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EMILY M_ONTAGUE .. 

LET T E R LV. 

To Mifs RIVERS, Clarges Street .. 

Silled, Jan. 16. 

SO, my dear, we went on too faft, it 
[eerns: Sir George was [0 obliging as 

to fettle all without waiting for Emily's 
con[ent; not having fl.1ppofed her refufal 

VOL. II. B to 
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to be in the chapter of poffibilities: after 
having __ communicated~ their plan of· ope..; 
rations to me as an affair fettted, papa was­
difpatched, as Sir George's ambaifador, 
to inform Emily of his gracious intentions 
in her favor. 

She received him with proper dign,ity, 
and like a girl of true fpirit told him, 
that as the delay was originally from Sir 
George, fhe fhould infifi: on obferving the 
conditions very exaCtly, .-and. -was.- deter­
mined to wait till [pring, whatever might 
be the contents of Iv1rs. Clayton's ex­
peCted letter; ref erving to -herfeIfaJh the' 
privilege of refufing him even then, if 
upon mature deliberation ihefhQtlld think 
proper fo to do. 

She has further infifted, that till that 
time he fhall leave Silleri; take up his 
abode at QEebec, unle[s, which ihe thinks 
moil: advifeable, he fhould return to Mcm­
treal for the winter; and never attempt 
feeing her without witneifes, as their pre-

fe.nt 
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fent fituation is particularly delidl.te, and 
that whilft it continues they can have 

nothing to fay to each other which their 
common friends may not with propriety 
hear : all fhe can be prevailed :011 to con­
fent to in his favor, is to allow him en at­
tendant to vifit here like any other gentle- _ 
man. 

I Wii11 111e would fend him back to Mon­
treal, for I fee plainly he will fpoil all our 
little parties. -

Emily is a· fine girl, Lucy, and I am 
friends with her again; fo, my dear, I iball 
revive my coterie, and be happy two or 
three months longer. I have fent to aik my 
two fweet fellows at Q:;lebec to dine here: 
I really long to fee them; I !hall let then'! 
into the prefent fiate of affairs here, for 
they both defpife Sir George as much as I 
do; the creature looks amazingly foolifh, 
and I enjoy his humiliation riot a little ': 
fuch an animal to fet up for being beloved 
indeed r 0 to be fure! 

B 2 Emily 
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Emily has rent for me to her apartment. 
Adieu for a moment. 

Eleven o'clock. 

She has fhewn me Mrs. Me1moth's let­
ter on the fubject of concluding the mar­
riage immediately: it is in the true fpirie 
of family impertinence. She writes with 
the kind difcreet infolence of a relation; 
and Emily has anfwered her with the ge­
nuine fpirit of an independent Englifh­
woman, who is fo happy as to be her own 
miftrefs, and who is therefore determined 
to think for herfe1f. 

She has refufed going to Montreal at all 
this winter; and has hinted, though not 
impolitely, that fhe wants no guardian of 
her conduct but herfelf; adding a compli­
ment to my ladyihip's difcretion fo very 
civil, it is impoffible for me to repeat it 
with decency. 

o Heavens! 
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o Heavens! your brother and Fitz­
gerald! I By. The dear creatures! my life 
has been abfolute vegetation fince they 
abfented themfelves. 

Adieu! m y dear, 

Your faithful 

A. FERMOR.' 

........... 

LET T E R LVI. 

To Mifs R I v E R s,. Clarges Street. 

SiIleri, Jan. !l4. 

'W E have the fame parties and amufe~ 
ments we ufed: to have, my dear, 

but there is by no means the fame fpirit in 
. them; conftraint and dl1llnefs feern to have 
taken the place of that fweet vivacity and 

. confidence which macleour li-ttle [ociety fo 
B 3 pleafing : 
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pleafing: th·is odious man has infeCted 
us all; he feems rather a fpy on our plea~ 
f ures thD.n a partaker of them; he is more 
~m antidote to joy than a tall maiden 

I wifl1 he would go; I fay fpontaneoufIy 
every time I fee him, without confidering I 
;!11" impolite, " La! Sir George, when do 
.< you go to Montreal?" He reddens, and 
gi :its me a peevifh anfwer; and I then, and 
not before, recollect how very impertinent 
(he queftion lS. 

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

He takes amazing pains to pleafe in his 
way, is curled, powdered, perfumed, and 
exhibits every day in a new fuit of em­
broidery; but wi,~h all this, has the mortifi-

cation 
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cation to fee your brother pleafe more in a 
plain coat. I am lazy. Adieu! 

Yours, ever and ever, 

A. FERMOR. 

LETT E R LVH. 

To JOHN' l,:MPLE, Efq; Pall Mall. 

Jan. 25 . 

.. S', , 0 you i'ntend, my ?ear.lack, to ~arry . 
. ' ( Yfhen y,0u are gUlte tired of a 11ft ot 
'galiantry: 'tne'lady will be much obliged 
to youf6r a neart, the refufe of half the 
pioftitutes in:'town; a heart, the beft fed .. 
f1)gs'of which will be entirely obliterated; 
a,heart hardened by a long commerce 
with ;the nloft unworthy of the fex; and 
which will bring difguft, fufpicion, cold:' 
nefs, and deprav!ty of taite, to the bofom· 
of.lenfibility and innocence. 

Fol' 
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For my own part, though fond of wo­
men to the greateft degree, I have had, 

confidei'ing my profeffion and complex­
ion, very few intrigues. I have always 
had an idea I 1hould fame time or other 
marry, and have been unwilling to bring 
to a ftate in which I hoped for happinefs 
from mutual affection, a heart worn out 
by a eomofe of gallantries: to a contrary 
conduct is owing moil: of our unhappy 
marriages; the woman brings with her 
all her frock of tenderne[s, truth, and 
affection; the man's is exhaufted before 
they meet: fhe finds the generous deli.­
cate tendernefs of her foul, not only 
unreturned, but unobferved·; fhe fancies 
lome other woman the object of his 
affection, fhe is unhappy, fhe pines in 
feeret; he obferves her difcontent, accufes 
her of caprice; and her portion is wretch­
ednefs for life. 

If I did not ardently willi your happi­
nefs, I fhould not thus repeatedly combat 
a prejudice, which, as you have fenfibility, 

, will 
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will infallibly make the greater part of 
your life a fceneof infipidity and regret. 

You are right, Jack, as to the favages ,. 
the only way to civilize them is to feminize' 
their women; but the talk. is rather diffi­
·cult: at prefent their manners differ in no­
thing from thofe ·of themeh; they 'even' 
add to the ferocity of thl! latter .. , 

You defire to know the ftate of my:' 
.heart: excufe me, Jack; you know nothing 
of love; and we who do,.neverdifclofe it~s 
myfteries to the prophane: befides, I al­
ways choore a female for the confidante of 
.my fentirnents; I hate even to [peak of 
love to one of iny own fex. 

,Adieu! I am going a party with half a 
dozen ladies, and have not another minute. 
to fpare. 

Yours" 

ED. RIVE!.S~. 

B'5 
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~ L' E T T E R LVIII. 

To Mifs R I V E R s, Clal~ges Street. 

Jan. zB~ 

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

fomething charming in being young and 
1prightly all one's life: it would appear 
abfurd in England to hear, what 1 have 
juft heard, a fat virtuous lady of [eventy 
toaft Love and Opportunity to a young fel:.. 
low: but 'tis nothing here: they dance 
too to the lafr gafp; I have feen the 
daughter, mother, and grand~da\.lghtel:, 

in the fame French country dance. 

They are perfeCtly right; and I honor 
them for their good [en[e and fpirit, in de­
termining to make life agreeable- as Jong 
as they can. 

. A propos to age, I am refolved to go 
h9me, LllCY; I have found three grey 

hairs 
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nair$,-~his morning,; -they tell-me 'tis com':' 
mon ; ; this vile climate is at war with beau .. 
ty, makes one's hair grey, and one's hands ~ 

red.,' I won't fray ab!olutely. 

Do you know there is a very pretty' 
fellow- here, Lucy, Captain 'Howard, who 
Has taken a -fancy to- make people believe' 
he,oand I are on good terms? -He affects 
to fit by-me, to -dance withnie, to whif­
p'er' nothing-to me, to bow with an air of 
myftery, and 'to iliew me all the EttIe at"; 
tentions of a lover' in public, though he 
never yetfaid a civil thing to me when 
we were alone. 

I -was ftanding with' hirn this morning 
ncrar the brow qf the, hill, leaning againft a 
tree in the funibine, and looking down the 
pretlpice -belo\v, ""hen - I [aid fomethihg 
of the lover's leap, and-in play, as you wi:U 
ftlppofe, 1 made a ftep-forwards: we :had 
been: hIking of indifferent things, his' air 
was till then indolence itfelf~ P¥t on this 

B6 little 
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little motion of mine, though there was: 
not the leaf\: danger, he with the utmoft 
feeming eagernefs catched hold of me as if 
alarmed at ~he very idea, and with the 
moft. paffionate air protefted his life de:-­
pended on mine', and that he would not. 
live an hour after me. I looked at him, 
with aftonifhment, not being able to com,:" 
prehend the meaning of this fudden.flight;, 
when turning my head, I fawa gentleman, 
and lady clofe behind us., whom he had 
obferved though I had nOt. They were 
retiring: " Pray approach, my dear Ma­
" dam," faid I; " we have no feerets, 
" this declaration was intended for you 
" to hear; we were talking of the weather'­
" before you came." 

He affected to fmile, though I 'faw he 
was mortified; but as his fmile !hewed 
the finef\: teeth. imaginable I forgave him ;­
be is really very handfome" and 'tis pity 
he has this fooliih quality of preferring 
the fhadow to th~ fubftance, 
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I fhall, , however, defirehim to flirt elfe­
where, as this badin'age, howel'er innocenr" 
.may hurt my charaCter, and give pain to 
my little Fitzgerald: I believe I begin to 

love this fellow, becaufe I begin to be 
delicate on the fubjeB: of flirtations,. and 
fe~l my fpirit of coquetry decline every 
day. 

29th'.;. 

Mrs. Clayton has wrote; my. dear; and,. 
has at laft condefcended to. allow Emily 
the honor of being her daughter-in-law,. 
in confideration of her fon's happihefs, 
and of engagements entered into with her:· 
own confent; though ihe very prudently 
obferves, that what was a proper match 
for Captain Clayton is by no means fo for; 
Sir George; and talks. fomething. of an· 
offer of a citizen's daughter with fifty 
thoufand pounds, and the. promife of an,. 
hifh title,.. She' has, . however, obferved 
that -indiftireet enga'~erhents are better" 
broke than kept •.. 

Sir 
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Sir George has ihewrr the letter:, a very" 
indelicate one· in my- opinion,. to my 
father and me; and has' talked a. great 
deal of nonfenfe on. the fu bjeCl:. He wants 
to ibew it to Emily, _ and.I advife him to 
it, becaufe I know theeffeCl: it'will'have. 
1 fee plainly he wjihes to make a, great 
merit of keeping his engagement, if he . 
does keep it: he hinted a little fear of 
hreaking her heart; and I am convinced 
if he thought. ihe could, furvive his infi­
delity, all his tendernefs and conftancy' 
~V0l.11d ced~ to filial duty and a coronet. 

Kleven o'dock. 

After much deliberation, Sir Geofs.-e 
u 

has determined to write to Emily, indofe 
his mother's letter)? and caU jn the after­
noon to enjoy the triumph of his genero. 
fity in keeping his et1gagement, when it 
is in his power to do fo p1uch better: 'tis 
a pretty plan, and I enyourage himJ in it; 
my father; who willies thematch,f}lrugs . 
his fhoulders, and frowns. at m,e ,; . but the 

little. 
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Ettle man is fixed as fate in his refolve, and 
is writing at· this moment in my father's 
a,partment. 1- long te fee his letter; I 
dare fay it will be a curiofity: 'tis iliort, 
howev~r, for he is Goming ou t . of the room 
~lready. -

Adieu !- my father calls fdr this letter; 
it is to go.in oneofhis to New 1"ork, and 
the perron who takes it. waits f()~ it;at the 
door. 

Ever-yours, 

LET~ 
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L. E' T T' E. R LIX. 

To Mifs MONT AGUE,. at Silleri .. 

Dear Madam~ 

I, Send you the indofec1 from my-mother: 
I th'JuG;ht it neceffary you :!bould fee it" 

though not eve·-, a mother's willies ihall 
ever influence me to break thofe engage­
ments which I have had the happinefs of 
entering into with the molt charming of 
women, :1t1d which a man of honor ought 
to hold facred .. 

I do not think happinefs intirely depen~ 
dent on rank or fortune,. and have only to 
willi my mother's fentiments on this fub-­
ject more agreeable to my own, as there 
is nothing I fo much wiih as to ublige her: 
at all events, however, depend on my ful.,., 
filling thofe promifes, which ought to be 

the, 
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the more binding, as they were made at a 
time when our fituations were more equal. 

I am happy in an opportunity of con. 
vincing you and the world, that intereft 
and ambition have no power over my 
heart, when put in competition with what 
lowe to my engagements; being with the 
greateft truth, 

My deareft Madam, 

Yours, &c. 

G, Cr.AYTON.~ 

You will do me the· honor to name the 
. day ~omake me happy. 

1.. E TQ 
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LET T E R LX. 

To Sir GEORGE CLAYTOl'T, at ~lebec" 

Dear Sir, 

I Hlve read l'v1rs. Clayton's letter with 
attention; and am of her opinion, tha:t 

ind.i[creet engagements are bener broke 
than kept. 

, 

I have the lets reafon to take ill your 
breaking the' kind of engagement between, 
us at the defire of your family, as I en­
tered into it at firft entirely in compliance­
with mine. I have ever had the fincereft 
deeem and friendIhip for you" but never 
that romantic love which hurries us to­
forget all but itfelf: I have therefore no 
rearon to expeCt in you the irl1prudem~ 
difintereftedneis that paffion oecaGons. 

it fuller.-
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A fuller explanation is r.receJrary on 
this fubject than it is pollible to enter into 
in a letter: if you will favor tlS with your 
company this afternoon at Silleri, we may 
explain our fentiments more clearly to each 
other: be affured, I never will prevent 
your complying-in every inftance with the 
willies of fo kind and pnldent a mother. 

I am, dear Sir, 

Your affeCtionate friend 

and obed~ent fervaor, 

EMIL yMONT AGU·E •. 

LET T E-RLXI .. 

To Mifs RIVERS, Clarges Street. 

I Have been with Emi1y,. who has been 
reading Mrs. Crayton's letter; I f;;iW 

joy fparkle in her' eyes as llie went on, 
her little heart feemed to flutter with tra.n­
['port; 1 fee two things very clearly, one 

of: 
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of which is, that ihe never loved this little 
infipid Baronet; the other I leave yom 
fagacity to find out. All the fpirit of her 
countenance is returned: fne walks in air; 
her cheeks have the blufu of plenfure; I 
never faw fo aftoniihing a change. I never 
felt more joy from the acquifition Df a new 
lover, than !he [eems to find in the profpect 
of lofing an old one. 

She has written to Sir George, and in a. 
£lyle that I know will hurt him; for though 
I believe he wifhes her to give him up, yet 
his vanity would defire it iliould coft her 
very clear; and appear the effort of dif­
interefted love, and romantic generofity, 
not what it really is, the effect of the moft 
tranquil and perfeCt indifference. 

By the way, a difinterefted miftrefs is, 
according to my ideas, a miftrefs who 
fancies ihe loves: we may talk what we 
plea[€, at a diftance, of facrificing the 
dear man to his intereft, and pronloting 

his, 
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his happinefs by deftroying our own; but 
when it comes to the point, I am rather 
inclined to believe all worne!! are of my 
way of thinking; and let me di€! if I 
would give up a man I loved to the firft 
duchefs in Chriftendom: 'tis all mighty 
well in theory; but for the practical part, 
let who will believe it for Bell. 

Indeed when a woman finds her lover 
inclined to change, 'tis good to make a 
virtue of neceffity, and give the thing a 
fentimerttal turn, which gratifies his vani­
ty, and does not wound one;s own. 

Adieu! I fee Sir George and his fine 
carriole; I muft ruo, and tell Emily. 

Ever yours, 

L E T~ 
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To Mifs RIVERS, Clarges Street. 

Jan. 28. 

Y ES, my Lucy, your brother tenderly 
regrets the abfence of a fiaer en- . 

deared to him much more by her amiable 
qualities than by blood; who would be 
the objeCt of his efteem and admiration, 
if ihe was not that of his fraternal tender­
nefs; whQ has all the blooming graces, 
fimplicity, and innocence of nineteen, 
with the accomDlifrlmer.ts and underftand-

~ 

ing of five and twenty;. who joins the 
ftrength of mind fo often confined to our 
fex, to the foftnefs, delicacy, and vivacity 
of her own; who, in £hort, is all that is 
eftimable and lovely; and who, except 
one, is the moft charming of her [ex: 
you will forgive the exception, Lucy: 

perhaps 
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perhaps no r:nan bu;t a brother would 
maKe it. 

My {weet Emily appears every day 
more ami~ble; fhe is now in the full 
tyranny cf her charms, at the age when 
the _ mind is improved, and the perf on 
in its perfeEtion. I every day fee in her 
more indifference to h~r lover, a cir­
~umftance which gives me a pleafure 
which perhaps it ought not: there is a 
fe1fiibnefs in it, -for which I am afraid I 
ough t to blufh. 

Yo_u judge' perfeEtly well, my dear, in 
checking the natural vivacity of your 
temper, however pleafing it is to all who 
converfe with yOU:, coquetry is dangerous 
to EngJjfh women, becau[e they have 
fenfibility ; it is more fuited to the French, 
~ho are naturally fomething of the fala­
mander kind. 

I have this moment a note from Bell 
Fermor, that Ihe muft fee me this inftant. 

I hope 



!2+ TH E H IS TOR Y 0 F' 

I hope my Emily is well: Heaven pre~ 
f.erve the mof\: perfeCl: of all its works! 

Adieu! my dear girt _ 

Your affeCtionate 

ED. RIVERS,-

" 

LET T E 'R LXIII. 

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

Feb. I. 

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

refolving to break with Sir George; he 
thinks it decent to combat her refolution, 
IeCe he fhould lofe the praife of generolity : 
he is alfo piqued to fee her give him up 
with fuch perfeCt compofure, though I am 
cORvinced he will not be forry upon the 
w hole to be given up i he has, from the 

2 firft 
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firft receipt of the letter, plainly wiIhed 
her to refign him, but hoped for a few 
faintings and tears, as a facrifice to his va­
nity on the occa(ioR~ 

My father is fetting every engine at 
work to make things up again, fup­
pofing Emily to have determined from 
pique, not from th.e· real feelings of her 
heart: he is frighted to death leG: I 
fuould counterwork him, and fo jealow; 
of my advifing her to continue a conduCt 
he fo much difapproves, that he won't 
leave us a moment together; he even 
obferves carefully that each goes into 
her refpeltive apartment when we retire to 
bed. 

This jealoufy has ftarted an idea which 
I think will amufe us, and which I fhall 
take the firft opportunity of communicat­
ing to Emily; 'tis to write each other at 

night ou'r fentiments on whatever paffe5 in 
the day: if fhe approves the plan, I will 
fend you the letters, which will fave me 

VOL. II. C a grear 
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a great deal of trouble in telling you aU 
our petites hijioires. ' 

This [cherne will have another advan­
tage; we fhall be a thoufand times more 
fin cere and open to each other by letter 
than face to face; I have long feen by her 
eyes that the little fool has twenty things 
to fay to me, but has not courage; now 
letters you know, my dear, 

" Excufe the bh.1ih, and pour'(mt'all 
" the heart." 

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

Adieu! 

Yours, 

A. FERMOR. 

LE T-
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LET T E R LXiV.! 

To Mifs RIVERS, Clarges Street. 

~ebec, feb. 5' 

I, Have but a m6ment, my Lucy, to tell 
yo:u" my divine Emily h<1.s ,broke with 

her lover, who this morning took <1.F1 eter­
nal leave of her, and fet out for Montreal 
in his way to New York, ,'Yhence he pro­
pofes toemb<1.rk for England. 

My fenfations on this occafion are not 
to be defcribed: I admire that amiable 
delicacy w,hich has influenced her -to give 
up every advantage of rank and fortune 
which could tempt the heart of woman, 
rather than unite herfelf to a man for 
whom fhe felt the leaft degree of indiffe­
renee; and this, without regarding the 
cenfures of her family, or of the world, 

C 2 by 
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by whom, what they will call her impru; 
dence, will never be forgiven: a woman 
who is capable of aCl:ingfo nobly, is worthy 
of being beloved, of being. adored, by 
every man who has a foul to diftingui!h 
her perfeCtions. 

If I was a vain man, I mightperhap3' 
fancy her regard for me had fome ihare, ill 
determining her cond uB:; but I arrl :con~ 
vinced of the contrary; 'tis the native de~ 
licacy of her foul alooe, incapable of form­
ing an union in which the heart has no 
ihare, which, independent of any other 
confideration, has been the caufe of a re­
folution fo worthy of herfelf. 

That {he has the tendereft affection for 
me, I cannot doubt one moment; her at­
tention is too flattering to be unobferved ; 
but 'tis that kind of affeB:ion in which 
the mind alone is concerned. I never 
gave her the moil: diil:ant hint that I loved 
her: in her fituation, it would have been 
~ven an outrage to have done fo. She 

6 knows 
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'knows the narrownefs of my circumfian­
fes, and.how near irnpoffible it is for me 
to'marry;, fhe therefore COJJld ,not. have 
an' jgea~no, my dear girl, 'tis not to 
Jove, but to true delicacy~that !he has 
facrificed avarice and ambition; and fhe 
is a thol.1fand times the more eftimable 
frpm t.his circumftance. 

I tun jnter,rupted. You than heal' frOIn 

'tQe in a few days. 

Adieu I 

Yo.ur affeCtionate 

ED.RIVS,R.". 

C:; L E T-
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LET T E R LXV. 

To Mifs RIVERS 2 Clarges Street .. 

I-Have mentioned. my plan to Emily~ 
. who is charmed with it; 'tis a pretty 

evening amufement for two folitary girls 
in the country. 

Behold the firfi fl'uits of our CQfl"efpon. 
d~nce : 

-" To Mifs FElt M 0 R. " 

'6- It is not to you, my dear girl, I need 
,H vindicate my conduct in regard to Sir. 
" George; you have from the firft ap'"' 
" proved it; you have even advifed it. 
H If I have been to blame, 'tis in having 
~' too long delayed an explanation on a 

, ~' po~n~ 
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" point of fuch importance to us both. 
" I have been long on the borders of a 
"precipice, without, courage to retire 
c~ from fo dangerous afituation: overborne 
" by my family, I have been near marry­
" ing a man for whom I have Dot the leaft 
"tendernefs, and whofe converfation IS 

H even now tedious to me. 

" My dear friend, we were not formed 
{' for each other: our minds have not the 
".1eaO: reCemblance. Have you not ob­
"ferved, that, when I have timidly ha:.. 
" zarded my ideas on the delicacy nece[­
" fary to keep love alive in marriage, and 
" the difficulty of preferving the heart of 
"the object beloved in fo intimate an 
" union, he has indolently affented, , with 
" a coldneCs not to be defcribed, to fen­
" timents which it is plain from his man­
"ner he did not underftand; whilft anD", 
,~ ther, not interefted in the converfation',' 
'" has, by his countenance, by the fire of 
~' his eyes" by looks more eloquent than 

c: +- " all 
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'" all language, iliewed his foul was of 
" intelligence with mine J 

" Afrrong fcnfe of the force of engag~ 
" ments entered into with my confent, 
,. though not the effeCt: of my free,! unbi-
4< aiftd choice, and the fear of making 
" Sir George, by whom I fuppofed my-. 
" fdf beloved, unhappy, have thus long 
<L prevented my refolving to break with 
" Lim for ever; and though I could not 
,~ bring myfelf to marry him, I found 
'"" myfelf at the fame time incapable of 
(." dfuming fufficient refolution to tell him 
" fo, 'till his mother's letter gave me fo 
"happy an occafion. 

" There is no faying what tranfport I 
",'t feel in being freed from the infupport­
,"" able yoke of this engagement, which 
'" has long fat heavy on my' heart, and 
'" fufpendcd the natural chearfulnefs of 
q my templ'Cr. 
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," Yes~ IDY ~~eaI;', your Emily has been" 
c' wretched, ~ithout daring to confets it, 
" even to you: I :.vas a£hamed orow'ning 
" I ha.dentered into fuch engager;nents 
"with a man whom I had never i6ved? 
'" though I had f.or a {hort time miftaken 
" eil€em for a greater degree of affeqiol1; 
'c than my heart ever really knew. Bow 
"fatal, my dear Ed], is thjs IniPtak~ ,to, 
"'halfour [~x, and how happy am Tk, 
,-, have difcovered mine in time! 

"I have [caree yet af1~ed myfelf what r 
" lntend; but I think it will be moil: pru-: 
"'dent CD return to England in the fidl. 
H'lliip~ and'retire to a relation of my mo~; 
,~ ther's in the country, \vhere I ~~hIive: 
" with decency on my little fortune. 

<t V/hateverls myfate, nbntu<:t~ion \illl,,.. 

" be eql.lally unhappy wi'th tha~ of beinG' 
"wife to a man for whom I have not· 
H even the flightefi friendfilip or efteem~ 
., tor whofe converfation I have not the' 
U leaH· taite·, and who, jf I know him) 

C 5 "' ,vauld 
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,~ would for ever think me under an obli~­
_" gation to him for marrying me. . 

" I have the pleafure to fee I give no 
" pain to his heart, by a ftep which has 
" relieved mine from mifery: his feelings: 
~' are thofe of wounded vanity) not oflove., 

~' Adieu ! Your 

~, EMILY MONT AGUE," 

I have no patience: with relations'T> 
Lucy; this fweet girl has been two years" 
wretched under the bondage her uncle's 
avarice (for he forefaw Sir George's ac­
q uifition, though fue did not) prepared 
for her. Parents ihould choofe our com­
pany, but never even pretend to direcc: 
our choice; if they take care we converfe 
with men of honour only" 'tis impoffible' 
we c~n choofe amifs: a conformity of 
laft~ and fentiment alone can make mar-, 

nage" _ 
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riage happy, and of that none but the par­
t-ies concerned c'i1njudg~. 

By the way, I think long engagements" 
even between perfons who love, extremely 
unfavourable to happinefs: it is certai~ly 
right to be long enough acquainted to, 
knO\v forriething of each other's temper;. 
but 'tis bad to let the firft fire burn out' 
before we come together; and when we 
have once refolved, I have no notion of 
delaying a moment. 

If I fhould everconfent to marry Fitz­
gerald, and he ihould not fiy for a licence 
hefore I had finiihed the fentence, I would 
qifmifs him if there was not another le'ver 
to be had. in Canada. 

ad· I' of."- leu.-

Your faithful' 

A. FERMOR~-

My: 
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My Emily is now free as air; a [weet 
little bird efcaped from the gilded 
cage. Are you not glad of 1t1 : 

Lucy? I am amazingly. 

LET T E R LXVI._ 

To Mifs RIVERs,Clarges Street. 

~ebec, Feb. ,Jr. 

VI TO U L D qne think it pomble,: 
IV' ' Lucy, that Sir George ihould-

confole himfelf for the lofs' of all that is 
lovely in woman, by the fordid profpea:: 
of acquiring, by an interefted marriage, a. 
little more of that weafth of which he has 
already much more than he can either en­
joy or become? By what wretched mo­
tives are half mankind influenced in the 
(nu11 import;;nt aEtion of their lives! 

The 
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The vulgar of every rank expeCt happi­
nefs where iris not to be found,. in the: 
i.tfeal'advaMages of fplendbrand rliffipa­
tion ;'thofe who- dare to ·.think, . thofe­
minds who partake of the celeftial fire, 
feek it in the real, foEd pleafures of nature-
a~d foft affection.. . 

, r have feen my lovery Emily {inee I 
wrote, to you; I ihall not fee her agaifr 
of fome days; I do not inte·nd at prefent· 
to make my .vifit-s t-O Sille.rifo frequent as; 
} have done lately~ left the wod-d, ever 
ftl:1dious' t{)' blame, . ihould mikonftrue· 
her . ,wnduct on this 'verJ delicate oe·. 
cafton. I am even afraid to fhew" my 

'ufual att~ntion t.o her whenpref,ent, left 
ihe herfelf ihould think I prefumeon ,the. 
P91~tenefsihe has ever'ihewn me, and fee. 
he~.breaking with. Sir George in, a fa-Ife. 
light: the.greater l~hink: herobliging pa~o. 
tiality to me, the.' more gl1~lI:ded I ought to, 
be in my behaviour to her; her fituation, 
has fome refemblanee to widowhood". and. 
!he has eq ll~l decQr.urns to obfervc,: .' 

I can~ 
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I. cannot however help encouraging a 
pleafing hope that 1 am;not abfoi-utely in­
different to her: her lovely eyes have a 
foftnefs when they meet mine, to which, 
words cannot do juftice: ihe talks lefs to' 
me than to others,_ but it is in a. tone o£ 
voice which penetrates my foul; and. 
when I fpeak, her' attention is moft ftat-· 
tering, though of a nature not to be feen, 
by common obfervers; without" feeming 
to diftinguifh me fr-om the crowd who 
{hive to engage her efteem and friendihip,. 
fue has a manner of addreffing me which 
the heart alone can· feel; fhe contrives to 
prevent my appearing to give her any 
preference. to the reft of her fex, yet I 
have feen her bluih, at my civility toan-· 
other. 

She. has at leaO:' a friendiliip for me,. 
which alone would make the happinefs of. 
my life; and which 1 would prefer to thee: 
love of the moO: charming woman imagi­
nation could form,fenfible as I am to the. 
fweeteft of all paffions: this friendihip,. 

however,. 
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however" time and affiduity may ripen; 
into love; at leaft I fhould be mof!: un-:­
happy if 1 did not think fo .. 

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

A mail is arrived" by which 1 hope to 
hear from you; I mllfthllrry to the poft­
office; you iliall hear again in a few 
qays." 

Adieu- t 

Your affectionate: 

ED. RIVERS ... 

LET~. 
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1. E T T E R LXVII ... 

To Colonel RIVERS, at. 0l1ebec~. 

London-, Deco 1. 

YOU need. be' in no pain, my dear 
, brother, on Mr: Temple's account:;· 

my heart is in no danger from a man of his 
pn~fent charaCl:er: his perfon and manner 
are certainly extremely pleafing; his un~ 
derftanding, and 1 believe his principles, 
are worthy. of your friendfhip; an encQ.., 
mium which, let me obferve, is from me 
:1. very high one: he will be admired 
every where, but to be beloved, he wants~ 
or at leaft appears t-O me to want, the moil:, 
endearing of all qualities, that genuine. 
tendernefs of foul, ,that almoft feminine 
fenfibility, which, with all yom firmnefs 

of: 
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of mind and fpirit, you poffefs beyond any 
man I ever yet met with. 

't'",,"\ 
:'t..J,' .• _~. <-

If your friend wifhes to pleafe me" 
which I aIm oft fancy he does, he muft en­
deavour to refemble YOU; 'tis rather hard' 
l.lpOn me, I think, tnat the only man I 
perfectly approve, and whofe difpofition 
is formed to make me happy, fhould be 
my brbther: '. I beg you will find out 
fomebod y very like yourfelf for yout' 
fifter, for YOll have really made me 
fa II ey • 

.I pity,you heartily, and wi!h above aU 
things to hear of. your Emily's marriage) 
for your prefent fitllation muft be ex­
tremely unpleafant. 

But~imy dear brother, as ,you were fo 
veryrwifeabout Temple, allow me to afk 
you ,whether it is quite conflUent with 
prudence to throw yourfelf in the way of 
a woman 10 formed tQ infpire you with 

tendernefs, 
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tendernefs, and whom it is [0 impoffible 
you can ever hope to pofTefs: isnot this 
acting a little like a fooli!h girl, who 
plays round the flame which fue knows 
will con[ume her? 

My mother is well, but will never be 
happy till you return to England; I often 
find her in tears over your letters:. I :wilL 
fay no more on a fubject which I know 
will give you pain. I hope, however, to 

hear you have given up all thoughts of 
fettling in America: it would be a better: 
plan to turn farmer in Rutlandihire; we 
could double the eHace by living upon it~ 
and I am fure I ihould make the prettiefe 
milk-maid in the county. 

I am ferious, and think we could live 
very fuperbly all together in the country;. 
confIder it well, my dear Ned, for. 1 can· 
not bear to fee my mother [0 unhappy, as 
your abfence makes her. I hear. her: on 
the:: {lairs;. 1 muit. hurry away my. letter,. 

£~. 
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for I don't choofe fhe fhO\.11d know I write 
to you on this fubjeCl:. 

Adieu! 

Your affectionate 

Lucy RIY:f.RS. 

Say every thing for me to nell Fermor ;­
and in your own 111anner to your 
Emily, in whofe friendfhip I pro-. 
mile my-felf great happinefs. 

LET T E R LXVIlI~ 

To Mifs MONTAGUE, at Silleri. 

Montreal, Feb. 10. 

N. E ':ER any aftonifh~ent equal.led 
. mme, my dear Emdy, at hearmg 

ybuhad broke an engagement of years, 
fo much to your advantage as to fortune l 

and 
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e.nd -with a man of fo very lin€xCeption:­
able a charaCter as 'Sir Geoi-ge, withOt:it 
any other apparent ca1..lfethan a: flight in­
delIcacy in a letter of his· il'lother's,i for 
which candour and affection wQuld have 
found a thoufand excufes.. 'I will not al­
low myfelf to [LIppofe, 'YI~at is however 
publiCly [aid here, that you have facri­
fic~c:l prlJcience, decorum, and I had a1. 
moft faid honor, to an i.mprudent incH-­
nation for a man, to whom there' is the, 
ftro'ngeft reaton to believe you are ifldiffe~ 
rent, and who is even faid to have an at­
tachmentto another-;. I mean Colond Ri­
vers, who, though a man of worth, is ill­
a fiUlatiQO which makes it irnpoffible for 
him to think of you, were you even a~ 
dear to him as the world fays he is to, 
you. 

I am too unhappy to fay i110re oh,'tnlSo­
fubjetr, bl.ltexpect from our paft friend."... 
iliip a v~ry fincere an[wer, to two, q llef~ 
tions;, whether .love for ColoQel: Rivers 
was t~e real l1Iotive for the indi(creet fte,p: i 

you., 
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you have taken ? and whether, if it was, 
you ~ave theexcufe of knowing he loves 
you? -_";C_ l lhould be glad to k.now -wijat. 
a.~e your views, if you have any. -I am, 

- -

My dear Emily, 

Your affeEtionate friend, 

E. MELMO'l'H.-

L-E T TE··R LXIX.--

To:Mrs. MELMOTH, at.Montreal. 

_My dear Madam~ 

I-AM too fertfible oft~le rights of fr~end-
-iliip; torefufe an fwemi g your qudbons • 

which I fhalIdo inas few word's as pomble. 
lhave not-the leaft reafon to fuppofe" 

myfelf 
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myfelf beloved by Colonel Rivers; nor; 
if I know my heart, do I love him in 
that fenfe of the word your q ueftion 
fuppofes: I think him, the beft, ~h~ 

moft amiable of mankind; and' my ex­
treme affeCl:ion for him," th'Ough I be­
lieve that affeCl:ion only a very lively 
friendihip, firf!: awakened me to a [enfe 
of the indelicacy and impropriety of mar­
rying Sir George. 

To enter into [0 [acred an engagement 
as marriage with one man, with a ftronger 
affection for another, of how calm and 
innocent a nature [oever that affeCl:ion may 
be, is a degree of bafenefs of which my 
heart is incapable. 

vVhen I firft agreed to marry Sir 
George, I had no fuperior efteem for any 
other man; I thought highly of him, and 
wanted cou'rage to renft the preffing {o­
licitations of my uncle, to whom I had.a 
thoufand obligations. I even almoft per- . 
fuaded my'ftlf I loved him, nor did I find 

2 my 



EMILY MONTAGUE. 47 

my miftake till I faw Colonel Rivers, in 
whore converfation I had fo very lively a 
pleafLire as foon convinced me of my 
tniftake: I therefore refal ved to break 
with Sir George, and nothing bm the fear 
of giving him pain prevented my doing it 
tooner: his behaviour on the receipt of his 
mother's letter removed that fear; and iet 
me free -in my :own, opin i-on, and I hope will 
in yours, from engagements which were 
equally in the way of my happinefs, and 
his ambition. If he is fincere, he will tell 
you myrefufalof him made him happy, 
though he choofes to afFeCt a chagrin which 
he does not feel. 

1 have no view but that of returning to 
England in the [pring, and fixing with.01 
relation in the country. 

If Colonel Rivers has an attachment, I 
hope it is toone worthy of him; for my 
o\vn part, 1 never entertained the remoteft 
thol:1ght of:him in any light but that of the 

moft 
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moft fincere and tender of friends. I 
am, Madam, with great deeem, 

Your affectionate friend 

arid obedient fervanr, 

EM1L Y MONT AG,UE. 

LETTER LXX. 

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

Silleri, Feb. 1.7. 

T HERE are two parties at Q!tebec in 
regard to Emily: the prudent mam­

mas abufe her for lofinga good match, and 
~uppo[e it to proceed from her partiality to 
your brother, to the imprudence of which 
they give no quarter; whilft the miffes ad­
mire her generofity and fpirit, in facrific­
ing all for love; fo impoffible it is to pleafe 

every-
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every bQdy. However, fhe'has; 'in my 
opinion, done the wi[eft· thing -in the 
world; that is, . {he h<:l-s pleafed herfelf. 

As to her inclination for your brother,I 
am of their opinion., . that file loves him 
without being 'quite clear in the point 
·herfelf: !he has not yet conferred the faB: 
_even ~p me; but f!:ie -has fpeaking "eye~, 
Lucy, and I think lean interpret their 
languige~ 

. Whether he fees it or not I ·cannot tell; 
I rather think he does"} beeaufehe has been 
clefs here, and more g,uarded in his manner 
'when here, than before ,this matrimeuial 
affair was put an end to; which is natural 
;enough on,that f,uppofition, becaufe he 
-knows the impertinence of ~lebec, and-is 
-both prudent and delicate to a great degree. 

"Hecomes,however, ahd we are pretty 
good company, only!a little more referved 
:nIt both fides_ ; which is, in my opinion; ~. 
little fymptomatic. 

VOL. II. D LaJ 
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. La!. here's papa come up to write at my . 
'bureau; I dare fay, it's -only to pry into 
what I am about; but excufe me, - trty 
dear Sir, for that. Adieu! jttJqu' au demaitJ, 
ma Iris chert •. 

Yours, 

A. FERMOR. 

" 

LET T E R LXXI. 

To Mifs R I V E R s, C;:larges Street. 

Q.l:ebec, Feb. 2Q. 

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

m¢ without this lovely woman; her turn of 
mind ,is fo cprrefpondent to my own, that 
we feern. to have but one foul: the firit mo­
ment I faw her the idea !truck me that we 
had been friends in fome pre-exiftent ftate, 
and were only renewing our acquaintance 
he.r~.; when {he fpeaks, my heart vibrates 
to the1found, and owns every thought ihe 
expreffes a native there. 

The 
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The fame dear affeCtions, the fame ten. 
'<ier fenfibility, the moft pr~ious, gift 0f 
Heaven, inform our minds, and make l1S­

,peculiarly .capa-ble of exquifite happinefs 
Qr miferyo 

The paffions, my Lucy, are common to 
~1l; but the affeCtions, the lively fweet af­
feCti<l.l]s, the only fources Qf tnie pleafur~" 
are the portion only of a chofen few. 

D ncertain at prefetKOf the nature <;>fher 
fentiments, I am determined to d;velop 
them clearly before I difcover mine: if ihe 
loves as I do, even a perpetual exile here 
will be pleafing. The remoteft wood in 
Canada with her' would be' no longer a 
defertwild:; it would be the"habitation of 
the Gra'Ces. 

But Lforget your Jetter, my dear girl; 
I am hurt beyond words at what you tell 
me of my mother; and would inftantly re­
turn to England, did not my fondnefs fot 
.this charming woman detain me here: you 

D 2 arc 
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. are both too good in wifhing to retire with 
. me to the country ; will your tendernefs 

lead you a ftep farther, my Lucy? It 
would be too much to hope to fee you 
here; and yet, ,if I marry Emily, it win 
be impoffible for me to think of returning 
to England. 

There isa man here whom I ihould pre­
fer of all men I ever fawfor you; but he 
is already attached to your friend Btll Fer­
mOl~, who is very inattentive to her own 
happinefs, if fhe refufes him ~ I am very 
happy in finding you think of Temple as 
I willi you ihould. ' 

. You are fo very civil, Lucy, in regard 
to me., I am afraid of hecoming vain 'from 
your praifes. 

Take care, my dear, you don't fpoil me 
by this excefs of civility, for my only me­
rit is that of not heing a coxcomb. 

I have 
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I have a heavinefs of heart, which has 
never left me finee 1 read yom letter: I 
am fhocked at the idea of giving pain to 
the bdt parent that ever exifted.; yet have 
lefs hope than ever of feeing England, 
without giving up the tender friend, the 
dear companion,. the adored miftrefs; in 
!hart the very woman I have all my life 
b~en in [earch of; l am alfo h:urt that I 
cannot place this abjeCl of· all my wifhes 
in a ftatlon equal to that ihe has rejeCted, 
and I begin to think rejeCted for me. 

I never before repined at feeing the gifts 
of fortune laviihed on the unworthy. 

Adieu, my dear! I will write agaiQ when 
. I can write more ehearfully. 

Your affeCtionate 

ED. RIVERS.' 

LET~' 



54 THE HISTORY OF-

LET T E R LXXII. 

To the Earl of -. 

My Lord, 
Silleri, Feb. 20.., 

YOUR Lordfuip does me great honor 
in fuppofing me capable of giving 

any fatis-faCtory accot1lit of a country in 
which 1 have fpent only a few mcnehs. 

As a proof, however, of my zeal, and 
the very ihong defire I have to merit: the 
dl:eem you honor me with, 1 {hal1com~ 
municate from time to time the little I 
have obferved, and may obferve, as well 
as what I hear from good authority, with 
that lively pleafure with which- I have ever 
obeyed every command of your Lord. 
fPip's.. : 

The French, in the firfr fettling this co­
lony, leem to have had an eye only to the 
,cqnqueft of ours: thei-r yv-hde fyfrem of 

policy: 
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poiicy feemsto have been military, not 
commercial; or only fo far comrnercipl as. 
was neceffary to fupply the wants, and by 
fo doing to gain the friendfhip, of the fa­
Votg~s, in order to make ufe of them againfr 
~a. 

The lands are held on military tenure ~' 

every peafant is a foldier, every feigneur 
an officer, and both ferve without pay 
whenever calJe;:d upon; this. fervice is, ex­
(::opt a vory,fmal1 quir",rent by W:ly of ac­
knowledgement, all they pay for their 
lands: tbe feigneur holds of the crOWD" 

the pea[ant of the feigne.ur, who is at once 
his lord and commaader. ' 

, The peafants are in general tall and ro'­
bUll, notwithftanding their exceffive indo­
lence; they love war, and hate labor; are 
brave, hardy, alert in the field, but lazy 
aridinatl::ive at home; in which they rerem­
ble the favages,who[e manners they feern 
ftrongly to ha'le,imbibed. The govem-

, D 4- men! 
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ment appears to have encouraged a inilf. 
tary fpirit aU over the colony; though ig­
norant and ftupid to a great degree, there 
peafants have a thong {enfe of honor; and 
though they ferve, as I have [aid, without 
pay, are never fo happy as when called to. 
the field. 

They are exceffively vain, and not only 
look on the French as the only civilized 
nation in the world, but on themfelves as 
the flower of the French nation: they had, 
.I am told, a great averfion to the regular 
voops which came from France in the late 
war, and a contempt equal to that aver .. 
fion; they however had an affeCtion and 
elleem for the late Marquis De Montcalm,. 
which almoft rofe to idolatry; and I have 
even at this di:llance of time feen many of 
them in tears at the mention of his name ~ 
an honeft tribute to the memory of a com­
mander equally brave and humane; for 
whom his enemies wept even on the day 
when their own hero fell. . 

I am 
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lam called upon for this letter, and have" 
only time to aCfure your Lordfhip' of my' 
refpect,and of the pleafl.lre I always re- I 

ceive from your commands. I have the 
honor to b~, 

My Lord, 

Your Lordihip's, &c. 

WILLIAM FERMmt: 

LET T E R LXXIII. 

To Mifs FERMOR. 

,Feb.,z4-. Eleven at night. 

I. HAVE indeed, my dear, a pleafure in 
his converfation, to which words cannot 

do ju;ftice ~ love itfelf is lefs tender and 
lively than my friendihip for Rivers; from 
the firft moment I faw him, I loft all tane 
for other converfation; even yours, ami­
ahle as you are, borrows its mQft prevail-

D 5 ing 
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iug charm from the pleafure of hearing 
you talk of him. 

When I call my tendernefs for him 
friendihip, I do not mean either to paint 
myfelf as an enemy to tenderer fentiments, 
or him as one whom it is eafy to fee with. 
out feeling them: all I mean is, that, as 
our fituations make it impoffible for us to 
think of each other except as friends, I 
have endeavored-I hope with fuccefs­
to fee him in no other light: it is not in· 
his power to marry without fortune,· and 
mine. is a· trifle: had 1 wodds, they iho.uld 
be his; but, I am neither fa felfiih as to 
defire, nor fo romantic as to expeCt, that 
he fhould defc::end from the rank of life 
he has been bred in, and live loft to the. 
world with me. 

As to the impertinence of two or three· 
women, I hear of it with perfect indif- . 
ference: my dear Rivers efteems me, pe 
approves my conduCt, and all eife is -be­
IDw my care: the applatlfe of worlds. 

'Would 
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would give me lefs pleafure than one fmile 
of approbation from him. 

I am aftonifhed yow father lhould lmow 
me fo little, as to fuppofe me capable of 
being infiuen<i:ed even by you:. when I de­
termined to ref\lfe Sir George,. it was from 
the feelings of' my own heart alone; the 
firft moment I faw Colonel Rivers con­
vinced me my heart had till then been a 
ftranger to true tendernefs: from that 
moment my life has been one continued 
ftruggle between my reafon, which !hewed 
me the folly as well as indecency of marry~ 
ing one man when I fo infinitely preferred 
another, and a falfe point" of honor and 
miftaken compaffion: from' which painful 
ftat~, a concurrence of favorable accidents 
has at length happily relieved me, and left 
me free to aCt as becomes me. 

Of this, my dear, be affured', that, 
though I have not the leaft idea of ever 
marrying Colonel Rivers, yet, whilft my 

D 6 fend-



60 THE HIS TOR Y 0 F' 

fentiments for him continue what they are; 
I will never marry any other man. 

I am hurt at what Mrs. Melmoth hinted 
in her letter to you, of Rivers having ap­
peared to attach himfelf to me from vani­
ty; ihe endeavors in vain to deftroy my 
dh~em for him: you well know, he never­
did appear to attach himfelf to me; he is 
incapable of having done it from fuch a 
motive; but if he had, fllCh delight have 
I in whatever pleafes him,. that I fhould 
with joy have facrificed my own vanity to 
gratify his. 

Adieu! Your 

EMILY MONTAGUE .. 

L E T~ 
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LET T E R LXXIV. 

To Mifs MONTAGUE. 

, 'Feb. 25' Eight o'clock, ju1!: up. 

M, Y dear, you deceive yourfelf; you 
love Colonel Rivers; you love 

him even with all the tendernefs of ro­
mance: read over again the latter part of 
YQur letter; I know friendfhip, and of 
what it is capable; but I fear the faeri­
fiees it makes are of a different nature. 

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

Adieu! Y otlrs,. 

LET~, 
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LET T E R LXXV ... 

To Mifs FERMOR. 

Y ES, my dear Bell,. you know me 
better than I know myfelf; your 

Emily loves.-But tell me, and 'With that 
dear fincerity which is the cement of our 
friendfilip; has not your own heart dif­
covered to you the feeret 01 mine? do 
you not a1[0 love this moil amiable of 
mankind? Yes, you do, and I am loft ; 
it is not in woman to fee him without 
love; there are a thoufand charms in his 
converfatioD, in his look, nay in the very 
found of his voice, to which it is impof~ 
fible for a foul like yours to be infen:­
fible. 

I have obferved you a thoufand times· 
liftening to him with that air of foftnefs 
and complacency-Believe me, my dear, 
I am not angry ',yith you for loving him; 

he 
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he is forined to charm the heart of wo­
man: I have not the leaft right to com­
plain of you; you knew nothing of my 
pamon for him; you even regarded me 
almoft as the wife of ariother. But tell 
me, though my heart dies within me at 
the queQ:ion, is your tendernefs mutual? 
does he love you? I have obferved a 
coldnefs in his manner lately, which now 
alarms me.---My heart: is torn in pieces. 
Muft I receive this wound from the two 
perfons on earth moil: dear to me?- In­
deed, my dear, this is more than your 
Emily can bear. Tell me only whether 
you love: I will not aik more.-Is there 
on earth 'a man who can pleafe where he 
appears? 

LET~ 
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LET T E R LXXVI. 

To Mifs MONTAGUE. 

Y OU have difcovered me, my fweet 
Emily: I love-not quite fa dyingly 

as you db; but I love; will you forgive 
me when I add that I am beloved? It is 
unneceffary to add the name of him I love". 
as you have fa kindly appropriated the 
whole fex to Colonel Rivers. 

However, to ihew you it is pollible you 
may be miftaken, 'tis the little Fitz 1-
love, who, in my eye, is ten times more 
ag-reeable than even your nonpareil of a­
Colonel; I know you will think me a 
ibocking wretch for this depravity of 
tafte; but fo it is. 

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

5 good 
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good eyes, has as clear a title to make 
conq~eftsas other people. 

Yes, my dear, there is a m(m 01Z eartb, 
and even in the little town of ~lebec, 
'Who can pleafe where he appears. Surely,. 
child, if there was but one man on earth 
who couldpleafe, you would not be 
f~ unreafonable as to engrofs him 0'111 to 
yourfelf. 

For my part, though I like Fitzgerald 
extremely, I by no means infift that 
every other woman ihaU. 

Go, you are a fooli1h' girl, and don't 
know what you wou1d b~ at. Rivers is a 
v~ry handfome agreeable fellow; but it is 
in'lVoman to fee him without dying for 
love, of which behold your little Bell an 
example. Adieu! be wifer" a.nd believe 

01~ 

Ever yours, 

A. FERMOR.' 

Will 
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Will you go this morning to Mont":' 
morenci on the ice, and dine on the' 
inand of Orleans? dare you trufr 
yourfelf in a covered carriole with 
the dear man? Don't anfwer this" 
becallfe I am certain you can fay 
nothing on the fllbject, which will 
not be very fooEih. 

LET T E R LXXVU. 
To Mi[s FERMOR. 

I AM glad you do not fee Colonel Riveri 
with my eyes; yet it feems to me very­

ftrange; I am almoft piqued at your giv­
ing another the preference. I will fay no 
more, it being, as you obferve, impoffible 
to avoid bei'ng abfurd on fucll a fubject. 

I will go to Montmorenci; and, to ibeW' 
my courage, will venture in a covered car­
riole with Colonel Rivers, though I fhould 
rather willi your father for my cavalier at 
prefent. ' 

Yours, EMILY MONT AGUE .• 

LET-
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LET T E R LXXVIII. 

To Mifs MONTAGU R. 

Y OU -ar~ right, my dear: 'tis more 
. prudent to go withmy father. I love 

prudence; and will therefore fend for MZI.­
demoifelle Clair'au( to be Rivers"s belle. 

YOtJrs, 

A. FllRMOR: 

LET T E R LXXIX. 

To Mifs FERMOR. 

YOU are a provoking chit, and I wilt 
go with Rivers .. Your father may 

attend Madame Villiers, who you knovv 
will naturally take it' in if f11e is not 
of; our party. We c;:-.n all<:: Mademoifdle 
Clairaut another time. 

Adieu! Your 

EMILY l\10NTAGUE. 

L E T-
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LET T E R LXXX. 

To J\1ifs R tV E R s, Clarges Street. 

Silleri. Feb. zrr 
I"T"HOSE who have heard no more 
.l. of a Canadian winter than what 

regards the inten[ene[" of its cold~ muft 
fuppoie it a very joylefs [ea[on: 'tis, 
I alfure you, quite otherwife ; there are 
indeed fomedays here of the feverity of 
which thole who were never out of Eng~ 
land can form n0 conception; but thofe 
days feldom exceed a dozen ina whole 
winter; nor do they come in [ucceffion, but 
at intermediate periods, as the winds fet 
in from the N orth-Weft; which, coming 
[-orne hundred leagues, from (rozen lakes 
and rivers, over woods and mountains co­
vered with [now, would be infupportable, 
were it not for the furs with which the 
country abounds, in [uch variety and 
plenty as to be within the reach of all its. 
inhabitants. 

Thus; 
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Thus defended, the Britiih belles fet 
the winter of Canada at defiance; and 
the feafon of which you feern to entertain 
fuch terrible ideas, is that of the utmoft 
chearfulnefs and feftivity. 

, But what particularly pleafes me is, 
there is no place where women are of fuch 
importance: not one of the fex, who has 
the leaft fhare of attrattions, is without a 
levee of beaux interceding for the honor 
of attending her on fome party, of 
which -every day produces three or 
four. 

I am juft returned from one of the 
moft agreeable jaunts imagination can 
paint, to t~e ifland of Orleans, by the 
falls of Montmorenci; the latter is al­
moft nine miles diftant, acrofs the great 
'Dafon of ~ebec; btlt as we are obliged 
to reach it in winter by the waving line, 
{)ur direCt road being intercepted by the 
inequalities of the ice, it is now perhaps 
,3 third more. You will pollibly fuppofe 

. a ride 
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a ride of this kind muft want one of the 
greateft eifentials to entertainment, that of 
variety, and imagine it only. one dull whi'rl 
()ver an unvaried plain of fnow: on the 
contrary, my dear, we pafs hills· and 
mountains of ice in the trifling fpace of 
thefe few miles. The bafon of Q!.lebec 
is formed by the conflux of the rivers St. 
Charles and Montmorenci with the great 
river St. Lawrence, the rapidity of whofe 
Rood-tide, as thefe rivers are gradually 
feized by the froft, breaks up the ice, and 
drives it back in heaps, till it forms ridges 
of tranfparent rock to an height that is 
aftonii'ning, and of a ftrength which bids 
defiance to the utmoft rage of the moft 
furiouOy ruIhing tide. 

This circumftance makes this littk}our­
ney more pleaung than you c.'n polli blycon­
ceive: the {erene blue iky above, the daz­
ling brightnefs of the fun. and the colors 
from therefratl:ion of its rays on the rranfpll­
rent part of I:hde ridges iet, the wiI;ld­
ingcourfe thefe oblige y:n.1 to make, the 

flldden 
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.fudden difappearing of-a train of fifteen or 
twenty carrioles, as thefe ridges intervene, 
which again difcover themfelves on your 
-riling to the top of the frozen mount, the 
tremendous appearance both of the afcent 
-and defcent~ which however are not attend­
ed with the leafl~ danger; all together give 
a grandeur and variety to the fcene, which 
.almoft rife to enchantment. 

Your dun foggy c1imateaffords nothing 
that can give you the leafr idea of our 
froft pie~es in Canada; nOr can yOll form 
any notion of our amufements, of the 
agreea'blene[s of a covered carriole, with 
a fprightly fellow, rendered more fpright­
ly by the keen air and romantic kene 
.about him; to fay nothing of the fair lady 

. .at his fide. 

Even an overturning has nothing a­
lanning in it; you are laid gently- down 
'On a foft bed of fnow, without the Jeaft 
.danger of any kind -; and an acciden t of 
this fort onl y gives a pretty fellow oeca-

- 10 fion 
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occailon to vary the fry Ie of his civilities, 
and fhewa greater degree of attention. 

But it is alrnofr time to come to l\lont~ 
morenci: to avoid, however, fatiguing you 
-or myfelf, I iliall refer the reft of our tour 
to another letter, which will probably ac­
{:ompany this: my meaning is, that two 
moderate letters are vaftly better than 
one long one; in which fentiment I know 
you agree with . 

Yours, 
• 

A. FERMOR. 

L E T-



EMILY MONTAGUE, 73 

L. E T T E R LXXXI. 

To Mifs RIVERS, Clarges Street: 

Silleri, Feb. 2:5, Afternoon-. 

SO, my dear, as I was faying, this fame 
ride to Montmorenci-where was I, 

Lucy? I forget.-O, I believe pretty neal" 
the mouth of the bay, embofomed in 
which lies the lovely cafcade of which I 
am to give you a winter defcription, and 
which I only Dightly mentioned when I 
gave you an account of the rivers- by 
which it is fupplied. 

The 'road, about a mile before YOll 

reac h this biJ. y, is a regular '·glaffy level, 
without any of thofe intervening hills of 
ice which I have mentioned; hills, which 
with the ideas, though falfe ones, of dan­
ger and difficulty, give thofe of beauty 
and magnificence too. 

VOL. II. E As-
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As you gradually approach the bay, 
you are {huck with an awe, which in­
creafes every moment, as you come near­
er, from the grandeur of a fcene, which 
is one of the nobleft works of nature: the 
beauty, the proi?ortion~ the folemnity, the 
wild magnificence of which, furpailing 
every poffible effect of art, imprefs one 
ftrongly with the idea. of its Divine AI. 
mighty Archite~ . 

. j 

The rock on the eaft fide~ which is firft 
in view as you approach, is a fmooth and 
almoft perpendicular· precipice, of the 
fame height as the fall; the top, which a . 
little ovey-hangs, is beautifully covered 
with pines, firs, and ever-greens of vari­
ous kinds, whore verdant luftre is render­
ed at this feafon more iliining and lovely 
by the furrounding fnow, as well as by that 
which is fprinkled irreg\.llarly on their 
branches, and glitters half melted in the 
fun-beams: a thoufand [maller fhnibs are 
fcattered on the fide of the afcent, and, 
having their roots in almofi: impercepti-

ble 
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bie clefts of the rock, feem to thofe be­
low to grow in air. 

The weft fide is equally lofty, but more 
floping, which, from that circumftance, 
affords foil all the way, upon fhelving in· 
equalities of the rock,at little diftances, 
for the growth of trees ahd fhrubs, by: 
which it is alrnoft entirely hid. 

The moft pleafing view of this miracle 
of nature is certainly in fummer, and in 
the early part of it, when every tree is in 
foliage and full verdure, every fhrub in 
flower; and when the river, fwelled with a 
wafte of waters from the mountains from 
which it derives its fouree, pours down in 
a tumultuous torrent, that equally charms 
and aftonifhes the beholder. 

The winter [eene has, notwithftanding, 
its beauties, though of a different kind, 
more refembling the ftillne[s and inactivity 

of the feafon. 

E2 The: 
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The river being on its fides bound up in 
frof!:, and its channel rendered narrower 
than in the fummer, affords a lefs body of 
water to fupply the cafcade; and the fall, 
though very freep, yet not being exactly 
perpendicular, maifes of ice are formed, 
on different fhelving projections of the 
rock, in a great variety of forms and pro­
portions. 

The torrent, which before ruihed with 
f~lCh impetuofity down the deep defcent in 
one vaft iheet of water,) now defcends in 
:lome parts with a flow and majeftic pace; 
in others feems almofl: fufpended in mid 
air; and in others, burfting through the 
obftacles which interrupt its courfe, pours. 
down with redoubled fury into the foam­
ing bafon below, from whence a fpray 
arifes, which, freezing in its afcent, be­
.comes on each fide a wide and irregular 
frozen breaft-work; and in front, the 
fpray being there much greater, a lofty 

I and magnificent pyramid of {olid ice. 

I hav€ 
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I have not told YOll half the grandeur~ 
half the beauty, half the lovely wildnefs 
of this [cene: if you' would IqlOW what it 
is, you muft take no information but that 
of your own eyes, which I pronounce 
il:rangers to the lovelieft work of creation 
till they have feen the river and fall of 
Montmorenci. 

In ihol;t, my dtal"~ I am Mont~n{jrt:mi~ 
mad. 

I can hardly defcend to tell you, We 

paffed the ice from thence to Orleans, and 
dined out of doors on fix feet of fnow, in 
the charming enlivening warmth of the 
fun, though in the month of February,­
at a tim'e when you in England fcarce feel 
his beams. 

Fitzgerald made violent love to me all 
the way, and I never felt myfelf liften 

. with [uch complacency. 

Adieu r 
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Adieu! I have wrote two immenfe let': 
tel's. Write oftener; ;.1 are lazy, yet 
expect me to be an abfolute nave in the 
fcribbling W2.y. 

Your faiIhful 

A. FERMOR. 

Do you know your brother has admir­
able ideas? He contrived to lofe his way 
on our return, and kept Emily ten mi­
nutes behind the reft of the company. I 
am apt to fancy there was fomething like 
a declaration, for rne bluihed, 

" Celeftial rofy red," 
when he led her into the dining room at 
Silled. 

Once more, adieu! 

LET~ 
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LET T E R LXXXII. 

To Mifs RIVERS, Clarges Street. 

March I. 

I W'AS miftaken, my dear; not a word 
of love between your brother and 

Emily, as ihe pofitively affures me; fome­
thing very tender has pafTed, I. am con-

. vinGed, notwi"thftanding, for ihe blufhes 
more than e~er when he. approaches, and 
there is a certain foftnefs in his voice when 
he addrefTes her, which cannot efcape a 
perron of my penetration. 

Do you know, my dear Lucy, that there 
is a little impertinent girl here, a Made­
moifelle Clairaut, who, on the mere merit 
of features and complexion, [ets up for be­
ing as handfome as Emily and me ? 

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

E 4- ing, 
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ing, fhe who pleafes matt, that is to fay; 
the who excites the rnof!: paffion, is to all 
intents and purpofes the. mofr beautiful 
woman; and, in this cafe, I am inclined to 
believe your little Bell frands pretty high, 
on the roll of beauty; the men's eyes may 
perhaps jay !he is handforne, but their 
hearts feel that 1 am fo. 

There is, in general, nothing fo infipid, 
fo uninterefting, as a Beauty; which thofe 
men experience to their coft, who choofe 
from vanity, not inclination. I remem­
ber Sir Charles Herbert, a Captain in the 
fame regiment with my father, who deter­
mined to marry Mifs Raymond before he 
faw her, merely becaufe he had been told 
fhe was a ·celebrated beauty, though fhe 
:was never known to have infpired a real 
pamon : ·he faw her not with his own eyes 
but thofe of the public, took her charms. 
on truft; and,' till he was her huiband, 
never found out fhe was not his tafre; a 

[ecret, however, of fome little importance 
to his happinefs. . , 

I have, 
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I have, however, known forne Beauties 
who had a right to pleafe; that is, wJ10 had 
a mixture of that inviLible charm, that 
name1efs grace which by no means "depends 
on beauty, and which ftrikes the heart in 
a moment; but my firft averfion is your 
fine women: don't you think a' fine woma1l, 
a deteftable creature, !Lucy? I do: they 
are vaftly well tofill public places: but as 
to the heart-Heavens, my dear! y"et there 
are men,., I fuppofe, to be found, wbo 
have a tafre for the great fublime in', 
beauty. 

Men are vaftly fooliili, my dear ; -very 
few of them have fpirit to think for them­
felves; there are a thoufand Sir Charles 
Herberts: I have feen fome of them weak 
tmough to decline marrying the woman 
on earth mofr pleafing tb themfelves, beJ. 

caufe not thought handfome by the gene­
r.ality of their companions. 

ES ,Women 
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, ' Women are above this folly, and there- -
fore choofe much oftener from affeCtion 
than men. We are a thoufand times 
wifer, Lucy" than thefe important beings, 
thefe mighty lords, 

t Who ftrut and fret their hour upon 
" the frage;" 

and, : infread of playing the part in life 
which nature diCtates to their reafon and 
their hearts, act a borrowed one at the will 

. of others. 

I had rather even judge iH, than not 
judge for myfelf. 

Adieu! yours ever, 

A. FERMOR. 

L E T~ 
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LET T E R LXXXIII.' 

To Mifs R I V E R s, Clarges Street; 

~ebec, March 4. 

A FTER debating with myfelf [orne 
days, I am determined to purfue 

Emily; but before I make a declaration, 
will go to fee rome ungranted lands at the 
back of Madame Des Roches's eftate; 
'~hich, lying on a very fine river, and [0 

near the St. Lawrence, may I think be 
cultivated at lefs expence than thofe above 
Lake Champlain, though in a much infe­
rior climate: jf I make my fettlement 
here, r will putchafe th~ eftate Madame 
Def Roches has to feU, which will open 
me a road to the>river St. Lawrence, and 
confequently treble the value of my 
lands. 

E6 I love>, 



!{ THE HISTO R Y OF 

I love, I adore this charming woman; 
but I will not fuffer my tendernefs for 
her to make her unhappy, or to lower her 
fiation in life: if I can by my prefent 
plan, fecure her what will in this country 
be a degree of affluence, I will endeavor 
to ch'lnge 'hu friendi11ip for me into a 
tenderer and more lively affection; if fhe 
loves, I know by my own heart, that 
Canada will be' no longer a place of 
exile; if I have flattered myfelf, and ihe 
has only a friendfuip for me, I will return 
immediately to England, and retire with 
you and my mother to our little eftate 
in the country. 

You will perhaps fay, why not make 
Emily of our party? I am almoft -afuamed 
to fpeak,plain; but fo weak are we, and fo 
guided by the prejudices we fancy we 
defpife, that I cannot bear my Emily, after 
refufing a coach and fix, fuould live without 
4\n equipagcz fuitable at 1eaft to her birth, 

and 
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and the ID_anner in which Jhe has always 
lived when in England. 

I know this is folly, that it is a def pi­
cable pride; b-ut it is a folly, a pride, I 
cannot conquer. 

There are moments when I am above 
all this childifh prejudice, but it returns 
upon n1e in fpite of myfelf. 

Will you come to us, my Lucy? Ten 
my mother, I will build her a ruftic pa­
lace, and fettle a little principality on you 
both. 

I make this a private excurfion, becaufe 
I don't choofe any body fhould even guefs 
at my VIews. I fhall fet out in the even­
ing, and make a circuit to crofs the river 
above -the town. 

, - ' 

I fhall not even take leave at Silleri, as , . 
I propofe being back in four days, and I 

5 know 
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know your friend .Bell will be inquifitive 
about my journey. 

Adieu! 

Your affeCtionate 

ED. RIVER~. 

, 
LET T E R LXXXIV. 

To Mifs RIVERS, Clarges Street. 

SiIleri, Mar~h 6 • 

. y OUR brother is gone nobody knows 
whither, and without calling upon 

us before he fet off; we are piqued, 
I affure you, my dear, and with forne 
little reafon. 

Very 
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Four o'clock. 

Very ftrange news, Lucy; they fay 
Colonel Rivers is gone to marry Madame 
Des Roches, a lady at whofe houfe he was 
fome time in autumn; if this is true, I 
forfwear the whole fex: his manner of 
ftealing off is certainly very odd, and fhe 
is rich and agreeable; but, if he does not 
love Emily, he has been exceffively cruel 
in fhewing an attention which has cle-

. , 
ceived her into a pamon for him. I can-
not believe it pom ble : J not that he has 
ever told her he loved her; but a man of 
honour will not tell an untruth even with 
his eyes, and his have fpoke a very une­
:quivocallanguage. 

I never faw any thing like her confu­
fion, when fhe was told he was gone to 
vifit J\lIadame Des Roches; but, when it 

. was hinted with what deGgn, I was obli­
ged to take her out of the, room, or.the 
would have difcovered all the fondnefs of 

3 her 
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her foul. I really thought ihe would 
.hav:e fainted as'I led her out~ 

Eight o·gloek •. 

1 have fent away all the men, and drank 
tea in Emily's apartment; fhe has fcaree 
[poke to me; I am miferable for her; !be 
has a palenefs which alarms me, the tears· 
:Ileal every moment into her lovely eyes. 
Can Rivers act fo unworthy a part? her 
tendernefs cannot have been unobferved 
by him; it was too viilble to every body. 

9th,. Ten o'clOCK ... 

Not a line from your brother yet; 
only a confirmation of his being wIth. 
Madame Des Roches, having been feen 
there by fome Canadians who are come 
tlp this morning: I am not quite pleafed,. 
though I do not believe the report; he 
might have told 'us furely where he was 
gowg. 

1 pity. 
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-I pity Emily beyond words; fhe fays 
nothing, but there is a dumb eloq.uence 
in her cOllntenance which is not to be de­
fcribed. 

Twelve o'clock~ 

I havebeen anhour alone with the dear 
little girl, who has, from a hlOt I dropt 
{)n purpofe, -taken coun2;e i . :p~ak to me 
on this very intereihrig fLlbjecr; ihe fays" 
" fhe fhall be moft ,unhappy if this re­
<c port i~ true, though wlthollt the leaf!: 
" right to complain of Colonel Rivers, 
" who never even hinted a word of any 
"affection for her more tender than 
,,~ friendfuip; 'that if her vahity, her fe:lf­
" Jove, orher tendetnefs, have deceived 
-4:.' her, ihe ought only to blame herfelf." 
She added, " that fhe wiihed him to. 
" marry Madame Des Roches, if ihe 
" could make him happy;" but when fhe 
faid this, an involuntary teat feemed to. 

contradict the generofity of her fenti-
ments. 

I beg 
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I beg your pardon, my dear, but my' 
efteem for your brother is greatly leffen­
ed; I cannot help fearing there is fome­
thing in the report, and that this is what 
Mrs. Melmoth meant when fhe men­
tioned his having an attachment. 

I fhall begin to hate the whole [ex; 
Lucy, if I find your brother unworthy, 
and fhall give Fitzgerald his difiniffion 
immediately. 

I am afraid Mrs. Melmoth knows, men 
better than we fooElli girls do: ilie· faid, 
he attached himfelf to Emily merely from 
vanity, and I begin to believe fhe was 
right: how cruel is this conduCt!, The 
man who from vanity, or perhaps only to 
amufe an idle hour, can appear to be at­
tached where he is not, and by that 
means feduce the heart of a deferving wo­
man, of indeed of any woman, falls in 
my opinion very little iliort in bafenefs of 
him who praCtifes a greater degree of fe­
duction. 

. What 
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What right has he to make the moil: 
amiable of women wretched? a woman 
who would have deferved him had he 
been monarch of the univerfal world! I 
might add, who has facrificed eafe and 
affiuence to her tendernefs for him? 

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

Adieu! 

Your faithful 

, A. F:ERMOR~ 

L E T~ 
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LET T E R LXXXV. 

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

Kamarafkas, March IZ .. 

I Have met with fomething, my dear 
Lucy, which has given me infinite 

uneafinefs; fvladame Des Roches, from 
my extreme zeal to ferve her in an affair 
wherein ihe has been hardly ufed, from 
my fecond vifit, and a certain involun­
tary attention, and foftnefs of manner, I 
have to all women, has fuppofed me in. 
love with her, and with a franknets I can­
not but admire, and a delicacy not to be 
defcribed, has let me know I am far from, 
being indifferent to her. 

I was at firft extremely emb-arraffed;;. 
but when I had refleCted a moment, I con­
fidered that the ladies,. tho' another may 
be the obj,eCt, always regard with a kind 

'of 
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of complacency a man who Zrroes, as one 
who acknowledges the power of the fex, 
whereas an indifferent is a kind of rebel 
to their empire; I confidered alfo that the 
confellion of a prior inclination (aves the 
moft delicate vanity from being wounded; 
and therefore determined to make her the 
confidante of my tendernefs for Emily; 
leaving her an opening to fuppofe that, if 
my heart had been difengaged, it could 
not have efcaped her attraCtions. 

I, did this with all pollible precaution, 
and wi th every foftening that fri~ndfhi p and 
politenefs could fuggeft; fue was ihocked 
at my confeffion, but foon recovered her­
felf enough to tell me fhe was nighly flat­
tered by this proof of my confidence and 
efteem; that ihe believed me a man to 
have only the more refpect: for a woman 
who by owning her partiality had told 
me fhe confidered me not only as the 
moil: amiable~ but the moft nob-Ie 
of my fex; that fhe had heard, no 
love was fo' tender as that which was the 

. child 
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child of friendfhip; but that of this fhe 
was convinced, that no friendihip was fo 
tender as that which was the child of 
love; that ihe offered me this tender, this 
lively friendihip, and would for the fu­
ture find her happinefs in the confidera­
ti-on of mine. 

Do you know, my dear, that fince this 
confeffion, I feel a kind of tendernef~ for 
her, to which I cannot give a name? It is 
not love; for I love, I idolize another: 
but it is fofter and more pleafing, as well 
;as more animated, than friendihip. 

You cannot conceive what pleafure I 
find in her converfation; ihe has an ad­
mirable underftanding, a feeling heart, 
and a mixture of foftnefs and fpirit in her 
manner, which is peculiarly pleafing to 

men. My Emily will love h.-r; I muft 
bring them acquainted: ihe promifes to 
come to ~lebec in May; I ihall be happy 
to ihew her every attention when there. 

I have 
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I have feen the lands, and am pleafed 
with them ~ I believe this will be my re­
fidence, if Emily, as I cannot avoid 
hoping, will make me happy; I ihall de­
clare myfelf as foon as I return, but muft 
continue here a few days longer: I ihall 
not be lefs pleafed with this fituation for 
its being fa near Madame Des Roches, in 
whom Emily will find a friend worthy of 
her efteem, and an entertaining lively 

. £Qmpanion. 

Adieu, my dear Lucy! 

Your affectionate 

ED. RIVERS," 

I have fixed on the lovelieft fpot on 
earth, on which to build a houfe 
for my mother: do I not expeCt 
too much in fancying ihe will fol­
low me hither? 

L E T~ 
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LET T E R LXXXVI. 

To Mifs RIVERS, Clarges Street. 

SiUeri, March J 3-

STILL with Madame Des Roches; 
. appearances are rather againft him, 

you muft own, Lucy: but I will not fay 
all I think to you. Poor Emily! . we 
difputecontinually, for fhe will perfift in 
defending his conduct; fhe fays, he has 
a right to marry whoever he pleafes; that 
.her loving him is no tie upon his honor, 
efpecially as he does not even know of this 
preference; that !be ought only to blame 
the weaknefs of her own heart, which has 
betrayed her into a falfe belief that their 
tendernefs was mutual ~ this is pretty talk. 
ing, but he has done every thing to con­
vince her of his feeling the ftrongeft paf. 
fion for her, except making a formal de­
daratiQn~ 

She 
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She talks of returning to England the 
moment the river is open: indeed, If youl." 
brother marries, it is the only ftep left her 
to take. I almoft willi now the had married 
Sir George ~ !he would have had all the 
douceurs of marriage; and as to love, I be­
gin to think men incapable of feeling it : 
fome of them can indeed talk well on the 
fubjeCl:; but felf-intereft and vanity are the 
real pamons of their fouls. I deteft the 
whole fex, 

Adieu! 

A. FERMoa; 

F L E T~ 
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LET T E R LXXXYII. 

To the Earl of -. 

My Lord, 
Silleri, -March 13. 

I GENERALLY diftruft my own opi;. 
. nion when it differs from your Lord­

ihip's; but in this inftance I am moft cer­
tainly in the right: allow me to fay, no­
thing can be more ill-judged than your 
Lordihip's defign of retiring into a fmall 
circle, from that world of which you have 
fo long been one of the moft brilliant or­
naments. \Vhat you fay of the difagree­
ablenefs of age, is by no means applicable 
to your Lordfhip; nothing is in this re­
fpea fo fallible as the parifh regifter. 
Why ihould any man retire from fociety 
whilft he is capable of contributing to the 
pleafures of it? Wit, vivacity, good-~a­
ture, and politenefs, give an eternal youth, 
as ftupidity and morofenefs a premaEure 

old 
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old age. Without a thoufandth part of 
your Lordihip'5 ihinin.g qualities, I think. 
myfelf much younger than half the boys 
about me, merely becaufe I have more 
good-nature; and a fuonger de fire of 
pleafing. 

My daughter is much honored by your 
Lordihip's enquiries: ihe is Bell Fermor 
frill; but is addreffed by a gentleman who 
is extremely agreeable to me, and I believe 

-not lefs fo to her; I however know too well 
the free [pirit of woman, of which ihe has 
her full ihare, to let Bell know I ap­
prove her choice; I am even in doubt 
whether it would not be good policy to 
(eem to di£1ike the match, in order to fe­
cure her confent: there is fomething very 
-pleafing to a young girl, in oppofing the 
will of her father. 

To fpeak truth, I am a little out of bu·:: 
mor with her at prefent, for having conG 

tributed, and I believe entirely from a fpi­
rit of oppofition to me, to break a match 

F ~ OIl 
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on which I had extremely fet my heart; 
the lady was the niece of my particular 
friend, and one of the moftlovely and de­
[erving women I ever knew: the gentle­
man very worthy, with an agreeable, in­
deed a very handfome perf on, and a for­
tune which with thofe who know the 
world, would have compeniated for the 
want of moft other advantages. 

The fair lady, after an engagement of 
two years, took a whim that there was no 
happinefs in marriage without being mad-:­
ly in love, and that her pallion was not 
fufficiently romantic; in which piece of 
folly my rebel encouraged her, and the 
affair broke off in a manner which has 
brought o,n her the imputation of having 
given way to an idle prepoffeffion in fa­
vor of another. 

Your Lordihip will excufe my talking 
Qn a fubjeft very near my heart, though 
tJIlinterefting to you; I have too often ex­
nerienced your l,..Qrdihip's indulgence to 

doub~ 
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doubt it on this oecaGon: your good.na­
tured philofophy will tell you., much fewe:\ 
people talk or write to amufe or inform 
their friends, 'than to give way to the feel­
ings of their own hearts, or indulge the 
governing paffion of the moment. 

In my next, I will endeavor in the uelt 
. ~11anner I can, to obey your Lordfllip's 
commands in regard t(). the political and 
religious ftat<; of Canada: I will make ~ 
point of getting the befl:)!lformation puf­
fible; what I have yet it'en, has bi.:cn only 
the furface. 

I have the honor to be, 

My Lord, 

Your Lordfhip's &c. 

L E T-
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LET T E R LXXXVIII •. 

To Mifs RIVERS, Clarges Street. 

Silleri, March 16, Mond1l1. 

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

terday. My Emily is more than woman; 
I am proud of her behaviour: he entered 
with his ufual impatient air; fhe received 
him with a dignity which aftonifhed me, 
-and difconcerted him: there wasa cool dif­
paffionate indifference in her whole man­
ner, which I faw cut his vanity to the 
quick, and for which he Was by no means 
prepared. 

On fuch an occafion I fhould have flirt. 
ed violently with fome other man, and 
have !hewed plainly I was piqued: !he 
judged much better; I have only to willi 

it 
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it may laft. He is the v~riefl: coquet in 
nature; for, after all, I am convinced he 
loves Emily. 

He frayed a very little time, and has 
not been here this morning; he may pout 
if he pleafes, but I flatter myCelf we lhall 
hold out the longeft. 

Nine o'clock. 

He came to dine; we kept up our ftate 
all dinner time; he begged a moment's 
convetfation, which we refufed, but with 
a, timid a~r that makes me begin to fear 
'Y~ {hall beat a p~r1ey : he is this moment 
gope, ::tnd ~mily retired to her apartment 
on pretence of indifpofition: I am afraid 
lhe is a foolifh girl. 

Half hour after fix. 

I t will not do, Lucy: I found her in 
tears at the window, following Rivers's 
carriole with her eyes: lhe turned to me 
with fllCh a look-in ihart, my dear, 

F 4- " The 
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" The weak, the fond, the fool, the 
" coward woman" 

has prevailed over all her refolution: her 
iove is only the more violent for having 
been a moment reftrained; fhe is not 
eq ual to the tafk {he has undertaken; her 
sefentment was concealed tendernefs, and 
,has retaken its firft form. 

I am forry to find there is not one wif.· 
wonian in the world but myfelf. 

Paft ten.' 

I k,ve been with her again: fhe feemed 
-<l. little calmer; I commended her fpirit; 
fhe difavowed it; was peevifh with me, 
angry with herfelf; faid fhe had acted in 
'a manner unworthy her character; accuf. 
ed ,herfelf of caprice, artifice, and cru­
elty; raid !he ought to have feen him, if 
not alone, yet with me only: that it was 
natl.lral he fhould be furprized at a recep­
tion, fo inconfiftent with true friendfhip, 
',nd therefore that he fhould willi an ex-

planation; 
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,planation; that her Rivers (and why not 
Madame Des Roches's Rivqs?) was in­
capable of acting otherwife than as became 
the beft and moft tender of mankind, and 

. that therefore fhe ought not to have fuf­
fered a whifper injurious to his honor: 
that I had meant well, but had, by de­
.priving her of Rivers's friendfhip, which 
ihe had loft by .her haughty behaviour, 
deftroyed all the happinefs of her life. 

To be Cure, your poor Bell is alway~ 
to blame: but if ever I intermeddle be­
tween lovers again, Lucy-

I am [ure Ihe was ten times more angry 
.with him than I was, but this it is to. b~ 
too warm in the intereft of our friends~ 

Adieu! till to-morrow. 

Yours, 

FS I C:l.r. 
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I can only fay, that if Fitzgerald had 
vifited a handfome rich French widow,. 
and ftaid with her ten days tite-a-tite in 
the country, without my permiffion-

o Heavens! here is 1110n cher pere: I 
muft hide my letter. 

Bon flir.: 

LET T E R LXXXIX. 

To Mifs RIVERS, Clarges Street. 

~ebec, March 6. 

·1 CANNOT account, my dear, for what 
has happened to me. I left Madame 

Des Roches's full of the warm impatience 
of love, and flew to my Emily at Silleri:-
1 was received with a difdainful coldnefs 
which I did not think had been in her na­
ture, and which has fhocked me beyond 
all expreffion. 

I went 
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I went again to.day, and met with the 
famere~epti9n; I even faw my prefence 
Wq~ painful to her, therefore fh,ortened my 
yifit, p.nd, if I have refoIu,tion to perfevere, 
will not go again till invited by Captain 
Fermor in form. 

I could bear any thing but to lofe her 
affection; my whole heart was fet upon 
her: I had every rear on to believe myfelf 
dear to her. Can caprice find a place in' 
that bofom which is the abode of every 
virtue? 

I muft have been mifreprefented to her,' 
or furely this could not have happened: 
I will wait to-morrow, and if I hear no­
thing will write to her, and aik an expla­
nation by letter; fhe refufed me a verbal' 
one to-day) though I begged to {peak with 
her only for a moment. 

F6 I have 
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TBerday.~ 

I have been .liked on a little'riding par- , 
.ry, and, as I cannot go to Silleri, .h,ave 
accepted it; it wIll amtlfe my ptefent 

. anxIety. 

" I am to drive Mademoifelle Clairaut,. 
, a very pretty French lady: this is how: 
ever of no confequence, for my eyes fee 
nothing lovely but Emily. 

Adieu! 

Your affectionate 

ED·, RlV:ERS~ 

LET~ 
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LET T E R XC . 

. To Mifs R -I V E R s, Clarges Street; 

Silleri, Wednefday morning. 

POOR Emily is to meet with perpe­
tual mortification: we have been 

carrioling with Fitzgerald and my father; 
and, coming back, met your brother 
driving Mademoifelle Clairaut: Emily 
trembled, turned pale, and fcarce returned 
Rivers's bow; I never faw a poor little 
girl fo in love; {he is amazingly altered 
within the laft fortnight. 

Two o'cleck. 

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

Adieu! 

Yours; 

A. FERMOR~ 
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LET T E R XCI. 

To Mifs MONT ACUE, at Silleri.' 
I 

Montreal, March 19' 

I F you are not abfolutely refolved on qe­
ftruCj:ion, my dear Emily, it is yet in 

. your power to retrieve the fal[e ftep YOll 
have made. 

Sir George, whofe good-nature is in this 
inftance almoft without example, ha$ been 
prevailed on by 1\1r. Melmoth to confent 
I fhould write to you before he leaves 
Montreal, and again offer you his hand, 
though rejected in a manner [0 very p10r­

tifying both to vanity and love. 

He gives you a fortBight to confider his. 
offer, at the end of which ifyourefufe him 
he fees out for England over the lakes. 

Be 
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Be affured, the man for whom it is too 
plain you have acted this imprudent part, 
is fa far from returning your affection, 
that he is at this moment addreffing ano­
ther; I mean Madame Des Roches, a near 
relation of whole affured me that there 
was an attachment between them: indeed 
it is impoffible he could have thought of 
a woman whofe fortune is as fmall as his 
own. Men, Mi[s Montague, are not the 
romantic b.eings you feem to fuppo[e 
them; you will not find many Sir George 
Cfaytons. 

I beg as early an an[wel as is confiftent 
with the attention [0 important a propo­
fal requires, as a compliment to a pamon 
fo generous and difintereited as that of Sir 
George. I am, my dear Emily, 

Your affdbonate friend, 

E. I'vlE1MOTlL 

L E T~ 
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LET T E R XCII. 

To Mrs. MELMOTIsJ., at Montreal.' 

Silleri, Mareh 19. 

I AM forry, my dear Madam, you 
ibould know fo little of my heart, as 

to fuppofe it poffible I could have broke 
my engagements with Sir George from 
any motive but the full conviction of my 
wanting that tender affection for him, and 
that lively tafte for his converfation, which 
alone could have infured either his feli­
city or my own; happy is it for both that 

· 1 difcovered this before it was too late: 
it was a very unpleafing circumftance, 
even under an intention only of marrying 

· him, to find my friend1hip ftronger for 
another; what then would it have been 

· under the moft facred of all engagements) 
that of marriage? Whatwretchednefs. 
,would have been the portion of both, had 

timidity" 
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timidity, decorum, or falfe honor, carried 
me, with this partiality in my heart, to 
fulfill thofeviews, entered into from com­
pliance to my family, and continued from 
a falfe idea of pr<.?priety, and weak fear of 
the cenfures of the world? - -

-The fame reafon therefore (till fubfift­
jng, nay being every 'moment ftronger, 
from a fuller conviCtion of the merit of 
him my heart prefers, in [pite of me, to 
Sir George, our union is more impoffible 
than ever. 

I am however obliged to you, and Ma~ 
jor Melmoth, for your zeal to ferve me, 
though you muft permit me to call it a 
miftaken one; and to Sir George, for a 
concemon, which I own I ihould not have 
made in his fituation, and which I can 
only fllppofe the effeCt of Major Mel­
moth's perfuaftons, which he might fup­
pofe were known to me, and an imagina­
-tion that my fentiments for him were 

changed: 
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changed: affure him of my efteem, tho' 
love is not in my power. 

As Colonel Rivers never gave me the 
remotefl: reafon to fuppofe him more than 
my friend, I have not the leafl: right to 
difapprove his marrying: on the contrary, 
as his friend, I ought to wifh a connexion 
which I am told is greatly to his advan­
tage. 

To prevent all future importunity, 
painful to me, and, all circumftances con. 
fidered, degnl.ding to Sir G~~rge~ whofe 
honor is very dear to me, though r am 
obliged to refufe him that hand which he 
furely cannot willi to receive without my 
heart, I am compelled to fay, thfilt, with­
out an idea of ever being united to 
Colonel Rivers, r will never marry any 
other man, 

Were"'I never again to behold him, were 
he even the huiband of another, my ten­

demers,. 
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derners, a tendernefs as innocerlt as it is 
lively, would never ceafe: nor would I 
giye up the refined delight of loving him, 
independently of any hope of being be~ 
loved, for any advantage in the power of 
fortune to beftow. 

Thefe being my fentirnents, fentiments 
which no time can alter, they cannot be 
too foon known to Sir George: I would 
not one hour keep him in [u[pence ina 
point, whicp- this fr~p [eerns to fay is of 
confequence to his happinefs. 

'Tell him, I entreat him ,to forget me,' 
and to come into views which will make 
his mother, and I have no doubt himfdf, 
happier than a marriage with a woman 
whofe chief merit is that very fincerity of 
heart which obligf!s her to refufe him. 

I am, Madam, 

Your affectionate, &c. 

EMILY MONTA'G'uE.' 

LET~ 
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LET T E R XCIII. 

To Mifs RJV!RS, Clarges Street. 

SilIeri, Thurfday. 

Y OU R brother dines here to-day, by 
my father's invitation; I am afraid 

it will be but an awkward party. 

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

Her anger is gone; not a trace remain­
ing; 'tis forrow, but the moil: beautiful 
forrow I ever beheld: fhe is all grief for 
having offended the dear man. 

I am out of patience with this look; it 
is fo flattering to him. I could beat her 

for 
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for it : I cannot bear his vanity fhould be 
fo gratifiea. 

I wanted her to treat him with a fauey," 
unconcerned, flippant air; but her whole 
appearance is gentle, tender, I had almoft 
faid fupplicating: I am afhamed of the 
lOlly of my own fex: 0, that I could to­
day infpire her- with a little of my fpirit ! 
fhe is a poor tame houfehold dove, and 
tBete is no making any thing of her. 

Eleven o'clock. 

" For my fhepherd is kind, and my heart 
~' is at eafe." 

What fools women are, Lucy! He took 
her hand, expreffed concern for her 
health, foftened the tone of his voice, 

·looke<ia few civil things with thofe ex­
premve lying eyes of his, and without one 
- , word 
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word of explanation all was forgot in a. 
moment. 

Goodnight! Yours, 

A. FERMOR~ 

Heavens! the fellow is here, has fol .. 
lowed me to my dreiling-room; was ever 
any thing fo confident? Thefe modeft 
men have ten times the affurance of your 
impudent fellows. I believe abfolutely he 
is going to make love to me : 'tis a critical 
hour, Lucy; and to rob one's friend of a 
lover is really a temptation. 

Twelve o'clock. 

The dear man is gone, and has made 
-:all up: he infifted on my explaining the 
reafons of the cold reception he had met 

9 with; 
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with; which you know was impoffihle, 
without betraying the fecret of poor 
Emily's little foolifh heart. 

I however contrived to let him know 
we were a little piqtled at his going with­
out feeing us, and that we were fome­
thing inclined to be jealous of his friend­
/hip for Madame Des Roches. 

He made a pretty decent defence; and~ 
though I don't abfolute1y acquit him of 
cgql.letry, yet upon the whole I think I 
forgive him. 

He loves Emily, which is great merit 
with me: I am only forry they are two 
fuch ~p60r devils, it is next to impoffible 
they fhould ever come together. 

I think I am not angry now; ,as to 

:Emily,her,eye::s dance with pleafure; the 
has not the fame countenance as in the 

mornlDg; 
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morning; this love is the fineft cofmetick 

in the world. 

Af~er all, he is a charming fellow, and 
has eyes, Lucy - Heaven be praifed, he 
never pointed their fire at me ! 

Adieu! I will try to fieep. 

Yours, 

LET T E R XCIV. 

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

Q,gebec, March 2,0; 

T HE coldnefs ofwhich I complained,' 
my dear Lucy, in regard to Emily, 

was the moil: flattering circumil:ance which 
~ould have happened: I will not fay it 

6 ~as 
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was the effeCt: of jealoufy, but it cenainly 
was of a delicacy of affection which ex­
tremely refembles it. 

Never diclfhe appear fo lovely as yefter':­
day; never did ihe difplay fuch variety of 
lovelinefs: there was a fomE:thing in her 
look, when I firft addreffed her on enter~ 
ing the room, touching beyond all words, 
a certain inexpreffible melting languor, a 
dying foftnefs, which it was not in man 
to fee unmoved: what then muft a lover 
have felt? 

I had the pleafure, after having been in 
~e room a few moments, to fee this 
charming languor change to a joy which 
animated her whole form, and of which I 
was [0 happy as to believe myjeJf the 
caure : my eyes had told her all that 
paiTed in my heart ; hers had 111ewed me 
plainly they underftood their language. 
We were ftanding at a window at [orne 
little diftance from the rcft of the com­
pany, when I took. an opportunity of hint-

VOL. II. G ing 
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ing my concern at having, though with. 
out knowing it, offended her: ihe blu1h~ 
ed, ihe looked down, ihe again rai[ed her 
10ve1yeyes, they met mine, ihe fighed; 
I took her hand, fhe withdrew it, but 
not in anger; a [mile, like that of the' 
poet's Hebe, told me I was forgiven. 

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

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

I contrived, before I left Silleri, to 
fpeak to Bell Fermor on the fubjecr of 
Emily's reception of me; ihe did not 
fully explain herfelf, but fhe convinced 
me hatred had no part in her re[entment. 

9 lam 
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I am going again this afrernDon: every 
hour not paired with her is loft. 

I will feek a favorable oecafion of tell.-' 
ing her the whole happinefs of my life de­
pends on her tendernefs. 

Before I write again, my fate will pof. 
fibly be determined: with every reafon to 
hope, the timidity infeparable from love 
makes me dread a full explanation of my 
fentiments: if her native foftnefs ihould 
have deceived me - but I will not ftudy 
to be unhappy. 

Adieu! 

Your affeCtionate 

G '2 LEY;; 
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LET T E R xcv. 

To Mifs R I v E"R s, Clarges Street. 

Silleri. March 20. 

I HA VE been telling Fitzgerald I am 
jealous of his prodigious attention to 

Emily, whofe cecifbeo he has been the laft 
ten days: the fimpleton took me ferioui1y, 
and began to vindicate himfelf, by ex­
plaining the nature of his regard for her, 
pleading her late indifpofition as an ex­
cuie for ihewing her fome extraordi­
nary civilities. 

I let him harangue ten minutes, then 
ftops me him ilion, puts on my poetical 
face, and repeats, 

" vVhen fweet Emily complains~ 
" I have fenfe of all her pains; 
" But for li[tle Bella, I 
~' Do .not only grieve, but die," 

He 



EMILY MONTAGUE. 125 

He fmiled, ki.ffed my hand, praifed my 
amazing penetration, and was going to 
take this opportunity of faying a thou­
{and civil things, when my divine Rivers 
appeared on the fide of the hill; I flew to 

meet him, and left: my love to finifh the 
converfation alone. 

Twelve o'clock. 

r am the happiefr of all pollible wo~' 
men; Fitzgerald is in the fullens about 
your brother; furely there is no pleafure 
in nature equal to that of plaguing a fel. 
low who really loves one,. efpecially if he 
has as much merit as Fitzgerald, for other­
wife he would not be worth tormenting. 
-He had better not pout with me: I be­
lieve I know who will be tired firfi'. 

Eight in the evening. 

I have pa.ffed a moft delicious day: 
Fitzgerald took it into his wife head to 

G 3 endeavor 
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endeavor to make me jealous of a little 
pert Frenchwoman, the wife of a Croix 
de £r. LOl1is~ who I know he defpifes; I 
then thought myfelf at full liberty to 
playoff all my airs, which I did with in­
effable fuccefs, and have rent him home 
in a humor to hang himfelf. Your bro­
ther ftays the evening, fo does a very 
handfome fellow I have been flirting with 
all the day: Fitz was engaged here too, 
but I told him it was impoffible for him 
not to attend Madame La Bro[fe to ~1e­
bec ;' he looked at me with a [pite in his 
countenance which charmed me to the 
foul, and handed the fair lady to his car­
riole. 

I'll teach him to coquet, Lucy; let 
him take his Madame La Broffe: indeed, 
as her hufband is at Montreal, I don't 
fee how he can avoid purfuing his con­
queft: I am delighted, becaufe I know 
ihe is his averfion. 

Emily 
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Emily calls me to cards. 
dear little Lucy. 

Adieu! my 

Yours, 

.. 

L E 'T T E R XC~. 

To Colonel RIVE~S, at Q11ebec.' 

Pall Mall. January 3-

I HA VE but a moment, my dear Ned, 
to tell you, that without [0 much as 

afking your leave, and in [pite of all your 
wife admonitions, your lovelyfifter has 
this morning contented to make me the 
happidl: of mankind: to-morrow gives 
me all that is excellent and charming in 
woman. 

- You are to look on my writing this let': 
rer as the ftrongeft proof I ever did, or 

G + ever 
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ever can give you of my friendfhip. r· 
muft love you with no common affetl:ion 
to remember at this moment that there is 
fllch a man in being: perhaps you owe 
this recollection only to your being bro-­
ther to the lovelieit woman nature ever 
formed; whofe charms in a month have 
aone more towards my converGon than 
feven years of your preaching would 
have done. I am going back to Clarges 
Street. Adi~u! 

Yours, &c. 

LET T E R XCVII. 

Tq Colonel RIVERS, at G.Eebec. 

Clarges Street, January 3"' 

I AM afraid you knew very little of the 
[ex, my dear brother, when you cau­

,tioned me fo firongly againft loving Mr. 
Temple: 
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,Temple: I ihould perhaps, with all his 
merit, have never thought of him but 
for that caution. 

There is fomething very interefting to 
female curi0fity in the idea of thefe very 
formidable men, whom no woman can 
fee without danger; we gaze on the ter­
rible creature at a diftance, fee nothing 

~in him fa very alarming; he approaches, 
our little hearts palpitate with fear, he 
is gentle, attentive, refpeCtful; we are 
furprized at this refpett, we are fure the 
world wrongs the dear civil creature; 
he flatters, we are p1eafed with his flat­
tery; our little hearts frill palpitate-but 
not with fear. 

In ihort, my dear brother, if you willi 
to ierve a friend with us, defcribe him as 
the 1110/1: dangerous of his fex ; the very 
idea that he is fo, makes us think refift­
ance vain, and we throw down Ollr de-:­
ti:nfivc arms in abfolute defpair. 

G 5 lam 
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I am not fure this is the reafon of my 
difcovering Mr. Temple to be the moft 
amiable of men; but of this I am certain~ 
that I love him with the moft lively affec­
tion, and that I am convinced, notwith­
ftanding all you have faid, that he de~ 
ferves all my tendernefs. 

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

I hope you wo-n't be very angry with 
me for accepting an agreeable fellow, and 
:a coach and fix: if you are, I can only 
fay, that finding the dear man fteal every. 
day upon my heart, and recollecting how 
very dangerous a creature he was, 

" I held 
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" I held it both fafe~ and beft 
~' To marry, for fear you fhould chide.'~ 

Adieu! 

Your affeCtionate, &c; 

Lucy RIVERS~ 

Pleafe to obferve, mamma was on Mr; 
Temple's fide, and that I only take him 
from obedience to her commands. He 
Jlas behaved like an angel to her; but I 
leave himfe1f to explain how: ihe has 
promifed to live with us. vVe are going 
a party to Richmond, and only wait for­
Mr. Temple. 

With all my pertnefs, I tremble at the 
idea that to-morrow will determine the 
happinefs or mifery of my life. 

Adieu! my deareft brother; 

G6 LET~ 
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L oE T T E R XCVIII. 

To JOHN TEMPLE, Efq; Pall Mall. 

Q!!ebec, March ZI .. 

W ERE I convinced of your con­
verfion, my dear Jack, I fhould 

be the happieft man breathing in the 
thought of your marrying my fifter; but 
I tremble left this refolution fhould be 
the effect of paffion merely, and not of 
that fettled efteem and tender confidence 
without which mutual repentance will 
be the neceffary confequence of your con­
neXIOn. 

Lucy is one of the molt beautiful wo':' 
men I ever knew, but fhe has merits of a. 
much fuperior kind; her underftanding 
and her heart are equally lovely: fhe has 
alfo a fenfibility which exceedingly alarms. 
orne for her, as I know it is next to impof-

fible 
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fible that even her charms can fix a heart 
fo long accuftomed to change. 

Do I not guefs too truly, my dear Tem~ 
pIe, when I fuppo[e the charming miftrefs 
i.s the only objeCt you have in view; and 
that the tender amiable friend, the pleafing 
companion, the faithful confidante, is 
forgot? 

I will not however anticipate evils: if 
any merit has power to fix you, Lucy's 
cannot fail of doing it. 

I expeCt with impatience a further ac­
count of an event in which my happinefs 
is fa extremely interefted. 

If ihe is yours, may you know her va": 
Ille, and you cannot fail of being happy: 
I only fear from your long habit of im­
proper attachments; naturally, I know 
not a heart filled with nobler fentiments 

than 
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than yburs, nor is there on earth a man 
for whom I have equal efteem. Adieu!, 

Your affectionate 

ED. RIVERS. 

LET T E R XCIX. 

To JOHN TEMPLE, Efq;. Pa1I Mall. 

<l!!ebec, March Z}. 

I HAVE received your fecond letter,. 
my dear Temple, with the account o( 

your marrIage. 

Nothing could make me fo happy as an 
event which unites a fifter I idolize to the 
friend on earth moO: dear to me, did I not 
tremble for your future happinefs, from 
my perfect knowledge of both. 

lknmv 
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I know the fenfibility of Lucy's temper, 
and that fhe loves you : I know alfo the 
difficulty of weaning the heart from fuch 
a habit of inconftancy as you have unhap~ 
pily acquired. 

Virtues like Lucy's will for ever com­
mand your efteem and friendfhip; but in 
marriage it is equally neceffary to keep 
love alive: her beauty, her gaiety, her de­
licacy, will do much; but it is alfo ne­
ceffary, my deareft Temple, that you 
keep a guard on your heart, accuftomed 
to liberty, to give way to every light 
imprefiion. 

I need not tell you~ who have experi­
enced the truth of what I fay, that happi­
nefs is not to be found in a life of intrigue; 
there is no real pleafure in the poffefiion 
of beauty without the heart; with it, the 
fears, the anxieties, a man not abfolutely 
deftitute of humaillity muft feel for the 

honor 
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honor of her who ventures more than life 

for him, muft extremely counterba1ance 
his tranfports. 

Of all the fituations this world 'affords,. 
a marriage of choice gives the fairefr prof­
peet of happinefs; withoutlove, life would 
be a tafre1efs void; an unconneCted hu­
man being is the mofr wretched of all crea­
tures: by Jove I would be underfrood to 
mean that tender lively friendfhip, that 
mixed fenfation, which the libertine never 
felt; and with which I flatter myfelf my 
amiable fifter cannot fail of infpiring a 
heart naturally virtuous, however at pre­
fent warped by a fooElli compliance with 
the world. 

I hope, my dear Temple, to fee you re­
cover your tafte for thofe pleafures pecu­
liarly fitted to our natures; to fee you en;: 
joy ,the pure delights of peaceful domefric 
life, the calm focial evening hour, the 
circle of friends, the prattling ofFspring, 

and 
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and the tender impaffioned fmile of real 
love. 

Your generofity is no more than I ex­
pected from your character; and to con­
vince you of my perfect elteem, I fo far 

_ accept it, as to draw out the money 1 
have in the funds, which I intended for 
my filter: it will make my fettlement here 
turn to greater advantage, and I allow 
you the pleafure of convincing Lucy of 
the perfea: difintereltednefs of your af­
fection: it would be a trifle to youJ and 
wilLmake me happy .. 

But I am more delicate in regard to my 
mother, and will never confent to refume 
the eftate I have fettled on her: I efteem 
you above all mankind, but wlll not let 
her be dependent even on you: I confent 
fhe vifit you as often as fhe pleafes, but 
infift on her continuing her houie in 

: town, and living in every refpect as !he . 

has been accuftomed. 
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As to Lucy's own little fortune, . as it 
is not worth your receiving, fuppofe fhe 
lays it out in jewels? I love to fee 
beauty adorned; and two thoufand 
pounds, added to what you have given 
her, will fet her on a footing in this 
refpeEt with a nabobefs. 

Your marriage, my dear Temple, re­
moves the ftrongeft obJeCtion to mine; 
the money I have in the fll!1cis, which 
whiHl: Lucy was unmarried I never 
would have taken, enables me to fix 
to great advantage here. I have now 
only to try whether Emily's friendfuip 
for me is fufficiently fuong to give up 
all hopes of a return to England. 

I 1hall make an immediate trial: you 
fuall know the event in a few days. If 
ihe refufes me, I bid adieu to all my 
fchemes) and emb~rk in the firft ihip. 

Givl! 
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Give my kindeft tendereft willies to my 
mother and fifter. My dear Temple, only 
know the value of the treafure you poifefs" 
and you mua be happy. Adieu I 

Your affectionate 

LET T E R C. 

To the Earl of --a 
My Lord, 

Silleri, March 24~ 

N OTHING can be morejuftthan 
. your Lordlliip's obfervat-ion; and I 

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

L-

o.~ 
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of your intention of deferting that world 
of which you are at once the ornament 
and the example. 

Good people, as your Lordihip ob': 
ferves, are generally too retired and abfl::raCl:­
cd to let their example be of much fervice 
to the world:. whereas the bad, on the con­
trary, are confpicuous to all; they ftand 
forth, they appear on the fore gro\.1nd of 
the piCture, and force themfelves into ob­
fervation~ 

'Tis to that circumftance, I am per­
fuaded, we. may attribute that dangerous. 
and too c<?mmon miftake,. that vice is na, 
tural to the human heart, and virtuous 
charaCters the creatures of fancy; a miftake 
of the moft fatal tendency, as it tends to 
harden our hearts, and deftroy that mutual 
confidence fo neceffary to keep the bands.. 
of fociety from loofening, and withour 
which man is the moft ferocious of all 
beafl::s of prey. 

Would 
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Would all thofe whofe virtues like 
your Lordihip's are adorned by pc. 
litenefs and knowledge of the world, 
mix more in foeiety, we fhould foon 
fee viee. hide her head: would all the 
good appear in full view, they would, 
I am convinced, be found infinitely the 
majority. 

Virtue is too lovely to be hid in cells; 
the wo.rld is her fcene of aCl:ion: fhe is 
foft, gentle, indulgent; let her appear 
then in her own form, and fhe muit 
charm: let politenefs be for ever her 
attendant) that politenefs which cal! 
give graces even to vice iddf; which 
lJlakes fuperioriry eafy, removes the 
fenfe of inferiority, and adds to every 
one's enjoyment both of himfelf ana 
Qthers • 

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

to 
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to your Lordihip. I have the honor to 
be) my Lord, 

Your Lordihip's, &c. 

W. FERMOR • 

... 

LET T E R CI. 

To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall Mall. 

Silleri. March 25-
~ 

Y OU R brother, my dear L uey, has 
made me happy in communicating 

to me the account he has received of your 
marriage. I know Temple; he is, be­
fides being very handfome, a fine, fpright-
1y, agreeable fellow, and is particularly 
formed to keep a woman's mind in that 
kind of play, that gentle agitation, which 
will for ever fecure her affection. 

He 



EMILY MONTAGUE. 14-3 

He ha~ in my opinion juft as much co­
.quetry as is neceffary to prevent marriage 
from. dtrgenerating into that fleepy kind 
ofe~ift~nce, which to minds of the 
awakened turn of yours and mine would 
be infupportable. 

He has alfo a fine fortune, which I hold 
to !be a pretty enough ingredient in mar­
nage. 

In iliort, he is juft fuch a man, upon 
the whole, as I ihould have chofe for my­
[elf. 

Make my congratulations to the dear 
man, and tell him, if he is not the 
luppieft man in the world, he will 
forfeit all his pretenfions to tafre; and 
if he does not make you the happiei1: 
woman, he forfeits all title to my fa­
vor, as well as to the favor of the whole 

fex. 

I meant 
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I meant' to fay fomething civil; but, 
to tell you the truth, I am not en train; 
I am exceffive1y out of humor: Fitz. 
gerald has not been here of feveral days, 
but fpends his whole time in gallant~ 
ing Madame La Brolfe, a woman _ to 
whom he knows I have an averfion, and 
who has nothing but a tolerable com­
plexion and a modeft aifurance to recom­
mend her.' 

I certainly gave him fome provoca. 
tion, but this is too much:. however, 
'tis very well; I don't think I fhall 
break my heart, though my vanity is a 
little piqued. I may perhaps live to take 
my revenge. 

I am hurt, becaufe I began really 
to like the creature; a fecret however to 
which he is happily a {hanger. I fhall fee 
him to-morrow at the governor's, and fup­
pofehe will be in his penitentials: I have 
fome doubt whether I !hall let him dance 

with 
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with me ~ yet it would J00k fa particular 
torefufehim, that I believe liliall do him 
rthe honor. 

Adieu-' 

Your affeCtionate 

A. FERMOR~ 

. z6tb»ThurfdaY,J I at night, 

No, Lucy, if I (argive him thitl, I have 
10ft all the free, fpiritof woman; he had 
the infolence to dance with Madame La 
Broife to-night at the governor's. I never 
will forgive him. There are men perhaps 
:quite his equals !-but 'tis no matter-I 
'do him too-much honor to be piqued-yet 
on the footing we were-I could not have 
believed-

Adieu! 

VOL. II. .H 1 was 
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I was fo certain he would have danced 
with me, that I refufed Colonel H-, one 
of the moft agreeable men in the place, 
and therefore could not dance at all. 
Nothing hurt me fo much as the imperti .. 
nent looks of the women; I could cry for 
vexation. 

Would your brother have behaved thus 
to Emily? but why do I name other men 
with your brother! do you know he and 
Emily had the good-na~ure to refufe to 
dance, that my fitting ftill might be the 
!efs taken notice of? We all played a~ 
cards, and Rivers contrived to be of my 
party, by which he would have wo.!) 
Emily's heart if he had not had it before. 

Good night. 

LET .. 
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LE T T E R CIL 

To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall MaU.' 

~ebec, March Z,' 

I HAVE been twice at Silleri with the 
. intention of declaring my pamon, and 
explaining my fitllation to Emily; but 
have been prevented by company, which 
made it impoffible for me to find the op­
portunity I wifhed. 

Had I found that opportunity, I am not 
fure 1 fuould have made ufe of it; a degree 
'Of timidity is infeparable fmm true tender­
nefs; and I am afraid of declaring myfelf a 
lover, left, if not beloved, I fuould lofe the 
happinefs I at prefent poffefs in vifiting 
her as her friend: I cannot give up the 
dear delight I find in feeing her, in hear':, 
ing her voice, in tracing and admiring 
every fentiment of that lovely unaffeCted 
geneliOU$ mind as it rifes" 

H 2 IJJ' 
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In {hort, my Lucy, I cannot live without 
her efreem and friendfhip; and though her 
eyes, her attention to me, her whole mal1-
ner, encourage me in the hope of being 
beloved, yet the pollibility of my being 
mifraken makes me dread an explanation 
by which I hazard Ioling the lively plea­
fure I find in her friendfhip~ 

This timidity however muft be con~ 
quered; 'tis pardonable ~Q feel it, but 
not to give way to it. I have ordered 
my carriole, and am determined to make 
my attack this very morning like a man· 
of Gourage and a [oldier. 

Adieu! 

Your affeCtionate 

ED. RIVERS •. 

A-Iett~~ 
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A letter from Bell Fermor, to whom I 
Wrote this morning on the fubjett: 

" To Colonel RIVER!, at ~ebec; 

Silleri, Friday morning. 

cc You are a fooliIh creature, and know 
" nothing of women. Dine at Silleri, and 
" we will air after dinner; 'tis a glorious 
" day, and if you are timid in a covered 
" carriole, I give you up. 

'-, Adieu! 

" Yours:) 

A. FERMOR.'~ 

LET~ 
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LET T E R CIII~ 

To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall Mall. 

~ebec, Minch 27, II at nig4-

SHE is an angel, my dear Lucy, and 
no words can do her juftice:. 1 am 

the happieft of mankind; I painted my 
pallion with all the moving eloquence of 
lmdiffembled love; ihe heard me with 
the moft flattering attention; ihe [aid. 
little, but her looks~ her air, her tone of 
.voice, her blufues,. her very filenee-how' 
could I ever doubt her tendernefs? have.' 
not thofe lovely eyes a thoufand times; 
betrayed the dear fecret of her heart? 

, My Lucy, we were formed for each other;. 
our fouls are of intelligence; every thought" 
every idea-from the lirft moment I beheld 
her-I have a thoufand things to fay, but 
the tumult of my joy-ihe has given me 

leave: 
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leave to write to her; what has !he not 
faid in that permiffion? 

I cannot go to bed; I will go and 
walk an hour on the battery; 'tis the 
lovelieft night I ever beheld, even in Ca­
~ada: the day is fcarce brighter .. 

One in the morning. 

1 have had the fweeteft walk imagin­
a.ble: the moon !hines with a fplendor 1 
never faw before; a thoufand ftreaming 
meteors add to her brightnefs; I have 
ftood gazing on the lovely planet, and 
delighting myfelf with the idea that 'tis 
the fame moon that lights my Emily. 

Good night, my Lucy! I love you 
beyond all expreffion; I alway~ loved 
you tenderly, but there is a fofmefs 
ctbout my heart to-night-this l-ovely wo~ 
man-



152 THE HISTORY OF 

I know not what I would fay, but tilr 
this night I cOl.lld never be faid to live •. 

Adieu! Your affectionate 

ED. RIVERS" 

LET T E R elv. 

To Mrs. T n.M PL.E, Pall Mall. 

Q.!!ebec, 28th Marclk 

I HAD this morning a ihort billet from 
her dear hand, entreating me to make 

up a quarrel between Bell Fermor and her 
lover: your friend has been indifcreet i -

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

His behaviour at the governor's on 
Thurfday night was inexcufable, as it 
-expofed her to the fneers of a whole circle 
of her own fex, many of them jealous of 
her perfections. 

A lover' 
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A lover {houkl overlook little caprices~ 
where the, httart . is good and atIliabl~ like 
Bell's: I fhould think 11)yfelf particu­
larly oqliged to bring. this affair (0 an 
4micablecondufion, .ev~IJ if Emily had 
not defired it, as I was origilJ.aHy t.he in­
nocent caufe of their quarrel. In my 
OpInIOn he ought tq beg her pardon; 
and,. as a friend tenderly -interefted for 
both, I' hav:e a· rightt9tell him I think 
fa: he loves her, ~nd, I know muft fuffer 
greatly, though a foqliih pride preven~s· 
his acknowledging. it. 

My greateR fear is, that an idle refent.:. 
men~ lTI,ay en.g'lge him ,in an intrigue with 
the'lad yin queRion, "h) is a woman of 
gallantry,. and whom he may find very 
troublefome hereafter. It is much eailer 
to cdmm;ence an affair of this kind than 
to Q~eak it off; and; a man, though his 

hea.rt i WCilS I~i~engaged, f11Quld be always 
on . his ~q~rd againit any thing like an 
a.t~acbmenr where his afr"eEtions are not 
really' in~erefted: m~re paffion or mete 

H 5 vanity 
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vanity will fupport an affair- en paifant; 
but, where the leaft degree of conftancy 
and attention are expeCted, the heart mllft 
fee), or the lover is fubjeCting himfelf to 
a flavery· as irkfome as "a marriage with­
out indination. 

Temple will tell you I 'fpeak like an 
()racle; for I have often feen him led· by 
vanity into this very difagreeable fitua­
tion: I hope I am not too late to fave 
Fitzgerald from it. 

Six in the evening. 

rAIl goes well: his proud heart is come: 
down, he has begged her pardon, and is 
forgiven; you have- no id'ea how civi1 
both are to me, for having perfuaded 
them to do what each of them has longed 
to do from the firft moment: I love to 
advife, when I am fure the heart of the 
perfon advifed is on my fide. Both wer~ 

to 
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to blame, but I always love to fave the 
ladies from any thing mortifying to the 
dignity of their characters; a -little pride 

. in love becomes them, but not us; and 
'tis always our part to fubmit on thefe oc­

. caftons. 

I never raw two happier "people than 
they are at prefent, as I ha"~ a little 
preferved decorum on both fides, and 
tij.ken the whole trouble of the recon­
ciliation on myfelf. Bell knows nothing 
of my having appli--:d to Fitzgerald, nor 
he that I did it at Emily's requeft: my 
converfation with him on this fubject 
feemed accidental. I was obliged to 
leave them, having bufinefs in town; 
b.ut my lovely Emily- thanked me by a 
fmile which would overpay a thoufand 

. flJch little fervices. 

I am to fpend to-morrow at Silleri: 
. how long fuall 1 think this evening? 

H6 Adieu! 



156 THE RISTO RY. OF' 

Adieu! my tendereft willies attend you;, 
all ! 

Your affectionate 

ED. HIVER.'L. 

LET T E ReV. 

To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall Mall. 

Silleri, March 27, evening~n 

F" ITZGERALD has been here, and 
has begged my pardon; he. declares. 

l1e had no thought of difpleafing me at· 
the governor's, but from my behaviour. 
was afraid of importuning me if he ad.,.. 
drelied. me as ufual. 

I thought who would come to firft; [or­
my part, if he had frayed away for ever, r­
would not have fuffered 'papa to invite him. 
to Silleri : it was eafy to fee his neglect was. 
all pi'l'-le; it would have been extraordi-

nary.-
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nary indeed if [ueh a, woman as Madame: 
La Broffe could have rivalled me: I am 
fomething younger; and" if either my­
glafs or, the men are to be believed, 

as handfome: entre nous, there is fame 
lih1e difference;., if fhe was not fo 
very' fair, fhe wou1d be abfolutely ug~ 
ly: and thefe very fair women, you 
know,. Lucy" are always infipid; fhe 
is the tafte of no man breathing, though; 
eternally making advances to every man ;, 
without fpirit" fire, underftanding, vi­
vacity, or any quality capable of mak­
illg amends for the mediocrity of her 
charms., 

Her infolence m attempting to att?ch . 
. Fitzgerald'is intolerable, efpeciaUy when 

the whole province knows him to be my 
lover: there is no expreffing to what a 
degree I hate her .. 

The· next ti me we meet I hope to re­
turn' her impertinence on Thurfday night 
at. the governor's: I. will never forgive 

3 Fitzgerald 
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Fitzgerald if he takes the leaft netice of 
. her. 

Emily has read my letter; and fays fh~ 
did not think I had fo much of the wo~ 
man in me; infifts on my being civil to 
Madame La Broife,. but if I am, Lucy-

There Frenchwomen are not to be fup­
ported; they fancy vanity and aifurance 
are to make up for the want of every 
other virtue; forgetting that delicacy, 
foftnefs, fenfibility, tender.nefs, are at .. 
traCtions to which they are fhangers:.: 
fome of them here are however tole. 
rably handfome, and have a degree of 

i livelinefs which makes them not quite in­
fupportable. 

You will call all this fpite, as Emily 
does, fo I will fay no more: only that, in 
order to fuew her how very eafy 'it is to 
be civil (Q a rival, I willi for the pleafure 
of feting another French lady, that I 
could mention, at ~ebec. 

Good 
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Good night, my dear! ten Temple, 1 

am every thing but in love with him. 

Your' faithful 

A. FERMOR; 

J will however own, r encouraged 

Fitzgerald by a kind look. I was 

fo pleafed at his return, that I could 

not keep up the farce of difdain I 

had projeCted: in love affairs, I am. 

afraid,. we are all fools alike" 

L E T~., 
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To, Mifs FE R-M 0 R. 

Saturday noon.-

COME to my dreiling-room, my dear;­
. .' I have a thoufand things to fay to. 

you: I want to talk of my Rivets, to telL 
you all the weaknefs of my foul. 

No, my dear, 1 cannDt love himmor€, 
a pailion like mine will not aclmi t addi tion ;­
from the firft moment! faw him my whole 
foul was his: I knew not that I was dear­
to him; but true. genuine love is felf-ex­
iftent, and does not depend on being be­
loved: I fhould have loved him even had. 
he been attached to another. 

This declaration has made me the hap-­
pieft of my fex; but it has not increafed, 
it" cO-uId not increafe, my tendernefs: 

with~ 
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with what foftne[s, what diffidence, what 
iefpect" w.hat delicacy, was this decla­
ration made 1. my dear friend, he is a god, 
and my ardent affeCl:ion for him is fully 
juftified. 

I love him-no words can fpeak how 
much I love him. 

My pamon for him is the firft and .!ball 
. be the lail: of my life: my bofom never 

heaved a figh but for my Rivers. 

Will you pardon the folly of a heart 
which till now was afhamed to own its 
feelings, and of which you are even now 
the only confidante? 

I find all the world fo infipid, nothing 
. amufes me one moment; in thort, I have 
no pleafure but in Rivers's converfation, 
.nor do I count the hours of his abfence in 

my exiflence. 

I know: 
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I know all this will be ealled folly, but 
it is a folly which makes all the happinefs 
of my life. 

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

.. 
LET T E R. eVIl. 

To Mifs MONTJ\GUE~ 

Saturday~ 

Y ES, my dear, r love, at leaft I think 
fo; but, thanks to my ftars, not in 

the manner you do. 

I prefer Fitzgerald to all the reft of his 
{ex; but I count the hours of his abfence in 
my exiflence; and contrive fometimes to 
paf~ them plea[antly enough, if any other 

agreeable 
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agreeable man is in the way: in' iliort, I 
relifh flattery and attention from others" 
tho' I infinitely prefer them from him. 

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

,much wounded as rny love, with regard 
to Madame La Broife •. 

I find love is quite a different plant in 
different foils; it is an exotic, and grows 
faintly, with us coquets; but in its na­
tive clirnate with you people of fenfib.i~ 
lity and fentiment . 

. Adieu! I will attend YOll in a q;uarter' 

of an hour. 

Yours, 

LET~ 
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LET T E R eVIlI. 

To Mifs FERMOR. 

N O.T alarmed, my dea~, at his atten: 
tIon to others? belIeve me, yow 

know nothing of love" 

I think every woman who beholds mY: 
Rivers a rival; I imagine I fee in every 
female countenanc::e a paffion tender and, 
lively as my own; I turn pale" my heart· 
dies within me, if 1 obferve his eyes a mQ­
ment fixed on any other woman; r trem­
ble at the pollibility of his changing; I 
cannot fupport the idea that the time may 
come when I may be lees dear to my Ri­
vers than at prefent. Do YOll believe it 
pomble, ~y deareft Bell, for any heart,. 
not prepoffeffed, to be infenfible one mo .. 
ment to my RiverS-?, 
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He is formed to charm the foul of wo­
man; his delicacy, his fenfibility, the 
mind that fpeaks.through thofe eloquent 
.eyes; the thoufand graces of his air, the 
found of his voice ~ my dear, I never 
heard him fpeak without feeling a foft .. 
nefs of which it is impoffible to convey 
;an i<iea . 

. But I am wrong to encourage ,a tender­
pefs which is already too great; I will 
,think Ids of him; I will not talk of 
pim,; do not fpeak of him to me, my 
dear. Bell: talk to me of Fitzgerald; 
there is no danger of your paffion becom­
ing too yiolent. 

I wiih you loved more tenderly, my 
deareil:; you would then be more indul­
,gent to my weaknds: I am aDlamed Of 
,owning it ,even to you. 

Aihamed, did I fay? no, I rather glory 
jn loving the moil: amiable, the moil: an­
gelic of mankind, 

Speak 
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Speak of him to me for ever; I abhor 
all converfation of which he is not the fub· 
ject. I am interrupted. Adieu 1 

Your faithful 

EMILY. 

My deareft, I tremble; he is at the 
door; how fha1l I meet him without be­
traying all the weaknefs of my heart? 
come to me this moment, I will not go 
down without you. Your father is come 
to fetch me; follow me, I entreat: - I 
cannot fee him alone; my heart is too 
much foftened at this moment. He muft 
not know to what exce[s he is beloved. 

-L E T-
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.L E T T E R CIX. 

To Mrs. TEMP L E, Pall Mall. 

~ebec, March zS. 

I A M at prefent, my dear. Lucy, ex­
tremely embarraffed; Madame Pes 

Roches ·is at Qyel-;ec :it is impoffible for 
m~ not to be O1ore than polite to her; yet 
my Emily has all my heart, and demands 
all my attention; there is bur one way of 
feeing them both as often as I wIlli; 'ris 
to bring them as often as pollible toge­
ther: I willi extremely that Emily would 
vifit her, "but 'tis a point of the utmoft 
~elicacy to manage. 

Will it not on reflection be cruel to 
Madame Des Roches? I know her gene­
rofity of mind, but I alfo know the 
weaknefs of the human heart: can ihe 
fee with pleafure a beloved rival? 

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

Eleven o'clock. 

I have vifIted Madame Des Roches at 
ber relation's; fhe received me with·a 
'pleafure which was too vifIble not to be 
,obferved by all prefent: fhe blufhed, her 
voice faltered when fhe addreffed me; 
her eyes had a foftnefs which feemed t'o 
reproach my infenfibility: I wasfhocked 
at the idea of having infpired her with a 
tendernefs not in my power to return; I 
was afraid of increafIng that tendernefs ; 
1 fcarce dared to meet her looks. 

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

mull: fee her feldom: yet what an "Sp­
pearance will my negleCt: have, ~fterthe 
attention fhe has !hewed me,· and. the . 

. friendfhip fhe has:expreifed for mcto all 
the world? . 

I know 
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I know not what to determine. I am 

going to Silleri. Adieu till my return. 

Eight o'clock.. 

I have entreated Emily to admit Ma­
<lame Des Roches among the number of 
her friends, aAdhave aiked her' to viGt 
her to-morrow morning: !he changed 
·color at my requeft, but promifed to go • 

. I almoft repent of what I have done!' 
lam to attend Emily and Bell Fermor to 
Madame Des Roches in the morning: I 
am afraid I 1hall introduce them with a 
very bad grace. Adieu! 

Your affeCtionate 

ED. RIVERS.' 

. YOLo II.' I LET~ 
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LET T E Rex. 

To Mifs FERMOR. 

Sunday morniag. 

COULD you have believed he would 
have expeCted fuch a proof of my 

cleure to oblige him? but what C'ln he ark 
that his Emily will refufe? I will fee this 
jrimd of his, this Madame Des Roches; I 
will even love her, if it is in woman to be 
fo difinterefted. She ioves him; he fees 
her; they fay fhe is amiable; I could have 
willied her vifit to ~lebec had been de­
layed . 

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

Do 
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Six o'clock. 

Do you think her fo very pleafing, my 
-dear Bell? !he has fine eyes, but have they 
not more fire than foftnefs? There was a 
vivacity in her manner which hurt me ex­
tremely-: could !he have behaved with 
fuch unconcern, had 1he loved as I do? 

l' • 

Do you thjnk it poffible, Lucy, for a 
Frenchwoman to love? is not vanity the 
ruling paffion of their h~arts ? 

May not Rivers be deceived in fup:­
pofing her fa much attached to him? was 
there not fame degree of affeCtation in he r 
par-ticular attention to me? I cannot help 
thinking her artful. 

Perhaps I am prejudiced: 1he may be 
~miable, but I will own ihe does not pleafe 
me. 

It Rivers 
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Rivers begged me to have a friendihip 
for her; I am afraid this- is more than is 
in my 'power: friendihip, like love, is t4e 
child of fympathy, not of conftraint. . 

Adieu ! Yours, 

EMILY MONTA.GUE; 

L E <To T E· "R exI. 

To Mifs MONTA.GUE. 

Monday. 

T HE inclofed, my de~r, is as ml1ch to.' 
you as to me, perh~ps more; I par .. 

don the lady"jor thiJ?king you the hand. 
iomeft. c, Is not"lhis the ftrongeft proof I 
could give of my friendihip? perhaps I 
fhould have been piq\l~d, however, had 

the 
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the preference been given by a man; but 

I can with great tranquillity allow you to 

be the women's beauty. 

Dictate an anfwer to your little BelJ, 

who waits your commands at her bureau. 

Adieul 

" To Mifs FERMOR, at Silleri. 

Monday. 

" You and your lovely friend obliged 

~, me beyond words, my dear Bell, by 

~, your vifit of yefterday: Madame Des 

"Ro'ches is charmed with you both: 

" you will not be difpleafed when I tell 

" you fue gives Emily the preference; 

" ihe fays ihe is beautiful as an angel; 

" that ihe fhould think the man infenfi­

" bIe, who could fee l}er, without love; 

" that fhe is touchant, to llfe her own 

" word, beyond any thing file ever be-' 

" held. 
~' She 
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, " She however does juftice to YOUl' 

" charms, though Emily's feern to affect: 
" her moff. She even allows you, to be 
" perhaps more the tafte of men in gene­
." ral. 

~, She intends paying her refpeCts to 
"you and Emily this afternoon; and 
" has fent to de fire me to conduCt her __ . 
-4' As it is' fo far, I would willi to find 
~' you at home. 

" Yours, 

LET T E R CXU,," 

To Mifs FERMOR. 

AL WAYS Mada?le Des Roches!' but 
let her come: mdeed, my dear, fhe 

is artful; fhe gains upon him by this ap­
pearance of generofity ; I cannot re,turn it, 

I dO. 
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I do not love her; yet I will receive her 
with politenefs. 

He is to drive her too; but 'tis no 
matter; if the tenderefi: affeCtion can fe­
cure his. heart, I have nothing to fear: 
loving him as I do, it is impofIible not to 
be apprehenfive: indeed" my dear, he 
knows not how I love him. 

Adieu! 

• .• p" ... 

LET T E R CXIII. 

To Mifs FER. M 0 R. 

Monday evening. 

SUREL Y I am the weakefi: of my weak 
fex.,; I am afhamed to tell you all my 

fe~l~llgs: I cannot conquer my diilike to 
14 Madame 
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Madame Des Roches: fhe {aid a thollfand 
obliging things to me, fhe praited my R~ 
vers; I made her no anfwer, I even felt. 
tears ready to {tart; what muit flie think 
of me? there is a meannefs in my jealoufy 
Qf her,. which I cannot forgive myfelf. 

I cannot account for her attention ta 
me, it is not natural; fhe behaved to me 
not only with politenefs, but with the ap-· 
pearance of affection; fhe {eemed to feel 
and pity my confufion. She is either the 
mof!: artful, or the moil; noble of women •. 

Adieu! 

Your 

E 1\1 J L Y'~ 

I.E T-
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LET T E R CXII. 

To Mrs. T EM P L E, Pall Mall. 

.. Silleri, March %9-

WEare f,bing to dine at a tQ rm-houfe 
. in the country, where 'we a:-e to 

~l1eet other company, ancl.havt: a ball; .the 
fno,w.begins a little to foften.) Fruin the 
w\l.rmth of the fun, which is {~,n::ater than 
in England in May, Our wincer parties 
arc almoft at an end~ 

My father drives Madame Des Roches, 
who rs of our party, and y' ,ur brottJer 
Emily; I hope the little fool will be eafy 
now, Lucy; !he is very humble, to be 
jealous of one, who, though really very 
pleafing, is neither fo young nor fo h::11.1-
fome as herfelf; and who profeffes to wif.n 
only for Rivers's friendihip. 

1 5 But 
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But I have no right to fay a word 
on this fubject, after having been fa ex­
tremely hurt at Fitzgerald's attention to' 
fuch a woman as Madame La Broffe; an 
attention too which was fa plainly meant 
.to pique me. 

-
We are aU, I am afraid,. a little ab-

furd in thefe affairs, and therefore ought 
~o have fame degree of indulgence for 
others. 

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

Or, in other words, fhe loves like a 
fooliili woman, I like a- fenfible mall: 
for men, Y011 know, compared to wo­
men, love in abo\lt the proportion of one 
to twenty. , 

'Tis a mighty wrong thing, af1ler aU". 
1.uc¥) that parents will educate creatures. 

f\) 
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. fOd-iffe,rentiy, who are to liv-<t with and for 
each other. 

. every' pomble means is ufed, even 
from infancy, to [often the minds of wo­
men, and to harden thofe of men; the 

comrary eI~deavor might be of ufe, for 
the men. creatur-es are unfeeling enough 
by nature, and we are born too trern­
biingly alive to love, and indeed to every 
tOft affection. 

Your brother is almoft the only one 
of his fex I know, who has the tender­
nefs of woman with the [pirit and fu-m,. 

Hefs of man: a circum{tJn.-::e which fb-;kes 
every woman w h~; converfes w jtlt him,. 
and which contributes to make him the 
favodte he is c:,j ongfr llS. Fooiilh wo· 
men who Caf'Dc·t diitifJGuiih characcers 
may poffibly give the preference to a 
coxcomb; bue! will venture to fay, 
no womun v' len;!': W1S ever much "c­
quainted with Colonel I<.ivers witht:n.lt 

I 6 feeling 
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feeling for him an affection of fome 
kind or other. 

A propos to women, the eftimable part 
of us are divided into two claffes only" 
the tender and the lively. 

The former, at the hea« of which 1-
place Emily, are infinitely more -capable 
of happinefs; but, to counterbalance 
this advantage, they are alfo capable of 
mifery in the fame degree. We of the 
otherclafs; who feellefs keenly, are per­
haps upon the whole as happy, at leaft 1 
would fain think [04 

For example, if Emily and I marr)t 
our prefent lovers, the will certainly be 
more exquifite~y happy than I iliall; but 
if they fhould change their minds, or al1jl 
accident prevent our eoming together, -} 

. am inclined. to fancy my fituation would 
be much the moil agreeable. 

lfuouiq. 
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I Jhould pout a":month, and therr look 
about for another lover; whilft the ten:' 
der Emily would 

" Sit like patience on:1 monl:1ment,~ 

and pine herfelf into a confumptionio. 

Adieu!: They wait for me. 

x'ours, 

A. F ERM.OR.; 

Tue{day. midnight. 

,We have had 'a very agreeable, day" 
Lucy, a' pretty enough kind of a ball, 
and every body in good humor,: I danced 
with Fitzgerald, whom I never knew [0 

agreeable. . 

Happy 
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Happy love is gay, I find.; Emily is aU 
fprightlinefs, your brother's eyes have 
never left her one moment,and her 
bluIhes feemed to thew her fenfe of the 
diftinaion; I never kn.ew hfr look fa 
handfome as this day. 

Do you know I felt for Madame', 
Des 'Roches? Emily was ex.ceffively 
complaifant to her: fhe returned her 
civility, but I CQuid perceive a kind 
of conftraint in her manner, very' dif­
ferent from the -eafe of her behaviour 
when we faw her before: the felt the 
attention of Rivers to Emily very 
ftrongly : in iliort, the ladies feem .. 
~d to have changed charaCters for the 
day. 

Vve [upped with your brother on OUl" 

return, and from his windows, -which 
look on the river St. C harles, h~ the 
pleafure of obiel ving one of the, moft 
beautiful objeCts imaginable, . which I 

never 
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never remember to' have- feen before this: 
evening •. 

Y Oll are to obferve the winter method 
of fifhing here" is' to· break openings like 
fmall fifh ponds on tbe ice, to which the 
nih coming for air, are taken in prodi­
gious quantities on the furface. 

To fhe! ter themfel yes from the excef­
five cold of the night, the fiihermen build 
finall Rou[es of ice on the river, which 
are arranged in a femicircular form, and 
extend mear a quarter of a mile, and 
which, from the blaziJilg fires- withdn, hav.e 
a brilliant tranfparency and vivjdluitre" 
not eafy either to imagine or to defcribe: 
the ftarry femicirde looks like an immenfe 
crefcent of diamonds, on which the fun 
darts his meridian rays. 

Abfolutely, Lucy, you fee rrothing irr 
, Europe: you are cultivated, you have 
the tame beauties of art; but to fee na­

ture 
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ture in her lovely wi;d luxuriance, you: 
muft vifit your brother when he is prince 
of the Karnarafkas. 

Adieu ! 

Your faithful 

A. FERMOK ... 

The variety, as weII of grand o~jectSt 
as of amufements, in this country, ;conr:, 
firms me in an opinion I have aLways had,. 
that Providence had: made the~c(>nveni-... - . 

ences 'and inconveniences of life nearly' 
equal every whe::re,,' 

We have pleafures here even in winter 
peculiar to the climate, which countef-' 
balance the evils we 1uifer from its figor~ 

Good night,_ my dear Lucy! 

LET~ 
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LET T E R ,,\CXIII. 

To Mrs. T EM P'L E,· Pall Mal1. 

~ebec, April z. 

I HAVE this monlent; my dear, a 
lette~from l\1ontreai~ defcribing forne 

lands on'~ Lake" Champlain, which my 
friend '~f1k~ 'much bttter worth my 
taking than thofe near the Kamaraikas : 
he' pre1fes me to come up immediately 
to f~e· them, as the ice on the rivers 
will ilia few days be dangerous to tra­
vel on~ 

, I am ftrongly inclined' to go,- and for 
this rearon; I am convinced my wifh of 
bringing aoout a fiiendtbip between 
Emily and Madame Des Roches, the 
ftrongeif reafon I had for fixing at the 

Kamarai1(as, 
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Kamaraikas, was an imprudent one: gra­
tittlde and (if the expreffion- is- not im­
pertinent) compaffion grve me a foftnefs; 
in my behaviour to the latter,- which a 
fuperficial obferver would take for love, 
and which her own tendernefs may caufe 
even her to mifconftrue; a circumftance 
which muft retard her refolution of 
changing the affeCtion with which :!he 
has honored me, into friendQ.1ip. 

I am 13.1[.0 delicate in HlY. )o¥e, al).d 
cannot bear to nave it o~e moment fup:­
pofed, my heart can know .a 'llYifh but fel1 
my Emily.. -

"'. 
Shall I fay m~re? The' bluih on 

Emily's cheek on her firft feeing Madame 
Des Roches convinced me of my indi~ 
cretron, ~nd that vanity alone carried me 
to de fire to brin.g -together tWQ w,omen, 
whore affeCtion for me is from their ex ... 
treme merit fo very flattering. 
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. I fhall certainly now fix in Canada; r 
'an no longer doubt of Emily's tender. 
nefs, tho' the refufes me her' 'hand~ from 
motives which make her a thoufand times 
more dear to me, but which I flatter my. 
felf love will over-rule. 

I am [etting off in an hour for Mont": 
real, and fhall caU at Silleri to take 
Emily's commands. 

Seven in the etening. Des C~ambeIDr, 

1 aiked her advic.eas.to fixing the place 
of my fettlement; fhe faid much againft 
my fraying in America at all ; but,if I 
was . 'd~termided; recommended Lake 
Champlain rather' than the Kamaraikas, 
'oil account of climate. Bell [roiled;" and 
a bht!h, which I perfeBly linderitood, 
averipread the lovely cheek of my iweet 
Emily. Nothing could be'more-flatter­
ing than this circumftance; had !he feen 
Madame Des Roches with a. calm indif-

ference, 
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ference, 1!ad fhe not been alarmed at th,( 
idea of fixing near her, 1 fhould have 
doubted of the degree of her affection; a 
little apprehenfion' is infeparable from 
real love. 

My courage has beeJ1 to-day extremely 
put to the pwo( ~ had I ilaid three days 
10nger1 it would .have been impoffible to 

have continued my journey. 

The ice cracks under us at every frep 
the horfes fet; a rather unpleafant circum", 
ftan~e on a river twenty fathom deep: I 
fhould not have attempted the journey 
had I been aware of this particular. i 
hope 'no man meets inevitable danger-. 
with more fpirit, but no man is Iefs fond 
of feeking it where it is honorably to be 
avoided. 

. r am going to fup with the feigneur of 
the village, who is, I am told, married 
to one of the handfomeft· women in the 
province. 

Adiel.l~ 
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. Adieu! my dear! I ihall write to you 
from Montreal. 

Your affectionate 

ED, RIVERS. 

LET T E R CXIV. 

To Mrs. T EM P L E, Pall Mall. 

Montreal, April 3' 

I A M arrived, my dea~, ~fter a very dif­
agreeable and dan'ge~ous journey; I 

was obliged to leave the riv~r foon after 
r left Des Chanlbeaux, and to pur­
fue my way 0'0 the land over melting 
{now, into which the horfes feet funk half 
a yard every ftep. 

An officer juft come from New York 
has given me a letter from you, which 

came 
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came thither by a private fhip: I am 
happy to hear of your health, and 
that Temple's affeCtion for you feems 
rather to inaeaie than leffen fince your 
marrIage. 

You afk me, my dear Lucy, how to 
preferve this affeCtion, on the continuance 
of which, you juftly fay, your whole hap­
pine[~ depends. 

The queftion is perhaps t.he moll deli­
cate and important which refpeCts human 
life; the caprice, the inconftancy, the 
injuftice 6f men, makes the taik of wo­
men in marriage infinitely difficult. 

_ Prudence and virtue will certainly fe~ 
cure efteem; but unfortunately, efteem 
alone will not make ;}. happy marriage; 
pallion muft alfo be kept alive, which the 
continual prefence of the object beloved 
is too apt to make fubfide into that apa­
thy, fo infupportable to fenfible minds. 

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

- The· poor,whofe neceffary avocations 
divide. them all day, and whofe 1enfi­
billty is blunted by the coarfenefs of 
their education, ,are in no danger of 
being weary of each other; and, unlefs 
naturally vicious, you will fee them ge­
nerally happy in m~rriage; whereas even 
the virtuous, in more affluent fituations, 
are not [eeme from this unhappy ceifa­
tion of tendernefs . 

. When I received your 1etttr,. I was 
read'ing Madame De Maintenon's advice 
to the D,ucheis of Burgundy, on this 
fubj~ct. I will tranfcribe fo much ()f 
it as relates to the woman, leaving her 
advice to the princejs to thofe whom it may 

.concern. 

H Do 
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" Do not hope for perfect happinefs ; 
" there is no fuch thing in this fublunary 
~"' frate. 

" 'your fex is the more expofed to fuf­
"" fer, becaufe it is always in. de pen­
" . dence: be neither angry nor afhamed 
" of this dependence on a hufban"d, nor 
,-' of any of thofe which are in the order 
': of Providence .. 

'~ Let your hufband be your beft friend 
." and your only confidant. 

" Do not hope that your union will 
" procure you perfect peace: the beft 
" marriages are thofe where with foft­
H nefs and patience they bear by turns 
"with each other; there are none 
,~ without fome contradiction and dif­
" agreement. 

" Do not expeCt the fame degree of 
" friendfhip that you feel: men are In 

" generaL 
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~, general lefs tender than women; and 
<I, you will be unhappy if you are too d~ 
" licate in friendfhip. 

" Beg of God to guard your heart: 
" from jealoufy: do not hope to bring 
" back a hufband by complaints, ill hu­
e4 mor, and reproaches. The only means 
". which promife fuccefs, are patience 
" and foftnefs : impatience fours and alie­
-" nates hearts: foftnefs leads them back 
" to their duty. 

" . In facrificing"your own will, pretend 
" to no right over that of a hufband! 
" men are more attached to the.irs than 
-c< women, becaufe educated ~ ~vith left 
" conftraint. 

" They· are naturally tyrannical; they 
" will have pleafures and liberty, yet 
:" infift that women renounce both: do 
~, not examine whether their· fights are 
" well founded; let it fufl1ce to you, 
'" ~ ,.1, • . 

. that they are eftabliihed.; they are 
VOL. II. K" mafters1> 
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" mafters, we have only to f\.lifer and obey 
" with a good grace." 

Thus far Madame De Maintenon, 
who muft be allowed to have known 
the heart of man, fince, after having 
been above twenty years a widow, ihe 
enflamed, even to the degree of bring­
ing him to marry her, that of a great 
monarch, younger than heddf, fur­
rounded by Beauties, habituated to flat­
tery, in the plenitude of power, and 
covered with glory; and retained him 
in her chains to the laft moments of his 
life. 

Do not, however, my dear, be alarmed 
M the picture {he has drawn of marriage; 
nor fancy with her, that women are only 
born to fuifer and to obey. 

That we are generally tyrannical, I 
am obliged to own; but fuch of us as 
know how to be happy, willingly give 
up the harth title of Maller, for the more 

tender 
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. tender and endearing one of Friend: Men 
of fenfeabhor thofe cufroms which treat 
your fex as if created merely for the 
happinefs of the other; a fuppofition 
injurious to the Deity, though flat­
tering to our tyranny and felf-Iove; and 
willi only to bind you in the foft chains 
of affection. 

Equality is the foul of friendIhip: 
marriage, to give delight, mufr join two 
minds, not devote a nave to the will of 
an imperious lo(d; whatever conveys 
the idea of fubjeCl-ion neceffarily de­
firoys that of love, of which I am fo 
convinced, that I have always wifhed the 
YlOrd OBEY expung~d from the marriage' 
ce~emony. 

If you will permit me to add my fenti­
ments to thofe of a lady fo learned in the 
art of pleafing; I would willi you to 
ftudy the tafre of your hufband, and en­
deavor to acquire a re1ifh for thofe plea-

. {mes which appear mofr to affeCt- him; 
l( 2 let 
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let him find amufement at home, but never 
be peeviih at his going abroad; ,he will re­
turn to you wit~the higher guft for your 
converfation: have feparate apartments, 
finee your fortune makes it not inconve­
nient; be always elegant, but not too ex­
penfive, in your drefs ; retain your prefent 
exquifite delicacy of every kind; receive 
his friends with good-breeding and com­
placency; contrive fuch little parties of 
pleafure as you know are agreeable to 
him, and with the mof!: agreeable people 
you can felea: be lively even to playful­
nefs in your general turn of converfation 
with him; but, at the fame time, [pare 
no pains fo to improve your underftand­
ing, which is an excellent one, as to be 
no lefs capable of being the companion 
of his graver hours: be ignorant of no­
thing which it becomes your {ex to 
know, but avoid all affeCtation of know­
ledge: let your ceconomy be exaCt, but 
without appearing otherwife than by the 
effeCt. 

Do 
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Do· not imitate thofe of your fex who 

by ill temper make a huiband pay dear 
for their fidelity; let virtue in you be 
dreft in fmiks ;anci be affured that 
chearfulnefs is the native garb of inno­
cence. 

In one word, my dear, do not lofe the 
miftrefs in th~ wife, but let your beha. 

, viourto him as a hufband be fuch as you 
would have tnought moft proper to attraCl: 
hin~ as a lover: have always the idea of 
pleafing before you, and YOll cannot fail 
~o pleafe. 

Having leCl:ured you, my dear Lucy, I 
muft fay a word to Temple: a great va­
rietyof rules have been given for the 
cond uCl: of women in marriage; fcarce 
any for that of men; as if it was not ef­
fential to domeftic happi.nefs, that the 
man ihould preferve the heart of her with 
whom he is to fpend his life; or as if 
beftowing happinefs were not worth a 
map's attention, fa he poffeffed it: if, 

K 3 however, 
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however, it is pollible to feel true happi­
nefs without giving it. 

You, my dear Temple, have too juft 
an idea of pleafure to think in this man· 
ner: you would be beloved; it has been 
the purfuit of your life, though never 
really attained perhaps before.. You at 
prefent pOllefs a heart full of fenfibility~ 
a heart capable of loving with ardor, 
and from the fame caufe as capable 
of being efl:rangetl by neglect: give 
your whole attention to preferving this 
invaluable treafure; obferve every rule 
I have given to her, if you would be 
happy;. and believe me, the heart of wo­
man is not lefs delicate than tender; 
their fenfibility is more keen, they feel 
more ftrongly Fhan we do,. their tender­
nefs is more eafily wounded, and their 
hearts are more difficult to recover if 
once lofl:~ .. 

At the [arne time, they are bot~ 
by nature and education more connant., 

and 
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,ahd fcarce ever change the object of their 
affections but from ill treatment: for 
which reafon there 'is fame excufe for a 
cuftom which appears cfuel, that of 
throwing contempt on the hufband for 
the ill conduct of the wife. 

Above all things, retain the politenefg 
and attention of a lover; and avoid that 
carelefs manner which wounds the va­
nity of human nature, a paffion given 
us, as were all paffions, for the wildt 
e~ds, and which never quits us but with 
life. 

There IS a certain attentive tender~ 
nefs, difficult to be defcribed, which 
the manly of our [ex feel, and which 
is peculiar! y pleafing to woman: 'tis 
alfc. a very delightful fenfation to our~ 
felves, as well as produCtive of the 
happieft confeguences: regarding them 
as creatures placed by Providence un· 
d~r our protection, and depending on 

I( 4 us 
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us for their happinefs, is the ftrongeft 
pollible tie of affection to a well-turned 

rni nd~ 

If I did not know Lucy perfectly; 
I l110uld perhaps hefitate in the next 
,advice I am going to give you; which 
is, to make her the confidante, and the 
,only confidante, of your gallantries, if 
YOll are fo unhappy as to be inadver­
tently betrayed into any: her heart will 
pofiibly be at firft a little wounded 
by the confeffion, but this proof of 
perfect: efteem will increafe her friend­
fhip for. you; fhe will regard your 
error with compaffion and indulgence, 
and lead you gentl1 back by her 
endearing tendernefs to honor and her­
felf. 

Of all talks I deteft that of giving ad. 
vice: you are therefore under infinite 
obligation to me for this letter. 

Be 
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Be affured of my tendereft affeCtion; 
and believe me, 

Yours, &c. 

ED. RIVERS,' 

• 

LET T E R CXV.' 

To the Earl of -. 

Silleri, April S'. 

N OTHING can be more true, my 
., Lord, than that poverty is ever the 
infeparable companion of indolence. 

I fee proofs of it every moment before 
me; with a foil fruitful beyond all be­
lief, the Canadians are poor on lands 
which are their own property, :lnd for 

KS which 
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wh;ch they pay only a trifling quit~tenr 
to their feigneurs. 

This indolence appears in every thing:; 
you fcarce fee the meaneft peafant walk­
ino·;. even riding on horfeback appears 

t.J L 

to them a fatigue infupportable; you 
fee them lolling at eafe, like their lazy 
l.ords, it1carriolesand cahfhes, -accohti'ng 
to the feafon; a boy to guide the horfe 
on a [eat in the front- o£ the carriage,. 
too lazy even to take the trouble of driv­
ing themfelves, their hands in winter 
folded in aii immenfe muff, thaugh per­
haps their families are in want of bread: 
to e.at at home. 

The winter ispaffed in 2. mixture of 
feftivity allcl inaCtion; dancing and feaft­
jng in their gayer hours; in their graver 

. {making, and drinking brandy, by the 
fide of a warm ftove: and when obliged 
to cultivate the ground in fpring to pro­
cure the_ means of fubfiftence, you fee 
them juft turn -the turf once, lightly over~ 

and~ 
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and, without manuring the ground, or 
even breaking the clods of earth, throw 
in th~ feed in the fame carelefs manner, 
and leave the event to chance, without 
troubling themfelves further till it is fit to 
reap. 

I muft, however, obferve, as fome al­
leviation, that there is fomething in the 
climate which ftrongly inclines both the 
body and mind,but ratherthe latter, to 
indolence: . the heat of the fum mer, 
though pleafing, enervates the very foul; 
and gives a certain laffitude unfavorable 
to induftry; and the winter, at its ex­
treme, binds up and chills all the aCtive 
faculties of the foul. 

Add to this, that the general fpirit of 
'amufement, fo univerfal here in winter, 
and fo neceifary' to prevent the ill effeas 
of the feafon, gives a habit of diffipation 
and pleafure, which makes labor doubly 
i,rkfoIP.e at its return. 

K6 Their 
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Their religion, to which they are ex"­
tremely bigoted, is another great bar, as 
well to induftry as population; their nu~ 
merous feftivals inure them to idlenefs ; 
their religious houfes rob the ftate of 
many fubjeCts who might be highly ufe­
ful at prcfent, and at the fame time retard 
the increafe of the colony. 

Sloth and fuperftition equal]y counter­
work pr0vidence, and render the bounty 
of Heaven of no effect. 

I am furprized the French, who gene­
rally make their religion fubfervient ta­

the purpo[es of poiicy, do not difcou­
rage convents, and leffen the number of 
feftivals, in the colonies, where both are 
fopeculiarly pernicious. 

It i~~o this circumftance one may in 
great \11'eafure attribute the fuperior in­
cteafe of the Britiih American fettlements 
compared to thofe of France : a religiolf 
which encourages idlenefs, and makes 

a virtue 
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a virtue of celibacy, is particularly unfa­
vorable ~o colonization, 

However religious prejudice may have 
been fuffered to counterwork policy under 
a French government, it is fcarre to be 
doubted that this caufe of the poverty of 
Canada will by degrees be removed; that 
thefe people, £laves at prefent to igno­
rance and fuperftition, will in time be 
enlightened by a more liberal education, 
and gently led by reafon to a religion 
which is not only preferable, as being that 
of the country to which they are now 
annexed, but which is fo much more 
calculated to make them happy and 
profperous as a people. 

Till that time, till their prejudices fub~ 
fide, it is equally juft, humane, and wife, 
to leave them the free right of worfhip­
ing the Deity in the manner which they 
have been early taught to believe the beft; 
and to which they are confequently at",: 
tached. 
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It would be unjufl: to deprive them cf 
any of the rights of citizens on account 
of religion, in America, where every 
0therfeCt of diffenters are equally capable 
of employ with thofe of the eftablilhed 
church; nay where, from whatever caufe, 
the church of England is on a footing in 
many colonies little better than a tole­
ration. 

It is undoubtedly, in a politica-llight, an· 
objeCt of confequence every where, that 
the national religion, whatever it is, fhould 
be as univerfal as pollible, agreement in 
religious worfhip being the fl:rongefl: tie 
to unity and obedience: had all prudent 
means been ufed to leffen the number of 
diffenters in our colonies, I cannot avoid 
believing, from what I obferve and hear, 
that we ibould have found in them a fpirie 
of rational loyalty, and true freedom, in­
fiead of that faCtious one from which [0, 

much is to be apprehended. 

It 
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It feems confonant to reafon, that the 
r.eligion of every country fuould have a 
relation to, and coherence with, the civil 
conftitution: the Romiih religion is beft 
adapted to a defpotic government, th'i: 
preibyterian to a republican, and that of 
the church of England to a limited mo­
narchy like ours. 

As therefore the civil government of 
America is on the fame plan with that (If 
the mother country, it were to be wifhed 
the· religious eftablifl1men twas al ro the· 
fame, efpecially in thofe colonies ',\1 here 
the people are genera]\y of the national 
church; though with tll': [ulleil: liberty of 
confcience to dilli:nc'.rs of all clCnOj:lin~.· 
tions. 

I would be clearly llDderftood, my 
Lord; from all I have obferved here, I 
am convinced, nothing would fo much 
contribute to diffufe a {pirit of order, and 
rational obedience, in the colonies, as the 
~ppointment, under proper reftrittions, of 

bilhops: 
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biihops = I am eguallyconvinced that 
nothing would [0 much ftrengthen the 
hands of government, or give [uch plea­
[me to the well-affected in the colonies, 
who are by much the moft numerous, as 
[uch an appointment, however clamored 
againfl: by a few abettors of [edition. 

1- am called upon for this letter, and 
muft remit to another time what I wiihed 
to fay more to your Lordihip in regard to 
this country. 

I have the honor to bet 

My Lord, &c. 

WM. FERMOA. 

LET~ 
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LET T E R CXVL 

To Mrs. MELMOTH, at fvlontrea1. 

Silled) April 8, 

I AM indeed, Madam, this inconGfl:ent 
creature. I have at once refufed t() 

marry Colonel Rivers, and owned to him 
all the tendernefs of my foul. 

Do . not however think me mad, or 
fuppofe my. refufal the effect of an un­
meaning childifh affectation of difintereft­
ednefs: I can form to myfdf no idea of 
happinefs equal to that of [pending my 
life with Rivers, the beft, the mon: ten­
der, the moft amiable of mankind; nor 
can I fupport the idea of his marrying 
any other woman: I would therefore 
marry him to-morrow were it pollible 
without ruining him, without dooming 

him 
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him to a perpetual exile, and obftruEl:ing 
thofe views of honeft ambition at home, 
which become his birth, his connexions, 
his talents, his time of life; and with 
which, as his friend, it is my duty to­

infpire him. 

His affection for me at pre[ent blinds 
him, he fees no object but me in the whole 
bniverfe; but fhall I take ad vantage of 
that inebriation of tendernefs, to [educe 
him into a meafure inconfiftent with his 
real happinefs and intereft? He muft re~ 
turn to England, muft pur[ue fortune in 
that world for which he was formed: fhall 
his Emily retard him in the glorious race? 
fuall !he not rather encourage him in 
every la\.ldable attempt? {hall fhe fuff'er 
him to hide that !hining merit in the un­
cultivated wilds of Canada, the feat of 
barbarifm and ignorance, which entitles 
him to hope a happy fate in the dear land 
of arts. and arms? 

I cn-
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I entreat you to do all you can to dif:: 
courage his defign.Remind him that 
his fiiter's marriage has in fome degree 
removed the caufe of his coming hi~her . ., ~ 

that he can have now no motive for 
fixing here, bu this tendernefs for me; 
that I fhall be jufdy blamed by all who 
love him for keeping him here. Tell 
him, I will not marry him in _Canada; 
that his itay makes the beft mother in the 
world wretched; that he owes his return 
to himfelf, nay to his Emily, whofe 
whole heart is fet on feeing him in a 
fituatio~ worthy of him: though without 
ambition as to myfelf, I am proud, I am 

ambitious for him; if 11e loves me, he 
will gratify that pride, that ambition; 
and leave Canada to thofe whofe duty 
confines them here, or whofe intereft 
it is to remain unfeen. Let him not 
once think of me in his determination,: 
I am content to be beloved, <;J.nd will 
leave all elfe to tJme. You cannot fo 
much oblige or ferve me,. as by per· 

fuading 
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fllading Colonel Rivers to return tOt 

England. 

Believe me, my dear Madam, 

Your affeCtionate 

-
LET T E R CXVII. 

To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall Mall. 

SiUeri, April 9-

-YOUR brother, my dear, is gone to 
Montreal to look out for-a-fettle­

ment, and Emity to-fpend a fortnight at 
Qgebec, with a lady !he knew in Eng­
land, who is lately arrived from thence 
by New York. 

lam 
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I am 10ft without my friend, though 
my lover endeavors in fome degree to 
fupply her place; he lays clofe fiege; I 
know not how long I !hall be able to 
hold out: this fine weather is exceed. 
ingly in. his favor; the winter freezes 
tlp all the avenues to the heart; but 
this fprightly April fun thaws them 
again amazingly. I was the cruelleft 
creature breathing whilft the chilly fea­
fon lafted, but can anfwer for no­
thing now the fprightly May is ap­
proaching. 

I e.an fee papa is vafl:1y in Fitzgerald's 
. intere!t; but he knows our fex well 
enough to keep this to himfelf. 

I fhall, however, for decency's fake, 
aik his opinion on the affair as foon as 
I have taken my refolution; which is the 
very time at which all the world aik 
advice of their friends. 

A letter 
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A letter from Emily, which I muft 
anfwer: ihe is extremely abfurd, which 
your tender lovers always are. 

Adieu! yours, 

Sir George Clayton had left Mont~eal 
fome days before your brother ar­
rived there; I was pleafed to hear 

'. it, becauk, with all your brother's 
good fenfe, and concern for Emily's 
honor, and Sir George's natural 
coldnefs of temper, a quarrel be­
tween them would ha ve been rather· 
di'fficult to have been avoided. 

LET ... 
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LET T E R CXVIII. 

To Mifs FERMOR. 

Q!ebec, Thurfday morning. 

Do you think, my dear, that Madame 
Des Roches has heard from Rivers? 

I wi!h you would <iik her this afternoon at 
the governor's: I am anxious to know, but 
a!hamed to enquire. 

Not, my dear, that I have the weaknefs 
to be jealous; but I !hall think his letter 
to me a higher compliment, if I know he 
writes to nobody elfe. I extremely approve 
his friendthip for Madame Des Roches; 
the is very amiable, and certainly deferves 
it: but you know, Bell, it would be cruel 
to encourage an affection, which the muO: 
conquer, or be unhappy: if the did not 
love him, there would be nothing wro~g 

10 
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in his writing to her; but, as !he does, it 
would be doing her the greateft injury 
poffible: 'tis as much on her account as 
my own I am thus anxious. 

Did you ever read [0 tender, yet [0 live­
ly a letter as Rivers's to me? he is alike in 
all: there is in his letters, as in his con~ 
verfation, 

(' All that can fofely win, or gaily charm 
~, The heart of woman." 

Even :lhangers liften to him with an in­
voluntary attention, and hear him with a 
pleafure for which they fcarce know how 
to account. 

He charms even without intending it, 
and in [pite of himfelf; but when he 
willies to pleafe, when he addreffes the 
woman he loves, when his eyes fpeak the­
foft language of his heart, when your 

Emily 
.5 
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Emily reads in them the dear confeffion 
of his tendernefs, when that melodious 
voice utters the fentiments of the nobleft 
mind that ever animated a human form­
My deareft, the eloquence of angels can~ 
not paint my Rivers as he is. 

I am almoft inclined not to go to the 
governor's to-night; I am determined not 
to dance till Rivers returns, and I know 
there are too many who will be ready to 
make obfervations on my refufal: I think 
I will ftay at home, and write to him 
againft Monday'S poft: I have a thoufand 
things to fay, and you know we are con­
tinually interrupted at ~ebec; I fhall 
have this evening to myfelf, as all the 
world will be at the governor's. 

Adieu, your faithful 

EMJLY MONTAGUE.' 

VOL. U. L LE T': 
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LET T E R CXIX. 

To Mifs MONT AGUE, at ~ebec. 

Silleri, Thurfday morning • . 
I D'ARE fay, my dear, Madame Des 

Roches' has not heard from Rivers; 
but fuppofe !he had. If h~ loves you, of 
what confeq uence is it to whom he writes? 
I would not for the world any friend of 
yours illould aik her fuch a queftion. 

I fuall call upon YOLl at fix o'clock, and 
!hall expect to find you determined to. go 
to the governor's this evening, and to 
dance: FItzgerald begs the honor of be­
ing your partner. 

Believe me, Emily, thefe kind of un­
meaning fa :ifices are childi!h; YO,l1r 

heart is new to love, and you have all the 
romance of a girl: Rivers would, on your 

account, 
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account, be hurt to hear you had refufed. 
to dance in his abfence, though he might 
be flattered to know you had for a mo~ 
ment entertained fuch an idea. 

I pa:don you for having the romantic 
fancies of feventeen, provided you cor­
reCt them with the good fenfe of four and 
twenty. 

Adieu! I have engaged myfelf to Co~ 
lonel H-, on the ptefumption that 
you are too polite to refufe to dance with 
Fitzgerald, and too prudent to refufe [I) 

-dance at all. 

Your affeCtionate-

• A. FERMoa: 

L E T~ 
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LET T E R CXX. 

To Mifs FER M 0 R, at Silleri. 

<l!!ebec, Saturday morning. 

How unjuft have I been in my hatred -
of Madame Des Roches! {he fpent 

yefterday with us, and after dinner defired 
to converfe with me an hour in my apart­
ment, where fhe opened to me all her 
heart on the fubjeCt of her love for 
Rivers. 

She is the nob left and moil: amiable of 
women, and I have been in regard to her 
the moft capridous and unjuft: my hatred 
of her was unworthy my charaCter; I 
blufh to own the meannefs of my fenti­
ments, whilft I admire the generofity of 
hers. 

Why; 
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Why, my dear, fhould I have hated 
her? fhe was unhappy, and deferved 
rather my compallon: I had deprived 
her of all hope of being beloved, it was 
too much to wifh to deprive her a1fo of 
his converfation. I knew myfelf the 
only objeCt of Rivers's love; why then 
fhould I have envied her his friend­
fhip? fhe had the ftrongeft reafon to hate 
me, but I fhould have loved and pitied 
her. 

Can there be a misfortune equal to 
that of loving Rivers without hope of 
a return? Yet fhe has not only borne 
this misfortune without complaint, but 
has been th<;: confidante of his pallon for 
another; he owned to her all his ten­
dernefs for me, and drew a picture of 
me, "which, fhe told me, ought, had 
fhe liftened to reafon, to have deftroyed 
even the flladow of hope: but that love, 
ever ready to flatter and deceive, had 
betrayed her into the weaknefs of fup­
pofing it pollible I might refufe him, 

L 3 and 
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and that gratitude might, in that cafC'!, 
touch his heart with tendernefs for one 
who loved him with the moil: pure and. 
iliiinterefted affeCtion; that her journey 
to ~1ebec had removed the veil love 
bad placed between her and truth; that 
{he was now convinced the faint hcpe 
ilie had encouragt:d was macbe[s, and 
lhat our fouls were formed for each 
other. 

She owned fue ftill loved him with 
the moft lively affection; yet affured me, 
finee {he was not allowed to make the 
moft amiable of mankind happy her-
1(:1f, {he wiihed him to be fo with the 
woman on earth :!he thought moft worthy 
of him. 

She added:> that {he had on firft feeing 
me, though {he thought me worthy his 
heart, felt an impulfe of diflike which 
:£he was afhamed to own, even now that 
reafon and refiexion had conquered io. 
l1nWQrthy a fr;;ntiment; that Rivers's. 

complaifance 
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complaj[ancc h2d a little diffipated her 
chagrin, and enabled her to behave to lYlf.:' 

in th~ manner hie dicl: thac ihe had~ 
however, almoH: hated me at the ball in 
the cour:tty: that the tendernefs in Ri~ 
vers's eyes that day whenever they m~t 
mine, and his COll1p<'lJ"ativt inJ.ttt:l1tion to 

her, had wounded her to the foul. 

That this preference had, however, 
been falutary, though painful; fince it 
had determined her to conquer a pamon, 
which could only make her life wretched 
if it continued; that, as the firft ftep 
to this conqueft, !he had refolved to fee 
him no more: that fhe would return to 
her houfe the moment !he could crofs 
the river with fafety; and conjured me, 
for her fake, to perfuade him to give up' 
all thoughts of a fettlement near her; 
that ihe could not anfwer for her own 
heart if fhe continued to fee him; that 
ihe believed in love there was no fafety 
but in flight. 

~hat 
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That his abfence had given her time to 

think coolly; and that fhe now faw [0 

ftrongly the amiablenefs of my character, 
and was fo convinced of my perfect ten­
derne[s for him, that fhe fhould hatt! 
herfelf were fhe capable of wi1hing to in­
terrupt our happinefs. 

That ihe hoped I would pardon her re­
taining a tender remembrance of a man 
who, had he never feen me, might have 
returned her afteCtion; that fhe thought 
10 highly of my heart, as to believe I 
could not hate a woman who efteemed 
me, and who [olicited my friendihipl' 
though a happy riva!''' 

I was touched, even to tears, at her 
behaviour: we embraced; and, if I 
know my own weak fooliih heart, I love 
her. 

She talks of leaving Qgebec before 
Riv.ers's return; fhe faid, her coming 
was an imprudence which only love 

could 



EMILY MONTAGUE. 225 

could excufe,; and that fhe had no mo­
tive for her journey but the defire of 
feeing him, which was fa lively as to 
hurry her into an indifcretion of which 
fhe was afraid the world took but too 
much notice. vVhat opennefs, what fin­
eerity, what generality, was there in all 
fhe faid ! 

How fuperior, my dear, is her cha': 
racter to mine! I blufh for myfelf on the 
comparifon; I am fhocked to fee how 
much fhe foars above me: how is it 
pomble Rivers fhould not have pre­
ferred her to me? Yet this is the wo­
man I fancied incap~ble of any paffion 

. but vanity. 

I am fme, my dear Bell, I am not na­
turally envious of the merit of others; 
but my excefs of love for Rivers makes 
me apprehenfive of ev~ry woman who 
can poffibly rival me in his tendernefs. 

L5 I was 
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I was hurt at Madame Des Roches·~ 
uncommon merit; I faw with pain the 
amiable qualities of her mind; I could 
fcarce even allow her perfon to be pleaf­
ing: but this injufl:ice is not that of my 
natural temper, but of love • 

. She is certainly right, my dear, to fec 
him no more; I applaud, I admire her 
refolution: do you think, however, fhe 
would purfue it if fhe loved as I do? llie 
has perhaps loved before, and her heart 
has loft fomething of its native trem blin'g 
fenIlbility. 

I willi my heart felt her merit as 
ftrongly ,as my reafon: I efl:eem, I ad~ 
mire, I even love her at prefent; but 1 
am convinced Rivers's return while fhe' 
continues here would weaken thefe fenti.· 
ments of affeCtion: the leaft appearance 
of preference, even for a moment, would 
make me relapfe into my former weak. 
nefs. 1 adore, I idolize her charaCter; but 

I can~ 
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I cannot fincerely willi to cultivate her 
friendlliip. 

Let me fee you this afternoon at ~le: 
bee; I am told the roads will not be 
paffable for carrioles above three days 
longer: let me therefore fee you as often 
as I can before we are abfolutely fhu~ 
from each other. 

Adieu! my dear r 

Your faithful 

EMIL y MO~T A-C1J:li:~ 

LET~ 
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LET T E R CXXI. 

To the Earl of -. 

SiJ.leri, April 14" 

ENGLAND, however populous, is 
undoubtedly, my Lord, too fmall to' 

afford very large fuppIies of people to 
her colonies: and her people are alfo too 
ufeful, and of too much value, to be 
fuffered to emigrate, if they can be pre­
vented, whilft there is fufficient employ­
ment for them at home. 

It is not only our intereft to have colo­
nies; they are not only nece{fary to OUf 

commerce, and our greatefr and fureft 
fources of wealth, but our very being as 
a powerful commercial nation depends 
on them: it is therefore an objeCt of all 
others ~10ft worthy our attention, that 

they 
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they ihould be as' flouriihing and popu­
lous as pollible. 

It IS however equally our intereft to 
fupport them at as little expence of -our 
own inhabitants as pollible: I therefore 
look on the acquifition of fuch a number 
of fubjeCts as we found in Canada, to be a 
much fuperior advantage to that of gain­
ing ten times the immenfe traCt of land 
ceded to us, if uncultivated and deftitute 
of inhabitants. 

But it is not only contrary to our in­
tereft to fpare many of our own people 
as fettlers in America; it muft a1fo be 

. . I 

<;onfidered, that, if we could fpare them, 
the Engliih are, t~e worft fettlers on new 
lands in theunivl=,rfe.. : 

Their attachment to their 'native coun-­
try, efpeciaIJy ~.rpongft the lower ranks 
of people, . is fo very {hong, that few of 

the 
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the honeft and induftrious can be pre­
vailed on to leave it; thofe therefore 'who 
go, are generally the diffolute and the 
idle, who are of no ufeany where. 

The Engliih are allo, though induftri­
ous, active, and enterpriz",ng, ill fitted 
to bear the hardIhips, and fubmit to 
the wants, which inevitably attend an 
infant fettlement even on the inoft friiit­
fullands. 

The Germans, on the contrary, with the 
fame ufeful qualities, have a patience, a 
perfeverance, an abftinence, which peculi­
arly fit them for the cultivation of new 
countries; too- great encouragement there~ 
fore cannot be given: 1:0 them to fettle in 
our colonies: they make better fettlers 
than our own people; and at the fame time 
their numbers are an acquifition of real 
ftrength v,here they fix, without weakei1~ 
ing ~he mother country. 
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It is 'long fince the populoufnefs of 
Europe has been the caufe of her fending 
out colonies:' a better policy prevails; 
mankind are enlightened; we are now 
convinced, both by reafon and experience!) 
that no induftrious people can be too po­
pulous. 

The northern fwarms were compelled 
'to leave their refpeB:ive countries, not 
becaufe thofe countries were unable to 
fupport them,. but becaufe they were too 
idle to cultivate the ground: they were 
a ferocious, ignorant, barbarous people, 
averfe to labor, attached to war, and,. 
like our American favages, believing 
every employment n'Jt relative to this 
f~tvorite object, beneath the dignity of 
man. 

Their emigrations therefore were lefs 
owing to their populoufne[s, than to t11eir 
want of induftry, and barbarous contempt" 
of agriculture and eV,ery ufeful art. 
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It is with pain I am compelled to fay? 

the late [pirit of encouraging the mono­
poly of farms, which, from a narrow 
ihort-fighted policy, prevails amongft our 
landed men at home, and the alarming 
growth of celibacy amongft the peafantry, 
which is its necefElry confequenee, to fay 
nothing of the fame ruinous inereafe of 
celibacy in higher ranks, threaten us with 
fuch a deereafe of population, as will 
probably equal that caufed by the rava­
ges of thofe fcourges of Heaven, "the fword, 
the famine, and the peftile:lce. 

If this felfifh policy continues to extend 
itfelf, wefhall in a few years be fo far from 
being able to fend emigrants to America, 
that we fhall be reduced to [olicit their 
return, and that of their pofterity, to pre­
vent England's becoming in its turn all 
uncultivated defart. 

But to return to Canada; this larO'e ac-
• • b 

qt11fitlon of people i,s an invaluable trea~ 
[w'e 

~ 
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{ure, if managed, as I doubt'n~t it will 
be, to the beft advantage; if they are 
won by the gentle arts of perfuafion, and 
the gradual progrefs of knowledge, to 
adopt fo much of our manners as tends. 
to make them happier in themfelves, and 
more ufeful members of the [ociery to 
which they belong: if with our language, 
which they ihould by every means be in­
duced to learn, they acquire the mild ge­
nills of our religion and laws, and that 
fpirit of induftry, enterprize, and com­
merce, to which we owe all om greatnefs. 

Amongft the various caufes which con­
cur to re.nder France more populous than 
England, notwithftanding the difadvantage 
of a Ids gentle government, and a religion 
fo very unfavorable to the increafe of man­
kind, the cultivation of vineyards may be 
reckoned a principal one; as it employs 
a much greater number of hands than 
even agriculture itfelf, which has how­
ever infinite advantages in ·this refpeCt 
above pafturage2- the certain caufe of a 

want 
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want of people wherever it prevails aboft 
its due proportion. 

O'Jr climate d:-nies us the advantages 
arifing from the culture of vines, as well 
as )}V.DY others which nature has accorded 
to France; a conflderatiol1 which fho111d 
awaken us from the lethargy into which 
the aVJxice of indi'.iiduals has plunged us, 
and fet us in earnell on .improving every 
advantage we enjoy, in Oider to fecure u~ 
-by our native ftrength from fo formidable 
a rival. 

The want of bread to eat, from the late 
falfe and cruel policy of laying f mall farms 
into great ones, and the general difcou,.. 
ragem-::nt of tillage which is its confe­
quence, is in my opinion much lefs to be 
apprehended than the want of people to­
eat it. 

In every country where the inhabitant! 
are at once numerous and induftrious, 

there -



EMILY MONTAGUE. 235 

'there will always be a proportionable cul­
tivation. 

This evil is fo very defcructive and a~ 
larming, that, if the great have not virtlle 
enough to remedy it~ it is to be he, ped i'c 
will in tjme, like J:1j(jJI; gr\!o,t E;VjlfJ, cure 
itfelf. 

_ Your Ldrdfhip enquires into the nature 
of this climate in rcfpeB: to health. The air 
'being uncommonly pure and ferene, it is 
favorable to life beyond any I ever knew: 
the people live generally to a very ad:. 

vanced ap-c ; and are remarkably free froQ 
• 0 

difeaies ,;,f every kind, except confump-
tions, to which the younger part of the in­
habitants 'are a good deal fubjeEt. 

It is however a circumftance one cannot 
help obferving, that they begin to look old 
much fooner than the people in Europe; 
on which my daughter obferves, that it is 
not very pleafant for women to come to, 

rdide 
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refide in a country where people have a 
fhort youth, and a long old age. 

"The difeafes of cold countries are In 

general owing to want of perfpiration; for 
which reafan exercife, and even diffipation, 
are here the beft medicines. 

The Indians therefore fhewed their 
good fenfe in advifing the French, on their 
lirre arrival, to ufe dancing, mirth, chear­
fulnefs, and content, as the beft rem-edies 
againft the inconveniences of the climate. 

I have already fwelled this letter to fuch 
a length, that I muft poftpone to another 
time my account of the peculiar natural 
produCtions of Canada; only obferving, 
that one would imagine Heaven intended a 
facial intercourie between the more diftant 
nations, by giving them produCtions of the 
earth fo very different each from the other, 
and each more than fufficient for itfelf, 
that the exchan-ge might be the means of 

fpread-
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fpreading the bond of iociety and brother-
hood over the whole globe. 

In my opinion, the man who conveys; 
and caufes to grow, in any country, a 
grain, a fruit, or even a flower, it never 
poffeffed before, deferves more praife than 
a thoufand heroes: he is a benefaCtor, he 
is in fome degree a creator. 

I have the honor to be, 

My Lord, 

Your Lordfhip's &c. 

WILLIAM FERMOR. 

LET": 
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LET T E R CXXII. 

To Mi(s MONTACUE, at ~lebec; 

Montreal, April 14. 

I s it poffible, my dear Emily, you can, 
after all I have faid, perfift in endea­

voring to diffuade me from a defign on 
which my whole happinefs depends, and 
which I fl.atte~d myfe1f was equally elTen­
tial to yours? I forgave, I even admired" 
your firft fcruple; I thought it genero­
lIty: but I have anfwered it; and if you 
had loved as I do, you would never again 
have named fo unpleafing a fubjea. 

Does your own heart tell you mine will 
call a feuJ.ement here, with you, an exile? 
Examine yourfelf well, and tell me whe­
ther your averfiQn to fraying in Canada is 

S not 
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nOF ftronger than your tendernefs for your 
Rivers. 

I am hurt beyond all words at the; 

earneftnefs with which you prefs Mrs. 
Melmoth . to cliffuade me from fraying in 
this country : you prefs with warmth my 
return to England, though it would put 
an eternal bar between us: you give rea­
fons which, though the underitanding 
may approve, the heart abhors: can am­
bition come in competition with tender­
nefs? you fancy yourfelf generous, when 
you are only indifferent. Inienfible girl ! 
you know nothing of love. 

Write to me inftantly, and tell me every 
,emotion of your foul, for I tremble at tbe 
jdea that your affeCtion is lees lively than 

mme. 

Adieu! I am wretched till! hear from 
you. Is it pollible, my Emily, you can 
have ceafed to love him, who, as you 

yourfelf 
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yourfelf own, fees no other object than 
you in the univerfe? 

Adieu! YO\lrs, 

You know not the heart of your 
. Rivers, if you fuppofe it capable 
of any ambition but that dear one 
of being beloved by you. 

What have you faid, my dear Emily? 
You wil11zot marry me in Canada. You 
have paired a hard fentence on me : 
you know my fortune will not al­
low me to marry you in England. 

END 0 F VOL. II. 




