from my
father’s houfe, who, after my mother’s death,
intrenched on my religious Liberty, reftrain-
ed me from the public worfhip, and forbid
me reading my Bible. Thele feventies, with
the French match he was treating for me,
put me on the defperatc adventure of pii-
vately quutting his family, and fecuring my
frecdomy,in fome humble difguife. No per-
fon on carth was privy to my defign, but a
neer relatien of my mother’s, a perfon of
ftriét honour and piety; who encouraged
me to facrifice every thing, rather than re-
nounce my faith, or break my peace with
Heaven and my own confcience.

I got
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I oot the hibit of a country girl, and,
with this gentleman’s afiiftance, was cariicd
into cne of the moft fertile counties in L,g-
Jand, *ull we came near a large farm-houle,
of which he had fome knowledge, and there
he left mie to make my own fortune. 1 went
on with cautous fleps rill Teune tuth en-
trance of a fquarecourt, turrounded with a
hedge of haw-thornin its full bloomn, FHere
1 mct ¢ 2 miflrels ot the tanily 5 ‘he ap-
pered yoang, and 1 4 cledn modetl dros
was pufectly agreeable: "Ll re was fome-
thing in her afpeél fo gentle and beneficen,
thar T could not help being interefted 1n her
welfaie, fiom the fieft moment T faw her.,

She was than dealing out the remains of

a plentiful teble to a compuny of mdigent
people, who, with hfted hands a1 gratcful
hearts, 1mplore 1 Ticaven to reward herin a
thoufand Llflings. A very preety boy and
pirl, with fparkling eyes and rofy checks,
flood hanging on Ler apron ; whu, to mi-
mick then mother, pave away all the little
tieafure they had in their pockets tothe beg-
gars cluldren; and then {cll a crying, be-
caufe the would not fuffer them to pull off
B2 their
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their own fhoes and ftockings, to give to
fome that were bare-footed.

As foon as fhe had difmiffed her depen-
dants, 1 offered niy fervice, and told her the
diftrefles to which I muft be expofed, if fhe
refufed me. She perceived my concern was
unaffe@ed ; and feeing me young, with the
bloom of health in my looks, (without any
of that impertinent caution I expected) fhe
agreed to receive me into her fervice. She
then happened to want a fervant, rather to
fhare with her in the management of a large
family, than to be employed in any domef-
tick drudgery. I know not why, but fhe
feemed pleafed with me ; and I with equal
content entered my new ftation without any
melancholy reviews of my paftgrandeur, the
dignity of my birth, or the delicacy of my
education. ‘The glorious motive, for which
1 had refigned the fplendid vanitics of life,
gave an unfpeakable alacrity to my mind,
and filled it with that incffable peace that
fprings from confcious vittue::

Be thefe celefrial confolations mine,
And I the world, with all its pomp, refign

Idid
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T did not fee my new Matfter till the even-
mg, when he came home, with atrain, not
of beaus and powdered footmen, but of
induftrious honeft labourers; fome of his
own houthold, and others hired by the day,
whom he punétually paid at the clofe of ir,
repeating that rule of the facred {criprure,
7 hou fbalt not fleep with the wages.of an bire-
lmg. He is a very grave man, twice the
age of his wife, a perfon of great prudence,
ard unblemifh’d honefty ; very hofpitable to
tirangers, as gentle and compaflionate to
his fervants ; country bufinefs is his great
dehght, in the management of which Hea-
ven has bleffed him with uninterrupred
profperity, and vaft increafe.

The Farm-houfe is indeed fomcwhat an-
tique, but fpacious and pleafant: A more
agrecable fituation cannot be imagined, nor
a greater variety of {ylvan feene, deferibed
in poetry, unlels Mr. Thomfon’s Srrane ard
Summer Seasons could rife in onc -
chanting profpec. ‘T'he widc landfkip round
is all my mafler’s property 3 his fnowy flocks
are ranging on the hills, his grazing herds
lowing through the plains ; the mountains
arc crowncd with the great Creator’s boun-

B3 ty,
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ty, and the vallies ma'e vocal with his
prafes, '

‘Thefe fcenes of innocence and plenty
Pring back the Patriarchal Ages tomy view,
ard give me a fort of pious pleafure. Me-
thirhs I fee the plains of Mamre, covared
with the wealthy febrews Bocks and herds,
o1, finftig 7 the feene, for the fruntful fields
of Heran, the beauteous Racbhael following
her flecey charpe, feems to come in vicy,
Loaw and his 1ap ers appeared to iy faney,
i the joqal nonth of harveft. In that
clcarful {feafon, hcre was no wild riot, no
rude mremperance ; nothing but harmlefs
nwirprent appearcd among any of my maf-
wr s domettichs: As foon os they enter his
Jervice, be guves them a Bidle, and The Prac-
tzee cf Prty , with firi@ ordets, that they ap-
pear conftantly on the Lord’s Day at the pub-
lic worflup, unlefs they have fuch an excufe
as they dare carry to the laft tribunal.

It will not be incredible to one of your pie-
ty, that I can make myfelf eafy in a way of
life f» different from the gaieties of a courr,
to which I have been inured. Iam not only
ealy, butieally happy; my miftrefs, whohas

‘a fweetnefs of temper not to be equalled, is
fond



Moral aud Entertaining. = 7

fond of me, and leaves me not to be idle,
but, which is much better, tochufe my own
employment.. You know my ftature is
above the commonheight ; and fince I came
here, I am rather grown taller, and fome-
what more plump, fo that a little bufinefs
does me no manner of harm.

I have entirely put off the fing lady, and
all my court airs 3 I have almoft forgot I am
an Earl’s daughter, and fhould ftarc ac the
found of Lady Frances; inftead of that, I am
plain Rofalinda, withoutany other appella-
tion, but what the gentle fwains now and
then give me, of -a handfome lafs, or a pro-
per damfel 3 with which 1am infinitely bet-
ter pleafed, than when I was an angel or
a goddefs, and impiowlly addrefled in the
ftrains of adoration. If everT return to the
modifh world, 1 muﬂ' learn to dance againy
having perfectly forgottomakemy honours:
I have made but one courtfey. fince I came
here, and thatwas to a’Squire, who, becaufe
it was fomething low, and not finifhed in
the twinkling of an eye, catched me by the
hand, verily btﬂi‘g:vi_ng I was finking to the
ground in a fainting fit. I am not turned
Quaker, but I have laid afide all ceremony,

B 4 ’ and
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and eall every body in the village by their
Chnftian name ; except my mafter and mi-
ftrefs, and the parfon of the parith, whom
canhiot pafs by withour telling you, he is a
manof exemplary piety, of univerfal charity,
and a great blefling to this place.

My fplendid difinétion of being the head
fervant, agit'gives me apretence to keep my
diftance, and 1o be as referved as I think fit,
fo it frees me from any drudgery, but what
is my own choice ; the worft of which is
1 hbing along oaken table, that graces the
hall, and is kept as bright as a looking-
glals. My Saswrday’s work is drefling four
or five {pacious chimnies with pionies, holly-
ozks, or branches of bays. Some part of
my time (and that the moft delightful) is
fpent in rambling the fields with my mafter’s
children, the pretty boy and girl I mention-
ed: Whik they are following their little
fporis, 1 nge up my thoughts to fome in-
nocent reverie, or pious meditation ; to this
the view of the fair creation invites me;
here the prefent Deity feems to challenge
a natural homage, while he chears me in the
glory of the fun, refrefhes me in the fra-
grant breeee, isbeauty inthe fowers of the

field,
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field, and harmohny ‘in the nightingale’s
voice. With a fort of ecftafy, I repeated
Miltor’s Morning Hymn, to which the Jia-

" Jian tranflation gives new life and mufick :

* Gloriofe opre tue tutte fon quefte
Padre del bene omnipotente : K’ tuo
Quefto compofto univerfal, cotants
A mervigla bello y or qua'l farui
Oggetto di flupor, tufieffo
Ineffabil——

But I am notalways inthe fublime; I fome-
times defcend to gather cowflips and daifies,
or purfue fome gaudy butterfly, with my
pretty companions ; or pleafe myfelf with
drefling up thefr fine flaxen hair with tufig
of flowers.

Thefe you will think are very guiltlefs
amulements ; and if] thouldtell you I have
an amour, altogether as guiltlefs, dear Lady |

Bj Sopbia,

# Thefe are thy glorious works, Parent of good !
A)mighty ! thine this univerfal frame,
"I'hus wond'rous fair § thyfelfhow woud’rous then !

Unfpsakable~

* Milton’s Paradife Laff, Bookv. 1153
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Saphia, would younot believe me ? I fuppofe
you will afk me, it my charms have capui-
vated the Lord of the Manor, or a Juflice
of the @uorum, or the High Sherift of the
county : Alas ' my ambition fleeps ; I thould
not al.nat thefe glorious conquelts, not even
in ndy beft appardl; and in that, I muft tell
you, I anr as fine as any fhepherdefs in an
Opera. But if you was to fee the gentle
youth, that I have the vanity to think fighs
for me, youwould believe him fome poeti-
cal form : F§ is fo elegant, fo beauntul, thae
when he appears, the fcene is all Arcadia ;
and (except a certain perfon with a flar and
garter) he i the handfomefl youth that ever
your cyes beheld. Nor will you wonder,
when I tell you, hisdefcent is from a young-
er branch of the §— family, a race remark-
able for heroes and beauties. By the extra-
vagance of his anceftors, the eftate has been
long funk to about two or three hundred a
year : ‘This youth was left from his infancy
1o the careof his grandmother, and bred as
well as her narrow fortune would allow ; but
it is eafy to perceive, he owes nothing but
to nature, which has given him every ad-
vantage, without the vices of a polite edu-

cation:
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cation : He is about my own age, hardly
turned of nineteen, When I firft faw him,
he was fitting under a fhady beech, with an
Englyfb Pafor Fido in his hand y he appear-
ed like another Adonis, in the foftell bloom
of life. I cannot defcribe him better than in
the following verfes, writ by Lady B——s
on another fubjeét™:

His faultlefs fboape appear’d with ev'ry grace,
Wile beauty fat triamphant in bis face

His bar, the palef browsn, in ringlets flow)d,
And charms beyond the reach of art beflow’d :
1115 forebead white as fuow, bis radiant eyes
The bright celeftial blue that painis the fies :
A guiltlefs bluflo bis blooming cheeks difelef, *
The natrve tinélure of an op’ning refe: Tl
His afpeit openy artlefs, and ferens,
Reveal’d the [potlefs mind that dwelt wvithin,

In this pcrfeé’tic:n of youthful charms, he has
all that modefty that rifes {rom a delicacy of
thought, and a conftant fear of offending. I
am fo demure and referved, that he has not
the leaft fufpicion. of my partiality for him ;
_nor dares difcover his own for me, though.
he believes his ftation fo fuperior to mine :
He



£ {1 LETTERS  Partll

Hetooks and fighs, but is as filent as your
great grandfather’s bufto-that ftands on his
monument. I am, indeed, a very great
prude, and never gave him an opportunity
to fpesk on this fubjet; but if 1 fhould, the
attempt would infallibly fuffocate him. e
lately brought me a bafket of flowers from
a little neas garden of his grandmother’s;
but he ftood fo long in fufpenfe, with the
bafket in his hands, that] feared thefragrant
bloffoms would have been withered, befoie
he could come ta a refolutjon to let me have
them,
+ He would certainly have prefented them
to the Queen withmore affurance, anda bet-
iter grace, had he been received with thofe

propitious fmiles, which never fail to en-
courage modeft virtwe, and featter every
hyman care.

RosaLiNDa,
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LETTERIL

To Lady Soru1a,, fromype fanie.

N O T bubbling fountains te the thirfl s

fwain, were ever more welcome, deas
Lady Sophia, than your letter to me, no-
thing canbe more folemn than the profeflion
of your friendfhip, nor morc agreeable than
your raillery on my gallant. He may be, as
you imagine, one of Count Gakalis’s Sylphs,
or fome gentle {pirit of the vale, propitious
to virtnous lavers ; or of the number of the
Sylvan Genii, with whom he feems to con-
verfe more than with any thing of human
race: 1 have feldom fien him, but either
walking in fome verdant inclofuic, under
a hedge-row of fhady trees, or fitting with 2
flute in his hand, by fome purling rivulet,
mimicking the nightingale’s penfive note;
while the melting mufick glides along the,
" fiream, and echoes through the flowery dale.
In

-
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In one of my rambles with my little miftrefs,
I followed the courfe of a pretty cafcade,
which fell from an cafy defcent, and led me
to a natutal bower of trees, whoft branches
mingling at the top, formed a lofty arch,
and excluded the noon-cay’s fultry beams :
I enteted the filent reticat, with as much
venerationeif it had been fucied to fome
invifible power; but how great was my fur-
prize, when I faw the lovely youth reclined
on a moffy bank, loft in downy fleep' the
verdant couch was canopicd over with ivy,
twining with honey-fuckles.

Never did any thing human appear fo

" beautiful! A blufh, like the rofy morming,
pamnted his face, while finiles of peace and
confcious innocence fecmed to blefs the gol-
den flumber: I pazed for a few moments,

- with the fame guiltlefs delight, as an cthereal
being would infpire; and then foftly with
drew.

If he is, as you flatter me, fome bright in-
habitant of the air, the purity of my paffion
15 very agreeable to a lover of that kind; it
is a harmlefs lambent flame that plays about

4my heart, and gives me no manner of unea-
finefs; it is fuch a fan&ity of affeClion, as

" neither
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neither interrupts nor profanes my devo-
tion; it has fomething more than the ten
dernefs of friendfhip, and lefs than the
warmth and violence of, paffion; and feems,
like the dictates of guiltlefs nature, to foften
the fatigue of my new ftation.

Thete refinements, Lady Sephia, will, 1
fear, be a little incredible to'you,~who are
dazzled with the luftre of a Duke’s coronet,
and have placed your affections on mortal
charms.

I am now come to the ferious part of your
letter: I know that rehgion 1s the govern-
mng principle of your allions; which makes
me the more furprized that you fhould
petfuade me to put myfelf on the hazard
of a fccond trial. Are vou fure, that nei-
ther the flattery nor threatnings of my .
father will prevail with me to renounce the’
reformed religion, and perjure myflf, by
giving my vows to a man rny foul detefts 2
Do you think the {parks of vanity and am-
bition are extinguifhed in my breaft ? That
greatnefs and pleafure have no charms # Or
that the tender affection I have for my fa-
ther will ever be effaced? Oh! Lady Sepbia,
if you knew the anguifh it coft me, to bieak
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through thefe foft, thefe powerful engage-
ments, you would not perfuade me to quit
this peaceful retreat, and put the event on.
another trial.

Your care for me feems.confined to this
world, whatever becomes of me in the
next : Could you meet me again, fhining in
the drAwing=w6om, or fparkling in the ring,
it would perhaps content you; though I
never glittered among the ftars, nor was ad-
mitted into the celeftial affemblies. If I loft
the mufick of the fpheres, 1 fuppofe your
heart would be at reft, could I once more
hear the tranfporting found of: a Title,
and be reftored to my loft dignity: And yet
the pofleffion of thefe piivileges never put
me in an ecftafy ; nor can I help fancying,

, Refalinda has as mafical a found as Lady
Frances : 1 never found a fpell in thofe right
henourable fyllables for an aching head, or

* an heavy beart : My Ladythip finds as great:
fatisfaction in ranking a fer of Delft dithes
on a free-ftone chimney-picce, as ever I
had in difpefing my fine China on an Indign.
cabinet.

* A clean Cambrick cap, and an Holland
gown wrought with natural flowers; is she
top
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top of my finery ; in which I like myfelf as
wtll, and think 1 look as handfome, as when
J was drefled in brocades and jewels for a
birth-night. Indeed, that happy occafion
always gave an alacrity to my thoughts, and
catricd me through the glorious toil with
pleafure: But 1 have a mind as eafy and in-
nocent now, as when burthened with thofe
coftly ornaments ; a red crofs-knot, a glafs
necklace, and flowers in my bofom, are the
only ufelefs partsof mydrefs; which is either
the gift of nature, or honeftly paid for; mn
which I am a thoufand times more happy
than I fhould be in borrowed finery, at the
expence of fome induftrious trader’s ruin,
and that of his whole family.

You find, Lady Sepkia, [ am very welk
at eafe, and enjoy a perfect tranquillity, in
this humble ftation: It was a principle truly
rational and divine, that induced me to give
up all the fplendid diftinétions of my birth,
the eafe and delicacy to which I had been
accuftomed, rather than bafely deny thofe
{acred truths, to which my foul religioufly
affented, and whofe divine articles fome of

. my glorious anceftors have figned with their.
blood.
Inflead
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Inftead of looking back with regret on
my paft grandeur, the refignation gives me
a tafte of celeftial joy; t e fons of angels
could not footh me with fofter harmony,
than what refults from the fecret approba-
tion of my own reafon ; and whiie all with-
in is peaceful and ferene, whether I am in
a palage or cettage, my happinels 1s fecurc.

RosarLiNDa.
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LETTER IL

To Lady Sopuia, from the fame,

Y O U R advice, dear Lady Sopbia, is

without queftion well meant, but I
dare not iollow 1t: My father s fo far from
rclenting, that I have had intelligence fince |
came here, that he has fworn by all that is
holy, unlets I will marry Count Altament,
and embrace the Romifb rehigion, he will
fettle lus whole eftate on fome Monaftery at
his deceafe.

This was what I expected; and I am
fure you will not perfuade me to renounce
Heaven, and damn myfelf, for the fordid
purchafe of eighty thoufand pounds; mor
would you confiderately advife me, to hazard
a celeftial advancement fora gilded coronet,
or prefer the flattery of muflaken mortals to
the approbation of Angels: They have been .
witnefles of my pious vows; and fhould I

violate
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violate my faith, and turn apoftate to Hea-
ven, thofe Minifters of light would bring 1n
oheir awful evidence, and ftand my accufers
at the laft dreadful tribunal: and can you
#n earneft think it the effeét of wifdom and
juft reflection, to dare the menaces of di-
vine juftice, rather than incur my father’s
unmerited refentment ? Such I muft term
it, having found his affe@ions intirely alie-
nated before Lleft him : There is full evi-
dence he was pleafed with my flight, and
takes no thought of making any enquiry
about it.

But Heaven can witnefs with what reluc-
tance I have torn myfelf from the fight of
this upnatural parent; what angmth, what
pangs of affetion it coft me! "This was the
moft difficult part of my conqueft; the de-
hcacy and foftnefs to which I had been in-
ured, the eclat of birth and quality, repu-
tation and eftcem of my friends, 1 refigned
wath fome degree of fortitude: But here na-
ture with fpecious arguments oppofed, and
had triumphed in my prediction, unaflifted
by the facred Oracles ; to.them I applied in
this perplexity, and received aid from the
heavenly illurninations : Here [ found it by

the
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theeternal Truthdetermined,— He that loves
father or mother more than me, is not worthy
of me.—1 worfhipped, and obeyed the cele-
ftial ditates. .

This was no rath inconfiderate ation, but
the effe& of reafon and defign: After having
counted the coft, I found the odds to be ‘infi-
nite ; the damage was momentary, the re.
compence unlimited and immenfe.

*Tis finif’d now, the great deciding part

The worlds fubdued, and Heav’n bas all my
beart.

Earth’s gaudy [bews, and pomp of courts adien!

For ever now I turn my eyes from you.

‘Whatcanthe World, what can the artifice
of Hell propofe, to tempt me to relinquith
my choice! What could they lay in the
balance againft the fovercign good! What
could they offer as an equivalent to the fa-
vour of the infinite Divinity, whofe fmiles
enlighten the realms of joy, and fill the é-
leftial inhabitants with unutterable ecftacy !
Afk thofe happy Spirits, who know what the
lightofhis countenanceimports, what fhould
buy one moment’s interval of their blifs :—
Afk fome radiant Cherub, amidft his flaming

raptures,
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raptures, at what price.he values his enjoy-
ment: —And when they 'have named the
purchafe, Earth and Hellmay try to balance
niy gloricus expectations ;

Pleafure <vould court in vain, and beauty fiule,
Glory in vain my wifbes wonld breyile s

The perfecuior’s rage I would not fear!

Let death in ev’'ry borrid furm appear,

And with bis keeneft darts my breaft affail ;
When breath, and ev'ry vital fpring, fhall fail,
This facred flame on brighier wings fball rife,
And unextinguifl’d reach 15 natrve fes.

A thoufand times bleft be that propitious
power; who from the plenitude of blils, and
the highcftexaltation of glory, defcended to
low mortality ; and by his own great exam-
ple and fufferings animated my breaft with
thus divine fosutude, and maiked a way to
victory and immo. tal honour. How fincerely
I have followed the heavenly illumination,
my witnefs is within, and my record on high.
My father, I know, is inexorable, and has
cut me off from his paternal care, and all the
privileges of my birth; but whileT look for-
ward 1o the bright recompence prepared for

fuffer-
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fuffering virtue, this lofs fits lightly on my
foul.
_ But friendfhip with a ftronger force de-
tains me : Here my foul ,is in fufpence.—
Dear Lady Sophia, how fhall I fpeak my
laft adieu ? I feel the pangs of feparation, an
anguith beyond all the emphafis of human
learning to utter.—Adieu! we muft meet
no more, ’till the courfe of nature is dif-
folved, and the fun has mcafured his laft’
radiant circle round the ikies.

RosaLiNpa,

g
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LETTER IV.

To LavriNDaA,

OIN with me, dear Laxrinda, in thank-
J ing Heaven, that I ggn once more re-
turned tothemanfion-feat of my forefathers;
for had I ftaid much longer 1n London, 1
had certainly left my wits there: Would you
believe that my ferious retired temper could
find charms in 2 multitude, or my heart be
held captivein a fplendid circleof a blue gar-
ter | That I who have been ufed to view the
dtars which glittered over my head in a clear
night, thould be dazzled with the luftre of
an embroidered one! And yet all this has
befallen me. I was the other day making
a vifit to Cleomsra, when the Duke of ——’s
chariot with three laced footmen behind
it ftopped at the door; I was at the window,
and faw him alight: He is really a hand-

- fome man, but his charms were extreme-
Jy increafed by the pomp which furround-
ed

3
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ed him; and refpectful awe with which huis
atendants approached him, heightened the
majefty of his appearance ; his legs were
rmed into the exaételt fymmetry by the
magmiicent clocks of his ftockings : The
deterence which was paid him ac his farft
coming into the room, taught me to look
upon him as fomething above the race of
mortals, wlich I had been ufed to converie
with, When I had rime to confider his face,
1 found it reccived a much greater addition
from a fair wig loaded with powder, than
it could have done trom artlefs ringlets of
the moft lovely hair.  After he had fat a
Iitle, he afked Cleomira to go with him to his
houfe, to fee a fine fer of hangings, which
were jult come over from the Gobelins : She
excufed herfelf, asbeing obliged to ftay and
entertain me ;3 but he afked me to be of the
party; and as foon as Clesmizra’s coach was
ready, we all went together. But if I was
charmed with the {parkling chariot and em-
broidered coat, I was enchanted with the
holfa ; the lofty roofs, the painted ftair-cafe,
and gilded wainfcot, ftruck me with a plea-
fure I had never felt; however, it was an un-
quiet joy, and I longed to be at home ; for I

Vou. 1L C thounlt
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thought myfelf in a dangerous fituation. As
~ foon as Cleomira had fet me down at my lodg-
ings, I immediately fet about packing up my
things ; and the very next morning, in the
height of my ecftacy, left London and all its
pomp bchind me: But how are either my
eyes or every object altered fince I have been
abfent ! Th€ houfe ufed to appear a hand-
fome antient building, but now I find it only
a Gotbick heap of ftone ; the cielings are fo
low, that I am afraid of knocking my brains
cut; and the entry fo narrow, that ifl thould
meet any body, I fhould certainly run back
again, for fcar of being fqueezed againft the
wall n endeavouring to pafs. I went to pull
down the venerable pi¢turesof my anceftors,
becaufe they were not painted in Iraly : The
Bow-windows terrify me, and muft be chang-
ed into Fenetian ones ; for there is no bear-
ing the light which ftrikes through fo unfa-
fhionable a picce of archite&ture. The rofy
daughters of the neigbouring *Squires are-
become in my eyes aukward figures, and
there is fomething fo ungenteel and coarfe
in fuch an exuberance of health, that I can-
not bear to look at them: The young men
of the village appear downright bumpkins,
and I cannot perceive any besty in the

' chearful
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chearful bloom of their countenances, or juft
. proportion of their fhape thro” the melan-
choly difguifc of unpowdered locksand plain
broad cloth apparel; if they talk to me, I am
am. zed how aman has the alirance to open
his mouth any-where, who has notaright to
fpeak in the Houfe ot Peers, and can nover
comprehend how any thing worth communi.
cating can enter into a head which was never
circled with a coronet: Sentences which
areuttered by plain Cleon, havenotoice , tho'
perhaps the fame words would have Jlf the
charms of eloquence, it pronounced by an
Farl.

You fee T am not very happy at prefent in
the fociety of my old acquamntance ; but I
*hope this delicacy willfoon wear off, orIfhall
notbe ablcto behave myielt patiently among
a fet of people, with whom I have formerly

fpent many happy hours.
© Adieu, my dear Luurinda ; My politenefs
will ot leflen, but increafe the value I {et
upgm our friendfhip; fince I am fure the
Beaumonde would approve me for being
ynalterably
Yours, &c.

Lavinia,
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LETTER V.

The Scquel of the Story of Syivia, in the
Third Letter in the Firft Pere of Letters
Moral and Entertaining.

Ty BELIND A,

Mana-4,

O U R fufpicions are too juft, of the

occafion of my late ficknefs : I have
waited with great impatience for the fatis-
factiun of difclofing the fecrets of my foul
to you; but my fircngth would no fooner
permit me to give you this proof of my
obedience to your commands, and the con-
fidence I huve in your fideliey.

Why was I formed with thefe foft incli-
notions, this fatal propenfity toJove! How
happy are you, who anudlt the gayefkad-
vantages of youth and fortune, cza &
with fuch a graceful regularity, and govern
your paffions with ari abfolute command,
free from thofe tender emotioffs which in-
terhipg the felicity of my life !

I fpent
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1 ipent the laft winter in the country weh

. my father, whofe piousinftructions, coniirni-
cd by hisown practice, direéted me to a e

* fincd and immortal happimeds : Nor could
any wnvitations fron: the Comaefe do R,
not all niy brother’s mrportunity, prevail
with me to quit a retrement, wheie I found
fo much peace, and unmoldfted tranquaillity.
+ My crimimnal puflion for Monfiear le Conte
— fcemed perfectly extinguithed, ard gave
place ro a nobler attachment ; Fleaven lLad
allmy vows, thither with a divine ambition
my foul afpued : This facred ardour like m-
eenfe mingled with the morning fi F.\gr.mcc,
and cheared the evening fhades; the whif-
pering brooks and fylvan retreats wimefitd
to the heavenly flame; where, in language
like this, I often addrefled the invifible, but

prefcn? Duvinity :

¢ O thou, whom unfeen I love, tell me

¢ by what gentle influence thou doft attiadi
s Yoy defires. Thefe eyes have never feeh
2t lovcly fage, no accent of thy voice
'« hds reached my ear; and yet thou aft
“ more intimate to my foul than any of the
« objetspf fenfe : To thee I tell my inmoft
* care, arld open every grief ; while fome
C3 ¢ heavenly
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‘ heavenly gale difpels the gloom, and
** breathes eternal peace and fragrance on
“ my foul.

¢ Not Lleft Arabia, when ber fprces fluw,
“*.dnd load the weflern breezes with thewr [poils,
¢ Isbalf fo fuweet , wor half fo fweet the breath
“ Of op’ning safec, when the dewy morn

* Renews the gerden’s pride, while the glad fun
“ C.ls out the bloaming bife of ev’ry flow'r.

“ My withes fly beyond the bounds of this
* low creation, and terminate in Thee, the
¢ {pring of freth and ever-blooming joys :
¢ * I'1s Thee, abftra&tly Thee, oh, uncreated
*¢ beauty, thatIlove! not as a mifer loves
“ his wealth, or the ambitious his grandeur;
* not as the libertine loves his pleafure, or
¢ the generous man his friend : Thefe are
¢ flat {imilitudes, and would profane the
« {acred ardour ; but thou can’ft read the
s ynutterable thought, and explain the fe-
s cret meaning of my foul: Search i m -
* moft receflfes; and if thou findeft’ any
% compctitor there, remove the darling vani-
« ty, and blot every name but fhmc from
my heart.”
In
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In this elevation, my dear Belizda, would
younot think me fecure from mortal charms ?
Could one of your equal temper conceive
there was fuch an eafy tranfition from devo-
tion to love,——mcre earthly love! Would
the moft uncharitable perfon in the world
have faitl, that from this fublime fituation
I fhould in a few moments c-luit the fkies,
and bid the Angels farewell !

But fuch was theevent ; my brother com-
ing haftily to me into the garden, where I
was walking, told me the Comte de R—-—
intended him the honour of a vifit, and
would be with us the next morning : He
left me immediately, without obferving the
confternation I was in, or giving himfeif
any trouble about my panick or vapours.

I knew not what or where I was ; the ce-
leftial {fcenes that had jufr before engaged
my contemplation vanithed ; the ITeavens
were no more; Paradife, with all its glories,

lr(ﬂ‘ftpp@::f@d like a Fairy vifion; my flight
¥ finithed, and I funk to low mortality
agin: I atked myfelf if 1 were afleep or
awake, in my right fenfes or out of my
wits ; w]\c'thell I really knew my own name,
and was indeed the happy perfon, that, a
.C 4 few
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fow minutes before, had luoked with indif-
firence ot contempt on all the gay allure- |
ments o the world 2 In this contufion |
flood as u I hadbeen tixed to the plice by
a dpcll, *ull my father fent for e to con-
fult about feme funuly affuirs, as he had
always done huce my mother’s death,

The Comte’s vifit was wholly intended to
my Brother 3 they were engaged in the moft
perfed friendthip, founded on referbling
virtues, and an equal abhorrence of every
kind of vice: It wasa full vear fince I had
feen him; it was probable he never fufpect-
ed my folly, nor once imagined the caufe of
my retivement ; this yiclded me fome fatis-
fuction, and gave me hopes I fhould con-
ceal my guilty paflion.

But [ was undeceived the moment the
fovely youth arrived ; an innate grandeur
gave a dignity to his mien; the {plendourof
virtue brightencd his afpet; there was
fomething in his whole bebaviour fo bemj{g
and engaging, that I found it impoffibl "iq
refift the foft infinuation ; the pleafingide-
lirium entirely poffcffed me, and I betrayed
myfelf by a thoufand inadvertencigs: IHow-
ever, 1 had fume paules of dii"crétion, and

frarted
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ftarted with horror at my own injuftice;
my foul was full of anxiety, to think how I
fhould bear this inward ftruggle for the fe-
ven or eight days which the Com/e intended
to flay, the firft of which Was not yet paft.

The fummer was now in its pride; and as
foon as the evening made walking pleafant,
my brother conduéted his agreeable gueft
through a variety of charming walks to an
artificial grotto: The top was round and
lofty, painted with a beautiful tky, hung
with a great number of little cryftal fconces
formed like ftars; in the midft there was
placedone larger than the reft, thaped like a
crefcent. The fides of this fine cavity were
rock-work, adorned with branches of coral,
mother-of-pearl, and agreat varicty of coun
terfett gems, fparkling among the well-imi-
tated chftsof inarble: [twas paved in flowers
with a kind of mofaick-work; the feats were
fhaped like little banks, covered with green
velyer inflead of mofs. In this inchanting

at 4 fapper was ordered, attended with
fxquiﬁte concert of veices and inftru-
mekgs 3 Adilton’s Moining Hymn was fung,
and feveral of the folemneft ftalian Compo-
fures. The w hole performance was noble and
Cs; pathetick,
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pathetick, while the gardens and groves
‘around returned a thoufand foft melodious
echoes.

The grave mufick was exactly fuited to
the charming fbranger’s genius; and yet,
through the whole evening, never did any
thing appear {o abftraét, fo liftlefs, and fo
inattentive. As foon as the entertainment
was over, and the company withdrawn, (ex-
cept my brother) he begged to be excufed
from ftaying a week, as he defigned, and
that he might be fuffered to return the next
morning ; which, after fome apologies on
both fides, was agreed.

I was foill in the morning, that it pre-
vented my feeing the Comse, who could not
but difcover the unhappy conqueft he had
made, and certainly left us fo fuddenly, to
free me from fuch a criminal perplexity, or
to ftifie the fame kindling guilt in his own
breaft: This laft was what my brother be-
lieved, and thoughtitasglorious an inft nce
of virtue and friendthip, as it was pofh
for a manin the warmth of youthful p I&\
to give.

Whatever it was, my diforder increafed,
*till it came to adangerous fever; 'Peath was
Row jin view, my tender cares, and fancied

diftreffcs
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diftreffes, were loft n a more important con-
cern; the little amufements of the world
vanifhed like dreams ; a hovering mift veil-
ed the face of nature, and darkened all its
* beauty ; nor cculd any found of joy chear
the fullen hours: 1 was on the confines of
the grave, entering the habitations of the
dead : This profpeét had a folemnity in it,
beyond whatcver 1 conceived in the hours
of health.

 Think, vain fond beart, when on the fieep
““ Of that tremendous awful deep,
¢ Eternity, in fad fufpenfe I food,
«“ How all my trifimg bopes and fears,
“ My fenfelefs joys, and idle tears,
 Panyb’d at profpecl of the frightful flood I”*

I ftood fhivering on the brink, looking for-
ward with adreadful curiofity ; allbeforeme
was hid in darknefs, and impenetrable fe-
crecy; the great experiment was untried, the
ofon of fpirits ftrange and ynknown; it
%J) et, perhaps, an uncertainty, on which
¢ yhhopes depended; the granfl queftion,
whéther I fhould be happy or miferable for
ever wag yst undecided; I was ftartled at a
mere poffibility of being fhut out of the
farcy
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ftarry courts, and excluded from the illuf-
trious affembly of happy immortals.
Indeed I had no intervals of defpair, my
hopes and fears were equally balanced 5 no
allowed orunrepénted crime preffed my foul =
Virtue had been my early, and deliberate
choice, the fuperior defigcn and governing
{pringof alimy conduél: 1 hope 1 had made
fome pieparation for death, and had often
meditated on the ferious fubject; but it was
in the hours of perfeét health and vivacity :
I had never before groaned on a fick bed
thefe folemnities were new, and infinitely
more awful than I had ever conceiyed.
Death threatened me now at a difudvan-
tage, 1 a4 ¢ri1e of felly, an unufual difordcr
of mird ; fickhnefs and pain gave every thing,
 gloomy afpedt, and heightened even na-
tural frailties into the blackefl guilt ; while
the grifly monarch flood infulting before
me, and drew his fable cuitains round my
bed ; butafunetior power refcued me fiom
his ravenous jaws, and bid me live, to ¥ *
my great Deliverer’s praife. "Q\'
This ficknefs has given me anothey fet
&f thoughts; my apprehenfions fwf dying
are as different from what they’ were be-
fore, as the cvidence of waking certainties
are
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are from the airy illufions of a dream: My
notions were once very gay and romantick ;
I fancied I fhould take my final leave of
the woild with an exceeding good grace,
and bid adieu very fedately to all the vani-
tics beneath the fun: *Till it came to a
trial, I was for making my exit in the full
bloom of my youth, and qutting the ftage
in the meit becoming manner.  While the
fatal moment appeared at a diftance, T was
delighted with fuch images of mortality
as the author of the following verfes has
defcribed, and with great gaiety repeatect
thefe lines :

Indulgent Death, prepare thy gentle dart,

T o firike a willing and unguarded bedrt :

I here are thy dreadful looks,and gloomy train®

Fantaffsck mortals all thefe Terrors fegn :

Thou baft an Angel’s finile,and beav’nly grace 'l

[ find tranfporting beauties in thy face,

jul yield unfor’d, unto thy cold embrace. J
ome a _jovful captive to thy arms;

9Fis mement bas for me ten thoufand charms :

Fxy thee all buman things 1 bere refign 5

My [psslefs faith, and virgin vows, are thine,

Myrtillo’s
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Myrtillo’s fighs, and Sylvia’s tears-in vain
In thefe dull regions would my foul retain .
Forbear your frustlefs grief5 I go to prove
Unbound. d pleajures, and immortal love :
Ob, let me unmolefed, clofe my eyes ;
Wellmeet again 1n yonder blyfsful fRies !

Youngvirginshaficsa flow'ry wreathprepare,
"And drefs with guiltle/s ornaments my bar 5,
Adorn me with the fummer’s panted pride,
And lay the vefiments of the dead afide ,

Nor let a penfive look or mournful tear,

To cloud the luftre of your eyes, appear
Each nympb be dre[s’d in robes of fpoth s light,
Tbe folding firecaming fawr with filver white
Let fmiles on all your lovely faces fbine,

Nor at my glorious deftny repine :

With decent joy condull me to the tomb,

" dnd bang your garlands round my folitary room.

the ghoft with a poetical decorum, and

be interred d-la-mode &’ Arcadia. Such {eRe

timents as thefe may pleafingly amule the

mind in the hours of health and ferguty ;

but it requires a ftrength fuperior tv'all hu-
mnan

This 1s to expn'e in heroicks, to give l&
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man fortitude to fupport the foul in the
agonies of feparation; there the aids of rea-
fon and nature fail; only a power Divine
can difperfe the fatal gloom, and brighten
it into celeftial day. .

This long Letter is owing to your own
curiofity, and muft be the excufe of,

Mapawm,

Yours, &c.

Syrvia,
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LETTER VL

To LETICIA, giving an Account of the Death
.of Amanpa.

I Am jull returned,from paying my lalt
ceremony to the remams of the late
beautiful Amanda : The furprizing flate in
which for feveral weeks the corpfe lay, the
richnefs of the coffin, or the pomp with
which fhe was interred, could no way dif-
guife from my thoughts the melancholy cir-
cumfilances that attended the laft fcene of
her life: I never think of the manner of
. her death, but a thoufand terrors rife in my
imagination, to reproach me for joining
. with the reft of her flatterers, in concealing
her danger, anddoothing her with hopesjof
 recovery, kill death convinced her of\l}w
fatal dclufion. :
On this fubjeét T hope you will giveme
. leave to be ferious; my youth, whi€h you
fo often objett againft the, gravity of my’
temper,

& .
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temper, is no argument in this cafe; the
fair Amanda was ftill younger, and yet,
after all her bloom and vivacity, I {faw her
a pale and fenftlefs carcafe.,

“ [fow lately did this celebrated thing
¢ Shine in the box, and [parkle in the ring P4

Itis truc the mouldering chuy, by a ftate-
ly monument, is diftinguifhed from vulgar
duft ; but how poor a confolation is that to
an immortal {pirir, fated to endlels mifery,
or unbounded joy !

You may laugh, and in poor wild wit ri-
dicule thefe folemn reflections, and lampoon
me with the character of a faint; but, my
dear Leticia, this mirth would be more un-
feafonable and ridiculous than my morals:
However, I am more charitable than to ace
cufe you of fuch levity, - .
" Since you have put me, by your owncoms-
mands, on this melancholy account, I hope
it will be for your advaﬁtage,\when you.
corfe to att the clofing part of life.

1 told you, in my laft letter, the acci-
dentalpeafon of being in the fame houfe with
Amanda, and her full refolution not to go in-

ta the country, howewer neceflary it was for
her

.
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her health; no argument could prevail with
her to quit the amufements of the town, 1n
which fhe had always a fhare, ’till the pofi-
tive order of her phyficians confined her
from going abroad: Her diftemper was lin.
gering, but incurable; “this, in my hearing,
the Do&or owned to her elder fifter, in
whofe family (he was: He told us, that he
thought two or three months would be the
utmoft limuts of her life ; which he begged
might be concealed, and that we would keep
her as chearful as pofiible: But the natural
gaiety of her temper prevented that caie
for her bufinefs was, to get 1id of time and
leifure. She cculd not go to the mafquerade,
but took care to let her acquaintance know
how welcome theirappearance, in every fan-
taftick difguife, would be in her own apart-
ment: She languifhed afier the delights of
the ftage ; but, to fupply that, orders were
given for fome farce or comedy to be read
for her diverfion: Sometimes a game at
piquet pa“ed away the tedious momeqtsh; !
fhe has often kept the cards in her handsn
’till a fwooning fit interrupted the imporrant
. affair. This, you will think, wasa pious
preparation for the laft change! a glorious
manner
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manner of concluding the a¢tion of human
lite !

Her beauty was asmuch her joy and con-
templation as ever: She was exceeding pale;
but there was a certain elegance in her fea-
tures, and fomething fo peculiarly charming
in her air, that triumphed over her indifpo-
fition ; and to give a fluth to her complexi-
on, fhe had prevailed with her fifterto change
her window-curtains, which wcie yellow
filk, for fome of a bright crimfon: Her
toilet took up as much of her time as her
itrength would permit ; the adjufting a be-
coming and modifth undrefs would fome-
times {o exhauft her fpirits, that fhe was
forced to paufe, and leave the mighty tafk
unfinifhed : It was but two days beforc fhe
died, that fhe ordered the moit fathionable
defbebille to be fent for from France; as if
defigned to expire genteelly, and appear po-
lite, even in the languithments of death.

Her fifter, tho’ many years older, under

-the-influence of the fame unhgppy educa-
i~ tion, indulged the vanity of her inclina-
tionJn every punétilio; whatever was the

. confequence, thedying fair muft be diverted.
from every thing that was reafonable and

ferious : One would wonder her invention

' . could
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could find fuch a feries of impertinencies
monkeys, parrots, buffoons, foft mufick,
and tender fongs, were always ready to en-
tertain every little interval of eafe or ftrength
the poor unthinking patient had.

Thisto mewas the moftmelancholy fcene
in the world : I have forced a fmile, when
my heart has been inwardly bleeding with
grief and compafiion : Not a day paft, but
with tears ftreaming from "my eyes, I im-
portuned Mariuna to let her fifter know her
danger, and to fend for a neighbouring
Clergyman, of great picty, fometimes to.
pray with her, and, at leaft, to acquaint her,
fhe was not immortal ; that it was pofiible

“for her to die, as well as other people.
" *This advice fhe rejeted, as pofitively as.
- i 1 had perfuaded her to fend for an execu-
* tioner, to difpatch her fifter into the next
- world: Then, Madam, f2id 1, at Jeaft forbear
40 diftralt and binder ber from every ferions.
refleition.
- Serious Aﬂeﬁim! my dear Emilia, (the re-
- phied) where bave you learnt this cant 2 How
- domg bave you praftifed that fuintly airALook
X !za the glafs, and fee if you can for&mr laugh-,
ing at your[elf y would you have me put on that

precf
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precife look, and murder my fifter, by telling ber,
that fbe bad but amonth to live ! It would in-
[allibly throw ber into the agonies of death :

. You cannat be fo barbarous to give me this ad-
vice ! You know what effeY our pious fraud
bad, of putting S¢. Aullin’s Meditations 7nze
ber bands, inflead of Otway's Playsy the ac-
vidental opening it at o meditation on death,
had alincft thrown ber inio a convalfion. But
this (continued fhe)zs the cffoct of your fl1ange
notions y you veprefent the [upreme Being in
Juch a gloomy view, that it makes you perfelt-
by fuperfiitious : My thoughts, I confefs, are
more lightfome and free 5 1 believe the mercies
of Heaven unbounded, and that there is no-
thing in thefe little gaictics off enfive to Ged, or
syurious to man: Nor, indeed, is a [uture
State of punifbment any part of wy Crecdy T
make no queftion but my fiffer will be infonfible
or happy whenever fbe dies, and it foall le my
bufinc(s to make ber fo the fhort [pace fbe has
20 lrve, which may be a imenth or two longer,
by the Dotor’s conjeStures she laft vifit be made.

, Come, (added the) you muft go with me, and
endeavour to divert ber s but pray put off that
Jantiified afpect, and try to look a little more,
like an inbabitant of this world. )

I could
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I could not refule attending her to Aman-
da's apartment, whom we found in a mu-
fing melancholy pofture ; which to divert,
Marina told her, the looked exceeding well,
and nothing could be more genteel than the
defbabille, in which fhe appeared : This alit-
tlebrightencd the chagrin on her vifage, and
made her fomeéthing attentive to the pranks
of a new monkey, which her page had juft
introduced to divert his fair miftrefs; who,
in the midft of the recreation, was feized
with a fainting fir, funk back in an eafy
chair, and, after a few hours convulfive
pangs, gave up the ghoft.

1 have heen fo parucular in this account,
in hopes 1t will have a lafting influence on
your conduét; and, by being faithful to
my living friend, [ may atone, if poffible,
for my infincerity to the dead. 1 have a
thoufand and 3 thoufand times reproached
myfelf, for not letting Amanda plainly know
her danger; leaving the event to Heaven.
Iam convinced it was my duty, in fpite of
all the falfe rules by which the friendfhip of
this world is guided. -

Thcfc two fifters had the misfortune, in .
their early years, to lofe their mother, and
were left to the condu& of a father, who

made



Moral and Entertaining. Fy
made it his pride to think and live freely ;
he looked on all religion as a State Policy,
and put the Bible and Aloran on a level;

.with thefe principles he perverted his daugh-
ters minds, and, except®oblerving the
itricteft forms of honour and reputation,
they were governed by no rule but their
caprice, and the fathions of the age. Thus
they faw their father live, and thus they faw
him die, entirely negligent, and thoughtlefs
of any thing beyond the period of human
life : Inftead of prayers and pious meditati-
ons,oncof his ibertine companions read Dry-
den’s tranflation of Lcretius to himy, in his
laft hours; while fearlefs and infenfible he
met death and all its fucceeding horrors.

Amanda’s death has made a deep impref-
fion on my thoughts; I have bid the modith
world adieu, and am now retired to my
brother’s country feat. You may call it the
fpleen, but I hope it isthe effet of juft rea-
foning, that I have never read any thing
fince I came hither, but books of Devotion,
Mr. Law’s excellent Treatife of Chriftian
Perfection has been inftructive to me: The
character of Miranda has raifed a noble
emulation in my mind, tho’ I defpair of

reaching that perfection.
fe 3 If‘
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If you make me a vifit, you will not find
1¢ engaced in cards at one-and-thurty, nor
telling riddles, or drawing Valentines with
my country neighbours ; but mufing by the
fide of a gentle'cafcade, or fitting 11 fome
fragrant bower, liflening to the fongs of
Ieaven in Dr. /Vrt15°s pious numbeis :
< Hark! bow bevond the nerrow Lounds
“Of time and jpace they run,
<< nd [peak in moff majefiik jounds
« The Godbead of tie Sow ;
“ How on the I'atber’s breaft be luy,
 The darling of bis foul,
8¢ Infinite years befote the day,
““ Or Heav'ns began to roll.
<€ And now they fink their lofty tone,
¢ And milder notes they play
« And bring 1%’ erernal Godbead down,
“ To duwcil in bumbl clay.”

If this lons, letter thould give you the
fplcen, I hope it will be your advantage ;
nothing but that is the intention of,

Mapam,
Your moft humble Servant,

EMIirnia,
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LETTER VIL

The Anfwer to EMiL1A.

OUR letter, I hope, will be a reftrajnt
on the great levity of my temper : The
account of Amanda’s death will leave me
without excufe, if I thould carry my vanity
fo far, as to aét the laft part of life with fo
little propriety. I cannot, without the
warmeft gratitude to heaven, refle@t on the
advantage of a different education and prin-
ciples, which I hope will never be effaced
from my foul.

But, my dear Emifia, I {hall never be fo
good as you would have mie, nor as I fin-
cerely defire to be ; I have yet fome tender
engagements to break, before I bid adieu to

,,the world and rank myfelf in the number
“of departed fpirits: I cannot on a fudden
conua&fuchmnmacmsthhmv;ﬁblcbemgs,
as to abandon all my4naterial acquaintance.
Vou. II, D 1 de-
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I defpair of following you and Miranda,
who, it you were Roman-Catholicks, are in a
fair way of being cononized (as many a mi-
ferable finner Las been Dbefore you:) Of
whatever Religion I am, it is certain I fhall
never be numbered 1 the fame clafs with
St. Wrefrid.

You love Poctry, and it is a pleafure to
me to oblig~ you with any thin writ on a
fubie@ fo agrecable to your talte, as thele
verfes inferibed to Mrs. 47—, a perfon of
{triét piety, tho’ fhe does not tun reclufe,
and live in a grotto, but converles fieely
with the polite world, and keeps an un-
blemithed character in ir. I will leave you
now tv your fhady retreat , and murnuting
brooks.

o S O L I T U D E

. Infciibed to Mrs. M .

Yo groves, atd flow'ry vales, in vou we find
The firft vnblemifb’d jays for man defiin’d 5
Your chermng Jeenes ¢t attentive mnd fupp’y
Buh pleajure inil's mice varicty :

Nature does bere ber virgin findles afford,
And foews us Pargdife again refor'd 5
Qur
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Our fuuls their former barmony acqusre,
sInd vexing carey and confiious guslt retire,

. Propitions Solitude! thow kind vetreat
Ivom all the vain emufemeis of the greas !
1 thee alone, without difguft we prove
9 be cndlefs [weets of innocence and love :
Bearty and wit may find a refuge bere,
Unenvy'd ev’n Belinda might appear ;
Each nymph would yicld the uncontefted prizé,
And ev'vy fwain pay homage to ber eyes.
Flourifb, ye gentle foades, and rural feats
Lt endlefs verdure deck your foft retreats
Peace dwell upon your banks, ye filver freamsy
9 be Mufes chafte delights, and confiont themes !
Lor ever you the Poet’s breaft infpire,
1W1th fprightly joys, and wake the golden byre,

Retiy’dinfragrant bow’rs, the HebrewKing,
For Pharaol’s daughter, touch'd the tuneful
Srring s
The forr Egyptian’s charms s fou! poffe,
Ind il d with facred ecfiafies bis breafl
» Celeftial numbers melted from bis tongue,
T buman figurcs iruths divine were fung,
Winle Lebanon’s bigh cedars lent an ear,
And Siloe rofe above its banks to bear
D2 Hermon
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Hermon and Carmel kept the plecfing lay,
#md Sharon’s painted wale appear’d more gay.

What pow'r, gncbanting [olitude, is thine !
That men, for thee, the deareft ties refign :
For thee the Monarch lays bis c1 own afide,

And the young lover quits bis weeping bride ;
Tbe Hero gives the chace of honour o'er,

And fame, and glorious conqueft tempt no mores
The fofter fex, with fearlefs prety,

Ts woods and favage wilds bave follow'd thee.

Fair Magdalen the flattring world declin’d,
And to a narrow cave ber charms confin’d :
In Herod’s wanton court admir’d fbe fhone,
And all the tempting paths of vice bad known 5
To her’s, the beanties of the Hebrew race,
Rachael and Tamar’s bogfedfame, gave place :
Lovetriumph'din ber voice, ber looks, and mien,
And love in all ber fatal form was feen ;

A thoufand youtbful bearts ber pow’r obey'd,
And bomage to ber foft deminion paid :

But thus in Nature's gayeft bloom admir'd,
A penitent fbe glorioufly retir'd;

Her softly ornaments are laid afide,

With all the vain addrefs of female pride :

Her
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Her bair negleited, &'er ber bofom flow'd,
And charms beyond the reach of art beflow'd s
A mourning robe fbe wore, a penfive grace,
And [oft remorfe, [at on ber, lovely face;
A vaulted rock for ber retreat fhe chofe,
Among the clifts a murm’ring founton rof¢ ;
Here contemplation, pray’r, and lifty praife,
In folomn order meafur’d out ber days :
To Heaven ber wows with early ardonr fled,
Before the Sun bis morning glories fpread 5
When from bis beight ke pour'd down golden

Sireams,
Her wing’d devotion met bis noon-day beams ;
*Till in the WWeft with fainter light ke fhoney
Untir'd the beav’nly votary went on :
The Moon ferene in midnight fplendour Jat,
With countlefs Stars, attending on ber Rate ;
The cares and nolfy bufinefs of the day,
In reft, and feothing dreams, diffolv’d away;
The drow(y waters crept along the fhore,
And [bepberds pin’d upan the banks no more 5
The trees their whifpers 'gy‘.'r”d, the gentle gale
Ne longer danc’d alo ey vale 5
The peaceful echoes, undiffurd’d with found,
Lay flumb’ring in the pavern’d bills around ,
Faltion and care, a&dmidﬂigbt riot flept 5
But fiill the lovely Sans ber boly vigils kept.
D3 If
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If you could but find fuch a cons enient
habitdtion as this, itwould be toyourheait’s
content : For my part, I thall never hude my
virtue in obfcurity 5 it thall not be my fault,
it the World is not inftruted by my exam-
pit. Bur to be ferious, 1 venly belicve we
Lave both the fame important intercits in
vi.w, though we are {v chfferent in our tem-
pers; we never meet but it puts me in
mindrof the two weeping end laughing Phi-
lofophers. ‘The very fame caule has often
had the oppofite effe&t on our difpofitions;
but in fpite of this feeming contradiction,
‘thaf facred amity by which we arc united,
fhall never be violated by,

Mapam, ,,
Yonr obedient bumble Servant,

LeTIierlA

MOUFN

RN

YAl
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LETTER'VIIL

To LiTic1a, in anfwer to the forcgoing Letter.

F you have heard of my Brother’s death,
you can be no flranger to the excefs of my
grief : The Poem you fent, came very fene
fonably ; in the fuir Penitent, 1 found aplan
of life, fuited to my melancholy temper 3
which has found more relief by a fort of
vifionary confolation, than from all the ef-
fortsof reafon; youhave oftenthoughtfit fo
divert me with your fleeping as well as,.wake/
ing reveries, and I know I cannot obligeyou
more than by relating thisuncommondreanm.
Whether it was the excurfion of fancy, or
whether the {cene was difpofed by an Angrl,
I cannot determine : But as I was fitting in a
Suminer-houfe, my ufual ictreat inan after-
noon, rcading Milto?€ Elegy on Lycidas, a
downy flumber cloﬁ)} eyes, and funk

my forrows in the pjealing oblivion, .
- I found myfelf inf place gay as the Poet’s
defcription of the Cpréan Groves ; beneath
D4 an
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an inviting fhade 1 refted on a bank of vio-
lets, and without furprize, faw my Brother
in a glittering habit, and beautiful beyond
the race of men, approaching : He feated
himfelf by me, 4nd with a finile of celeftial
charity thus began :
It is with the higheft fatisfaction, my
“ dear Sifter, I come to give you a relation
¢ that will animate your virtue. Asyou af
“ fifted mine in a ftate of mortal imperfec-
“ tion, you know I had fome intervals of
* doybt, and Nature fhrunk at the entrance
‘¢ of the gloomy valley; the darknefs was
* untried and impenetrable : But how great
“ was my furprize, when I found this mo-
# mentary night fucceeded by an eternal
“ noon ! While my Guardian Angel, with
¢ an afpet of ineffable fweetnefs, bid me
« follow him.
¢ Jobeyed : In an inftant the Earth was
% boft to my view ; the Sun diminithed to a
¢ Srar; innumerable Worlds were paft, with
< a fpeed fwifter 3 morning ray ; the
t« gates of Heaven nowppeared, and at the
“ Angel’s command 1elled-back on their
< golden hinges: But_\lif 1at glories were dif-
« cloftxd, no language or. carth can defcribe!
“ Omnipo-
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t Omnipotence and infinite wifdom feemed
¢« without limits here to have been exerted ;
s through enchanting groves I traced the
¢ delicious borders, where the fountains of
¢ life pour out their ftreams ; paffing from
¢ one {cene of wonders to another, ardent
“ to pay my homage, I prcﬁ'ed forward to
< the facred throne.
¢ The Supreme Benignity at once beam-
¢ ed forth on me: Loft inecftafy, I fell pro«
“ ftrate before my Sovereign, when with-
“ accents that breathed immortal joy ands
¢ harmony, he bid me rife to perfe.purity
* and blifs.
A ftarry Tiara was placed on my head,.
“ and a golden Jute in my hand ; 1 mingled-
“ with the grand affembly, the thoufand:
“ times ten thoufand, ranfomed from every
* language and tribe on earth : With them.
# | joined my grateful tribute to the great
¢ Benefaétor of mankind, whofe fuifcrings.
“ and deash hath given me acceptance, yic-
“ tory,andlife; Lrejoicediii God my Saviour;,
“ I triymphed in the sefghe of his exaltan
“ tion; infinite Majefty, foftened by equal
“ love, appeared in Jyis form, the bright.
“ nefs of the Divinify,\the joy of Heaven,.
- the thems of every ‘celeftial fong.
Dj “ Ihave
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“ 1 have made this impreffion on your
% fleeping imagination, being permittcd to
¢ give you no other account of my happi-
¢ nefs: Be not impatient of the affliltions o
¢ life; the wHoleof your mortal duration is
“ but a tnoment, to the future 1ccompenee;
% 1f you live to the honour of your Maker,
< and the advantage of yourcompanions on
< earth, it will for ever heighten the tianf-
& ports of your joy in the realms of Light.”

Here with foft melody the pleafing fcene
vamdhed: I waked at the imagmary mufick,
and found 1t had left a calm and fedate com-
pofure in my foul ; like a beam from Hea-
ven it difperfed the gloom, and opened a
fercie and lightfome profpect before me.

¢ dreary wafles, adrex !

Reafon, Relgion, now I follow you.

Enough to Nature and the grave are paid -

Bebild, the fair celefiral feene's difplayd.

It appeared too regular for a natural ex.
«eurfion of faney, - \bl% I thall leave that un-
determined ; amididal your gaieties, you
sre as guiltlefs of incfedulity as

M‘ bumble Servant,
EMirLsa.
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LETTER IX.

The Anfwer to EMIL 1A,

Am not furprifed, that fuch a fhining vi-
fion as you have defcribed, has allayed
your gricf, and reftored the trarquillity of
your mind ; but I am afraid you are not yet
gay enough, to excufe the vivacity of my
temper, or fuffer me to laugh: It is with-
out your confent if Iam happy, and very
much pleafed with any of the tranfitory
vanities of this World; which, I muft own,
have fome prevailing charms for me, from
whofe foft captivity 1 cannot yet get free.
I was laft night at a play, in which there
was the part of a Princels well a@ed, and the
fentiments belonging to the charatter were
juft and noble; yet [ wds not half fo well
pleafed as I had ofte . Wéen *before with the
fame reprefentation : } foon found the reafon
of my diffatisfaction gland the difference be-
tween imitated and teabgreatnels :———The

P ingefs
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Frincefs Royal was at the Play, and juft in
nyy view : All that elegance and dignity of
thought, the Poet had defcribed, brightened
her .fpet; every virtue was there confpi-
cuou ; the gentle,the engaging fmile wasbe-
youd the rcach of nu bers: A thoufand
namelefs graces difcovered the innate per-
fe€tions of her mind, and gave the charming
Princefs a diflin€tion peculiar to conicious
merit, and beyond all imitation.

1 intend you a vifitbefore the Spring (that
faireft feafonof theyear) is patt. I am willing
to fee you once more in this world ; forI ain
not fure we fhall meet in the next, tho’ I
fincerely defire it ; nothing will more contri-
butetomy happinefs than your converfation;
1 catch fome emanation of your virtue, and
am mfpxrcdw‘;th ncwconv;&xonsofthevamty
of the world ; my reafon gains greund, and
my paffions fubfide. I may venture tolook
grave in your company, but in my prefent
modifh way of life, Idare not fo much as
put on an air of thought and reflection,
nor feem to have«@ny thing in the
carth to do, but to amufe myfelf, and
the volatile Beings I ;-onverfc with. You
fee, if I was wifer than I»reany am, I thould

take
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take pains to conceal it, rather thar be fin-
gular and unfathionable.

I have fent the verfes I promifed to pro-
cure for you.

»

On BEAUTY.

Vidorious Beauty ! by what potent charm
Doft thou the foul of all its force difarm !
We blefs our ckains, abbor our liberty,
And yield the uncontcfied prize to thee :
Whether we rafb or calm defigns purfue,
T bine is the glorious motive flill in view :
For thee we fearch the wide creation round,
But thou art no wher. in perfeflion found
Some blemifb fiill remains on mortal pride,
And crowding years its airy boafts deride.
Trsumphant beauty fits in Flavia’s eyes ;
Bur while we gaze, the trembling lufire dies. ~
Bellaic’s completely form’d with ev’ry grace,
A faultlefs foape, and anm inchanting face 5
In all bis motions, each becoming air,
Greatnefs and native elegame appear 3
Carelefs and free, in b ife’s deluding bloom,
While envious deatb{tbreatlm 4 Lafly doam,
Some gentle miftrefs, full of love and truth,
Shall foais lament the dear unrival'd youth.
Thot
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+ Thou lovely, fleeting, tranfitory thing,

From what immenfe Perfettron doft thou [pring!
To what complete Original return,

While we thy fbort appear ance vamnly niourn !
Howeer our doating thoughts miflake thy woy
To certain blifs, thine 15 a friendly vay

That ponts the paffage to ninlouded duy.

Ze beav’sly for sy an oll your powp « ppear,
And fhew us what mmmoi tal be utres ¢ e,
Wihat life, what rofy bloem your foces wear!
Put on eath fuuling grace, and congu’ring

charm,
And all the force of mortal love difarm :
For fiill our 1¢filefs thougl ts take glortons aims,
Howe’er feduc’d by theye . iferior flames ,
The leading paffion, the fupreme defire,
To things divine and injinite afpire.

Eternal Excellence ! *tis only Thee
We fearch, through Nature's bright variety I*
Our eager wifbes, with impetuous force,

To thee, unknown, dirctl their endlefs courfe
*T1s thee we feck and love, for thee we pine ;
The powerful charm, the [oft attraflion’s thine;
To thee thefe fishs, thefe tender vows afcend,
TH unfeen Divinity we fiill attend ;
Sick of thefe fading toys, our thoughis prefs on
To joys untafted, excellonce unknown,
: ’ Thote
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Thou Great Original of all that’s fair,
Whofe glorics no fimilitude can bear,
Before the darting fplendour of thy eyes,
The pride of all created beauty dics !

This I hope is the latent fenfe of my foul,
in all its motions, though I am not yet fo
wife as you would have me, nor as I intend
to be; but in whatever character you put
me, do me the juftice to believe I am fin-
cerely

Yours, &c.

LeTicra.
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OO OOOEBEREHE

LETTER X

From LysanDERr, giving a relation of the
tragical End of his Valet de Chambre.

My L.orp,

"OUR commands fhall be punétually

obeyed, whatever reluéance I find to
enter on.this relation, of which you have
been fo imperfectly informed.

The young ¥alet de Chamire, whofe Sto-
ry you enquire afier, was the fame I brought
out of France, whom you took fome notice
of when I met your Lordfhip in my return.

“to England ; where I was received again in-
to.my Mother’s family, my Father being in:
my abfence deceafed.

I hadayoungSiiterabout fifteen, of whom»
I was: always exceeding fond, and now.

" thought it my part to.fee her as advantage-
‘oufly. married, as her birth and fortune re-
«quired: After I had {pent fome time at ‘
home, I propofed feveral good masches for.

' her,.
5 .
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her, every one of which fhe obftinately re-
fufed.

This gave me fome fufpicion of my Palet,

- who appeared to be a handfome youthabout
eichteen : He had a charming voice, and
fung to a lute, which he touched with fur-
prizing {kill and fweetnefs. My fifter loved
mufick, and he was always ambitious of
entertaining her.  There was no difficulty
to difcover her inclinations; truth and na-
ture appeared in all heractions; but Palen-
ty’s conduét was paft my penetration: Howa
ever, I refolved to part with him, to pre-
vent my fifter’s infamy; as diffolute and
abandoned as my own manners had been, 1
had the niceft fenfe of what would touch
her reputation, With a reftlefs mind I was
one day walking in my garden, and, turn-
ing with fome precipitation down a fhady
alley, I furprized Palanty reading a paper;
which fuddenly fnatching from him, con.
vinced me of my fifter’s folly.

I took the opportunity immediately to
difmifs him ; and fecinz me refolved, he fell
on his knees, intreating me not to expofe a
ftranger in a foreign country; confefling the
whole truth, that fhe was an unhappy wo=

man,
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man, the Cardinal of. B ’s nicce, who,
goveried by the didtares of her aflcétion,
had followed me in thh difgnite.

This fhe told me with a face unflained
with a rofy blufh, or the leafl appearance of
that modeft diforder [ natural and becoms-
ing her fex : My coufufion was much great-
ter than her’s; and yet one would not think
me over-bathful, nor extremely f rupulous,
with regard to my charaéter.  Iler impu-
dence made me almoft futpefe the truth of
what the had told me: But I was not in an
inquifitive humour, and cared not what fhe
was, if I had never been embarraffed with
her: T had feen her face too often to find
any charm of noveltly in it; the paffion fhe
pretended for me was a myitery, when I re-
niembered fhe had been without conftraint
a witnefs, as well as pimp, to many of my
criminal amours.

" However, g5 I was now without any an-
xiety for my fifter, this artful woman, by
her importuaitics, prévailed on my eafy
temper to let her ftay in the family *cll the
could find fome other fettlement. She ftaid
and In fome moment of darknefs feduced
file to her ruin, and'my own infamy : She-
was ‘with child; I got locgings for her,

and,
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and, pretending fome difguft, difiniffed
her as a Velct 3 my mother and fifter being
inrely ignorant of the difguife of her
lex.

In the mean time, my mother, who took
the chagrin of my temper for a reformation
of manners, was very folicitous, with me to
conclude a marriage fhe had propofed to a
young womun of great ment, and a vay
anreeable perfon. I purfued the afiuir but
coldly, and in mcre corﬁpluifancc to a moft
mdulgent parent; °till by frequent conver-
fation with this charming woman, fhe en-
gaged me by all the ties of reafon and vir-
tuous love : The modefty of her behaviour,
joined to the moft fincere and obliging tem-
per in the world, fecured her empire ; her
wit was{parkling and inoffenftve; deceit and
malice were ftrangers to her breaft ; a thou-
fand namelefs beauties appeared in all her
conduct: *Till now I never kigw the force
of love, nor any of the refined fentiments
that noble paffion mfpxrcd . In what guilt-
kefs joys did the hours pafs that I fpent with
my loved Cimene !

‘But what tongue can exprefs the an-
vuﬁh I felt from my criminal affair with

Palanty !
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Palanty! 1 was forced, to vifit her, for fear
fhe thould divulge the fecret, in revenge,
and ruin me with the charming Cimene.
You are a ftrarc¢r, my Lord, to thefe
vexations; your whele conduét has been
governed by the rules of honour and rea-
fon : Oh may my worft cnemy never know
the curfe of an e¢ngagement with a lewd,
imperious won .n | Fear kept me a flave
to her caprice, and forced me to endure
all the infolence, and rage of language, the
had pra@lifed in her mafculine habit among
her inferiors; nor durft 1 offer to controul
her expenfive vanity, being willing to foften
her, ’till the was paft the dangerous ftate
fhe was now in,

But no confideration could make me de-
lay my intended marriage, let the event be
what it would; the day was fet that Flea-
ven, in Cimene, gave me the greateft blefling
of my life : The news was foon fpread, and
reached Palanty’s ears; who procured a
deadly fleeping draught, and, unfufpeéted
by thofe about her, defperately fwallowed
it, and flept her laft; leaving a paper on
her toilet, with an account who ifhe was,
and her adventure with me.

This
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“This accident was foon told to my mo-
ther ; who was loft in forrow, ’till I affur-
«d her, Palan'y had impofed on my igno-

_rance by her habit, until a few months be-
fore I difmiffed her; and that, by her arti-
fice, and not my own inclination, I had
been enfnared into this misfortune: As
much a rake as I had been, I could not but
have a fecretaverfion toa woman of that dif-
folute charatter. But the infamy of this tra-
gical event has juftly fallen on me, fince in
all my other intrigaes 1 had been the fe-
ducer, and too often triumphed in the fpoils
of unguarded innocence. _

The lovely Cimene, to whom I had been
but two days married, inftead of betraying
any female weaknefs, with peace in her
looks, and perfuafion in her. tongue, en-
deavoured to compofe the grief and dif- -
traction with which the found this infamous
event had filled my thoughts. In her calm
and unrufiled temper 1 fawithe privilége
of a fpotlefs life, and a mind unclouded‘
with guilt, free from uncafy reflections
on what was paft, or reftlefs expeQtations
of what was to come,

This
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This was juft the reverfe of my conditi-
on; the unhappy end of this miferable wo-
man, the double murder of herfelf and un-
born infant, the fhare I had in her misfor-
tunes, has brought my former crimes in
the blackeft thape to my remembrance:

s ca;zj'riozz,r suill’s the emphafis of bell,
We're all but fables, elfe, the pricfthood teil.

Like furies, the ghofts of my paft fins
ftart up and terrify my reftlefs imagina-
tion ; my debauches, quarrels, licentious a-

“mours, pafs in a confufed fucceflion before

me: This is what fecretly blafts my joys,
~when to the world they appear in their full
bloom.

It is not.a month fince my foftelt wifhes
were crowned in the poffeffion of the charm-
ing Cimene; I am yct furrounded with the
congratulations of my friends on the happy
occafion ; every other circumftance of life
feems to confpire to my fatisfaction. You
will afk me, my Lord, why I am not eafy

~and thankful in this circle of earthly enjoy-
ments ? What is the hindrance ? Where is
the obftacle? : -
SRR ' It
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It is guilt! it is confcious guilt! What
was the matter with the firft bold tranfgref-
for ? Why did he run to the thickets to
cover him ? Why fhelter himfelf among the
" trees of Liden ? What could make him fly
that gracinus prefence, at ‘which innocent
auture fmiled, the new  creation bloomed
afreth, and the morning ftars rqjoiced ?
Why is he fearful in the cool of the even-
ing, who at the dawning of the fame day
hnew no fuch paffion? What has made this
fudden alteranon? Some mighty change
muft be within, for all without is the fame.
Is he not in Paradife, furrounded with all
the plcafures of fenfe? The warbling mu-
fick of the groves delight his ear: To
charm his fight, the gay cieation unfolds
its various beautics; the flowers breathe
ambrofial {ragrance to chear him, the.
balmy air is yet unruffied by tempefts,
the fun fhines in its original {plendodr,
and nature ftands drcfled in all her prie
maval pafectior! The man is an’ exalt
temperament formed for ymmortality, and
Juft warm from his great Creator’s hands,
from whom, with all amazement, now he
fiies, and feeks the covert of the woods for
theleer, ’ This
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This was all the effect of guilt, that fe-
cret wound that bleeds "within! You will
excufe my dwelling fo long on this melan-
choly theme, when Itell you, it is fome re-
Yief to that anguith which is a fecret to all
the world but your Lordfhip: I am well
acquainted with your compaffion and fideli-
ty, and am going to make a farther trial
of them, by a relation which will furprize
you. I will not exac your belief, nar enter
into the reafon and philofophy of it; nor
will I prefume to contradi@ it, fhould you
tell me I am diftracted ; that alll am going
to difcover, is the effect of frenzy: As it
was but a momentary appearance, I will
affert nothing: But as I was indulging my
melaﬁcholy temper, in the retreat of a fum-
mer-houfe, fitting very late in a penfive
pofture, leaning on a table, a"pale fulphure-
ous gleam of light appeared, and feemed to
hover round a form refembling Palanty’s;
who, with a rueful afpeét, drefled in the
habiliments of the dead, ftood before me,
and, with an air of unutterable anguifh,
laid this letter on the table by me, and
immediately vanithed. 1 fhould think
this no more than & dream, if the

paper
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paper had not been real. The dreadful
contents are as follow s

g0 LysanbpLn.

I cm convanced, by a terrible demonfts airor,
of thofe truths I once demd, to my cqft, 1
Jind, that 11l 15 no poetrk fiflien, no enth -
Siylik drcam, nar prous fob ¢ of fome mercena-
\ry procfl s This dBa¥the language of my mipuety,
when I follo ved you 1n on uapudent d.lyuife
cudy to fuppert my mafeuline b ador, afled
the Jdtheifty by vidicultng all that wa focred,
1l I was groen up of Heaven to the firorgcft
delufion, and the moft derirg .njdelity.

Thus abandened, Ifwallowed ¢t/ e dealdl po-
ton, with a full prefumption of jungling with
wy native duft, and beug wrfenfivle for ever:
But the iaflant Death bad clojed my eyes, and
luad bis 1cy band on my heart, a ficne alioge-
ther new and Jur prizang opened before wey the
Juft unembodied joul, 1n 1he besght of offonyf-
minty would fam bave flrunk ba.k oraim 1nte
185 late warm habitation, frem whcuce I bad
violertly forued it 5 the attempt was vain
the avenues of mortal hife were for ever fhut,

and I found myfelf the dersfion of thofe malig-
¥You, 1L E nant
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nant Spirits, who bad been my feducers to-this
unnatural fall.

IWhat execrations did I not u'tcr againfi my-
Jelf and them ! 1 bed indulzed the rage, and
praffed the largucge of Il in my mortal
Satey but beve all was fruitlefs and unfeared ;
I was the captive of thofe infernal mnifiers,
who <caited to conduik me to the frontiers of
eternal night : I caft my eyes to the hcavenly
Luminaries, and the full blazing fun, whafe light
T was to lofe for ever 5 1 bid adicu to the fair
credtion, whofe Almighty Former I bad denied,
T caft my gyes 1o the fparkling gates of blifs,
and with infinite anguifh found them fhut aga/njk
me; and burried far 1bro’ chaos, and primeval
darknefs, (far from the limits of celefiral day) I
reached my deftined babitationy a difmal region,
wafte and wide, of which no mortal canforma
conveption, nor Jind a name for balf its terrors.

Ob! fly the paths that lead to thefe mourn-
Sul abodes. As I bave been in my mortal fate,
theinfirument of Hell to intice you to fin, your
perditionwouldvaflly aggravate my own mifery,
and 1 am fuffered o warn you, as the rich Ii-
bertive in the Gofpel would bave warned bis
brethren, that you come mnot to this place of

torigent. \
P I muft
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Imuft no farther reveal ihe fecrets of the
decp, but am commanded back to the feats of im-
penetrable might, and endlefs defpair!

PaLanTy,
That this letter was left on the table, writ
inacharaler exatly like Palanty’s, is fact :

\ Whether the reft was real or imaginary, I
dare not decide.

Your Lovdfbip’s, &c.

L.ysanNprr.

2 o
ek L

>

E2 LET.
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LETTER XL

Letter the Sccond, To my Lord ——, from
Lysanprr.

My Lorp,

YOU are intirely at your liberty to rejet
the relation I fentyou: I never intend-
ed to make yourbelief in ghofts and appari-
tions a teft of your Chriftianity; that ftands
on a more fure foundation, and has all the
evidence of reafon and miraclesto fupportit:
I am an inftance of its divine power, by
which I am transformed from the brutal to
the human nature: I can now glory in that
privilege Hatelydefpifed,and,withoutvanity,
claim the dignity of a reafonable creature.
My penitence was fincere, and found ac-
ceptance fromHeaven: Thefacredillumina-
tion fcattered thegloomof guilt anddefparr,
while in gentle whifpers the Eternal Spirit
breathed pardon, peace, and heavenly bene-
dictions
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diftions to my foul; L felt the powerful in.
fluence, the flames of celeflial love were kin-
dled, my fears vanifhed like clouds bifore
the morning Sun.

“ All hal, (1 cried) ye unknown delights,
« ye unexperienced pleafures ! Comp ared
“ to you, what are mv pafl erjorments!

¢ Whar are gall the amuiements of fenfe !

Ve I pever lived "ill now; I knew no more
¢ than the name, the thadow of happinefs;
¢« but now I wake to Life, and walte the joys
¢ of Angels.”

1 hope, my Lord, you will not think thefe
the flights of imagination: You that have
always believed the articles of religion, and
kept its bright rewards in view, can reflece
on fuch fubjeéts more calmly ; but to me
thefe glorious truths are all novelty and fur-
prize: If a wretch from his infancy had
been kept in a gloomy dungeon, and juft
delivered from that dark confinement, with
what tranfports would he falute the gteat
luminaries of Ileaven, while one that trom
his birth had been blefled with their beams
would mcet them without emotion!

Thefeimportant fubjectsengage my whole
attention ; the creation, wears new beau-

E 3 ties ;.
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ties; where-ever I caft my eyes, I meet im-
preflions of the Divinity; I trace his foot-
fteps among the {ilver rills, and invoke himn
in the filent grove : You know my poctick
humour, by too many loofe compofures; but
my mufe is now confecrated, and in fomefyl-
van retreat often affil smy evening devotion,
Permit, me, my Lord, to repeat my laflt
invocation to the heavenly Power.

Defeend, celeftial Spirit, from above,
The uncreated fource of light and love !
Perpetual calms, and fweet fecurity,
Concord, and graceful order, wait on 1hee s
Decay, and Death, thy quick’ning rays exclude,
And Jpringing nature finiles, by thee renew’d,
Darknefs, and wild confufion, foon rctire
Before thy clear, illuminating fire ;
To gentle thoughts thou doft our befoms move,
And breath'ft the foft melodious [oul of love.

O Thou ! who mad'fi the new creation bloom
Hith allive life,_mzd quick’ning virtue, come!
Come, like the filent fall of evning dews,
Whofe moifture all the flow’ry field 1 enewws 5
Breathe o1 me, like the fweet Savcan gal.,
That funs with rofy wings the verdant dale

Swmoath
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Smooth as the gliding mufick, that controuls
hack buman care, and jicals upon our fouls ;
In triamph, wah the beatnly tramn dofiend,
Of loves and gra.os, winh an thee ationg !

I fil nt frades, I e e ai fourztczu fall s
Thou oft 7 ufl ancord 1o a sortol s cally
Oft in fome artlefs cove, or prmble cell,

Thon with the fous of men bt de g’ o d el
cnd I ft bekand the bigh celefli:! joats,
To vifit moi tals in thir low ritrects.
When boly vows thy kind dejicint invite,
Thou bear’ft the gentle whifpers with delight 5
While nature tir’d ber midnight fabbath kerps,
And ev’ry thought, but pure devotion, flecps .
The fmiling flars roll on, the dozzling moon
In pomp advances to ber filent noon;
While 1hy fweet vaoice, foft asibe midnight airy
Difpels ihe gloom of ev'ry earthly care,
Unfolding boundlefs prefpeiis of deliglt,
Before the piercing, intelleitual fight.

Beneath the facred mount, by thee infpir’d,
The Hlcbrews gloricus Leader fat retir'd s
T be new-mad> world,and F.den’s blooming pride,
In various fienes before bim lay defery’d.

O princely fwain, kow didfs thou then defpife

THEgyptian court, bow worthlefs in th by eyes!
E4 © " What
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What were the grandeurs of a royal fate,
Yo the diftinstions of thy prefent flate!
Hbale Paradife, in gllis’s charming viev s,
For shee, the great creating voice renews
Lior thee, agamn, the movning flars 160
Cdpan, fur thee, they raife the tuneful voice .
Twe funs of God touch the melodious lyive,

-

Sid ol vl wide creation join the chorr.

Leud me, propiticus Spirt, lead me far,
Ibre 1 no siore the veice of man smay bear
bens chariaing Vificns, bow you five my foul,
sid eV'ry thought cf earthly things controul!
Thro’ what encbanting paths,what flow’ry ways,
My fancy led, with boundle[s freedom, firays !
Reveal’d the avenues of pleafure lic,

And epen wide the cryftal portals fiy ;
Inznortcl beauty fmiles, angelick pow’rs,

In foft relponfes fing from rofy bow’rs.

You will not blame me, being got here, if
I have no inclination to defcend : But mor-
tality will prevail ; I fink to my native ele-
ment again ; where, as long as I am con-
fined, believe me to be

Your Iordflip’s
Maft obliged humbie Servant,

L.vSANDER.
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LETTER XIL

The Sequel of the Story of ROSELL A, in the
luff Letter of the Firft Part of Letters
Moral ard Entertaining.

-
: HEN I was in the Weft, four years
fince, 1 wrote you word, that [ had
made anacquaintance in a family, who lived

in a little retirement ac the foot of a hill, a

few nules from my houfe. I then gave you

an account of the piety and beauty of thofe
exemplary reclufes, and owned, that [ had
not at that time forgot the charms of Ael/~

Ja; but 1 did not tell you, that they had

made an impreflion on me, which could ne-

ver be erafed by all the modith {fchemes of
intereft and alliances; nor could that darling

(but miftaken) notion of liberty hold me

out againft the defire I had to call her mine,

and make her fo by the ftrongelt and hap-
piett ties, thofe of marriage: [ ftruppled
with my own heart, and would fain have
tefrificd ir; by the laugh I fhould raife

E 5 atnong
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among my acquaintance, when they heard
.that 1, in the gayeft bloom of life, and with
four thoufand pounds a year at my com-
mand, fhould leave all the fathionable max-
ims of mankind, and fall in love witha
young woman, who had only beauty,andthe
fandtity of her manners, to recommend her:
For though'her birth is noble, the has only
three thoufand pounds, which I defign to/
prefent to Honeria her mother, the day after
our marriage, which will be folemnized as
foon as my lawyer can finith a deed 5 by
which I give Meliffa a thouland pounds a
year rent-charge for her life, in cale fhe.
fhould furvive me.

Now I have told youmy happinefs, I can-
not help making you acquainted with Ro-
fella’s, whole ftory, you often faid, touched
you. I went to the houfe of Honoria, the day
after I came hither (for now it was my only
bufinefs;) as foon as I alighted, a clean foot-
man, in a frock turned up with green, took
my horfe : I expetted from this to find an
alteration in the family (for when I was there
firft, they had no livery-fervant.) Asfoon as
Icame into the hall, I faw 4 beautiful young
man, whofe drefs was intirely plain; his hair
‘hung
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hung in natural curls without any powdf.r,
and his air and appearance feemed to fuie
with the fimplicity and elegance of the other
inhabitants of that happy dweiling. Refi/la
was fitting by a table, and had a boy of
about fourteen months old fa her lap, rofy
and finiling as a Cherubim, who was playing
with fome flowers with which Meliffa was
going to drefs a bafon. Rafclla immcdiately
role, and coming towards me, defired I
would giveher leave to prefent her hufband -
Alonzo 10 me. 1 was rejoiced at the found,
and congratulated. her upon the change of
her fortune, .in. 2 manner that might con- -
vince her how fincercly I fhared in 41l that
rclated to her.  The lovely Meiffa feemed «
glad to fee me, and ran to cull Henoriewith -
an obliging haite, After s few complimengs
were over, I enquired what had produced |
the Alteration 1 faw. Henoiia told mic, that -
about two years and a halfago, dlonzo’s
Father fell dangeroufly 1ll, and that he ex-
prefied an ardent defire to fee his fon; upon :
which his wife wrote to a nephew (he hadin .
London, (wha was the moft intimate friend -
Alonzo had upon earth) in hopes that he«
mwight poflibly be acquainted with dlcglaccE s '

0X -
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of his retreat; and begged of him, if he
knew how to direfl a letter, that he would
write,and defire him to come and fee his dy-
ing Father. The Nephew immediately dif:
patchedan exprefs to . Jlonze, who wasretired
into a little village in Lancafbire, where he
boarded in the houfe of an old Clergyman,
whe hadnoother family thanhimfelf and his
wife, and who were glad te have Alonzo with
them, as he appeared 2 modeft, fober young
nuan; for thewr circumilances were too plen-
vrul to want the advantage of a boarder.
He immediatedy left the old people, and
rame home about tour daysbefore the death
of his father, who was tranfperted at the
Hght of him ; nor did he feel Icfs joy, when
his Mother aflured hun, that Montanor (for
that was his Father’s name) had, for many
months before his illnefs, lived a very peni-
tent, regular life.

As foon as 1 heard of Alonzo’s return, 1
wrote him a letter, in which Idefired to fee
him as foon as Monianer’s funeral was over,
but forbad him to come till that time ; he
complied with me in that requeft, as he has
ever fince done, inall that I defired of hin.
Abceut fix weeks aficr Rofella and he were

‘ married,
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married, I begged him to let me enjoy the
company of my daughter while I lived in
this folitary habitation ; forIcould not think
of leaying it; and we have paffed our time
ever fince in the moft perfect harmony. 1
cannot deny him the juftice of acknowledg-
ing to his face, that we are not only hap-
picr in our retirement than we were before,
by the addition of acheartul companion, but
edified and improved by the piety of his
life. Alonzo fecmed out of countenance at
this part of her difcourfe ; and the modefty
with which hereceivedit, thewed how much
he deferved the praife fhe gave him. She
continued to tell me, that about four
months after he married Rofella, he receiv-
ed a letter from the lawyer in the village
where he had boarded, to let him know,
that a few wecks ago the clergyman, with:-
whom he had lived, had buried his wife,
and about a fortnight after fell ill himfelf
of the fame-fever, and died; that he had
by his will left Alonzo his eftate, which was
about an hundred andeighty pounds a year;
and two thoufand pounds in money; which,
added to about two hundredand fifty pounds .
ra year, and fome money which his father left
him, makes their fortune very eafy.
: Herg
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Heére Honoria ended her difcourfe, and it
was fo late, thatthey defired me to ftay din-
ner; after which I afked to fpeak with her
alone, and told her, I begged I might have
leave to propofe myfelt to Adeliffs, if her
heart was not already engaged. Honoria af-
fured me it was not, and feemned furprized
at a propofal fo much to Melffa’s advan-
tage ; but told me, fhe begged I would en-
deavour to get A/ijfa’s confent without
her interpueiing her authority 5 fince fhe
could not refolve, even in fo advantageous
a,thing, to tcrce her inclination. WhenI
named it to the young beauty, fhe did not
at firft Jeem averie to any thing, but the
leaving of her mother, which the fmallnefs
of her houfe would oblige her to: But ulter
a.few days, the nearnels of my houfe recon-
<iled herto that feruple; and 1 had the joy
to find, that inclination had a greater fuare
than intere(t in hcr comphance. Rejoice with
me, Lyfand, »; tiy happinefs in yeur alliance
will not end ut my deuth ; the converfation
I thall now enjoy, wiil fit me for cernal re-
wards. 1 will make noapology to you for the
fallies of my pleafure, which will let me talk

to.yois of nothing but my own affairs.  »
' Adieans
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LLETTER XIIL

99 STREN A.

My dear SrrENa,

AS I have always made you the confi-
dent of whatever has related to me, I
cannot help giving you an account of the
pleafure and pain occaiioned by an acquain-
tance 1 have made with a young woman
fince I camne hither « She was only daughter
to a man who had been formerly an, officer
in the Enghfh army ; but quitted it in dife
content, and came hither with Semawsbe his
daughter, to teat with fome people about *
a project of working in fome mincs, which
are believed to have many large veins of fil-
ver in them. -
Semanthe came to fee me upan my arrival;
I found fo much wit and $ood-nature in her
converfation, that we contratted a great in-
timacy, and wete continually together : She*

"had every qualification that could make
her
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her company entertaining; fhe fung, play-
ed on the harpfichord, painted in water-co-
lours, and had a furprizing genius {or poc-
try 5 her fentiments on all fubjeéts feemed
juft and noble: I thought myfelf the hap-
piett perfon in the world in finding a com-
panion fo inftructive and agreeable.

She told me-the flory of her paft life;
which, defcribed in her charming language,
ftill ra.{.d my cfteem ; in every occurrence
I had the pleafure to find fhe pradtifed the
higheft rules of juftice and benevolence; and
though now in the early part of her life, the
was guided by the niceft rules of virtue:
By a paffion the had for a perfon by whomthe
was equally beloved, I was confirmed of the
prudcrice of her conduét; I found that no
partiality or tendernefs could tempt her to
‘deviate from the fevereft principles of mo-
defty and honour.

I was not at reft till I had poured out all
the fecrets of my heart to her; which I did
without the leaft referve; and trufted her
with a fecret of -the greateft importance to
my future tranquillity—But what is human

» dependence?—I found the inmoft fecrets
of.amy foul betrayed, by the perfon in whom
3 I had-
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1 had fo entirely confided—I knew.not how
to behave myfclf in this perplexity—1I had
too much compaflion for my fallen friend to
«ive her the pan and confufion of hearing
my reproaches; and too much fincerity, to
continue my intimacy with her: But for
my own [ecurity, I was forced to break off
all further commerce with ohe, of whofe
guilt I had the utmoft certainty,
This is a very fenfible affli¢tion to me in
a place where I have fo few acquaintance 3
and am not in a temper to contralt any
new friendthip. I could as foon have quef-
tioned my own exiftence, as Semanthe’s
truth; and now, tho’ I cannot acquit her, I
am perpetually endeavouring to mitigate her
crime: [tellmy heart, her errordid not pro-
ceed from any malignity in her nature,
but a too great confidence in fome other
friend; thart fhe, as well as I, has been de-
ceived, and only told my fecrets where the
thought the might fafely have trufted ~ker
own: I am ready to melt into tears when-~
ever I think of her, and find more com-
paffion than anger, on refle®ing on her
condu@& ; though I no longer converfe with
her, it is more to make her fenfible of her
guile,
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guilt, in betraying a truft of importance,
than to fhew my own refenument ; I {hall
be for ever interefled in her weitare : And
if my prayers Lave any force, fhe will live
to wear off every failing, that can caft a
blemifh on a mind capable of arriving at as
great a degree of pertection as human na-
ture is capable of.

I have wrote my felf into too melanchely
a humour, to fay any more, but that I any

Yours,

IsaBELLA.
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LETTER XIV.

liom MELINDa, giving an Account of ber
Concealment.

My dear Or1ana,
I Told you before 1left my brother’s houfe,

that you thould hear from me as foon as
1 was fertled ; and that I would inform you
of the reafon of my flight: You have too
much candour and charity to judge harfhly
of my proceedings ; which, couyld you fee
my heart, you would rather pity, than con-
demn me for.

You have often, within thefe two laft
years, obferved an alteration in my temper
and perfon: Iam no more the fprightly
florid creature, that you ufed to call the
emblem of health and chearfulnefs; yw
faw the change, but did not guefs the caufe
was a fecret, hopelefs paffion. I was at a
play; T faw there one of the moft agreeable
perfons in the world: His drefs, his behavi-

wur, every thing was graceful and eafy :
The:
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The tragedy of Cute was atted ; he was at-
tentive, and feemed to enter into every fen-
timent, whero either the hero or lover was
defcribed @ 1Iis afpeét wore the wafible cha-
ratters of fortitude and virtue: He ftood
up between the ats, and turned towards
the box where I fat, and when 1 went out,
he made way for me through the crowd :
But I never after {aw him in any publick
place, nor knew who nor what he was : But
the charming youth had made an impreffi-
on on my thoughts, which had foon a very
happy effett : I grew weary of the noify tu-
multuous way of living in my brother’s
houfe; and refufed tharing in the conftant
round of diverfions that my fifter loved ;
nor could there be any thing more diffolute
and extravagant, than the manners of this
family : Affemblies, balls, gaming——all
forts of riots and licentioufnefs : I never in-
deed approved thefe cntertainments, and
weS always uneafy, without knowing how
to make myfelf otherwife.

The paths to’happincfs, that religion pro-
pofed, I was as ignorant of, as the favage
Americans, in their native groves. Dumain,
who married my fiffter, was a profefled li-

: bertine :
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bertine: My parents left me very young
to their care, my fifter being many years
older than I am: And if my godfathers and
godmothers, inftead of renouncing the pomps
and vanities of the world for me 1n my bap-
ufin, had folemnly vowed I'fhould be bred
in the midit of thofe {nares, and feducing
temptations, they could not more effectual-
ly have difcharged their truft, than by pla-
cing me in this family ; whofe Sunday’s a-
mufement was cards : For we never went
to church, unlefs in a frolick to fpend an
idle hour, in whifpering or laughing,

However, my guardian angel did not
quit his charge; but by the impreffion of a
virtuous love, fortified my foul from every
loofe inclination ; I fled diverfions, ‘grew
fond of retirement ; this foon gave me a ha-
bit of thinking: And if I had fchemes
of happinefs, they were all in fome future
life beyond the grave; but my notions were
clouded and imperfet : Indeed I believed
there was a God, and the reproaches of 1}1)'
own reafon taught me to fear him; bugl
had never looked in the Bible, fince I learn-
ed to read; and was as ignorant of Chriftia-

nity, asa"young Hottentot bred in a cave.
. MY
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My penfive temper now detefted vani-
ty, in every appearance ; plays and novels
no more diverted me: But wanting fome-
thing to read, I faw a Bible in the room,
where my fifter’s woman lay; and opening
it, my attention was immediately engaged.
The hiftory was new to me ¢ I carried it to
my chambery but how was I furprized, to
find the life and precepts of the great foun-
der of the Chriftian Faith fo different from
the manners and principles of thofe who
afflumed that facred profeffion! I found my-
felf in the flowery paths of ruin, nor knew
how to extricate mylelf from the fatal
fnare : This was the fecret language of my
foul, to that invifible power which knew
it’s fincerity.

Thou Ruler of the Ry, almighty Name,
Whefe piercing eye difcerns my rifing thoughts,
Ere they are form'd within my anxious breaft 5
Thou fecft my foul firaggling to break the bands,

bich thus detain ber captive to the earth :
Thon [esft bow vainly fbe would foar on bigh,
Paffion and pleafure clog ber downy wing,
Prevent ber flight, and fink ber to the duft :

There
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There low fbe lies, and trembling begs thy aid,
Confeious bow impotent fbe is without Thee.

My fifter foon perceived the alteration of
my temper, and ufed her art to engage me
in fome criminal diverfion; butin vain; I
was fick and tired of thefe extravagancies,
But what could I do? my fortune was loft

_in the South-Sea; 1 was dependent on Dy-
main’s and my fifter’s charity ; and to heigh-
ten my diftrefs, I was importuned by my
Lord—— (who was lately married) to yield
to his criminal paffion. At this propofal I
ftarted with horror, but could not fhun his
addrefs without quitting this diforderly fa-
mily; which I refolved to do, and caft
mytelf on the prote@ion of Heaven.

I left my brother’s houfe juft after din-
ncr, and went in a hackney-coach to a wo-
man in the city that had been my nurfe: 1
engaged her to fecrecy, and got her to en+
quire for a place in fome merchant’s family;
fhe foon fucceeded, and introduced me to
the wife of an Eaft-India merchant, who
lived in great iplendour. My bufinefs was
to waiton her in the ftaticn of a chambers
maid: Sité'was very handiomc, modeit, and

un-
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unafit€ted : The orders of the family were
fo regular and peaceful, fo perfelily the
reverfe of my brother’s, that I thought my-
felf 1n another world, and aniong a new fet
of beings: Teimperance and fobricty reign-
ed amidft the height of plenty and libera-
lity. The rooms were noble, and furnifhed
with allthe riches or the Indian world, and
looked like the palace of fome ¢aftern mo-
narch. '
I found myfelf perfectly at eafe; drefling
my miftrefs was all T had to do; which was
a very agreeable employment, and foon du-
patched: She had fomething fo genteel in
her manner, that every thing looked grace-
ful and becoming her, and coft but little
trouble to make it fit well. Her converfa.
tion was innocent and inftructive; her hours
{pent in reading, or fome little amufement
with her needle, without the leaft inclina-
tion to rambling after balls or mafquerades.
I {pent two or three weeks in this re-
gular manner, my miftrefs treating me al-
moft on a level. I had not yet feen my
mafter, who now returned from his country-
houfe; but, my dear Oriana, think what was
my affli¢tion, when I difcovered that he was
the
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the fame lovely youth I had feen at the play.
As foon as he 1aw me, he turned as red as
aimion, and I as pale as afhes: He paffed
by me, ard went immediately into my mi-
theds’s 1oom. It was almoft two years
fince I 'had feen am, and 1 had forne hopes
I was forgot; however, I refolved to quit
the farmly, if I found he knew me, or that
my tuendflup for his wife did not (xtinguith
my paflion.——0n my matter’s pait, I foon
tound seof.m to be cayy . 1 hardiy ever faw,
hivy he was either at the Lxcbonge, or,
when at home, cngaped in a feries of benc~
ficent athions.  His wealth was immenfe, -
which he difperied with an uncqualled ge-
acrofity : He afiled honeft traders, that
h+d but a fmul flock, paid the debts of
prifoners, rddieved the widow, and redreffed
the injured and opprefled: This was eva y
dy’s bulinefs, which yet never intrenched
on his hours of devotion, in private or pub-
hek,

I now grew cafy 5 2 man of this chara&er,
was not like to-indulge 2 guilty fame in
his own breal, or to flatter it in mine;
befides, his abfence would foon relieve
mie; for he Intended to go to the Indies with

Vor. II F the
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the fleet, which was tp fer fal within a
month, ’

The time was now expired ; the day before
he went hisvoyaae, after he had becn an hour
with my nuftr(fs, n fome prvate converfa-
tion, he left her, and came dire@ly into my
room, with fuch an air of benigmty in his
{ace, as fome heavanly mumifter would wear,
who brought a meflage of peace. -

He begun: “You will be furirized, Ma.

“ dam, to find I know your family, and the
% reaton you have put yourfelf mto the pro-
s¢ tection of nune: The firft fight 1 had of
¢ you at the play, made an impreflion, which
¢ was never cffaced, 'nil I gave my vows to
¢ the bell of wives - 1t 1s with fome contufion
¢ ] own the wrong 1 \id your virtue, when I
« tell you nothing fhould have prevented my
¢t purluit of the paffion you firft raifed, but
s¢ the fcandal of the houfe youwas in; which
< y/a¢ {0 cxtiavagant, that it foroad me ever
« thunking of you; bur I now do you intire
« juftice, and admire that triumph of ho-
* nour, that put you in a ftation fo low, to
% fecure yourfelf from the tempration of re-
% turning to yoyr brother: I have left you
¢ ten

]
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¢ gen thoufand pounds in Bank bills, and
« have told your cafe (as I had it from the
¢ woman that nurfed you) to my wife, who
< has all the virrues that ever adorned the
¢ fex : Sheyielded to this propofal with tranf-
¢ port; and waits while I am gone to deli-
¢ ver the bills.” He faid this, and left me

®v1thout time or language to fpeak my gra-
titude,

My mifirefs “immcdiazely came into the
chamber, with goodnefs fhining, in her eyes,
and gave me the Bank Lills, with a grace,
which oaly virtue cun ftamp on human ac-
tions. She prevented my thanks, by maling
an apology tor her ignorance of my qualicy,
afrny me, the Loufe was intircly at my
command: And that the hopes of my ftay-
g with her, was the greateft { aistaétion the
propofedan her dear Henry’s abfence. Tcould
not poflibly difcover my fenfe of this furpriz-
mg benefit, by all the force of language.—
My filence, and the tenderncfs into which
fhe faw my foul was melted, was the only
«vidence .of gratitude I could now give.

In the morning, avhen every thing was
ready for the parting of the Eqft- ludia fleer,
wy gencious benefactor came into his wife’s

\ ¥ chamber,
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chamber, to take his laft adieu: I was with
her, endcavouring to give that confolation
myfelf wanted : Her grief drew fome reluc-
tant tears from him, while he endeavoured to
conceal the iaward anguifh: the hero and
the lover appeared in his behaviour, And
when to excufc the intemperance of her for-
row, his wife urged the dangers of the feas,
and the rage of barbarous nations on the
fhore; T fhall never forget,with what an air
of greatnefs he replied; Fe crams Dien, & ge
war point d'auire crainte—* | fear God, and
* I have no other fear,”  Thus undaunted
would the Godlike man have appeared, had
he feen the ftars falling from their orbs, and
heard the found of the laft thunders. When
hehad, with an apparentregret, freed himfelf
from the embraces of his wife, with a look of
compaflion, hike that of foun.e pitying Angel,
he bid me farewel. s domelticks were
loft in grief; the paffage from his houfe was «
croudedwith his grateful (ependents, whofe
wrongs or neceffities had been redreffed by
him: A thotfand ardent prayers for his pro-
fperity reached the fkies, and gained the
divine affent; while be hafted through the
ndmiring throng, diftreffed with the popular
applaufe.

i How
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Flow poor a figure is that of a libertine,

n his moft ghttering heights of vanity, com-

pared to this great man, who has fo early

begun s 1ace of glory, and is in the very

bloom of youth mature 1n every virtue! In-

flead of palling his houts 10 a train of idle

amufements, the gay part of bis life is de-

voted to Fleaven, and the publich welfure,
—1xo0u L ow whare to find

Fewr vwmtl Sacant,

MELIND A,
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LETTELR XV,
TJo Evusenius,

S my reformation is partlyowsng tothar

exalted notion of virtue your exaniple

gave me, it is one of the greateft (atisfaélsons

1 have, to cxprefs the fenfe of that immenfe

obligation, by unfolding the moft fecret re-
cefles of my foul to you.

I tannot but communicate my content,
whileeveryview my thoughtstake, heightens
n1y happinefs: I look back on the ttormy
ocean, the tumult and perplexity of my hife
palt, and bldds the gracious power that faved
me on the very edge of perditon; when I
look forward, my ex| cétations are allbright
and unbounded.

I bid my foul take it’s eafe, bamfhevery
cate, and aét, without rcilramt, the glorous
prodigal. I fuiveymyvaft poileTion, lofe my
wifhes in endlefs plenty, and give up all my

pOWQfS
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powets to indolence apd joy. I look to the
itare, count the heavenly glories, and call
the treafures of cternity my own.

I.et chaos comic again; be the gay crea-
tson Joft in datknefs, and the fair face of na-
tare become an univerfel blank: Lec her
beauties fade, and thofe divine chara@ers fhe
wears be eflaced, I fhall yet be happy, when
" the groves fhall no more renew thar ver-
dure; nor the valleys boaft ther floway
pride — when the fun is extinguifhed in the
fkies, and all the ®thereal lanips have buint
out their golden flames——when the com-
muifioned angel fhall lift his hand on lugh,
and {wear by the unutterable name—That
tune fhall be no more when thefe tranfi-
tory images of things far cever take their
flight; 1 fhall explore the worlds of life and
plLaiure, and triu1 ph m the plcmtude of
blifs.

Then fhall the celefial arcana be un-
veiled, and the Heaven of Heavens difclofe
their glories; theiceffable Divinitythall thew
the milder beauties of his faée, and manifeit
as much of his excellence, as created intel-
lects can fupport: But what angel’s wing
has meafured the heighg of his throne? Who
has entered thofe facred receffes, where he

E 4 dwells.
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dwells in himfelf, poffeficd of unbounded
blifs ? Flas the ocean of joy been rathomed,
or the limits of independent felicity deferib-
ed? Who has found accefs to the inmott
habitations of the moft Ihigh, and gazel
on cilentual glory, before whote fainter cmg-
nations the angchick fplendours are echpfed,
the thrones and principahiucs of hghe d €
appear ?

WEat pathis fousd to thofe fiblune retieuts,

Fobere plecfure baugu.ts in s8s v col foote,
Fhu s beauty triwnpls oo ey wonive La2r
Uncopy’d yet by the creatimg pow'r ¢

Ten thoufand various forms, drvinely fu.r,
Sparkle w thcir fupreme ideas there ;

Wiile wifdom, wub fuperior order, fbincs

« In boundiefs fihemes, and mnfinite defigns :

IWetd'rous the profpelt, dlear, and unconfin’d,
But open only to 1’ Lternal Mind.

What tow’ring intellel?, with darmg flight,
Flas made excurfion thrd’ thefe realms of light,
The b'efp receffes, where th approachlefs God,
From all duration, made bis lugh abode ?

Ko
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I¥ boe’er hasmark’d with bold enquiring eyes,
From whence the fecret [prings of life arsfe ?
How from ther deep exbauftlefs fource they flow,
To altuate beav'n, and chear the world below ?

Thofe dazzling bobitations who bas found,
Where Love, i oll bis beav’nly charms, fits
. crown'd ?

Greot Love, th’ Almighly Fatber's firft delight :
Is 1mage, and the darling of bss fight 2

Tl full refemblance of the Desty,

Wlo all bus glor1ous image flampt on thee :
*Tcos thouy who didft bis boundlefs thoughis

employ,
Iis ftl_complacence, bis “pectihar joy,
From ages unvcgun :—— But wha can tell

Thy gencration, and thy birih reveal ?
What thoug bt can meafure back the long extent
€F nam efs tuncs, and [peak thy great defcent ?

Reforg t# elills appear’d, or fountains flow’d,.
Oi golden fames in the blue zther glow'd,
Refore the waft creation bad a name,

“Lhow i ft 1 LIfs and digmity the fame :

By LThee the fun, by Thee the fars, weremade

Twe fpavions Racs at thy command, were fpread :
F o5 The
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The beav’n of beav’ns, the empyrean coafts,

Were form'd by Thee, with all their num’rous
hafts ;

Angels, archangels, thrones, dominions, pow'rs,

Who fing thy conqucfts in th° immo, tal bow'rs.

For thou dofp ev’ry beav'nly brecft inflame,

And loud Vi€torias anfwer to thy Nume :

Their beings and their blifs they own to 1 bes,

Thoxu equ.l ffspring of the Deity !

His pesfeld image Thou doft jufly prove ;

For all the bright Divinty is Love,

You find, in whatever chaadter 1T aét
whether the faint or the libertine, Love is
the animating motive, the leading principle:
But-how fuperior are my prolpcéts! how
glorious the hopes that now fire my foul, to
the trifling ends I had lutely 1 view ! My
defires terminate in nothing below infinite

» excellence, and unbounded felicity.

Adicu.
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LETTLR XVL

TheStory of OL1NDA and SOPHRON I &
[Tianfluted from Tofe’'s JErUsaLEM, Book 1l ]

T HE King was now with martial cares op-
P Cf"da

Fken cury’d limenes thus bis Lerd a'dref°d :

““ To fhare your fate, greet Sary 11 ft my ced,

“ Aid bring you all 10 ¢ fiing farce of ball:

LB anfernal fpursts, fubjell to sy wll,

Wl eager [peed my fBriét commands fulfill!

By them inform’d, this method 1 propofe,

“ 90 guard the forirfs, cnd 1ajus your foes:
“ Bencath a templewhick the Chryjtians o.won,

“ Defecads a Vault, to all, but them, unknown:

“ Within the awful confirated ground

“ An Image of the Virgin Mother s5 found;

“ Perpetucl lamps before the wond'rous maid

““ Are lgbted up, ond fragrant wncenfe luid,

 This Statue, Str, by your own bands convey’d

& From theme, muff be in Macon’s teimple lards

“ Secur’d
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e Secur’d by j}:c’l:, awkile that does [afe remam,
« Godfrey fball form the fated town in vain.”
This fardy (B vopatient king dires bis pace,
Pith impivus fury, o the holy place
Nor to profane'the facred pavement fears,
But mudly thence the beauteous Image bears :
Then i bis god’s polluted feat *twas lard,
While der it ev'ry charm the Wizard [aid.
But when in beav'n the next gay morning
Jhone,
s guardian finds the facred Treafurer gonc s
Searches in vamn 5 then with o 1houfand fears,
Difirclicd, to the court the tidings bears.
The PrincebisChiiftian fubjefis firft fufpelis,
And oll bis flaming rage at them du cfis :
But whether buniaa bands the work bad done,
Or pow'r divine, to men was yet unknown,
The curft enchanter mutters d'er bis Spellsy
Tet notbing by the bellyb art reveals;
\Each Ecufe was ranfack’d 1o it’s laft retreat,
But no fuccefs 15 enrag’d enquirers meet.
“ *T 15 then refolo’d, the raving Monatth cries)
'l doom 1} em all one gen'ral facrifice;
“ T he gusitlefs with 1B unknown off nder falls,
“ A faft like this for [peedy vengeance calls.”
‘Thiscruel fintencereack’d the Chriftianscars:
7i fmfr Judden fate unyfual borror wears;

"

Ne
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No dawning bope of [afety was in fight,
No method of defence, or fecret flight
Nor dare they mercy from the lyrant crave
T besr laft and defp’rate refuge was the gprave :
But Heav'n, which ne’er abendons the diftre(s’d,
Provides them fuccour, where they bop'd it leaft,

A beauteous Virgin liv'd, but iv'd unknown,
Awidft the concourfe of the noify town
A lively bloom adorw’d her charming face,
An artlefs foftnefs, and perfuafive grace:
To this advantage fav’ring Heavw'n bad join'd
The richer bleffing of a noble mind.
IVith prous thoughts, and facred zeal, infpir'd,
Irom all the worldfbe would bave liv'd vetir'd;
But envious love the chafie dofign forbid,
Nor fuffer’d fo much meril to be bid.
A youthful vot'ry to ber guiltlefs eyes,
His fatal pow’r bad docw’d a facrifice :
One creed, one boly faith they both confefsd,
In one pure form were both their pray’rs ad-

drefs'd

The youth as modeft, as bis mifire(s fair,
With awful filence Jiill conceal’d bis care s
And fiil] the levely auvbor of bis pains,
A frranger 1o bis aw'vous grief remains

N

Fis
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His cares and fervices were all unpaid,
Noronce regarded by the wary maid.
The Chiiftians danger now bad reacl’d ber
cars,
And fIPd ber with a thoufand g1owing feass:
At laf}, fome gen'rous firatagem fhe jought,
How, by ber own, thur fafety miclt be bought :
But fhome, and female fear, 10 ottonpts eflvam,,
dnd i cnder all bor great s aterszons vy
"l bilder Fope her i} defign venows,
Which bravely noto the fedfaft maid purfues.
Shepofsd the crcud d firects with [ches pace,
Nor ffrove to verl, ner yet expofe, ber foce,
Dot suward her ¢vc. with modeft looks inchne,
And wath o e 2 engaging coynefs fune s
Her charmeny covy ber afy muen, ard drefs,
Nor arty nor perfelt neg igence, confufs :
Admir’d of oll the thov k ful beauty pafs'd,
“dnd met the wild dijorder d King at Iaf} :
« Great S, (She then began) the Chriftians:
13 jpam,’
“ dnd 110 unkuown cffe Jer will declare”.
A decent boldnefs Lighted in ber eyes,
Whoje prrang luftire cU'ry beart fur prize:
Tbc varquyl’d Monarch floed confus'd and,
charm’d,
His wifage alter'd, and bis rage difarm’d
' Evn
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Ev'n love bad enter’d: But th imperious fair
Attack’d bis ol by metheds tco frucre :
Not frowns, nev coy forbiddu, beanty move,
But gentle jmiles indulge the flame of Love:
Vet, If not love, amazement and delight,
LLer charws wathin bis donbtful breaft excite :
e pausd, and thus——* Let me the fecret
“ fhore, .
“ The people’s lives, ar thy nequ ft, I'll [rare
s From firft to loft (he cries) the bold defign,
“ The great attempt and daring atlion’s mine
And thus by an beroical deceit,
Her bife abandow'd for the publick fate.
Agarn enquir’d the yet fifpending King,
“ Nho was thy cars'd advifer n the thing? 7
Th undauntcd maid rephes, < I he whole de-
“ fign,
“ Contriv’d, refolv’d, and executed, ’s mine,
“  be danger, the fatigne, was mine alones
““ T he guslt and glory fhall be oll my own.”
Lnrag’d, the tyr ant then vephes,—** i all
“ My vengeance on thy wretched bead fhall
“ fall.” i
© 'Tis juft, (fhe calmly faid) and I'm content ;
“ TE dluftrious attion mine, mine be the pu-
< nifbment ; :

t6 Riur.
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“ But, Sir, your anxious fearches are in vain
“ The violated Image to regain; }
¢ For nothing but it’s afbes now remain ;
 This way fecur’d, that by no Pagan band
_ ¢ The boly Shrine might be again profan’d :
“ Demand no inore, my Lord, enough is known;
"8 The altion I both jupify and own.”
Her daring language, and v elentlefs air,
No more the wild outrageous King could bear
No mare bis fwellmg fury could refivain;
Her youtb, ber pow'rful beauty, plead i invam
" Nor nterceding love bis rigour tames ,
Tbe pity'd Virgin fentenc'd to the flumes,
Whom thence (yet with compaffion and remerfe)
The murm’ring Pogens n a tumult force :
Iler bands are bound, ber modeft face unvel'd,
s No thore it’s charms from vulgar eyes conceal'd,
Tha' voidof fear, ber doultfullooks confefs
"A foft concern, and buman tendernefs :
The rofy blufh, that from ber vifoge flies,
Not palencfs, but a fnowy wlite fupplres.
Meantsme the wond’rous accidert was known
From firect 10 firect, 1bro’ all the fiwarming
town:
The perfon doubiful, the relation true,
Among the reft, Olinda thther drew :

To0
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Too foon the wretched youth approach’d, and
Jound, '
By isipious hands, bis charming mifirefs bound:
D firatied now among the guards be prefs'ds
Liud thus aloud 1B cftemfl’'d King addre/s'd :
“ bl royal S, yourjelf no mere decerve,
“ Nor this fond maid's invented tale beleve :
 Could fbe, alas! the cautious watch betray,
o 8 udnd froni+1's feat the weighty Shrine convy ?
€S us fulont Ll -—-the enterprize woos mine,
“ Nor w.l 1t us a glessens fate 1 fign.”
Jheadd )« Xewrromple dovon o flopi g <. ay,
*¢ Receives thelight,and drawsthebeansy day }
““ Through that I fiole the facred prize away:
“ My Lord, the fentenc’d crimnal you fee s
“ Thefe ckains, this cruel death, belongs to me.”
 And could not then a fingle life fuffice,
“ Unbappyyourh #” (the fair Sophronia cries, }
“ With kindling love and pity in ber eyes)
‘“ W’kat rage, what fury mov'd thee, to expofe
“ 1byfelf a vitim to relentlefs foes ?
“ What rears, what mean reludtance, bave I
“ fhown, .
“ That you beliee I canngt die alone 2
But nathing could ber kind repulfes gains
Unfboaken, fiill, bis firft defigus remain :

3 ‘ with
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With iredfap colge each defp fes hfe,

And long berween them beld the gen'vous flrife
b artue, and nughty lose, difpute the freld,
A netthor 1u the friendly conteft yeeld,

The tyrant raves, wuor longer now refraine,
But Loth one crucl pasfbment o1 damns :
Conmiffion’d, foon the chermaug youth they lind
Wtrh beovy chans, and to the fuke confird.

““ Are thefe (he cries) the fecters love pre-
“ puares ?
““ Thas the reward of all my tender cares ?
“ With fofter thoughts I fed my fond defiress
* And bop’d 1o meet thee 1n more gentle fires :
¥ Yet could I, falling in thy tender arms,
¢ Expire,my death bad f2ill a thoufand charms;
“ Cowld I receive 1hy parting fighs, and jomr,
« At the laft faral gafp, my lips with thine s,
o Our fouls united, then, to beav'n fhould fiy,
¢ And I content, mybarmmng foir, foould die.”
Far other cares (fhe muldly faid) tham
“ thefe,
“ Ohinda, fhould our ferions minds poffefs :
« Lcuent thy fins, contemplate the reward
 For faith, and bunlle pentence, prepards
o Y ke palm, the farry crown, and mar tyr's dug,
“ {Vub all the buyndlefs raptures that enfue :

“ Survzy
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 Nupey the Sun, furvsy the dazzling fiy
 To thefe blef regions we muft foor thy fiy.”

Of gods and men the Pogans murmur’d loud,
T e Chriftians, filent, weep among the croud.
T ke King, nor could bis p:ty be difguis'd,

A frange unufual tendernefs furpriz’d,

e durft no more the moving objelt view
But fix’d, and feorning to relent, withdrew :
Sophronia, wnconceri’d, alone appears,

Nor in the univer(al foriow fbares.

T'he mournful officers bad plac’d the while,
And now were lighting up, the fmoaky pile 5
When a young champion, with a martial grace,
And lofty mien, approach’d the falal place
A tigrefs on ber plumy belmet fbone, *

Which for the fair Clarinda, made ker known:

Her fex’s niver ornaments fhe fled,

Iin totlfome arms, to great atchievements bred s

d1er hands the labour of the loom refufe,

Noriu a clofes could ber mind amufe

But our the Fields, in [avoge [poils orray'd,

Or thrd® the woods, wub fear Iefs thougbts, foe

Sreyd: .

When yet a child, the f'ry feed fbe rein’dy

Chuilleng'd the race, or wreftled on the fand

Vafl defarts, bills, aud pathlefs wilds foe trav’d,

& benwith ber fpear the foaming boar fbe chas'd.
From.
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From Perfi nowYbe blooming warrior came,
To wiin ncw trophies of immartal fame

In batiles pafi ber fword had oft compell’d
The fiatter'd Gauls so quit the bloody ficld :
Moyeftick charms, whuk ev'ry beart furprize,
sind a ful glories, [parkle in ber eyes.

Arviving bewe, prepar’d for death, jhe found
The tender youth, andlovely virgin bound :
The feeble [ex 10 beav’n ber eyes addre(3d,
Andin ber looks o fil2nt coln exprefs'd,

oo other grieves, and w ls th preying tears,
Not for bis own unbappy fate, but ker's.
The warlike mymph for both compaffion proves,
But moft ber care the filent fufPrer moves:
She to the people turns, nor lofes time,
Demands with bafte, and bears in brief their
crime:;

. Intreats the execution they'd delay,
And belps berfelf the rifing flames to fiay
Then charg'd--- Let none this office undertake,
T3 from the King I [end them ordeys back.”

.I der bold commands the willing ¢roud obey:
ke, fo the court dirciied, [peeds away,
And gudience gain'd, begins 5 ¢ Great Prince,
b “ from far
T DunknownClarindacomes, withyouto foare
# The
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“ The toils and bazards of the bofiile fleld)
¢ 4 volunteer to your commands I yield,
“ [Whether to mect the battle on the plain,
«“ Or at the walls the vieaches ta mesntain®
The King rephes, « Whka bas not beard thy
“ fame? )
< [Vbat diftant climesare ffranger s to thy name ?
¢ F bydeeds, illufirions virgin, fpread thy praife,
“ [Where-c'cr thewand'ring funreveals bisrays :
“ lfiped thus, we Godfrey’s arms defy, ’
“ By thee fecur’d of certain vittory ;
 T9 thy command our forces we refign 5
“ The war and allit’s glorious condul?’s thine.”
Her modift thanks the gracefulmaidexpre(s’d,
And thus, again, ber gen'rous Just addre(s'd:
“ Unufual’tis, I know, my Lord, and bard,
« For fervice anperform’d, to ofk reward;
““ But by your royal clemency, affur’d,
«“ I boldly beg, of quak fuccefs fecur'd:
““ Reverfe, great Sir, the fentenc’d lovers doom
S An all hke this, your bounty will become.”
“ Notbing was 'er (the vanquifh’d King
reply’d) '
“ To fuch a fair petitioney deny’'d;
“ I beir lves, beroick mard, your purchafe be
“ Guilty, or innacent, 1 fet them free”
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I.ETTER XVIIL

Zrom BrLLaMOUR, relating the Sequel of bis
Paffion for ALMTDA, in the Eibth Letter
of she 11,f! Part of Letters Moral and En-
tertamning.

My dear Carlos,
Am pleafedto hnd, that neither the aicy
of your humour, noryourown fucccftul
amours, have made you infenfible to the mif-
fortunes of your filend: Your compaflion 1
fome rehef, for 1 am really paft jefting; and
"raillery, in this cafe, would have been in-

human.

You may remember, in my laft lecter, I
had fome hopues the difcovery of my inclina-
tions for Almedawould prevailwith Elvira to
free me from the'engagement T made to my
Father to mariy her; butIwas difappointcd

“allthe artandeluquence I employed, to paint
the height of my paffion for her rival, had
juit
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juft the contrary effet : Inftead of raifing
her anger and refentment, it melted her into
a tendernefs, of which I had never thought
her capable : At laft fhe told me, tho’ the
would not fuffer her tongue fo far to belye
the fentiments of her heart, as to refufe me ;
yet I might refufe to marry her, if T knew
how to difpenf: with my obligations to a
dying Father.

Thenaming my Father, gaveapiousemo-
tion to my foul, and awakened all the filia}
grautude and veneration due to his memory:
1am no hiberune; virtue and vice are with me
1eal ditlinétionsy I dare not violaté my word
to the meancft of my dependents, nor evey
o my worfl enemy: Ilonour and confcience
have lntherto governed my feeret attipns: [
telt the force of Blvra’s words, and lett her
without making any reply.

But how am 1 mbarraifed! If I had ne-
ver feen the charming Aliiseda, I mufl have
been unhappy ;3 Elvira has been, from her
infancy, bred up with my fifters; my affec.
tion tor her has been always the fame as for
them, and {een s the tie of nature, not wof
choice: Tn all the little freedoms of conver-
{ation, I have treated her with the fame de.
cency, as if fhe ftood inthat relation : Deftiny

3 {eemed
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feemed to have {et fome facred bounds be-
tween us, that it would have been crimnal
to viclate ; this fentiment is fo habitual to
my thoughts, that I could as foon ecommit
inceft, and brcak in on all the fanétity of
nature’s laws, as fall in lovewith Elzira: She
is handfome enough, fo are my fifters; I
love her, as I do them, with a very pure and
innocent affe&ion : Her charms have never
Kindled one toft defire in my breaft; rather
areligious horror would fcize me in addrets-
ing her : She s as fecure from my attempts,
as if an Angel ttood vifibly before me, to
guard her virtue,

In this fitwation, imagine, if you can,
how mxfcmble I m.ift be with this legacy of
awife: She i ings a vaft fortune, you will
tell me; but, my dear Carlos, could the bring
me both the Iadies, it could be no relief to
my domeltick chagrnn: I am no rake; nor
could you propofe any fafhionable liberty,
but whatwould heighten iny uncafinefs; yet
T dare not refle@ on my father; it was not
awarice that governed him, but rather com-
paflion for a young orphan committed to his
care; however [ fuffer, be his memory un-

blemifhed,
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blemifhed, and the facred remains undifturb-
ed by my complaints.

But the crifis of my mifery is yet untold;
Almedaisfixed toher cruel refolution of feeing
me no more: To what cave; what defare,
what unfrequented place fhe is retired, I
camnot find ; but fhe is certainly eloped
from mottal men, and cfcapes all my in-
quirics: lHowever, fhe has favoured me
vwith the inclofed letter fince her retream,
which I have fent, to joftify the height of
my paffion; by which you’ll fee the beauty
of her mind is equal to that of her charm.
ing perfon. I am,

SIR,
2eurs, &c.

BrLLAMOUR.

7 BELLAMOUR,

“ ¥ Had not the leaft intention ever to
write to you more, or pus you in mind

* there was fuch a perfon in the world as
“ Almeda, had not your diftrefles reached
“ me; and your endeavours to find mk out,
“ obliged me to affure you, the fearch is, in
Vou. 11, G ¢ vain .
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“wvain: I am determined never to fee you
“ more; and this fhall be the laft letier you
“ will ever receive fiom me; which I write
¢ purcly for your confolation, 1f an accout
 of my quiet will be any to you.
¢ From the moment you told me my hap-
¢ pinefs dependcd on Elvira’s refufing you,
“ I difmifled every flattering hope : I was
¢ fenfible fhe Lnew too well how to diftin-
* gufh ment; and how rarely fuch excel-
“lence as your’s is to be met with: To
“ rfign you to the pofieflion of another, to
¢ conquer the warmeft withes, and find
* happinefs in giving pleafure to thofe we
¢ love, abfiracted fromourfelves, 15 a refine-
“ ment few people are capable of, and what
¢ 1 did not expect from Elvira : She is con-
“ fcious of her cwn fuperior charms, and
“ may reafonably hope to gain your hear. s
“ whilft her efteem for you would not fufler
“‘her to let you difpole of your’s to a per-
* fon, who, in the common views of man-
“ kind, is unworthy of you.
“Oh! why did fate throw you in my
+* way ? Was it only to awaken e from my
* frupid negligence of the world, to a fenfe
O forrow ? to fhew me a glimpfe of

% hap-
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< happinefs, only tb make me more fenfible

« of my indigence? Had your part in life

 been to act the dependent, and mine the

“ advanced ftation, you had been left to me

“ in quiet, nobody would have difputed my

“right: And I fhould have found more,

“ much more pleature, in rewarding fuch

¢ merit, than I fhould have done nowin thar-

- ¢ ing your fortune: But why do I expoftu-
fate with ITeaven, who, no doubt, allotted
me into this {fphere of life, as moft fuit-
“« able for me? Itisin our own power to
« make the incidents of human life good or
« evil: It is our own minds that conftitute
¢ them cither; the reception they meet with
¢ there, and the turn they take, gives them
“ their proper tincture. Let us not difturb
¢ the wife ceconomy, but fubmit to the me-
* thods of Providence, You have obeved
“ your father in the difpofal of your p.1:on
““ to Elvira; let her have your mind alio,
it is her right ; I will confefsitis. There-
only I could envy her happinefs; and it is
« there her delicacy could never endure a
“ rival, Let us not be juft by halves: May
« the fame generous fpirit, that carricd you
“ thro’ the firft marks of your obedience,
G 2  animate

3
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¢« animate you through all the offices of the
« moft exalted virtue : 1 leave you, that I
** may be no obftacle to it, and beg you to
¢ confider whatever faults you commit to
«¢ Flire, I anrthe occafion: And while I ly
¢ from all commerce with you, to preferve
““ my innocence, you will frultrate my en-
deavours, and make me guilry.
¢ There is a pleafure in ourvery forrows,
when they flow for a worthy object: You
cay give me that pleafure, and juiliy me
to myfelf ; and by thofv very virtues that
tear you from me, bind me fafter to you,
anl give me a vanity in you; your happi-
nefs will be mine: I will not tellyou, that
{ can forget you; it is impoflible.  The
rofes muft forget to bloom, the birds to
warble from the beachy the gy creation
¢ be undrefied, and Hafenfible to periection,
¢ .~ your jmage can be erafed out of my
<} cair, or it cun receive any other irpief-
¢ fion. A heart that has been your prize,
¢ cannot defcend to a meaner facrifice; no,
< the pafiion you have infpued, fuits the
« grandcurof your exalted genius, and muft
<¢ have the fame duratisn w.th your virtye. |
s retire from the world, not to avoid, but to
 (njoy
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enjoy you more at ibity. 'We are never
abfent from thofe we | ve, every beautv
that nature can produce, brings you to
my thoughts, fince you have pointed out
all their various charms to me; taught me
how to rehifh felitude, and direéted my
nund to entertainments above tle reach
of fortune. '

*¢ ‘T'hat fentiment of tendernefs I have for
you has fome emanation of Divinity up-
on it; while it natural y leads nie to wne
contemplation of the Suprenic Fxcellence,
and dire@s my devotiens to the Fountaia
of Beauty: ThLole hores and fears wiach
alternately elevare, o1 deprefs the mind,
in all human expectations, vanith: The
foul is at liberty to purfue the interelt of
another life, raifes it’s thoughts above this
little fecene of things, tw fairer, furu e
worlds; breaks off the fetter< thut « un
it to this world, and {miles through her
prifon,, with a holy impatience, on the

joys of immortality : There all huinan dif-

undtions will be Joft, and gold will have
nothing to do in fettling of them.
¢ Pcrhaps the gay world will pity me,

“ and think religion, and a cell, but a me-

G 3 “ lancl.oly
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« lancholyrecourfe; but I thall not find 1t fo,
“ while I am not fecluded from the generons
“ Monimia’s chearing eye: Her delicate and
‘ blamelefs fenfibility of human paflions (the
“ towhom fuflering is a merit) {oftens every
“ care, and raifes every joy; while fhe de-
¢ {cends from the height of grandeur to the
« gentle offices of the fincere friend, the foi-
‘ gets every advantage of fortune, *till virtuc
* in diftrefs calls for her aid: Her titles have
* no energy with her, but when they give
“ her a privilege of doing good, and then
¢ fhe exerts them to their full force; thefecls
¢ they cannot buy freedom to the mind; and
¢ that no calamity will retire in refpecr to
“ them. Fate has fo ordered it, that there
* is fome fimilitude in our deftinies, which
¢ reconciles me to mine; while fhe recom-
* mends piety and refignationwith the ftrorg-
‘¢ eft and moft beautiful arguments, her ewn
“ example ; and fortifies my mind, by put-
¢ ting every virtue, by her own practice, in
< the moft amiable light. Somctimes fhe
% fings a Reguiemto our forrows; foothsthem
¢ to peace with the moft harmonious num-
« bers, and I bave the ede of fecing my
“ thoughts expreffed in hers, with every ele-

€ v s
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“ gance; and when the ferious foul exerss
« itfelf, the anticipates Hleaven, and gives a
¢« fweet fore-tafte of the fongs of Angels:
¢ Thus we baffle difappointment, and elude
“ ourfufferings; honours,wealth,and beaury,
¢ fland abafh’d to fee themfclves defpifed,
* while devotion claps her wings at this het
¢ fareft triumph. '

“ You will, I hope, from what I have
¢ faid, be faushied I am not unhappy; and
¢¢ rake this Jaft affurance from e, that Ican
* never be fo, whilft you are blefs’d. You
* have annihilated every fenfe of forrow in
“ me; I have no tears, but when you claim

“ them.”
Adses,
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LETTER XVIL

To Lady M ARy, from ber Sifier jujil lefore
ber Deatb,

ICome,ye gholls; prepare your rofeated w'rs,
Celeftial palms, and ever-bloon:ng fiow’rs;
Thither, where finners may bave reft, I go,
Where flames refin’d in breafts feraphick, glow,
Pore.

This, my dear Sifter, is my long, my final
adicu, ’till we meet in happier regions: The
{prings of life are running low, and nature,
tired with human changes, longs to be at
reft: The grave attends me, that manlion
of filence and repofe.

I foon fball clofe my weary eyes in peace,
And firetch compos’d, upon my dufly bed :
Ob death ! thy quiet and reftefbrng fhoade
Shall yield a long, an unmolefied reft
From all the fruitlefs toil and vanity

That dwells below tbe [un——
: 3 I have
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I have had an ill thare of health for fome
years, and Fave lately had two fits of un apo-
plexy; the third my phyfician is fo fincere
to let me know will be fatal: I am now in-
difpofed, and find fome certain fymptoms
of it’s rerurn; which makes me refolve to
unburdén my foul of it’s laft prefiure.

Forgive me, ye injured thadcs of my great
-anccitors, nor blot my name from your illu-
ftrious line My dear fifter, can your
rigid virtue forgive my fault, and plead me
defence to my injured hufband, when I am
hlertn the duft? Dear Lady Mary, will
you not pardon a crime which is blotted out
by Heaven? With that my peace is made,
by a long courfe of temperance: Wecks,
and months, and years, are paft, fince the
dare of my guilt: The rifing and the fet-
ung fun has been a conftant witnefs to my
devorions ; the moon and midnight ftars
were conicious to my tears.

It is, as you know, fixteen years fince I+
was married to Count Edgar : 1 have had
two fons and three daughters; but fhall 1
own this fhameful truth? the eldeft of the
two brothers is not his' On a fatal night
rlet the horror of darknefs cover it) Iwas, 10

G ; uny
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my hufband’s abfence, by the Maiqurs e
, feduced; itwas not the contriv ince
of a formal amour, but the effe& of ind-
vertency and furprize: Qh! where was my
guardian angel in that loofe moment, thar
interv.l of reproach and madnefs!

The fubjet is too infumaus for me to
enter into particularsy but I have full affuur-
ance this youth is not the Count’s fun,
though his confidence 1n me, with his caly
temper, kept him from ever making the
leaft inquiry into any circumflance of my
guilt: He has lately made hiswill; and to the
eldeft brother (being his greateft {avouriw)
given his whole cftate; leaving the reft in-
tirely dependent on this fon, which, to my
‘confufion, is not his own.

This fecret, dcar Lady Mary, I muft in-
treat you to difcover to Count Edgar after
my death; that he may do his own childicn
juftice, and only provide moderately for the
other: Aflure hum, that it was anly in this
inftance I ever wronged my fidehity to him;
This is the utmoft reparation I can make;
and with a mind unburthened, I now caft
myfelf on infinite mercy, and fmile in the
view of death.

I come,
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I come, ye minifters of fate, I come;
But wkile I pafs the intervening gloom,
Should rifing doubts my trembl.ng beart invade,
H1lb mufick chear the melancholy fhade ;
In foothing frains a gentle Requiem fing,
And touch wth beav'nly art, the golden firing 5
The charming found fhall ev’ry care beguile,
And make the feats of defolatson [imsle :
My foul, prepar’d by facred ecflafy,
Shall learn, and join the chorus of the fRy.

Once more, my dear Sifter adieu! Let
my crime warn you never to be vain, or
fecure : From the height of felf-confidence,
and arrogant virtue, I was left to make this
reproachful ftep to humble me. My repen-
tance has been deep and fincere ; and, thro”
the Divine Redemption, my pardon 1s pro-
cured, and my guilt for ever obliterated,

Your dying Fiiend,

HEerMIONE.
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LETTER XIX.

A Letter from Awristus, giving bis Friend a
Relation of the fudden Death of bis new
Bride, who was feized in the Chapel while
the facred Rites were perforniing.

MY Fate will furnifh you with a full evi-
dence of the vanity of human happi-
nefs: My laft letter was wiitin the height of
fuccefs, with the moft arrogant expetations
and boaft of a lafting felicity 5 now it is all
changed, the thadows ofnight cover me.
Tuelovely Erminia, whom 1 had fo long
purfued, and at laft perfuaded to crown my
wifhes, the very morning the gave me her |
hand, before the fac ed ceremony was finith-
ed, was furprized with the fatal meffage of
death ; and carried ina {fwoon trom the cha-
ptlto her chamber, w.iere thefoonexpiredin
ber mother’s arms : T\is hour fhe appeared
with all the coft and {pl*ndour of a youthful
bride N
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bride ; the next, fhe is a pale and fenfelefs
corpfe, muffled in a ghaftly fhroud : T'hofe
charms, that in the morning promifed an
eternal bloom, before the evening have
dropped their fmiling pride; the fparkling
eyes are funk in darknefs; the foft, the
tuneful voice, is for ever filent ; while a li-
vid hue fits on the late rofy lips.

Thus airy pleafure dances in our eyes,

And [preads falfe images in fair difguife,

T allure our fouls 3 till juft within our arms

T'be vifion dies, and all our painted charms

Flee quick away from the purfuing fight,

*Till they are loft in fbades, and mingle with
the night.

O death ; How cruel was thy triumph!
youth and beauty, joy, and blooming hope,
lic here a victim to thy rage : T'he darkfome
prifon of the grave muft now confine thy
gentle captive ; inftead of the pomp of a
bridal bed, the cold earth muft be her
lodging, duft and corruption her covering.

You will now expett I fliould praétife the
principles I have fo often afferted, in exer-
.cifing my boafted reafon and moderation;
or leave you to infultme with the arguments

I lately
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I lately produced to allay your grief, under
the preffure of an uncommon misfortune :
This reproach would be but juft at a period,
when Heaven has given me a full evidence
of the tiuths I confeffed, and fet the vanity
of human hopes in the clearelt demonftra-
tion before me. One would think I fhould
now, if ever, find 1t eafy to moralize an
thefe fubjefls, and aét the philofopher from
merc ncceffity, if not from virtue.

‘Were the cafe yours, or any-body’s but
my own, how many wife things fhould I
repeat ! how fluently could 1 walk! fo
much morc eafy 1s it to dictate than to prac-
tife: And yet | am reafonable by intervals ;
I am in more than name a Chriftian; in
fome bright periods I feel the fuice of that
piofeflion, and pay homuage to 1its facred
rules : A heavenly ray fcatters my grief,
and chears my foul with divine confolati-
ons : The gay and the gloomy appearances
of mortal things vanith before the gleams of
celeftial Light: Immortal plealures, with
gentle invitations, call me to the fkies, and
all my thoughts afcend.

But how fboit my triumph! how eafy
the tranfiuon from reafon to madnefs ! Of
what furprizing varicty is a human miod ca-

pable t
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p.ble! Light and durknefs, heaven and
hell, feem blended -within ; it 1s all chaos,
and wild diforder : That reafon which che
moment relieves mie, the next feems with a
jult train of ideas to torment me.

See there, all pale and dead, fhe lies 5
For ever flow my fircaming exes :
Fly Hymen, wub extiguyl’d fires s
Fly nuptrsl blifs, and chafte defires :
YErmima’s fled, the levely’ft mind,
Fasth, [weetn.fs, wit, togethur join’d.
Dicvclt farth, and wit, and fiwcetnefs there
Ob, view the change, ard Jrcp a lear.

Adieu.
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SRR ATRATR TR TR AR
LETTER XX.
To Il.ycinpas.

My dear Lycipas,

HIERIL are feafons, when the mind
dilates 1tielt, and fenfible of its own
grandeur, breaks through the limats of this
lower creation, in fearch of fome unknown,
and yet untafted pleafurcs: I'his is my pre-
fent difpofition ; the wide liwits of the fky
have nothing to entertan me: Nature
feems exhaufied and indigent; fhould (he
uncover her golden mincs, or difclofe the
ruby fparkling in its bed, let her open the
‘veins of fapphire, and fhew thediamond glit-
tering on it’s native rock I'have no ava-
rice of this kind; the orient clouds that
now adorn the morning fky, could I reach
theém, would be a more fubftantial treafure.
— Appear, ye faireft blandithments of fenfe;
tho’ lovely as the daughters of Lden, your
-allprements would now be lofl.—Let fen-
fuality apnear in all her charms, the Perfan
delicacy,
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delicacy, and the Roman pride:—Let the
paceantry of ftate, thé tnumphs loft in long
ovlivion, put on airy forms, and pafs in thar
vifonary {plendour before mey in my pre-
fent Ly aton, methinks 1 could defpife them
al. Taele fcenes would be but tirefome re-
pctitions; 1or they are no novelties to my
ace ve imemation, Cleopatra’s‘expenfiveva-
- mty, and Pempey’s glory, are familiar themes
to my lwmwrniant fancy:  Their deferiptions
rather ute, than delight me. Even the mag-
nificence of the ftarry arch, the fplendid
firucture of the univerfe, I now furvey with
mdolence: 1 grow impatient to fee a new
and brighter fcene appear; when thefe old
heavens, and antiquated earth, fhall put off
their perifhable forms, and ftand drefled in
inmortal beauty, and undecaying excel-
lence, Blefled period! why art thou fo long
delayed | Oh ftretch thy fhining wings, and
come away | Mend thy pace, old lazy Tune, '
and fhake thy flow-paced fands! Muke
fhorter circles, ye rolling planets! Thou
lingering fun, how long wilt'thou travel the
celeftial road! When fhall thy radians walk
be finithed! When will the great angel
arreft thee in thy progrefs, and fwear by him
that
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that made ! ecaven and earth, the fea, and all
that 1s ther2in, that 7 e fhall be no more !

Mv i npati.nt Hul (prings forward to fa-
late the happy perrod, and anucipates the
promiied joy.

Greatnaturet! en,thi o’ all ber dsff rent werks,
Shallbetyansfor) ’d, theearth,andibofegay fics,
Shall be no more the fume , a brighter fcene
Succeedsy and paradife, in all 11°s charms,

87 oll be renew’d; but far 18°s Llifs improv’d,
Fatted for minds, to whom the nighty Maker
Shall give the glorious vifion of bs face
Unvel'd, and finiling with eternal love.

Here let me dwdll, nor turn one carelefs look
On yonder bated world ;—bere let me drink
Full drangbts of blifs, and batheinendlefs floods
Of life and joy;—b.re let me fill converfe.

It cannct be! — Mortality reiurns!

e radiant flies, adiew!—2Xe frarry worlds,
I muft fulfill my day, and wait the bour,
That brings eternal hberty and reft.

My native element prevails, and I muft
return to my original earth again; buc 1 be-
licve you are not overjoyed at this event;
you caould have refigned me to the fkies, in
your prefent difpolition: An earthly amour

feems
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feems to engrofs your affeclion; and I
£5ould mwuch more have obliged you, by a
dicourfe of mortal charms, than of celefliai
cte.chments: But you muft cxcufe me,
my mind is in a pofition too fublime and
delicate for thefe terrene nymphs; as fair as
your miltrefs is, you have no rival in me;
at thi, initant I am all for the immortals.

Ob ye f. 11 objecls, ve untainted fprings,
Of «V'ry eacellence, that charms the [enfe!
7% native beauties, ye primaval fwe. ts,
Tbat Lloffon in the fkiesy but for the Lopes
O tlofe puie ertertainments after death,
ALy [l woeuld joyfully grve up it’s claim
To an immertal fate: For whar is life,
Reafon, and thefe capacitics of blifs, -
If loft on toys! No, I bave nobler aims,
Defire unbounded by thefe narrow floes,

T befe gaudy, flying, tranfitory fcenes
Eternal glorics, and enchaniing beantics !

Next time I {ee you, on condition youwilk
let me laugh, you fhall talk of loves and
graces, lilies and'rofes, flames and darts;
*ill Chanticleer gives his laft fummons to
the phantoms and fairies to difappear.

CLERIMONT,
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LETTTER XXL
To ti Earl Of e,

My l.orp,

I Am quftrecovered of the wound Ireceived

in the duel, which you with fo much rea-
fun and humanity endeavourcd to prevent.
I think myfelf now under an obligation to
own the juftice and force of your Lordfhip’s
arguments, and to retract whatever [ {ad in
defence of fuch an inhuman practice: It was
frenzy that made me reject the advice of one
who had fotrueanntion of honour, and whofe
courage had been fo glorioufly employed in
sthe caufe of liberty, and the Proteftant Suc-
ceffion.

You told me what the event of this mad
adventure would be, that inftead of defend-
ing, 1 fhould expofe my fifter’s innocence to
the publick cenfure: It istoo late for me to
wih I had been guided by your generous

" and friendly admonitions, which for the fu-
ture will wear the ftamp of infallibility on
them; nor can I propofe to myfelf a nobler

example
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example than your Lordthip’s in every pare
of human life ; the géncrous triend, the ten-
der hufband, and affe€lionate parent, appear
in their proper luftre : Virtue, with a fu-
periorexcellence,fhinesin yqurcharaéter,and
enforces her precepts withrefiftlefseloquence

The review of your conduét is a fevere
reproach to my own : I fhall never refleét
on my late ridiculous exploit without con-
fufion : Whatever bravery I affecied, I was
confcious of the moit flavith fears, in the
mi ifl of my infolent flights of vanity ; deli-
berate guilt hung heavy on my foul ; I {pent
thenight before the bloody affigntion in an-
gufh, which no words can exprefs ; infer-
nal vifions haunted my imagination ; the
caverns of night, the joylefs abodes, difclofs
ed therr terrors to miy diftracted fancy.

But fo cntirely was I goveined by the
nsaxims of the licentious part of the world,
that with great gallantry 1 challenged my-
own rum, and bid deliance to death and
damnation ; expoling myfelf to all the hor-
rors, dreadful to reafon and nature, to
avoid the imputation of cowardice.

So tyrannical a thing is cuftom, that it is
neceflary to atk the world forgivenefs, for
prefuming to be reafonable creatures : Peo-

ple
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ple are often compelled to be mad in ther
own defence, and to at agantt their reafon,
to avoid being fingular. It is haid indeed,
that the caprice of mankind fhould cxpeét
an apology from the few that are wifer thia
the reft, for being awake and in their right
fenfes ; that they fhould be forced to cxcufe
themfelves, for keeping their eyes open, anl
having penetration enough to forefee a diftant
danger, and fomuchdifcretion as to avoid it.

A man refolved to leap from a precipice,
might with a better affurance ridicule his
companions for not promifing to follow him;
and more juftly reproach them with cowar-
dice, for refufing to break their necks, than
men of honour can upbraid a perfon for not
complying with their rules of valour, at the
expence of hislife, and all his hopes of fu-
ture happinefs. If my generous adverfary
had not fpared my life, when it lay at his
mercy, (while my falvation depended upon
that important moment) inftead of giving
you this penitent relation, I had been now
curfing my own folly, under the weight of
eternal infamy.

Your Lordfbip’s, &c.

ANTONIO.
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LETTER.XXIL

ToVaLrr1Us, from an Englith Merchant;
giving an Account of the Adventures of bis
i Vayage.
I Am at laft fafely arrived in Holland, and
have taken the firft opportunity to give
yau a relation of the adventures that detain-
ed me fo long in foreign countries.

In my return from the Indies, 1 had fome
affairs with a Spanifh merchant, which while
I was managing in one of their f#a-ports,
there came in a Spanifb corfair, who had
taken a rich Turkifb prize, with fcveral
Turks and Moors prifoners, whom he of-
fered to fell as flaves: I never had any traf-
fick of this kind, from any view of intereft;
but from a motive of compaflion, I had
purchafed liberty for many a miferable
wretch, to whom I gave fréedom, the mo-
ment I paid his ranfom.
~ Among the captives newly taken, there
was one diftinguifhed by the richnefs of his

habit,
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habit, and more by the gracefulnefs of L.s
port. e drew all my attention, of which
he appeared fenfible, and ftill diretted his
looks to me; our fouls feemed to greet one
another, as if their intimacy had been of a
long ftanding, and commenced in fome pre-
exiftent period: Thefe was fomething in the
air of this young ftranger fupetior to adver-
fity, and yct fenfible of the prefent difad-
vantage of his fate; while 1 felr for him an
emotion, foft as the tics of nature, and could
not but impute it to the fecret impreflion of
fome intelligent power, which was leadisg
me to a height of generofity beyond my own
intention; and by ¢n impulfe of virtue on
my foul, directing it to the accomplithment
of fome diftant and unknown defign of Pro-
vidence: The heavenly infligation came
with a prevailing force, and I could'not but
cbey it’s ditates.

The price {et on this captive was extra-
vagantly high, and fuch as would be a vaft
difadvantage to my prefent affairs to part
with: However, I liftencd to the gentle mo-
nitor within, and paid the corfair his full
demands.
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As foon as T had conduéted the youth ro
my lodgings, I told hixf:, he was from that
moment free; the price I had paid was for
his friendfhip and liberty.

Then you bave confined me: (replied the
gentle ftranger) &y tlc Joft lafling engags-
mentss I might bave broke through any ot er
refraint, Lut I am now your voluntary flave,
and dare truft you with a fecret yet unknown to
the Spaniards : My name is Qrramel, 2hbe only
Jon of a wealthy Baffa in Conflantinople, and
you may demand what yox will for my ranfom,

Yeuwill foon be convinced (faid I) there was
7o mercenary intention in this altion; the ami-
ty I bave for you is noble and difinterefied; it
awas kindled by a celeftial [park, and emanation
from the divine clemency, and terminates in no-
thing bdow your immortal bappinefs: dnd
wwere you inclined to examine thofe facred truths
which would lead you to that felicity, and to
Jhare my fortune in a free and bappy nation,
the’ wealth of the Indies fbould not buy you
from my affctlions: But if it is_your choice
to return to the cuffoms and religion of your
country, you are abfolutely free, without assena-
ing amy serms Jor your releafe.

Vor. II. H ‘With
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With a friendly, but dejected look, he
told me, 1t was 1mpofiible for him to dif-
'penfc with his filial obligations to an indul-
gent parent; but he pofitively refufed his
freedowm, *till he had given intelligence, and
received an anfwer from his futher; which
he foon had with a Carte Bluncke to me, on
which I might make my own demands for
his Son’s ranfom. I returned it, with %0
other terms, but the liberty of all the Chrii-
tian flaves he had in his pofieflion ; hoping,
by this difintercfted conduét, to leave a con-
viction on the mindof my young friend, in
favour of Chriftianity. He could perfuade
me to receive nothing but fome little prefent,
and left me with an apparent concern.

Tt was fome months after he was gone, be-
fore 1 could finith my negotiations in Spain;
but as foon as they were difpatched, 1 em-
barked for Holland. We had not been a
weck at fea, before the fhip was taken by a
Turkifb pirate, and all the men in it carried
to Conftantineple, to be fold as flaves: My lot
fell to a mafter from whom I'was like to find
moft barbarous treatment; however, Iwas
refolved to endure my bondage, ’till 1
could give intclligence to my friends in

England,
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England, to procure my ranfom: Iwas fixed
to this, that no hardfhip fhould reduce me
to give Orramel an account of my diftrefs,
*till Twas again in circumftances not to need
his kindncfs, nor expect a retaliation of my
own.

But Heaven had kinder intentions by
bringing me into this adverfity, nor left me
long without redrefs: As I was talking in
a publick place, to one of my fellow-flaves,
Orramel came by; he pafled beyond me,
but inftantly returning, looked on me with
great attention, 'till fome mclting forrow
dropped from his eyes: When making in-
quiry of fome that were near, to whom I
belongcd, and being informed, without
fpeaking a woird to me, he flew to my new
malier, paid his demand for my ranfom, and
wnncdiately conducted me to his houfe,
where he welcomed me with the warmcft
matks of affection: He fpoke--—— he paufed
——and was in the greateft perplexity, to
find language fuitable to the fentiments of
his foul. :

My Brother ! (faid he) my Friend!—or if
there are more facred ties in nature or viriue,

Lt me call you by fome gentler appellation: e
Ha2 are
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are now united by the bands of celefiial amity,
one in the fame boly faith, and bopes of a glo-
rious immortality : Your charity vcfined me
from a worfe than Spamth flavery, from the
tondoge of vice and fuperfiition s your condult
banifbed my prejudices to the Chriflian name, and
made way for the entrance of thofe beavenly
truths, to which 1 now affent.  But thisis a
Jeeret even to my own domeflicks 5 and whether
Juch a cautton is criminal, Iam not yet able to
determiie.

With what rapture, what attention, did I
liften to this language! T bleffed the accents,
that told me my fricnd, my Orramel, had em-
braced the Chnftian Faich. An angel’s fong
would have been lefs melodious: [ looked
upward, and with a grateful elevation of
mind, gave the glory to the fupreme dif-
pofer of all human events. The inftint was
from above, that firft moved me to ranfom
this young captive; thence was the {pring
of my compaffion: [t would be vanity, it
would be the moft criminal arrogance, not
to afcribe this action to the affifting Deity.

The illuftrious Orramel made it his joy, his
ftudy, to evidence his affection: He told me,
his father died fince we parted in Spain, and
: 3 that
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that he had left ive daughters, which he had
by feveral of s wives: He offered me the
choice of his fifters, it I had any thoughts ot
marriage, and promifed a dowry wid her to
my own content: One of them, he faid, was
privately bred a Coriflian, by her blother, a
beautifyl woman of .Zrinenza : Lavas plealed
with the propofal, and impauent to feé my
far mudtrefs. In the mean time, he made me
a prefent of foveral rich habits, and two Ne-
gioes to attend me.,

The next day, ke condufted me to afar
fiimmer-houfe, whither he fent for his fifters;
who were all fo handfome, thit T was di-
flrefftd with my own hbertv, nor knew
where to chufe, hud not a principle of piety
deteranned me to the young rmentan, wlhio
was not {uperior in beauty to the tedt, bur
there was a decorum in her behayour, which
the others wanted: She had mwre of the
modefty and politenefs of the Exropean wo-
mcn, to whon you know I was always par-
val: My choice was fixed, and the more
I converfed with my fair miftrefs, the more
rcafon I found to approve it. 'We were

privately married by a chaplain belonging

to the Briiyfb Envoy. My generous tiend
Il 3 gave
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gave her a fortune which abundantly repaid
all my lofles; and after a profperous voyage,
1 am fafcly landed in Hollend.

I have fent you this relation, as a memo-
rial of my gratitude to Heaven; whofe cle-
mency has returned me more than mea-
fure for mealure, and largely recompenfed
that liberality it firll infpired.

Adicy,



mmm,v%mmmm

§ o0 R R X A
\'/ ﬁ

@f U e e A g

A AN AT AN LAY E LAY AN EATNY

LETTERS

Moral and Entertaining.

PART IL

LETTER L

To Lady Sopuia: The Sequel of 1he Sto;‘y of
RosaLIinpa.

F %%M O U will find me, dear Lady
W Y g Sophia, in a more gay difpofi-,

%2 tion than when 1 wiir my lait
*ﬁl&ﬁﬁ letter; perhaps the fair feafon’
has fome influence on my temper; the
{pring is nowin it’s prime, and blooming na-
ture appears in all her vaiious pnide; the
ficlds and groves refound with artlefs har-

H 4 mony ;
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mony; the hnnet and warbling lark invite
me often to tife with the fragrant morning;
nor am 1 unwilling ro obey the gentle fum-
mons, though, *ull I came here, T had never
beheld the rifing Sun; the fight was as
gteat a novelty to me, as a blazng-flar
would have been; the opeming dawn was
one of the arcona of natute, 1nto which my
cunoliry had never priedd.  Indeed, I had
re.d many poctical defenptions of the rofy-
fingered mornmg unbarring the gates of
hglit, wnd decked 1 golden veflments, be-
gmnmng her progrds over the eaffern hills,
but I Idt Aurora to her rur.l hours,
without the leaft inchnation to tiace her
toottteps in the pearly dew. She was no pie-,
cedent for me; I was too polite to open my
cyes at 1ucl?mgeatcel feafons; the Sun
fhone 1n vain, it’s beams were ufelefs *ull
the modifh world appeared.

But I have now conquered thefe rcfine-
ments, and can bear the aukward cuftom of
rifing with the frcfh morning, and gomg to
bed whenthe dufky es ening clofis,or Imight
Keep myfelf awshe while every ot'wr mechin-
gent Being on this part of the globe fleeps,
when human affirs ceale, and the calm crea-

ti.n feems lull’d 1n a peaccful flumber, -
¥ Copt

-t
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cept elves and fairies: I cannot precifely de-
termine what hours they keep; but hereis
a nurfe in the family who is intimately ac-
quainted (as fhe fays) with thefe {prightly
phantoms; fhe has been admitted to their
moon-light revels, and has led me to many a
circle dittinguifhed with perpetual verdure,
where they ufe to dance their hight fantaftick
rounds.  Bridget and Feyce, our two dairy-
mawds, add their teftimony to the nurfe’s, and
relate their own vifionary expericnce, Iam
ny gieat infidel, fometimes 1 believe, and
always wifh the pretty ftories they tell me
were true 5 but T dare not objeét ag. inft any
of thofe relations, for fear ot being thought
a Heatlien by the whole village.

My arcumlftances . re now very ealv, my
miftrels 1 fully purfuaded my educauon has
been fupenor to my prefent fanon, andtredts
me more ke a filer than a fervans; 1 am
under no rettraints but thoe ot graucude and™
juitice, which will not {utfer me to be ille,
where I know mylelt to be dependent,

For a damiel of quality I can work well
enough with my ncedle; and as this is all
my nuftrefs will foffer me o dp, T carry my
work to fonie verdant retreat, of which here

11 3 are
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are great variety, in a large garden and wide
range of orchard joining to the houfe. Iam
delighted with old-fathiened bowers covered
with woodbind and fweet-briar, and can fit
as much at my eafe on a bank of camomile
fhaded with laurel, as ever Idid in a painted
alcove, Maple-trees and box, with buthes
of rofes, are placed about in avery agreeable
diforder ; the whole fcene appears gay, but
wild above rule or art:

—— While nature bere
Wantons as in ber prime, and plays ct will
Her virgin fancies—
MirTon.

The orchard joining to it is {pacious and fair
as the Hefperian inclofures; violets, primrofe,
and crocus, embroider the level green, on
which you tread; the trees are fet in rows,
their branches mingle above, and are now 1n
“their gaudy bloffloms ; the birds fit carclefs
on the flowery fprays, and from their little
throats pour out a ftream of harmony, while
fragrant gales refreth the finfe,and with their
dromagick breath diffufe gladnefs to the foul,
¢ Juft at thebounds of this luxuriant retreat
flands an antient osk ; the extended boughs
are
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are a fhelter from the mid-day Sun, which
perhaps your Ladyfhipwould endure, rather
than fcreen your Beauty in fuch a ruftick
fhade : Elyfian groves and myrtle bowers are
better fuited to the delicacy of your imagina-
tion; but I am now reconciled to nature in
it’s greateft negligence, and, feated in this
venerable recefs, find virtue and Lberty the
principal {prings of human happinefs: My
hours are here at my own difpofal, nor am I
obliged to devote them to ceremony or vain
amufements. [ find myf{elf under no neceflity
to court the impertinent, or flatter the am-
bitious, nor to do a thoufand unreafonable
things, for fear of being fingular and out of
the node. .
The only intimacy I have contralted is
with a daughter of the minifter of this pa-
rith ; they call her Sally ; her converfacion i3
perfedtly innocent and agreeable, and has
fomething in it charming beyond all the [pe-
cious rules and ftudied elegance of the Beau
Monde; fhe has fpent her leifure in read-
ing, and has certainly perufed all the good
books in her father’s ftudy, having never
opened a page on any fubjet bur religion,,
except Argalus and Parthenia. Her precife-
pels s all natural and unaffected; her looks,
hey
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her words, her whole behaviour, has an air
of fanélity ; one can hardly believe her an’
inkabitant of this world, but rather a native
of fome mote refined and holy region; the
fweetnels of her countenance 3 with the fur-
prizing beauty of Ler whole perfon, would
confirm this thought, if fome evidence of
mortality did not appear in her declining
health @ She believes herfudf in a confump-
tion, and talks of dying as calin’y as moit
prople talk of going to fleep.

However, this indifference is not perhaps
intirely the efte@ of piety; a tender paffion
fecms to have fome fhare in ity her health
Legan to decline from the time her lover
died : He was the fon of a neighbouring
clergyman ; thair marriage was concluded by
the confent of both their parents, Therc had
been an innocent tendernefs between them
from rheir childhood, and juft at the period
fet to crown their mutual paffion, the youth
as te1zed with a fever, which ended his life,
and left the gentle maid to mourn her dif-
appointed joys.

Since that fhe has no attachment to this,
waorld, all her fchemes of happinefs are in a
“future ftate, on which herwhele attention is .
fived ; and nothmg can be more fparkling

 than -

H
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than her converfation on thefe fubjedts. As
fome people grow dult and morofe in talking
of religion, it brightens her countenance,
gives a vivacity toherthoughts, and heaven-
ly eloquence to her tongue : T he beauty of
the {pangled firmament in a clear fummer
evenug gives her an apparent pleafure. “ In
 alitle ume (fhe often fays) I fhall havea

~¢¢ pearer view of thofe radiant wonders, and .
¢ fhall myflf outllune therr glimmering
“ luftre.”

You would be glad, Lady Sopliz, if 1
would leave Sally with the angels, and talk
to you of Knights of the Garrer, Blue Rib-
bands, embroiwdered coats, and other fublu-
nary things. There is fuch a wide extreme
betwixt thefe fubjeéts and heavenly themcs,
that I cannot introduce your tender affair
with any manner of decorum; the defcent is
too precipitant. Butif' 1 mult talk of love,
1y own amour is foruewhat more of the
cthereal kind than yours, and the tranfition |
will not be fo difficulr.

Nor will it difpleafe you, to hear that my
lover continues conflant, with the addition
of fix thoufand a yeai to his cftate : It was
left him by one of the Sr—mes family,
who lately died without an heir,

My
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My miftrefs has been a conftant advocate
for the lovely yourh, believing his propofal a
vaft preferment for me ; while my grenerous
fover makeshis addreffes with greater warmth
and aflurance than when his eftate was lefs,
thinking 1t now in his power to offer me a
reparation for whatever misfortune hath re-
duced me to a ftate fo unequ.l to what (he
is perfuaded) my education has been.

1 have not yet aceepred his propofal, nor
difcovertd my rank tohim; butitis very pro-
bable I fhall do both. What objeétion can I,
orrathet what ¢an you, make agamnft ? His
defcentisevery wayihuitrious, and has vattly
the advantage of mine; nature has diftin-
guifhed hun with an arof grandeur, beyond
all the borrowed luftre of titles or equipage.
‘L'here is anelegance in his behaviour fuperi-
or to the rules af arr or imitation; not Parzs,
when confufied Prince on the plains of Ida,
appeared more graceful : He talks of love,
pot in the firams of dramatick frenzy, but
with the fobriety of reafon and virtue : Per-
fwafion dwells on his songue, while he de-
fcribes the gentle paflion in accents calm as
the midnight air. What the confequence
will be, I cannot yet determine. Dear Liady
#Mia, adieu.
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LETTER IL

To Lady SOPHIA,

Y Romance is now finifhed the dra-

ma 1s come to a conclufion ; I have
been married thefe four months, and from
the fober regular way of hfe I am now in,
you muft expeét no more adventures.

I forgot in my laft to inform you, that
with the fix thoufand a year there was a feat
nobly furnithed left to———What muft ¥
call him ? not my huiband, for fear the ank-
ward domeftick found fhould give you the
fpleen : And if 1 fhould give him the ap-
pellation of my gallant, my lover, or the
charming youth, you would thi.k me run
mad m rggmance : But I hope I may cal}
him by his proper name, which is Lucius.

The feat of which he is now the pofiefior,
looks like the abode of hberty and guiltlefs
delight ; the fituation has fomething in it fo
jovial and airy, that it gives an alacrity to

the
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the mind : It ftands on a gentle rifing, with
a view of a fpacious vally before it, thro’
which a luxutiant river draws it’s fhining
train, and blefles the borders with immortal
verdure ; the wide campaign beyond opens
a'fair varicty of hills, of groves, and fertile
plains, which terminate in a diftant profpecc
of the fea. You have this beautiful feene of
nature from every window in the front of
the houfe.

The oppofite fideaf the ftructure difclofes
a quite diffirent view ; as that feems the
triumph of nuture, this appears the infule of
art; the gardens and groves are {o exqui-
fitely fine and regular, that Ttancy myfelf in
Fairy land ; it looks all like the cffect of en-
chaniment, and beyond human contrivance,

T he loves and graces figured in the paint-
ed alcoves perfuade me, I am got among
the immortals, who feem to court me to
their foft receflis; whenthrougha long vilto
the fmiling tforms nit in juft proportion be-
fose me, I converfe with deitics, and am
¢harmed with the wonders of the poetical
world.

+ Ifindlcifureenoughforthefe vifionary de-
ﬁghxs, being difcharged from family cares by
gy hufband’s grandmother, who is qualified

to
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tu manage thofe affairs with great prudence
and decency : It is a pleafure to me to fub-
mit to her advice in every punétilio, as 1
find it obliges J.ucius, who treats her with
the utmefl deference and refpeét; nor fails
to find fome h indome excufe for any thing
that has the appearance of obflinacy or ca-
price 1n her temper.

1lismerit in every occurrence fecures my
eflecm; an air of juflice and benignity thines
through his whole conduét ; his mind was
in the fame elevation when his fortune was
at the loweft ; nor has this unexpected turn
had the leaft influence on the modefty and
evennefs of s difpofition : Ilis manage-
ment in every thing is at once generous and
difcreet 3 he has devoted a thoufand pounds
ayear, out of the fix thoufund, to charitable
ules ; another thoufand he fecured to me for
my peculiar expences ; the reft to be {pent
in lus houfehold, the charge of which he hag
limited to hisincome, and pays his bills once
a month with great exactnefs, that no ho-
neft tradefinan may be injured by his delay.
‘W hatever trefpafs is done by thecarelefihefs
of his fervants, in the purfuit of their rural
' fports,
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fpergs,he paticntly hears the complaints of the
fufferers, and reftores theirdamage to the full.

His compaffion is equal to his juftice ;
never has he been feen to turn away from a
fpe€tacle of pity ; never has he fhut his ears
to the voice of diftrefs : never, by an in-
folent reproach, filenced the cries of paverty,
nor delayed his bounty to the neceflitous,

Several honeft clerygmen with large fami-
lies, and narrow incomes, have alieady ex-
perienced his generofity, and blefled thear
young benefactor. He has taken a {on of
a neighbouring minifter into the famuly,
who was bred at the Univerfity, and is a
youth of great piety, and very good fenfe ;
he reads conftantly to us morning and eve-
ning prayers, when not a fervant in the
houfe 1s fuffered to be abfent.

Lucius has a2 handfome collection of Eng-
l::/b and French authors; his father lived
long enough to fee him inftructed in both
thefe languages; fo that his books, with the
donverfation of the young ftudent, are the
agreedble amufement of his leifure hours,
which are not fo many as he feems to wifh,
b rank and meric ftill engaging him i a

ncw
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new acquaintance, there being feveral geptle-
mens feats {cattered about in this pleafant
campaign.

I find myfelf more free and difengaged,
having no companion but Sally : In her con-
verfation I forget I am below the ftars, and
mingle with immortal beings; her fentiments
. are all elevated and refined, the language of
heaven flows from her lips in accents fweet
as an angel’s voice; fhe has a furprizing me-
mory, and fpeaks the fineft parts of Miiton
by heart : I fancy myfelf among the celeftial
minftrels, when fhe repeats that defcripti-
on where '

Their golden barps they take, .
Harps ever tun’d, thar, glitCring by their fide,
Like quivers bung, and, with preamble fwees
Of charming [ymphony, they introcuce
Their facred fong, and waken raptures bigh.

Mr. Pope’s MzssiaH is another of her fa-
vourite poems ; which fhe recites with fuch
a graceful pronunciation, that it feems al-
ways new and furprizing.

But while I am enjoying this agreeable fo-
cicty, I know it is a pleafure that is ftealing
from me, like fome fair Aower, whofe bloom
withers whlie kam regaling my fenfe with

it's
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it’s fragrancy : ¥he young faint is bidding
adieu to mortal things, and preparing for her
native fkies. I brought her hithes, to try if
the change of air would mend her health .
But 1 fsc no advantage fhe has by it; and
finding her | impatient o return, I have pra-
mifed ta carry her in my chaife to-morrow
back to her father’s houfe. I go the more
willingly, that Imay makeavifitto the peace-
ful abode wherel {pent fo many happy hours.
I know not if my miftrefs has yet reco-
vered the confufion fhe was in, at the difco-
very of my quality. As for Lucius, it feemed
to be no fceret to himj he told me, there was
fomething in my behaviour, that convinced
him I was not in my proper ftation ; but by
what misfortune I was funk, he could never
make the leaft conjecture : My conduct, he
thought, was too referved to fuffer him to
fufpett any-thing to my difadvantage ; and
when hie found my concealment was on are-
ligious account, it gave him the higheft {a-
tisfa&ion, to find it in his power to place
me in circumftances more agreeable and in-
dependent.
wo or three days after I was married, I
it to my father wich all the fubmiffion and
roefs that natural  affection could
dickate ;
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dictate : I ‘am informed J relents, and is
pleafed with an alliance to this noble farmly ;
but I have not yet had the honour of any
letter or meflage from his Lordfhip. Oh,
could I throw myfelf at his fcet, and onee
more hear his paternal blefling, my happi-
nefs were complete !

The Pastorat I have inclofed was only
writ as a folitary amufement ; which makes
me fend it without any apology, or giving
myfelf the airs of being an author: 1 hope
it will not difpleafe you, that my fhephetd
happens to be a Chriftian, and that the Paf-
toral fcene lies on the Brutifb plains, as long
as I leave you to wander at your leifure in
the vale of Tempe, or follow your fleecy
charge on the fair Arcadian paftures, Adieu,

Yours, &c.

RoOsALINDA,

A PASTO;
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A PASTORAL.

HENRY and LUC T,
HENRT.

LUCJ’ , while refting in this verdant fhade,
By Pow’r Divine thus elegantly made,
Say, can’ft thou envy pomp and regal rooms,
Gay with the luxury of Perfian looms ?
Or painted roofs, whofe beauty wouldentice
The thoughts thro’ all the fabled joys of vice ?
Fabled, indeed ! true joys it cannot boaft,
Since pleafure flies when innocence is loft ;
Remorfe, defpair, and ev’ry crucl guett,
Become the inmates of the guilty Lreaft.

LuUCrY

Ylow fpotlefs, Hewry, is thy well-wrn’d
mind,
Aterle to ill, to follow godd inclin’d !
‘With thee converfing, ev’ry day I learn
New charms in facred virtue to difcerd ;
) emulous of thee, with joy purfue
"Thae goodnefs  admire and love in you,
HENRYZYZ,



‘Motal and Entertiining. 16y

HENRTZ

Thou need’ft not learn of me; in naturc’s
book

Thou may’ft on thy Creator’s wifdomlook:
And as the planets run their conftant race,
His glorious footfteps in their order trace.
He bids the fun in all its beauty rife,
To blefs our foil, and gild the vaulted fkies;
And, by the word of his Almighty pow’r,
Ordainsthemoon to chear themidnight hour,
While fparkling ftars in folemn order wait
Upon her filent courfe, to grace her ftate.

LUCTY.

Nor in the fkies alone his pow’r is feen ;
‘We view it in the grove, and flow’ry green
To mutatec whofe charms all art is faint ;

* Therofe’s glowing bluthwhat hand can paint?
Or cqual the pale lily’s fnowy hue,
Or emulate ti.e corn-flow’r’s glofly blue ?

HENRY

Sure, Lucy, we, likethe firft Pair, are blefly
While here, fecure with injocence and reft,
Ouz
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Our happy hours on downy pinions fly;
When thus affifted by faith’s fteadfaft eye,
Upon our Maker’s works we humbly gaze,
And, for therr goodnefs, render him the,
praife.
Thus, in the Patriarchs days, the Few:f)
{wains,
‘Who fed their flocks on Mamre’s fiuitful
plains,
Worfhip’d Febovab in the woods and field,
And prais’d his name for all the fruit they
yield ;
Implor’d his mercy to dire¢t their ways,
Toguard theirnights, and fancufy their days,
But, fee! the ev’ning o'er the dewy lawn
Already has her fable curtain drawn ;
.Homeward we’ll go, and, aswe flowly walk,
Beguile the tedious way with farther talk.

i
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S B 20. 205 S5 A b 50t
LETTER I

From the fame : To Lady Sormia,

MAD M,

111 day after I writ to you loft, I dar-
ried Selly home ; where I left her, not
thin'.iag, when we parted, that we wete to
meet no more in this world : But {o it prov-
ed ; {he languifhed about three wecks, and
then, without any flruggle, or convalfive

pangs, gently refigned her breath.

‘With what impatience fhe attended-the
happv period, the inclofed will inform you :
She writ 1t a few days before fhe died, wnd
gave it in clarge, to one of her fiiends, o
deliver it to me.

s Sule)

SRR

Yor. IL I 68 57 4
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“ 7o RosaAL1NDA.

¢« Dear Lady Francys,

c 7Y famls are now ranning low ; the

8 fprings of life will foon ceafe; the
doft is returning Lo 1E°s native duft, and the
immortal part to i’s great Original 5 the
happy day is dawning, wh.ch tholl never
be fhadcd with fucceeding night 3 fome
chmmenngs of cddflial glory break thro’

*the gloom, and feauer the huiors of
129
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deach s 1heat fiom far the harps of hea-
“ yvon in doft preludiums calirne wo the flaes,

¢« 1 fhall thortly nungle with the moining
« 3ars, and comverfe with the firit-boin
« {ons of light; Ithall enter the biubsud uf-
fen,bly, and be numbered among t' ¢ ¢lit-
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tering attendent, of the eapyrean conits
« the Supreme Ixadlence  fhall vuval
“ifel; and fulier me to guze on un-
created beauty 5 I fhall £l the forey,
and breathe the raptures, of nhanwital
“ love; the fmiling moments, croan’d with
““joy and ever-blooming life, mnuft new
*¢ begin their everlafting round.
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¢ The {tormy ocean is paft ; the fhort fa-
tigue fulfilled ; the peaccful haven is
view : I am jufl fetting my foot on the
blifsful coafl 3 the charming land of love,
the aromaticle breezes already meet me
{ro.n the fragrant fhore, and chear me in
the lalt fanungs of nature.
¢ Dear Lady Framces, adieu ! *T'ill now 1
never bid you a glad farewcl, nor parted
without relu¢tince : But we (hall meet in
more ferene climates ; we fhall meet i
the fulnefs of joy, in the elevations of
giory. Mine, indeed, by the juft degrees
or recompence, will be a ftation fur below
yours ; my probation has been only the
paflive exercife of content and patienge :
But fuch virtue as yours, which has tri-
umph’d on all the gay allurements of the
world, fhall mect a glorious diftinltion ;
the noble army of martyrs will receive you
to their number, grace you with the ra-
diant circlet and victorious paim, and re-
cord your conquett in the annalsof heaven.
¢ Ipeak this to animate your virtue, to
encourage you in the race of glory: Tamn
now paﬂ flattery, or dependence on the
greatefl of mortais; but I feel the moft

12 °  tender

L
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¢ tender concern for your happinefs, and
¢ fhall carry the guntle impreflion to the
« regions of exalted friendfhip, the native
“ dominions of love, to which I am now
“ ooing. Once mote, my dear Rofalnda,
> adicu 1”7

1 lus Letter came to me with the fad ti-
dings of her death: No language can de-
fcribe my grief in 1t’s juft emphafis. You will

give me lcave to weep; and fympathize
with

.7’ 17 Sy
RosALINDA
PRl e e NG
et i

&
P
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BRI 1t B S AR AR
LETTER IV.

T0 CARLOS.

S you was the confident of my unjufl

defign, in vifiting Phiander at his
councry-fear, you have reafon to fufpect I
thould inform you of the fuccefs of that ad~
veature, ,

I had a fecret paffion for Afpafia before
her marriage with this noble youth, and
flattered myfelf with fome hopes of fin ling
her prepoflefled in my favour.

You kndw how exceeding cautious and
difcreet 1 have been in my pleafures, and
with what diffimulation I have fecured ro
myfelf the charaéter of a man of honour and
fobriety : By this advantage I foynd it ealy
to jmpofc on my friend, whofe goodneft
was real and unaffe@ed, while his unble-
mufhed yntegrity left him unguarded to all
my artifice,

But I found it impoffible to delude my fa-
ther by my fpecious virtues; lus penctration
faw thiough that difguife, by which I had

13 efcaped
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cfeaped the publick cenfure; nor could any
thing have been more deteftable to his open
t'mper, than the affectation and hypocrily of
mune.  After he had traced one of my moll
criamunal merigues, and found me unreclain-
vd by his tenderdt admonitions, he refolved
to difiuhent me, and fettle his eftate on my
vounger brother, who is rcally pofitfid of
ol thole goed qualities 1o which, with a
vam oftentation, I have only pretended.
My brother, perceiving my father’sdifguft,
and the inrention he had to make him his
heir, with an unequall’d generofity gave me
intelligence of the threaténed misfortune,
defiring me to employ fome friend to per-
{uade my father fron his fevere proceeding.
T s news came to me while I was detain-
ed a willing gueft by Philander at his coun-
try-feat: [ difcovered the affair to him, who
immediately offered to attempt a reconcilia-
tion: I gladly accepted the kind intention,
nor knew any perfon fo likely to fucceed.
Philander propofcd flaying two or three
days with my father, in order to infinuate
himfelf the more fuccfifully: In the mean
time, I found but too eafy accels to the fuir
Afpafia; and, by an artifice that deferves
the
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the blackefl infamy, prevailed with her to
make a criminal appoinrment in a private
garden belonging to the houfe.

"This was the fecond day of her hufband’s
t.bfence; the happy hour (as I then thoughr
i) arrived, when I was to attend my miitrefs
12 a fequeftered arbour : But juit as I was
catering the walk that led to it. a foot-
reean came haftily after me with o letter from
Dhitauder, which brought me the welcome
news of his fuccefs with my futher., The
valt fatisfalion he expreffed for having
procured this reconciliation, with the real
concern for my welfare, which rppeared in
every line, raifed a fenfe of honcur in my
foul: T read the letter again, and found
my guilt aggravated by it’s bright revelfey
my falthood was heightened by the warmth
and fidelity with which the cencrous man
had purfued my intcrdft; my crime Qdood
before me in it’s moft infamous view: But
how to extricate myfelf from this perplexi-
ty, I was intirely at a lofs.

Togegle@l an opportunity T had with
fuch folicitulde obtamed; to difuppoirt a
yielding beauty; 1o dare the effeéts of her
contempt or refentment, by acting contrary
to all the gallant maxims of the world, was

14 dring
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doing the utmoft violence to a difpoﬁtion'
like mine. But then; to wrong my friend
witn an evidence of his fidelity in my hand,
where every tender line would reproach fuch
villainy 3 lexarder and Seipio (1 told my-
felf) would condemn me; with many an he
roick Pagan, who, in the height of youthful
defires, hod conquered the allurements of a
guilty paflion.

It was happy for me, that fome acciient
prevented Afpafia from following me o foon
as fhe defigned. I was fo far from biing
impatient at her abfence, that I blefled eve-
ry moment’s delay, and was contriving to
avoid the interview juft as I faw her enter-
ing the garden. 4

I had been unufed to mental devotion
and yet, in this dangerous moment, on which
my perdition feemed to hang, I fent a fecrct
prayer to Heaven for affiftance.

Inttead of flying to the charmer’sembraces
with the gaiety of a lover, I went {forward
with a flow relutant pace ’till we met, and
then gave her my friend’s Letter. A foon
as fhe had read it, fhe told me, * I might
¢ be affured it fpoke the language of his
« foul; and it is (added fc) to the advanta-

“ geous
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« geous light in which he has fet your cha-
“ ra@er, it is intirely to that you arc obliged,
¢¢ for the favourable opinion I have of you.”

¢ Is.it, indeed, to this generous man (7
« yeplied) that I am indebred for the fhare I
“ have in your efteem? And can I return
© * fuch goodnefs with the vileft ingrati-
« tude 1’ — Here 1 paufed, flill keeping a
refpettful diftance.

AJpafia, with her eyes fixed on the ground,
ftood in a-flent confufion: But, in this mute
interval, imagine, if you can, what muft be
the confliét of my foul! T had fpoke my
laft, an eternal filence muit certainly have
enfued, if the gentle 4/pafia, perceiving my
diftrefs, had not put me out of pain for an
apology.

«“ 1 fee (faid fhe) the diforder you are in:
« This retreat of honour ought to have been
*“ mine; [ fincerely with it had been fo:
** However, you have led me the way, and |
“ I owe my recovery to yeur prudence.” :*;.

“« It was imy importunity, Madam, (repli~
“od I) .that drew you into this criminal en-
¢« gagement 3 for which I am going 1o in-
“ fi¢t on myfelf the fevere penalty of fee-

“ ing you no more.”
| “ This.
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< This was what I was juft refolving, (en.
« fwered the fair penitent) but you have
« gone beforc me in every ftep of viitue,
« we muft indeed nicet no more : Some dil-
« order I feel gives me a pretence to retire
« immediately to my chamber; and you
* may leave this place early in the morning;,
“ with a proper excufe for not fecing mc.”
She was feated undcr a fhade of jeflaming,
and appeared charming as the Queen of
Love. My philofophy began to flagger,
when fhe haftily rofe, and left me in an ago-
ny of mind, which no words can cxprefs.
However, I had fo much command of ny-
felf, as not to follow her: My reafon exert-
ed all it’s powers; the Divinity within {poke
with a commanding force, and bid the wild
tempeftuous paffions be ftill: My foul obey-
ed the facred diétates, while truth and friend-
fhip took full pofleflion of my breaft,
1 hafted ‘¢arly the next morning from this
. tangerous pluce; and muft own to you, this
attion has given me a pleafure in refle€lion,
fuperior 1o all the gratilications of fenfe.

Yours, &c.

ALCANDER,
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LETTLER V.
7o Carvros: From the [ me.

*“A FTER your fevereft raillery on my
-2\ condué, I hope you will parden me
for bejng a reafonablc.crcaturc, and not in-
iift on my making an apology, for following
the dictates of honour and gratiude.  To
your cooler thoughts, virtue may not, per-
haps, appear.fo trivial and fantaftick a thing;
in your fplenctick intervals, falthood and
treachery will probably lofe their charms,
and put on an aipe@t of horror and defor-
mity; when the fagacity of youth is paft,
and a few years have imparced your under-
ftanding, you may grow fuper{litious, and
be whimfical enough to fancy friendthip and
truth are words of the moft facred impor:
tance: Since it is not impoffible fortyou to
fail into fuch errors yourfelf, you ought to
pak a charitable cenfure on my principles
and practice, hwoever diffierent from your

SWhL o
1 have
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I have ventured to fend you this carelets
tranflation of Taffo’s Enchanted 1oreff. This
beautiful fiction feems contrived to arm the
foul with a noble refolution in whatever oc-
curence 1t’s virtues are called into aétion.
Rinaldo’s inflexibility, I hope, will kecp me
a little in countenance, though I have not
the vanity to run a parallel betwcen thr -
young hero’s cxploir and mine. oo

Dear Carlos, adicu! be adured I ap. too
much your fuiend to leave any mewod un-
tried for your rcformation.

ALCANDIR.

¢ ENCHANTED FOREST.

[Taken from 724’s J er us atem, Book XVIII.]

HE aa.wning light fcarce hover’d in
the Eaft,
'When young Rinakdo left his wonted reft ;
Completely arm’d in all his martial pride,
A coflly fcarf was o’er hi, fhoulders ty’d:
Ubfeen he pafs’d along each filent tent,
And onward to the dieadrul foreft went.

3 *Twas
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*T'was now the feafon when the ling’ring
night

Difputes her empire with the rifing light ;

A rofy blufh here paints the doubtful morn,

There glimm’ring ftars th''uncertain fhades

adorn:

This fcene the thoughtful hero entertain’d,

As on the fteep of Offvet he gain'd;

"U w dawning luftre, and declining night,

‘Wi various beauties entertain his fight :

“ Yequm’rous flaming lamps abave, he

cries,

* Which deck the lofty temple of the fkies !

“ Thou fun, whofe face a golden fplendour
wears !

¢ Thou filver moon, and all ye fparkling
ftars !

¢« What trifles to your glories are preferr’d |

¢ How little we celeftial things regard |

* A fparkling glance, the light’ning of a
« {mile, b

¢ Of heav’n itfelf our eafy heaits beguile.”

Thus reas’ning, he the facred hill afcends,
And humbly thete with decent rev’rence
" bends;

Adoring, to the Eaft, he turns his eyes,

His thoughts unbounded reach the inmoft
ikies.
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Meanwhile the morn jn golden veftments
rofe,
| Her vifage with a bright vermilion glows;
New beams Rinaldd’s creft and armour gild,
‘Which dart theirluftreo’er the verdant field;
Refrefhing breezes round him gently play,
And balmy odours on their wings convey ;
‘While from her lap Aurora on hlS head
A cloud of pure celeftial dews does fhed ;.’ )
Dipt in th’ ethercal mift, a lucid whitg- b
His robesdifplay, and ftream with fil'er light :
Such when the morning’s chearful rays ap-
pear,
Such lively looks theop’ning blofloms wear ;
So looks, renew’d in all it’s glitt’ring pride,
The ferpent, when he calts his age afide.
The knight ftill to.the wood his way
purfu’d,
Nor any horror in it’s profpe@t view’d;
The fatal foreft, whence with fudden dread
The braveft foldicrs of the camp had fled, }
Appears to him a kind inviting fhade,
Advancing on, a foft melodious found
Fills all the fair enchanted grove around 5
. The noife of murm’ring currents rollin.g by,
With fighing winds, which thro’ the branches
flys
The
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The {wan in dying melancholy ftrains
In concert with the nightingale complains;
The organ, harp, and human voice, are found
Mingling their notes in one harimonious
found. )
While from above, as others had before,
The youth expeéts to hear loud thunders
roar;
I..ftead of thefe, the fongs of Syrens {inds,
The chant of birds with warbling waves and
winds.
Amaz’d, he now his hafty fteps fufpends,
And forward now with cautious pdees bends ;
No obftacles his paflage yet withflood,
Befides an ample, fmooth, tranfparent fluod,
Fromwhence a thoufand riv’lets break away,
Which thro’ the fhades in wanton windings

firay;

Their banks were with luxuriant verdure
crown’d, -

And painted flow’rs adorn’d the fmiling
ground. )

Rinaldo paus’d, when inftantly appear’d
A ftately bridge on golden arches rear’d,
Prefenting crofs the flream a fpacious way, -
‘Which he undaunted pafs’d without delay ;
Nor fooncrtouciy’d the river’s diftant brinks,
But down the vifionary ftructure finks ;

And
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And what before in gentle waves roll'd by,
‘ A torrent fiells, and lifts it’s billows high:
No bounds the fudden inundation knows,
Rifing like floods increas®d by melting fnows.
The hero fearlefs ftill his courfe purfues,
And wherefoc’er he turns, frefhwonder views;
For wherefoe’er he turns, a fudden ipring
Appears, and blooming flow’rs their odours
bring s
The lily courts him, and the fragrant rofe
At his approachwith brighter crimforrglows;
Their cryftal arms the bubbling {prings dif-
play,
And living fountains open in his way,
The branchy trecs their verdant pride tenew,
From ev’ry leaf diftils amUlrofial dew ;
The waters, winds, and tuneful birds again,
Join’d with the voice and lute, begin their
foothing firain ;
Nor yet appears to whom the melting fong,
‘T'he human voice, and charming lute belong.
Sufpended he remains, and {carce believes
His waking thoughts, or what his fenfe per-
ceives 3
When iffuing from the foreft’s lofty fhade,
And finds an ample plain before him fpread ;
A wond’rous myrtle in the midft appear’d;
Aldft in air i’s ftately head was rear'd ;
It’s



Mpra), ard Entcr;%ining. 13’5
It’s height the palm and cyprefs far furpatt,
And all beneath a clofer fhadow caft
Arcund the leafy arms extended wide,
It tow’ring {tood, of all the grove the pride;
On the prodigious plant he fix’d h.s eyes,
> [l mo-e prodigious things his mind fur-
prize.
A pregnant oak with fudden rupture parts,
While from its trunk a blooning virgin
° ftarts;
Numbers like her their hollow prifons rend,
And on the plain in fhining robes defcend,
So dreft, the graceful Cysthia haunts the
groves ;
Such are her nymphs, and fuch the goddefs
moves.
Their folding vefts above the kneewere ty’d,
Their {lender legs the filken bufkins hide ;
Their fnowy arms were bare; their locks
behind
Difhevel’d hung, and wanton inthe wind :
Like thefe appear the beauteous fylvan race,
Who o’er the lawns the flying prey they
trace ;
No bows indeed they held, nor quivers wore,
Eut warbling lutes in their fair hands they
' bore ;
A circle
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A circle round%¥hic wo..d'rlng knight they
muade,
And dan’d in ardful meafures as they play’d.
¢ Ifail, lovely youvth! (they fung) our
¢ lady’s care !
¢ For thee thefe foft recefles we prepare
¢ For thee fhe fondly lang uvifhes all day,
¢ And walftes her life in reftlefs fires away s
¢ Thefe proves thy ablence lawl, feem'd to
“ mourn, -
% But all look freth and gay at thy return,”
While with thefe melting ftraine they
charm his ears,
A fweeter voice he from the myrtle hears,
And ifluing thence a lovelier nymph ap-
pears.
If antient times, with pious awe infpir'd,
Silenus in his antick form admir’d,
What had the fuperttitious dotage been,
The mad effe¢t of this furprifing {cene!
Her fhape was human, but a heav’nly grace,
And beauty all divine adorn’d her face.
With doubtful eyes Rinalds views the fair,
And {foon recalls Armida’s tempting air ;
Then with a foft alluring penfive look,
‘Which meant a thoufand tender things, fhe
fpoke :
“ Art
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¢ Art thou return’d, the caufe of all my
¢ pain?
"¢ Do I behold thefe fatal eyes again ?
¢ Polt thou, at laft, ungritcful man! relent,
“ And pity my fond youth in forrow fpenc ?
“ Or as an enemy puriue me hete?
€ Jor ths thy arms and threat’ning lcoks
eclare:
“ But T no cnemy, no traitor fear’d,
% When o'er the flood the goklen bridge I
“ rear'd
“ When gaudy flow’rs along thy path were’
“ ftrow'd, .
“ And living fprings to entertain thee
“ flow'd,”
Approaching nearer then, fhe foftly cries,
“ Remove this envious helmet’s vaia dife
“ guife,
¢ And let me view again thofe charming
“ eyes.”

"With that a moving tear fhe Yondly fhed,
While from her checks the hafty bluthes fled;
Then figh’d, and downward caft her lovely

eyces;
Ang foft complaints, and kind reproaches,
tries:
“Her words the coldeft adamant would move,
A nd melt the moft obdurate heart to love,

The
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The youthful hero feels the kindling fires,
And timely from his dang’rous foe retucss
Again he {torns her wiles, and fiercely drew
His fhining fword, and at the myrtle flew
Armida rans bewore with eager hafte,
Then twiving round her daling plant ems-
brac'd;
¢ Ch ftay, fhe cries, ftay thy inhumen hand,
¢ Or let thy weapon in iy breat b+ 1l un’d.”
Unmov’d and deaf'to all her pray’is bz Stood,
And lifts his fwoid to Lew the fatai wood.
Th’ enchantrefs foon another method
, tries,
And as in dreams uncouth chimeras rife,
Sheftalksamonftrous bulk before his eyes;
A dufky gloom her changing face o’er-
‘ {pread;
Vanifh’d the fnowy white, and youthful red;
Then like Briareus, with his hundred hands,
A mighty glant in his view fhe ftands;
And fifty flaming fwords at once the wields,
And fhakes aloft as many blazing fhiclds ;
-Her nymphs appear like horrid Cyel psarm’d,
But nothing his undaunted heart alarnyd.
The martial youth his founding ftrokes
rencw’d,
While hollow groans the founding ftrokes
' enfu’d; Stu-
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Stupendous terrors fill’d the darken’d place,

Refembling now the-black infernal fpace;

Thunder’d the louring heav’nswith dreadful
found,

Echo’d in fubterranean vaults the ground;

Trembled the earth, lighten’d the fafhing
fkies,

While warting winds from every quarter
rife,

* Rinaldo frands the raging tempeft’s frown,

"Till one fierce flroke fells the tall myrtile

‘downy

Th’ enchantment ends, the phantoms difap-
pear,

T'he ftorms were hufh’d, the heav’ns ferenely
clear.

A
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Jo0 ALBANUS,

O U feem at prefent fufpended between
virtue and vice; your mind is in juch
a tmyftaious fitn tion, that'it is not eafy to
determine to what clafs you belong: Onc
can hardly call you a faint, the flattery
would be too apparent; and yet it would
be a little uncharitable to put you in the op-
pofite rank, where your own modelfty has
placcd you: But my bufinefs is not to dut-
pute what you are, but to give you the in-
formation you defire, and from my own ex-
erience to fefolve on which fide the advan-
tage of pleafuie falls.

You imagine I have acled in both the
charaéters of faint and finner, and tried the
extremes of virtue and vice: In the lafl 1
am too much experienced ; but this makes

me more capable of pafling a cenfure; for
I was
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I was a {wt of philolpbick libe tine, and
purfued pleafure for ithe fiie of demonitra-
tion; I paufed, 1 reafoned, I made critical
reflections on every cnjoymient; 1 propofed
fomething, beyond gratifying a low and fen-
fual inclination; mine was a déliberate fearch
after happinefs; while the method was
wiong, my cnd was right; but every guil-
ty experiment brought it’s own conviction,

and left me reftlefs and difappointed.
Sometimes I cxclaimed in profe, fome-
times in verfe; I burlefqued the vanities of
hfe, and the weaknefs of human nature; 1
turned moralift, looked grave, and acted fo
berly: Bur this was a fituation too cold for
my temper, it was neither fleeping nor wake-
ing; this fupine indolence was but a poor
exchange tor the jovial activities I had re-
figned, nor could 1 a ent to that {piritlefs
maxim, that virtue was its own reward, if
there was no future expoétation:> Let us eat
and diink for to-merresw we die, appeared to
me 4 much more rational conclufion. '
Flowever, this deliberation, this paule,
this moral effay and reftraint of my paffions,
was the firft ftep I made towards real happi-
nefs : In the abfence of fenfual amufements,
my

3
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my thoughts found leifure for a nobler ap-
plication; my foul grew familiar with itfelf,
and fought acquaintance with intellectual
beings; diftrefled with the vicifflitude of
mortal tnings, it traced back it’s own divine
original, and-claimed paternal rcfuge from
the gteap Spring of all exiftence: I felt the
attraftion ftrong as the bands of nature; that
felicity I had blindly fought, tie unknown
God I had ignorantly worfhipped, now 1e.
vealed himfelf to me, as the fovereign good,
and my peculiar bhfs.

How an almighty Agent alts, no lan-
guage of men can defcribe; but I felt the
facred influence, I heard the heavenly found,
the foft melodious voice, calling me away
from earthly vanities; while a ray of celeftial
beauty, fparkling on my foul, eclipfed the
glories of the world, and darkened all tle
pride of nature; the mifts of ignorance and
error vanifhed before the divine illumination,
which, with a pleafing evidence, compelled
iy affent to the glorious truths it propofed;
Ty apprehenficns were enlarged, and a
fanétity of difpofition infufed; thofe heights
of virtue, which I once thought imprattica-
ble, now appeared eafy, and attended with in-

effable



Moral and Eintertaining. 193

¢ffable delight, fuch as gave me fome deli-
eious prelibat ions ‘

Of thofe immorial banguets, thofe rich draughts
Of wvital pleafure, which wy thirfly foul
Shall drink for ever in |

Thefe are no fantaftick delufions, but real
and divine enjoyments, fuch as enlarge the
mind, - and give it a nobler difpofition,
while, confcious of it’s own grandeur, it
refls i nothing below boundlefs and immor-
tal felicity.

This is what you feem anxioufly to in-
quire after : How happy fhall I be, if my
experience can dire¢t you in fuch an impor-
tant fearch! You will excufe the fending
you thefe negligent lines on a fubjeét fo fu-
penor to niy genius.,

On HAPPINESG&.
HATEVER dift’rent paths mankind

purtue,
Oh, Happinefs, 'tis thee we keep in view §
'T'is.thee in ev’ry a¢tion we intend,
The nobleft motive, and {uperior end
. Vou. II, K }‘hou
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Thou doft the fcarccly-ﬁnrfh’d foul mchxw;
Iv’s firftdefire, and confcious thought, is thine;
Our infant breafts are fway’d by thee alone,
When pride and jealoufy are yet unknown.
Thro’ life’s obfcure and wild variety,
Our ftedfaft wifhes.never ftart from thee :
Thouartofallourwaking thoughtsthe theme,
‘We court thee too in ev’ry nightly dream :
Th’ immortal flame with equal ardour glows,
Nor onefhort moment’s intermiffion knows :
‘Whether to courts or temples we repair,
With reftlefs zeal we fearchtheeev’ry-where;
Whether the roads that to perdition lead,
Orthofe which guide us to the ftars we tread,
Thine is the hope, th’ ineftimable prize,
The slorious mark on which we fixoureyes!
Thy charms th’enamour’d libertine entice,
Thro’ all the wild deftrutive paths of vice ;
Th’advent’rousmanrefineson fin, and makes
In fearch of thee, to hell new-beaten tracks;

" Enchanting pleafure dances in his fight,

And tempts him forward by a treach’rous
light :

But while thy flatt’ring fmiles his thoughts
inflame,

Thou prov'ft to him a mere fantaftick name,

. A fair delufion, and a pleafing cheat,

A gaudy vifion, and a foft deceit ;

Whicil
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'Whlch whxle the wretch purfues with eager
pace,
And feems to overtake thee in the race,
Anairy phantom mocks his clofeembrace;
Hisarmsinvain the{portive fhade would fold;
Still like a gliding ghoft it flips his fondeft
hold :
The difappointment heightens yet his rage,
Andtempts him with frefh ardour to engage;
Succefslefs, but unweary’d in the ftrife,
He ftill purfues thee to the verge of life;
With life compell’d his dotacrc to refign,
The laft defpairing figh he breathes is thine
The pious man du‘cds his vows to thee,
And proves thy moft pathetick votary.
Virtue itfelf, ev’n virgue he regards,
But as thy favour the fatigue rewards :
To filent fhades, and folitude obfcure,
Farfromthe world thou doft his ftepsallure; }
Buttherehelives retir’d, a glorious Epicure,
And gladly quits the fleeting joys of ~fenfe
In fearch of blifs more lafting and intenfe ;
Not fuch as the fond lover’s heart beguiles,
‘When without art his yielding miftrefsfmiles;
Not fuch-as fills the youthful hero’s mind,
‘Whén wreaths of vi¢tory his temples bind :
His thoughts a nobler luxury would prove,
Such as the blefs’d immortals know above ;
K2 A fpark
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A fpark divinelike theirs his breaft inflames,
Enjoymentsall divine like theirs he claims,}
Licentious and unbounded in his aims.

T'o pleafure’s facred fpring his foul afpires,
Thereonly hopestoquench hisinfinite defires;
Not envious hell the paflion can fupprefs,
Iir'd by thy name, alluring Iappine/s !
Undaunted he maintains the generous ftrife,
And ftruggles for thee to the clofe of lifes
Then joyful clafps thee in his dying arms,
And yields his breath, poffcfs’d of all thy

charms, o

This is the conclufion, to which I ftand,
after the exateft trial of fenfual and intellec-
tual pleafures ; without hefication I give my
veice on the fide of virtue, and this is the
gayeft period of my life, unruffied with ad-

. verfity or difappointment, in the afluence of
fortune, and the luxury of youth, with a
mind capacious of blifs, and panting after
happirzfs.

In this fituation you cannot object againft
the feverity of my temper: However, as
few perfons care to be wife at other people’s |
expence, I cannot expect, that without any
farther trial, you will acquiefce in the judge-
meng of

Kour moft bumble Servant.,
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70 Lvcivus.

. I,T -was you that propofed this fubje& to

my mufe, but I have hardly the vanity

to hope the performance will pleafe a judge-

ment fo exact as yours. However, it is in-
tirely fubmitted to your cenfure, by

Your moft bumble Servant,

< LINDAMOR,

A Poem o L OV E,

ASSISTmydoubtful mufe,propitiousiove,-
Let all my foul thefacred impulfe prove:
For thine’s a holy unpolluted flame,
Howe'er the libertine profanes thy name;
Howe’er, with impious cant, hypocrify -
And fenfelels fuperftition blemith thee :
K.3 The
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'The pure refult of fober reafon thou ;
Thy laws the ftriéteft honour mutft allow :
"Thy laws each vicious thought controul ;

From theedevotion takesit’s flamingwings,
Thou giv’ft the nobleft motion to the foul,

And govern’ft all it’s {prings.

To great attempts thou gen’rous minds doft
mnove,

And only fuch are privileg’d to love 3’

Th’ heroick race, the brighteft namésof old,

Were all thy glorious votaries enroll’d.

Without thee, human life
A tedious round of circling cares would be
A curs'd fangue, continual firife,
And tircfome vanity.
Thy charms our reftlefs grief controul,
And calin the ftormy motions of the foul;
Before thee pride and enmity,
With all infernal paffions, fly;
And covid’ft thou in the realms below
But once difplay thy beauteous face,
The damn’d a fhort redrefs might know,
And ev’ry terror fly the place.
From thee one bright unclouded fmile
Would all the torments there beguile ;

Thy
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Thy fmiles th® eternal tempefts could af-
fuage,

And make the damn’d forget their rage;
‘T'he fulpli’rous waves would ceafe to roar,
And calmly glide along the filent thore.

Had Orpbeus (as ’tis fabled) thro’ the

ground
'T'o hell the gloomy paffage found,
" <Ti§ warbling veice, his melting lyre,
Nor artful touches on the trembling ftring,

Had ne’er obtain’d his bold defire,

Nor charm’d the furies with their fullen
King:

But love, his tender theme, had love been
nam'd,

I'hat potent found alone had all their malice
tam’d.

4

On thee the graces and delights attend,
On thy propitious influence
Qur gayeft hours depend;™
Whatever charms the foul or fenfe,
Beauty and facred harmony,
_Accomplifh’d love ! belongs to thee.
To thee his fhining graces Strephon owes
" His juft ideas, and expreffions fit;
To thee Cleora owes that fprightly wit,
Which from her lips in eafy language flows.
K 4 The
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The mute creation owns thy fway,
And things inanimate thy laws obey ;
At thy command the firft confufion ceas'd,
Chaos and wild diforder were appeas’d;,
Difcord and fierce antipathy grew mild,
The gleams of light thro’ yielding dark-

nefs fmil’d,
And warring elements were reconeil’d.

Nature begun a fteady courfc,
Govern’d by central charms, and fympathe-
tick force,

But in the blifsful fkies alone

Almighty love! thy pow'r is fully known:
There they view thy charming face,

Painted with endlefs fmiles, and ever bloom-
ing grace,

Thy gentle torch burns there for ever bright,

And fcatters round a mild propitious light;
All feel it’s pleafing influence,

‘While pure defires thy golden fhafts difpenfe.

Tk’ immortal lovers, crown’d with fragrant
flow’rs,
In rofy thades, and blifsful bowss,
‘T'o thee devote their happy hours,

While
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‘While attive joys, too noble for difguife,
And vital pleafures, fparkle in their eyes ;
To thee alone, great love, their heav’n they
owe,
The boundlefs fource whence all their blef~
fings flow.
Thy facred flame
Does ev’ry heav’nly breatt infpire,
And tune the ftrings of each celeftial lyre s
In flow’ty vales, to every blifsful ftream,
With melting notes, they celebrate thy names
Backward they roll the long extent |
Of ags infinite, and fing thy great defcent.

No fabled Zenus gave thee birth

At Crprus; yet the goddefs was not nam’d,,

Nor at Idalia, nor at Paphos fam’d :

Nor yet was feign'd from foaming feas to
rifc-,

For yet no feas appear’d, or fountains
flow’d,,

Nor yet diftinguifh’d in the {kies,
Her radiant planet glow’d.

But thou waft long ere motion fprung its
race,

Ere chaos and immeafurable fpace

Refign’d their ufclefs rights to elemental
place;

K 5 Before
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Before the fparkling lamps on high
- Were kindled up, and hung around the fky
Before the fun led on the circling hours,
Or vital feeds produc’d their active pow’rs; -
Before the firft intelligences ftrung

Their golden harps, and. foft preludiums
fung :

To Love, the mighty caufe whence their
exiftence fprung,
Th’ ineffable DiviniTy
His own refemblance mcets in thee:
By this thy glorious lineage thou doft prove
Thy high Defcent ; for God himfelf i« Love.

»

a
il

1%
e
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LETTER VIIL

From SyLviana, giving on account of her
Manner of Life before ber Marriage with

the Earl o

Mapam,

Y O U R curiofity is very obliging, in de-
fining to know my manner of life, ’till
I had the honour of being married to my
1.ord . The account, indeed, would be
perfecily infignificant without that circum-
ftance; it is only my relation to him, that
gives me a concern for the decorum and
propriety of my conduct, in the high ftati-
on to which he has advanced me.... =~
I muft own, that my fcrupulous diffent
from fome fafhionable freedoms, makes my
behaviour appear fomewhat fingular and
precife, among the gallant part of the
world: But I hope, in this general Tolera-

tion, I may, with indemnity, be a Chriftian
(tho®
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(tho’ not a prude) at fixteen. If this is an
error, the prejudice of education muft be
my excufe, which keeps me from giving my.
affent to many of the genteel maxims of the
age: Nor will you be furprized at my nice-
ty, when you know by what precepts the
early part of my life has been governed.
My father was a country clergyman, a
perfon of exemplary piety, who, with 2 be-
nefice of three hundred a year, treated his
poor parithioners with great hofpitality, and
made a decent provifion for his own family.

My mother was bred a diffenter, and con-
tinued fuch, ’till either her efteein for my

father, or the fgrce of his arguments, pre-
vailed with her to join in communion with
the national church.

1 was the eldeft of three daughters, which
were all the children they had; we were
carefully inftructed in the rules of juftice and
truth,.ond bred in the greateft functity of
.manners; no excufe but ficknefs ever detain-
ed us on Sundays from the publick worfhipy
nor were the intervals fpent in-any idle
smufements ; the whole day was facred, and
obferved with juft folemnity; through the reft
of the week, prayers were conftantly read
' ' mornings
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mornings and evenings in the family; nor
would my mother ever fuffer cards or dang-
ing irthe howfe.

My two fifters were the prettieft demure
things that ever were feen; they apphed
themfelves with great diligence to affift my
mother in any of her domeflick concerns :
But my temper being more {prightly, houfe-
wxfe;y and plam—woxk wete my averfion;
rcadmg was my prevailing attachment,, and
I had turned over every book in my father’s
Library, éxcept Latin and Greek: But here
was not one play or navel for my entertain-
ment; bhowever, I was fupplied with aniufe-
ments of this kind by my Lady Worsby’s
youngeft daughter, who was our neighbour,
and was plcaicd to honour me with' fome
degiee of intimacy. But I perufed thefe
authors with great fecrefy, and not without
fome inward remorfe; this fort of reading
buing againft my Fathur’s fuvere mmnéhons,
and the pious rules I had been t.moht

This was my manner of life ’till Iw.xs fif-
teen, when a biother of niy mother’s, a
Turkgy merchant, died, and having no child,
left me twenty thoufand pounds, with only
fome fmall legacie® to my fifters.  This ad-

vance
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vance of fortune gave me fome diftin&ion
with my Lady #erthy, who, about the fame
time had a fine fummer-houfe painting; the
ftory was, Diana hunging with her nymphs.
Her Ladythip defired my mother, thac I
might be drawn for one of the virgin train.

Some time after this painting was finifhed,
my Lord came accidentally into thefe
parts of the country; and waiting on my
Lady Worthy; as they were in the fummer-
houfe, he took particular notice (I know
not why) of the nymph for whom I had fat
to the painter. Her Ladyfhip, finding my
Lord a littleslinquifitive, ordered a fervant
to call me to drink tea with them: I obey-
ed, without the leaft fufpicion what was the
motive of her command.

1 had hitherto looked on every mortal
man with equality and indifference; nor
found any thing to anfwer the defeription
of .poesical herbes, and dramatick beaus:
But the moment I faw my Loid, everygrace,
every charm, appeared real, which before had
pleafed my imagination in agrecable fictions:
T'he enchanting form, the fatal glance, the
refiftlefs fmile, the gentlg, the prevailing ac-

cent; Love, with his whole artillery, feemed
to

3
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to infult me, and never more intirely fub-
dued a mind fo artlefs and unexperi-
enced : However, to conceal my diforder,
I withdrew as foon as the company would
permit.

But how transformed was my foul from
that guiltlefs calm I had *till now enjoyed !
The equality of my temper was broken, my
thoughts had all a different turn; I went to -
church, indeed, but faid my prayers as me-
chanicallyastheclock ftrikes; I joinedin fing-
ing the pfalms, but with no more under-
ftanding than the chimes repeat a tune to
which they are fet: not only the next world
but this, was effaced from my memory; there
were no flowers in the field, nor ftars in the
fky; my whole attention was fixed on the
lovely youth, his idea was ftill in view; or if
any other object interrupted the pleafing
reverie, it was only to give me vexation: I
was angry with every mortal, for not look-
ing fo handfome, nor talking fo agreeably,
as the charming man I admired.

1 was fome tedious days in fufpenfe, whe-
ther my Lord had one favourable th:ught
of me; but my doubts were agreeably (a-
tisfied, when I found he had defucl ny
Lady Wortky to procure my [athui’s con-

Yot 3
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fent, in order to make his addreffes to me:
My father embraced the offer with a juft
fenfe of the honour that was done him.

For my part, I had never pratufed any
difguife, and was unacquainted with all
forms, but fuch as weie the di¢tates of na-
tere and virtue; nor was it poffible for me
to counceal the tender inchination; it was as
vifible 1n my filence, as the moft pithet ck
woids could have made 1it.  After 1 knew
my Lotd’s charalter, and was convinced of
his affeétion for me, I had a fort of vanity in
owning a funfe of his merit, this, I thought,
juftifred the height of my paffion, nor could
I find any rcafon to wiolate my nauve
fincerity, and affe¢t indifference, where 1t
would have been a crime to have been really
infenfible.

My noble lover exprefled fome impatience
to conclude the affair, which was done with
great fecrefy and expedition. He fuftered bue

-ete fervant to attend hin, and was fo obli-
“ging, to ftay a n.onth after our marriage n
my father’s family : The fcenes of low life

weie a diverung novelty to him, while love

and innocence made the hours ghde fmoothly

oh. This period was all paftoral and roman-
titk; the golden age feemed to be renewed
with.
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with Ovid's Ornone: I could have withed
the noble youth divefted of his hereditary
honours, poffeffed only of a fnowy flock, and

graced with no diftinétion, but that of the
Lovely Swain.

Then unmolefted we bad liv'd, and free

Irom thofe wexatious forms whih greatnefs

. - brimgs,

While rocks and meadows, foades, and purling
[prings,

The fow'ry valley, and the gloomy grove,

Had beard of no fuperior name to Love.

However, I did not yet know the toils of
grandeur, nor feel the effects of my fplen-
did vaffalage; I lived my own way, drefled
and undrefled myfelf. My mother, fince
the advance of my fortune, had kept me in
fine lace caps, and clean filk night-gowns;
and, as I had plcnty of Baxen hair falling in-
to natural curls, my drefs was eafily adjuft=
ed, and feemed to pleafe my Lord exceed-
ingly. The little waiting on I had, was by
Cicely, my mother’s head fervant; I had no
potion of the Grande Monde, nor the part I
was to act in it.

! had
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I had never feen London; the Mall, Hyde-
park, the Drawirng-Raoom, and Tbeatre, were
Yefs known to me than the planetary worlds.

In this ftate of nature, of dafknefs, and
original fimplicity, imagine to yourfelf what
niufl be my perplexity, when my Lord carried
me with him to make my firft appearance in
town, among the congratulations of his
numerous friends ! I found myfelf among a
rank of people, to whofe language, habits,
and manners, 1 was as much a firanger, as
if I had been in a foreign country.

My Lord had defired a fifter, who lived
with him, to procure every thing proper for
me to appear with, and fthe fpared no coft in
jewels, or whatever elfe vanity itfelf could
with; fhe had been folicitous in her choice
of a woman and chamber-maid for me, and
they were really two of the fineft people 1
'had ever feen in my life: My woman (being

- much older than myfelf) I looked on her as
my fuperior, and could hardly forbear make-
ing an apology for the trouble I gave her:
I fpoke to her in very gentle and fubmiffive
terms; nor was it poflible for me to get rid
of the fecret veneration, which the gravity
of her countenance gave me: However, my

‘ lively
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lively temper was apt to make fome gay
excurfions; when I was at firft initiated
into the myfteries of drefs, I was not quite
fo ferious, "as fhe feemed to think the im-
portance of the affair requiréd.

While my head was drefling, I was merely
paflive, as long as Mrs. Dupin fuffered me to
fit reading : 1 left the ball on my fhoulders
" to bé adorned as fhe thought fit; which, af-
ter two hours toil, I fometimes found {welled
to fuch an enormous fize, with flowers, fea-
thers, and bits of ribbon, that I could not
help begging her to reduce it to a dimenfion
more agrecable to my fhape, which, being
flender, did not require a globe of that mag-
nitude to adorn it. .

But I was generally more inclined to cry
than laugh on this occafion: The hours thus
fpent were an infupportable fatigue to me,
nor could I anfwer to my conicience for
fuch a vain expence of time; my being had
a fuperior end; I was formed for immorta-
lity, which grand concern forbid me fpend-
ing more hours at the toilet than in my de-
votions: I had been taught thefe antiquated
miaxims; and however ndlculous they might
appear in the gay moments ef health, the

approaches of death, I knew, would fet them
in



212 LETTERS Palll
in their full force, and unqueftioned evi-
dence.

However, I had no defign in drefling, but
to pleafe my Lord; it was only with regard
to him, I was concerned for the figure I
made in publick: The flattery I heard on my
beauty, gave me more confufion than joy,
nor could I account for the defign of thofe
dfidrefles. .

I very innocently told a beau that followed
me, that 1 was married; at which he burft
into a loud laugh: It was fome furprize to
me to find him fo gay at the difcovery of
what I thought would have funk him into
defpair; I could not but wonder, that the
man who had juft before been languithing
and dying, fhould be fo overjoyed, to find
his pretenfions loft, and his cafe hopelefs;
for I really thought he made love with an
honeft intention to marry me, only he had
miftaken my circumftances.

My nextlover was the moftintimate friend

my Lord had; the fine things he faid, I took
“for raillery: Indeed, it appeared ill jefling
with fuch a facred thing as friendfhip, and thc.
honour of a family: However, I concealed
hisextravagance, andtreated him with a cold-

nels
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mefs {o real and unaffeGed, that he foon re.
covered himfelf.

But you may eafily imagine what a found
thefe gallant propofals muft have, to one o

unacquainted with themodifh'world, andwho
had never heard thofe vices named, but with
terms of infamy and reproach.

After this account of myfclf, you will net
wonder to find me fo little at ezfe in the high
Ytation to which I am raifed: With what re- °
gret do I Jook back to the inglorious fhades,
the humble feencs of my paft tranquillity ! I
was a ftranger to ambition; but love feduced
me from thofe peaceful retreats, where my
firft happy days were fpent; it is only my
affe&ion for my Lord, that helps me to fup-
port this illuftrious bondage, this fplendid
mufery: But as fincerely as I love him, ]
cannot, without a figh, recall the harmlefs
freedom, the unmoleited innocence, inwhich
the earlieft part of my life was paft; and am -
furprized to find myfelf the ebjett of mott
people’s envy, while, in reality, I merit
tlieir compaflion, I am, without ceremony,

Mapam,

2’.0“7;3 &e,
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Shall fhortly throwd my humble head,
And mix with them among the dead.

Tam now reconciling myfelfto thefegloomy
abodes; I would grow famihar, I would con-
tract an intimacy with death, in order to meet
the gnily phantom without confternation.

But what Jam herecontemplating, is only
the dark fide of the profpect, which difap-
pears whenever my thoughts turn to the
bright reverfe: Death is then no more a
meagre fkeleron, followed with a train of
teyrors, but comes in an anael’s form, with
a gay retinue of heavenly loves and graces;

“he comes the kind meflenger of my hbeity
and happinefs, witli a fmiling afpe(t, beckon-
ing me away from thefe ftormy regions, to
the worlds ¢f unclouded light: The feenes
of immortality ar¢ opened before me; the
paim, the farry crown, with all the bright
'rewards of virtue, appear inview: Oh, when
will the happy period come, which ends this
moreal ftory! But my friendfhip for you fhall
outlive the date of this tranfitory exiftence,
and be the fame, when I am no “more,
afer the formalities of this lower world.

Your bumble Servant.
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LETTER. X

s Lady 3 from a Sylpb.

‘Y’ O U will find this Letter on a bank of
violets, where I have often the pleafure
to feat mylelf near you, unfeen; and never
ful of being entertained with that vivacity
and innocent wit, that fparkles in your con-
verfation. However negligent you are of
your invifible admirer, your earlieft part of
life has becn my care; my fervices claim the
pre-eminence of all my mortal rivals, and
aive me a right to make my pretenfions, be-
tore your heart adnuts an earthly paffion.

[ Lave followed your early rambles over
the flowery lawns, guarded you on the
verge of rurmurnng ftreams, and fcreened
your beauty from the fultry noon s T have
fanned you with my golden plumes, and
brcathed the fragrance of- the {pring about
you: By me the mufick of the groves has
been improved, while I have joined with

Vor. IL L. the
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the feathered chorus to divert you; the
nightingale, for you, has prolonged her me-
lodious ftrain, and from fome flowery fpray
entertained you with her nightly ferenade.
‘Thefe harmlefs gallantries, inftead of mo-
lefting, have indulged your tranquillity; for
mine is an affeétion fuited to your guiltlefs
inclination, and confiftent with the moft re-
fined virtue. Indeed, this is the fuperior
charm, the powerful attraltion, that Has
gained you a celeftial lover; thofe divine
graces, thofe fparklings of goodnefs and ge-
nerofity, that facred impreflion of virtue
heaven has ftamped on your foul, charm me
beyond your lovely perfon; and yet I view
your blooming beauty with delight, and
findra guiltlefs tranfpert in your fmiles: I
am captivated with thofe looks of benevo-
lence and peace, which {catter univerfal joy
and alacrity about you; the guiltlefs gaiety
of your temper, and inoffenfive wit, divert
me; I love to mimick the fweetnefs of your
voice, and repeat the charming accent in a
thoufand {portive echoes.
‘Were not the view of ethereal beauty for-
. bidden to any of mortal race, I might infult
' all human vamty, and defy the moft glorious

rival
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. rival among the fons of men;*was I permitted
to appear in the rofy” bloom of celeftial
youth, with my golden zone, my purple
wings, and ghttering tiara, I fhould out-
thine the moft {plendid Birth-night beau.

But I am nct permitted to convince you
of my fuperionty, ‘till your date of mortal
life 15 expired, and then if you continue
ftedfaft to the rules of virtue, you fhall be
mihe by all the engagements of celeftial love;
I will lead you in triumph to the blifsful
fields, and charming bowers, furpaffing the
moft poetical defcription of Cyprian groves,
or Iefperian gardens: What you call palaces,
and magnificent feats, are but dens, but
dwellings in the duft, compared to the d.z-
zling hahitations of the aénal race; the te-
gionkis for ever calm, the fkies for ever un-
clouded :

No Jrormy winter enters there,

*Tis jovial [pring through all the year :
Soft gales through groves of myrile blow,
The fireams o'er golden pebbles flow 5
Frefb youth and love their fportive train
Lead o'er the ever verdant plan
Ethereal forms in bright array

Along the blifsful curvents f1oy;
L 2 Or
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Or wander thro’ Llylian groves,

Or banquet in the gy alcoves,

And oft in amarcmtbiue bow'rs

Repofe on frogrant beds of flow'rs,

I pile mufick it ber foothing firains

IV arbles thi o the woods and plains :

Tke bills, the dales, and fountoins round,
With beav’nly barmony vefonnd.

But numbers fail, human language lofes
it’s energy, and grows infipid, while I would
paint the wonders of the inmartal world ;
neither can 1 deferibe, nor will you be able
to conceive, thefe tranfporting fcenes, ’till
the happy time comes when they fhall be
unveiled in furprifing pomp before you.
*Till then, I am

Your invifible Admirer;

ARIEL

&
%
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LETTLCR XL

70 FuseBivs.

T is with great pleafure I obey you, in

difcovering the prefent fituation of my
thoughts, “fince the uanquillity 1 enjoy in
this 1etirement, is partly owing to thofe pi-
ous-priuciples you endeavoured to inftill in .
to my early youth,

You was well informed of my paffion for
Lady Diana——; nor can you have forgot
how many excufes I framed to my father, to
prevent his defign of fending me into fo-
reign parts, ’till all events fucceeded to 1y
wifh, and I was married to the charming
mad: But the nuptial pomp wes haidly
paft, befoie death blafted my happinefs, and *
fnatched the lovely prize from my arms.

The only way 1 could then think of, to
divert the violence of my grief, was travel-

- ling, hoping by variety of objeCis to efface
+ the painful impreflion : Accordingly, I made
L3 the
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the tour of France and Italy, amufing my-
felf with whatever was grand o1 enteitain-
ing; 1 converfed with men of fenfe and me
rit, and fometimes was favoured with the
fociety of wonien of diftinguifhed beauty and
reputation ; I indulged myfelf in all the lit-
tle gaieties of life, within the Jimits of rea-
fon and morality; but nothing could blot
the image of my charming wite from my
foul, I brought back my affetion for the
fair departed faint to the mournful manfion
where I enjoyed and loft her.

But here leifure and refleftion had a bet-
ter effect than a thoughtlefs feries of diver-
Lions: Tho’ my courfe of life had always
be¢n regular, and governed by the rules of
fobricty, yet ’till now I was a flianger (ex-
cept in form) to any thing of devotion, nor
had ever experienced the meffuble fatisfacti-
on of a virtuous mind in it’s fecret addreffes
to the Supreme Being. My foul had not
yet reflccted on 1t’s own grandeur, nor con-
fidered itfelf formed for an infinite and un-
changeable fchaty.

Thofe grave and fublime authors, which
were once the ufelefs ornaments of my li-

braty, are now my ferious entertainment 3
by
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by thefe I have been directed to look beyond
all the perithing fcenes of nature, to that
immutable ftate of happinefs, which after o
fhort probation attends the practice of vir-
tue: My thoughts grow calm, my paflions
appeafed, the goods and evils of time vanifh
into nothing at the profpeét of boundlefs
and immortal pleafure,

The great templc of the fkiet, the fpan-
gled arch of heaven, 15 {requently the place
of my devotion; the open view ot the gay
creation, or the loncly folitude of a wood,
infpire me with a facred warmth: But, oh!
when the propitious divinity, by fome di-
vine emanation, makes me feufible of his
prefence, with what contempt do 1 luok
back on the leflening world ! how taftelefs,
how infipid, are all it’s amufements | how
calm, how peaceful, in thofe happy intci-
vals, are the regions of my foul! it’s willes
are anfwered, and all it’s defires appeafcd : 1
have cnough, 1 afk no morc: Can they
languith for the fhicams, who drink at the
overflowing fountain ? Fhs benignity is bet .’
ter than life, immortal pleafure is in his
fnules, and who he favours muft be necef-
fanily bleffed.

L 4 Thus
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I'hus abftraéted from human things, I
converfe with the great Spinit of the uni-
verfe, and in the rapture of my thoughts ot-
ten addrefs him in fuch foliloquies as thele :

“ It is the dignity of my nature, oh Su-
¢ preme of beings, to adore and praife thee !
** But how art thou to be extolled by mortal
* man? the language of Paradife, the ftramns
s of immortahry, fall thort of thy perfecu-
“ ons; the firft-born fors of light lofe them-
¢ felves in blifsful admiration, in {carch of
“ thy excellency; even they with filent
« ecflafy adore, while, veiled with ineffable
“ {plendour,

¢ The bright, the blefs’d Divinity, is known,
. And comprebended, by bimfelf alone.

¢« Who can conceive the cxtent of that
< power, which out of nothmg brought ma-
“ terials for a nfing woirld, and thioo o
¢ gloomy clavs ki the harmonwus unt-
¢ veife appear !

¢ Confufion beard Fis vone, and 1w Li 1 prear
¢ Stood rul’d, flocd vaft wufinitade confin’d.”
Mir1on.

[13 f\,f

N TN
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¢ At thy word the pillars of the {ky were

“ framed, and it’s beauteous arches reared ;

¢ thy breath kindled the ftars, adorned the

“ moon with filver roys, and gave the {fun
¢ jtsflaming {plendour.

““ Thy glory in ber filent courfe the moon,
 And nightly lamps in their obfcure fojourn,
_“ The morning flar with i's bright ivcle”
* < crown’d,
“ And early blufbes of ke day, reveal,
“ The circling fun thy greatucfs maiif¢fis,
$ Wkbether afcending from the eqffrn wave,
“ With glancing fmiles bechears the dewy fields
“ Or mounted to the zenith’s lofty besghe,
“ He blazes with tranfeendent glory 1 ound
 Or dowit the flecp of beav’'n be rolls amain,.
“ And ends Fis flaming progrefs in the jea:
 Erom ealt to <weft 1by grandeur be proclaims,
“ dud thro bis radiant kingdems [pre.ds thy
¢ praife..

“ Thou didft prepare fur the waters their
 capacious bed, and fet bounds to the ra-
“ ging_ billows; by thee the hills were
“ crowned with plenty, and the valless
«‘drefled in their flowery pride ; the fummer

"% and winter, thé fhady night, and the
L “ bright



226 LETTLRS Partlll

« bright revolutions of the day, are thine;

¢« in all the wonderful eficéts of nature, we

¢ adore and confifs thy power.

 Thou r1dft upon the wild tempefiuous wind,

 And flying frorms obcy ihy potent voices

¢ Sublyne on clouds thy dark pavilon fet,

 With foades and gloomy mayefty involv’d s

<« Thy bands thepornied lightmngs lance around,

 Hbile peals of thunder fhuke the firmamen!;

« 4t thy approach the kindling forefts fmoke,

“ And from their bafe the trembling mounteins

“ flart,

% The rivers cbb and flow at thy command,

¢ Obfirve their wonted cour [, or run reverfes

At thy rebuke the frighted waves divide,

#¢ And with fupendous motion backward roll

“ Their cryfial volumes to thewr innioff [priug.

“ Thou all things canfty thy mighty mandate

’ « beard, ]

Y Neceffity and nature are no more,

““ T obedsent clements rofign ther league,

¢ And wonderful effcéts aticfi the Ged '
Thefe, my dear friend, are the entertain-

ments that brighten my folitude, and free

my foul from it’s former engagements; thofe

fading graces, on which I once doted, vanith

betore a fuperior excellence, as ftars betore

the.,
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the rifing fun; inftead of repining, I adore,
1 juftify the great difpenfing Power, that has
removed the darling of my affections to fix
them on immortal beauty. 1 have loft no-
thing amiable or attraltive, but what is
found with divine advantage in the fair Ori-
ginal. ]

I know you will congratulate me on this
happy change; it muft pleafe you to find
that your pious inftruétions, joined to the
fantity of your example, have not been
intirely doft on,

Reverend S1r,
Your moft obedient bumble Servant,

AMINTOR,

R i&* #



228 LETTERS Patlll.

CEANEDEPANSDEEAN DT AR EEANSDEEAND

LETTER XIL

Teo the fame.

SIR,
Have obeyed your commands, in fending
the inclofed; youwill not require an apo-
logy for an effay on this tranfporting fub-
je€t; joy and grautude will {fpeak, however
difproportioncd the expreffions,

On our SaviovuRr’s Nativity.

ICTORIOUS Love! how uncon-
" trould thy pow’r!
How great thy triumph, on that glorious
hour!
‘The high-rais’d thrones above look’d down
to fee
The vanquifh’d God a captive led by thee:
His fplendour in mortality difguis’d,
The principalities of heav’n furpriz’d
Th® indulgent {kics fmil’d on the happy
birth,
While peace and joyful wonder hufh’d the
earth.
3 Fly,
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Fly, rigid winter, ,with thy hoirid face,
And let the foft and lovely fpring take place;
Oh ! come thou faireft feafon of the year,
With gailands deck’d and verdant robes,,
appear;
At once produce the fummer’s various coft,,
W hatever fweets her flow’ry ftores can boaft:
Full camfters of Sharor’s rofes fpread,
And drefs with art th’ illultrious infant’s
) bed 5
Rifle the gardens, fearch the painted fields,
For all the blooming glories nature yields.
But, O ye produéts of the earth, how
poor,
T'o heav’n’s enamel’d plains, are all your
ftore!
Perpetual greens, and never-fading flow'rs,,
Enrich with foft perfumes th’ immortal
bow’rs;
And yet he left the bright ethereal feats,
For thefe cold regions and obfcure retreats, |
Be hufh’d, ye winds, no angry tempeft
rove; )
But fink mn gentle whifpers thro’ the giove:
With all Zrabiz load your balmy wings,
. And breathe the fragrance of ten thoufand
fprings.

Begin,
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Begin, you fweet muficians of the air!
Let nature all her foothing founds prepare ;
Let tuneful ait hervarious meafures bring,
Each melting tone, and ev'ry warbling
ﬁ'ring;

Let pfalt’ries, harps, and the loud cymbal
ring :

Let the fhrill trumpets raife their fprightly
voice,

‘While Carmel, and high Lebanon, rejoice.

He comes, O Facod, thy long-promis’d

King!
Celeftial envoys the glad tidings bring :
O’er earth’swide compafs to the diftant main,
‘With truth and perfect juftice, he fhall reign.

The fparkling fkies fhall tarnith and decay,
Thefunbe quench’d, the ftars fhall fade away,
But he fhall rife with a propitious light,
Stand at high-noon, and fhine divinely bright.

I thall now leave you to your own fubli-
mer contemplation on this unbounded
theme, and fubfcribe myfelf,

SIR,

Your moft obedient bumble Servant,

AMINTOR.
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LETTULER XIIL

To a Gentleman in France, from bis Sifter ;
givmg bim a Relation of ber Lover’s MNif-
Sfortunes.

"My dear Brother,

S my paffion for Palerius had in it’s

‘beginning your approbation, you will
not blame my conitancy at a junéture when
«he unhappy youth has no other confolation:
Fis misfortunes have brought thofe virtues
into view, which in the height of profperity
he never found occafion to exert; and as
his merit rifes, you will not reproach me, in
finding my attachment to him more fteady
and refolved, than in the fplendour of fus
fortune.

You know how much my father piques
himiel on his quality, and how averfe he
was, when you left us, to Palerus’s propo-
fal, on no other account but his being a citi-

/zz’e ', though a man of great virtue and
wealth: Idowever, this lalt mouve, afier

fome

.
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fome deliberation, prevailed; T was fuffered
to reccive his addrefies, and every thing was
preparing to cdlcbrate the marriage.

Valurius had always bchaved him& in o
obfequious a manner to his futher, that Le
put a confiderible flock into hi hands,
which the young merchant had m.proved,
by two or tl ree fucccdstul voyages mto Tur-
key; fo tharit was in his power to mole a
fettleme ~t vaftly above my Jortune, ana fur
beyond 1y father's expectaton s Bur v lule
the lawyeis were buly o drawing up the
artcler, on uexpolted musfortune put a
ftop to t'ic whole (nair.

The fother of 2 alerius was an honefl m~n
but exceedmg redulous, and wos (unknown
to his fu..) drawn into many engagctinents,
for the det o, «f an cxtravapant brotha, to
whoft 1ntuc i the comp fonate old nuan
was too much otrached : He fuon found his
error, beng furpnized with feverdl arrefts
on his brother’s account, for more than
his vhole effate could anfwer.

The unhappy youth was quickly inform-
ed or his fathet’s diftrefs, and dew to his re-
lief with all the fpeed that filial picty could
give: Onc of theu friends, whowas prefent,
wld mc, there never was a more moving in-

terview
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“;‘ tervicw: Atier a long }?aufe of filent forrow,

{ the old gentleman charged his fon not to

involve himfelf in any ftreights on his ac-

count, but leave him to fulfer the effetts
of his own imprudence.

< ] know (continued he) the happinefs of
¢ your lifc depends on your marriage with
*¢ the gentle Lemira, which will be intirely

* ¢ fruftrated by your being concerned in this
*“ atuir; nor is your whole fortune {uffici-
““ ent to ditengage me from this confine-
“ ment; but death will foon bring me a full
“ difcharge from a perplexity, into which
« x:ny too great credulity, and ill-placed
¢ compaffion, has betrayed me: Yet this
‘ and any thing, I can endure withfortitude,
¢ rather than youfthall ruin your own fortune
 to extricate mine. Pray leave me (faid
¢ he;) the concern your leoks difcover is at
« prefent my heavieft affliction.”

The forrowful youth immediately with-
drew, and fending for all the creditors, found
shat his whole flock, except what was at
fra, added to his tuther’s, would hardly do.
wllize to many Loneft traders demands,
'who muit be ruined, with their fanulies,,
without farisfaltion: But to whatever exi-

gence
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gence he reduced himfelf, hic refolved to
dilcharge his father, which he foon accom-!
phithed by a handfome compolition.

Falr,us’s whole dependance now was on
the rcturn of the Turkey fleet, wheie he had
confiderable cflects: But my father was fo
angry with him for engaging in Ius father’s
aftairs, that he forbid me ever feeing o1
thinking any more of him as a lover. Nor
did the torient of his adverfity ftop here;
for within a few days he had intelligance,
that two fhips belonging to him, richly la-
den, were in their return taken by a Spa-
nifb pirate,

I was foon informed of this difafter, and
writ immediately to Palerius, in the fofteft
language that a paffion like mine could dic-
tate; and (to conceal nothing from you) I
offered to marry him, and put into his
poffeflion that part of my fortune which was
left by my aunt, entirely in my own power.
If you fhould condemn this romantick in-

“ftance of affelion in me, you will cettain-
ly approve the conduét of my young philo-
fopher, who, in this crifis of Jove and adver=
fity, could &t with fuch compofure Jnd

trus
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true greatnefs of mind, as you will find
expre! ed in the following letter.

“qo LLEMiRra.

6 HE diftrefs I am in, too generous

Lemira, has not reduced me to fuch
‘ an abject difpofition, as by accepting the
« ¢ffer you make me of your fortune, to
 bétray you into a ftate of neceflity and
“ contempt, on fo low a motive as my own
““intereft: Far be fuch a felfith view for
¢ ever from my foul! You wrong me, and
“ your own charms, if you think the paffi«
“ on they have infpired, will fuffer me to
“ a&t any thing unbecaming it’s grandeur.
¢ However my fortunes are funk, my, mind
¢ keeps it’ snative elevation, and is untaint-
“ ed with any felfifh or mercenary defign.
«“ 1f I loved you lefs, I might perhaps (ab-
¢ itrafled from vour happinefs) purfue my
“own, and leave you at leifure to repent
“your rafhnefs, and curfe the mercenary
“ wrctch that was the inftrument of your
 ruin.

. Your father has forbid your marrying
“ me, on the forfeiture of his blefling; and
“fhall 1 rob you of that, and bring the
“ weight

e
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s weight of a paternal curfe on your hrad!
¢ Shall I feduce you from the afffuence and
““ipluudeur of fortune, to fharc in my dif-
“ uefits, and flruggle with the inconve.
¢ niences of low lite ! Could 1 ice you 1e
“ duced to want and obfcurity, 1 hopes 1t
“ might be a folace to my own mufery, and
¢ leflen my lot of human cares ' No, let e
* fland acquitted by heaven and carth of
“ fuch balenels as this.
“ Will you call this coldnefs ? will you
“ term it indifference, and not rather the ut-
““ moft effort of affection, the triumph of a
‘¢ generous paffion? Oh, Lemira, you are
¢ dearer to me than life | next to heaven, I
“love you. In parting with you, I aban-
% don every earthly joy; I quit my whole
“ fhare of human happinefs, and muft fink
“ into the laft dejectien, if religion did not
s fupport mewith it’s divine confolations.
¢ And here the moining feems to break,
“ a gleam of peace falutes me, fome pre-
« faging hopes of a profperous cataftrophe
¢ {fmile thro’ the datknefs; nothing is im-
s¢ poffible to an almighty Power; there are
$¢ virtues to which hcaven has annexed pio-
* mifes of a prefent retribution: It was in
“ the

)
-
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& the ‘pratice of the great duties of morali-
< ty, 1 fell igto this extremity 3 and here the
< divine veracity has engaged itfelf to fecure
“¢me; all events are in the hands of the So«
*¢ vereign Difpofer; his will makes nature
¢ and neccflity ; no obftacle puts a ftand to
“ his defigns, nor obftru¢ts the courfe of
¢« Providence; perpetual beneficence has not
diminifhed his ftores, nor are the {prings
. of his mercy exhaufted. I muft own I have
* recetved fome contolation from the verfes
nclofed, which were written by one of my
rieads in very diftreffed circumftances, I
Juutl bid you an unwilling adieu.

€

~

~

€

e

<« Yours, &c.

« VALnRrIUS.”

Os the Divine VEraciTY.

E hufl’d, my griefs; ’tis his almighty
will,
That rules the {torms, and bids you allbe f’cxll 3
Be calm, ye tempefts, vanifh ev’ry care,
‘While with triumphant faith my foul
draws near
To Ged in all the confidence of pray’r.
He
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He has not bid me feek his face in vain,
| Talk to the winds, or to the waves com.
plain;
He hears the callow ravens from their nef,
By him their eager cravings arc redrefs’d;
Young lions thro’ the defart roar their
wants;
1Te marks them, and the wild petition
grants ;
The gaping furrows thitft, nor thirft in vain,
(Parch’d by the noon-day fun) for timely
rain ;
‘With filent {uits the fair declining flow’rs
Requeft, and gain, the kind rcfreﬂm.g
fhow’rs.
And will th® Almighty Father turn away,
Nor hear his darling offspring when they
piay?
Nobreach of faitl {ulnefs hishonour ftains,
With day and might his word unchang’d re-
mai.;
The various ordinances of the fky
Stand forth his glorious witneffes on high ;
Summer and winter, autumn and the fpring,
For him by turns their atteftations bring ;
Unblemifh’d his great league with nature
ftands,
And full reliance on his truth demands:
! 3 Nothing

4

-
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Nothing that breathes a fecond deluge fears,

When in the clouds the radiant bow ap-
pears.

~~an the moft High like man at random
fpeak,

Forfex his honour, and his promife break?

Does he that falfly fwears, his vengeance
claim?

And fhall heftain his own tremendousname?

‘I'he .carth, the heav’ns were witnefs when he
fwore

By his great Self; what would thy fears have
more?

And had a greater than himfelf becn found

That greater had the high engagement
bound.

Shall fleeung winds th® Almighty’s words

difperfe,

Or breathing duft his folemn oath reverfe ?

Can he hke man, unconftant man, repent?

Shall any chance, or unforefeen event, }

Start up, his fettled purpofe to prevent?

Or can he fail in the expeéted hour,

A ftranger to his own extent of power?

What profit can a worm his Maker bring,

‘T'hat he fhould flatter fuch a worthlefs
thing ?

Why



240 LETTER.S Paxlll

"Why thould he cendefcend to mind my tears,

Or calm with foft deluding words and fears?

Can he (of perfect happinefs pofleft) ')

Deride the woes that human life moleft,

‘Or mock the hopes thatonhis goodnefs; il ? I

Nature may change her courfe, cor ‘fufion
reign,

And men expeéct the rifing fun in vain;

But fhould th’ eternal truth and promifc fail,

Infernal night and horror muft prevait;

The thrones of light would fhake, th’ angclic
pow'rs

Would ftop their harps amidft the blifcful
bow’rs. )

No more the {oft, the fweet melodious ftrain,

Would gently glide along the happy plain;

No mere would tuneful Hallelujabs rife,

Andfhouts triumphant fill the founding fkies:

LEach heav’nly countenance a fullen air

Of grief and anxious diffidcnce, would wear.

‘I'he golden palaces, the fplendid feats,

The flow’ry manfions, and thefe foft retreats,

The rofy fhades, and fweet delicious ftreams,

‘Would difappear like tranfirory dreams.

Angels themfelves their brighteft hopes

recline

On nothing more unchangeable than mine.

Am



Moral and Entertaining, 241
At T deceiv’d ? What can their charter be?
Fair feraphim may be deceiv’d like me:
If goodnefs and veracity divine

san fail, their heav’n’s an airy drcam like
mine.
[o—

But, oh' I dare the glorious venture make,
And lay my foul and future life at flake;
Bc carth, be heaven, atdefp’rat, hazardloft,

"I here my faith fhould prove an empty
boaft!

Whate’er your arts, ye pow’rs of le'l,

fuggett,
I'hetruth of God undaunted I atteft:
Produce your annals with infulting rage,
Bing out your recoids, fhew the dreadful
page
One inftance where th’ Almighty broke his
word,
Since firft the race of men his name ador'd;
In gloomy characlers point out the hour,
Exert your malice, fummon all your pow'r;
With nites infernal all your pomp difplay,
And mark with horror the tremendous day;
Confus’d, you fearch your dreadful rolls in
vain,
Th’ eternal honour fhines without a ftain,
Vor. 1L M- Un-
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Unblemifh’d fhines in men and in angels
VIEW

Fuft are thy ways, thou King of faints, and
true!l

‘V

I inclofed this letter, my dear broshes, w
fhew you, with what equality of mind the
generous youth behaves himfclf in this di-
flrels. 1 beg you would haften your return
to Lngland, in compaffion to

Your unbappy Friend and Syftcr,

LemIraA.

o
%

e
4
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P RS S TP E S S S ES S P
LETTER XIV

To HErRMINIUS.

I Have juft reafon to fear my efluy on this
™~ noble fubjeé will not anfwer your ex-
pettation; with whatever fluency I could
exprefs myielf, when infpired by mortal
beauty, the pomp of language fails me,
}ere the boldeft figures lofe their emphalfis,
and+grow infipid on this fuperior theme.

DIVINE LOVE

OR thee, fond Love, my darling theme,
My lutc has oft been ftrung;
Thy pow’r, by ev'ry an(w’ring ftream,
In gentle notes I fung;
Laurinda taught my mufe her art;
And fill’d with tender fires my heart;
She taught me how to paint thy beauteous
face,
"Thy charming form, and ev’ry moving
grace,
M = But
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But who fhall guide the dailing ftrain,
Celeftial Love! that aims at thee,
Thou faireft off-{pring of the Deity?
I call the pow’rs of harmony in vaip, ’
In v.an the fofteft accents I employ ;
T'he brighteft metaphors in vain "chufe,
With all the melting language lovers ufe
To tell their pan, or {fpeak t!u ir rifing joy.
Al the hdights of pure defire,
1loly love, and heav’nly fire,
At once vy panting breaft imipire :
Such ardour Inuling martyrs know,
W hen, dufying ev’ry foc,
In triwuph on to death they go.
Tl nie, Thou, for whom I prove
All the ficree extremes of love,
FHow thy charms, fo furienr’d
From mort Heme, have all my botom fir'd:
Gieatndds and fame, beauty wnd harmony,
Aixe all but empiy names, compar’d with
Thee:
Be thou but mine,
The whole creation I 4t once refign,
Vanith, thou carth, and ev’ry gawdy fcene
Of hill and dule, or grove, or low’ry field,
Wien by the fpung adorn’d with chearful
green ‘
V.nifh, whaic’er delights thou elfe canft
yicid, Thou
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Thou fun, bedark ;:and let eternal night
Conceal thy vital fplendour from my fight.
.. Thou moon, and ev’ry gay ethereal fire,
"~y Burn out your golden ftore;
! ﬁ.wl‘l’?ae bleft, when all your lights expire,
And earth, and fea, and fkies fhall be no
more !

- _ Place me where infernal night,
And endlefs horror reign ;
Where, banifh’d far from hope and light,
Unhappy ghofts complain:
Ev’n there, one gentle {fmile of thine
“Th’ eternal gloom would chafe;
Immortal day would on me fhine,
And pleafure fill the place.

Should heav’n furround me with full tdes
of joy,
And open all it’s glories to my fight,
One frown of thine would all that heav’n de-
ftroy,
And wither my delight ;
One frown of thine th’ immortal groves
would blait,
And darknefs o’er the blifoful regions ca.

You that fing in happy bow’rs,
And in unmingled pleafurcs pafs the hours,

M 3 That.
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That know the height of heav’nly blifs,

Come play me fome foft air of Paradife;
Gently ftrike your tweetefl firings,

And touch my foul on all it’s tender f1.ings,

'While, rifing on the mufick’s downy nggx,

I’ll bid at once mortality adieu,

And love and paint the facred flame like jou.

But, my dear Herminius, the prefen. per-
formance will convince you, that I have not
yet learnt the ftrains of immortality ; and
perhaps you will not think it neceffary for
me to make an apology for not being an
angel : However, if I can contribute to your
entertainment as a mere mortal, you may
command

Your moft bumble Servant,

EvANDER.
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LETTER XV.

J0 ALoNzo.

O U have fpent fo many happy hours

at the Earl of —’s fine feat in the
country, that ‘tis unneceflary to defcribe
thofe beautiful fcenes, with which you are
fo well acquainted: Here I have pafied a
great part of tle iummer feafon, in a man.
net fuited to my contemplative humour.
Having no tafte for countiy diverfions, or
any Lind of rwal fports, my pleatures ware
corfined to the chanming fnides und gmi-
dens, with which the houl 1, furicuna L
Heie 1enjoyed 1 unnoleded wrangual -
ty, ‘nll a fit of curtolity lad e to n ke an
excurfion into the widc campaon, that epon-
ed before me from the bor 'y a the poak,
If I begin with the rofy dawn, you will
pardon my romantich fiyle, 1n relatng the
furprumg adventure : Bur, without twelling
M 4 a lye,
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a lye, the morning was yet dufky; the bal-
my dew, and fragrant gales, perfumed the
air with their untainted fweers; while, with
thoughts free as the ary fongiters +that
warcle on the branches, 1 wandered} Sor
nfing hills ro winding vales, through fow’ry
Iawns to leafy woods, ’ull I found myfilf
under the fhade of a venerable row of elms;
which put ¢ 1n mind of Sir Roger de Co-
werley’s rookery ; the aged trees fhot their
heads fo high, that, to one who pafifed un-
der them, the crows and rooks, which reft-
ed on their tops, feemed to be cawing in
another region. I was delighted with the
noife, while, with the Spe&ator, I confidered
it as a kind of natural prayer to that Be-
ing, who fupplies the wants of his whole
creation; my thoughts were infpired with a
pleafing gratitude to the beneficent Father
of tle univerfe, *ull the fequel of my devo-
tion was mturrupted by the fight of a beau-
uful girl, about four or five years old, fit-
ting on the grafs, with a bafket of flowers
in her lap, which fhe was fickirg in the
fnowy fcece of a lutle lamb, that ftood

. tamely by her.
I began to hope_it was one of the fury

race, or fome pretty phantom that haunted
the
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the grove; for the adjacent houfe belonging
to this reverend avenue looked more like a
dormitory for the dead, than an hubitation
for the living; every thing about it appeared
ruraous and defolate; I could neither hear
the voice, nor trace the fteps of mortal men
in this abfolute folitude; nor had Iany hopes
of knowing into what wild region I was gnr,
unlefs the pretty figure fitting on the grafs
could give me fome intclligence,

I made’ my approaches very refpectfully:
But what was my furprize, in drawing near,
to find the air, the complexion, every fea-
ture in miniature, of the ungrateful Aurelia,
on whom I once fo paffionaccly doated?
A thoufand tormenting ideas ruthed into
my smind at the fight of this lovely creature,
who [miled on me with the moft enchang-
ing innocence. While I ftood eagerly gaz-
ing at her, which was not long, AZurclia her-
felf entered the walk, and confirmed my fuf~
picion, that this child was a living proof of
her infamy. .

*T'is about fix years fince fhe eloped from
the publick view, regardlefs of her own il
luftrious family, or the obligations fhe was
under to the generous Cleone, who treated:
~ Mgjs . her
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her with the utmofl confidence, and was the
laft that fufpected her hufband’s criminal af-
fair with her :—Be my own wrongs forgot,
and all the contempt with which fhe treated
whatever propofals honour, and a difinterefls
ed paffion, could make.

1 found her now an object of pity, rather
than refentment; the dejection of her mind
was vifible in her pale hagard looks, and
the wretched negligence of her habit. I
could hardly perfuade myfelf this was the
celebrated thing that once appeared in all
publick places with fuch a parade of equi-
page and vanity, )

She was in the utmoft confufion at this
interview, ’till, excufing myfelf, I told her,
this intrufion was undefigned, and purcly
the effet of chance, as I was taking a morn-
ing’s ramble from the Earl of ——s, where
I had fpent fome time; and that fhe might
depend on my word, not to difcover her
abode to any one in that family.

By this time fhe was a little compofed, and
invited me to reft myfelf after my walk: I
followed her into the houfe, which looked
more like the manfions of defpair, than a
retreat for a lady of pleafure; an awful

filence
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hilence reig'ned in every room, thro’ which
I made a fhift to find my way by 4 dim twi-
light, that glimmered through fome win-
dows of as antique a figure as thofe of an
old abbey: The furniture, I fancy, has not
been difplaced from times immenorable; it
looks more like unwieldy lumber, than any
thing defigned for ufe or ornament: There
«Wwas’ nothge of a modern date but a tea-
table, and that in ruinous circumitances.

It was now apout ten o’clock: Aurelia
ordered tea and chocolate to be brought:
All her attendance was a frefh-coloured
countty lafs, who withdrew as foon as we
had breakfafted.

I was impatient to hear a relation of Ax.
relia’s misfortunes, but durft not afk any
queflion, for fear 1t would look like infult-
ing her diftrefs; only renewed my excufis
for interrupting her puvacy.

To which fhe replied, ¢ That tho’ I was
 the lat perfon in the world fhe fhould
* have chofe to be a witnefs of her infamy,
¢ yet fhe thought herfelf happy, in having
.““.an opportunity to make fome apology for
“ her injuftice to me, in refuling thofe terms
“ of honour I once offered, and complying

“ with
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“ with fuch reproachful conditians, as had
¢ made her the moft miferable creature on
% earth,

« It was my criminal inclination (con-
< tinued fbe) for Caffander, that made me
¢ inflexible to your entreaties, and my fa-
¢ ther’s commands to marry you. Butwhat-
¢ ever wrong this was to your merit, my
¢ ouilt, with regard to the genen%us Cleone,
¢ is of a higher naturc: The intrigue I had
s¢ with her hufband was attended with cir-
« cumftances of the blackeft treachery: I
¢ had broke through the tendereft engage-
** ments of friendfhip, and granted all that
* my diffolute lover could afk; when finding
“ m_ felf with child, to hide my infamy, he
* brought me to this difmal place, an old
*“ manfion-houfe belonging to his family,
¢ where I am cut off from human fociety,
¢ except two or three ftupid pealants, his
< tenants, who refide in fome part of this
<« Gothick ftructure. >T1is now fix years fince
“ ] have breathed and flept (for I cannot
+ call it living) in this melancholy confine-
** ment, without hopes"of a releafe, being’
* entirely dependetit on Caffander’s allowance
“ and caprice, who but too well knows his

3 * own
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¢« own power, and my folly; which makes
<« him, inftead of the humble lover, a¢t the
« impetious tyrant: khs vifits are feldom,
¢ his ftay fhort, and I am left whole inonths
« to languifh alone in a detefted folitude.
«« This child, (continued fbe, weeping, and
« talmg the lovely creature in ber arms) this
« ¢hild, which might have been my joy,
.« proves ,my greateft affliction: Should 1
« die, fhe is immediately abandoned to hard-
« fhip and neceflity; fhould I live, it dif-
« tracts me to think the may follow my fcan-
« dalous example. How can I give her in-
« ftruétions to avoid thofe vices, which my
« practice approves? or recommend that
« virtue, whofe facred rules I have {o openly
« yiolated ? And fiill I love this worthlefs
« man: Were I penitent, could I refolve on
¢ 2 reformation, this leifure and rctirement
« would be a blefling, an advantage to me;
« but 1 am obftinate in guilt, while I de-
« fpair of happinefs in this world, or the
<« next : * Till I came hither, my hours were
“ {pent in fralick and gaiety; a conftant
« feries of diverfions fhortened the days,
+ «¢3nd gave wings to the jovial hours, which
« now have leaden feet, and, burdened with
“ grief,
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“ orief, lag heavily along. No fort of re-
¢ fleCtion gives me joy; whether I look
¢ backward or forward, all is darknefs and
¢ confufion; I am no way qualified for re-
¢ tirement: Books are my averfion, think-
¢ ing is my horror; I am weary of living,
¢ and afraid to die!”

T heard this account with a heart full of
compaflion, and faid what I could to perfuade
her to break off this criminal commerce with
Caffander, and throw herfelf on the care of
Providence, and the generofity of her fiiendls:
But I had too much value for my own peace,
and too great a contempt for a woman of 4«
relia’s charalter, to make any particular pro-
pofals for her freedom; and bidding her
adieu, hafted back to the Earl’s without
faying one word of my adventure; which [
commut to your fecrecy, and {ubfcribe niyfelf

Your mof}t bumble Servant,

PoLypore.,
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RSO S ROt L

LETTER XVL
Rosamonp 70 Henry IL

E AD o'%r thefe lines, the records of
my fhame,
If thou can’t fuffer yet my hateful name;
Clean as this fpotlefs page, *ull ftain’d by me,
Such was my confcience, *till feduc’d by thee:
Chafte were my thoughts, and all ferene
within, ‘
*Till mark’d by thee with Characters of fin,
Had fome fuccefsful lover, 1 the prime,
Of equal years, betray’d me to a crime,
Refiftlefs love had been my belt defence,
And gain’d compaffion for the foft offence:
But while thy wither’d age had no fuch
charms,
To tempt a blooming virgin to thy arms,
1'm juftly thought a proftitute for gold,
A mercenary thing tQ fordid int’reft fold.

Be
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Be curs’d that female fiend, whofe pra&is’d

art,

With wanton tales, feduc’d my guiltlefs
heart;

Let her with endlefs infamy be curs'd;

Of all the agents hell employs, the worft;

Perdition to herfelf the wretch infur’d,

When fhe my youthful modefty allurd:

Oh, fatal day! when to my virtue’s wrong,

'1 fondly liften’d to her flatt’ring tongue

But, oh! morc fatal moment, when the gain’d

That vile confent which all my virtue ftain’dd

Yet Heav'n can tell, with what extreme regret

The fury of thy lawlefs flaines I met;

For, unexperienc’d in the ways of fin,

A corfcious Lonour ftruggled fill within.

Oh, could I! but the ill-tim*d with is vain,

Could I my fornier innocence regain!

Thy proffur’d kingdom, Henry, were a prize,

Which, balanc’d with that wealth, I fhould
defpife.

But I no more my fex’s pride can boaft:

Alas! what has one moment’s madnefs coft!

Not #sodftock’s charming bow’rs can eafe

" my grief,
For I muft fy myfelf to find relief:
; Oft,
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Oft, while the fun in length’ning thads de-
clines, )
And thro’ the waving trees more mildly
fhines;
Alone thro’ all the beauteous walks I rove,
And hope the fweets of folitude to prove:
But, at my fizlit, each verdant profpect
Wwoars
_ A\ gloomy vicw, and ev’ry plant appears
T'o bend 1t’s tup, o’ercharg’d with dewy
tears 3
Methinkseachpainted bloffom hangsit’shead,
Avoids my touch, and withers where I tread,
If angling near a cryftal brook I fland,
And with deluding fkill the bait command;
The cautious fith thut fly the fnare, upbraid
My heedle(s youth, more eafily betray’d.
Amidft the garden wrought by curious hands,
A noble ftatue of Diana ftands;
Naked fhe ftands, with juft proportions
grac’d, .
And bathing in a filver fountain plac’d:
When near the flow’ry borders I advance, *
At n e fhe feems to dart an angry glance.
‘W hat {cenes, alas, can pleafe a guilty mind!
Wiiat joy can I in thefe recefles find, }
For lawlefs and forbidden love defign'd |
In
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In fome obfcure and melancholy cell, )
Rather a weeping penitent I'd dwell,
Than here a gloricus proftitute remain,
To all my fex’s modefty a ftain.

This ftately lab’rinth, rais’d with vaft ex-
pence,
Difplays my fthame, . it’s magmﬁccnce
As through the ftately rooms I lately walk’d,
And with my woman of it’s pa'mtings talk’d,’
She *fpy’d the draught of Tarquin’s wanton
flame,
And, heedlefs, afk’d the injur'd beauty’s
name: :
This, Ireply’d, is that illuftrious Dame—~
Renown’d for ehaftity, I thould have fuid;
But here, a rifing blufh my face o’erfpread;
Confus’d, I ftopp’d, and left th’inquiring
maid.
Lycretia’s ftory on my life had caft
Ablackreproach, who yetcan live difgrac’d ;
I fhould, like her, with juit refentment preft
Have plung’d the fatal dagger to my breaft
What fpecjous colours can difguife my {in,
Or full the refilefs monitor within ? .
Lhy greatnefs, Henry, but augments -my
i fhame,
And udds immortal fcandal to my name;
M‘
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My odious Jnamc, which, as the worft dif~

grace,
The Clifferds cncel from their noble race!
To what propitious refuge fhall I run,

The teirors of @ guilty mind to fhun ?

In vain the fun 1t’s morning pride difplays;

I tuin my eyces, and ficken at 1t’s rays:

The filver moon, and {parkling ftars by

. mght,

Torment me too with their officious hight :

The glimm’ring tapers round my chamber
plac’d,

Acrofs the room fantaftick thadows caft;

Of all my dreams the melancholy fiene

Prefents an injur’d, a revengeful Queen.

Laft mght, when fleep my heavy eyes had

clos’d,

To all her rage, methought, I ftood expos’d!

Wild were her looks, a poifon’d cup fhe
brought,

And prowdly offer’d me the fatal dranght;

The deftin’d bowl I took with trembling
hands,

Compell’d to execute her fieree commands;

This difmal omen aggravatcs my fears,

Before my fancy ftill the furious Queen ap-
pears.
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LETTER XVIIL

Mary Queen of France, #0 CuarLES
Branvon Duke of Silolk,

The Princefs Mary, Henry *7¢ VIIUDs
younger Siftery being in love wib 1he Drke
of Suffolk, was, for publick Reujons, marricd
to Lewis XI1. of France, who died n fix
Montbs after. The Queen betrg again at Li-
berty, writes the following Epifle to she
Duke of Sufiolk, ber firfy Lover.

An Imitation of DravTon’s Epiftle.

LE T thefe foft lines my kindeft thoughts
convey,

And tell thee what I fuffer by thy ftay.

Did feas divide us, this might well excufe

Thy negligence, and my fond heart abufe;

But Calais from the Kentifb ftrand is feen,

A gentle current only rolls hetween,

Nor needs my Suffolk,, like Leander, brave

A threat’ning death in ev’ry breaking wave,

‘When,
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When, guided only by a glimm’ring light,
He crofs’dvzzhc flormy Hellefpont each night:
Tall thips with flying fails, and lab’ring oars,
Attend to land thee on the Gallick fhores.
But thou art chan’d! that ardour is expir'd,
Which once thy withes with impatience fir’d,
When §avey's blooming duchefs ftrove in vain
b rom me the conqueft of thy heart to gain:
Inv.ited by great Hewry’s martial fame,
The hauglity Princefs, with her brother, came
To complimentthe King for Tournaygain’d;
Where, in a rich pavilion, entertain’d,
Thy n .ble form th’ unguarded fair furpriz’d;
Nor were her tender withes long difguis’d s
‘Whatever flatt’ry, love, or wanton art
Could do, fhe practis’d to feduce thy heart.
Great «futony, by fuch allurements gam’d,
Yor Cleepatra, all his glory ftain'd:
But thy firm futh no injury receiv’d,
Tor you were jult, or 1 was well dcceiv’ds
Nor wére my virgin vows lefs true to thee,
When young C¢ftle addrefs’d the Court for
mc; :
The charms of proffer’d emprre I refign’d,
And al} that could ambition move, de-
clin’d;
A fofter paffion had poffefs’d my mind:
And
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And while unrival’d in thy breaft I reign’d,-
My thoughts the luftre of a crown difdain’d.
But, ah ! what changes human jdys attend !
On airy chance our brighteft hopes depend:
Victorious Henry’s arms ftill meet fuccefs;
Thevanquifh’d Gauls at laft propofe a peace:
By Wolfey’s policy their terms fucceed,
And both the hoitile nations are agreed, }
‘While { the publick viétim am decreed.
Condenn'd to (hare the Chriffian Monarddy’s
bed,
And curs’d with that magnificence I fled.
1 know my rank no private choice allow’d,
And what a Piincefs to her country ow’d.
Thefe {plendid maxims fhould have fway’d
my brealt,
But love intirely had my foul poffeft.
How oft I wifh’d my humble lot had been
Beneath the glorious hazard of a Queen!
That crown’d by rural maids with painted
fAow’rs, .
I rang’d the ficlds, and flept in verdant
bow’rs!
Belov’d of fome young fwain with Brandon’s
v face,
His voice, his gefture, and his blooming
grace!
In
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In all but birth and ftate refembling thee!
Then unmsole{’ced had we liv’d, and free
From thofe unhappy turns which greatne(s
brings; '
‘While rocks and meadows, fhades and pur-
ling fprings,
The flow’ry valley, and the gloomy grove,
Had heard of no fuperior name to love.
Such fcenes of this inglorious life I drew,

" And half believ’d the charming fittion true,
*T1ll real ills diffolv’d the pleafing dreams;
The groves and valleys fled, the lawns and

filver fircams,
The gay fantaftick paradife I mournd,
‘While courts and faétions, crowns and cares
return’d.
With fighs I 1till recall the fatal day,

When no pretence could gain a longer ftay.
The lovely Queen my parting farrow faw,
Nor Henry's prefence kept my grief in awe:
No rules of decent cuftom could controul,
Or hide the wild diforder of my foul;
When thipp’d for France before the dancing
wind
The navy fled, and left my hopes behind.
With weeping eyes I ftill furvey’d the ftrand,
Where on a rifing cliff I faw thee ftand;
Nor
3



264 LETTERS PatlL

Nor once from thence my ftedfaft fight with-
drew, ’

*Till the lov'd objeft was no more in view.

Farewell, Icry’d, dear charming youth; with
thee

Each chearful profpe vanifhes from me.

Loud thouts and triumphs on the Gallick
coaft
Salute me, but the noify zeal was loft;
Nor fhouts nor triumphs forc’d my leaft re-
gard, \
Thy parung fighs, methought, was all I'
heard,
But now at Abbeville by Lewis met,
I ftrove the thoughts of Suffolk to forget:
For here my faith was to a monarch vow’d,
And folemn rites my paffion difallow’d :
However pure my {former flames had been,
Unblemith'd honour made them now a fin.
But fcarce my virtue had the conqueft gain’d,
And every wild forbidden wifh reftrain’d,
When at §¢. Dennis, with imperial ftate
Invefted, on the Gallick throne I fat;
The day with noble tournaments was grac’d,
Your name among the Britih champions
PlﬁC’do
Invited
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‘Tnvited by a guilty thirft of fame,
‘Without regard for my repofe you came.
The lifts 1 faw thee ent’ring With furprize]
And felt the dazzling glances of thine ejes,

Ye facred pow’rs, (Icry’d) thatruleaboved
Defend my breaft from this perfidious love.
Ye holy lamps ! before whofe awful kights
I gave my hand ; and ye religious rites ! -

“Aflift me too ; nor let a thought unchafte,
Or guilty with, my plighted hongur blaft ¢
While paflion ftruggling with my pious feurs,
Forgd from my eyes involuntary tears. .
@me tender bloffom thus, with leaves ene
b Targ'd,
Peclines it's head, with midnight dew o’ers
" charg'd: )
The pafling breezes fhake the gentle flow’s,
And fcatter all around a pearly fhow’r.
From this diftrating hour IThunn’d th fight,
And-gain’d the conqueft by a prudent flight
But human turns and fov’reign deftiny
Have fet me now from thefeengagementsfree.
The ftars, propitious to my virgin love,
My firft defires and carly vows approve,
While bufy politicians urge in vain,
That publick reafons fhould my cheice re-
ftrain;
Vou. IL N That
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"That none but York’s or Lancafter’s highrace,
Or great Pl.ntagenet’s, 1 ought to grace :
Nor Suffolk wants a long illuftrious line,
And worth, that fhall in future records fhine.
They own’d thy valour, whenthy conqu’ring
lance
Carry’dtheprize fromall the youth of France.
‘Thy merit Henry’s conftant favour thows,
And envy only can my choice oppofe,
Thy noble prefence, wit, and fine addrefs;
‘The Brutifb and the Gallick court confefs.
Alengon’sthape, and Pendime’s fparkling eye,
Count Paul’s gay mien, and Bourbon’s ma-
Jefty,
No longer are admir’d when thou art by
T here nothing wants to jultify my flame,
The ftatefmen grant but a poor empty name.
And what's the gaudy title of a King ?
‘What fort of blifs can royal grandeur bring ?
When thou art abfent, what’sthecourttome,
But tirefome ftate, and dull formality ?
‘This toy, a crown, I would refign, to prove
T he peaceful joys of inngeence and love.
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Penerore #0 ULysses.
From O vi1p.

Iitracted with his flay, yet flill the fume,
True to her antient vows, and carly
fame,
Penelgpe falutes her abfent King :
Oh ! 'would himfelf at laft an anfwer bring t
Proud Tray is fall’n, or Grecian virgins hate :
Yect not th’ unrivall’d riches of her ftate,
Nor all the glories of her monarch’s throne,
Can, for the pains thy abfence gives, atone.
Oh'! had the waves, that gently wafted o’er 4,
The lultful Phrygian to the Spartan thore,
Plung’d in the deep the guilty load they
bore !
Abandon’d then I fhould not wafte away,
In unavailing moans, the lazy day ; -
Or loft to joy, and widow’d of delight,
Curfe the dull lagging hours of the more
tedious night.
N2 Fruitful
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Fruitful of doubts, .my love ftill fear’d for
you

Dangers unknown, and greatcr thanthetrue,

I thought all Trey confpir’d againft thy head,

And Heéer's name, but mention’d, ftruck
me dead.

Trembling I heard of falfe Achilles flain,

And wept to find the bold deceit was vain.

Tlepolemus fcll by the Lycian {pear,

Tlepolemus renew’d my anxious care.

¥n fhort, at ev’ry Grecian hero’s fall,

Thro’ the long war before the fatal wall,

A thrilling coldnefs ran thro’ every part,

Chill'd up my blood, and fhudder’d a: my
:heart. .

But my chafte paffion mov’d the pitying
fkies 5

My Lord is fafe, and T7ey in afhes lies.

With profp’rous gales the Argive chiefs re-
turn,

And to their country Gods Barbarick incenfe
burn.

The wives in pious gifts declare their joy, -

‘While their fav’d hufbands tell the fate of
Trey :

Old men and frighted virgins, fix’d around,

In dumb amazement dwell upon the found:
The
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T'he foldiers in gay feafts their cares compofe,
And mark in wine the {cenes of antient woes :
This 1s Sigeum, here fwift Simois flow’d,
There high erect old Priam’s palace ftood ;
Here fierce Pelides urg’d the dreadful war,
There fix'd the bleeding Heffor to his car :
There mov’d Ulyffes, certain of fuccefs,
Greater his conduét, nor his courage* lefs :
(T was Neftor told us all : He told us too
The arts that Dolon and the Thracian flew.
Heedlefs and toorforgetful as you were,
I you I’m fure *twas criminal to dare:
‘When you but for one faithful friend alone
Dealt fate to fquadrons, and provok’d your
own,
How well your wife and infant left behind,
How well your tender paffion fill'd your
mind !

I fainted as I heard the dreadful tale ;
Scarce your fuccefs could o’er my fears pre-
) vail.
But what’s fuccefs, what’s ruin’d 779y to me,
Or all the favage joys of viétory ?
If ftill unbleft, I fink beneath my pain,
And never muft enjoy my Lord again !
For other wives deftroy’d, to me ftill ftands
The wall ereéted by immortal hands.

N 3 Now
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Now plenteous harvelts grow where Zium
flood,
The foil well fatten’d with the natives blo :d.
O’er ruin’d palaces that reach’d the fkies,
Low fpires of grafs, and humble fhrubs,
arife.
Still or" the conqu’ror’s abfence I complain,
Nor know what diftant worlds my wand’ring
Lord detain,
Uhflis T of ev’ry {hap require,
The fuilors with 1epeated queftions tire :
Hopclefs and half-defpairing, yet I write ;
The cruel p.w’rs, that envy my dclighe,
M.iy bring atleafl my letters to your fight.
To Dylos antient Neflor's fruittul reign,
And  poste’s injur'd court, T fent in vain g
For nor fiom Spurta, nor fiom Pylos came,
Aught lave wild rumours, and uncer tain fame,
Again 1 with Troy’s lofty tow’rs might nife,
And curfe the thoughtlels vows that gain’d
the fkies.
War’s hazards then would be my only care,
And I in common with a thoufand fear :
Now all the dangers of the land and feas
Are pref ntto my thoughts, and banifl eafe:
While you, alas! perhaps with pleafure 1ove,
And futhlefs nourifh a forbidden love 5
Tahe
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Take fome deluding harlot to your breatt,
Andinherarmswith lawlefs tranfports bleft
Make my dull ealy conftancy your jeft,

Ye pow’rs | avert the thought I cannot bea:,
And give my vain {ufpicions to the air.
‘Whate’er may be the 1eafons of thy ftay,
Oh! my’ft thou never willingly delay !
Me to a fecond choice my fire invites,
Cludes iny delays, and uraes all his nghts.
Sull ket him urge, my love 1y faith affures
I am, I muft, I will be ever yours.

Yet my warin pragits the gool old monarch

move,
. . -
FHe views iny teare, and mourns my haplels
low:, *

Butaviletrainof thoughtlefs youths proclaiin
With lawlefs impudence a faucy flune:
Hither froin Zante and Samos they reforrt,
And revel unmolefted in thy court.
Treafures, the purchafe of thy blood, they
fLize,

Thofe fpails Furymachrs, Pifandr thele :
Antinous here with equal rage poficlt,
There greedy Polybus, a conftant guctt,
Plurder around — Andneed I name the reft,
- ‘Wl in your abfence on our vitals prey,
And wafte in coftly luxury the day ?

N 4 The
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The beggar Irus, a détefted name,
And bafe Melanthus 1aft, complete thy fhame,
*Gainft thefe infults what force can I employ ?
‘What thy old father, or thy tender boy ?
For his dear life a thoufand fnares are laid,
And certain ruin aim’d athisunguarded head.
Preferve him, Heav’n ! and if we ne’er muft
join,
Yet may he live to clofe your eyes and mine,
In vain Laertes does his pow’r oppofe,
Unfit for war, againft furrounding foes.
Telemackus will foon tofame apire,
Now his foft years a parent’s aid require.
Oh' thou, our only hope and refuge, come,
Difpel vur dangers, "and avert our doom :
Form the young hero in the arts of war,
‘1'o rival thee, but wath more caution dare,
Hafle, and rclieve your fire with years op-
prett:
Once morehe longstoclafp you to his breaft,
"I'hen fhake off tedious Life, and fink toreft,
Oh! hafte to me!—A little longer ftay
Will (v’ry grace, each fancy’d charm decay :
Increafing cares, and time’s refiftlefs rage,
Will wafte my bloom, and wither it to age ;
Yet at thy fight wild joys, and {prightly love,
Shall dying youth recall, and ev’ry charm
improve.
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LETTER L

From L.avR A, giving an Account of ber Bio-
ther’s criminal Amour, and ber ¢wn Paffion
Jor the bandfome Hermit.

KKK OULD your importunity have -
C & prevailed with my brother to have

Y OK o left me in London, you had been
free from the vexation that I fhall

certainly give you, by making you the con-

. fident of all my country adventures ; and I
hope you will relieve my chagrin, by tell-
Nj ing
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ing me what the dear, bewitching, buly
woild is doing, while I am idly fauntering
away my time in rural thades. How happy
are you, my dear Aurelir ! 1low I envy you
the enjoyment of dullt, of cro%ds and noile,
with all the polite hurry of the Bean-Monde !

My brother brought me hither to fee a
couniry-feat he has lately purchafed : He
would fan pertuade me w is finely fituated +
but I thould think it more finely fituated in
the AMall, or even in Cheapfide, than here.
Indced, 1 hardly know wly ., we are, only
that it is at a dreadful ditance fiom the
theatre-royal in Drury-Lane, from the opura,
from the mafquerade, and every thing in this
world that is worth living for.

I ¢an fcarce tell you whither to direét your
letters ; we arc certainly at the ends of the
earth, on the borders of the coutinent, the
Timits of the habitable globe, under the polar
ftar, among wild people and favages. 1
thought we fhould never have come to the
"end of our pilgrimage ; nor could I forbear
afking my brother, if we were to travcl by
dry land to the Antipades; not a mile but
feemed ten, that carried me from London,.
the centre of all my joys,

' The
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The Country is thy averfion ; I hate trees
and hedges, fteep hills, and filent valleys :
The futyrift may laugh, but to e,

“ Green filds, and fboady groves, and crylal
< fprings,

“ And larks, and nizhtingales, are odiows
 things.”

I had rather hear Lowdon cries, with the
rattle of coaches, than fit hitening to the
melancholy murmur of purling brooks, o1
all the wild mufick of the woods; the fmell
of violets gives me the hyftericks; ficth air
murders me ; my conflitution is not robuft
enoucrh to bear it ; the cooling zeph, rs will
fan me into a catanh, if I flay heremuch
longer.

If" thefe are the feats of the Mufes, let
them unenvied enjoy their glittering whim-
fies, and converfc with the vifionary beings -
of their own forming. I have no fancy for
Dryades and Fairies, nor the leafl prejudice
to human focicty ; a mere carthly beau, with
an cmbroidered coat, fuits my taftc better
than an aéreal lover with his fhining trefles,
and rainbow wings.

. The
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The fober twilight, which has employed fo
many foft defciiptions, is with me a very dull
period ; nor docs the moon, (on which the
poets doat) with all her ftarry train, delight
me half fo much as an affembly-room, illumi-
nated with wax-candles: This is what I
fhould prefer to the glaring fun in his meri-
dian {plendour: Day-light makes me fick ;
it has fomcthing in it fo common and vul-
gar, that it fecms fitter for peafants to make
hay in, or country laffes to {pin by, than for
the ufe of peaple of diftin€Lion.

You pity me, I know, dear Aureka, in
this deplorable ftate; the whole creation 1s
a blank to me, it is all joylefs and defolate :
In whatever gay images the Mufes have
drefied thefe ruftick abodes, I have not pe-
netration enough to difcover them : Not the
flowery field, nor fpangled fky, the rofy
morn, or balmy evening, can recreate my
thoughts: T am neither a religious nor poc-
tical enthufiaft, and without either of thefe
qualifications, what fhould I do in filent re-
treats, and penfive fhades ?

1 find myfelf little at eafe in this abfence
of the noify diverfions of the town; itis
hard for me to keep up my fpirits in lei-

fure
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fare and retirementy, it makes me anxioufly
inquifitive, what will become of me when my
breath flies away: Death, that ghaftly phan-
tom, perpetually intrudes on my folitude,
and in fome doleful knell, fiom a neighbour-
ing fteeple, often calls upon e to ruminate
on coffins and funerals, graves, and gloomy
fepulchres: Thefe difmal fubjeéts put me in
the vapours, and make me ftart at my own
fhadow ; nor have 1 acquired any great de-
gree of fortitude by turmng free-thinker,
and unlearning

s« All that the nurfe and all the prich bave
' “ taught.” Mr. Pork,

You have been too often of our party, not
to know my brother is a very infidel: He
has a fort of vanity in making me a profe-
lyte, and freeing my mind from thofe pre-
judices (as he calls them) and fuperftitiovs
notions, which govern a great part of the
world; but as he finds me a little unwilling
to refign my imanortality, he has furnithed
me with a fyftem of tranfmigration, and the
eternal wandring of the foul from one fpecies
of being to another.

" However, I do not find myfelf a gainer
Ly renouncing my creed, which allowed e
to
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to hope, that after the'period of this mortal
life, I might be an angel, or at leaft equal
to thofe bright efftnces.

But by this fantaftick ftheme, to which
my brother is making me a convert, my
-pretenfions Afe funk; the utmoft I can ex-
pe&, when I have fhifted my prefent exift-
ence, is to grin in a monkey, or look demure
in a broad-fac’d owl, or to fit a chattering
magpye in a bufh; it is a chance among
which of the animal race I am to be num-
bered, whether I thall mount the air with the
winged inhabitants, or crawl.on the earth
among my brother reptiles, or graze in the
meadows with the horned tribe.  Indeed, I
have no great flomach to grafsor hay, and as
little inclination to fleep in a den, or ftretch
my hairy bulk on the dewy plain: Butitis
yet uncertain, whether I'am to {talk, or fly,
or fwim; I am ftill at a lofs, which of thefe
various clans to greet as my next kindred.

However, I am better pleafed with being
what I am, than any thing elfe; I had ra-
ther be a celebrated toaft, fluttering at a ball
among beaus and pretty fellows, than the
moft gaudy butterfly hovering with painted

wings over a bed of tulips: If this thould
be
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<be my enfuing fate,, it will be a mortifying
defcent from a goddefs to an infect.

And really there Is fomething fo gloomy
and uncomtortable in thefe piofpeéls of fu-
turity, that if I confider them much longer,
T fhall turn Chriftian again, in defiance of my
brothei, and a learned unbeliever Lis compa-
nion, who are perpetually ridiculing my con-
cern about a vifionary hereafter, as they
term it. '

Indeed, thiswould be the leaft of my cares,
were I not extremely at leifure; but as I am,
it is impoflible for me to avoid being folici-
sous what fate attends me, when 1 refign this
tranfitory life: For I muft certainly die; ¥, 4
am mortal beyond contradi¢tion; tlus truth.-
fits heavy on my foul; there s no flying it's
evidence, nor does this place afford any amufe-
ment to divert the gloomy refleftion.  If I
fhould turndevortee, youwould think it amore
wonderful metamorpliofis than any I have
named: But in all changes I am conftantly

Yours, &c. *
Lasvra,

P. 8. Ihave afecret to tell you concerp-

ing my brother, which you thall know in
. my next letter; for Tan as impaticnt to difs
cover it, as you can be to hear .t
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LETTER IL

70 AURELTA.

IHAVE too much confidence in my dear

Aurelia, to conceal any thing from her;
nor can it be any injury to my brother to
truft you with his character, and know hin)
to be as great a libertine 1n his practice as
his principles.

But 1n whatcver freedoms he has indul-
wged himfelf, I muft own hc has always en-
* deavoured to give me a juft fenfe of honour,

and the decorum due to my fex; while he
has taken pains to free me from the reftraints
of religion, he has left nothing unfaid on
other motives, that might raife in me the
tenderelt concern for a clear reputanon:
Which made me the moie refent his fcanda-
lous condu&, when I found he had a miftrefs
in his houfe, whom he had fent hither two
or three days before we came: I knew not
what to do, nor liow to behave myfelf in

this exigence, ’till I found fhe was rather an.
obieft
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object of compatffion than reproach, and that
fhe came hither, not to indulge an infamous
amour, but to fhelter herfelf from want,
and the refentment of her relations.

She told me the ftory of her misfortune,
as well as the diftrefs and confufion fhe was
in would permit; and afking me a thous
fand pardons, ingenuoufly owned fhe had en-
gaged my brother to bring me with him,
or not to follow her.

I found her education had been firiétly
modeft, and that fhe was unacquainted with
the vicious part of the world.  She is hard-
1y fixteen, her name Charlotte, the only child
ot a noted citizen, who was utterly ruined
in his affairs by a crafty Few; from the
height of credit, the unhappy man*{ound
himfelf funk into circumftances of difgrace
and indigence.

This was a melancholy turn to Charlotte,
jull in the vanity of youthful expettations
to find herfelf, from the afituence of fortune,
fo fuddenly reduced to poverty and com-
tempt. My brother (whom {Lic had fome-
‘times feen with her futher, but knew
nothing of his char.&ter) took this unfor-
tunate crifis to tempt her with rich prefents,

and
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and fuir promifes, to leave her friends to re-- .
tire to fome private lodgings he had got for
her, '

In this diftraCion of affairs, her father
being undcr an wrefl, and all his effects
feized, fhe was furpiized inte a comphance
with my brotler’s propofal, nordid he give
her tune o refleét, or confult any of her re-
lations, who fuon got witclligence of this
dithonour, and funt Ler a fevere injunéuon
to fee theu face: no more.

This crued mcfage, with the fud tidings
of Ler mother’s death, that followed, and
the tull evidence that fhe was deluded by
my brothor with fiigned promifes of mar-
riage, nod almoft proved fatal to her life;
not could any argument allay her forrow,
’tll her difreftd lover engaged never to
afk any future fuvour of her, but what the
niceit virtue may grant: On this condition,
fhe confented to go to his new feat in the
country; for indced fhe has no other re-
fuge. Fle has Lkept his promife; fhe lodges
in my apaitment, and is treated «by him
with as much decency as if the was his fifter.

I never thought fuch a hbe.tine would
turn Platonick; it 1s an upufual refinement,

and,
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~and, I believe, the firft gallantry of this

kind he ever praétifed: But as he has an

efteem, a tenderneds for hery of which, by

his diffolute manners, T always fancied-him
incapable.

Her behaviour is really modeft; nor was
there ever a mwrce natural impreflion of truth
and innocence, than appears in her face: THer
too credulous temper, and unexperienced
years, have betrayed her into this ftate of °
fhame and mifery; of which (though too
late) fhe feeme exquifieddy fenfible,  Since
1 began this letrer, fhe came into my clofee,
tnd, with 2 flood of tears, begged me to
contrive fome way to free her from chis dan-
gercus place, "

¢ But whither (fhe fuid) can I fly? My
< {riends will ncver receive me; nor have 1
¢ the confidence to mect their reproaches:
“ My aiime has fent a tender mother weep-
“ing to Ler grave; it loads my father’s
« hoary head with a heavier weight of for- *
 row than all his other misfortuncs, Love
““ was not my excufe, 1am yet a {tranger to
‘ that paflion; it was a cowardice, it was

| ¢“fear of poverty, a criminal diftruft of ce-
¢ leftial Providence: I thould have begged,
[ thould have ftarved, rather than have
« parted
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4 parted with my innocence on fuch mer-’
“ genary terms. FHowever fincere my re-
“ pentance is, it can fignify nothing, with
« régard to the world; the {candal will ne-
“ ver be obliterated; I muft cither face the
< publick contempt, or wafte my days ina
«¢ joylefs obfcurity. Put my condition in the
 beft light: Would this falfe man, as he
¢« promifed, marry me, whatopprobriouslan-
* guage, what terms of infamy, muftI ex-
¢ pect, in his intervals of chagrin! Belides
¢ this, the impiety of his converfation terri-
¢ fies me, while I hear him make a jeft of
¢ thofe facred fubjects, for which I have
“ been taught the bigheft veneration. I
¢ fhould hve happier with a wild Ameri-
& rant

I made her no reply; the reafoning was
too juft to ad: it u ¢nutradi€tion; but this
mclancholy iuftance moakes me more than
‘ever refolved uet to jurrender, nor even ca-
pitulate on any cther terms, but thofe of a
lawful Exgiyhwife.  Adieu.

T.aura.
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LETTER IIL

To AURLLIA.

ITAT mutable things we are! You

will be furprized to hear I am grown
fond of the country, and have acquired a re-
Iith for it’s harmlefs delights: I can talk to
an echo, or liften with great attention to a
purling flicam: I am in a fair way to make
carlands, invoke the Mufes, and write pa-
ftorals. Since you heard lafl from me, I have
met with an agreeable adventure that has
given a fort of romantick turn to my imagi-
nation.

As I was taking my conflant diverfion of
riding on the downs, the evening Leing ex-,
ceeding pleafant, I wander’d fome miles be-
yond my ufual limits, ’till I came in fight of
a venerable pile of building, which could
be diftinguifhed from a church, by nothing
byt the want of a fteeple; every thing a-
bout it had an air of grandeur and antiquity.

A1t fome diftance from the houfe there was
a thick
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a thick wood, with feveral fine walks cut®
through it.

I had a great mclm.mon to ramble in
thofe agrecable fhades; and alighting, or-
dered my footman to wait at the place where
I left him. It was not long before I came
to the contre of the forelt, in which was a
farge grafs-plat of a circular figure, with a
double row of high elms growing in the
fame form round it: In the middie of the
green was a little mount, that, by eafy fteps
of turf, had a winding alcent to the top,
where ftood an arbour of jeflumine, wood-
bine, and rofes, twifted together with a fory
of clegant diforder; the gaudy blofoms
pleafed the fight, while their mingled fweets
perfumcd the ambient air., On the lower
branches of the circling clms hung feveral
gilt cages, with a variety of {finging birds in

- thern, which were now chanting their even-
ing fongs, while a inufical flagelet, in clear
and thrill refponies, anfwered from the deli-

cious arbour.
I began to think there were indeed fuch

things as enchanted forefts, and vocal groves,
or that the great Spirit of nature was folacing
itfelf in thofe innocent abodes; however, fe-

3 male
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“male curiofity led mg on, *till T came to the
charming bower, wllere T fund a wdll-dre f-
{fed beautiful youth, of about leventeen,
fitting with a flageler in his hand: Elis com-
plexion was a lively brunette, that difgraced
the hily and the rofes; bis datke hair fell in
large and graceful cutls below las neck 5 no-
thing could be more elegent than his fhape
and features 3 nor was there any meeting the
fplendour of his eyes, without being fenfible
of every darting glance.

1 made fome apology for my intrufion,
which he anfwered with an eafy natural o-
vility; nor could I perceive that my pre-
fence gave him the leafl furprize or confu-
fion: He received me with perfcQ compo- -
fure, ror feemed to have any manner of cu-
riofity to know whence I came, or whither
I was going; nor (to my great mortiticati-
on) did he fo much as afk whether 1 was a,
mortal or a goddefs.

It gave me fome uneafinefs, I confefs, to
find my{elf no more an object of furpnze,
to one who, pethaps, had never fien any
thing fo fine i this lfe, forI wasina very
rich habit, blazing with {carlet and gold.
You cannot imagine how it humbled my

vanity,
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vanity, to obferve with what.indolence and
tranquillity the young infenfible looked at
me; and the more, becaufe he did not feem to
want wit or politencfs. I was extremely vex-
ed that at three.and-twenty he thould treac
me with as much indifference and refped,
as if [ had been his great-grandmother.

This fedatenefs gave me a curiofity to pry
into his ftudies; for I faw two books lie
near the place where he fat: When 1 open-
ed them, I found one was, £ Difeourfe of the
Government of the Paffions; the other, A
Treatifeof the Immortality of the Seul. Yhad no-
thing to fay on thofe grave fubjeéts, but, af.
ter fome formal difcourfe of the fine fituati-
on of the place, I took my leave of it; the
young philofopher attending me to,the li-
mits of the wood, where 1 left my fervane;
and there we parted, without any feeming
reluétance dn either fide, ,

But [ ownlhad a reftlefs curiofiry to know
the hiftory of this lovelyyouth, and to whom
the houfe belonged; nor was it long before
T received fatisfattion from a clergyman, that
was riding the fame road with me: He faid,
 The manfion was Sit Harry Ligzard’s, a
. man of merit, and well acquainted with
(13 thc
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“che world, 4 whidgh he was now unrea-
< fonably difgufted, 3nd grown folitary, on
“ the account of the death of his eldeft
¢ {n, to whom he had given a very liberal
¢ cducation, and with a generous allowance
¢ fent him into Italy, where his time was
¢ {pent in the moft diffolute manner; ‘ull
“ being unnapplly engaged with a lewd
¢ woman, in a fit of )eﬂoufy he fhot him-
Y {f through the head. This tragical
¢ event made Sir Harry refolve to give his
*“ younger fon a quite different cducation :
““ Tnudeed his charaéler is enticcly the reverfe
“of his clder brother’s ; he is remarkable
‘ tor his early piety, and great proficiency
‘“ in all forts of learning, having a very po-
“lite and ingenious perfon for his tutor
* But Phulecles, that is the younger gentle-
“ man’s name, has too great an ailay of gra-
“ vity for his carly years, and is of fore °
““ tired a temper, that he is known Fy the
“ title of The bandfome Fermit, as haigindedd |
< very handiome.”
3, Here the clergyman left me, odxjoyed
with this intelligence, As foon asy [ got
home, I related my adventure to Cé’lﬂr"g 00,
who gave me but little atrention; boing,
Vor Il o as
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as I told you, in the ytmoft Janxicty, at the
manner of life to which fHe was confincd.
Iam,

Dear AvrRELTA,

Moft fineerely yours, &c.

Laura.

W

e
ug(-
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LETTER IV.

To AURELIA,

LOVINCE you received my laft Letter, I

have taken another ramble in Sir Harry
Lizzard’s foreft: My ‘brother hnows no-
thing of this adventure ; and the firlt after-
nooa that 1 found him ¢ngaged, I perfuaded
Charlotte to go with me 5 who was glad of
any pretence to fly from her own gallant,
tho’ fhe exprefled but little curiofity to fee
mine. ,

At the entrance of the grove we left the
{ervants to wait with our horfes “till we
recurned.  In my firlt vifit, I perecived, by
Philocles’s difcounfe, that, when the evening
was fair, he conftantly fpent it in the charm- |

.ing bower, where we now found him read-
“ing Dr. Younc’s True Eftimate of Human
Life, with fuch attention, he did not imme-
-diately fee us, and feemed furprized at the

encounter.
02 It
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le diverted me, to} find kis philofophy
difcompofed ; 1 begantto flateer mylelf, it
was the effe&® of my charms: The hopes of
fuch a conqueft delighted me morc than all
my paft victories; it gave a fudden vivacity
to my thoughts, and refolving, by wy wit,
to fecure the conqueft of my cyes, I began,
with great gaicty, to rally him on his reclufe
manner of life, and lofing his gaycft hours
in a joylefs folitude.

By this time the ycung Steick had affu-
med his natural fuperiority ; and inftead of
replying, as I expected, in a gallant and mo-
difh ftrain, he talked to me of the fatisfactions
of virtue, the tranquillity of the mind in the
re¢titude of it’s paffions ; themes which, from
another perfon, would have compofed me
better than a dofe of Laudanum : But here,

(33

The grave rebuke,
“ Severe in youtkful beauty, added grace
< Invincible ”?

Like the fallen angel in Milion,

« Abaf’d 1 fovd,

“ And felt how swful goodnefs is, and faw

“ Virtue bow lovely in ber native foape I”
The
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The glory that darked from his eyes, the
agreeable accent, the ‘moving cloquence that
flowed from thote rofy lips, commanded my
whole attention ; had he preached a fermon,
I could paticntly have liftened to the bloom-
ING Orator,

s Iro:n morn to neer,
« From noon to dewy cve, a fummer’s day.”
Mirnion.

And yet 1 could not forbear, fometimes,
laughing at his gravity, and begging he
would put himfelf into holy orders: But he
was not to be rallied out of his fobriety 3 nor
could I poffibly draw from him that flateery,
with which, ’till now, I had been addreffed ;
hie feemed rather to have an inclination to
humble my vanity.

Charlotte, the whole time, fat in a penfive
filence, while the tears, which fhe firove to
conceal, would fometimes drop from her®

"€yes.  Pbilocles, in every paufe of converfa-
uon, furveyed her with looks that exprefied
great humanity : But I was in no difpofition

“to Be jealous of any thing I looked on fo in-

ferior to myfelf.
03 How-
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1owever, my concdrn to conceal this #t-
farr from my brother) made’ me lreak off
the converfrion a little abrupily, th t we
might be ar home at the ufual hou. As
foon as ever we were got alone, 1 afked
( vaslutte how the hked The bandfome Hermus.
*“ Oh, (fard fbe, with a tender emoiron) that
* 1 had never feen him ' >Till now I was not
* fenfible of the inyury this Barbarian your
“ brother has done me; he has cut ne off
“ trom all the lawful joys of ILfe, from the
¢ pleafure of a reciprocal affe¢tion for a man
“ of worth and virtue : With my innocence
“ I loft a right to that happinefs. What !
* am I a proftitute ! a kept miftrefs ! Your
* brother’s—! O infamy ! Your brother’s
“ wh—e |”

«¢ If you had not been that, (faid 1) Char
*¢ Jotte, you had been a beggar.”

“ O cnvied title! (e replied) O glorious
* poverty ! thou haft been the choice of
+¢¢ faints and hereos; virtus has made thee her
« fanltuary, her peaceful retreat. I could,
“ have fedonwholcfome vegetaliles, quenchs”
“ ed my thirft at fome cryftal brook, irdul-
¢ ged my harmlefs flumbers on the verdznt

s turf, undifturbed with guilty fears. Par-
¢ don



- from Liavra to*AURELTA. 2915
“don me (fuid fbe, necolleting berfelf) thefe
“ 'paﬁionatc fallies ; { find myiddf more than
“ ¢ver undone, contemned to wafte my
* hours in {ullen obfcurity ; in the pride of
* Life-, the bloom of fott defires, to languith
¢ n {olitary defpair ' My confcience will not
fuffer me to gratify an unlawful paffion
nor fhould any advantage (were my guilt
¢ a fecret) perfuade me to impofe on a man
“ of worth. I have been true even to this
¢ rake that has undone me, and fruftrated
all my hopes of a lawful happinef..”
¢ ‘T'hat is, my brother Las ipoiled your
“emarriage (fard I:) But, dear Charlotie,
¢ why fhould that thought afflict you, who
*“ intend to pafs your future time in pe-
 nitence and retirement? Flas Thea band--
 fome Flermit altered your pious refoluti-
“ ons?”

«“ No, (fbe replied) he has rather con-
“ firmed them: Never had the caufe of,
¢ virtue a more refiftlefs advocate ; methinks
¢ T fee the beauty that hightencd 1 his face,
« 1 hear the charming accent full; T felt
¢« the energy of his arguments; my foul

« gavet’s full affent to the celeftul dictates:
" ¢ [ wondered you could fo often interrupt
« the graceful orator with your ill-timed

Q4 ¢ raillerys,

”
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“ raillery ; ¥ could have liftened to his led
‘¢ ture of morality, ’till the midnight dews
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had fallen, ’dill all the ftars had fet.”

“ Dear Charlotte (faid I) forgive this in-
terruption; I find you are in love: My

* intention is intirely fruftrated of having

your picture drawn as the Fair Penitent,
with a lamp and prayer-book before you:
I perceive you defign yet to converfe a- |
mong f{inful mortals. Will you go with
me to-morrow, to hear another lefture
from the charming divine ?
“ Rather (fbe rephed) let me retire to the
filent grave, to conceal my infamy: 1
would not deceive him with an air of in-
nocence, while I am confcious of my own
difionour., I know myfelf; this is the
crifis of my mifery; nothing can obliterate
this fecret fenfe of fhame; I may retire
from the publick view, as it is my full re-
folution: But what is a refolution at fix-
teen? Without peculiar affiftance from
Heaven, T fhall never conquer the dic- .
tates of love and nature; in this perplexi-
ty, I muft either marry fome worthlefs
wretch that knows my infamy, or deceive~
fome man of merit, to whom itis a fecret.”
Here
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*Here fhe burft into a flood of tears, in-
treating me to write to an uncle fhe had, to
receive her into his favour, and let her live
privately in his family. This I promifed;
nor defpair of prevailing. My concern for
her makes me forget it is time to fubfcribe
myfell

Your bumble Servant,

Lavra,

B
B
Ay
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LETTER V,

To the [ame.

ITARLOTTE, to her great fatisfac-
tion, has this morning left us, and is
gone to her uncle, who was eafily per-
fuaded to receive her, after he was affured
of the fincerity of her penitence: Bu: I
found it a harder tafk to prevail with my
brother to refign the idol of his affeétions;
though he loft nothing by her abfence, but
the pleafure of gazing on her.

"1 am in pain ’till you know the fequel of
my adventure with Philocles, who, fince I
writ laft, has feveral times, by appointment,
met me in the delicious bower; but ftill, to
my great vexation, he appeared infenfible
of any tender impreffion: I could difcernt
nothing in his converfation, but a pious de-
fign to convert me to Chriftianity, and con-
vince me of the folly of the new fcheme, to
which my brother had made me a profelyte.

; But
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* But the latt timg we met, I obferved'a
foft confulion in his looks, ’ull after a long
pauft, (which I had no mind to interrupt)
“ I am going (fard be) to fet myfklf in a
*¢ very ridiculous light to one of your cha-
* ralter: But I am content to pafs for an
* ¢nthufiaft, ’ull the event convinces you
‘¢ of the truth of what I fhall relate.

« If a domeftick tradition may be credit-
« ed, there has no perfon died out of our
“ family, but what has had a warning of
* thdir approaching fate, by hearing mu-
* fick paffing thro’ the houfe in the dead
# filence of the night, which is heard by
¢ none but the perfon concerned: My mo-
*“ ther and fifter both foretold their own
¢ death from this prefage. 1 fee yop fmile s
¢ (continued Philodles; ) but T have had the
 fame warning, and am fuperflitious e-
* nough to credit it. Laft night fome tri-
« fling diforder kept me waking; my,
« thoughts, however, were placid and fe- -~
s rene; fome verfes, I had heard my fifter
s repeat in her latt ficknefs, came frefh into
¢ my memory :

“ While night in folemn triumph r.gns,
“ Afvend, my foul, the beav'nly plains

Ty



300 LETTERS: Parlll
“ Thy flight to thofe gay regions take:
“ Augels and God are flill awake.
““ The fmiling fars will light thy way
“ Qo the gladfeme realns of day.
“ While drowfy men with idle themes,
Y Fantaftick joys, and airy dreams,
¥ Areentertain’d; do thow converfe
“ With beavV’n, and beav’nly fivains rebearfe
“ Vifit the peaseful climes above,
 _dud through the fields of pleafure rove
« Forge. the fcones of care and firife,
¢ Aud walk among the trees of life :
“ Tafle the vich fruits of Paradife,
“ dnd batbe in flowing fireans of blifs :
““ Sola’d in shofe eternal [prings,
““ Laofe every thoughi of mortal things.”

¢ Juft as I had repeated thefe verfes, 1
* was ferenaded by an invifible mufician,
“ with the fweeteft ftrains that ever delight-
“ ed mortal ears: The harmonious echo
« feemed to pafs from room to room, ’till it
¢ came into my chamber; where, after a
“ fhort fpace, it funk away in a gentle ca-
& dence,

.« I knew my obfequies were now fung,
¢ and heard the fatal fummens without fur-
.« prize: Deathi was a theme familiar to my

“ thoughts,

-
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« thoughts, as I neither expected or defired
¢ to reach the decline of life.”

[ liftened to this ftory as to a fairy tale, or
a fort of waking dream: As gravely as he
told it, I could not forbear laughing.

¢ This, Madam, (faid be) is what I ex-
¢« pe&ed; but itwill not make me lefs {erious
« on a fubje of fuch importance. You have
* often rallied me on a manner of life fo
« unfuitable to my years; perhaps it may
< be more the eftelt of reafon than inclina-
¢ tion. My brother’s tragical end convinced
« me of the fatal effeéts of love, and made
“ me refolve never to admit that diftraét-
* ing paffion to my breaft: But, whatever
« oppofition I have made, my heart has
“ not becn infenfible of your charms, nor
¢« with all my philofophy fufficiently guard-
“ ed againft the allurements of love and foft -
“ defire: Even now, when I find myfelf -
¢ difengaged from every other care, I have
< the utmoft folicitude for your happinefs;
¢« I am diftrefled to leave you in this ftace
< of infidelity; for this is the laft interview
“ we fhall have, unlefs I am permitted to
¢ make you a vifit from the immortal re-
¢ gions.
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_ ¢ gions, in order to convince you, that ihe
¢ hopes of Chriftianity are no delufion.”

¢ This propofal (faid I) charms me, there
¢« would be no refifting fuch evidence. I hope
¢ you will prove a ghoft of honour, and not
¢ fail the affignation, which on my fide fhall
‘ be punctually kept, on condition you ap-
¢ pear in open day-light, and dreffed in your
< celeftial finery: With thefe circumftances
¢ I may venture to promife you, neither to
“ run away, nor fall into fits, The place of
« your reception (though not perhaps fuit-
« able to your future dignity) fhall be o
« painted alcove, fronting a walk fhaded
¢ with limes at the end ot my brother’s gar-
“ den.”

« The gaiety (replied Philocls) with
¢ which you treat this fubje¢t, perfuades
¢ me you have courage enough to be as good
« a5 your word; which is the laft and onty
« favour I haveto afk. I muft now bid you
« farewell, and in the retirement of my clo-
« fer prepare to make my exit with a forti-
<« tude becoming thofe facred principles, to
‘¢« which I have adhered.”

" Here with a tender confufion in his looks,
he abruptly left the place, and gave me léi- -
5 3 fure



from Lavra to AURELIA. 303

»!I\lrc to refle@ on the odd converfation that
had paffed: But as vifionary as fome part of
it appears, I would fain believe the foft con-
feffion he made is no fiction, for 1 find my-
felf exceflively in love; but this fhall be a
fecret to the young enthufiaft, ’till he has
got over this {plenetick fit, which, as whim-
fical as it appears, gives me a fecret uneafi-
nefs: He has certainly infected me with
fome religious panicks; Ihave loft my tafte
for every kind of diverfion; company is mo-
lefting, and folitude tirefome; felf-reflection
diftraés me; whether I look forward or
» backward, the profpett is all confufion. But
I fhall expofe myfelf, by owning thefe weak-

nefles to one of your character. Adieu, &,

. )

Lavga,
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To AURELIA.

O H, my Aurelia! I have furprifing
things to tll you! the lovely Philoci.s

is dead; his prelages were too certain :

About a week after our laft interview, |
heard the melarcholy udings, that Sir Zarr
Lizzard had loft his only fon by a fudden
death. The charming youth was impatient
of mortality, and is gone to converfe with
his kindred angels.

You will wonder to hear me treat thofe
fubjes ferioully, which I have till now i
culed; it is a change that I myfelf can hardly
credit; I never imagined my inclinations
were fo tenderly engaged, nor that any kind
of adverfity could have made fuch an altera-
tion on my temper.

After the firft emotions of gricf were over,
I recolleéted the appointment we had made,

. but rather withed than believed fuch an in-
terview
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teView pofiible; however, my mind was pre-
pared for conviction; I began to reafon with
Cata,

Y e JIf there’s a Pow’s above,
“ He muft delight in virtue,
“ dnd that which be delights mmuft be bappy .

I found myfelf now interefted in the truths
of Chriftianity; the firm beliet of a life ever-
lating, would in this exigence have been my
grcataﬁ: confolation; my hopes and fears
prevailed by intervals, and kept me in the -
moft tormenting fufpenfe, while I waited for
the decifive hour: As foon as it came, with-
out any confternatien, I attended at the ap-
pointed place,

It was a charming retreat, where ast and
luxurious nature difplayed their various beau-.
ties; the evening was ftill, the fun in gol-
den fplendourdefcending to the weftern fkies,
glittered thro’ the trees: Every thing looked
gay, new life and beauty appeared on all the

. vernal profpeét; the plants put on a frefher
green, the flowers difplayed a brighter hue,
and diffufed ambrofial fragrancy: Nature
feemed animated with a confcious joy, as
gladdened at the approach of fome heavenly
Power.



306 LETTERS, PartIII

An unufual alacrity infpired my thoug?ts,
and foothed my foul with a fecret delmht,
while a foft melodious found, rifing by juft
degrees, filled the region round with tranf-
porting harmony.

In the height of thefe agreeable agitations,
as the rofy morning breaks from a cloud,
the charming Philocles ftood apparent before
me: There was fomething in his afpeét fo
ferene and beneficent, fuch a fweetnefs and
aftability, that banithed every thoughe of
fear, and filled my breaft with divine tran-
quillity; ineffable pleafure fparkled in his
eyes; youth in eternal triumph fat on his
brow, and painted his face with a rofy
bloom; his temples were circled with a
» wreath of celeftial rofes, which were mingled
among his flowing hair, with a fort of orna-
mental negligence.

+

After a fhort paule, he began with a voice
that would have allayed the anguifhof death,
and charmed the wildeft difcord into calm,

. attention; every accent breathed celefiial
love and harmony, while he defcribed the
bowers of blifs, the foft recefles and man-
fions of immortal pleafure.

But
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Pt it is impoﬁiBie for me to paint she
beat tiful 1deas, or imitate the emphafis of
I1s language; the powcrs of cloquence fat
on lus tongue, and commanded .l the mo-
tons of my foul, which at that bhfsful period
feemed enlarged in i’ fupenor faculties;
every word was penctrating and fignificant,
is manner peritétly graceful and tranf-
portng; 1n his deferipuons I faw the glo-
1ies, 1 fele the joys of immortality. But in
the mudit of v.y attenition to the fparkling
crator, I couvld not help obferving, that he
often caft his eye on the fhadow of a dial,
which was placed on the top of a little mar-
ble pedeftal, cn which, with a becoming
gefture, he leaned with his right hand, I
fancied his time was limited; for, at Y lag-
glance I faw him caft on the dial, he vamifhed;

and with him all my joys. N
This momentary view of celeftial beauty
has obfcured all earthly glory+ Never will
the Sun difclofe a fcene of pleafure to my
fight; the vanities which lately amufed me,
have loft their charms; my thoughts are
fixed on fuperior objetts; a divine and im-
mortal ardour infpires my foul, and deter-
mines all it’s motions: With the evidence I
now have of a future exiftence, my notions of
happinct
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happinefs are refined and cnlarged, my hopes
bright and unlimited.

Adieu, my dear Aurelia! 1 am not with-
out hopes, that this relation will have the

fame effect on your pratlice, as the beavenly
vifion has on that of,

Mabpam,

Your mofe bumble Scrvant,

Lavra,

2 aae
: «@«- p
S
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AMORET 7 CORISCA.

F R O M the black regions, from the
mournful plains,

Where horror in eternz} triumph reigns;

Fromthelow caves of Hell, the densof night,

Far from the frontiers of celeftial light ;

This from the wretched Amoret receive,

And at my coft thefe dreadful truths belidve:
That *tis no fiction pious men adore,

But there’s indeed a juft Almighty Pog'r:

‘That human {pirits after death furvive.

And to interminable ages live;’

Thart ficlds of light, and bleft ethereal plains,

Are no conceits of vifionary brains:

But there are happy bow’rsand fhadesof love,

With purc exhauftlefs fprings of joy above;

Immortal crowns the virtuous to reward,

And glorious triumphs for the juft prepar’d.

/

" Nor queftion the furprizing truths I tell, .
‘While I the fecrets of the deep reveal :

3 - For



g10 AMoRrzT fp CoRISCA.

For Hell is no enthufidttick dream,

No ftatefman’s trick, nor poct’s fab’lous
theme.

"No pious fraud or mercenary lye
Of fubul priefts, to gain the confcience by
*Tis all woo fadly true which they maintam,
And far beyond whate’er the poets fcign,
Of fireams of liquid fire, and burning lakecs,
Infernal gibbets, and eternal racks, }
Gorgbns, chimeras, furies,and theirfnakes;
No mwortal can ajuft conception frame,
Nor find for half the terrors here a name.

T hen fhun the flow’ry paths that down-
ward tend;
To Hell they lcad, and in damnation end:
~{"ly-from the fhares of that enchanting fin,
" Whofe f:tai joys have my perdition been.

Like thee, with all the pride of beauty

ays
In looi% zl’elights I lately {pent the day;
‘Like thee accomphfh’d, and like thee ad-
mir’d,
Mine eyes the favage and polite infpir'd.
Whene'er I fpoke, my wit new conqueft won,
I'houfands came here by my foft airs un-

done,
With
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With wild fuprize m{ alter’d looks they

view,
And with loud curfes ftill my flight purfue,
For learn, before too late, huvnmous fair,
Fach face does here an equal horror Wear,'}
And,undiftinguifh’d,youthandage appear:
Depriv’d of ev’ry charm, and ev’ry grace, o
We all defcend to this detefted place.
Iluftrious Helen, once the Grecian pride,
"In folding fhades her hated form would
hide ; .
And confcious Thais fears to be defcry'd.
I faw them lately by the trembling gleam-,
*The pale blue light of inaufpicious fla
No blufhes paint their cheeks, their wakton

eyes
No mor;,am Love’s contagious dartxfln-.
«* prize.

Rath Cleopatra mourns her ham

And glidesa hideous fpectre thro’ the gloom.

Fam’d Fulia through the crowd’s no longes
known;

Ev’n Ovid’s-eyes her blafted charms difown

Curs’d be the arts that did my foul betray,
And lead my eafy virtue firft aftray :

*Tis paft—and my repentance comes toolate
But thou may’ft yet avoid this cruel fate,

* Pérfidion
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Perfidious beauty, q\ﬁt the roads of vice;
It’s fmooth defcents to certain death intice.
Like Dives, from th'infernal coalts I fend,
To warn my carelefs unbelieving friend :
For thou, while yet a lovely guiltlefs mgid,
To fin, by my example, waft betray’d;
Andfhould’fi thou, to thefe mournful regiens

come, ~
*Twould valtly aggravate my Leavy doom,

F I'NTS


















