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·L E T T E R I. 

To JOHN TEMPLE, Efq; at Paris .. 

Cowell, April IO, I766~ 

A FTER {pending two or three very 
agreeable days here, with a party 

of. friends, in exploring the beauties of 
the Hland, and dropping a tender tear at 

VOL, I. B Carif", 
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Carifbrook Came on the memory of the 
unfortunate Charles the Fid1:, I am jufl: 
{etting out for America, on a fcheme I 
,once' hinted to you, of fettling the lands 
to which I have a right as a lieutenant­
colonel on half pay. On enquiry and ma­
ture deliberation, I prefer Canada to N ew­
York for two reafons, that it is wilder, 
and that the women are handfomer: the 
firfl:, perhaps, every body will not ap­
prove; the latter, I am {ure, you will. 

You may perhaps call my project ro­
mantic, but my aCtive temper is ill fuited" 
to the lazy charaCter of a reduc'd officer: 
befides that I am too proud to narrow my 
circle of life, ;md not quite' unfeeling 
enough to break in on tlie little efl:ate 
which is fcarce fl1fllcient to fupport my 
rnothe~ and fifl:er in tbe manner to which 
they have been acm£l;om'd. 

What you call a facriBce, is none at all; 
1 love EnglCllld, but am not obftiqately 

chain'd 
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-el1airt'd down to any. fpot Qf earth; na· 
ture has charms every where for a mall 
wflling to be pleafed: at my time - of life, 
the -very change of place is amufingj love 
of variety, and the natural rdHeifnefs of 
man, :W9u1d giv-e me a relifh for this voyage, 
even if I did not expeCt, what I really do., 
to hecome lord of a principality which will 
put our large-acred, men in England out of 
countenance. My fubjeCts indeed at pre­
rent will be only bears and eIks, but in 
time I hop.e to fee the human face divine. 
multiplying aroun'd me j -and, in thus cul­
tivatipg what is in the rude£l £late of na­
ture, I fha11 tafte one of the greate£l .of 
aU'plea[uresJ that of creati.on, and fee 
order and beauty gradually - rife from 
chaos. 

The veifeI is unmo.ol"d j the winds are 
fair ,; a gentle breeze agitates the bofom 
of the deep; all nature fmile~: I go ,\yith 

all the 'eager hopes of a warm' imagi~1a-
13. 2 tIon; 
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tion; yet friendlhip cails a lingering look' 
behind. 

Our mutual lofs, my dear Temple, . will 
,be great. I fhall never ceafe to regret 
you, nor will you find it eafy to replace 
the friend of your yoo'th. You may find 
friends of equal merit; you may efl:eem 
them equaUy; but few cOl1nexions form'd . 
after five and twenty {trike root like that 
early fympathy, 'which united us almoil 
from infancy,~and has increas'd to the very 
hou~ of our feparation. 

'Vhat pleafure is there hi the friend· 
ihips of the fpring of life, before the 
world, the mean unfeeling felfilh world, 
breaks in on the gay mifiakes of the jufr,;. 
expanding heart, which fees nothing but 
truth, and has nothing but happinefs in 
profpeCl:! ' 

I am not furpriz'd the heathens rais'd 
altars to friendil1ip :. 'twas natur<l:l for uri. 

3 taught 
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taught fuperfiition to deify the fouree of 
every good; they worfhip'd friendihip, 
which animate~ the moral world, on the 
fame principle as they paid adoration to 
the fun, which gives life to the '\vorld of 
nature. 

I am fummon'd on board. Adieu! 

ED. llIVEF~ • 

. LET T E R II. 

To Mifs R I V E R S, Clarge~ Street. 

Qyebec) June 2 i. 

I HAVE this moment your letter, my 
dear; I am happy to hear my mother 

has been amus'd at Bath, and not at all 
furpriz'd to find ihe rivals you in -your 
cqnquefis. By the way, I amnol Cure fhe 
i~ not handfomer, notwithftanding you tell 

B 3 me 
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me you are handfomer than ever: I am 
;J.fl:onifh'd fhe will lead a tall daughter' 
~lbout with her th03, to let people into a . 
.recret they would never fufpeEt, that ihe is 
pail ilve and twenty. 

You are a fooli111 girl, Ltlcy: do you 
think I have not more pleafure incontinu­
ing to my mother, by coming hitheF, the 
little indulgencies of life, than I could have 
had by enjoying them myfelf? pray re· 
concile her to my abfence, and airure her 
fhe will make me happier by jovially en­
j.oying the trifle I have aflign'd to ner ufe" 
than by procuring me the wealth of a. 
Nabob, in whichihe was to have no 
fhare. 

But to return ; you really, Lucy, al1nne 
fuch a million of quefiions, "ti·s impollible 
to know Wllich to anfwer :tidl:; theccun­
try, the convents, the balls, the hdies, tl1e 
beaux-'tis a hift.oq" no·t a letter, you de-

mand" . 
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mand, and it will take me a twelvemon~th 
to {atisfy your ,eurlofity. 

Vvhere fuall Ibegil1? cert~il1ly with 
what mui1:fiti1: 'i1:rike a foldier: I have feen 
then the fpot where the amiable hero' ex­
pir'd in'the, arms :of victory; have traced 

hiI'n nep byi1:ep with equal ai1:oniil1ment 
; and ad:niratlon: 'tis here alone it is polE­
ble to form an adequate idea of an cnter-
prize, the difficulties, or which mui1: -have 
'd'eftroy'd, hope itfe1f had they been fore~ 
{een. 

The country is a very fine one: you fee 
'-here not only the bcaittiful \vhich it lJas in 
common with Europe, but the great fub­
lime to an amazing degree; every objctl: 
here IS magnificent: the very people feem 
almoi1: another [pecies, jf we compare them 
with the French from whom they are de­
fcended. 

On. 
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On approaching the co all: of AmericOt" 
I felt a kind of religious veneration, on 
feeing- rocks which almoft touch'd the 
clouds, cover'd with tall groves of pines 
thC!t fcemed coeval with the world itfelf: 
to which veneration the folem'll filence not 
a ,little contributed; from Cape Rofieres, 
up the river St. Lawrence, d~1fing a courfe 
of more than two hundred miles, there is 
not the leafl: appearance of a -l-iuman_ f~)ot­
fiep; no objects meet the eye but monn­
tains, woods, and numerous rivers, whkh 
feem to roll their waters in vain. 

It is impoffible to behold a fcene like 
this without lalnenting the madnefs. of 
mankind, who, more mercilefs than the 
fierce inhabitants of the howling wilder­
nefs, dearoy millions of their own [pecies 
in the wild contention for a little portion of 
that earth, the far greater part of which 
remains yet unpoffeIl:, and courts the hand 
of labour for cultivation. 

The... 



EMILY MONTAGUE. 9 

The river itfelf is one of the ooblefi: in 
the world; it's breadth is ninety miles at 
it's entrance, gradually, and ahnoft im­
'perceptibly, decreafing; interfpers'd with 
ifiands which give it a variety infinitely 
pleafiHg, and navigable near five hundred 
miles from the fea. 

. Nothiilg can be more fi:riking than the 
view of ~ehec as you approach; it fi:ands 
on the fummit of a boltily-rifing hill, at the 
confluence of two very beautiful:rivers, the 
St. Lawrence and St. Charles, ai1d, as the 
convents and, !other public buildings firfl: 
meet· the eye,. appears to great adv.antage 
from the port. The Wand of Orleans, the 
d,ifiant view of the cafcade of Montmo­
r,enci, and. the oppotite 'vilI~ge of Beau-

. port, fcattered, with a pleafing irregularity 
along the banks of tl~e, river' St. Charles, 
and ,greatly 'to t.he charms of the profpecr. 

I have 
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I have jufl had time to obfel've, that the' 
Canadian ladies have the vivacity of the 

. French, with a fuperior {hare of beauty: 
as to balls and aff6nbbes, we have none at 
prefent, it being a kind of interregnum 
{)f government: if I chafe to give yori the 
political fiate of the country, I could fill 
volumes with the pours and the contres; 
but I am not ·one of thofe fagacious obfer·­
vers, "vho, by flaying a week in a place, 
think themfelves qualified t'0 give, not' 
only its natural, but it's moral and"political, 
hifiory: befides which, you .and I arera­
ther too young to be very profound politi­
cians. V\r e are in e~peaation ()f a fuc~ 

ceifor from whom we hope a new golden. 
4lge ; 1 {hall then have better fllbje8:s for 

. a letter to a lady. 

Adieu! my dear girl! fay every thing' 
for me to my motne!>. Yours, 

ED. RIVERS .. 
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LETTER-III. 

To Col. RIVERS, at QEebec:~ 

London, April 30. 

I NDEED! gone to people the wilds of 
America, Ned, and multiply the hu­

- man face divine? 'tis aprojeB: worthy a 
tall handfome colonel of twenty feven: 
let me fee; five feet, eleven inches, well 

. made, , with fine teeth, (peaking eyes, a 
military air, and the look of a man of 
failiion-: fpirit, generofity, a good under­
{bnding, fome knowledge, an eafy addrefs, 

.. a c6mpaffion:are heart, a :ftronginclination 
for the ladies, aind in :fhortevery quality a' 
gentleman fuould have: excellent all thefe 
for colonization; prenez garde, mer Cht'l'es 
,dames . You hav:e nothing againfi: you:" 
Neq" but your modefly; a very ufelefs, 
virtue on French ground, or i.ndeed on 
any ground: I w~{h you .had a tittle more' 

B 6 con~ 
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con(cioufne[s of your own merits: remertl-· 
ber that to know one'.r Jelf the oracle of 
Apollo has pronounced to be the perfec­
tion of human wifdom. Our fair friend Mrs. 
H-' fays, "Colonel Rivers wants nothing 
" to make -him the moil agreeable man 
H breathing but a little dafu of the cox­
(( comb." 

For my part, I hate humility in a man of 
the world; 'tis worfe than even the hypo­
crify of the faints: I am not ignorant, and· 
therefore never deny, that I am a very 
handfome fellow; and J have the pleafure 
to find all the women of the fame opinion. 

I am jufl:. arriv'd from Paris: the divine 
Madame De -. - is as lovely and as con­
f1:ant as ever; 'twas cruel to leave her, but 
who can account for the caprices of thee 
heart? mine was the prey of a young un-­
experienc'd Englilh charmer, juftcoII.J.e out 
()£ a convent, 

If The bloom of opening fl.owers-u 

Ha~ 
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Ha,Ned? But I forget; you are for the 
full-blown tofe: 'tis a happinefs, as we 
are friends, that 'tis impoffible we can ever 
be rivals; a woman is grown out of. my 
tafie fome years before fhe comes up to 
yours: abfolutely, Ned, you are too nice;, 
for my part, I am not fo delicate; youth' 
and beauty are fufficient for me; give me 
blooming feV'enteen, and 1 cede to you tlie 
whole empire· of femimem •. ', 

_ This, I fuppofe, will find you trying the 
force of your defiruetive charms on the fa· 
vage 'dames of America; chafing females 
wild as the winds thro' woods as wild as 
themfelves ~ I fee you purfuing the fiately 
relia of fame renown''d Indian chief, fame 
plump fquaw arriv'd at the age of fenti· 
menr, forne warlike queen dowager of the 
Ottawas or Tufcaroras~ 

,And pray, comment trofJvez vous les 
-dames fauvages? all pure and genuine na­
Iture, I fuppofe; none of the affeCted coy­

nefs 
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nefs of Europe: your attention there will 
be the more obliging, as the Indian heroes, 
I am told, are not very attentive to the 
charms of the beau fixe. 

I 

. You are very fentimental on the f ubj ell: 
of friendfhip; no one has more exalted 
notions of this fpecies of affeCtion than 
myfelf, yet I deny that it gives life to the 
moral· world; a gallant man, like you, 
might have found a more animating prins 
eiple: . 

o Venus! 0 Mere de l' .Amour! 

I am mof!: glorioufly indolent this morn~ 
lng, and would not write another line if 
the empire of the world (obferve I do not 
m€al1 the female world) depended OIl it. 

Adieu! 

J. T EM l' L E. 

L E T-
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LET T E- R IV 0-' 

'Qgebec, July 1:­

'TIS very true, Jack; I have no re1Hh 
for the Mi:ffes; for puling girls in 

hanging fleev·es, who', feel no paffion but 
vanity, and, without any difiillguifhing taIte" 
are dying for the fidl: man: who tells them, 
they are' handfome. Take your boarding­
{.chool girls; but give me a woman; one,. 

'in. lhort, who' has a JomI; not a ~ol!i inarni~ 
mate form, infenfible to the lively impref­
p,onsof real'love, arid' unfeeling as the-wax 
baby file has juft thrown away., 

You win allow Prior to be no' bad 
',' 

judg~ of female merit; and you may. re-' 
membc); his Egyptian. maid,. the favorite of 

. fue 

1 
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the luxurious King Solomon, is paint~d in 
full bloom. 

:i1lty the y;ay, Jack, there is generally a 
certain hoity-toity inelegance of form and 
manner at fev.enteen, which in my opinion 
is not balanc'd by fre1hnefs of complexion, 
the only _ad v-ant age girls have to boafi of. 

I have another objeCtion to girls, which 
is, that they will eternally fancy every man 

_ they converfe with has ddigns; a coquet 
and a prude ilz tbe bud an~ equally difagree­
able; the former expeCts univerfal adora­
tion, the latter is alarm'd even at-that ge­
neral civility which is the rig-litoE all: ther-r 
fex; of the two however the lair is, fthihlt, 
Hluch the moil troublefome; I willi thefe 
very apprehenfive young ladies knew, 
their virtue is not half [6 -often ih- dang~r as. 
they imagine, and that there are many 
male creatures to- whom they may fafely-

thew 
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ihew politene[s without being drawn into 
any conceffions inconfiil:ent with the il:riB:eft 
honor. We are not half fuch terrible ani­
mals as mammas, nurfes, and novels repre.;; 

'[ent us j and, if my opinion is of any 
weight, I am inclin'd to believe thofe tre­

-mendomr men, who have defigns on the 
whole [ex, are, and ever were, charaael"~ 
as fabulous as the giants of romance. 

,V omen after twenty begin to know this, 
and therefore cOl1vel'fe with us on the foot~ 
ir1g of, rational neatures, without either 
feal'ing or eNl'H~aing to find every mnn a. 
lover. -

To do the ladies juiHce however, I have 
feen the fame abfurdity in my own fex, 
and pave ol;>ferved many a very good fort 
of man turn pale at the politenefs of au 
agreeable woman. 

I l.ameilt 



I lament this mlfiake, in 'both [exes, be-­
€aufe it takes greatly from the pleafure-of 

'1nix'd faeiety, the onlyfociety for which I 
'hav~ any re1ifh., 

Don't, however, fancy that, becau[e 1: 
'difiikethe Miffes, I 'have a tafie for their­
grandmothers;, there is a golden mean," 
Jack, of which, you feem to, have no idea., 

You are very ill inform'd as to the man­
ners of the Indian ladies ;'tis in the bud 
alone thefe wild rofes are acceffible; libe­
ral' roprofuGon of their charms before mar­
riage, they ar~ chafl:ity itfe1f after: the­
moment they C0lnmence wives, they give 
up the very idea of pleafing, and turn aIle 
their thoughts to the cares, and thofe not 
the moll delicate cares, of dorneftic life: 
laborious, hardy, aCtive, they plough the 
ground, they [ow, they reap; whilfl the 

haughty; 



EMILYM,ONTAGUE.' 19 

harrg'htynufband amufes himfelf 'with 
hUilt,jng, fhooting, fin'li~'g, and fuch exer­
cifes .only as are the image of war; all 
other employments being, according to his 
idea, unworthy the dignity of man •. 

I have told you the labors·of fa:vage life,. 
but I fuould o'bferve that they are only rem­
·porary, and when urg'd by the iharp tooth 
of neceffity: their lives are, upon the whole,. 
idlebeycmd any thing We' can c~nceive. If 
the Epicurean definition of ,happinefs is 
juft, that it confifts in indolence of body, 
and tranquillity of mind, the Indians of 
both fexes are· the happidl: peopl~ on, 
earth; free fi'om all care, they enjoy the .. 
pre[ent moment, forget the pafr, and are 
withoQt· folicitude for the future: in fum-

, " 

mer, frretch'don the verdant turf, they 
fing, they laugh, they play, they relate· 
fi.oJ.:'ies"of their ancient heroes to·w:.arm ,the 

h " 'd' h yout to war; ill wlnt,er, wr.ap .' In t e 
futs. 
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furs which bounteous nature provides them, 
they dance, they feafl:, and de[pife the ri.:. 
gors of the fea-fon, at which the more dfeM 
min ate Europeans tremble. 

\Var being however the bufinefs of their 
lives, and the Bri1: pallion of their fonls, 
their very pleafures take their colors from 
it: everyone mull have heard of the war 
dance, and their fongs are almofl: all on the 
fame fubjett: on the mofl diligent el1quiry, 
I find but one love fong itl theil' langllage, 
\yhich is f.10i't and !impl!;', thr,/ perlulps no't 
in~xpt·~mve : 

H I love YOll, 
H I love you dearly) 

"f I love you all day long.u 

An old Indian told me, they ~ad aIfo [Qngs 
of friencHhi p, but I could never procure a 
tranflation of one of them: on my preffing 

this 
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this Indian to tranflate one into French for 
me, he told me ,'Vith a haughty air, the 
Indians were not us'd to make tranflations, 
and that if I chofe to ul1'derfiand their fongs 
I mu,fi learn their language. By' the way, 
their language is extremely harmonious, 
efpecially as pronounced by their women, 
and as well adapted to mufic as Italian it­
felf. I mufi not here omit an infl:ance of. 
their independent fpirit, which is, that 
they never would fubmit to have the fer· . 

vice of the church, tho' they profefs the 
Romiili religion, in any language but their 

. own; the women, who have in general. 
fine. voices, fing in the choir with a tafl:e 
and manner that would furprize you, and 
with a devotion that might edify more po-

. Hili'd na tions. 

The Indian women are tall· and well 
ihaped; have good eyes, and before mar· 
rjage are, except their -color, and their 

coarre 
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'Coarfe greafy black hair, very far from 
being difagreeable; but the laborious life 
:they afterwards- lead is extremely ullfa~ 

vonable to beauty; they he:eome coarfe and 
rnafculine, and.lofe in a year or two the 

power as well as the defire of pleafing. To 
compenfate however for the lofs of thei.r 
charms, they acquire a new-empire in mar­
rying; are confulted in all affairs of {late:, 
chufe a chief on every vacancy of the 
throne, are [bvereign arbitel'S of peace 
and 'war, as well as of the fate of thofe 
unhappy captives that have the misfortune 
to fall into their hands, who are adopted 
aschildrcn,- or put to the moil cruel death, 
as the wives of the conquerors [mile 01' 

frown. 

A J efni t miiEonary told me a 110ry on 
this fubjecr, which one cannot hear ~vith~ 
out horror; an Indian worn,an with whom 
he hv'don his miiEon was feeding. her: chil~ 
ciren, when her hU,fband' brought in -an 

Engliih 
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.Englifh prifoner; the immediately wt off 
his--ar.m, and I gave her children the frream­
jng blood to.drink: the Jefuit remonfl:ra.ted 
on the cruelty of the action, on, which, 
looking frernly at him, "I would have them 
H. warriors," faidfhe, "and therefor;efeed 
" them with! the food of ,men.'" 

This an.ecdotemay perhaps difgu.fl: y.ou· 
with the In:dian ladies, who certainly 00 not 
excel in femak foftnefs. I wilL therefore 
turn to the Canadian, who haVe every 
charm except that without which aU other­
charms are to me infipid, r mean fenfibi­
lity: they are gay, .coquet, and fprightly; 
more gallant than fenfible; more' flatter'd 
by the vanity of infpiring paillon, than ca­
pable of feeling it themfelves; and, like 
their Europeancountrywornen, prefer the 
outward attentions of unmeaningadmira­
tion teethe real devotion of r'he h~art. There 
is not perhaps on earth a race of females, 
who talk fo much, or feel fa rule, 'of love 
as the French; the very reverfe is in gene-

, ral 
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ral true of the Englifil: my fair country­
women feem afhamed of the charming fen­
timent to which they are indebted for all 
their power. 

- Adieu! I am going to attend a very 
haIldfome French lady, who allows me the 
honor to drive her en calache to our Cana­
dian Hyde Park, the road to St. Foix, 
where you will fee forty or fifty calafhes,: 
with pretty women in them, 'P",rading every 
evening: you will allow the apology to.be; 
admiffible. 



EMILY MONTAGUE. ~2.5 

L E 'T t E R V. 

To Mifs RIVERS, Clarges Street. 

~12bec, July 4-

W HAT an inconfiant animal ~s man! 
do you know, Lucy, I begm to he 

tir'cl of the lovely landfcape round me? I 
have enjoy'd from it al1 the pleafure meer 
inanimate obj ecrs can give, and find '[is a 

, pleafure that {oon fatiates~ jf not relieved 
by others which are more lively. The 
[cenery is to be fure divine, but one grows 
weary of meer fcenery ~ the moil enchant~ 
iug profpecr [oon lofesits power of pka[­
ing, when the eye is accufl:om'd to it: \'I'e 

, gaze at firfl: tran[ported on the chirms of 
nature, :and fancy they will pleafe for ever; 
but, alas! it will not do; we figh for {a­

ciety, tIie cOJiverfation of thofe d:::ar to us; 
the more animated pleafur~s of the heart. 
There are fine women, and, men of merit 

VOL. I. C her.e ; 



here; but, as the affeCtions are not in our 
power, I have not y~t felt my heart gravi­
tate towards any of them. I muIl: abfolutely 
fet in earnefl: about my fettlement, in'order 
to emerge from the Il:ate of vegetation into 
which I feem falling. 

:Btit to yOUl' laIl:: you alk me a particu­
lar account of the convents here. Have 
you "an inclination, my dear, to turh nun? 
if you have, you could not have applied to 

. aproperer perfon; my extreme modefty. 
a.nd referve, and my fpeaking French, hav­
ing made me already a great favourite with 
the older part of all the three cOl11mnnities, 
\vho nnanimouily declare colonel Rivers to 
be un tres aimable homme, and have given me 
an unlimited liberty ofvifiting them when­
ever I pleafe: they now and then treat me 
with a fight of fame of the young ones, 
hut this is a favor not allo-w'd to an the 
wodd. 

There 
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There are t~r·e'e-rdigious houfe? at~e­
bec, fa 'you have choice; the Urfulines, 
fthe:l:Iotel Dieu, and the Geperal Hofpital .. 
The fil'ft is the Jeve.rdl: Ol'derin the Romi{h 
(:hurch, except that very cfuelolle which 
denies its fair :votaries the indtimable li­
berty:of fpee-ch. l'he.houfe is large aad 
handfome, hut. has an air ofgloominefs, 
with which ,the .blackhabit, and the livid 

'palenefs of the nuns, extremelycorn::-
fponds. The church. is, contrary to-the !lyle 
of the reil: of the convent, _ ornamented alad 
ii v ely to the lail: degree. The fuperior is 
an Englilh-woman of gOGp- family, who 
was taken prifoner by the favages when a 
child, arid plac'd heTeby the g~neroGty of 
a French officer. She is one of the moD:: 

, amiable women I ever knew, with a bene­

volence in her countenance which infpires 
all who fee lier with affeftion:I am very 
fond of her converfation, tho' fixty and a 
Dim. 

c ~ The 
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The Hotel Dieu is very pleafantly lim­
ated, with ,a view of the two rivers, and 
the entrance of the· po~·t: the hou[e" is 
chearful, ~iry, and agreeable; the habit 
extremel y becoming, a circnmilance a hand~ 
fomewoman ought by no means to over­
look; 'tis white with a black gauze veil, 

. which would thew your complexion to 
great advantage. The order is much lees 
{evere than the Urfulines, and I might add, 
much more ufeful, their province being the 
care of the fick: the nuns of this houfe 
are fprightly, and have a look of health 
which is wanting at the Urfulines. 

The General Hofpital, fituated about a 
mile out of town, on the borders of the 
ri ','er St. Charles, is much the moil agree~ 
able of the three. The order and the ha­
bit are the fame with the Hotel Dieu, ex~ 
cept that to the habit is added the .erof-s, 
gererally worn in Europe by canonefI'es 
only: a diftinftion plocur'd for them by 

their 
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_ their founder, St. Vall-ier, the ficond bi­
-1hop of ~lebec. The houfe is, without, 
. a very noble building; ani neamefs, ele-
gance and propriety reign vyithin. Tlle 
nuns, who are all of the nobleiI"c, are 
marry of them handfome, and all gCl1tce~, 
li vel y, and well bred; they h,rl'c an a:r of 
the world, their convcrfatian iseafy, fpi-_ 
rired, and polite: with them you aimoll: 
forget the reclufe in the woman of candid 
tion. In iliort, you have the beIl: nuns at 

the Urfulines, the moIl: agreeable women 
anhe General HofpitaI: all however have 
ap. air of chagrin, which rhey in vain en­
deavour to conceal; and the general eager­
nefs with which they tell you unaik'd they 
are happy, is a il:rong proof of the. COll­

trary. 

',-Tho' the mofl: indulgent of all men to the 
follies of others, efpecially fnch as have 
their {ouree in miihken d~:vo;ion i tho', 
willing to allow all the world to-play the 
fool tllcir own way, yet 1 cannot help 

C 3 being 
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being fir'd with a degree of zeal againft an 
in[l-iultion equally incompatible with public 
good) .and private happinefs; an j'nfiitution 
which cruelly devotes beauty and innocence 

to flavery, regret~ and wretchednefs; to a 
more irkfome imprifonment than the fe­
verdi laws inflict on the woril: of crimi­
nals. 

Could any thing but e){perience, my dear 
I.ncy, make· it be believ'd pallible that 
there ihonld be'rational beings, who think 
they are ferving the God of mercy by in­
fli<:l:ing on themfelves voluntary tortures, 

'and cuttil!iS themfelves off from that {tate 
of fociety in which he has ptac'd them, acnd 
for which they were form'd? by renounc­
ing the befl: affeaions of the human hearr, 
the tender names of friend, of wife, of mo­
the-t? a'nd, as fat as in' them lies, counter­
working creation? by fpurning-from them 
every amufement noWever innocent, by 
refuting the gifts of that beneficent power 

who 
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w.ho made u~ to be happy, and deilroying 
his moil: precious gifts, health" 1)cal).ty, feu.­
fibility, chearfulnefs, and peace! 

My indignation is yet <\wake, from ha v-
log feen a few qays fince at the Urfulines, 
an extreme ~Qvely young girl, whore conn­
ten.ance {poke a foul forrn'd for the moi1: 
ljvely, yet delicate, ties of love and friend­
ihip, I.cd. by a momentary emhQfiafm, or 
per.ha,l's by a c;hild;i1h., van).t;y artfully ex­
ci ted, to the foot. of thofe alqrs, which ih~ 
wilL probably too foon ba.the wir h the bitter 
t.car,s of r:epen tauce a.nd remOl::':. 

The ceremony, form'd to frrike the im:J.­
gination, and fedu~e the heart of unguarded 
youth, is extremely [olemn 'and a~eCl:ing ; 
the proc:effion of the nuns, the fweetl1efs 
of their voices in ~he choir, the dignifiect 

devotion with which the charming enthu-, 
fi,aO: received the 'veil, and. took the cruel 
vow which. ilJlH her fro111 the; wo·dd for ever, 
ihu_Gk my heart in fpire of my reafon, and 

C 4 I felt 
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I felt myfelf touch'd even to tears bya In-­
perftition I equally pity and defpife. 

I am not however certain it was the cere­
mony which atTeCled me thus firongly; it 
\vas impo£Iible not to feel for this amiable 

vi{t:im; never was there an obj eEl: more in-" 
terefling; her form was elegance itfelf;" 

lier air and motion animated and graceful; 
the glow of pleafnre was on her cheek, the 
fire of enthufiafm in her eyes, which are 
the finefl I ever faw: tlever did I fee"joy fa 
Jjye1ily painted on the countenance of the 
happiefi bride; ihe feern'd to walk in air; 
her whole perfon look'd more than human. 

An enemy to every fpecies of [uperi1:ition, " 
I rimfi however allow it to beleafl. defl:ruc~ 
tive to true virtue in your gentle fex, and. 
therefore to be indulg'd with leafi danger: 
the fupedlitionof men is gloomy and fe­
rocious;l it lights the fire, and points the 
dagger of the aifaffin; whilft that of ~o. 

men 
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men takes its color from" die fex; is foft, 
mild, and benevolent; exerts ilfelf in aCts 
o( kindne[g and charity, and feems only 
fubfiituting the love of God to that of man. 

" " 1 -

Who can help admiring, whilfl: they 
pity, the foundrefs of the D rf111ine con­
vent, Madame de la Peltrie" to whom the 
very colony in {orne meafnre owes its ex­
iItence?' young, rich and lovely; a widow 
in the bloom of life, miflrefs of her own 
aCtio11s, the world was gay before her, yet 
lhe left all the pleafures that world could 
give, to devote her days to "the"feverities of 
a religion fhe thought the emIy true one: 
:lhe"dar'd the dangers of the fea, and tbe 
greater dangers of a favage people; file 
la:nded on an unknown ih01~e, fubmitted to 
the extremities of cold and heat, of thirD: 
and hunger, to perform a fervice ihe 
thought _acceptable to the Deity. "To an 
aCtion like this, however miftaken the mo­
rive, bigotry alone' will deny prai [e: the 
manDf ~andor will only lament that min~k 
-. C 5 capetble 
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capable of fnch heroic virtue are not di­
reCted to views more conducive to their own 
and the general happinefs. 

I am unexpf£redly caU'd this moment, 
my dear Lucy, on fome bufinefs to Mon .. 
treal, from whence you iliall hear, from me. 

Adieu! 

ED. RIVERS. 

To Mifs RIVERS, Clarge~ Street. 

Montreal, July 9- .. 

'I AM arriv'd, my dear, and have brought 
.' my heart fafe thro' [uch a continued fire 
as never poor knight errant was expofed 
to; waited on at every fiage by blooming 
'c()llntry girls, full of fpirit and coquetry, 
witbom any of the vilLgc ta111fulnefs of 

England, 
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England" and drdfed like the iliepherdeffcs 
of ,romance. A man of adventure might 

make a pleafant journey to Montreal. 

The peafants are ignorant, lazy, dirty, 
and frupid beyond all belief; but hofpita­
l;>le, courteous, civil ; and, \vhat is parti­
cularly agreeable, they leave their wives 
and daughters to do the honors of the hou[e : 
in which obliging office they acquit them­
[elves with an 'attention, which, al~idfl: every 
inconvenience apparent (tho' I am told not 
real) poverty can caufe, muD: pleafe every 
guefl: who has a foul jnclin'd to be·pleas'd: 
for my parr, I was charm'd with them, and 
eat my homely fare with as much pleafure 
as if I had been feai1:ing on ortolans in a pa­
lace. Th~ir converfation is lively and amu[­

ing j a-ll the little knowledge of Canada is 
confined to the fex; very few, even of the 
feigneurs, being able to \vrite their own 
names. 

C 6 The 
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The road from ~ebec to Montreal IS 

almo!1: a continued !1:reet, the villages being 
numerous, and fo extended along the banks 
of the river St. Lawrence as to leave fcarce 
a fpace without houfes in view; except 
where here or there a river, a wood, or 
mountain intervenes, as if to give a more 
pleaGng variety to the fcene. I don't re~ 
m~mber ever having had a more agreeable 
journey; the fine profpetl:s of the day fo 
cnliven'd by the gay chat of the evening, 
that I was really forry when I approach'd 
IVIontreal. 

The iiland of Montreal, on which the 
town !1:ands, is a very lovely fpot; highly 
cultivateu, and tho' !efs wild and magnifi.-· 
cent, more fmiling than the country round 
~ebec: the ladies, who {eem to make 
pleafure their only bufinefs, and moO: of 
whom I have feen this morning driving 
atout the town in ca1a!hes, and making 

3 whM 
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what they call, the tour de fa ville, at­
tended by Englial officers, feem generally 
handfome, and_ have' an lair of fprightlinefs 
with which I am charm'd; I muil: be ac­
quainted with them all, for tho' my il:ay is 
to be {horr, I fee no rea[onwhy it ihould 
be dull. I am told t'hey are fond of little 
rural balls in the country, and intend to 

give oQe as [oon as I have paid my refpeC1:s 
in form. 

Six in the e~enillg. 

I am juil: come from dining with- the ~ 
regiment, and find I have a vifit to pay I was 
not aware of, to two Englifh ladies w~o are 
a few miles out of town: one of them is 
wife to the major of the regiment, and the 
other j uil: going to be married to a captain 
in it, Sir George Clayton, a young hand­
fome baronet, jufi: come to his title and a 
very fine eil:ate, by the death of a dii1:ant ' 
relation: he is at pre[ent at N ew York, and 
I am told they are to be married as foon as 
he comes back. ' 

I have 
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Eight o'clock. 

I have been making fome flying vifits to 

the French ladies; tho' I have not feen 
many beauties, yet in general the women 

are handfome; their manner is eafy and 
obliging, they make the moIl of tlidr 
charms by their vivacity, and I certainly 
cannot be difpleas'd with their extreme 
partiality for the Engliili officers; their 
own men, who indeed are not very attrac­
tive, have not the leafl: chance for any {hare 
in their good graces. 

Th'urfday morning. 

I am jufl: [etting out with a friend far 
Major Melmoth's, .to pay my compliments 
to the two ladies: I have no relilb for this 
viiit; I hate miiTes that are going to be 
married ;' they are always fo full of the 
dear man, that they have not common civi­
lity to other people. I am told however 
bQth the ladies arc agreeable. ' 

Agreeable, 
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14th. Eight in the evening. 

Agreeable, Lucy! {he is an angel: 'tis 
happy for· me fhe is engag'd; nothing elfe 
could fecure my' heart, or whi~h you know 
I am very tenaciolls: only think of finding 
beauty, delicacy, fenfibility, an that can 
charm in woman, hid' in a wood in Ca­
nada! 

You fay I am given to be enthufiafiic 
in my approbations, but ihe is really 
charming. I am refolv'd not only to have 
a friendfuip for her myfelf, but that you 
{hall, and have told her fo; fhe comes to 
England as foon as {he is married; you 
areform'd to love each other. 

But I mull: tell you; Major Melmoth 
kept us a week at h.is houfe in the country, 
in one continued round of rural amufe­
ments; by which I do not mean hunting 
and fhooting, but fuch pleafures as the 

ladies 
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ladies could {hare; little rufii.c balls and 
parties roundthe neighbouring country, in 
which parties we were j oi~ed by all the 
fine women at Montreal. Mrs. Melmoth is 

• 
a very pleafing, genteel brunette, but Emily 
Montague-you will fay I am in love with­
her if I defcribe her, and yet I declare to· 
you I am not: knowing fhe loves another; 
to :whom {he is foon to be united, I fee her­
charms, with the fame kind of pleafure 1 
do yours; a pleafure, which, tho' ex­
tremely 1ively, is by 0l11" {itl:l~ltiori without 
the leafl: mixture of defire. 

_ I have {aid, {he is charming; there are· 

men here who do not think fo, but to me 
{he is lovelinefs itfelf. My ideas of beauty 
are perhaps a little out of the comI1,1OIl' 

- road: I hate a woman of whom every 
man col<:fly fays, j7Je is l/a'ndJome j I ado~'e 
heauty, but it is not meer features or com--­
plexion to which I give that name; 'tis life, 
'tis fpirit, 'tis animation, 'tis-in one word:, 
'ti.g _ Emily _ Montague-without being re-

gularly 
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gularly beautifpl, fhe charms every fenfible . 
heart; all othe;r> women, however lovely, 
appear marble flatues near her: fair; pale 
(a palenefs which gives the idea of delicacy 
without deftroying that of health), with 
dark hair and eyes, the latter large and­
hnguifhing, ihe feems made to feel to a 
trembling excefs the paffion fhe capnot fail· 
of iofpiring: her elegant form has an air 
of fofmefs and languor, - which feizes the 
whole - foul iii. a moment: her eyes, the 
nioft intelligent I ever faw, hold you en~ 
chaill'd by their bevvitching fenfibility. 

There are a thoufand unfpeakable charms 
in her converfat.ion; but what I am moil: 
pleas'd with, is the attentive politenefs of 
hermannel', which you feldom fee in a 
perron in love; the extreme, defire of' 
pleafing one ma-q-generally taking ofF greatly 
from the attenrion due to all the rea. This 
is 'partly owing to her admirable under~ 
{tanding, and partly to the natural foft~ -

nefs 
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nefs of her foul, which gives her the­
firongefi deflre of pleafing. As I am a , 
philofopher- in thefe matters, and have 
made the heart my il:udy, 1 want extremely 
ta fee her with her lover, and to obferve.: 
the gradual encreafe of her charms in his 
prefence; love, which embelliihes the moil 
unmeaning countenance,_ mull: give to her's 
a fire irrefifl:ible: what eyes! when ani~ 
mated by tendernefs ! 

The very foul acquires a new force and­
beauty by loving; -a woman of honor ne­
ver appears half. fa amiable, or difplays 
half fo many virtues, as when fenfible to 
the merit of a man who deferves her af­
feaion. Obferve, Lucy, I :fball never 
allow you to be handfome till I hear you 
are in love . 

., Did I tell you Emily Montague had the 
finefl hand. and arm ill r-htt world? I ihould 
however have ex_cepted yours: her rone of 
voice' too has the fame melodious fweetnefs, 

a per-
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a per£e8:.ion w-ithout V{hich the lovelieft 
,woman could never make the leafi. impr,ef­
han on my heart: I don't think. you are 
very unlike upon tlie whole, except that 
ihe is palel', You know, Lucy, you have 
often told me I lhould certainly have been 
in love with you if I had not been your 
brother: this refernblance is a pIloof you 
were right. You are :t:eally as liandfome:'as 
any woman can be whofe fenfibility has 
never been put in rnQtien. 

I am to, give a 'hall, to-morIfOW; Mrs. 
Melmoth is to have'the honors of it, but as 
lhe is with child, !he does not dance. This 
circumftance has produc'd a difpute not a 
little flattering to my vanity: the ladies 
are making intereft -to dance with. me ; 
what a happy exchange have I made! what 
man of common fenfe wouldfiay to be 
overlook'd in England', who can have ri­
val beauties contend for him in Canada? 
This important point is not yet fettr~d; the 
~tifJ.l(ette here is rather difficuIt toadjuft; , 

as..: 
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JS to me', I have n~thing to do in the con­
fultation; my hand is defl:in'd to the longeil ' 

pedigree; we fl:and prodigiouily on our 
llobleiI"e at Monu·eal. 

Four o'clock. 

After a difpute in which two French la· 
dies were near draY/ing their hufbands into 
a duel, the point of honor is yielded by 
both to Mifs Montague; each iniifl:ing only 
that I fh6uld not dance with the other: for 
my part, I fubmjt with a good grace, as 
you will {uppofe. 

Saturday morning •. 

1 nev~r pa!r~d a more agreeable evening: 
we have our amufements here! I aifllre you: 
a fet of fine young fellows, and handfome 
women, all well drefs'd, and in humor with 
-themfelves, ~nd with each other: rnylovely 
Emily like "V.enus amongil the Graces, only 
multiplied to about fixteen. Nothing is, in 

my 
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my opinion, fo favorable to the clifplay of 
beauty as a ball. A fl:C).te,of rdHs..ungrace­
ful; all natu re is mofl: beautiful in motion; 
trees agitated by the wind; a ihip unde,r [ail, 
a' horfe in the courfe, a fine woman danc­
ing : never any hu.man being had fuch an 
averfion to Hill life as I have. 

I am going back to Melmoth's for a 
month; don't be alarm'd, Lucy! I fee all 
per perfe8:ions, but I fee them with the 
'cold eye of admiration only: a woman en­
gaged lofes all her attraCtions as a woman; 
there is no love without a ray of hope: my 
'only ambition is wbe her friend; I wanno 
be the confidant of her pailion. With what 
fpirit -fnch a mind as hers mufl: love! 

Adieu! my dear! 

Yours, 

ED. RIVERS. 

1; E T· . 
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LET T ER VII. 

To Mi[s R I V E R S J Clarges Street. 

Montreal, Augufr IS-

By Heavens, Lucy, this is more than 
man can bear ; I was mad to .flay fo 

long at· Melmoth's; there is no refifrin,g 
this little feducer: 'tis fhameful in fuch . a 
lovely woman to have underfianding too; 
yet even this I could forgive, had {he not 
that enchanting fofmefs in her manner, 
which fieals upon-- the foul, .and would al­
mofimake uglinefs itfelf charm ; ~were .1he 
but vain, one had fome.chance, budhywill 
take upon her to have no confcioufnefs, at 
leail no apparent confcioufnefs, of her per­
feetions, which is really intolerable. I told 
her fo laft: night, when ihe put on fuch a 
malicious fmile-I believe the little tyra':lt 
wants to add me to the lifi of her {laves; 
but I was not form'd to fill up a train. The 

2 woman 
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:Woman I love 'mull: befo far from giving 
another thepteference, that ilie'muil have 
'no :foul 'but for me; lam one of the mo,ft 
unreafonable men intheiworld on this head; 
{he may "fancy 'what -the :pleafes, but I fet 
hel'and all 'her attraetions at defiance:, I 
l1a:ve made my'efca:pe, and {hall fet off':for 
~'ebec in an hour. Flying is, I mufl:ac­
;knowledge, a little Out of charaCl:er,and 
unbecoming a Joldier; but in thefe cafes, 
it is the very bell: thing man or woman 
either cando, :when they doubt their 
powers of rceHfl:ance. 

Iintend to be:ten days going to QEebec. 
I propofe 'vifiting the priefisat every viI­
.1age, -and' endeavouring to get fome know­
ledge of the nature of the country, in 01'-" 

del' tomyintend~d fettlement. Idlenefs be­
ingthe root of all evil, and thenurfe of 
love, I am determin'd to keep myfelfem­
ployed; llnthing can be better furred to 
my temper 'than my "prefent defign; the 
pleafure of cultivating lands here is as much' " 

fuperior 
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fuperior to what can be found in the fame' 
employmem in England, as watching the 

expanding rofe, and beholding the falling 
leaves: America is in infancy, Europe in 
old age. Nor am I very ill qualified for this 
agreable talk: I have fiudied the Georgicks, 
and am a pretty enough kind of a huiband,­
man as far as theory. goes; nay, I am not 

fure I. iball not be, even in praCtice, the 
beft gentleman farmer in the province. 

You may expeCt foon to hear of me in 
the MuJeum RUflicu711; I intend to 'make 
amazing difcoveries in the rural way: I 
have already found ont, by the force of 
my own genins, two very uncommon dr­
cumfl:ances; that in Canada, contrary to 

what we fee every where elfe, the country 
is rich, the capital poor; the hills fruitful, 
the vallies barren. You fee what excellent 
difpofitions I have to be an ufefulmember 
of fociety: I had always a firong biafs to 
the fl:udy of natural philofophy. 

Tell 
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Tell my mother how well I am empIoy'd, 
and ilie cannot but approve my voyage: 
affure her, my dear, of my tendereil r;;:;­
gard. 

The chaife is at the door. 

Adieu! 

ED. RIYEI~S. 

The lover is evety hour expeCl:ed; I 
am i10t quite fnre I {houid hayc 
lik'd to fee him arrive: a third per­
fan, you know, on fuch an occa­
fion, finks into nothing j and I love, 
wherever I am, to be one of the 
figures which firike the eye; I hate 
to appear all the back ground of 
the picture. 

'VOL. I. D L E T~ 
I 
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. LET T E R VITI. 

To Mifs R I V E R S~ 

Qyeb~c, Aug. ~4. 

Y OU can't think, my dear, what a 
. fund of ufeful knowledge I have 

treafur'd up during my journey from Mon­
treal. This colony is a rich 11line yet uno­
pen'd; I do not mean. of gold and filver, 
but of what are of·much more real value, 
corn and cattle. Nothing is wanting but 
encouragement and cultivation; the Cana­
dians are at their eafe even with~ut Jabor; 
nature is here a bounteous mother, who 
pours forth her gifts almofi unfolicited: 
bigotry, fiupidity, and Iazinefs, united, 
luve not been abk to keep the peafantry 
poor. I rejoice to find fuch admirablt ca­
pabilities where 1 propo[e to fix my domi- ' 
mono 
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I was hofpitably entertained by tht:! cures 
all the way qown, tho' they are in general 
but ill 'provided for: the paroc~ial clergy 
are uf(2ful every where, but I have a great 
averfion to monks, thofe drones in the po­
litical hive, whofe whole frudy feems to be 
to make themfelves as ufelefs to the world 
as poffible. Think too of the {hocking in­
delicacy of many of them, who make it a 
point of religion to abjure linen, and wear 
their habits tilL they drop off. How ano­
niihing that any mind ihould fuppofe the 
Deity an enemy to .cleanlinefs! \he Jewi.fh 
religion was hardly any thing eIfe. 

I paid my refpecrs wherever I ftopped, to 
the feigneureJs of the village; for as to the 
feigneurs,· except two or three, if they had 
not wives, they would not be worth Yiilting. 

I am every day more pleafed with the 
women here; and, if I was gallant, fhould 
be _ in danger of being a convert to the 

D 2 French 
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. French {tile of gallantry; which ~~Hainly 
debafes the mind much lefs than ours. 

" ; 

But what is all this to my Emily? How I 
envy Sir George! what happinefs has Hea­
ven prepared for him, if he has a foul to 
tafie it! 

I really mua not think of her; I found 
fo much delight in her converfation, it was 
quite time to come away; I am almofi 
a!hamed to oWn how much difficulty I [ound 
in leaving her: do you know I have fcarce 
flept :fillce? This is abfurd, but I cannot 
help it; which by the way is an admir:able 
excufe for any thing. 

I have been come but neva hours, and 
am going to Silleri, to pay my compliments 
to your friend Mifs Fermor, who arrived 
with her fathet", who comes to join his re­
giment, fince I left Qpebec. I hear ther!e 
bas been a very fine impoiotation of Engl~fh 

ladies 
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ladies duritl.& my abfence. I am {orry I 
have 'no.t ,time to viiit the ren-, but I go to .. 

morrow morning to the Indian village for a 
fcirtnight, and have feveral letters to writ<: 
td-ni'ghl. 

Adieu! I am interrupted, , 
Yours, 

ED. RIYERS • 

• 

LET T E R IX. 

To,Mrs. MELMoTH, at Montreal. 

~ebec, Augufl: ?4~ 

"I CANNOT, Madam, expre[s my obli-
,gation tbyou for having added a pofl:­

fcript to MaJor Melmoth's letter: I am fure 
he will excu[e ,my anfwering the 'whole to ' 
you; if not,. I heg he may know that I 
{ball be very pert about it, being much more 
folicitous to pleafe you ,than him, for a 
-thoufand reafons too tedious to mention. 

D 3 I thought 
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I thought you had more penetration than, 
to fuppofe me indifferent: on the contrary, 
fenfibility is my fault; though it is not 
your little every-day beauties who can ex­
cite it: I have admirable difpofitions to 
Jove, though I am hard to pleafe: in fllOTt, 

f qm not cruel, I am only nice: do but you). 
or your divine friend, give me leave to wear 
'yom chains, .and yon fhall foon be eon vi-need 
I can lov:e like an angel, when I fet in earne£!:. 
about it. But, alas! you are married, and 
in tove with your hufuand; and your friend 
is in a fituation frill more unfavorable to a 
lonr's hopes. This is particularly unfortu­
nate; as you are the only two of your be;' 
witching [ex in Canada, for whom my 
bean feels the leafr fympathy. To be plain, 
but don't tell the little Major, lam more 
than half in love with you both, and, if I 
~as the grand Turk, ihould certainly fit 
out a fleet, to. feize). and bring you to my 
feraglioA. 

There 
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There is one virtue I admire extremely 
in you both; I mean, that humane and ten­
der compailion for the poor men, which 
prompts you to be always feen together; if 
you appeared fep~rate, where is the bero 
who could refifr'eitber of YOlt? 

You aik me how I like the French ladies 
at Montreal: 1 think them extremely' pleaf­
ing; and many of tbem bandfome; I 
thought Madame L-- fa, even near you 
and Mifs Montague; which is, I thiD.l~, 

faying as much as can be faiel on the fub-
. jeEt. 

I havc juIt heard by accident that Si:: 
.Geqrge is ?,rriY,ed at M9ntreal. .L\..{[ure Mifs 
Montagge, 119 one can be more warmlJJin­
terefted in her happinefs than I am ; "fhe is 
th~ moil: perfeCt 'work of Heaven; may the 
betqe happiefl:'! I feel much more on this 
0ccafio!1 than I can' exprefs: a mind like . 

hers rp.~ft,~.i~1 rp.arriage, b.e exqpifit~ly happy 
D 4 or 
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or miferable: my friendlhip makes me 
tremble for her, no~with{1anding the wor­
thy charaCter I have heard of Sir George. 

I will defer till another time what I had 
to fay to Major Melmoth. 

I have the honour to be, 

Madam, 

Yours &c. 

En. RIVRn.s. 

LET T E R X. 

Silleri, :Augufr 24. I HAVE been a month arrived, my dear; 
. without having feen your brother, who 

is at Montreal, but I am told is expected 
to-day. I have fpent my time however 
very agreably. I know not what thy win­
ter may be, but I am enchanted with the 
be,lQ,ty of this countI:'Y in fummer; bold, 

picturefque!. 
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picrurefque, romantic, nature reigns here 
in all her wanton luxuriance, adorned by a 
thoufand wild graces which mock the cul- , 
tivatedbeauties of Europe. The fcenery 
about [he town is infinitely lovely j the 
profpeCl: extenfive, and diverfified by a v<l­
riety of hills, woods, rivers, cafcades, in­
termingled with fmiling farms and cottages, 
and bounded by difiant mountains which 
feem to {cale the. very Heavens. 

The days.aremllcn hotter here than in 
England, ,'but the heat is more fupporrable 
from the breezes which always fpring up 
about nCDon ;, and the evenings are charm­
iRg beyoiid. expreffion. We have much 
thunder and lightening, but very few in· 
fiance~.of their being fatal: the thunder is 
more. magnificent and : awefiil than 'in Eu­
rope, and the Lightening.brighter;and more 
beautiful; I have even feen it of a clear 
pale purple, refembling' the gay tints of 
[lie morning. 

D-S The 
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The verdure is' equal to that of Engfahdl
,. 

and in the evening acquires an unf'Peak­
able beauty froII}' the lucid fplendor df t-he 
:fire..:R.ies fparklirrg like a thoufand little­
ftars on the trees and on the grafs •. 

There are two very noble faUs of 'Water­
near QEebec, la Chaudiere and Montmo­
renci: the former is a prodigious '{heet of. 
water, ruihing over the wildefl: rocks, and, . . 

forming a fcene grotefque, irregular,ailo-
nialing: the latter, Ids wild,lefs irreguiar" 
but more pleafing and more majdHc, fans· 
from an irrimenfe height, down the ilde of 
'a romantic mountain, into the riv'er"' 15t •. 
Lawrence, oppofite themofl: fmilingpah 
of the iiland of Orleans, to the cultivated!. 
charms of which it forms the moil: {hiking 
and agreeable contrail •. 

The river of the fame name, which·fup-­
plies the cafcade of Montmorenci, is the' 
IDO~ lovely of all inaminate objeEts:' but 

why 
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why do I call it inanimate? It almoft 
br.eathes; r no longer wonder at the enthu­
fiafm of Greece and Rome; 'twas from 
,objeCts refembling this their mythology took 
its 'rife; it feems the reIidence of a thou­
fand deities . 

. Paint to yourfe1f a fiupendol1s : rock 
bl1r:fl as it. were in funder by the hands of 
nature, to give pa:lfage to a fmall, but very 

. deep and beautiful river; and forming on 
each fide a regular and magnificent walr, 
crowned with the noblefi woods that can· 
be imagined; . tbe fides of thefe romantic 
walls a,dorned with a variety of the gayeD: 

,flowers, and'in manypJac,es little D:reams of 
. thepurefr waterguihing through,andJo­
,flng themfe1ves in the river below: a thou­
·land natural grottoes in the rock make YOll 
fuppofe YOllrfelf in the abode of the Nereids i, 
as a little iiland, covered with flowering 
furubs, about a mile above the falls, where' 
theriyer .enlarges itfelf as if to give'it room" 
feems intended for the throne of the river 

D 6 gQdde[s •. 
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. godde[s.· Beyond this,· the rapids,' formed 
by the irregular projeCtions of the rock, 
which in fome places feem almon: to meet, 
rival in beauty, as they excel in variety, 
the cafcade itfelf, and clofe this little world 
of enchantment. 

In iliort, the lovelinefs of this fairy fcene 
alone more than pays the fatigues of my 
voyage; and, if I ever murmur at having 
crofTed the Atlantic, remind me that I 
have feen the riyer Montmorenci. 

I can give you a very imperfeB: account of 
the people her-e; I have only examined the . 
landfcape about ~eQec, and have given very 
little attention to the figures; the French 
ladies are handfome, but as to the beaux, 
they appear to me not at all dangerous, 
and one might fafely walk in a wood by 
moonlight with the moIl agreeable French-

. man here. . I am not furprized the Cana­
dian ladies take {uch pains to feduce our 

men 
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men from us; but I think it a-little hard we 
have no temptation to make reprifals •. 

I am at prefent at an extreme pretty 
farm on the banks of 'the river St. Law-, 
rence; the houfe fiimds at the foot of a 
fteep mountailJ. covered with a variety of 
trees, forming a verdant floping wall, which 
ri(es in a kind of regular confufion, 
" Shade above {hade, a woody theatre," 

and has in front this noble river, on which 
the {hips continually pailing pre[ent to the 
delighted eye the mofr charming moving 
picture imaginable; I never faw a place fo 
formed to infpire that pleafing Iaffitude, that 
divin'e inclination to faunter, which may not 
impropeiIy be called, the luxurious indoQ 
lence of the country. I intend to build a 
temple here to the charming' gaddefs of 
lazinefs. 

A- gentleman is jufi: coming down the 
winding pa'th on the fide of the hill, whom 
by his air I take to be your brother. Adieu! 

. I mufi 
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~I muft receive him: my father is at Q!;e .. 
"bee. 

Yours, 

AItABELI,.A FERMOR .. 

Your brother has given me a ve~y 
,pleafing piece of intelligence = my 
friend Emily Mqntague is at Mop.t­
,real, and is going to be marri~d, FO' 
great advantage; I' mull wdte to 
her immediately, an.d iniift on h~r 
making me a viiit before ihe D;la):­
Ties. She came to' America two 
ye.ars ago,with her llncIe Colo,nel" 

,Montague, who died here,. and I 
"jmag~ned was gone,back toEngland;. 
ihe is however at Montreal with 
Mrs. Melmoth, a diftant rela~ion.of 
her mother's. Adieu! ma tres.chert..! 



LET T E: It XI. 

To Mif~ 'RI'VERS, C1arges Street. 

,~ebec, Sept •. JOe 

I Find, my a'ear: tha·t abfence 'a.nd arnrife­
. ment are the befl: remedfes for a: 

beginning 'paffion ; I have paffed a fort­
n.ight at the indian village of Lorette? 
where the' novelty of the fcene, and the 
tnquiries I have beeQ.· led to make into, 
their 'antient religion and manners, have 
'been of a thoufand times more fervice to 
me than ,all the reflection, in. the wodd­
Vioulc:}.have been .. 

I -will own to' you that I ihid too long 
at 'Montreal, or rather at' ·M.ajor Mel­
moth's; to be fix weeks in, the fame houfe 
with one of the mofl: amiabfe, mofl: pleaf­
ing of women, was a trying' fituation to a 
neart full of fenfJJJility, and· of a. fenfibi-· 

lity 
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lity which has been hitherto,. from a vari­
ety of caures, a good deal reil:rained. I 
fhould have avoided the danger from the 
firil:, had it appeared. to me what it really 
was; but I thought myfel,f fecur€" in the 
confideration of her engagements, a de­
fence however.' which I found grow weaker 

. every day. 

But tD my favages: other nations- talk 
of liberty, they poifefs it; nothing can-be 
more afl:oniihing than to fee a little village 
of about thirty or forty families, the -fmall 
remains of the Hurons, alrnofr exterminated 
by long and continual war with the I:ro~ 

quoife, preferve their independence in tbe 
midfl: of an European colony confifiing of 
{eventy thoufand inhabitants; yet the faa 
is true of the favages of Lorette; "they 
aifert and they maintain that independence 
with a fpirit truly noble. One of our com­
pany having faid fomething which an In­
dian underftood as a fuppofition that they 
had .been Jubjefls of France, his eyes firuck 

tire, 
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fire, he ftop'd him abruptly, contrary to 
their refpeEl:ful and fenfible cuftom of never 
interrupting the perron who fpeaks, ~, You 
H miftake, brother," faid he; "we are 
" fubjeEl:s to no prince; a favage is free 
" all over the world." And he fpoke only 
truth; they are not only free as a people, 
but every individual is perfeCtly fo. Lord 
of himfelf, at 0l1ce fubjeEl: and mafter, a 
favage knows no fuperior, a circumftance 
which has a {hiking effeCl: on his behavi· 
our; unawed by rank or riches, diil;inCl:ions 
unknown amongll his own nation, he would 
enter as unc,?ncerned, would poffefs all -his 
powers as freely in the palace of an orien­
tal monarch~ as in the cottage of the mean­
eft peafant: 'tis the fpecies, 'tis man,'tis 
his eq-qalhe refpeas, without regarding the 
gaudy trappings, the accidental advantages, 
to which polilhed nations pay homage. 

I have taken fame pains to develop their 
preferit, as well as pall, religious fenti~ 
ments, becaufe the Jefuit miffionaries have 

. boafied 
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boafied fo much of' their converfion; and 
find they have rather engrafted a few. cuf 
the moil:: plain and fimple truths of Chrifii· 
allity on their ancient fuperil::itions, than 
exchanged one faith for another; they are 
baptized, and even fubmit to what they 
themfelves call the yoke of confeffion, and 
worfuip according to the outward forms of 
the Romia1 church, the drapery of which 
cannot but il::rike minds unufed to fplen­
dar; but their belief is very little changed, 

. except that the wornen feem to pay great 
reverence to the Virgin, perhaps becaufe-

, flattering to the fex. They anciently be-
1i,= v.ed in one Goel, the ruler and creator. 
of t1':lc univerfe, whom they <wIled': the: 
.Great Spirit and the Mafler of Life; io. die­
fun as his image and reprdentative; in;l 
multitude of inferio.r fpiri[s and qemons; 
:and in a fw:ure fiate of rewards and pu­
nifhments, m~ to nfe their own phrafe, in a' 
country of jozt/s, They rev,ere~ced the {pi­
rits of their departed heroes, hut it does: 

uQJ:;' 
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not appear that they paid them 'any religi­
ous adoration. Their morals were 'more 
pure, their m~nners more fimple, than 
thofe of poliOled nations, except in what 
regarded theinterconrfe of the fexes: the 
yQung women before marriage were in-

,dulged in great libertiilifm, hid however­
'under the moll: referved anq decent exre-' 
rior •. They held adultery in abhorrence, 
and with the more rea[on as their marriages 
w:ere'diffolvible at pleafure. The millio·, 
naries are faid to have found no .difficulty. 
fo great in gaining them to Chrifiianity, as 
that of perfuading them to marry for life: 
they regarded the Chriflian fyi1;em of 111ar4 

riage as, contrary to the la\ys of nature 
~nd reafon; and aiferted that, as the Great 
Spirit formed us to be happy, it was op~ 
poling his will, to continue together whell 
.oth erwife. 

The fex we have fo unjufily excluded 
·from p0wer in Europe have a. greatfh~~e' . ' 

III 
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in the Huron government; the chief is 
chofe by the matrons from amongfl:' the 
nearefl: male relations, by the fema,le line, 
of him he is to fucceed; and is generally 
an aunt's or fiiler's fon ; a cu{l:om which, . 

· if we examine fl:rialy into the principle on 

which it is founded, feems a little to con­
tradiCt what we are told of the extreme 
chaility of the married ladie:o. 

The power of the cI1ief is extremely 17-
mired; he feems rather to advife hispe9pYe 
as a father than command them as a maf-
· ter: yet, as his commands are' always rea­
fonable, and for the general good,no prince 

· in the world is fo well obeyed. They have 
a fupreme council of ancients, into which 
every man enters of courfe at an age fixed, 
and another of affifl:ants to the chief on 
common oecaGons, the members of which 
are like him eleCted by the matrons: ranI 
pleafed with this lafl: regulation, as wo­
men are, beyond all doubt, the befl: judges 
(i)f the me~it of men ;. and I ihould be ex-

treindy 
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tremely ple<!.fed to fee it adopted in Eng .. 
land: canvailing for eleCtions would then 
be the moil: agreeable thing in the world, 
and I am fure the ladies would give their 
votes on much .more generous principles 
than we do. In the true fenfe of the word, 
we are the favages, wh~ foimpolitely de~ 
prive YOll of the common rights of citizen· 
{hip, and leave you no power but that of 
\vhich we cannot deprive you, the refiftlefs 
power of your charms. By· the way, I 
9.on't thin~ you are obliged in con1cience to 
obey laws 'you have had no !hare in mak· 
ing; your plea would certainly be at lean: 
as good as that of the Americans, about 
which We every day hear ~o much. 

The Hurons have no pofitive laws; yet 
being a people not numer(m~, with a {hong 
{enfe of honor, and in that il:ate of equa­
lity which gives no fopd to the moil: tor­
menting pailions of the human heart, and 
the cou;ncil of ancients having a power to 

3 punifh 
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punifu atrocious crimes, which powerhoW'o 
ever they very feldom find occafion to ufe,' 
they live together in a tranquillity and or~ 
der which appears to us furprizing. 

In more numerous Indian natiQl1s, I am 
told, every village has its chief and its coun­
cils, and is perfeCtly independent on the 
refl:; but on great occafions fumnlon a ge­

neral council, to which every village fellqs 
deputies. 

-Their language is ,at once fublime and 
melodious ibut, having much fewer ideas, 
it is impoffible it can beJo copious as ~hofe 
of Europe: the pronunciation of the men 
is guttural, but that of the w9men ex­
tremely foft and pleafing; without under­
fianding one word of the language, the 
found of it is very agreeable to me. Their 
fiyle even in fpeaking French is bold and 
,metaphorical: and I am told is on impor­
tant occafions extremely fublime. Even in 

I €oroIDon 



EMIL"tM ONTAGUE. 71 

'common converfa:tion they' [peak in figures, 
uf which. I have this mcnllent an infrance. 
, -
A. favage woman was wounded lately in .de~ 
fending an Engiifhfamilyfrom the drunken 
,rage of one of her Ration. I .aiked her 
after her wound; "It is well," (aid fue; 
H my fifrers at~ebec(meaning the Engliih 
" ladies) have 'be.en kind to me; and pi-­
" afrres, you know, :are very healing." 

They have no idea of letters, no .alpha­
bet, nor is their language Feducible to . 
rules: 'tis by painting they preferve the 
m~mory of the only events which intereft 
them, or that they think worth recording, 
the conquefts .gainedover their enemies in 
'war. ' 

When I fpeak' of their paIntIngs,I 
fuouldnot omit that,though e:xtrem~ly 

fude,Jhey have a frrong refemblance to 
the Chinefe, a circumfrance which frruck 
me the more, ash is not thefrile of nmme. 
Their dances alfo, the moil l.ively,panto~ 
mimes I ever faw, and efpecialty the dance 

of 
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ef peace, exhibit variety_ of attitudes re­
fembling the figures on Cliinefe fans; nor 
have their features and complexion lefs 
likenefs to the pictures we fee of the Tar­
tars, as their wandering manner of life, 
before they became chriflians, was the fame. 

If I thought it neceifary to fuppofe they 
were not natives of the country, and that 
America was peopled later than the Dther 
quarters ot the 'world, I fhould imag.ine 

\ 

'them the defcendants of Tal'tars; as no-
thing ,can be more eafy than their paf­
[age from Afia, from which America is pro­
bably not divid,ed; or, if it is, by a very 
narrow channel. But I leave this to thofe 
who are better informed, being a fUbjelt 
on which I honefily confefs my ignorance. 

I have already.obferved, that they retain 
moll: of their antient fuperflitiol1s. I {bould 
particularize their belief in dreams, of 
which folly even repeated difappointmenrs 
cannot cure them: they have alfo an unli-

mited 
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mited faith in their piJwawers, or conjurers, 
of whom there is one ill every Indian vil­
lage, who is at once phyfician,orator,and 
divine, an,d who is confulted as an oracle 
on every occaGon. As I happened to fmile 
at the recital a favage was making of a 
prophetic dream, from which he affured us 
of the death of an Englifh officer whom I 
knew to be alive, " You Europeans," 
faid he, "are the mofi: unreafonable peo­
", pIe in the world; you laugh at our be­
" lief in dreams, and yet expeCt: us to be­
H lieve things a thoufand times more incre­
" dible." 

Their general charaCter is difficult to de­
f<;:ribe j made ~lP of contrary and even C011-

tradiaory qualities, they are indolent, tran­
quil, quiet, humane in peace; aCtive, reil­
lefs, cruel, ferocious in war: courteous, 
::tttentive, hofpitable, and even polite, when 
kindly treated ; haughty, i1:ern, vindi,Ei:ive, 
when they are ,not; and their refenrment 
i3 the more to be dreaded, as they hold it a 

VOL. I. E point 
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point of honor to diifemble their fenfe of 
an injury till they find an opportunity to 
revenge it. 

They ar'e patient of cold and he,at, ()f 
hunger and thirfl, even beyond a1'l belief 
when neceffity requires, pailing whole days" 
and often three or four days together, with­
out food, in the 'Woods, when on the watch 
for an enemy, or even on their hunting par­
ties; yet indulging themfelves in their 
feafis even to the mofi brutal degree of in­
temperance. They defpife death, and {uffer 
the moO: excruciating tortures not ably with­
out a groan, but with an air of triumph; 
finging their death fang, deriding thefl: tOf­
mentors, and threatening them with the 
vengeance of, their furviving friends: yet 
hold it honorable to fly before an enemy 
that appears the leafi fuperior in number 
or force. 

Deprived by their extreme ignorance, 
and that indolence which nothing but their 

ardor 
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ardor for war can furm6unt, of all the con~ 
veniencies, as well as elegant refinement> 

. of poliihed life i {hangers to the fofter pa[- , 
:{ions, love being with them on the fame 
footing as among-fi: their fellow-tenants of 
the woods, their lives appear to me rathtr 
tranquil than happy: they have fewel" 
cares, but they have alfo much fewer en­
joyments, than fall to our £hare. I am told, 
however, that, though infenfible to love~ 
they are not without affections; are ex­
tremely awake to friend1hip, and paffionately 
fond of their children. 

They are of a copper color, which lS 
tendered.more unpleafing by a quantity 

. bfcoarfe red on their cheeks; but the chil­
dren, when born, are of a pale filver white; 
perhaps their indel.icate cni1:om of greafing 
their bodies, and their being fo much ex:- . 
pored to the air and fun .even from in­
fancy, may caure that total change of com­
plexion, which I know not how ptherwife 
to account for: their hair IS black and 

E 2 ihinin(r, o 
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£hining, the women's very long, parted at 
the top, -and combed back, tied behind, 
and often twifl:ed with a thong of leather, 
which they think very ornamental: the 
drefs of both [exes is a clofe jacket, reach­
ing to their knees, with fpatterdaihes, all 
of coarfe blue cloth, fuoes of deer-lkin, 
embroidered with porcupine quills, and 
fometimes with iilver fpangles; and a-blan­
tet thrown acrofs their ihoulders,' and faf­
tened before w~:h a kind of bodkin, with­
necklaces} and other ornaments of beads or 

They are in general tall, well made, and 
2.gileto,the Iafl: degree; have a lively ima­
gi!Jation, a ilrong memory; and, as far as 
their interefis are concerned, are very dex­
tr)us politicians. 

Their addrefs is cold and referved; but 
tbeir treatment of {hangers, and the- un­
b3P)Y, infnitely kind and hofpitable. A 
"try worthy priefi, with whom I C!,ffi ac-

quainted 
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q:uainted at Q!;iebec, -, was fame years finee 
fuipwrecked in December oil the iiland of 
Anticofti: after a v.ariety of difi:reffes, not 
difficult to be, imagined on an iiland with­
out inhabitants, dUring the feverity of a 
wi.mer even colder than that of Canada; 

,he, with the fmall remains of his compa-
nions:,-"vho furvived fuch complicated difi:refs, 
'carly in the [pring, reached the main land 
in their boat, and 'wandered to a'cabbin of 
ravage!»; the ancient of which, ha ving heard 
his fiory, bid him enter, and liberally [up­
plied their' wants: "Approach, brother," 
faid he; "the unhappy have a right to our 
" affifiance; ,,:e are men, and cannot but 
" feel for the difireffes which happen to 
" men;" a fentiment which has a firong 
refemblance to a celebrat~d one in a Greek 
tragedy~ 

y 011 will not expeCt: more from me all 

this fubjecr, as my refidence here has been 
fuort, and I can only be raid to catch a few 

E 3 marking 
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marking features flying. I am unaHe to­
give you a picture at full length. 

Nothing afioniihes me fo much as to find 
their manners fo little changed by their in­
tercourfe with the Europeans; they feern 
to have learnt nothing of us but excefs in 
drinking. 

The fituation of the village is very fine; 
on an eminence, gently riiing to a ~hick 

wood at fome diitance, a beautiful little 
ferpentine river in front, on which are a 
bridge, a mill, and a fmall cafcade, at fuch 
a difiance as to be very pleafing o'bjects 
from their houfes; and a cultivated coun" 
try, intermixed with little woods lying be;. 
tween them and ~ebec, from which they 
are difiant only nille very fhort miles. 

What a letter have I Written! I ihall 
quit my pof!: of hifiorian to your friend 
Mifs Fermor; the ladies love writing rtlUch 

b~ttef 
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better than we do; and I ihould perhaps 
IDe only juft, if I [aid they Write better. 

Adieu! 
ED. RIVERS. 

L, E T T . E R XII. 

'To Mifs RIVERS, Clarges Street. 

Q}tebec, Sept. 11. 

11TESTERDAY !1'Iorning- received a let­
ter from Major Me1mo~h) to inrroc}uce' 

to my acql1a.intance Sir George CiA :non, 
whobroug~u it; he waIued no other iDtm­

ducrion. to me. than his being dear to the 
m:Mr- amiabI-e Woman breathing; in virtue 
efthatdaim, he may command every civility, 
every attention in my power. He break­
fafted with me yef1:erday: we were nvo 
hours alone, and had a great deal of con· 
verfation;, we afterwards [pent the day to· 

gether very agreably, .on a party of plea- . 
fure 'ill the country. 

E 4 lam 
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I am going with him this afternoon to vie 
fit Mifs Fermor, to whom he has a letter 
from the divine Emily, which he is to de· 
liver himfelf. 

He is very handfome, but not of my fa­
vorite flile of beauty: extremely fair and 
blooming, with fine features, light hair 
and eyes; his countenance not abfolutely 
heavy, but inanimate, and to my tafre ine 

iipid: finely made, not ungenteel, but with­
out that eafy air of the world which I pree 
fer to the moil: exaCt fymmetry without it. 

, In ilion, he is what the country ladies in 
England call aJweet pretty man. He dre:ff'es 
well, has the, finefr horfes and the hande 
fomefr liveries I have feen in Canada. His 
manner is civil but cold, his converfation 
fenfible but not fpirited; he feems to be a 
man rather to approve than to iove. Will 
you excufe me if I fay, he refembles the 
form my imagination paints of Prometheus~s 

man 
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man of cl<iy, before he fiole the ce1efiial 
fire to animate him ? 

Perhaps I fcrutinize him too' ffritl:1y; 
perhaps I am prejudiced in my judgntent 
by the very high idea I had form'd of the 
man whom Emily Montague could love. I 
will own to you, that I thought it impoffible 
for her to be pkafed with meer beauty;. 
and I cannot even now change my opinion; 
} fhall find [orne' latent fire, fome hidden. 
fpark" when we are better acquainted. , 

I intend to be very intimate with hirn, to 
endeavour to. fee into his very foul; I am 
hard to pleafe in a hufband for my Emily; 
he mufi have fpirit, he mufi have fenfibi .. · 
IHy, or he cannot make her happy •. 

He thank'd' me for my civility to Mifs 
Montague: do you know I thought him 

impertinent? and: 1 am fiGt yet fure he. was 
E 5, not. 
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not fo, though I faw he meant to be po:" 

lite. 

He comes: our horfes are at the door.' 
~dieu! 

Yours, 

Eight in the evening. 

Weare return'd: I every hour like him 
lefs. There were feveral ladies, French 
and Engliih, with Mifs Fermor, all on the 
rack to engage the Baronet's attention; 
you have no notion of the effeCt of a title 
in America. To do the ladies jufiice how­
ever, he really look'd very handfome; the 
ride, and the civilities he receiv'd from a 
circle of pretty women, for they were wen 
chofe, gave a glow to his complexion ex­
tremely favorable to his defire of pleaf~ 

ing, 
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irig, which, through all his calmnefs, it was 
impoffible not to obferve; he even at­
tempted once or twice to be .lively, but 
fail'd: vanity itfelf could not infpire him 

. Fith vIvacity; yet vanity is certainly his 
ruling paffion, if fuch a piece of iEll life 
can be faid to have any pailions at all. 

What a charm, my dear Lucy, is there 
in ferifibility! 'Tis the magnet which at­
traCl:s all to, itfelf: virtue may command ef­
teem, undedl:anding and talents admiration, 
Beauty a-tranfient defire; but 'tis fenfibility 
alone which can infpire love. 

Yet the tender, the fenfible Emily Mon~ 
tague-· -no, my dear, 'ti~ impoffible: ihe 
may fancy £he loves him, but it is not in 
nature; unlefs ihe extremely mifl:akes· his 
character. His approbation of her, for he 
cannot feel a livelier fentiment, may at 
prefent, when with her, raife him a, little 
abo¥ehis natural vegetative fiate, but after 

K 6 marriage 
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marnage he will certainly fink into, it 
agam. 

If I have th~ Jeaft judgment in men, he' 
win be a cold, civil, inattentive hufband; 
a tafiele[s, infipid, flient companion; a tran­
quil, frozen, unimpaffion'd lover; his in­
fenfibility will fecure her from rivals, his 
vanity will give her all the drapery of 
happineJs; her friends will congratulate her-

- choice; fhe will be the envy of her OWTh 

{ex: without giving pofitive offence, he 
'\-vilt every moment wound, becaufe he -is a. 

:ll:ranger to, aU the :fine feelings of a heart 
like hers; fhewill f~ek in vain the frie-nd, 
the Jover, the expeCted; yet, fcarce know­
ing of what to compJain, ihe will accufe 
herfelf (:)[ caprice, and be afionifh'd to; 
:find herfel£ wretched with tbe bejJ hufb-and 
in ,the world. 

I tremble 



EMILY MONTAGUE. 85 

I tremble for her happinefs j I know 
how few of my own fex are to be found 
who have the lively fenfibility of -yours, 
arid of thofe few how many wear out their 
hearts by a life of gallantry and diilipation, 
and bring only apathy and difgufi: into mar­
riage. I know few men capable of making 
her happy j but this Sir George - my 
Lucy, I have not patience. 

Did I tell you all the men here are in 
love with your friend Bell Fermor? The 
women all hate her, which is an unequivo .. 
cal proof that fhe pleafes the other fex •. 

LET 
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1. E T - T E R XIII. 

To Mifs FER M OR, at Silledlo 

Montreal, Sept. 2.-

M y deareR Bell will better imagine­
than I can defcribe, the pleafure 

it gave me to hear of her being in Cana­
da;, I am impatient to fee-her, but as Mrs~ 
Melmoth comes in a fortnight to ~ebec,_ 
1 know fhe will excufe my waiting to com~ 
with her. My viiit however is to Silleri; l­
Iang to fee my dear girl, to tell her a thou-­
fand little trifles interefiing only to friend,. 
fhip. 

You congratulate me, my dear, on the­
pleaiing profpeCl: I have before me-; on 

. JIlyapproaching marriage with a man young, 

rich" 
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:dch, lovely, enamor'd, and of an amiable 
charaaer. 

Yes, my dear, I amoblig'd to my uncle· 
for his choice; Sir George is all you have 
heard; and, without doubt, loves me, as 
he marries me with [uch an inferiority of 
fortune. I am very happy certainly; how 

"is it poffible I fhould be otherwife? 

I could indeed willi my tendernefs for 
him more lively, but perhaps my wHhes 
are romantic. I prefer hiro to all his [ex, 
but willi my preference was of a le[s lan­
guid nature; there is [omething in it more 
like friendfhip than love; I fee him with 
pleafu~e, but I part from him without re­
gret; yet he de[erves my affeaion, and I 
can h<j.ve no objeaion to him which is not 

. founded in caprice. 

You fay true; Colonel Rivers 
amiable; he pafs'd fix weeks' with 

S 

IS very 
us, yet 

'i"e 
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we found his converfation always new j he 
is the man on earth of whom one would 
willi to make a friend '; I think I could 
already tmfl: him with every fell'liment of 
my foul; I have even more confidence in 
him than in Sir George whom I love; his 
manner is foft, attentive, infinuating, .and 
particularly adapted to pleafe women. 
Without defigns, without pretenfions; he 
fieals upon you in the charatl:er of a friend, 
becaufe there is 110t the l~afl:: appearance 
of hi 3. ever being a lover: he feerns to tai{e 
fuch an interefl: in your happinefs, as gives·, 
him a right to know your every thought •. 
Don't you think, my dear, thefe kind of 
men are dangerous? Take care of yourfelf, 
my dear Bell j as tome, -I am fecure in my: 
fituation. 

Sir George is to have the pTeafure of 
delivering this to you, and comes again in 
<1:.few days; love him form y fake, though, 

he: 
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he deferves it for his own. I aifare you, he 
is extremely worthy . 

.Adieu! my dear. 

Your affeEtionate 

EMILY MONTAGUE~ 

LET . T E R XlV. 

To JOHN TEMPLE, Efqj Pall-Mall. 

~ebec, Sept. IS •. 

BELIEVE me, Jack, you are wrong; 
.' this vagrant tafl:e is unnatural, and 

does not lead to happinefs; your- eager 
purfuit of pleafure defeats itfelf; love 
gives no true delight ?ut where the heart 
is attach'd, and you do not give yours tiine, 
to fix. Such is- our unhappy frailty, that 
%he tender eft paffion may wear out, and 

another 
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another Juceeed, btlt the love of chang-e' 
merely as change is not in nature; where it 
is a real tafie, 'tis a depraved one. Boys are 
inconfiant from vanity and affetl:ation, old. 
men from decay of pallion; but men, and 
particularly men of [enfe, hnd their happi­
:nefs only in rha,t lively attachment of which· 
it is impoffible for more than one to be-the' 
objecl:. Lav€: is an intelleetual pleafl+~e,., 

and even the fenfes will be weakly affeered1 
VI here ;the heart is, filent .. 

You will find this truth confirmed eve'm 
within the walls of the feraglio; amidfi: 
this crowd of rival beauties, eager to> 
pleafe, one happy fair generally reigas im 
the heart of the, fultan; the reft ferve: 
only to gratify his pride and ofientation:" 
and are regarded by him with the fame­
indifference as the furniture of his fuper~ 
palace, of which they may be [aid tomak~ 
a part .. 



With YOllr efl:ate, you !bould marry; I 
have as many objections to the fiate as you, 
can have ; I mean, on the footing marriage 
is at prefent. But of this I am certain, that. 
two perfons at once delicate and fenfible", 
united by friendfhip, by tafie, by a con, 
formity of fentiment, by that lively ardent, 
render inclination which' alone deferves the 
name of love, will find happinefs in mar~ 
riage, which is in vain fought in a.ny other, 
kind of attachment. 

You are fo happy as to have the power 
f,?f chufillg; you are rich, and have not the 
temptation to a mercenary engagement •. 
Look rou.nd you fef a companion, a confi ... 
dente; a tender amiable friend, with all the 
charms of a mifirefs : above all, be certain 
of her affeCl:ion, that you engage, that. 
you fill her whole foul. Find fuch a wo­
man, my dear Temple, and you cannot make­
t.oO' muc.:brha{1;e to, be happy. 

I have 



I have a thoufa1J.d things to fay to you, 
but am fetting off immediately with Sir­
George Clayton, to 'meet the lieutenant 
governor at Montreal; a: piece of refpeCl: 
which I ihould pay with the moil: lively 
pleafure, if it did not give me the oppor­
tunity of feeing the woman in the world I 
moil: admire. I am not however going tor 

fet you the example of marrying: I am 
not fo happy;' {he is engaged to the gen-" 
tleman who goes up with me. Adieu! 

Yours~. 

LET;' 
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LET T E R XV. 

To Mifs ~aNTAGUE, at Montreal. 

Silleri, Sept. 16. 

T AKE care, my dear Emily, you do 
, not fall into the common error of fen­

fible and delicate minds, that of refining 
away your happinefs. 

-
Sit George is handfome as an Adonis; 

you allow him to be of an amiable cha­
racter; he is rich, young, well born, and 
loves you; YOll will have fine doaths, fine 
jewels, a fine houfe, a coach and fix j all 
the douceurs of marriage, with an extreme 
pretty fellow, who is fond of you, whom 
you fee 'lvith pleaJure, and prefer to all his 
fex; and yet you are difcontented, becaufe 
y~u have not for him at twenty-four the 
romantic paffion of fifteen, or rather that 

- hle~ 
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ideal paffion which perhaps never exifl:ed 
but in imagination. 

To be happy in this world, it is neceffary 
not to raife one's ideas too high: if I loved 
a man of Sir George's fortune half as well 

-as by your own account you love him, I 
Jhould not hefitate one moment about mar­
Tying; but fit down contented with eafe, 
affluence, and an agreeable man, without 
expecting to find life what it certainly is 
not, a flate of continual rapture. 'Tis, I 
am afraid, my dear, your misfortune to 
have too much fenfibility to be happy. 

I could moralize exceedingly well this 
morning on the vanity of human wifhes a~d 
expectations, and the folly of hoping for 
felicity in this vile fublunary world: but 

-the fubject is a little exhaufled, and fhave 
_.a paffion for being original. I think all the 
.moral writers, who have fet off with pro­
. mifing to ihew us the road to happinefs, 
,have obligingly ended with telling us there 

IS 
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.isno fuch thing; a conclufion extremely 
.confoling, and which if they had drawn be­
,fore they fet pen to paper, would have 
favedboth themfe1vesand their readers an 
.infinity of trouble. This fancy of hunting 
,for what one knows is not to be found, is 
really an ingenious way of amufing both 
·one's felf and the world: I willi people 
would either write to fome purpofe, or be 
-fo good as not to write at all. 

I believe I· fhall fet about writing a fyf­
tern of ethics myfelf, which fhall be ihort, 
.clear, and comprehenfive; nearer the Epi­
.curean perhaps than the Stoic; but rural, 
·r~fined, and fentimental; rural by aU 
_ means; for who does not know that virtue 
is a country gentlewoman? all the good 
mammas will tell you, there is no fuch be­
ing to be heard of in town. 

I {hall certainly be glad to fee you, my 
dear; though I forefee ftrange revolutions 
in the/late 0/ Denmark from this event; 

at 
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at prefent I have all the men to myfelf, 
and you mull: know I, have ~ prodigious 
averfion to divided empire: however, 'tis 

. fome comfort they all know you are going 
to be married. You may come, Emily; 
only be fo obliging to bring Sir George 
along with you: in your prefent fituation, 
you are 110t fa very formidable. 

The men here, as I faid before, are all 
dying for me; there are many handfomer 
women, but I flatter them, and the dear 
creatures cannot refifr it. I am a very good 
girl to women, but naturally artful (if you 
will allow the expreffion) to the other fex; 
I can bluih, look down, ll:ifle a figh, flutter 
my fan, and feem fo agreeably confufed--':" 
you have no notion, my dear, what fools 
men are. If you had not got the frart of_ 
me, I would have had your little white­
haired baronet in a week, and yet I don't 
take him to be made of very combufiible 
materials; rather mild, compofed, and 

pretty, 
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pretty, I believ;.l1tj but he has vanity, which 
,is .quite -enough for my purpofe. 

Either your love or Colonel Rivers will 
have the honor to deliver this leLI'~: ;'tis: 
rather cruel to take them both fro.!} l.L J.t 

once;, however, we_ !hall foon be m.lie 
amends; for we !hall have a torrent u2 
beaux with the general • 

. Don't you think the fun in this country 
vafHy more chearing than in England? I 
am charmed with the fun, to fay nothing 
of the moon, though to be fme I never raw 
a moon-light night that deferved the name 
till I came to America. 

Mon cher- pere defires a thoufand CO!l1-

pliments' j you know he has been in love 
with you ever finee you were [even years 
old: he is vafi:ly better for his voyage, and 
'th~dear air of Canada, and looks ten years 
! younger than before he fet ou t. 

VpL. I. Adieu! 
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Adieu! I am going to ramble in rhe 
woods, and pick berries, with a little [mil­
ing civil captain, who is enamoured of me; 
a pretty rural amu[emertt for lovers! 

Good morrow, my dear Emily, 

Yours, 

A. FERMeR. 

LET T E It XVI. 

To Mi[s RIVERS, Clarges Street. 

S illeri, Sept. ) 8. 

YOUR brother, my dear, is gone to 

Montreal with Sir George Clayton, 
of whom 1 fl1ppo[e you have heard, and 
who is going to marry iii. friend of mine, tp .. 
pay a vifit to JYIonjieur Ie General, whqi-i~ 
arrived there. The men in Canada, i the 
Englifh I mean, are eternally changing 

. place, 



EMIL Y MONTAGUE. 99 

place, even when they have not fa pleafing 
a call. ; travelling is cbeap and amufing, the 
profpe8:s lovely, the weather inviting; and 
there .are no very lively pleafures at pre­
fent to auach them either to Q?ebec or 
Montreal, fa that they divide themfelves 
betweell both. 

This fancy of the men, which is eXG 
. tremely the mode, makes an agreable 

cir.culation of inamoratoes, which [ell'es to 

vary the amu[ement of the ladies; [0 that 
upon the wli..ole 'tis a pretty f.aihiol:1, and 
deJerves encoura:6ement. 

You expea too much of your brother, 
my dear; tl~e [ummel' is charming here, 
but with no fuchve;j:Y fhiking difference 
from that of England, as to give room to 
:f~y a. v<i.fl deal '0n the fubjetl:; though I 
believe, if you ,vill pleafe to compare our 

. ~etters, you will find, putting us together, 
We 'CHt a pretty figure in the defcriptlve 
way; at leaf[ if your br.other tells me truth~ 

.F 2 You 
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Youmayexpe~ a very well painted froft­
piece from me in the· winter j as to the 
prefent fea{on,· it is jufl: like any fine au­
tumn . in. England: I may add, that the 
beauty of the nights is much beyond· my 
power of defcription: a confiant Aurora 
borealis,' \vithout a cloud in the heavens; 
and a moon fo refplendent that you may 
fee to read the fmalleft print by its light; 
one has nothing to wilh but that it was 
full moon every night. Our evening walks 
<Ire delicious, efpecially at Silleri, where 
'tis the pJeafantefl: thing in the world to lif.· 
ten to foft nonfenfe, 

" WhiIrr the moon dances through the 
H trembling leaves" 

(A line-I fiole from Philander and Sylvia).: 
But to return: ' 

The- French ladies never walk but at 
nigh,t, which fnews their good tafie; and 

tlien 
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then only within the walls of ~ebec, 
which does not: they faunter {lowly, after 
fupper, on a particular battery, which is a 
kind of little Mall: they hi:lve 'no idea of 
walking in the country, ,nor the leafl: fed· 
'ing of the lovely {cene around them; there 
ate many of them who never fa,v the falls 
of Montmorenci, though little more than 
an hour's drive from the town. They [eem 
born witho~t the fmallefl: portion of curio· . 
fity, or any idea of the pleafures of the 
imagination, or indeed any pleafure Dut 
that of being admired; love, or rather co· 
quetry, drefs, and devotion, feem to iharc 
all th.eir hours: yet, as they are Ii reI r, and 
i11: general handfome, the men are very 
ready to excufe their want of knowledge. 

'There are two ladies in the province, I 
am told, who read; but both of them arc 
above fifty; and they are regarded as pro­
digies of erudition. . \ 

F 3 



1C-2 THE HISTOR¥ OF 

Eight in the evening. 

Abfolutely, Lucy, I will marry a favage, 
and turn fquaw (a pretty foft name for 
an Indian princefs! )1: never was any thing 

delightful as their lives; they talk of 
French husbands, ;but commend me to an 
Indian one, who lets his wife ramble five 
hundred miles, without alking where {he is 
gOlDg. 

1 was fitting afrer dinner with a book, in 
3. thicket of hawthorn near the beach, 
YJlJcn a loud Jaugh called my attention to, 

the l"inr, v"here I faw a canoe of favages, 
making to the ihore; there were fix W04 

men, and tv\,o or three children, without 
one man amongfl them: they landed, tie.d. 
the canoe to the root of a tree, and finding 
om the moil agreable ihady fpot among.!}; 
the hufnes with which the beach was 

covered, which happened to be very near 
me.,. 
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me, made a fire, on which they laid fome. 
fifu to broil, and, fetching water from 
the river, fat down on the grafs to theil: 
frugal rer:>afl:. 

I fl:ole foftly to the houfe, and, orderi"ng 
a. fervant to bring fome wine and cold pro~ 
v.ifions, refumed to my fquaws: I aJked 
+hem in, French if they were of Lorette; 

. they :!hook their heads: I repeated the 
-quefl:ion in Engliili, when the oidefl: of the 
women told me, they were not; that their'" 
~ountry was on the borders of New Eng' 
land; that, their husbands being on a hunt­
ing party in the woods, curiofity, and the 
defire of feeing their bretpren the Engtifh 

who had conquered ~ebec, had broug~:lt 
them up the great river, down whi_ch they 
:lhould return as foon as they had feen Mon­
treal. She courteoufiy aiked me to fit down, 
and ~at with them, which I complied with, 
a~d produced my part of the feafl:. We 
ioon became good company, and brighten\Z 

F 4 the 
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the chain of friendfhip with tWo bottles of 

wine, which put them into fuch fpirits, 
that they danced, fung, fuook me by the 
hand, and grew fo very fond of me, that 
I began to be afraid I ihould- not eatIly get 
rid of them. They were very unwilling to· 
part with me; but, after two or three very 
ridiculous hours, I with fame difficulty pre­
vailed on the ladies to purfue their voyage; 
having fid1: replenilhed their canoe with pro .. 
villons and a few bottles of wine, and given 
them a letter of recommendation to your-' 
brother, that they might be in no difireft 
at Montreal. 

Adieu! my fathel' is jl1!l: come in, and 
l1as brought fome company with him frolnF 
~ebec to fupper. 

y O1..1rs ever, 

Don't. 
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Don't you think, my dear, my good 
fifiers the fquaws feem to live [orne .. 
thing the kind of life of our gyp" 
:lies? The idea firuck me as they 
were dancing. I affureyou, there ii: 
a good deal of refemblance in their 
perfons z I have feen a fine old fea'" 
foned female gypfey, of as .dark a 
complexion as a favage: they ar~ 
all equally marked as children (j)f 
the fun. 

,'" .,....,' 6 51 • ) .. , .... ' .. 
, 

L K T T E R XVn. 

To Mifs RIVERS, Clarges Street. 

Repentigny, Sept. 18, ten at night • 

. 1 .. Study mr .fellow ~ravel1er. clafely; hi~ 
, character, mdeed, IS not dtflicolt to af-
t¢tcaini his feelings are dull, nOlhing makes 

, F 5 . the 
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the leaO: impreffion on him; he is as infen­
fIble to the various beauties of the charm·. 
ing country through which we have tra« 
velled, as the very Canadian peafants them· 
felves who inhabit it. I watched his eyes· 
at fomeof the moil: beautiful profpeB:s, 
and fa'\~l not the leaO: gleam of pleafure 
there: I introduced him here to an extreme 
hal!1dfome French lady, and as lively as fhe 
is handfome, the wife of an officer who is 
of my acquain:tan.ce; the fame taO:elefs com· 
pofure prevailed; he complained of fa­
tigue, and retired to his apartment at eight: 

-dl,.e farrijly 'are now in bed; and I have a1'1 

hour to give to my dear, Lucy. 

lIe admires Emily becaufe he has few 
her admired by alI the world, but he can­
not tafte her charms of himfelf; they are 

):I1ot of a :ftile to pleafe him: I cannot fup­
PQrt the thought of fuch a woman's b~ng 
fo'loO: j there are a thoufand infenflble good 
.young ""omen to be found, who would 
dUfe',~way life with him a11d be happy. 

. A rich) 
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A rich, fober:, fedate, prefbyterian ci­
tizen's daughter, ~ducated by h~r grand­
mother in the country, who would roll 
about with him in unweildy fplendor, and 
dream away a lazyexifience, would be the 
proper wife for him. Is it for him, a lifelefs 
compofition of earth and water, to unite 
h'imfelf to the aCtive elements which com­
pofe my divine Emily? -

. Adieu! my dear! we fet out early in the 
morning for Montreal. 

Your affectionate 

ED. RIVERS. 

F 6 L E T-
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LET T E R XVIiI. 

To Mi{s- .R'IVERS, Clarges StreE:t. 

Montreal, Sept. 19, eleven o'clod{~ 

N O, my dear, it is impoffible file can 
- love him; his dull foul is j'll fuited to. 

hers; heavy, unmeaning, formal; a i'lave 
to rules, to'ceremony,to etiquette, IH'! haS. 
not an idea above thofe of a gentleman 
u!her. He has been three hours iIi town. 
without feeing her; dreiling, and waiting 
to pay his compliments firfl to th~ general, 
who is riding, and every minute expeCted 
back. I am' all impatience, though only her 
friend, but think it would be indecent ill 
me to go without him, and look like a de­
fign of reproaching his coldnefs. How dif­
ferentlyare we formed! I iliould have ftole 
a moment to fee the woman I loved from 
the firft prince in the univerfe. 
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The general 18' returned.· Adieu! tin: 
our vifit is over; we go from thence to Mao. 
jor Melmoth's, whofe family Ifhould have 
toJd y~u are in town, and not half a fireet 
from us. What a foul of fire has this 
lover! 'Tis to profane the wOlid to ufe it in 
:fJ.:>ea-king of ~im. 

One o'clock .. 

I am mifiaken, Lucy·; aftonifuing as it is;,.. 
fhe loves him; this dull clod of uninformed 
earth has touched the lively foul 9f my' 
Em-Hy. Love is indeed the chPd of ca­
price; twill not fay of fympathy, for what 
fympathy can there be between two hearts 
fo different? I am hurt, :!he is lowered in· 
my e!1:eem; I expeCted to find in the man 
fhe loved, a mind fenfible and tender as her 
own. 

I repeat it, my deat Lucy, llie loves him; 
I 0bferved her when we €ntered the room;. 

fhe 



r 
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fhe blufhed, {he turned pale, ihe trembled, 
her voice faltered; every look fpoke the 
{hong emotion of her foul. 

She is paler than when I Jaw her laft ; 
!he is, I "think, lefs beautifu1, but more 
touching than ever; there is a languor ill 
her air, a foftnefs in her countenance," 
which are the genuine marks of a heaI:t in 
love; all the tendernefs of her foul is in 
her eyes .. 

Shalf I own 'to you all my injufHce! I 
hate this man for having the happinefs m 
pleafe her: I cannot even behave to him 
with the politenefs due to every gentle-' 
man .. 

I begin to fear m.y weaRnefs is greater 
than I fuppofed .. 

2.2d in the evening • 

. ,1 am certainly mad, Lucy; what right 
have I"to expea!-you will fcar.ce btdieve 

the 
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fhe excefs of my folly. I went after dinner 
:to Major Melmoth's; I found Emily at pi .. 
quet with Sir George: can you conceive 
that I fancied myfelf in uf(td, that I fcarce 
fpoke to her, and returned immediately 
nome, though ftrongly preifed to fpend the 
evening therew I walked two or three times 
about my room, took my hat, and went to. 
viiit the handfomeft Frenchwoman at Mon­
treal, whofe windows are direCl:ly oppofire 
to Major Melmoth's; in the excefs of my 
anget:,; I alked ~his lady to dance with me 
to~rn:orrow at a little ball we are to have out 
of town. Can you imagine 'any behaviour 
more childifu? It would have been fcarce 
.~ardonable at fixteen. 

Adieu! my letter Is c:tHed fOl. I win 
write to you again in a few days. 

Yours, 
ED, RIVERSo 

Maj or Me1moth tells me, tlley are to be 
married in a month at ~ebec, and 

to 
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to embark immediately for Englandi' 
I- wm not be there; I cannot bear 
to fee her devote hetfelf to wr~tch~ 
ednefs: {he will be the moil: unhappy 
of her-fex with this man; I fee dearly 
j'TIto his charaCter; his virtue is the 
meer abfence of vice; his good qua .. 
lilies are aU of {,he negative kind. 

" ! • 

LET T E ~ XIXr 

To lVIifs F EIt M 0 R, at Silleri. 

Montreal~ Sept. 24" 

I HAVE but a moment7 my dea·r, to ac­
. knowledge your lail:; this week has been. 
a continual hurry. . ' 

YoU: mifl:at(e me j it is not the romantic 
paffion of fifteen 1 willi to h~el, but.· that 
tender lively friendfilip which al~ne can 

. . 
glV~ 
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give charms to fa intimate an: union as that 
of- marriage. ~I willi a greater conformity 
in our characters, iN our fentiments, in our 
tafl:es. 

But I wiLl fay no mote on this fubjefrtiff 
I have thepleafllre of feeing you at Silleri .. 
Mrs. Melmoth and I come in a fhipwhich 
fails. in a day or two ;' they telIns, it is the 
moil ag~eeable way of coming: Colonel 
Rivers is fo polite, asto f1:ay to accon1pany 
Us down: MaJor Melmoth anted Sir George" 
but he preferred the pleafute ofpatading 
ifltoQEebec, and {hewing his fine hoI'fes ancl 
fine perron to advantage, to that of attending 

his inHh'efs: 1hall low!'.!. to: YOll that I am 
hUl't at this in·ftance· of 1'lis negleCt, as I 
kn'Ow his a:ttenda1.1(1:e on the general was not 
expeeted? His fimation was more than a 
fl!fficient excufe';. it was highly improper 
for two women to go' to ~ebec alone; .it 
is in fame degree fo that any other ma~ 
fud,!ld acc~rrtpari,y me at this time: my 
pdd~ is. extr~m.ely wounded. . I eRpeC1: a. 

thoufana 
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thoufand times, more attention from hint 
iince his acquifition of fortune; it is with 
pain I tell you, my dear friend, he feelTIS> 
to ihew me much Iefs •. I will i10t defcend 
to fuppofe he prefumes on this increafe of 
fortune, but he prefumes on the inclination 
he fuppofes I have for him; an inclination,' 
however, nat violent enough to make me 

fubmit to the leaf( ill treatment from him" 

In my prefent nate of mind, I am ex­
,trernely hard to pleafe; either his beha­
viour or my temper have fuffered a change. 
I know not how it is, but I fee his faults in a 
much ftronger light than I have ever feen 
them before. I am alarmed at the coldnefs of. 
his difpofition, fo ill fuited to the fenfibit" 
Hty of mine; I begin to doubt his being of 
the amiable charaa~r I once fuppofed: in 
iliort, I begin to doubt of thepoffibility 
of his making me happy. 

You will, perhaps, caU it an excefs ~0f 
pride, when I fay" I am much Ids inclined 

to. 
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to marry him than when our fituations were 
equal. I certainly love him; I have a ha­
bit of confide ring him as the man I am to 

marry, but my affeCtion is not of that kind 
which will make me eafy under the fenfe of 
an obligation. 

I will open all my heart to you when we 
meet: I am not fa happy as you imagine: 
do not accufe me of caprice; can 1 be too 
cautious, where the happinefs of my whole 
life is at ftake ~ . 

.Adieu r 
Your faithful 

EMIL y MONT AGUE:. 

LET· 
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L E· T T E' It XX. 

To Mifs R I V E R s, ClaiJ.'ges Street.-

Silleri, Sept. 24. 

I DECLARE off at once; I will not be a, 
.,' fquaw; I admire their talking of the li~ 

berry of favages; in the moD: eifential pointy, 
they are {laves: the mothers marry their 
children without ev.er confulting their in-' 
dina:tions, and they are obliged to fubmit 
to this fooFlli tyranny. Dear Englandl 
where liberty appears, not as here among 
nhefe ociiaG'S favages, wHd and ferocious; 
like themfelves, hut 10vel y, fmiling,.led bY' 
the hand of the Graces. There is no true: 
freedom any where elfe. They may talk 
of the privilege of chuling a chief; but 
what is that to the dear EnglHh privilege 
of chullng a husband? 

, I have been at an Indian wedding, and: 
have no patience. Never did I fee fo vile' 
an affortment •. 

Mica!: 



'E'MILY,..-M.o N'T A G UE~ 117 

Adieu! I fhallnot be in good humor 
1his month. 

)~.ours, 

LET T E R XXI. 

To JOHN TEMPLE, Efq; Pall MalI. 

Montreal, Sept. 24. 

'WHAT you fay, my dear friend, is 
, . . more true than I wilh it was; our 
Englifu women of charaCl:er are generally 
too referved; their manner is cold and for­
'Qidding; they {eem to think jr a crime to 

be too attraCl:ive; they appe,ar almofl: afraid 
to plea{e. ' 

'Tis to this iII-judged referve I attribQte 
the low profligacy of too many of our young 
men) the grave faces and di!1:ant beha-.· 

I viaut 
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viour of the generality of virtuous women 
fright them from their acquaintance, and 
drive them into the fociety of thofewretche4 
votaries of vice, whofe converfatioH de­
bafes every fentiment of their fouls. 

With as much beauty, good fenfe, fen­
fibility, and fofmefs, at leafi, as any wo­
men. on earth, no women pleafe fo little as 
the Englifh: depending on their native 
charms, and on thofe really ,amiable q~li­
ties which envy cannot deny them, they are 
too caielefs in acquiring thofe enchanting 
namele{s graces, which no language can de­
fine, which give refi£l:lefs force to-beauty, 
and e:ven fUI)ply- its place where it is want~ 
mg. 

They are fatisfied with 'being good; 
without confidering that unadorned vir~ 
tue may command efieem, but will nevei· 
excite love; and both are necdfary in, mar­
riage, which I fuppofe to be the fiate 
_ev.ery woman of honor has in profpecr; for 

2 IO'VIl 
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1 oWn 'myfel f rather -increaulous as to the 
-aIreriions df maiden aums and coufins to 
,the contrary. I willi my amiable country., 
women would confider one moment, that vir-

'tue is never fo lovely as when dreifed in 
fmiles: the virtue of women iliould have 
all the fofmefsof the fex; it ihould be gen­
,tIe, it fhould be even playful, to pleafe. 

There is a lady here, whom I willi you 
to fee, as the :lhortefl: way of explaining to 
,you all I mean; :!he is the mofl: pleafing wo­
:lUan I ever beheld, independently of her 
heingrOfle of the ,handfomeil; her manner 
is irrefifl:ible: {he has all the fmiling graces 
of France, all thehlu1hing delicacy and 

, ,native fofmefs of England. 

Nothing can be more delicate, my dear 
Temple, than the manner in which you 
offer me your efl:ate is Rutland, by way of 
anticipating YQurintended legacy: it -is 
however impdffible for me to accept it; my 
father, who faw me'naturally more profufe 

than 
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than became my e~peaations, took fuch 
pains to counterwork it by infpiring me 
with th~ love of independence, that I can­
not have fuch an obiigadQn e~en to you • 

. ; 

;Beficies, your lega~yis left on the fup,. 

pofition that you are not to marry, and I 
am abfolutely determined you fhall; fa that, 
by accepting this mark of your efieem, I 
fuould be robbing your younger children .. 

1 have not a wiih to. be richer whilil I 

am a batchelor, and the only woman I ever' 
wi!hed to marry, the only one my heart 

. defrres, will be in three weeks the wife of 
another; I {hall fpend lefs than. my income' 
here: ihall I not then be rich? To make 
you ea[y, know I have four thoufand 
pounds in the funds; and that, from the 
equality of living here, an enfign is, obliged 
to fpend near as much as I am; he is inevi­
tably ruined, but I fave money. 

I pity 
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I pity you, my friend; I am hurt to 
hear you talk of happiriefs in the life you 
at prefent lead; of finding pleafure in po[­
feffing venal beauty; you are in danger of 
acquiring a habit which will vitiate your 
tafie, and exclude you· fro111 that flate of 
refined and tender friendfhip for which na­
ture formed a heart like yours, and which is 
only to be found in marriage: I need not 
add, in a marriage of choice. 

It has been faid that love marriages are 
generally unhappy; nothing is .lhore faIfe; 
marriages of meer inclination will always 
be fa: paffion alone being concerned, when 
that is gratified, all tendernefs ceafes of 
courfe: but love, the gay child of fympa­
thy and efreem, is, when attended by de.­
licacy, the only happinefs worth a reafon­
~ble man's purfuit, and the choicei~ gift of 
heaven: it is a fofter, tenderer friendiliip, 
enlivened by taite, and by the moil: ardent 

VOL. I. G defire 
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defire of pleafing, which time, infiead of 
deftroying, will render' every hour more 
dear and in~erefl:ing. 

If, as you poffibly will, you fhould. call 
me romantic, hear a man of pleafure on, 
the fubje8:, the Petronius of the lafl: age, 
the elegant, but voluptuous St. Evremond, 
who fpeaks in the following manner of the 
friendihip between married perfons : 

" I believe it is this pleaung intercourfe 
" of tendernefs, this reciprocation of ef­
" teem, or, if you will, this mutual ardor 
" of preventing each other in every e11-
" dearing mark ofaffe8:ion, in which C011-
" fifl:s the fweetnefs of this feconq fpecies 
" of friendiliip. 

" I do not fpeak of other pkafures, 
" which are not fo much in themfelves as 
" in the a:trurance they give of the intire 
" poife~on of thofe we lov~: this appears 

" to 
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" to me' fo true, that I am not' afraid to 
u aitert, the man who is by any other 

" ineans certainly aifured of the tender­
" nefs of her he loves, may eafily fup­
"port the" privation of thofe pleafures; 
" and that they ought not to enter into 
" the account of friendfhip, but as proofs 
" that it is without referve. 

" 'Tis true, few men are capable of the 
" purity of thefe fentiments, and 'tis for 
H that reafon we fo very feldom fee per­
" fetl: friendlhip in marriage, at leaft for 
" any 10Rg time: the objetl: which a fen­
" fual pallion has in view cannot long fuf­
(~ tain a commerce fo noble as that of 
H friendfhip." 

You fee, the pleafures you fa much boafl: 
are the leafi of thofe which true tender­
nefs has to give, and this in the opinion of 
a voluptuary. 

G 2 My 
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IVI Y dear Temple, all you have ever 
known of love i3 nothing to that fweet C011-

fent of fouls in unifon, that harmony of 
minds congenial to each other, of which 
you have not yet an idea. 

You have feen beauty, and it has infpired 
a momentary emotion, but you have never 
yet had a real attachment; you yet know 
nothing of that irrefifiible tendernefs, . that 
delirium of tbe foul, which, whilil it re­
fines, adds ilrengtb to pallion. 

) perhaps fay too much, but I wiih with 
ardor to fee you happy; in which there is 
the more merit, as I have not the Leafi: 
profpeCt of being fo myfelf. 

I willi you to purfue the plan of life 
which I myfelfthink moO: likely to bring 
lfappinefs, - becaufe I know our fouls to 

be of the fame frame: we have taken dif· 

ferent 
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ferent roads, but you will come back to 
mine. Awake 'to delicate pleafures J • I 
have no tafle for any other; there are ho 
other fo.r' fenfible minds. My gallantries 

have been few, rather (if it j:;; allowed to 
fpeak thus of one's felf even to a friend) 
from elegance of tafle than feverity of 
manners; _ I have loved feldom, becaufe I 
cannot love without efteem. 

Believe me, Jack, the meer pleafLlre of 
loving, even without a return, is fuperior to 

all the joys of fenCe where the heart is un­
touched: the French po.et does nct exag­
gerate when he fays, 

--Amour; 

'[ouster aut res plaijirs m: valent-pas tes p:i;;u. 

You will perhaps call me mad; I am 
juil: Come from a woman who is capable cf 
making all mankind fc. Adieu! 

Yours, 
ED. RIVERS. 

G 3 LET~ 
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LET T E R XXII. 

'To Mifs R I V E R s, Clarges Street. 

Silleri, Sept. 25. 

I HA VE been rambling about amongfl; 
the peafants, and aiking them a thou­

{and quefiions, in order to fatisfy your in­
quifitive friend. As to my father, though, 
properly fpeaking, yourquefl:ions are ad-

- dre:tred to him, yet, being upon duty, he 
. begs that, for this tim,e, you will accept of 
an an[wer from me. 

The Canadians live a good deal like 
the ancient patriarchs; the lands were ori­
ginally fetded by the troops, every officer 
became a feigneur, or lord of the manor, 
ev~ry foldier took lands under' his com­
mander; but, as avarice is natural to man­
kind, the foidiers took a great dealmore 
than they eouId cultivate, by way of pro-

viding 
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viding for a family: which is the ~eafon fo 
much land is now wafie in the finefi: part 
of the province: thofe who had children, 
and in general they have a great number, 
portioned out their lands amongfi: them a:;; 
they married, and lived in the midfi: of a 
little 'World of their defcendents. 

, < . 
< There are whole villages, and there is 

even a large ifland, that of Coudre, 1xhere 
the inhabitants are an the defcendents of 
one pair, if we only fuppofe that their 
fons went to the next village for wives, for 
I find no traditIon of their having had a dif­
penfadotl ro marry their fifiers. 

The corn hete is very good, though no'l 
equal t9 ou<rs; the harvefi not half fo gay 
as in England, and for this reafon, that 
the lazy creatures leave the gteateft part of 
their land uncultivated,· only fowing as 
much corn of different forts as wil~ ferve 
tJiemfelves; and being too proud and too 
idle to work for hire, every family gets in 

G 4 its 
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its own harvefl:, which pre,:ents all that jo~ 
vial fpirit which we nnd when the reapers 
work together in large parties. 

Idlenefs is the reigning paluoH here, from 
the peafant to his lord; the gentlemen 
never either ride on horfeback or walk, but 
are driven about like women, for they never 
drive themfdves, lolling at their cafe in a 
cal ache : the peafants, I mean the tnafiers 
of families l are pretty tl~ar ai ufders il.1l 

their lords • 

. You will fcarce bel ieve me, when I ten 
you, that I have feeo, at the farm next us, 
two children, a very beautiful boy and 
girl, of about eleven years old, affified by 
their grandmother, reaping a field of oat~,' 
whilfi the lazy father, a fl:rong fellow of 
thirty two, lay on the grafs, fmoaking his 

pipe, about twenty yards from them: the 
old people and children work here j thofe 
in the age of firength and health only take. 
their pleafure., 

A pro. ... 
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A propos to fmoaking, 'tis common to fee 
here boys of three year~ old, fitting at their 
doors, fmoaking their pipes, as grave and 
compofed - as little old Chinefe men on a 
chimney ~.-

, You' aik me afrer our- fruits: we have, 
as. I am told, an immenfity of cranberries 
all the year j when the- [now melts away 
in fFring, they are faid to be found under 
ins fl.-dh and as good as in autumn: il:raw­
berries and rasberries grow wild in profu­
fion j you cannot walk a fiep in the fields 
without treading on the former: great 
plenty of- currants, plumbs, apples, and 
pears;- a few cherries and grapes, but not 
in much perfection: excellent muik me­
lons, and water melons in abundance, but 
not fo good in proportion as the muflc. 
Not a' peach, nor any thing of the kind; 
this I am however corivinced is lefs the fault 
of the climate than of ' the people, who 

G 5 are-
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are too indolent to take pains for any thing 
more than is abfolutely neceffary to their -
exifre~ce. They might have any froit-here 
but goofeberries, for which the {ummer is 
too hC!t; there are bullies in the woods, 
and fame have been brought from El1giand, ' 
but the fruit falls off before it is ripe. The 
wild fruits here, efpecially thofe of the 
bramble kind, are in much greater variety 

. and perfeCtion than in England. 

,When I [peak of the natural produa~ons 
of the country, I ihould not forget that 
hemp and hops grow every where in the 
woods; I {houid imagine the former might 
be cultivated here with great fuccefs, if the ' 
people could be perfuaded to cultivate any. 
thing. 

A little corn O'f every kind, a little hay" 
a little tobacco, half a doze~ apple trees,,, 
a few onions and cabbages, make the whole' 
of a Canadian plantation. There is fcar~e 
a flower, except thofe iu the woods, wh~re' 

t.here 
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there is a variety of the moil: beautiful 
fhrubs I ever faw j the wild cherry, of which 
the woods are full, is equally charming in 
Hower and in fruit j and, in my opinion, at 
leail: equals the arbutus. 

they fow their wheat in [pring, never 
manure the ground, and plough it in the 
flightdl: manner; can it then be wondered 
at that it is inferior to ours? They fancy the 
{roft would deftroy it if [own in antumn; 
but this' is all prej udice, as experience has 
iliewn. I my[elf raw a field of wheat this 
year at the governor's farm, which was 
mamited and [own in autumn, as fine as I 
ever raw in Eilgland. 

I fhbuld fell you, ihey are [0 indolent as 
never to manure their lands, or even their 
gardens; and that, till the Englifh carne, aIr 
t:he manure of Q!:ebec was thrown into the 
river •. 

G (; You 
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You will judge how naturaUy rich: 
the foir muil be, to pl:Qduce go.od crops­
without manure, and without ~ver lying 
faltow, and almol1 without ploughing; yet 
our political writers in England never fpeak 
of Canada without the epithet of barren. 
They tell me this extreme fertility is owing 
to the [now, which lies. five or fix months 
on the ground. P~ovifions are dear, which 
is owing to the prodigious number: of horfes. 
kept here; every family having a carriage" 
even the poorel1 peafant; and e'Very fon of 
that peafant keeping a horfe for his little 
excurfions of pleafure, befides tho[enecef~ 
fary for the bufinefs of the farm. The war 
alfo defiroyed the breed of cattle, which I 
am told however begins to encreafe; they 
have even fa far improved in corn, as to· 
export fome this year to Italy and Spain. 

Don't you think I am become an excef­
lent farmerefs? 'Tis intuition; fome peopl'e 
are born learned: are you not all afioniih­

ment 
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ruent at my knowledge? I never was fo vain 
of a letter in my life. 

Shall I own the truth? I had moil of my 
intelligence from ord John, who lived long 
with my grandfather in the country; and 
who, having little elfe to do here, has taken 
fomepains to pick up a competent know­
ledge of the ilate of agriculture five miles. 
round QEebec._ 

Adieu! I am tired of the [ubjeCt. 

Your faithful, 

A. FERMOR. 

Now I think of it, why did you not 
write to your brother? Did you 
chufe me to expofe my ignorance? 
If fa, I flatter myfelf you are a lit,. 
tIe taken in, for I think John and I 
figure in the rural way. 

LET .. 
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LET T E R XXIII. 

TID Mifs RIVERS" Clarges Street. 

Sill eri , Sept. 29, Ioo'dock. 

O· TO be [me! we ate vaf1:ly to be pi­
tied: no beaux at all with thege .. 

neral j only about fix to one; a very pretty 
proportion, and what ~ hope always to fee. 
We, the ladies I mean, drink chocolate 
with the general to-morrow, and he gives 
us a ball on Thurfday; you would not 
know ~ebec again j nothing but fmiling 
faces now; all fo gay as never was, the 
fweetefl: country in the world; never ex­
pect to fee me in England again; one is 
really fomebody here: I have been aiked 
to dance by only twenty~feven. 

On the fubjetl: of dancing, I am, as it 
, Yiere, a little embarrafed: you will pleafe 

tOI 
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to obferve that, in the time of fc_arcitYll 
when an the men were at Montreal, I fuf- -
fered a fooElli little capt-ain to iigh and fay 
civil things ~o me, pour pqffir Ie tems, and 
the cre.ature takes tIle airs of a lover, to, 

which he has rlot the leaD: pretenfions, and 
chufes to be angry that I won't dance with 
him on Thurfday, and I pofitively won't. 

It is really pretty enough that ev.ery ab­
furd animal, who takes upon him to make 
love to one, is to fancy himfelf entitled to 
a return: I have no patience with the men'3 
ti'diculoufnefs: have you, Lucy? 

But I fee a {hip coming down under {un 

fail; it may be Emily and her friends: the 
colours are all out, they ilacken fail; they 
drop anchor opponte the houfe ; 'tis cer­
tainly them; I muft fry to the beach:: 
mufk as I am a perfon, and an awning 01'l, 

the deck: the hoat puts off with your bro­
ther in it. Adieu for a moment ~ I muft 

go and iu-vire them on fhore •. 
'Twas 
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2 o'clock~' 

'Twas- Emily and Mrs. Melmoth, with 

two or three very pretty French women; 

your brother- is a happy man: I found tea' 

and coffee under the awning, and a table 

loaded with MOHtreal fruit, which is vafUy 
better than OUTS; by the'way, the colonel 
has bought me an immenfity; he is fa 
gallant and all that: we regaled ourfelves, 

and landed; they dine here, and we dance 
in the evening; we are to have a fyllabub 
in the wood: my father has fent for Sic 

George and Major Melmoth, and half a 
dozen of the man: agreable men, from 
QEebec: he is enchanted with his little 
Emily, he loved her when {he was a child~ 
I cannot tell yau how happy I am; my 
Emily is handfamer than ever; you know 

how partial I am to beauty: I never had a: 
friendihip for an ugly woman in mJ life •. 

Adieu! ma tres chere •. 

Yours, 
A. FERMOR. 

Your 
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Your brother looks like an angel this 
morning; he is not drefr, he is not undrel1, 
but fame how, eafy, elegant and enchant~ 

ing: he has no powder, and his hair a 
little degagee, blown about by the wind, 
and agt~ably difordered; fuchfire in- hig 
countenance i his eyes fay a thoufand agre· 
able things; he is in fuch fpirits as I never 
faw him: not a man of them has the leaf!: 
dumce to-day. 1 ihall be h'11ove with him 
if he g.oes on at this rate: not that it will 
be to any pm'pofe in the world j he never 
would even flh,t with me, though 1 have 
made him a thoufand ad vances. 

My heart is' fo light, Lucy, I cannot 
defcdbe ie: I love Emily at my foul; 'tis 
three years {jnce I faw her, and there is 
fomething fa romantic in finding her in Ca· 
nacla: there is 110 faying how happy I am; 
I want only you, to beperfeCtly fa. 

The 
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3 o~clock, 

The me:lfenger i! returned; Sir George 
is gone with a party of French ladies to 
Lake Charles: Emily blnfhed when the 
mefTage was delivered; he might reafona­
bly fuppofe they would be here to-day, as 

the wind was fair: your brother dances. 
with my fweet friend; fhe lofes nothing by 
the exchange; {he is however a little 
piqued at this appearance of difrefpet&., 

12 o~clock. 

Sir George came ju!1: as we fat down to> 

fupper; he did right, he complained firfi, 
and affeB:ed to be angry fhe had not fent 
an exprefs from Point au 'Tremble. He was 
however gayer' than ufual, and very atten­
tive to his mifirefs; your brother feemed 
chagrined at his arrival; Emily perceived 
it, and redoubled her politenefs to him" 
\.vhich in a little time refiored part of his 

good 
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good humor: upon the whole, it was an 
<lgreable evening, but it would have been 
more fo, if Sir George had come at firft, 
or not at all. 

The ladies lie here, and we go all toge­
ther in the morning to, ~ebec; the geno 

, tlemen are g(')ing~ 

I fiea! a moment to real, and give this to 
~he colonel, who will put it in his packet 
to-morrow. 

LET T E R XXIV. 

To Mi[s RIVERS, Clarges Street. 

Qyebec, Sept. 30' 

W- ... OULD you ~e1ieve it poffible, my 
dear, that S]r George fhould de­

f;tline attending Emily Montague from Mon-
, treaI, 



140 THE HIS TOR Y 0 F 

treed, and leave the pleafing commiffion to 
me? I am obliged- to him for ;:-he three 
happiefl days of my life, yet am piqued 
at his chuiing me for a ceciJbeo to his mif· 
trefs: he [eems to think me a man fans 

conJequence, with whom a lady may fafely 
be trufled; there is nothing very flattering 
in ruth a kind of confidence: let him take 
care of him[elf, if' he is impertinent, and 

lets me at &fiance ; I am not "lain, but fet 
our fOl'tunes aflde, and I dare enter tue 
lifts with Sir George Clayton. I cannot' 
give her a coach and fix; but I can give her, 
what is more conducive to happinefs, a 
heart which knows how to value her per­
feCtions. 

I never had fa pleafing a journey; we 
were three days corning down, becaufe we 
made it a continual party of pleafure, took 
mufic with us, landed once or twice a dlY" 
vifited the French families we knew, lay 
both nights on filore, and danced at the_ 
feigneur's of the village. 

Thi& 
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This river, from Montreal to Q:1ebec, 
-exhibits a fcene perhaps not to be matched 

in the world: it is fettled on both fides, 

though the fettlements are not fa numerous 
on the [outh {hare as on the other: the 
lovely confufion of woods, mountains, mea­
dows, corn fields, rivers (for there are fevCfed 
on both fides, which lofe themfelves in the 

. St. Lawrence), intermixed with churches 
·and houfes breaking upon you at a diflance 
through the trees, form a variety of land­
fcapes, to which it is difficult to do jufl:ice. 

This charming fcene, with a clear ferene 
iky, a gentle breeze in our favor, and the 
converfation of half a dozen fine 'women, 
would have made the voyage pleafing to the 
moil inlenfible man on earth: my Emily 
too of the party, and moil politely atten­

tive to the pleafure fhe faw I had in making 

the v0yage agreable to her. 

3 
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I every day love her more; and, without 
confidering the impropr,iety of it, I cannot 
help giving way to an inclination, in which 
I find fuch exquifite pleafure; I find a thou­
fand charms in the leafi: trifle I can do to 
oblige her. 

Don't reafon with me on this fubjeEl:: I 
know it is madnefs to continue to fee her; 
but I find a delight in her converfation, 
which I cannot prevail on myfelf to give 
up till fhe is aCtually married. 

I refpeCt her engagements, and pretend to 
no more from her than her friendihip; hut, 
as to myfelf, will love h2~ whatever man.ner 
I pleafe: to {hew you ~~ prudence, how~ 
ever, I intend to dance ~!};.li the handfomefl: 
unmarried Frenchwornan here on Thurf­
day, and to {hew her an attention which 
ihall deft roy all fufpicion of my tendernefs 
for Emily. I am jealous of Sil~ George, 
and hate him; but I diifemble it better than 
I thought it poffible for me to do. 

I My 
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. My Lucy, I am not happy; my mi!1d is 
- in a frate not to be defcribed; I am weak 
enougI!. to encourage a hope for which· 
there is not the leafr foundation; I mifcon­
ftrue her friendfilip for me every moment; 
and that attention which is meerly gratitude 
for my apparent anxiety to oblige. I even 
fancy her eyes undedl:and mine, which I 
am afraid {peak too plainly the fentimenu 
of my heart. 

I love her, my dear girl, to rnadnefs.; 
thefe three days-

I am interrupted. Adieu! 

Yours, 

ED. RIVERS. 

'Tis Capt. Fermor, who infi!l:s on my 
din~ng a t Silled. Th.ey will eternally 
throw me in the way of this lovely 
woman: of what materials do they 
fllppofe me formed? 

LE T-
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LET T E It xxv. 

To Mifs RIVERS, Clarges Street. 

Silleri, oa. 3, Twelve o'clock. 

A N enchanting ball, my dear; your lit­
.' tIe friend's head is turned. I was 

more admired than Emily, which to be f ure 
did not flatter my vanity at all:· I fee :!he 
muft content herfelf with being beloved, 
for without coquetry 'tis ill vain to expect 
admiration. 

We had more than three hundred per~ 
fons at the baH; above three fourths men; 
all gay and well dreifed, an elegant {up~ 
per; in fhort; it was charming. 

I am half inclined ~o marry; I am not 
at all acquainted with 'the man I have fixed 
upon, I never fpoke to him till laft night, 
!lor did he take the leafl notice of me, more 

ihan 
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t1ian of other ladies, but that is nothing; 
he pleafes me better than any man I have 
feen h~re; he is not handfome, but well 
made, . and, looks like a gentleman; he has 
a good. 'charaCter, is heir to a very pretty 
'efhtte. I will think further of it: there is 
nothing more eafy than to have him if I 
:chufe it: 'tis only faying to. [orne of his 
friends, . that I think Captain Fitzgerald the 
maff: agreable fellow here, and he will 
immediately be afl:oniilied he did not fooner 
find out I was the handfomefl: woman. I 
will confider this affair feriou:fly; orie muff: 
marry,· 'tis the mode; every body marries; 
why don't you marry, Lucy? 

This brother of yours is always l1ere; I 
am furprized Sir George is not jealous, for 
he pays no fort of attention to me, 'tis eafy 
to fee why he comes; I -clare fay I fuan't 
fee him next week: Emily is going to Mrs. 
Melmoth's, where fhe flays till to-morrow 
fevennight; fhe goes from henc~ as foon as 
dinner is over. ' 

VOL. I. H Adieu! 



, Adieu! I am fatigued; we danced till 
morning; I am but this moment up. 

Yours, 

A.FERMOR. 

Your brother danced with Mademoifelle 
Clairaut'; do you know I was piqued- he did 
not give me the preference, as Emily danced 
with her lover? not but that I had perhaps 
a partner full as agreable, at leafi: I have 
a mind to think [0. 

I hear it whifpered that the whole affaIr 
of the wedding is to be fetded next week; 
my farher is in the fee ret, I am not. Emily 
looks ill this mornini; ihe was not g~y 
at the ball. I know not why, but file 
is not happy. I have my fancies, but they 
are yet only fancies. 

Adieu! my deargirl; Lcan no'more. 
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LET T E R XXVI., 

To Mifs RIVERS, Clarges Street. 

Qyebec, oa. 6 • 

• 1 AM going, my Lucy.-lknow not wen 
, whither 1 am gOIng, but I win not fray 
to fee this marriage. Cmild you have be­

lieved it poffible -"But \Yllat foIl y! DId 
I not know her fituation from the fid1:? 
C0uld I fuppofe ihe would break off an en­
gagement of years" with a man who giye~ 
fo clear a proof that he prefers her to an 
other women, to humor the frenzy of one 
whQ has never even. told her he loved her.? 

C<1;ptain Fermor aiI"ures me all is {ettled 
but the day, and that fhe has promifed to 
name that to-morrow. 

I will leave QEeb~c to-night; no one 
ihall know the road I take: I do not yet 

H 2 know 
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know it myfelf; I will crofs over to Point 
Levi with my valet de chambre, and go 
wherever chance direCts me. I cannot 
bear even to hear the day named. I am 
firongly inclined to write to her;. but what 
·can I fay? I !hould betray my tendernefs in 
{pite of myfelf, and her compailion would 
perhaps diflurb her approaching happinefs: 
were it even poilible £he £hould prefer me 
to Sir George, ihe is too far gone to re~ 

cede. 

My Lucy, I never till th5s moment felt 
to what an excefs I loved her. 

Adieu! 1 ihall be about a fortnight ab; 
fent: by that time the will be embarked for· 
England. I cannot bring myfelf to fee her 
the wife of another. Do not be alarmed for 
me; reafon and the impoiIibility offuccefs 
will conquer my paiIion for this angelic 
woman; I have been to blame in allowing 
myfe1f to fee her [0 often. 

Yours, 
ED. RIVERS. 

L' E T· 
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LET T E R XXVII~ 

To Mifs R IV E R s, Clarges Street. 

Beaumont, oa. 7. 

I THINK I breathe a freer air no\v I am, 
oue of QEebec. I cannot bear where .. 

ever I go to meet this Sir George; his tri4 
umphant air is infupportable; he has, or I 
fanty he has, all the infolence of a hZlPPY 
rival;'tis unjufi, but I cannot avoid hat­
ing him; I look on him as a man,who has 
depri~ed me of a good to which I fooliihly 
fancy 1 had preteh{ions. 

My whole behaviour has· been weak to 
the Iafi degree: I /hall grow more reafon­
able when I no longer fee this charming 
woman; I ought [ooner to have taken this 
frCip • 

. 'r-lJaV'e found here an excufe for my ex­
Cl1rfioll;. I have heard of an efiate to be 

H 3 fold 
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fold down the river; and am told the pur~ 

chafe will be lefs expence than clearing any 
lands I might take up. I will go and fee it; 
It lS an object, a purfllit, and wIll am:ufe 
me. 

I am going to fend my fervant baek to 
~ebec; my manner of leaving it mnft ap,. 
pear extraordinary to my friends; I have 
therefore made this efiate my excufe. J 
have written to Mifs Fermor that! am going­
to make a purchafe; have begged my 
warmefl: willies to her lovely friend, for 
whore happinefs nO' one on earth is more 
anxious; but have told her Sir George is 
too much the object of my envy, to expeCt 
from me very iincere congratulations. . 

Adieu! my fervant \yaits for this. -You 
ihall hear an account .of my adventures 
when I return to ~ebec. 

Yours, 

ED. RIVERS. 
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L· E T T E R XXVIII. 

To Mifs FER M 0 R, at Silleri. 

Qyebec, Oct. 7, twelve o'clock. 

I MUST fee you, my dear, this evening; 
my mind is in an agitation not to be ex­

preffed; a few hours \vill determine my 
happ-inefs or mifery for ever; I am di t"­
pleafed with your father for precipitating 
ad.etermination which cannot be made with 
too much caution. 

I-have a thoufand things to fay to you, 
which I can fay to no one eIfe. . 

B~ at home, and alone; I will come to 

you as foon as dinner is over. 

Adieu! 

Your affeCtionate 

EMIL y MONTAGU~. 

H4 L E T-
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LET T E R XJ(IX, 

To Mifs MONTACTJE, at Q!:ebec .• , 

I WILL be at home, my dear, and de~ 
nied to every body but you. 

I pity you, my dear Emily; but I am 
unable to give you advice. 

The world would wonder at your hefifl 
tating a moment. 

Your faithful 

A.FERMOlt.,. 

LET;;' 
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L . E T T . E R. XXX~. 

To Mifs FERMOR, <,It Silleri. 

Qyebec, ot!:. 7, three o'clock. 

MY vint to you is prevented by an 
.J.. event beyond my hopes. Sir George 
has this moment a letter from his mother, 
de1iring him earnefl:ly to pofipone his mar­
riage till fpring, for fome reafons of con fe­
quence to his fortune, with the particulaliS 
of which fhe will acquaint him by the next 
packet.. . 

He communicated this intdligence to me 
with a grave air, but with a tranquillity . 
. not to be defcribed, and I received it with a 
j;Oy I foundit impo:ffible wholly to conceal~. 

I' have now time to coufuIt both my hearr: 
and my reafon at leifure, and to' break with •. 
him,. if neceifary, by degrees •.. 

H 5 "\¥hat-
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What an e[cape have I had! I was within 
four and twenty hours of either'determin. 
'ing to marry a man wirhwhom'Ifear I 
have little chance to be happy, or of 
breaking with him in a manner that would 
have fubjecred one or both of us to the cen~ 
fures of a prying impertinent world" whofe 
cenfures the moft fieady temper cannot 
always contemn. 

I will OWFl to· you,. my dear, I every 
hour have more dread of this marriage: 
his pre{ent firuation has brought his faults 
into full light. Caprain Clayton, with lit~ 
de more than his commiffion, was mod-eft, 
humble, affable to his. inferiors, polite to 
all the world i and I fancied him poifeifed 
of thofe more aCtive virtues,. which I [up­
pofed the fmalInef~ of his fortune prevente& . 
from appearing. 'Tis with pain I fee that 
Sir George, with a fplendid income, i's ava­
ricious, (elflih) proud, vain, and profu[e; 
lavifu to every caprice ofv.anlty and ofien-

tation 
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tationwhich regards himfelf, coldly inat. 
tentive to the real wants of others. 

Is this a charaCter to make your Emily 
haRPY ? We were Dot formed for each 
other: no two minds were ever fa different; 
my happinefs is in friendihip, in the tender 
affeCtions, in the fweets of dear domefiic 
life; his in the idle parade of affiuence, in 
drefs, in equipage, in all thatfplendor, which, 
whilfr it excites envy, is too often the mark 
of wretchednefs. 

~ Shall I fay more? Marriage is feldom 
happy where there is a great dif proportion 
of -fortune.. The lover, after he Iofes that 
endearing character in the huIband, which 
in common minds 1 am afraid is Dot long) 
begins to reflect how many more thoufands 
he might have expected; arid perhaps fuf­
peCts his mifrrefs of thofe jntereiled moti yes 

in marrying, of which h~ now feels his own 
heart capable. Coldnefs, fufpicioD, and" 

H 6 mutua'· 
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mutual want of efietm and confidence, fol. 
low of courfe. 

I will come back with you to Silleri this 
evening; I have no happinefs but when I 
am with you. Mrs. Melmoth is fo fond of 
Sir George, fhe is eternally perfecuting me 
with his praifes; fhe is extremely mortified 
at this delay, and very angry at the manner 
in which I behave upon it. 

Come to us direaIy, my dear Bell, and 
J'ejoice with your faithful 

EMILY MONTAGUE. 

LET T E R XXXI • 

. To Mifs MONTAGUE, at ~ebec. 

I CONGRATULATE you, my dear; you. 
will at leafl have the pleafure of being 

me or fix months longer YOUl' own mifirefs; 
which" 



EMILY MON TAG UE.J:S1 

which, in my opinion, when one is not 
violently in love, is a confideration worth 
attending to. You will alfo have time to 
fee whether you like any body eIfe better;. 
and you know you can take him if you 
pleafe at laft • 

. Send him up to his regiment at Montreal 
with the Melmoths; fray the winter with 
me, flirt with fomebody elfe to try the 
firength of your paffion, and, if it holds out 
againfr fix months abfence, and the atten­
tion of an agreable fellow, I think you 
may fafely venture to marry him.~ 

Apropos to flirting, have you feen Co­
lonel Rivers? He has not been here thefe 
two days. I ihall begin to be jealous of 
this little impertinent Mademoifelle Clai­
raut. Adieu! 

YO-ul's" 

A. FERMOR, 

Rivers 
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Rivers is abfurd. I have a mighty fooElli 
letter from him; he is rambling about the 
country, buying eftates: he had better have 
been here, playing the fool with us; if I 
knew how to write to him I would tell him. 
fo, but he is got out of the range of human 
beings, down the river, Heaven knows 
where; ·he fays a thoufand civil things to 
you, but I will bring the letter with me to 
[ave the trouble of repeating them.. 

I have a fort of an idea he won't be very 
unhappy at this delay; I wantvafl:ly to 
fend him word of it. 

Adieu! ma chere&-
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LET T E R XXXII. 

To. Mifs RIVERs,Clarges Street. 

Kamara!kas, oa. 1.0. 

I AM at prefenty my dear Lucy, in the 
·wildeft country on earth; I mean of 
thofe which are inhabited at all : 'tis fOf 
feveral leagues almofl: a continual foreft, 

. with only a few ftraggling houfes on the ri-. 
ver fide; 'tis however of not the leaft confe­
quence. to me, all places are equal to me 
where Emily is not. 

I leek amufement, but without finding 
it: ihe is never cne moment from my 
thoughts; I am every hour on the point of 
returning to. ~ebec; I cannot [upport the 
idea of her leaving the country wit,hout 
~y feeing her. 

'Tis 
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.7Tis a lady who has trhis efrate to fell: r 
am at prefent at her hOllfe; fhe is very: 
amiable; a widow about thirty, with an, 
agreable perfon, great vivacity, an excel­
lent underfianding, improved by reading, to, 
which the abfolute folitude of her fituation, 
has obliged her; fue has an open pleafing" 
£Ountenance, with a candor and fincerity 

in her converfation which would pIeafe me;, 
if my mind was in a fiate to be pleafed with 
any thi'ng. Through aU the attention and, 

civility I think myfelf obliged to !hew her~" 
fhe feems to perceive the melancholy 
which I cannot fhake off: ihe is always; 
contriving fame little party for- me, as if 
file knew how much I am in w.ant of amufe~ -
ment., 

0Cl:.I'Z' 

Madame Des Roches is very kind; ihe' 
fees my chagrin, and takes ev,err method~ 

to; 



EM I LV M 0 NT A C'U E.' 16r 

(0 divert:- it: fhe inGHs on my going in her" 
fhallop to fee the lail: fettlement on- the 
river, oppofite the Ifle of Barnaby j the 
does me the honor to' accompany me, with' 
a gentleman and lady who live about a 
Inile fr0111 her. 

lile Barnaby, Oa:. 13. 
I have been paying a very fingular, 

vifit i 'tis to a, hermit, who has lived fixty" 
years alone on this Wand; I came to him 
With a {hong prejudice againft him; I 
have no. opinion of thofe whb 'fly fociety; 
'Yho feek a ftate of all others the moft con­
'trary t,G) our na1!Ure. W er~ I a tyrant, and 
wiihed to inflill: the moil: cruel puniihment 
human nature 'could fupport, I would fe­
clude criminals fmm the joys of [ociety, 
and deny them the endearing fight of their 
fpecies. 

I am certain I could not exift .a year' 
alone; I am miferable even in that degree 

of 
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of- folitude to which one is confined in a: 
[hip; no, words can fpeak the joy which I 
felt when I came to America, on the fid'!: 
appearance of fomething like the chearfn! 
haunts of men; the firfl: man, the firfr 
houfe, nay the firf!: Indian :fire of which 1, 

faw the fmoke rife above the trees, gave me 
the moil: Ii vely tranfport that can be con· 
c'eived; I felt all the force of thofe ties 
wbich unite us to each other, of that fu· 
cial love to which we owe all our happi:' 
nefs here. 

But to my hermit: his appearance die· 
armed my difiike; he is a tall old mao, 
with white hair and beard'; the look of 
one who has known better days, and the' 
fitongeil: . marks of benevolence in his 

countenance. He received me with the ut· 

moil: hofpitality, fp:-ead all his little flores 
of fruit before me, fetched me frefh milk,: 

a.nd water from a f pring near his houfe .. 

After 
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After a little converfation, I exprefred 
myailoniiliment,. that a man of whore kind,. 
rrefs and humanity I had jufl had fuch. 
proof, could find his happinefs in fIying 
-mankind: I faid a good deal on the fub.;.. 
jeer, to which he liflened with the politeft 
attention. 

" Y 01.1 appear," {aid he, " of a temper 
" to pity the miferies of others. My {lory 
U is illort and fimple: I loved, the mofr 
H amiable of women; I was beloved. The 
" avarice of our parents, who both had 
" more gainful views for us, prevented an 
" union 011 which our happinefs depended. 
" My Louifa, who was threatened with an 

. '-' immediate marriage with a man {he de­
." tefl:ed, propofed to me to fly the tyranny 
" of our friends: fhe had an uncle at 
" QE.ebec, to whom {he was dear~ The 
" . wilds of Canada, [aid ihe, may afford 
U us that -refuge our cruel country denies 

" us. 
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" us. Afrera fecret marriage, we embarked. 
" Our voyage was thus far happy; Ilanded 
<C on the oppofite {hore, to (eek refreih~" 
" ments for my Louifa; I was returning, 
H pleafed with the thought of obliging the 
H objeCt of all my tendernefs, when a be~ 
n ginning il:orm drove me to feek {helter in 
H this bay. The il:orm encreafed, I faw it's 
" progrefs with agonies not to be defcribed; 
" the fhip, which was"in fight, was unable 
" to refiil: its fury; the faifors crowded, 
" into the boat; they had the humanity to, 
" pface my Louifa there; they made Jor, 
l' the fpot where I was, my eyes were 
H wildly fixed on them; I flood eagerly on 
'" the utmoil: verge of the water, my arms 
'" fir etched out to receive her, my prayers 
" ardently addreifed to Heaven, when an' . 
" immenfe wave broke over the boa;t; I 
H heard a general fhriek; I.even fancied I 
" diil:inguiihed my Louifa's cries; it fub­
" fided, the failors again exerted all thei~' 
H force; a fecond wave -1 faw them no,' 
" more. 
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". NeVeL' will that dreadful fcene·be ab .. 
" fent one moment from my memory: I 
"fell fenfelefs on the beach; when I re­
" turned to life, the fidl: objeCt I beheld 
H was the breathlefs body of my Louifa 
" at my feet. Heaven gave me thewretched 
"confolatioll of rendering to her the laft 
" fad duties. In that grave all my happi­
H neLs lies buried. I knelt by her, and 
H breathed a voyv to Heaven, to wait here 
« the moment that ihould join me to all I 
" held dear. I every morning vifit her 
H ;loved remains, and implore the God of 
" mercy to haileR !;Ily diifolntion. I feel 
" that We fball not long be feparated; 

"" J ihall foon meet her, to part no more." 

,,' He -J1:opped, and, without feeming to 
-remember he was not alone, walked hallily 
towards a little oratory he has bupt all the 
beach, near which is the grave of his 
Louifa; I followed him a few Reps, I faw 

3 him, 
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him throw himfelf on his knees; and, re­
fpetting his forrow, returned to the houfe. 

Though I cannot abfolutely approve, 
'yet I more than forgive, I a1moft ad­
mire, his renouncing the world in his fitua­
tion. Devotion is perhaps th~ only balm for 
the wounds given by unhappy love; the 
heart is too much foftened by true tender-. 
nefs to admit any common cure. 

Seven in the evening. 

I am returned to Madame Des Roches and 
her friends, who declined vifiting the her­
mit. I found in his converfation all which 
.could have adorned fociety; he wasp"leafed 
with the -fympathy I fhewed for his friffer­
ings; we parted with regret. I wiihed to 
have made him a prefent, but he will -re­
ceive not:hing. 

A £hip for England is in fight. Madame 
Des -Roches is fa polite to ,fend 'off this ole·t· 

tel' ; 
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ter; we return to her houfe in the morn­
;ing • 

.Adieu! my Lucy. 

YoU1'S, 

J:D. RIVERS, 

L:ETTER XXX:III~ 

. To J.YIifs R I V E R s, Clarges Street. 

Qyebec, OB:. 12. 

I HAVE no patience with this fooliih 
brother of yours; he is rambling about 

in the woods when we want him here: we 
have a mofr agreeable aifembly every Thud­
Elay at the General's, and have had another 
ball fince he has been gone on this ridicu­
lous ramble; I mifs the dear creature where­
ever I go. We have nothing but balls, 
'cards, and parties of pleafure; but they 
-ar~ nothillg without my litt.le Rivers. 

I have 
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I have been making the'tour of the thr~e 
religions this morning, and, as I am the moil: 
confiant creature breathing; am corne back 
only a thoufand times more pleafed with 
my own. I have been at mafs, at church, 
and at the prefbyterian meeting: an idea 
:lhuck me at the lafi, in regard to the dr_aw 

pery of them all; that the Romilli religion 
-is like an over-dreiTed, tawdry, rich citi­
zen's wife; the presbyterian like a rude 
aukward country girl; the church of Eng­
land like an elegant well·dreiTed woman of 
quality, "plain in her neatnefs" (to quote 
Horace, who is my favorite author). There 

, I 

is a noble, graceful fimplicity both in the 
wodhip and the ceremonies of the church 
of England, which, even if! were a {hanger 
to her doCtrines, would prejudice me firong­
ly in her favor. 

Sir George [ets out for Montreal this 
evening, fo do the houfe of Melmoth; I 
have however prevailed on Emily to fi<l:Y a 

month 
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month or two long~r with me. I am rejoiced 
SirCeorge is going. away j I' am tired of 
feeing that eternal fmile, that countenance 
of his, which attempts to fpeak, and fays 
nothing. I am in d:mbt whether I fhalliet 
Emily marry him; fhe will die in a week, 
of 'no difi:ernper but his converfation. 

They dine with us. I am called down.' 
Adieu! 

Eight at night. 

Heaven be praifed, our lover is gone j 

they parted with great philofophy on both 
fides: they are the prettieQ mild pair of in­
,amoratoes .-()ne fuall fee. 

Your brother's fervant has jufl: called to 
tell me he is going to his mailer. I have a 
gr-eat min~ to anfwer his letter, and order 
him back. 

. VOL. II 1 LET .. 
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LET T E R xxxty. 

To MifslllvERs, Clarges Street. 

oa. 12. 

I H A V E been looking at the efrate Ma­
dame Des Roches has to fell; it is as . 

wild as the lands· to which I have a right; 
I hoped this would have amufed my cha­
grin, but am mifraken: nothing in~erefrs 
mc, nothing takes up my attention one mo­
ment: my mind admits. bUt one idea. This 
charming woman follows me wherev'er I 
go; I wander about like the firfr man 
when -driven out of paradife: I vainly 
f<lncy every ch~nge of 'place will relieve 
the anxiety of my mind. 

Madame Des Roches [miles, and tells 
me lam in love; 'tis however a [mile of 
tendernefs and compaiIion: your fex have 

great 
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.:great penetration in whatever regards the 
heart. 

oa. '3' 

I hC\lve this moment a letter from Mifs 
Fermor, to prefs my return to ~ebec; fue 
tell~ me, Emily's marriage is poftponed till 
fp~ing. My Lucy! how weak is the' hu­
man heart! In {pi.te of myfelf, a ray qf' 
hope-I fet off this inftaut:. I cannot COll­

ceal my Joy. 

L . E T T E R XXXV. 

To Colonel RIVERS, at QEebec. 

London, July 2J. 

YOU have no idea, Ned, how much 
, your ahfence is lamented by the dow­

.agers, tQ . whom, it mull be owned, your 
charity has been pretty extenfive. 

r 2 
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It would delight you to fee them conoo­
ling with each other on the 10fs of the <;lear 
charming man, the man of fentiment, of 
true tafie, who admires the maturer beau­
ties, and thinks no woman worth purfulng 
till turned of twenty.·five: 'tis a 10Cs nat 
to be made up; for your tafie, itmu'fl be 
owned, is pretty fingular. 

I have feen your lafi favorite, Lady 
H---, who aiTures me, on the word of a 
woman of honour, that, had you -flaid 
{even years in London, ihe does not think 
fhe fhQuldhave had the leafi inclinatioN to 
change: but an abCent lover, the well ob~ 
ferved, is, properly fpeaking, no lover at 
alL " Bid Colonel Rivers remember," Jaid 
ilie, "what I have read fomewhere, the 
" parting words of a French lady to a 
" billiop of her acquaintance, Let your 
" abfence be ilion, my lord; and remem- . 
" ber that a mifirefs is a benefice which; 
" obliges to refidence." 

3 lam 
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I am told, you had notbeen,gone a week 
before Jack Willmott had the honor of 
drl'ing'up the fair widow's tears. 

I am, going this evening to Vauxhall, and 

[O-IDorl'Ow propofe fetting om for my_ 
houfe - in Rutland, from whence you {hall. 
near [-rom me again. 

Adieu t I neve-r write long letters in Lon~ 
don. I {bonld ten you, I have been to fee 
Mrs. Rivers and your lifter i. the former is 
welT, bur very -anxious to' have you in Eng­
land again; the latter grows fo very hand~ 
{ome~.\. I don't intend to repeat my vili-ts 
often. 

Yours, 

J. TEMPLE. 

I j L ET-
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LET T E R XXXVI. 

To JOHN TEMPLE, Efq; Pall Mall. 

~ebec, oa. -I4~ 

I A M this m~ment arrived f~oma .ram,ble 
down the rIver; but, a ihlp bemg JUft. 

going., mufl: acknowledge your Iaft. 

Y oumake me happy in telling me my 
dear Lady H---- has given my place in her­
heart to fo honefl: a fellow as Jack Will· 
mott; and I fincerely willi the ladies al~.; 
ways chofe their favorites as well. 

I 1110uid be very unreafonable indeed to­
expeCl: _conftancy at almoIl: four thoufand 
miles diIl:ance, efpeciaHy when the pro­
i:pe8: of my return is fo very uncertain. ' 

My voyage ought undoubtedly to be 

~oufidered as an. abdic,ation:. I am to all in­
tents 
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rents and ptirpofes dead in law as a lover; 
and the lady has a right to confider her heart' 
as vacant, and to proceed to a new eleetion. , 

I claim no more tban a lhare in her ef­
. teem (l,nd remembrance, which I dare fay 
1 alall never want. 

That I have amufedmyfclf a little in 
rhe dowager way, I am very far from de­
nring; but you will obferve, it was lc[s ' 

from tafl:e than the principle of doing as 
little inirchief as pollible in my fewexcur­
'flans to the world' of gallantry. A little 
deviation from the exac1: rule of right we 

men aU anow ourfelves in love affairs; but 
J was willing to keep as near it as I couLL 
Married"women are, on my principles; for­
bidden fruit; I abhor the [eduetion of in­
nocence; I am too delicate, ,and (with' all 
my Inodefiy) too vain, to be pleafed with 
venal beauty: what was I then to do, with 
iheart tob active to be abfolutely at refr, 

I 4 and 
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and. which had not met with it's counter· 

part? Widows were, I thought, fair p~'ey, 
a'3 being fufficiently experienced to take C(ire 

of themfelves. 

I have faid married 'Women are, on my 
principles, forbidden fruit: I ihould have 
e~{plained myfelf; I' mean in .England, for 
my ideas on this head change as [oon as 1 
land at Calais. 

'Such is the amazing force of local pre­
Judice, that I do not recolle8: having ever 
made love to an Engli!h married woman, or 
a French unmarried one. Mardages in 
}'rance being made by the parents, .and 
therefore generally without inclinati'on on 

either fide, gaHantry feems to be a tadt 
condition, though not abfolutely expreifed 
in the contraCt. 

But to return to my plan: I thinlc it al'l 

excellent one; and would recommend it to all' 
thofe young men about town, who, like me, 

find 
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find in their hearts -the neceffity of loving, 

hefore they meet with an object capable of 
fixing them- for life. 

By the way, I think the widows ought 
to Taife a flame to my honor, for having 

done my prdJible to prove that, for the fake' 
of decorum, morals, and order, they ought 
to have all the men to themfelves. . 

I' have this moment your letter from' 
RutIand. Do you know I am almofi: angry? 
Your ideas of love are narrow and pedan­
tic; cuftom -has. done en~ugh to' make the 
'life of one' half of our fpecies tafl:elefs;' 

. but you would reduce them to a flate of 
frill greater infipidity than ev,en thati to 
whiGh our tyranny, husdoomed them. 

You, would: limit the pleafure of loving. 
and being.beloved, and the. charming power 
of pleafing, to three or four years only in 
the fife of that fex which is peculiarly: . . 

formed to fcel tendernefs; women are born 
I 5 with 
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with more lively affeCtions than men., which, 
are fri.ll more' foftened by ~ducation ; todenr 
them the priviJege of being amiable, the' 
only privilege we aUow them,_ as long as­
nature continues them fo, is fueh a rhixttlre 
of cruelty and falfe taile as I :lhould never 
have fufpeEted you of, notwithftanding you~ 
partiality fgr unripened beauty. 

As to myfe1f, I perfiil iIi my oplmon,­
that women are moil: charming when they' 

join the attraCtions of the mind to thof~' 
of the perfon, when they feel the paffion 
they infpire; or rather~ that they a.re ne­
ver charming till then. 

A Woman in the firft 'bloom of youth re .. 
.fern-bles a tree in bloifO-in, when mature in 
fruit; but a woman who retain,s the charms­
of her per[-on till hel" bndel"fral'l-ding is in 
its full perfeCtion, is Eke thofe trees in 
happier climes, which pr0duce bloffom'Sand 
fruit together! 

YOll 
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You will {carce believe, Jack, that I have 
lived a week tete it tete, iri the midft of a 

. 'woc.~d, with jufr the woman I have been 
defcribing; a widow extremely my tafte, 
mature, five or fix years more fo theLn yoa 
fay I require, lively, feniible, handfome, 
without faying one civil thing to her; yet 
110thing can be more c~rtain. 

I could give you po~verful reafons for 
myinfeniibility; but you are a traitor .to 
love, and therefore have no right to be in 
any of his fecrets. 

I will excufe your vifits ,to my fiRer; as 
well as I love you myfelf, I have a thOll­
{and reafons for chuiing ihe ,ihould not be 

acquainted \'\'it11 you. 

What you f~y in regard to my mother, ' 
gives me pain; I will neve.r ta:k"'e back my 
lit,de aift ,to her: and I cannot live in Eng-

~ -, 
1,6 land 
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land on my prefent: income, tbough it. en· 
~ abIes me to Jive en prince in Canada. 

Adieu!. I hav~ not time to fay more. 1 
IJave fiole this half ho~r from the lovelieiil 

woman breathing,. whom I am going, to . 
viiit: furely you are. infinitely obliged to 
me. To leifeQ. the obligation, howevev, my 
calaih is not yet come to the dOOf. 

Adieu! once more. 

Yours, 

ED. RIVER~ 

L E. T T E R XXXVII~ 

To Mifs R l' v E R s, Clarges Street. 

Silleri, Ott.:i 5. 

OUR wanderer is returned, my deal', 
and in flll{;h fpirits as y@u can't COl'}­

cdve: he paifed yefieFday with us j he 
likes 
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, Ilkes to have us to himfe1f, and he had yef':" 
terday; we walked a trio ii1 the wood~ and 

, were fo.olifh; I nave not pafTed fo agreabfe a 

day fincelcame to Canada.: I love mightily to 
. be fool in), and the people nere nave no 
tafie that way at all: your brotlier is eli­
vinely fo upon occafion. The weather was, 

.to ufe the Canadian phrafe, foperbe et TIlag~ 
'n!fique. We iIiaIl not, I am told, have much 
more in the f'ame magnijique fiyle; fa we 
intend' to make the moa of it: I have or­
dered your brother to come and" walk wit1i 
us from morning tilt night; every day and. 
'an- the Qay~, 

The dear man was amazingly overjoyed' 
to fee us again; we fhared in liis joy, 
tliough my' little Emily took fome pains to 
appear tranquil on the occafion: I never 
faw more pleafiire in the countenances of 
two people in my life, nor more pains. 
taken to fupprefs it. 
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Do' YOll know Fitzgerald is real1y an' 
agreable fellow? I have an admi.rable natU­
ral infiin8:; I perceived he had under­
fral1ding, from his aquiline nOle and his 
eagle eye)- which are ind'exes I never knew 

fail. I believe we are going to' be great; 
I am not lure I {hall not admit him to make 

up a partie quard.e with your br0ther and 
E:mily ~ I told him my original plot upon 
him, and he was immenfely pleafed with 
it. I almofr fancy he can be foolifu; in 
that cafe, my buiinefs is done:- if with 
his other merits he has th~t, I aln a loil 
woman. 

He has exeeUent fen fe, great good na>. 
ture, and the true prineely fpirit -of an 
lrifhman: he wi-ll be rl'lined here, but that 
is his affair, not mine. He !2hanged quar­
ters with an nfficer nOoW at Montreal; and,'­
beeaufe the l~dgings were to be furnifhed,. 
thought himfelf obliged to' leave three 
mohths. wine in the cellars. 

His 
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His perfon is pleafing;' he has g0od; 

eyes <l:nd teeth (the only heauties I require), 
is marked with the fmall pox, which in 
men' gives, a fenflble look; very manly, 
and looks- extremely like a g,entieman. 

He comes, the cOhqueror comes, 

I fe'e hiln plainly through the trees ;he 
i'S now in full view, wi-rhin twenty yards of 
the hO,ufe. He l()oks particmlarly well on 
hO'rfeback,., Ln<:y; which is one certain, 
proof of a good education. The feUQ.W is 
well born, and has ideas- of ~hings: lthink! 
'fual1admit him of :my train. 

EmilyW'ondel"s I have never been in 
love: the caufe is cleat; Ihav-e pi'evenred 
~ny attachment to one man, by €on1l:antly 
flirting with twenty: 'tis the moil: fo'Vel"eign: 
receipt inthewotld. I think t'9oJ my dear, 
youha've maintained a fort of running fight. 

- 'With 
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with the little deity: our hour is not yet 
(lome. . A,Qleu.! 

Yours,.. 

A. FERMOR. 

1.. E 'T 1? E R XXXVIII. 

"-To. Mifs RiVERS, Clarg£:s Street. 

Qyebec, oa. 15, evening. 

I' A M returned, my dear", and have had 
the pleafure of hearing you and my 

mother are well, though I have nad no 
letters from either of you. 

Mr. Temple., my deareft. Lucy, te11sm~ 
be has vifited you.. Will you pardon me a 
freedom which nothing but the moil tender 

. friendihip can" war.rant, when I te'll yOI1 

that 



EMILY MONTAGUE. ISS 

'that I would wiib you to be as little aC­
quainted with him' as politenefs allows? He 
is a moll agreable man, perhaps too agre­

able, with a thoufand amiable qualities; he 
-is the man I love above all others; and, 
where women are not concerned, a man of 

, the moll: un blemifhed honor: but his mannel' 
'of life is extremely libertine, and hig ideas 
of women unworthy the ref!: ~f his eha­

.l'all:er j he knows not the perft:l!tions which 
adol'uthe valuable part of your {ex, he is 

. a Ill-anger to YOU1' virtues, and incapable, 

.at leaH I fear fo, of that tender affeCtion 
,which alone can make an amiable woman 
l1appy. With all this, he is pol ite and at-
tentive, and has a manner, which, without 

-intending it, is calculated to deceive women 
into an opinion of his being attached when 
,he is not: he has all the fplendid virtues 

"which command elleem; is noble, gene-

rous, difinteref1:ed, open, brave; and is the 

.mofi:dangerous maa on earth. to a woman 

'of 
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of honor, who' IS upacquainted with the 
arts of man. 

Do not however millalte me, my Lucy i, 
I know him to' be as incapable of forming 
improper defigns on you, e¥en were you 
not the fifter 0{ his friend,. as Y0U are of 
lifiening to: him if he did: 'tis for your 
heart alone I am alarmed; he h formed to 
pleafe; you are young and inexperienced, 
and havCl! not yet loved; my anxiety for' 
your peace make& me Gltead' your loving a 
man whofe viev(s are not tuna-ed to mar·, 
riage, and who is therefore incapable ofre· 
turning· properly the tendernefs of a wo. .. 
mall' of hanOi·'. 

I have feen my divine Kmiry: her man'"" 
ner of receiving me was very flattering;' r 
cannot-doubt her friendiliip for me; yet 1 
am not abfoIlltely conten!;. I am however 
cCmvincecl, by the eaf1y tranquillity of her 

air~ and her- manner of bearin~ this delay 

of theiL' marriage" that fhe does' not lovc: 
the: 
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the man for whom fhe is intended: !he has 
been a vlaim to the avarice of her friends. 

I would fain hope-yet what have I to 

hope? If I had even the happinefs to be 
. agreable to, her, if:lhe was difengaged from 
Sir George, my fortune makes it impoffible 
for me to marry her, without reducing her 
to indigence at home, or dooming her to 
be an exile in Canada for life. I dare not, 
alk myfelf what I wiih or intend: yet 1 
give way in [pitle of me to the ddi;ght of 
feeing. all.d convedillg with her • 

. I muil: not look forward; I will only en­
]:oy the preferit pleafare of believing myfelf 
one '",f the firil: in hef d~eem and friend­
fhip, and of ihewing her all thofe little 

,pleafing attentions [0 dear -1:0 a fenfible 
.heart; attentions in which her lover is 
afroniihinl!ly remifs: he is at Montreal, and , 0 

I am told was gay and happy on his jour-
hey thither, though he left his mifirefs 
behind. 

" 
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I have fpent two very happy day"S at 
Sil1eri, with Emily and your friend Bell 
Fermor: to-morrow I meet them at the 
governor's, where there is a very agreable 

aifembly on Thurfday evenings. ~dietl! 

Youts~ 

'I thall Wflt@ again by a {hip which fails. 
n~xt w~~k~ 

LET T E It XXXIX~ 

To JOHN TEMPLE" Efqi Pall Mall. 

~ebec, ()tt. 18. 

I HAVE thi~m6ment a. let,ter from Mae 
dame Des Roches, tlie lady at vlhof..e 

houfe I fpent a we.ek, and to whom I am 
great1li 
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greatly obliged. I am fo happy as to have 
an oppoJ.'ttmity of 'Tendering her a fel;vice, 
in which Imuft defire your affiftance. 

'Tis in regard to fome lands belonging 
to her, which, not being fetded, fome other 
perfon has applied for a grant of at home. 
I 'fend" y(')u :the particulars, and beg you 
will 10fe no time 'in entering a caveat, -and, 
taking other proper ,fteps t(') prevent what 
wou:1d be an aCt of greatinjuf1ice: the war 
and the incurfions of the Indians in all1ance 
with us have hitherto prevented thefe lands 
from being fettled, but Madame Des Roches 
is acru.'-\\>ly in treaty with fome Acadians to 
fettle them immediately. Employ 'all your 
friends as weN as mine if neceffary; my 
lawyer will direCt you in what manner to 

. apply, and pay the expeJ;lces attending the 
application. Adieu! 

Yours, 

ED. RIVERS. 

LE T-
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LET T E R XL. 

To Mifs RlVERS, Clarges Stre.et, 

Silleri, Oct. 20. 

I DANCEl? la~ night til.l fOUT o'clot:;k. in 
the mornmg (If you willI allow the exw 

preilion), without being the ieafi: f~dgu.ed: 
the little Fitzgerald was my partner, wl~Q 
grows upon me extreme~y; the monkey 
has a way of be~ng attentive andcarekfs 
by turns, which has an amazingeffeB:;' IlQ"' 

thing atta.ches a woman of my temper fo 
much to a lover as her being a little in fear 
of Ioling him i and h.e keeps up the fpirit 
of t~le thing admira,bly~ 

. Your brother and Emily danced tog¢~4'er, 
and I think I never faw either 'of them look 
fo handfome; ihe ,vas a thoufand times 
trion; admired at this ball than the firfr, 
and reafon good, for [he was a thoufand 

tilnes 
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iimes more agreable; your brother is 
really a charming fellow, he is an immenfe 
favorite with the ladies; he has that very 
pleafing gemeral attentiqQ, which never fails: 
to charm women; he can even be particu~ 
1ar to .one, without wounding the vanity 01 
.the refl: if he was in company with twenty, 
his mHl:ref~ of the number, his manner 
would be fuch, that every woman there 
woald thinkherfelf the fecond in h,is eft'eem; 
and that, if his h.eart had not been unluckily 
pre-engaged, fue herfelf fhoulcl have been 
theobjeet of his tendernefs~ 

His eyes are of immenfe ufe to him; he 
looks the civil ell:, things imaginable; his 
whole coun.tenance fpeaks wh.atever he 
'\viihes. to fay; he has the leaf!: occauon for 
words to explain himfelf of any man I ever 
knew~ . 

Fit.~gerald has eyes too, I affure you, and 
·eyes _ that knowhow to fpeak; he has a 

1 look 
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look of faucy unconcern and inattention,: 
which is really irreiifiible. 

We have had a great deal of fnow already, 
but it melts away; 'tis a lovely day, but an 
odd enough lTIixturd of fummer and winter; 
in fome place~ you fee half a foot of fnow' 
lying, jn others the dufi is even trouble .. 
fame. 

Adieu! there are a dozen or two of 
beaux at the door. 

Yours, 

A. FERMoa. 

LET-
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LET T E R XLI. 

To Mifs RIVERS, ClargesStreet. 

Nov. 10. 

T HE favages affure us, my dear, on fhe 
. information of the beavers, that we 

fuall have a very mild winter: it feems, thefe 
creatur-es have laid in a lefs winter fiock 
than ufual. I take it very ill, Lucy, that 
the beavers have better intelligence than 
we' have. 

We are' got into a pretty compofed eafy 
way; Sir George writes very agreable, 
fenfible, fent'imental, goffiping letters, once 
a fortnight, which Einily anfwers in due 
courfe, with all the regularity of a counting­
h'oure correfpondence; he talks of cQrning 
d'own after ChrifiIIlas: we expeCl: him \vith~ 
out impatience; and in the mean time 
amufe ourfelves as well aswe can, and, [often 

VOL. I. K' the 
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the pain of abfence by the attention of a 
man that I fancy we like quite as well. 

With fubmiffion to the beavers, the 
weather is very cold, and we have had a 
great deal of fnow already; but they tell 
me 'tis nothing to what- we :!hall have: they 
are taking precautions which make me lhud- . 
der beforehand, pafiing up the wind.ows, 
a-nd not leaving an avenue where cold can 
enter. 

I like the winter carriages immenfely i 
the open carriole is a kind of one-hade 
chaife, the covered one a chariot, fet on a 
fledge to run on the ice; we have not yet 
had fnow enough to ufe them, but I like 
their appearance prodigioufly ; the covered 
c.arrioles feem the prettiefl things in nature 
to make lovein,-as there are curtains to draw 
before the windows: we !hall have three 
in effeCt, my father's, Rivers's, and Fi~z­
gerald's ithe two latter are to be elegance 
itfe1f, and entirely fo~ the fervice of the-

ladies: 
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ladies: your brother and Fitzgerald are 
trying who {hall be ruined firB: fot the honor 
.of their country. I will bet three to one 

>.' 
.upon Ireland. They are every day contriv .. 
ing parties of pleafure, and making the 
moB: gallant little prefellts imaginable to 
'the ladies. ' 

Adieu! my dear. 
Yours, 

A. FERMOR. 

LET T E R XLII. 

To Mifs R 1 V E R S. 

Q.1;lebec, Nov. 14. 

I SHALL not, my dear, have' abeve 
one more opportunity of writing to 

,you by the fhips j after which we can only 
;write by the packet once a month. 

My 



196 THE H r S TORY - 0 F 

My Emily is every day more_lovely; I 
fee her often, and every hour difcover neW 
charms in her; the has an exalted under~ 
{landing, improved by all the knowledge 
which is becoming in your fex; a foul 
awake to all the finer fenfations of the 
heart, checked and adorned by the n~ltive 
lovelinefs of woman: fue is extremely 
handfome, but ihe would pleafe every feel­
ing heart if the was nor ; the has the foul 
of beauty: without feminine foftnefs and 
delicate fenfibility, no features can give 
lovelinefs; with them, very indifferent ones 
can charm: that fenfibility, that foftnefs, 
never were fo lovely as in my Emily. I can 
write on no other fubjecr. Were you to 

fee her,my Lucy, you would forgive 'rne~ 
My letter is called for. Adieu! 

Yours, 

ED'. RIVERS-. 

Your friend Mifs Fermor will write' you 
every thillg .. 

LET .. 
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LET T' E R XLIII. 

To Mifs MhNTAGUE, at Silled. 

Monreal, Nov. 14. 

M' R.Mdmoth and I, my dear Emil r, 
. expeCted by this time to have feen 

you at Montreal. I allow fomething to 
your friendfhip for Mifs Fermor; but there 
is a)[o fomething due to relations who ten n 

derly love you, and under whofe protec­
tion your uncle left you at his death. 

I ihould add, that there is fomething 
due to Sir George, had I not already di[­
pleafed you by w.hat I have faidon the 
fuhj,ea~ 

You are not to, be told, that in a week 
the road fro~ hence to ~ebec will be im­
paffable for at leaft a month, till the rivers 
are fufliciemly froze to bear car.r.iages. 

"IT I will Do. 3, 



I will own to you, that I am a littk j tl:a .. 
lous of your attachment to Mifs Fermor, 

thougb no one can think her more amiable 
than I do. 

If you do not come this week, I would· 

willi you to flay till Sir George comes 
down, and return with him; I will· entreat 
the favor of Mifs Fermor to accompany you 
to Montreal, which we will end~avour to' 
make as agreable to hel' as we can. 

I l:ave been ill of a ilight fever, but am 
now perfeCtly recovered.' Sir George and 
Mr. Melmoth are well, and very impatient 
to fee you -here. 

Adieu! my dear. 

Your affeCtionate 

E. MELMOTH. 

LET .. 
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LET T E R XLIV. 

To' Mrs. MELMOTH, at Montreal. 

Silleri, Nov. 20. 

I, HAVE a thoufand reafans, my deafen: 
Madam, far intreating you to excufe 

my fraying fame time longer at ~ebec. 

I have the fincerefi efl:eem for Sir Gearge, 
and am not infenfible of the force of ,our 

engagemcilts; but do not think his being 
there a reafon for my coming: the kind of 
fufpended frate, to fay no more, in which 
thofe engagements now are, call for a de­
licacy in my behaviour to him, which is 
fo'difficult to obferve without the appear-: 
ance of affectation, that his abfence re­

lieves me for a very painful kind of re­

frraint: for the fame reafon, 'tis impoffible 
for me·to come ~p at the time he does, if 
Ida come, even though Mifs Fermor ihould 
,accompany me • . 

Ki A mo-
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A moment's reflexion will convince you 
of the propriety of my fraying here till 
his mother does me the honor again to ap­
prove his choice; or till our engagenient is 
publicly known to be at an end. Mrs. 
Clayton is apru,dent mother, and a woman 
of the world, and may confider that Sir 
George's fituation is changed fince file con­
fented to his marriage. 

I am not capricious; but I will own to 
you, that my efteem for Sir George is much 
leffened by his behaviour fince his laft re­
turn from New-York: he miftakes me ex­
tremely, if he fuppofes he has the leafr 
additional merit in my eyes from his late 
acquifition of fortune: on the contrary, I 
now fee faults i,n him which wereconceal~4. 
by the mediocrity of his fituation before, 
and which do not promife happinefs to a 
heart like mine, a heart which has- little 
tafre for the falfe glitter of life, and the 

moft 



,m0fi: :Hveoly one pemble fef the calm, real 
d:etights ~of ifriell'dfhip,. aJlld aomeftic feli­
eity .. 

Accept .my fincerefE congratulations on 
your return of health; and believe me, 

My deardl: Madam, 

y our obliged and affectionate 

EMILY 'MONT AGUE. 

p''!!'" .. -----------:--.-----

LETTER XLV. 

To Mifs R I V E R 5, Clarges Street. 

Silleri, Nov. 23. 

I HA VK been feeing the laft {hip go out 
. of the port, Lucy.; you have no no-
tion what a lue1ancholy'fight it is: we are 
now left to ourfelves, and fuut up fwm all 
the world· for the wihter: fomehow we' 

j{ 5 f€cm 
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, feem fa forfaken~ fo cutoff from the refl: 
,of human kind" I cannot bear the idea: I 
fent a thoufand fighs and a thoufand teR­
der willies to dear England, which I never 

,loved'fo'much as at this moment. 

Do you know, my dear, I could cry if'1 
was not afuamed? I fhall 'not abfolutely be 
in fpir~ts again this week. 

'Tis the :firfi time I have felt any thing 
like bad fpirits in Canada: I followed the 

vfuip with my eyes till it turned Point Levi, 
and, when I loft fight of it, felt as if I had 
loft every thing dear to me on earth. I am 
not particular: I fee a gloom on every 
countenance j I have been at church, 'and 
think I never faw fo many dejeCted faces in 
my life. . 

Adieu! for the prefent: it will be a 
fortnight before I can fend this letter '; 
:another agreable circumftance that: would 

to 
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to Heaven I wel'e in England, though I 
changed the bright fun of Canada for a 
fog! 

Dec. I. 

We have had a week's [now without in­

termiffion: happily for us, your brother 
and the Fitz have been weather-bound all 
the time at Silleri, and cannot poilibly get 
away . 

. We have amufed ourfelves within doors, 
for there is no il:irring abroad, with play­
ing at cards} playing at fhuttlecock, playing 
the fool, making love, and making moral 
reflexions:. upon the. whole, the week has 
not been very difagreable. 

The [now is when we wake conil:antly 
up to our chamber windows; we are lite­
rally dug out of it every morning. 

As 
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As to ~ebec, I give up all hopes of 
ever feeing it again: but my comfort is, 
that the people there cannot polIibly get 
to their neighbors; and I flatter myfelf 
very few of them have been half fo well 
entertained at home. 

We iliall be abufed, I know, for (what is 
really the fault of the weather) keeping 
thefe two creatures here this week; the 
ladies hate us for engroiling nyo fuch fine 
fellows as your brother and .Fitzgerald, as· 
.,vell as for having vafl:ly more than our 
ihare of all the men: we generally go out 
attended by at leafl a dozen, withom any 
other woman but a lively old French lady, 
who is a flirt of my father's, and will cer­
uinly be my mamma. 

We [weep into the general's ,affembJ.y 
on Thurfdays with fuch a train of beau~ 
as draws every eye upon us: the refl of 
the fellows crowd round us; the miffes 
draw up, bluih, and flutter their fans; and 

5 your 
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your little Bell fits down with fnch a faucy 
impertinent'· confcioufnefs in her counte­
nance as is really provoking: Emily on the 
contrary looks mild and humble, and feems 
by her civil decent air to apologize to them 

. for, being fa much more agreable than 

th~mfelves, which is a fault I for my part 
am not in the leafi inclined to be aihamed 
of. 

Your idea of ~ebec, my dear, is per­
fectly jufi; it -is like a third or fourth rate 
country town in England; much hofpitality ~ 
little fociety; cards, fcandal, dancing, and 
good chear; all excellent things to pafs 
away a winter evening, and peculiarly 
adapted to what I am told, and what I be­

gin to feel, of the feverity of this climate. 

I am told they abufe me, which I can 
eafily believe, becaufe my impertinence to 
them deferves it: but what care 1, you 
know, Lucy, fa long as I pteafe myfelf, 
and am at Silleri out of the found:? 

They 
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They are {quabbling at QEebec-, . I hear, 
about I cannot tell what, therefore iha11 
not attempt to explain: fome dregs of old 
difputes, it feems, which have had not time 
to fettle: however, we new comers have, 

certainly nothing to do with thefe matters: 

you can't think how comfortable we feel 
at Si'lleri, out of the way. 

My father fays, the politics of Canada 
are as compiex and as difficult to be under­
frood as thofe of the Germanic fy!l:em. 

For my part, I think no politics worth 
attending to but thofe of the- little' com~ 
monwealth of woman ~ if I can maintain 
my empire over hearts, I leave the men to 

quarrel for every thing elfe. 

I obferve a ftrifr neutrality~ that I may, 
have a chance for admirers among!l: both 
parties. Adieu! the pofl: is j uft going out. 

Your faithful 
A. FERMOR. 

L E T-
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L E· T T E R XL VI. 

To Mifs MONTAGUE, at Silleri. 

Montreal, Dec. 18. 

THERE is fomething, my dear. Emily, 
. in what you fay as to the delicacy 

of your fituation j but,whilfr you are fo 
very exaCt in aCting up to it on one fide, 
do 'you not a little _ overlook it on the 

other? 

"~. 

I am extremely unwilling t6 fay a di[~ 
agreable thing to you, but Mifs F ermor is 

too young as well as wo gay to be a pro­
teEtion-the very particular circumfrance 

you mention makes Mr. Melmoth's the 

only houfe in Canada in which, if I have 

any judgmeI1t, you can with propriety liv~ 

till your marriage takes place. 

You 
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You extremely injure Sir George in fup ... 
pofing it poffible he 1hould fail in his en­
gagements ~ and I fee with pain that you: 
are more quickfighted to his failings than 

is quite confiilent with that tendernefs" 
which (allow me to fay) he has a right to 
ex.pe8: from you. He is like other men ot' 
his age and fortune; he is the very man 
you fo lately thought amiable, and of 
whofe love you cannot without injufii'Cc" 
have a doubt. 

Though I appro'Ve your contempt of the' 
f4£e glitter of the world, yet I think it a:. 
little firai,ned at your time of life: did I 
not know yon as well as I do, I fuould fay 
that philofophy in a young and efpecially 'ClI, 

female mind, is fo out of feafon, as to be' 
extremely fufpicious. The pleaJures which 
attend on affluence aFe too great, and too' 

pleafing to youth, to be overlooked, ex-

~ept 
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cept when under the influence of a livelier 
paffion. " 

Take care,. my Emily; I know the 
goodnefs of- your heart, but I alfo know 
it's fenfibility; remember that, if your fitu~ 
ation· requires g~eat circumfpe&ion in your 
.behaviour to Sir George, it requires much 
greater to every other perfon: it is even 
more delicate than marriage itfelf. 

I 'fhall expeCt you and l\;Iifs F ermor as 
foon as the roads are fuch that you can 
travel agreably; and, as you objeCt to Sir 
iGeorge as a conduCtor, I will entreat. Cap­
ta:~n ,F·ermor to accompany you hither. 

I am, my de-ar, 

Your moil: affeB:ionate 

E. MELMOTH. 

LET .. 
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L'E T T E R Xl. VIto 

To Ml~S. MELMOTH, at Montreal. 

Silleri, Dec. :l6. 

1- ENTREAT yon, my dearefl Madam, 
to dQ me the juflice to believe' I fee 

my engagement to Sit George in as Atoug 
i liSlu 1;1,11 you can do; if thei'~ ill any 
change in my b~haviouf to him, it is owing 
to the very apparent one in his ecmdua to 
me, of which no OfHl but myfelf can be a 
judge. A3 to what you fay in regard to 
my c9ntempt of affiuenee, I can only fay 

, '1!' . h A h h" L HI m my c_ ara~~er, W __ et ef 11: IS gene-
rally in the female one or not. . 

Were the cruel hint you-< are pleafed tc 
give jufl:, be <!-ffu.red Sir George fuould be 
the firfl: perfon to whom I would declare it. 
r hore however it is poffible to efl:eerr 

men 



E·M-ILY M aNT A G DE. !21I 

merit without offending even the moil: fa­
cred of all engagements. 

A ,gentleman waits for this. I have only 
time to fay, that Mifs Fermor tllank~ you 
for your obliging invitation, and promifes 

:the will accompany me to Montreal as foon 
as the river St; Lawrence will bear tar.. -
riages, as the upp€r rQad is exn-emely itl" 

ctlhv€niei1t. 

I am, 

My deardt Madam, 

YOUI' ob1ig~d 

_ and f<iithrul 
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To Mifs RIVERS, Clarges Street. 

Silleri, Dec. '). 7. 

A· . FTER a fortnight's fnow, we have. 
had near as much clear blue fry 

and funfhine: the (now is fix feet deep, fo 
that we may be faid to walk on our own 
heads; tha~ is, fpeaking en philofophe, we 
occupy the /pace we fhould have done in 
fummer if we had done fo; or, to explain 
it more cleady) our heels are now where .. 
our heads fhould be. 

The fcene is a little changed for the 
worfe: the lovely landfcape is now one un .. 
diftingui!hed waf1e of fnow, only a little 
diverfified by the great variety of ever-­
greens in the woods: the romantic winding 
path down the fide of the hill to our farm" 
gU which we ufed to amufe ourfel yes with 

feeing: 
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'feeing the beaux ferpentize, is now a con­
fufed, frightful, rugged precipice, which 
one trembles at the idea ~f afcending. 

There is fomething exceedingly agrea­
ble in the whirl of the carrioles, which 
fly along at the rate of twenty miles an 
hour; a~d really hurry one out of one's 
fetifes. 

Our little coterie is the objeCt of great 
envy; we live jufl: as we like, without 
thinking of other pe,ople, which I am not 
(ure here is prudent, but it is pleafant, 
which is a better thing. ' 

'Emily, who· is the civilefr creature 
breathing, is for· giving up hex: own plea­
fure to avoi~ offending others, and wants 
me, every time we make a carrioling-party, 
. to in-vire' all the miifes of ~ebec to go . 
Ylith us, 'becau1{e' they feem' angry at our 

being ha'19PY' without: them'; but for th<lt 
very 
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very reafon Iperfift in my own way, and 
confider wifely, that, though civility is due 
to other people, yet there is alfo fome ci­
vility due to 0J?-e's [elf. 

-

I agree to vifit every body, but think it 
mighty abfurd I muft not take a ride with:­
out alking a hundred people I fcarce know 
to go with me: yet this is the ftyle pere; 
they will nei'ther be happy themfelves" nor 
let any body elfe. Adieu! 

Dec. 29' 

I will never take a beaver's word agCl,iq 
-as long as I live: there is no fupporring 
this cold; the Canadians fay it is feventeen 
years fince there has been f() fevere a fea~ 
fon. I thought beavers had been people 
of more honor.-

Adieu! I can no more: the ink freezes 
as, I take it from the ftandi!h to the paper, 

thoughclofe to a large fl:ove. Don'~ e~,:, 
3 pea 
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. pea: me to wrire again till May; one's fa· 
'culties are abfolutely congealed this wea .. " 
ther. 

Yours, 

A. FERMOR. 

LET T }: R XLIX. 

To Mi[s 'R I V E R s, Clarges Street. 

Silleri, Jan. h 

I T is with difficulty I breathe, my dear; 
_ the cold is [0 amazingly inten[e as al­

moil totally to ilop refpiration. I have 
buiinefs, the bufinefs of plea[ure, at ~e­

bee; but have not courage to fiir from the 
ftove. '. 

We -have had five days, the feverity of 
,:whieh none of the natives remember to 

, have 
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have ever feen equaled: 'tis Jaid, the cold 
is b'eyond all the thermometers here, tho' 
intended for the climate. , 

The firongefl: wine freezes in a room 
w~ich has a fiove in it; even brandy i$ 
thickened to the confiftence of oil: the 
largeft wood fire, in a wide chimney, does. 
not throw out it's heat a quarter of a yard • 

. 
I mufi venture to QEebec !o-morrow, or 

have company at home ': amufements are 
here neceffary to life; -we milfr be jovial, 
or the blood will freeze in our veins. 

I no longer wonder the elegant arts ar~ 
unknown here; the rigour of th-e climate 
{u{pends the very powers of the underftafid· 
ing; what then muft become of thofe of 
the imagination? Thofe who expeCt to fee 

U A new Athens rifing near the pole," 

will 
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will find themfelves extremely difappoint­
ed. Genius will never mount high, where 
the faculties of the mind - are benumbed 
half the year. 

'Tis fufficient employment for the mof!: 

lively fpirit here to contrive how ro pre-
. f~rve an exiil:ence,_ of which there are mo­
ments that one 'is hardly conCcious: the 
cold reall y [ometimes brings on a fort of' 
frupefaCtion. 

We had.a million of beaux here yefl:er­
day; notwithihnding the fevere cold: 'tis. 
the Canadian cufi:om; calculated I fuppof~ 

for _d~e climate, to vifit ,:ll the lctJies. on 
, N;ew-year's-day, w-11o fit drcfftcl in form 
to ~e kiifed: 1 ,-dTure you, however, our 
ki!fes could not warm them; but we were 
obliged, to our ete12nal difgr~\ce, 'to call in 
ralberry hrandy as an <1LE.ilic.ry. 

VOL. 1. L You 
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You would have died to fee the men; 
they look jufi like fo many bears in their 

,open carrioles, all wrapped in furs from - . 

head to foot j you fee not1}ing of the hu-
man form appear, but the tip of a nofe. 

They have intire coats of geaver frio, 
exaaIy like Friday's in Robinfon Crufoe, 
and cafqnes on their heads like the aid 

. knights errant in romance; you never faw 
{nch tremendous figures; but without this 
kind of cIoathing it would be impoilible to' 
fiir out at prefent. 

The ladies are equally covered up, tho~ 

in a lefs unbecoming fiyle; they have long 
cloth cloaks with looie hoods, like thofe 
worn by the market-women in the north 
of England. I ,have one in fcarlet, the 
hood lined with fable, the pre~tieft ever 
feen here, in which I aifure you I look 
amazingly handfome 7 the. men think. fo, 

and 
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'and call me the Little red rilling-hQod; a 
name which becomes me as well as the, 
hoed. 

The Canadian ladies Wea,r thde cloaks 

in India £ilk in [ummer, which,Huttering in 
~:he wind, look really graceful on a ,fine 
woman. 

Betides our riding-hoods; when we go 
oet, we have a large huffa'loe's i1{in under 
our feet, \vhich turns up, and wraps round 
us almoft to our {boulders; fo that, upon 
the whole, we are pret.ty well guarded from 

the weather as well as the men~ 

Our covered carrioles too have not only 
canV'as windows (we dare not have glafs, 

becau'fe we often overturn), but cloth cur­
tains to draw all roi.1l1d us; the extreme 
fwifmefs of thefe caI~riages alfo, which dart 
along like lightening, helpstokeep one warm, 
by promoting the circulation of the blood. 

L 2 I pity 
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I pity' the Fiti?: j no tig-er Was ever fo 
hard-hearted as I am this weather: the 
little god has taken his flight, like the fwal-

10\"s. I fay nothing, but cr.uelty is no 
virtue in Canada j at leait at this feafon. 

I fappofe Pygmalion's it.atue was fame 
frozen Canadian 'gentlewoman, and a fud- . 
den warm day thawed her., I love to ex­
pound ancient fables, and I think no expo­
.iition can be more natural than this. 

-\\7 ould you know what makes me chat­
ter fa this morning? Papa has made me 
take fame excellent liqueur; 'tis the mod,e 

bere jaJI the Canadian ladies take a little, 
which makes them fa coquet andagreable. 
Certainly brandy makes a Woman talk like 
an angel. Adieu! 

Yours, 

A. FERMOR. 

I.E T-



I M 11. Y ;tV1 0 N TAG U E. 221' 

L E-T T E R L 

To Mifs RiVERs.elarges Street. 

Silleri, Jan. 4. 

I DON'T quite agree with yon, my 
< dear; y6u1' brother does, not a~peat 

to me to· have~ the leaf!: fctuple of th~\j;' 
foolifh falfe mode11:y which Ranos in a 
<man's way. 

He is extremely what the French call 
'awtlkened r he is modefl:, certainly; that is,. 
he is nota coxcomb, but he has all that 
'proper felf-confideuce which-is neceifary to 

fet his agreable qualities in fl;llllight : no-
< I 

thing can be a {honger proof of this, than 
that, wherever he is, he always takes your 
attention in a moment, and this without 
feeIhing to folicit it. 

L. 3, lam 
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- I am very fond of him,. though be never-
-makes Ioye to me, in which circumfiance he 
is very lingular: our friendfhip is -quite 
l)rat~nic, at lean: on his fide, for [ am not 
quite' fa fme on the other. I remembel' 
one day in Summer we were walking tete It 
tete in the road to Cape Rouge,. w:hen he 
wanted me to {hike into a very beautiful 
thicket: "Pofitively, Rivers," faid I, "1 
.{ wiII not venture with you into- that 
"wood,'-' "Are you afraid of me,_ Bell t' 
" No, but extremely of myfelf." 

I have loved him ever £Inee a Iittlefcene 
that paffed here three or four months ago: 
a very affecting fiory, of a difirei'fed family 
in our neighbourhood, was told him and 
Sir George; the latter preferved all the 
p,hilofophic dignity and manly compofure 

'" of his countenance, very coldly expreffed 
his concern, and called another fubjeCl: 
YOllr brotber cbanged color, his eyes glif­

. ten-ed;; 
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cened'; he took the firft opportunity to leave 
the room, he fought thefe poor people, he 
found, he relieved them; '\vhich we difco­
v-ered by accident ~ month after. 

The weather, tho' cold beyond all that­
. you in England can form an idea of, is yet 
1I111d to what it has been the Iail: five or fix 
days; 'we are going to Q;:tebec, to church. 

Two o'clock. 
J 

Emily and I have been talking religion 

all the way home: \ve are both mighty 
good girls, as girls go in thefe degenerate 
'days j our. grandmothers to be fure- but 
-it's fol~y to look back. 

We have been faying, Lucy, that ,tis 
the firangefl: thing in the world people 

fhould quarrel about religion, finee we U11-

doubtedly all mean the fame thing; all 
good minds in every religion aim. at pleaf­
iug the Supreme Being; the means we take 

L 4 djffer 
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differ according to the country where we 
are born, and the prejudices we imbibe 

from education; a confideration which 
ongh~ to infpire us with killdnels and Ill-., 

dulgence to each other. 

If we examine e~ch oth~r's femime-nts 
"'ieh ciildor, we 11ull find much lefs differ­
ence in eiTemials than we imagine;· 

" Since all agree to o\vn) at leaf!: to mean, 
H One great, one good, one general Lord 

" ot all." 

There is, I think,· a very pretty 8.l1nday 
reflexion fo~ you, Lucy. 

You mna kr..o.w, I.am extremely religious.; 
and for this among!1 other rc,:.follS, that. I 
think infidelity a vice peculiarly con'trary 
to the native foftnefs of woman: it is bold, 
daring, mafculine; and I ihould almoft 
doubt the [ex of an unbeliever in petti .. 
coats. 

Women' 
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W o~en are rdigious as they are virtu~­
(')us, lefs from principles founded on rea­

f-oning and argument, than from elegance 
of mind, delicacy of moral tafte, and a 
certain quick perception of the beautifu1 
and becoming in every thing~ " 

This inftinct" however, for fuch it is, is'' 
worth all the tedious reafonings of the men; 
which is a point I flatter myfelf you wiLl 

not difpute with me. 

Tvionday, Jan. 5. 

This is the fitfi: 9ay 1 have ventured in m' 
open cal:riole; we have been running a 
fad on the [now, your brother anJ I againil: 

Emily and Fitzgerald: ~ye conql1er~d [ro."':1 

fitzgerald's complaifance to Emily. I ihall 
like it mightily, weH Wr:lpt up:.I fet 0;1' 
with a cral:e 0\'::-1' my Lce to keep oif the 
fold, but intbree minlitfS it \v;lS a clke 

of 
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of {olid ice, from my breath which froze' 
upon it; yet this is called a mild day, and', 
the [un, fhi-nes in alLhis glory. 

Silleri, Thurfday ) Jan. 8, mid~ight., 

We are juft come from the general's 
aJTembly; much company, and we danced 
till this minute; for I believe ,we have not 
been more coming thefe four rnjles~, 

Fitzgerald is the very pink of courtery; 
he never ufes his covered carriole himfelf, , 
but devotes it intirely to the ladies; it 
ftallds at the g(2neral's door in waiting on 
Thurfdays: if any la:dy comes' out before 
11cr carriok arrives, the fervants call OLl~ 

mechanicaJ.Jy, "Captain Fitzgerald's car .. 
" riole here, far a lady." The Calanelis 
equally gallan,r, but I generally lay an em­
bargo on his: they have each of them an 
extreme pretty one for themfelves, or to" 
Qr.ivea fair lady a morning's airing, whell 

ili.e ' 
I 
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£he will allow them the honor, and the 
we~ther is mild enough to permit it. 

-Bonfoir.' I am fieepy. 

Yours, 

A. FERMOR. 

-L E T T E R _ LI. 

To JOHN TEMPLE, Efq; Pall Mall. 

Q,yebec, Jan. 9' 

you miftake me extremely, Jack, as 
you generally do: I have by no 

means forfwornmarriage: on the contrary, 
though happinefs is not fo often found 
there as I willi it was, yet I am cqnvinced 
ii: is to be found no where elfe; and, poor 
as I am, I iliduld not hefitate about trying 
the ~periment myfelf to-morrow, if I 

L 6 could 
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could meet ~ii:h a woman to my tafle, unap·. 
propriated; whofe ideas of the flate agreed 
with mine~ which I allow are fomething 
out of the common road: but I mun: be 

certain thofe ideas are. her own, tl1erefore 
they m,ufl arife fpontaneouJly, and not in 
complaifance to mine; for which ~eaJbn, . if 
I could, I would endeavour to lead my mif- ' 
tref., into the fubjetl:, and know her fenti­
ments on the manner of living in that flate 
l)efore I difcovered myo:W~l. 

Imllfl: alfo be wellco11Vinced of her ten­
dernefs before I make a declaration of mine: 
fue mufl: not diIlinguiih me becanfe I flatter: 
her, but becaufe (he thinks I 'have merit; 
tbole fancied pailions, wher~ gratified vanity 
aifumes the form of love, will not fatisfy 
my heart: the eyes, the air, the voic~ of 

the vvoman I love, a thoufand little indi[~ 
cretions de,r to the heart, mufl: convince 
me) am, beloved, before Iconfefs I love. 

Though 
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Though' fenfible of 'the advantages of 
fortune, ,I can be happy without it: if I 
fhould ever be rich enough to live in the 
world, no one will enjoy it with greater 
gufl:; if not, I can with great fpirit, pro­
,vided I find fuch a companion a:;; I willi; 
retire from i~ to love, content, and a cot­
tage: by 'which I mean to the life of a 
little country gentleman. 

You afk me my opinion of the winter 
here. If yDU: can bear a' degree of cold, 
of which Europeans ca,n form no idea, it 
is far from being unpleafant; w~ have fet­
tIed froft, and an eternal blue {kyo Tra. 
velling in this country in winter is particu­
larly agreable: the carriages are ea[y, and 

. ..1 I I 

go on the, ice with an amazing velocity, 
ihough drawn only by one horfe. 

, The continual plain of [now would be 
~xtfemely fatiguing both to the eye and 
i;magination, were not both relieved, not 

only 
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only by the woods in profpea, but by the 
tall branches of pines w.ith. which the road. 
is inarked out. on. each fide,.. and. which 
form a velidant avenue agreably contrafied 

. with the dazzlingwhitenefs of the fnow,on 
which, when the fun-fuines, it is almofi im,. 
pollible to look fteadily even for a moment. 

Were it not for this method of marking 
out t~e roads, it would be impoffible. to 
find the way from one village to another. 

The eternal farnenefs however of this 
avenue is tirefome when you gP far in one­
road~ 

I have paifed-the lall: two montns in the 
mafi agreable manner pollible, in a little· 
k>ciety of perfous I extremely love; I feel 
rnyfelf fo attached to this little circle of 
friends, that I have no pleafure in any other 
company, and think all the time abfolutely 
It:>{l that politenef-s forces me to [pend any-

where 



where eife.' I extremely dread our party's. 
,being diffolved, and willi the winter to Ian: 
for ever, for I am <;lfraid the fpring will di .. 
vide us • 

.Adieu,! and believe me;., 

Yours" 

ED, RIVERS .. 

I. E T T' E R LIt 

']'0' Mifs RIVERS, Clarges Street. 

Silleri, Jan. 9 • 

. I BEG I N' not' to di{reliih the WInter 
here; now I am ufed to the cold, I 

clon't feel it fa much = as there is no bun­
riefs done fide in the winter, 'tis the feafon 
or' ,g,eneral difiipation; amufement is the 

Rudy 
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!ludy of every body, and th~ pain.s people' 

take to pleafe themfelves contribute to the 
general plea[ure: upon the whole, i-am 
not Cure it is 110t a pleafamer winter tha:rl 
that of England~ 

Both our houfes and our carriages are 
uncommonly warm~ the clear ferene :fky, 
the dry pure air, the little parties of danc-

. jng and cards, the good tables we an keep, 
the driving about on the ice, the abundance 
of people we fee there, for every body hali 
a. carriole, the variety of objeCts new to an' 

Europeap, keep the fpiTits in a continual 
agreable hurry, that is difficult to defciibe" 
but very ple.afant to feel. 

Sir George (would you believe it?) has· 
~vritten Emily a very warm letter; tender, 
fentimental, and ;;Jmoil: impatient; Mrs •. 
Melmoth's diCtating, I will anfwer for it; 
not at all in,. his own compored agreable 
fiyle. He talks of coming down in a f~w 

'days::. 
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days: 'rhave a {hong notion he is coming, 
a~er . his long tedious two years liege, to 
endea~or to take us by fiorm at laft; he 
c~rtilinly prepares for a coup de main. He 
is right, all women hate a regular attack. 

Adieu for the prefent. 

,Monday, Jan. 12;. 

We [up at your brother's to-night, with 
all the beau mande of QEebec: we ihall be 
fuperbly entertained, I know. I am malici­
ous enough to wiih Sir George may arrive 
during the entertainment, becaufe I have 
an idea it will mortify him; though I fcarce­

know why I think fo. Adieu! 

. Yours, -

A. FERMOR,. 

Lf T· 
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To M1fs RI'vERS~ Clarges Street~ 

Jan. 13,- Eleven o'clock.-

W E paired a moil agreable evening 
with your brother, though a large 

company, which is feldom the cafe: a 
mofi admirable fupper, -excellent wine, an 
elegant defert of preferved- fruits,ana 

ev·er-y body i.n [pil-its and good-h-mno~. 

'1~he Colonel was the foul of OUf etlter· 
tainment: amongft his other virtues, he 
has the companionable and <lonvivial ones 
to an -irnmenfe degree, which I never had 
an opportunity of difcovering fa dearly 
before •. - He feemed charmed beyond words 
to fee U3 an [0 happy: we ilaid till four 
o'clock in the morning, yet all complained 
to-day we came away too foon. 



r need not tell you we had fiddles, for 
thereis no entertainment in Canada without 
them: . never was fuch a Dace 0f dancers.-

One o:<;Jock. 

~'he dear man is come, and' witn an equi~ 
page which puts the Emprefs of RuiEa', 
u:anieau to {hame. America never beheld. 
any thing fo .. brilliant : 

" All other can-ioles, at fight of this, 
" Hld~ their dimini!h'd.heacls.!' .. 

YOUl'pl'other's and Fitzgel',ald's wilf never 
dare to appeal" now; they fink into no-
thing. . 

Seven in the evening • 

. Emily has been· ill tears in her chamber-j 
~tis a letter of Mrs. Melmoth's . which has 
had thi~ agreable effeCt; fome wife advice,. 
lfuppo[e. Lord! how I hate people that. 
give adv:ice·!· q-ou!t you, Lucy? 

1 don'/:" 
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Idon't like this lover's coming; he is al­
moft as bad as a hufoand: I am afraid he 
will derange our little coterie; and we ha'1le 
been fa happy, I can't bear it. 

Good night, my dear. 

Yours,~ 

-~------------------------------

LET T E R LIV~ 

To Mifs RIVERS, Clarges Street. 

Silled, Jan. 14·. 

WE have paired a mighty ftupid day;, 
o Sir George is civil, attentive, and 

dull; Emily penfive, thoughtful, and filent; 
and my little [elf as peevifh as an old maid: 
nobody comes near us, not even your bro· 
ther.!. becaufe we are fupp6fed to be fet-

ding 
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tHng p'~eljminaries; for you mufl: know Sir 
George . has gracioufly condefcended to 

change his mind, and will marry her, if {he 
pleafes, without waiting for his mother's; -

-letter, which refolution he has commurtl· 
cated to twenty people at ~ebec in his 
way hither; he is really extremely oblig. 
ing. I fuppofe the Melmoths havefpirited 
him up to this. 

One o'clock. 

Emily is ftrangely reterved to me; !he 
:avoids feeing .me atone, and when it hap. 

, pens talks of the weather; papa, is how· 
-ever in her' confidence: he is as ftrong an 
advocate for this milky baronet as Mrs.~el­
moth. 

Ten at night. 

All is over, Lucy; thar is to fay, all is 
fixed: theJ are to be married on Monday 
next at the Recollects church, and to fet 
off immediately for Montreal: my father 

has 
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has been telling me_the whole plan of ope­
rations: we go up with th~m, flay a fort";' 
~ight, then all come down, and fhow away' 
till {ummer, when the happy pair embark 
in the firft fhip for England. 

Emily is really what one -would call a 
prudent pretty fort of woman, I' did not 
think. it had beell in her: ihe is certainly 
right, there is danger in delay; fhe has a 
thoufand proverbs on her .fide; I thought 
what all her fine {entiments would come 
to; the fhould at leafl: have waited for mam­
ma's confem j this hurry is not quite con­
fifl:ent with that extreme delicacy on which 
file piques herfelf; it looks exceedingly as . 
if ihe was afraid of lofing him. . 

I don't love her half fo well as I did three 
days ago; I hate difcreet young ladies that 
marry and fettle; give me an agreable 
fellow and a kn,apfack. 

My 
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-My ppor Rivers! what will become of 
'him when we are gone? he has negleCted 
c,very body for us. 

As fhe loves the pleafures of converfation" 
1he will be amazingly happy in her choice; 

" With {uch a- companion to fpend the 
" long day!" 

He IS to be fure a moil: entertaining 
<creature. 

Adieu! I have no patieIl.Ce. 

Yours, 

A. FERMOR. 

After all, I am a little droll; I am angry 
with Emily for concluding an advantageous 
match with a man fue does not abfolutely 
diilike, which all good mammas fay is fufE­
dent; and this only becaufe it breaks in on 
a little circl'e of friends, in whofe fociety I 
have been happy. O! felf! felf! I woull 

have 
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have her hazard lofing a fine fortune and a 
coach and fix,. that 1 may continue my eo· 
terie two or three months longer •. 

'. 

Adieu! I will write again as [oon as we 
are maf'ried. My next will, I ftippofe, be 
from Montreal. I die to fee your brother 
and my little Fitzgerald; this man gives me 
the ·vapours .. Heavens! Lucy, what a 
difference there is in men r 

END OF VOL. I. 




