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L E T T E R CXXIII. 

To Colonel H.xvBRs, at Montreal. 

~ebec, April 17. 

HO W diff'erent, my Rivers, is your 
!aft letter from all your Emily 

. has e,er yet received from you ! 
What have I done to deferve foch fufpi
cions? How unju!t are your fex: in all their 
connexions with ours ! 

VoL, Ill. B Do 
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Do I not know love ? and does this re
proach come from the man on whom my 
heart doats, the man,.whom to make happy, 
I would with tranfport ceafe to live ? can 
you one moment doubt your Emily's ren
dernefs? have not her eyes, her air, her 
look, her indifcretion, a thoufand times told 
you, in fpite .of herfelf, ·the dear fecret of 
her heart, long before {he ·was.confcio\is .of 
,the tendernefs of younil 

Did I think .only of myfelf, I could live 
with you in a defart ; all places, all fitu
.i.tions, are tiq1.1ally charming tome,,with you:: 
without you, the whole world affords no
thing which ,could gi.ve a moment's pleafure 
to your Emily. 

Let me but·fee thofe eyes in w.hich-the 
tenderefl: love is painted, let me but hear 
that enchanting voice, I am infenfible t'9 .all 
dfc,, I kuQw no.thing of what pa[es around 

me; 
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me ; all that has no relation to you paffes 
away like a morning dream, the impreili.on 
of whkh is effaced in a moment : my ten
dernefs for you fills my whole foul, and 
leaves no room for any other idea. Rank, 
fortune, my native country, my friends, 
all are nothing in the balance . with my 
Rivers. 

For y.our own fake, I once more entreat 
you to return to England : I will follow 
you ; I will fwear never to marry another ; 
I will fee you, I will allow you to continue 
the tender inclination :which unites us. 
Fortune may there be· more favorable to 
our willies than we now hope; may join 
us without deilroying the peace of the bell: 

of parents. 

But if you perfill:, if you wiil facrifice 

every confideration to your tenderneCs -
:My Rivers, I have no will but yours, 

LET-
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L 1'.: T T E R CXXIV. 

To i\Iifs FERM on, at Silleri. 

London, Feb. J.7• 

My dear Bell, 

L UCY, being deprived of the pleafure 
of ,vriting to yeru, as fhe intended, by 

Lady Aune Melville's dining ·with her, 
defires me to make her apologies. 

Allow me to fay femcl:hing for myfel.f, 
and to-fhare my joy with one who will, I am 
{hre1 fo'Yery -fincerel:y fympathize with me 
in it, 

I cou!d not have believed, my dear Bell, 
it 'had been fo very eafy a thing to 'be 
conflant : I declare, but don't mention dus, 
left l lliould be laughed at, I have never 

felt 
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felt the leaft inclination for any other 
woman, fince I married vorir lovelv friend . 

. I now fee a circle of beautres with the 
fame indifference as a bed of fnowdrops.: 
no charms affect me but hers; the whok 
cr-eatibn to me contains no other woman·. 

I fo1d her every day, every hour, more 
lovely ; there is in my Lucy a mixture of 
mode fly, delicacy, vi.v.acity, innocence, and 
blulhing fenfibility:,. which add a thOt)fand 
unfpeakable gra~es to the mofl beautiful 
perfon th~ hand of nature ever formed, 

There is no defrribing her enchanting 
{mile, the fmile of :Unaffecl:ed; ar.tlefs'tender
nefs. How fhall I paint to you the fweet 
involuntary glo,v of pleafure, the kindling: 
fire of her e_yes, when I approach; or tl1ofe 
fhoufanctlitrle dear attentions of which love 
alone knows the value? 

B 3 I never,;-
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I never, my dear girl, knew happinefs 
till now ; my· tendernefs is abfolutely a 
fpecies of id-0latry ; you cannot think what 
a flave this lovely girl has made me. 

As a proof of this, the little tyrant infifl:s 
ou my omitting a thoufand civil things I 
had to fay to you, and attending her and 
Lady Anne immediately to the opera ; lhe 
bids me however tell yo~ fhe loves you 
pqfjing the love of woman, at Ieafi of hand
fome women, who are not generally cele
brated for their candor and good will 'to 
each other. 

Adieu, my dearefl: Bell! 

Yours, 

J. T.EMPLE, 

LET-
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L E T T E. R CXXV. 

To Jo H N TEMP LE, Efq; Pall Mall. 

JNDEED: 
Silleri, April 18. 

"Is this that haughty, gallant, gay Lotlia,.; 
" rio, 

'' That dear perfidious-'' 

Abfolutely, my de-ar Temple, the .fex · 
,<>Ught never to forgive Lucy for daring 
to monopolize fo very charming a fel
fow, I had forne thoughts of a little 
badinage with you rnyfelf, if I ihould return 
foon to England ; but I now give up the 
very idea. 

On~ thing I will, however, venture .to 

fay, that love Lucy as much as you pleafe, 
you wi11 ne\:er love her half fo well as fhe 

B 4 deferves , 
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deferves ; which, let me tell you, is a great 
deal for one woman, efpecially, as you well 
obferve, one handfome woman, to fay of 
another. 

I am, however, not quite clear your idea 
is juft: cattifm, if I may be, allowed the e:x:
preilion, _feeming more likely to be the vice 
of thofe who are confcious of wanting them
felves the dear power of pleafing. 

Handfome women ought to be, what I 
profefs myfelf, who am however only 
pretty, too vain to be envious ; and yet we 
fee, I am afraid, too ofren, fome little fparks 
of this ·mean pallion between rival beau
ties. 

Impartially fpeaking, I believe the befr 
natnred women: and. the moll free from 
envy, are tbofe who, without being very 
handfome, have that je ne ffai quoi, thofe 
namelefs graces, which pleafe even without 

beauty; 
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beauty ; and who therefore, finding more 
attention paid to rbem by men than i:Ifrir 
leok.ipg-glafs. tells them; they have a right 
to expect, are fol'· that reafon in confl:'anr 
good humor,with themfelves, and of courf~ 
with every body elfe.: whereas beauties; 
claiming univerfal empire, are at war witli 
alhvho ,difpute their• rights; that is, witlr 
half the,fex. 

I am very good natured myfelf; -but it is, 
perhaps, becaufe, though a pretty woman, 
l am n:1ore agreable than · handfome, and 
have an infiaiw of the fe ne feai quoi, 

A'prop(J.r, my dear Te11Tpl'e, I am fo 
pleafed with what Montefquieufays on thi.s 
fubject, that I find it is not in my nature 
to tefift. tranlbting ·and inferting it ; · you 
cannot thea fay 1 ha.ve fent you a letter in 
w hkh there is nothing. worth reading. 

Bs I heg 



to T H E H I S T O 1l. Y O F 

I beg you will read this to the miffes, for 
which you cannot fail of their thanks, and 
for this reafon ; the:re are .perhaps a dozen 
w~men in the world who do Rot think 
themfelves handfome, but I wm venture to 
fay, not one who does not think herfelf 
agreable. and that lhe has ·this namelefs 
charm, this fo much talked of I know not. 
what, which is fo much better than beauty. 
:But to my Montefquieu : 

" Thei!'e is fometimes, both in ·perfons 
•1 and things, an invifible charm, a natural 
" grace, which we cannot define_. and 
"whkh we are therefore obliged to.caJl the 
11 je ne frai quoi. 

'' It feems to me that this is an -clfe8: 
" prinoipaUy founded on furprize. 

" We are touched that a perfon pleafes 
'" us more thaQ the feemed at firft to have a 

1 II right 
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"right to do; and we are agreably fur
" prized that fhe :fhould have known how 
" to -conquer thofe defec\-s which our eyes 
" fhewed us, but which our hearts no 
" longer believe : 'tis for this reafon that 
" women, -who are not handfome, have 
" often graces or agreableneifes ; and that 
0 beautiful ones very feldom have. 

" For a beautiful perfon does generally 
" the very contrary of what we expected; 
" {he appears to us by degrees lefs amiable, 
" and, after having furprized us pleafingly, 
" 1he furprizes us in a. contrary manner; 
' but the agreable impreffion is old, the 
' difagreable one new: 'tis alfo feldom 'that 
' beauties infpire violent paffions, which 
' are almoft always referved for thofe who 
' have graces, that is to fay, agreableneffell, 
'which we did not expect, and which w~ 
' had no reafon to ex-peel:. 

B <> t, l\fagni-
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" Magnificent habits have feldoiµ gra<!e, 
u which the dreffes of 1hepherdcffes often 
" have •. 

"We admire the majefry of the drape
" Ties of Paul Veronefe; but we are touchtd 
"with.the fimplicity of Raphael, and the 
" exaelnefs of Corregio. 

" Paul Veronefe pl'.omi{es much, and 
"pays all he promifes; Raphael antl:Cor
" regio promife little, and pay much, which 
" pleafes us more. 

" Thefe graces, thefe a,greablene:lfes, 
" are found oftener _in the mind than 
" in the t{)Unrenance: the charms of a 
" beautiful ~ountenance are feldom hidden, 
'' they appear at :!irfl: view; but the mind 
" does nodhew- itfelf except by degrees, 
" when it pleafes, and as much as it pleafes; 
re it can conceal itfelf in order to appear, 

" antl 



" and give that ipecies of furprize to which 
" thofe graces, of which I fpeak, owe their 
"-'exiftence, 

" This grace, this agreablenefs, is lefs 
" in the countenance than in the inanner; 
" the manner changes every inltant, and 
" can therefore every moment give us the 
" pleafure of furprize: in one word, a 'Wo
" man can be handfome but in one way, 
'' budhe may be agreable in a hundred 
f' thoufand,''. 

I like this,doctrine,of Montefquieu's ex
tremely, becaufe it gives every woman her 
chance, and becaufe it ranks me aboye a 
thoufand: handfomer, women~ rn the,dea,r 
vower, of ;infpiring paffion. 

Cruel •creatute ! why did you give me the 
idea of 11.owers ? I now envy 'you your 
foggy climate: 'the earth with' you is at 
,his moment covered with a thoufand lovely 

children 
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children of the f pring; with us, itis an uni
verfal plain of foow. 

Our beaux are,terribly at a Iofs for fimi
lies: you have lilies of the valley for com
parifons; we nothing but what with the 
idea of whitenefa gives that. of. c-0ldnefs too. 

This is all the quarrel I have with Ca
nada : the fummer is delicious, the winter 
pleafant with all its feverities; bm alas! 
the fmiling fpring is not here; we pafs from 
winter to fummer in an infiant, and lofe the 
fprightly f~afon of the Loves. 

A letter from the God of my idolatry-:! 
muil: anfwer it infiantly • 

.Adieu! Yours, &c. 

A, FERMOR. 

LET-
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l. E T T E R cxxvi. 

lfo Captain F1T-zGERALD. 

YES, i give permiffion; you may come 
this after.noon: there is fomething 

umufing enough in your dear nonfenfe; and, 
as· my fathet will be at Quebec, I fb.all 
want amufement. 

It will alfo furnifu a little chat for th~ 
miJfes. at ~ebec ; a tete a tete with a tall 
lriiliman is a fubjecl: which cannot efcape 
their fagacity. 

Adieu! Yours, 

A. F. 

LET• 
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L E. T T E .R. CXXW. 

To Mrs. TE MP LE,, Pall- Mall •. 

Silleri, April 20. 

AFTER my. immenfe letter to yo1,1r 
love, my dear, you muft not expecl: 

me to fay much te your fair ladylhip. 

I am glad to find you manage Temple fo 
-~dmirably; the wifeft, the wildefl:, the 
gravefi, and the gayefl:, are equally otir 
fl.aves, when we have proper ideas of petti• 
coat politics. 

I intend fo compofe ·a code of laws 
for the government of hufbands, and 
get it tranfiated into all the modern lan
guages ; which I apprehend will be of in~ 
finite benefit to the world. 
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Do you know I am a greater fool than I 
imagined? You may remember I w;ts always 
extremely fond of fweet waters. I left them 
off lately, upon an idea, though a miftaken 
one, that Fitzgerald did not like them: I 
yefl:erday heard him fay the contrary; and, 
without thinking of it, went mechanically 
to my dreffing•room, and put lavender wa
ter on my handkerchief. 

This is, I am afraid, rather a ftrong 
fymptoni of my bei'ng abford; however, I 
find it Pleafant to be fo, and therefore give 
way to it. 

It is -divinely warm to-day, though the 
fnow is ilill on the ground ; · it is nielting 
faft however, which makes idmpoffible for 
me to get to Q.?ebec. I fhall be confined 
for at leaft a week, and Emily not with me: 
I die for .amufement. Fitzgerald ventures 
fii.U at the hazard of his own neck and his 

hor1es 
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horfes legs; for the lat,ter of which animals 
I have fo much-compaffion, that I have or
dered both to ftay at home a few- days, 
which days I _fhall devote to il:ndy and con
templation, and little pert chit-chats with 
papa, who is ten times more fretful at being 
kept within doors than I am: I intend to 
win a little fortune of him ar piquet before 
the world bre:aks in upon our folitude. 
Adieu! I am idle, hut always 

[ our faithful 

A, Fu.Moll. 

L E T T E R CXXVIII. 

'I' i:> the Earl of - • 

Silleri, April 20. 

'T-IS indeed, my Lord, an advantage for 
; which we eannot be too thankful to 

the Supreme Being, to be born in -a coun
try, 
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try, whofe religion and laws are fuch, as 
would have been the obje8:s of our wiihes, 
had we been born in any other, 

Our religion, I would be underfl:ood to 
mean Chri!l:ianity"in general; carries internal 
conviction by the excellency of its moral 
precepts, and' its tendency to make mankind 
happy; and the peculiar mode of it 
efl:ablifhed in England breathes beyond 
all others the mild fpirit of the Gofpel, 
and that charity which embraces all man· 
kind as brothers, 

It is equally free from enthuiiafin and 
·fuperfl:ition ; its outward form is decent 
and refpectful, without affecl:ed ofl:entation ; 
and what thews its excellence above all 
others is, that every other ·church allows 
it to be the beft, except itfelf : and it is an 
eftablifhed rule, that he ·has a11 undoubted 
right to the firll: rank of ·merit, to whom 
,every man allows fhe fecond 

As 
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As oo our. government, it woi1ld be dm
pertinen,Ho praife it ; · all mankind allow 
it to be the mafter-piece of human wi{dom., 

It has the advantage of every other-form; 
'With as little of their inconveniences as 
the imperfecl:ion atten«ant on all human 
inventions will admit : ii: has the monarchic 
quicknefs of execution and !!:ability, the 
arifl:ocratic diffufive fl:rength and wifdom 
of coilnfel, the democratic freedom ancl 
equal di!lribution of property. 

When I mention equal difl:ribution of 
prop~rty, I would not be underfl:ood to 
mean fuch an equality as never exi!led, n.or 
can exiil but in idea; but that gen~ral', th~t 
comparauve equality, which leaves to ev.ery 
man the abfolute and fafe poifeffion of the 
fruits of his liboi:s ~ which, foftens offenfive 
diil:iilctiQns. and curbs pride, by leaviqg 

eyery 
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every order of men in fome degree de
p-endenti on the · other ; and admits of tlrofe 
gentle and almoft imperceptible -gradations; 
which the poet fo well calls, 

" Th' according mufic of a well-mix'd 
" ftate." 

The prince is here a centre of u11ion ; an 
advantage, the want of which makes a 
democracy, which is fo b.eautiful .in theory> 
the very worft of all poffible govermru:nti, 
except abfolute monarchy, in practice. 

I am called upon, my Lord, to .go to the 
citadel, to fee the going away of the ice ; 
an objecl: fo hew to me, that I cannot relift 
the curiofity I have to fee it, though m1 
going thither is attended with infinite 
difficulty. 

Bell infifl:s on accompanying me: I an1 

afraid for her,· but the will·not be refufea: 
.At 
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At our return, I will have the honor 
of writing again to your Lordfuip, by the 
gentleman who carries this to New Yoi:k, 

I. have the honor to be, my Lord, 

Your Lordil1ip's, &c. 

L E T T E R CXXIX. 

To the Earl of --. 

Silleri, April 20, Evening. 

W. · E are remrned, my Lord, from, 
· having feen an objecl: as .beautiful 

and magnificent in itfelf, as pleafing from 
the idea it gives -of renewing once more 
eur intercourfe with Europe. 

Before 
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Before I faw the breaking up of the vafi: 
1::iody of ice, aWWCQ. forms what is here <;ailed 
tb.e bridge, from ~ebec to Point Levi, I 
imagined there could be nothing in it worth 
attention ;. that the ice would pafs away, 
er diffolve gradually, day after day, as the 
influence of the fun, and warmth of the air 
and earth increafed; -and that wdhould fee 
the river open, without having obferved by 
what degrees it became fo. 

But I found the great river, as the fa~ 
,vages with much propriety call it, maintain 
its dignity in this infrance as in all others, 
and affert its fuperiority over thofe petty 
fire ams which· we honor with the names of 
rivers in England. Sublimity is the charac-
1:el'iflic of this wefl:ern world ; the loftine{s 
of the mountains, the grandeur of the lakes 
and rivers, the majefly of the rocks fhaded 
with picturefque variety of beautiful treeii 
and throbs, and crowned with the nobleft 

of 
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of, the offspring of the fore!!:, which form 
the banks Q}- the latter, are as much be
yond the powei' oi fapcy anhat of defcrip
ti-on : a laµdfcape-paimer migµ,t here ex• 
pand his imagination, and find ideas whfrh 
he will feek in vain in our comparatively 
little world. 

The obje& of which I am fpeaking has 
all the American magnificence, 

The ice before the town, or, to fpeak in 
the Canadian fiile, the bridge, being of a 
thicknefs not Jefs than five feet, a league in' 
length, and more than a mile broad, refills 
for a long time the rapid tide that attempti 
to force it from the banks. 

We are prepared by many previous cir
cumll:ances to expecl: fornething extraordi
dinary in this event, if I may fo call it: 
every increafe of heat in the weather fot 
near a month before the ice leaves the 

banks, 
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banks; every warm day gives you terror 
in thofe you fee venturing to pafs it in car
rioles; yet one frolly night makes it again 
fo-ftrong, that even the ladies, and the timid 
amongft them, fl:ill venture themfelves o\·cr 
irr parties of pleafure; though greatly 
alarmed at their return, if a few hours of 
uncommon warmth intervenes. 

But1 during the lafl: fortnight, the alarm 
grows indeed a very ferious one: the eye 
can di/1:inguilh, e\'en at a confiderable dif
tance, that the ice is foftened and detached 
from the banks; and you dread every 11:ep 
being death to thofe who have fl:ill the te
merity to pafs it, which they will continue 
always to do till one or more pay their rafh
nefs with their lives. 

From the time the ice is no longer a 
bridge on which you fee crowds driving 
with fuch vivacity on bulinefs or pleafure, 
every one is looking eagerly for its break-

VoL1 III, C inI 
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ing a,tay, t_o r:emove the bar to the conti
nually wifhed an~ expected -event, <:>f the 
arrivat-of ihips from that wor.ld from whence 
w.e have, feCMUCd fo long :in a manner ex
duded;, 

The hoµr is ,come; I have been with a 
crowd of both foxes, and all- ranks, hail
ing ,1he- propitious moment: our fituation, 
un the top of. Cape Diamond, gave us a 
prof peel: fome leagues above and below the 
wwn-; above Cape ~iamond the river was 
open, it was fo below Point Levi, the rapi
dity of the current having forced a pa{fage 
for the water under the tranfparent bridge, 
\\ hich _ for , more than a league continued 
tirm, 

We_ ftood waiting with all the eagernefs 
of eiK-pef1:ation ; the tide came ruihing with 
an amazing impetuofity; the bridge feemed 
t.o il1ake, yet reli!l:ed the force of the wa
tl'r$ ; .. the tide recoiled, it made a paufe, it 

!100.i 
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flood fl:ill, it returned with redoubled fury, 
the fo;tmen.fe mafs of ice ga V\'! way. 

A vafr ·plain appeared in •motion; it ad
v.anced with folemn and majefi:ic pace: the 
points of land on the banks. ~f the river 
for' a few moments flopped its progrefs; but 
the immenfe Wfight of fo prodigious a body, 
carried along by a rapid current, bore down 
all oppofition wfoh a force .irrefiilible. 

There is no defcribing how beautiful the 
opening river appears, every moment gain
ing on the' fight, trll, in a time lefs than'c<!n 
poffi:bly be ·imagi1Jed, the ice palling Point 
Levi, is hiJ in one moment by the project
ing land, and all is once more a clear plain 
before yon; giving at once the pleafiog, but 
l1nconnecl:ed, ideas of that direct intercourfe 
·with Europe from which we have been fo 
many months excluded, and of the earth\ 
again opening her fertile bofom, to fe;tlt 
our eyes and imagination wich her varwus 
verdant and flowery productions. 

C ? 1 a:n 
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t am afraid I have conveyed a very ina
eequate idea of the fcene which has juft 
pa!Ted before ,me ; it however firuck me fo 
itrongly, that it was impoffible for me not 

10 attempt it. 

If my painting has the lea.ft re.fembl~e 
to the original, your Lordfliip will agre.e 
with me, rhat the very vicHfoudes of fea
fon here parn:ke- of the foblimity which fo 
4lrong1y chara&erizes the -counr-1'-y. 

The,changes of feafon in England, being 
flow-and gr.td'l'lal,- ru:e but faintly fek 1 b~c 
being he.re fmlden, :inftarlt,: violent, afford 
to the mind, with the lively pleafure arifing 
from meer change, the very high additional 
one of its being accompanied with gran
:tleur. I ha•.-e, the honor to be, 

My Lord, 

Y Gur LonHhip's, &<:. 

WILLIA11 FERMOR, 

LET-
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LETTER CXXX 

To Mrs.- TEMPLE. Pall Mall. 

Aoril 221 

CERTAINLY, my dear, you are fo fac 
right; a nun may be in many refptcl:s 

a lefs unhappy being than fome women 
who continue in the worlsl; her fimation is, 
l allow, paradife to ~hat of a married wo. 
man, of fenfibility andJ1ot10r. who dii1ikes 
her hu!band~ 

The cruelty therefore of fome .parems 
here, who facrifice their chi.klren to ,ava• 
rice, in forcing or feduch1g them into con
vents,. wou1d appear more il:ri!cing, if we 
did not fee too many in England guilty of 
the fame inhumanity, though in a different 
manner, by marrying them. againfl their 
inclination, 

C 3 Y.eur 
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Your letter reminds me of what a French 
mar;:ed lady here faid to me on this very 
fubjecl: I was exclaiming violently againft 
convents ; and particularly urging, what I 
thought unanfwerable, the extreme hard
ihip of one circumftance ; that, however 
unhappy the ftate was found on trial, thert 
was no retreat; that it was/or life. 

Madame De -- turned quick, re And 
" is not marriage for life?" 

"True, Madam; and, what is\forfe, wifh:O 
" out a year of probation. I confefs the 
" force of your argument.'' 

I have never dared fince to mention con
vents before Madame De --

:Between you and I, Lucy, it is a little un
reaforiable that people will come together 
entirely upon fordid principles, and then 

wonder 
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~rnnder they are not happy: in delicate 
minds, love is feldom the confeqtrc::nce of 
marriage, 

It i, not abfolutdy certain that a m:i,1·

riage of which love is the foundation \\ i, 
lie happy; but it is infallible, I belit,,". 
that no other can be fo to fouls capaLk, ,,, 
tendernefs. 

Half the world, you will pleafe to ob
fcrve, have no fouls; adeall: none. btwof 
the vegetable and animal kinds: to this fpe
cies of beings, Jov.e aod fentiment are rn
tirely unneceffary; they were made to lllta
vel through life in a fl:ate of mind neither 
quite awake nor aileep; and it is perfeclly 
equal to them in what. company:·they take 
the journey. 

You and I, my dear, arc fom!.lthing 
awakened; therefore it is neooffory we 
ihould love where we marry, and for this 

C 4 reafon: 
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t@afon: our foul", being of the Mtive kind; 
cau never Le rotally·a:t refi-; therefore, if 
w.e were .Tior:- t0- Jove our husbands, we 
fhohld be' i:1 dreadful danger -0f loving 
fomebowy e!lc~ 

ForJ 1n,. µ,.xt,: whatever tall maiden 
aunts and coufins may fay of the indecenq 
of a young woman's difl:inguifhing one man 
fr~- -another. and .of lovP rnn;1ing ~fter 
marriage;. r think marrying, in th.at expec• 
t,.tios, on fobe-r prudent princioles.. a man 
one di/likes,. the .moll- deJiberate and Jhin;1e.., 
ful-degree of vice of -which, th~ human 
mind is capable:, 

I cannot"help ohfei:ting herCj that .the 
great aim of modern education feems to be, 
to eradicate the heft impulfes·of the human 
heart, love, frii:nd~ip, ·tompaffion, bene
volence; to defiroy the facial, and encreafe 
tlie'felfiili principle. Parents wifely attempt 
to root out thofe affections which 1hould 

only 
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only be directed roproper o:bjects, and :which 
heavt,n gave us as the means .of hap_p,nefs i 

nQt confide.ing that .the fuccefs.of foch an 
1lttempt is doubtful;. an4 that, if they fue~ 
ceed, they take from life all its fweemefs, 
and reduce it to a dull unatrive round of. 
tailelefs days, frarcely_ raifed above vege~ 
,a:ion. 

If my ideas of thirigs are righr, the ha• 
man mind is .natnra\l y vi1'tuous ; the bufi· 
nef.5 of edui;:ation is 'therefore lefs to give us 
good impreilions, \,·luch we !lave from,na
t,ll"e, ~ban tO· gllard ·us againfr bad one$, 
which are generally acq_uired. 

AnU.fo cmls. my forrnon. 

~di~u! my. dear! 

Your forhful 

A. FERMO~. 

A letter 
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A letter from your brother ; I believe 
the dear creature is out of his wits: Emily 
his confenred to marry him, and one would 
imagine by his joy that nobody was ever 
married before. 

He is going to Lake Champlain, to fix on 
his feat of e.mpire, or rather Emily's; for 
I fee· Jhe will be the reigning· queen, and 
he only her majefiy's confort, 

1 am going to ~ebec; nrn or three dry 
days have made the roads paffable for furn
mer carriages: Fitzgerald is come to fetch 
llle, Adieu ! 

Eight o'clock. 

I am come back, have feen. Emily, who 
is the happie!l: woman exifling; fhe has 
hcar,l from your brother, and in foch 

terms-
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terms-his letter breathes the very foul of 
ten:dernefs.,, I wifh they were richer. I 
d<;ut't .h!Uf reli!h their fettling in Canada; 
hut, rather than not live together, I believe· 
they would confent tQ be . fet afhoc,e on. a 
defarr ifland. Good night. 

CXXXI: 

To. the Earl of --. 
Silleri, April 25. 

T HE pk.afore,the mind finds in trarel
Jing, has undoubteJly,. µ1y L0rd, its 

li.,LHce 111 that love of novelty, that delight 
.i-n acquiring n.ew ideas, wl1ich is intenYoven 
in ·its very frame, which iliews irfelf on, 
every occafion from infancy to a,re, which 
is" the fidl: paffion of the bu:nan mind,. 
:tnd the lafi:. 

C 6 'fllere 
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There is nothing the mind of man abhors 
rb much as a· 11:ate of r.efr': the greatfecret 
Jf lili1>pinefs is to keep the foul in continual 
;i.:tion, wichout thofe violent · exertions, 
whith wear out ir, 1)0Wers, and dull its ca
racity of enjoyment; it fhoukl have exer
dfe. not labor. 

Vjce may ju!Hy be called the fever of the 
foul, ina[lion ir; lethargy; pailion, under 
the guid~nce of vi cue, irs health, 

1 have rhe pleafure to fee my daughter', 
coquetry giving place to a tende1~ airecl:ion 
fot· a very vrorthy m:m, who feems .foi-med 
t0 make her happy: his fortune is eafy:; he 
is a gemleinari, and a man of worth and 
honor, and, what perhaps inclines me to be 
more partial to him, of my own profeilion. 

I menfion the !aft circumflance in order 
to i,1troduce a requcfl:, tha: your Lordt11ip 

4 would 
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would have the goodnefs to employ that in
tereil: for him in the p1.1rchafe ·ofia·majo
rity, which you hate fo generou!l-y ofered 
to me; I am determined, as there is, no 
profpea of real duty; to quit the army:,. and 
retire to that quiet which is fo pleafing at 
my. time of life: I am privately in treaty 
with a gentleman for my company, ~nd 
propofe returning to England in the firfi: 
1hip, to give in my rcfignation: in this point, 
as well as that of fening Mr. Fitzgerald, I 
£hall without fern pie call upon your. Lord
{hip's friendfhip. 

I have fettled every thing with Fitzge
rald, but without f.1ying a word to Bell; 
and he is to feduce her into matrimony as 
foon ·as he can, without my appearing at 
:all interefled in the affair: l).e is to aJk my 
confent in form, though we have. aln:ady 
fritled ,:very prelimin:iry. 

All 



·38c THE HISTORY OF 

All this, as well as my intention of quit
ting the army, is yet a fecret to my daughter. 

But to the queltions yonr Lordfhip does 
me the honor to afk me in regard to the 
Americans, I mean thofe of our old colo
nies: they appear to me, from all I han: 
heard and feen of them, a rough, ignorant, 
pofitive, very felfifh, yet hofpitable peo.
ple. 

Strongly au.ached to their own opinions, 
but Hill more fo to thei-r interefl:s, in re
gard to which they have inconceivable fa. 
gacity and addrefs ;. but in all other rc
ipelts I thtnk naturally inferior to the Eu
ropeans; as education does fo much, it i, 
however difficuh to afcertain this. 

I am rather of opinion they would not 
have refufcd fubmiiilon to the fl:amp aEr, or 
difputed the power of the legiihtur<:: at 

ho111·:-., 
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home, had not their minds been fir{l: embit
tcn:d by what touched their interells fo 
nearly, the reftraints laid on their trade 
with the French and Spaniih fettlements, a 
trade by which England was an immenfe 
gainer; and by which only a few enor
moufly rich \Veil: India planters were hurt. 

Every advantage you give the North 
Americans in trade centers at lafi in the mo
ther country; they are· the bees, who roam 
abroad for that honey which enriches the 
paternal hive. 

Taxing them immediately after thtir 
trade is rellrained, feems like drying up the 
fource, and expecting the ftrcam to flow .. 

Yet too much care cannot be taken to 
fupport the majefty of government, and 
aifert the dominion of the parent country. 

A good 
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A good mother will· confult the intereft 

.tnd happinefs of her children, but will ne
ver fu!fer her authority to be difputed: 

An equal mixture of mildnefs and fpirit 

cannot fail of bringing thefe mifla.ken peo·_ 
pie, ll)ifled by a few of Yiolenr rem per an(! 
ambitious ,'1ews. 11110 a ju/l fenfe of their 
duty. 

I have the honor 10 be, 

My Lord, &c. 

W,LLIAM FtR:i.10n. 

LET· 
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1,., .t T T E R CXXXII, 

To Mrs. r EM p LE. Pall Mall. 

Ma.y5. 

J HA VE _go.t my Emily again, to my great 
joy; I am nobody without her. As the 

roads are already very good, we ,valk and· 
ride perpetually, and amufe ourfelves as 
well as we can, en :attendant your brother, 
who is gone a fettlement hunting. 

The quicknefs of. vegetation in this coun
try is aftonilhing ; though the hills are frill 
covered with fnow, and though it even con• 
.tinues in fpots in the vallies, the latter 
with the trees and lhrubs in the woods are 
already in beautiful verdur€; and the earth 
every where putting forth flowers in a wild 
and lovely variety and profufion. 

'Hs 
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'Tis amazingly pleafing to fee the fl:raw
berries and wild pan(ies peeping their lictle 
fooli!h heads from beneath the fnow. 

Emily and I are prodigiouily foncl after 
havmg been feparated; it is a divine relief to 
us botl1, t~ have again the defigbt of talking 
of onr h:rvers to ea-ch orher: we ha\te been 
a month divided; and neither of us ha\·e 
had the confolatfon of a frien(l robe footifhi 
ro; 

'.Fitzg_erald dines with, us: he comes. 

Ad.ieri ! y;ours-A 

A. EERMOR'. 

LET-
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L E T T E R CXXXIII. 

To the Earl of --. 

S'illui, May!>· 

My Lord, 

I HA VE been. oonv.erfing, if .the expref
fion is not imJ?roper when I have not 

had an opportunity of fpeaking a fyllabl.e, 
more than two hours with a French officer, 
who has declaimed the whole time with the 
moll: rlo.niJbing. volubility, without utter
ing one word which could either entertain 
or infl:rua bis hearers; and even without 
fl:arting any thing that deferved the name 
of a thought. 

People who have no ideas out of the 
common road are, I believe, genera-Jly the 
greateft talkers, becaufe all their thoughts 
are low enough for common converfatio~; 

whereas. 
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whereas thofe of more elevated undedlaod, 
ings have i~eas whic}l they .cannot eafily 
communicate except to perfons of equar c.i.
pacity with themfelves. · 

This might be brought as an argurarnt 
of the inferioritv o( womens' underQandi1ig 
to ours, as they are generally greater talker~, 
if we did not confider the limited and tri
~ing e;:ducations we give them;. men, amongfl: 
other advantages, have that of acquiring ii. 
greater variety as well as fublimity of ideas. 

Women who have converfed mtich with 
men are undoubtedly in general the mofl: 
rteafing cc1npanions; but this only, fuews 
of_ what they are capable when properly 
educated, fince they improve fo greatly by 
that accidental and limited opportunity of 
acquiring knowledge. 

Indeed the two fexes are equal gainers~ 
by converfing with each other: there. is a 

mutual 
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mutual defirt of pleafing, in a mixed con
verfation, refl:rained by politenefs, which 
fets every amiable quality in a Jl:ronger 
light. 

Bred in ·ignorance from one age to ano
ther, women can l~arn little of their own 
fex. 

I have often thought this the reafon whf 
officers daughters are in general more agre
able than other women in an equal rank of 
life. 

I am alri10Jl: tempted to bring Bell as an 
iri!l:ance; but I know the blindnefs and par
tiality of nature, and therefore check what 
paternal tendernefs would dil:tare. 

I am /hocked at what: your Lordil1ip lells 
me of Mifs H--. I know her imprudent, 
I believe her virtuous: a great flow of fpi
rit~ has been ever hurrying her into indiY-

tretions; 
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cretions; but allow me to fay, my Lord, it 
is particularly hard to fix the character by 
eur conducl:, at .a time of life when we are 
not competent judges of our own acl:ions ; 
and when the hurry and vivacity of. youth 
carrie~ us to commit a rhoufand follies and 
indifcretions, for which we blulh when the 
empire,of reafon begins. 

Inexperience and opennefs of temper be
tray us in early life into improper connex
ions; and the very confbncy, and noblenefs 
of nature, which cbaracl:erize the befl: hearts, 
continue the delufion. 

I know Mifs H--- perfeEtly; and am 
convinced, if her father will treat her as a 
friend, and \Yith the indulgent tendernefs of 
affection endeavor to wean her from a choice 
fo very unworthy of her, be will infallibly 
fucceed; but if he treats her with harfh
nefs, !he is !or!: for ever. 

I IL: 
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He is too ftern in his ·beha,iour, too ri
gid in his morals: it is rhe intereft .of virtue 
to be reprefented as fheis, lovely, fmiling, 
and ever walking hand in hand with plea
fore : we were formed to be happy, and 
to contribute to the hwpinefs of our fellow 
ereatures ; there are no real virtues but the 
focial ones. 

'Tis the enemy Qf human kind who has 
thrown around us the gloom of fupe.rfl:ition, 
and taught that aufl:erity and voluntary mi
fery is virtue. 

If moralill:s would indeed improve human 
nature, they {hould. ende,tvor to expand, 
not to contratl: the heart ; they {hould build 
their fyflem on the pailions and affec
tions, · the only foundations of the nobler 
,·irtues. 

From 
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From the partial reprefentatfons of nar
row-minded bigots:, who ·paint the Deity 
[foll)_ their, own gloomy conceptions, the 
young are too often frighted.from the paths 
of virtue ; .defpaicing- of ideal perfections, 
they give up all virtue as unattainable, and 
ftart aii.de from the road which they falfely 
fuppofe ftrewed with thorns. · 

I have ftudied the heart with fome atten
tion; and am convinced every parent, who 
will take the pains to tain his childrens 
friendfhip, will for ever be the guide •and 
arbiter of their conduct : I fpeak froin a 
happy experience. 

Notwithftanding all my daughter fays'in 
gaiety of heart, fhe would fooner even te
Hnquifh the man fue loves, than offend a 
father in whotn fue has always found- the 
tendereft and moll faithful of friends. I ain 

interrupted, 
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have the honor to be, 

My Lord, &c. 

WM. FERMOR, 

L E T T E R CXXXIV, 

To Mrs, T E ~1 P L E, Pall Mall. 

Silleri; May r 3. 

M ADAME De;, Roches has jufi: left us; 
fhe returns to-day to the Kamarafkas: 

fue came to take leave of us, and !hewed a 

concern at parting from Emily, which 

really affected me. She is a moil: amiable wo
man; Emily and fhe were iu tears at part

ing; yet I think my faeet friend is not 

forry for her return: ihe loves her, u;,t 
yet cannot abfolme-ly forget fhe has been 
her rival, and is a~ well fatisfied that /lie 
l·eaves~1ebcchefore your brother's ,m:1',,l. 

\TQL, m. D T::c 
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The weather is lovely; the earth is in aU 
its verdure, the trees in foliage, and no 
fnow but on the fides of the mountains; we 
arc looking eagerly out for fuips from dear 
England: I expect by them volumes of let• 
ters from my Lucy. We expect your bro• 
ther in a week : in fuort, we are all hope 
and expectation ; our hearts beat at every 
rap of the door, fuppofing it brings intel• 
ligence of a !hip, or of the dear man. 

Fitzgerald takes fuch amazing pains to 
pleafe me, that I begin to think it is pity 
fo much attention fhould be thrown away; 
and am half inclined, from meer compaf
fion, to follow the example you have fu 
-heroically fet me. 

Abfolutely, Lucy, it requires amazing 
relolution to marry. 

Adieu ! yours, 
A·, FERMOR, 

LET-
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LJ:.:TlEU. cx.xxv. 
To Colonei RIVERS, at Montreal, 

Silleri, l'vfoy 14. 

I AM returned, my Rivers, to my fweet 
friend, and·hare again the dear delight 

of talking of you withcu~ refl:rainr; /he 
bears with, {he indulges me in, all my weal:
nefs; if that name ought to be given to a 
tendernefs of which the object is the moil: 
exalted and worthy of his fex, 

It was impoffible I lhould not have loved 
you; the foul that fpoke in thofe eloquent 
eyes told me, the firfl: moment we met, our 
l~earts were formed for each other; I faw 
in that amiable countenance a fcnfibility 
fonilar to my own, but "hich I had till 

then fought in vain; I faw there thofc be
nevolent fmiles, which are the marks, and 

D 2 the 
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the emanations of virtue ; thofe rhoufand 

graces which ever accompany a mind con
fcious of its own dignity, and fatisfied with 
itfelf; in {hort, that mental beauty which is 
the exprefs image of the Deity. 

What defence had I againil: you, my Ri
vers, fince your merit was fuch that my 
reafon approved the weaknefs of my heard 

We have !oil: Madame Des Roches ; we 
were both in tears at parting; we embraced, 
I prdkd her to my bofom : I love her, my 

clear Rivers; I have an affection for her 

which I fcarce know how to defcribe. I 

faw her every day, I found infinite pleafure 
in being with !,er; i11e talked of you, fhe 

praifed you, and my heart was foothed; I 
however found it impoffible to mention your 

name to her; a refcrve for which I cannot 

account ; I found pleafure in looking at her 

from the idea that :!he was dear to you, 

that {he felt for you the tem\erdl: friend-
{hip: 
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refemblance of you? there is fomething 
in her fmile, which gives me an idea of 
you. 

Shall I, however, own all my folly? I 
never found this pleafure in feeing her 
when you were prefenr : on the contrary, 
your attention to her gave me p.ijn: I was 
jealous of every look; I even faw lie:" 
amiable qualities with a degree of en\)·, 
which checked the pleafure I Jhould otl:ci·, 
wife have found in her converfation. 

There is always, I fear, fame injui1ic: 
mixed with love, at leaft with Jo,e fo 
ardent and tender as mine. 

You, my Rivers, will l1owever pardon 
that injufl:ice which is a proof of my exccfr 
of tendernefs, 

Madame Des Roches has promifed to 
write to me : indeed I "·ill love her; I will 

D 3 conquer 
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conqner this little remain of jealoufy, and 
do jufi:ice to 1:he moit gentle and amiable 
of women. 

Why !hould I dillike her for feeing you 
y;ith my eyes, for having a foul whofe 
feelings refemblc my own 1 

I have obferved lier mice is foftened, 
~nd trembles like mine, when ihc names 
j'OU. 

My Rivers, you were formed to charm 
the heart of woman ; there is more plea
fore in loving you, even without the hope 
of a return, than in the adoration of all your 
fcx: I pity every woman who is fo infrnfibte 
,:; to fee you without tendernefs. Thi. is 
the only fault I ever found in Bell Fermor: 

fhc has the mofl liYcly friendfbip for you, 
hit !he has fcen you without love. Of 
what muceri.1ls mu(!; her heart be com
rofed? 

No 
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No other man can infpire the falllflJ fon
timents with my Rivers; no other man can 
deferve them: the delight cf loving you 
appears to me fo fnperibr to all. other 
pleafures, that, of all human beings, if [ 
was not Emily Montague~ I w.oulJ · .bi: 
Madame Des Roches, 

I blufh for .what I have written;; ye~ \\·hy 
l>lu{h for having a foul to diflinguilh per
fection, or why conceal the real feelings of 
my heart~ 

I will never hide a thought from you ; 
you ihall be at once the coo1idant and the 
dear obj eel: of my tendernefa. 

In what words - my Rivers, you rule 

e,·ery emotion of my heart; difpofe as you 
pleafc of your Emily: yet, if you allow her 
to form a wifh in oppofition to yours; in'" 
dulgc her in the tranfport of returning you 

D 1 to 
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to your friends; let her receive you from 
the hands of a mother, whofe happinefs 

you ought to prefer even to hers, 

·why will you talk of the mediocrity of 
your fortune ? have you not enough for 
every real want? much lefs, with you, 
would ma.ke your Emily bleft: what have 

the trappings of life to do with happinefs? 
'tis only facrificing. pride to love and filial 
tendernefs ; the woril: of human paffions to 
the be'1:, 

I have a thoufand things to fay, but am 
forced ro lleal this moment to write to you: 
we have fome French ladies here, who are 
eternally coming to my apartment, 

They are at the door, Adieu ! 

Yours, 

EMILY MONTAGUE, 

LET· 
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L E T T E R CX:X.XVI. 

To the Earl of --. 
Sil!eri, May 12, 

I T were indeed, my Lord, to be wilhcd 
that we had here fohools, at the ex

)Dence of the public, to teach Englifh to 
the rifing generation : nothing is a fircnga 
tie of brotherhood and affecl:ion, a greater 
<lement of union, t!i;;.a fpeaking one c@.n
mon bnguage. 

The want of attention to t':is crcurn
france has, I arn toJd, ·had tLc ,;roril rJ!~:t:'s 

ponible in the prmincc of Nc,v. Yori,, 
,vhcre the people, efpcciall y at a dill a nee 
from the c~pit:,1, continuing to fpeak 
Dutch, retain their uffdlion for tLcir 
aucknt rnait"en·, ~.nd Hill 1::.ok on thttir 

P 5 En,)ilh 
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Englifu fellow fubjects as firangers and 

intruders. 

The Canadians are the more eafily to 
be won to this, or whatever elfe their own, 
or the general goad requires, as their 
11obleffe have the fl:rongell: attachment to 
a ~outt, and that favor is the greai: objecl: 
of their ambition : were Englifu made by 
degrees the court language, it would foon 
be univerfally fpoke. 

Ot the three great lprmgs ot the human 
l1eart, intercfl:, pleafure, vanity, the ']all: 
appears to me much the ll:rongell: in the 
Canadians ; and I am cominced the moll 
{orcible tie their nobleife have to France, 
is their unwillingnefa to part ,vith therr 
croix de Sr. Louis: might not therefore 
fome order of the fame kind be infiitmed 
for Canada, and given to all who have 
the croix, on thl'i.- fendin6 back the enfigns 

they 
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they now wear, which are inconfiflent with 
their allegiance as Britilh fubjects? 

Might not fuch an order be contrived, 
to he given at the difcretion of the gover
nor, as well to the Canadian gentlemen 
who merited mofl: of the government, aS! to 

the Engliih officers of a certain rank, an<l 
fuch other Engli{h as purchafed d1:ates, 
and fettled in the country ? and, to giYe it 
additional lufl:re, the governor, for the time 
being, be always head of the order r 

Tis p01f1ble fomethi11g of the fame kind 
all over America might be alfo of fervice; 
the pa:ilion! of mankind are nearly the faine 
every where: at lea!l I never yet faw the 
foil or climate, where vanity did not grow ; 
and till all mankind become pl1ilofophcr.,, 
it is by their paflions they mull be 
governed. 

D 6 The 
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The common people, by whom I mean thii 
peatantry, have been great gainers here 
by the change of mailers ; their property 
is more fecure, their independence greater, 
their profits much more than doubled : it 
is not them therefore whom it is neceffary 
to gain. 

The noble:!Te, on the contrary, have been. 
in a gre~t degree undone : they have loil 
their employs, their rank, their coniider
ation, and many of them their fortunes. 

It is therefore equally confonant to good 
policy and t.o humanity that they fhould be 
conlidered, and in the way mofi ::icceptaple 
to the,u; the rich conciliated by little 
honorary dillinctions, thofe who are other
wife by fharing in all lucrative employs; 
and all of them by bearing a part in the 
legi!fature of their country. 

The 
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The gre.at objecl:s here feem to be to 

hear thofe wounds, which pall: unhappy 
difputes have left fiill in fome degree 
open ; to unite the French and Engli!h, 
the civil and military, in one firm body; 
to raife a revenue, to encourage agriculture, 
and efpecially the- growth of hemp and 
flax ; and find a ftaple, for ,he ~mprovement 
of a commen:e, which at prefent .labors 
under a thoufand difadvantages. 

But I £hall fay little on tl1is or any poli
tical fubje'cl: relating to Canad'a, for a reafon 
which, whit{!: I am in thi, colony, it would 
look like flattery to give: let it fuffice to 
fay, that, humanly fpeaking, it is impoffible 
that the inhabitants of this province fhould 
be otherwife than happy. 

I have the honor to be, 

My Lord, &c. 

"\V. ILL I AH FER.MOR. 

LET-
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L E T T E R CXXXVII. 

To Mrs. TEMP I. E, Pall Mall. 

Silleri, May 20. 

I CONFESS the fall:, tny dear; l am, 
thanks to papa, amazingly learned, and 

all that, for a young lady of twenty-two: 
yet you will allow I am not the worfe ; no 
creature breathing would ever find it oHt : 
envy itfelf mufl: confefs, I talk of lace and 
blond like another ch}·ifl:ian woman. 

I hal'e been thinking, Lucy, as indeed 
my ideas are generaHy a little pindaric, 
110w entertaining and improving would b·e 
the hifl:ory of the human heart~ if people 
fpoke all the truth, and painted themfelves. 
as they really are: that is to fay, if all the 
world were as fincere and ·honefl: as I am; 
for, upon my word, I have fuch a contempt 

for 
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for hypocrify, that, upon the whole, I have 
always appeared to have fewer good qua
lities than I really have. 

I am afraid we fhould find in the befr 
charaflers, if we withdrew the veil, a mix
tur@ of errors and inconfiftencies, which 
would greatly le.ffen our veneratfoa. 

Papa has been reading me a wife lell:ure, 
this morning, on playing the fool : I re
minded him, that I was now arrived at 
years. of indifcretion ; that every body muft 
have their day; and that thofe who did not 
play the fool young, ran a hazard of doing 
ir when it would not half fo well becotne 
them. 

A propos to playing the fool, I am .lhong
ly inclined to believe I !hall marry. 

Fitzgerald is fo afl:onilhingly preffing -
Ilefides, fome how or other, I don't fe.el: 

happy 
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happy without him ~ the creature has 
fomething of a magnetic virtue ;. I iin.d 
myfelf generally, without knowing it, on 
the fame fide the room with him, and often 
in the next chair; and lay a thoufand little 
fchemes to· be of the fame party at cards. 

I write pretty fentiments in my pocket
book, and carve his name on trees when 
nobodi fees me : did you think it poffible 
l could be fuch an ideot ? 

I am as abfurd as even the gentle love• 
fick Emily. 

I a,!11 thinking, my dear, how liappy it is, 
£nee moll: hunrn1 beings differ fo extremely 
one from another, that heaven has given ·us 
tile fame variety in ot1 r tafies. 

· Your brother is a divine fellow, and yet 
there is a faucinefs about Fitzgerald which 
pleafes me better ; as he has told me a, 

thoufand 
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thoufand times, he thinks me infinitely more 
agreable, th~n Emil v. 

Adieu! I am going to- ~ebec. 

Your3, 

L E T T E R CXXXVIII, 

To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall Mall 

May 20, Evening, 

JO trz'umphe ! A fhip from England! 
You can have no idea of the univerfal 

tranfport at the fight; the whole town was 
on the beach, eagerly gazing at the charm
ing {hanger, who danced gaily on the 
waves, as if confcious of the pleafure !he· 

i.n{pired~ 
If 
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If our joy is fo great, who preferve a: 
correfpondence with Europe, through our 
other colonies, during the winter, what 
rnufr that of the French I1ave been, who 
were abfolurely !hut up fix mouths from 
the l'eil of the world ? 

I can fcarce conceive a higher delight 
than they mufl: have felt at being thus 
refl:ored · to a communication with man
kind. 

The letters are not delivered ; our fer
vant flays for them at the po!l:-office ; we 
expea him every moment: if I have ~ 
volumes from you, I £hall be very angry. 

He comes. Adieu! J have not patience: 
to wait their being brought up fiairs. 

Yours, 
A, FERMOR. 

They 
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They are here ; fix letters from you ; 
I thall give three of chem to Emily 
to read, whilfi I read the refi : you 
are very good, Lucy, and I will 
never call you lazy again. 

L E T T E R CXXXIX. 

To Mifs FERM o R, at Silleri, 

Pall Malt, April 8. 

W HILST I was fealing my letter1 

I received vours of the 1ft of Fe~ 
bruary, 

I am exceffively alarmed, my dear, at 
the account it gives me of Mifs Montague's 
l1aving broke with her lover, and of my 
brother's extreme affection for her. 

I did 
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I did not dare .to Jet J,IlY' mother- fee· that 
letter, as I am convinced -the very idea of 
a marriage which mufl: for ever feparate 
b-er fron~ a fon 1he loves to idolatry, would 
he fatal to her ; . ihe is altered fi.nce his 
leaving England more than you can ima
gine ; .ihe is grown pale and thin, her viva, 
city has entirely left her. Even my mar
riage fcarce feemed to gi re her pleafttre ; 
yet fuch is her delicacy, her ardor for his 
happinefs, fhe will- not fuffer me to fay 
this to him, left it fhould confl:rain him, 
and prevent his making himfelf happy in 
his. own way. I often find her in tears in 
her apartment; fhe affects a finile when .Jlie 
fees me, but it is a fmile which cannot 
deceive one who knows her whole.-foul- as 
I do. In fhort, I am convinced fhe wilL 
not live long unlefs my brother returns. 
She never names him without being fofo. 
ened to a degree not to be expreffed. 

Aniiab~ 
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Amiable and l0vely as you reprefent thi,s 
.charming woman, and great as the facrifice 
is lhe has made to my brother, it feems almoft 
cruelty to wilh to break his attachment to 
her ; yet, fi.tuated as 'they are, whai: can be 
the confequence of thcir indulging their 
tendernefs at prefent, but ruin to both r 

At all events, however, my dear, I in
treat, I conjure you, to prefs my brother's 
immediate return to England ; I am con
vinced, my mother's- life depends on feeing 
him. 

I have often been tempted to write to 
Mifs Montague, to ufe her influence with 
him even againft herfelf. 

If 1he loves him, lhe will have his true 
happinefs at heart; fhe will confider what 
a mind like his mull: hereafter fuffer, 
fuould his fondnefs for her be fatal to the 

bell 
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befi of mothers ; lhe will urge, lhe will 
oblige him to return, and make this ftep 
the condition of preferving her tendti'
nefs. 

Read this letter to her ; and tell her, it is 
to her affell:ion for my brother, to her ge· 
nerofity, I trufi for the life of a parent who 
is dearer to me than my exifl:ence. 

Tell her my heart is hers, that I will re
ceive her as my guardian angel, that we 
will never part, that we will be friends, 
that we will be fifl:ers, that I will omit 
nothing poffible to make her happy with 
my brother in England, and that I have 
very rational hopes it may be in time ac
compli{hed ; but that, if lhe marries him in 
Canada, and fuffers him to purfue his pre• 
fent deiign, ihe plants a dagger in the bo• 
fom of her who gave him life. 

I fcarce 



EMILY MONT AGUE. 71 

'I fecarce know what I would fay, my dear 
Bell ; but I am wretched ; I have no hope 
but in you. Yet if Emily is all you re
prefent her -

I am obliged to break off: my mother is 
here; fhe mull: not fee this letter • 

.Adieu ! your affectionate 

Lucy TEMPLE, 

LET-
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L E T T E R CXL 

To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall Mall. 

Si!leri, May 21. 

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

one of the three I gave her for that pur• 
pofe, as I before mentioned. 

She went through it, and melting into 
tears, left the room without fpeaking a 
word: fae has been ,vriting this morning, 
and I fancy to you, for {he enquired when 
the mail fet out for England, and feemed 
pleafed to hear it went to-day. 

I am exceffively f110cked at your account 
of Mrs. Rirers: affure her, in my name, of 

your brother's immediate return ; I know 
both hh11 and Emily too well to believe 

they 
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they will facrifice her to their owl!l happi
nefs: there is. nothing, on the contrary, 
they will not fuffer rather than even af
flict her. 

Do not, however, encourage an idea of 
ever breaking an attachment like theirs ; 
an attachment founded lefs in pailion than 
in the tenderefl: friendihip, in a fimilatiry 
of character, and a fympathy the mofl: per
fect the world ever faw. 

Let it be your buiine.fs, my Lucy, to en
deavor tO make them happy, and to re
move the bars which prevent their ur,ion 
in England ; and depend on feeing them 
there the very moment their coming is 
poffible. 

From what I know of your brother, I 

fuppofe he will infifl: on marrying Emily 

before he leaves ~ebec; but, after your 
VoL. III, E ktter, 
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letter, which I fuall fend 'him, you may 
took on his return as infallible. 

I fend all yours and Tem.ple's letters for 
your brother to-day : you may expea t3 
hear from him by the fame mail with 
this. 

I have only to fay, I am, 

A. FERl,rna. 

L E T T E R CXLL 

To Colonel RrvEu, at Qp.ebec. 

London, April S. 

}Vf Y own bap:pinefs, my dear Rivers, 
in a marriage of love, makes me 

extremely unwilling to prevent your giving 
way ro a tendernefs, which promifes you 
the fame felicity, with fo amiable a wo-

2 man 
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man as both you and Bell Fermor reprc
fent Mifs Momague to be. 

Bur, my dear Ned, I cannot, witl10ut 
betraying your friend/hip, and hazarding 
all the quiet of your future days, difpenfe 
'With myfelf from telling you, though I 
I1ave her exprefs commands to the con
trary, that the peace, perhaps the life, 
of your excellent mother, depends on your 
giving up all thooghts .of a fcttlemem in 
America, and returning immediately to 

England. 

I know the prefent flare of your affairs 
will not allow you to marry this charming 
woman here, without dcfcending from the 
fituation you have ever heh\-, and whicl1 
you have a ri;;ht from your birth to hold, 
in the world. 

\Vould you ::llow me to gratify my friend
(hip for you, and fhew, at the fame time, 

.E. 2 your 
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your perfect efieem for me, by command
ing, what our long affection gives you a_ 
right to, fuch a part of my fortune as I 
could eafily fpare without the leall incon
venience to myfelf, we might all be happy, 
and you might make your Emily fo: but 
you have already convinced me, by your 
refnfal of a former requell of this kind, 
that your dl:eem for me is much lefs warm 
than mine for you ; and that you do noi 
think I merir the delight of making yoll 
happy. 

I will therefore fay no more on this fob. 
ject till we meet, than that I have no doubt 
this letter will bring you immediately to 
us. 

If the ·cendernefs you exprefs for Mifs 
Montague is yet conquerable, it will furely 
be better for both it fhould be conquered, 
as fortune has been fo much lefs kind to 

each of you than nature ; but if your hearts 
are 
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are immoveably fixed on each other, if 
your love is of the kind which defpifes 
every other conficleration, return to the 
bofom of friendfhip, and depend· on our 
finding fame way to make you happy. 

If you perfift in refufing to f11are my 
fortune, you can.have no objection to my 
uGng all my inte~ell:, for a friend and bro
tf1er fa dcfervedly dear to me, and in whvL 
happinefs I {hall ever find my own. 

Allow me now. to fpeak of myfelt t l 
mean of my dearer felf, your amiab 
fill:er, for whom my tendernefs, inftea(! , . 
decreafiog, grows every moment fl:rong_er. 

Yes, my friend, my fweet Lucy is every 
hour more an angel: her defire of being 
beloved, renders her a thoufand times more 
lovely ; a countenance animated by true 
tenderncfs will always charm beyond all 

E 3 the 
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the de-ad uninformed features the hand of 
nature ever framed ; love embelliihes the 
whole form, gircs fpirit and foftnefs to the 
eyes, the mofl: vivid bloom to the com• 
plexion, dignity to the air, graee to every 
motion, and throws round beauty almoll: 
the rays of divinity. 

In one word, my Lucy was always more 
lovely than any other woman; fhe is now 
more lovely than even her former felf. 

You, my Rivers, will' forgive the over
:ffowings of my fondnefs, be<1aufe you·know 
the merit of its objec1: • 

.Adieu ! We die to embrace you ! 

Your faithful 

J. Tuuu,. 

LET-
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L.liTTER CXLII. 

To Mrs. TE:,1.PLE, Pall Mall. 

Silleri, l\fay 2J, 

Y OUR letter, Madam, to Mifs Fcr
mor, which, by an accident, was 

fidl read by me, has removed the veil 
which love had placed before mine eyes, 
and fhewed me, in one moment, the folly 
of all thofe dear hopes I had indulged. 

You do me but jurl:ice in believing 111C 

incapable of fuffering your brother to fa. 
crifice the peace, much lefs the life, of ,m 
amiable mothe1·, to my happi·nefs: I hav..: 
no doubt of his returning to England the 
moment he receives your letters ; bur, 
knowing his tendernefs, I will not cxpofe 
rum to a frrugg1e on this occafion : I will 

E. 'i myfelf, 
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rnyfelf, unknown ·to him, as he is fortu· 
nately abfent, embark in a fhip which has 
wintered here, and will leave Qpebei in 
ten <lays, 

Your invitation is very obliging ; but a 
moment's reflecl:ion will convince you of 
the extreme impropriety of my accepting 
it. 

Allure Mrs. Rivers, that her fan will not 
lofe a moment, that he will probably be 
with her as foon as this letter ; a:lfore her 
alfo, that the woman wl10 has kept him 
from her, can never forgive herfelf for 
what :lhe fuffers. 

I am too much affiicl:ed to fay more than 
that 

I am, Madam, 

EMILY MONT l,GTJE,. 
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L E . T T E R CXLIII. 

To Mifs MoNT AGUE, at Silleri. 

Montreal, l\fay 20. 

J T is with a pleafure no words can ex-
prefa I tell my fweet Emily, I have 

:fixed on a fituation which promifes every 
advantage we can wifh as to profit, and 
which has every beauty that nature can 
give, 

The land is rich, and the wood ,viii more 
than pay the expence of clearing it; there 
is a fettlement within a few leagues, on 
which there is an extreme aveable famil _; : 
a number of Acadians have applied to me. 
to Le received as fettlers .: in fhort, my 
dear angel, all feems to fmile on our dc

£gn. 

E 5 I have 
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I fiave fpent fome days at the houfo of 
a GeFman officer, lately i·n our fervice, who, 
is- engaged in the fame defign, but ~ little 
advanced in it. I have fern llim increafing 
every hour his littfe domain, by clearing 
the fonds ; he has built a pretty houfe in· 
a beautiful rufi:ic fl:yle: I have feen his 
])leafing labors with inconceivable delight •. 
I already fancy my own fettlement ad~ 
vandng in beauty : I paint to myfelf my 
Emily adorning tbofe lovely fhades; I fee 
her, like the mother of mankind, admiring 
a t1ew creation which fmiles around· 
her: we'appcar, to my idea, like the fir{!: 
;pair in. paradi fe. 

I hope to be wi:h you the 1 fl: of June :, 
will you allow me to fet down the 2d as 

1lie day which is to affure to me a lift of 
hq1rinefs ? 

My 
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My Acadians, your new fobjects, are 
waiting in the next room to fpeak with 
me. 

All good angels guard my Emily. 

Adieu! your 

L E T T E R CXLIV. 

To Mrs. TEMPLE, PaH Mall, 

Silleri, May 24. 

E MILY has wrote to you, and ap
pears more compofed ; fhe docs not 

I1owever tell me what fue has refolved ; {he 
has only mentioned a delign of fpendiog a 
week at Q?ebec. I fuppofe 1he will rake 
no refolution till your broth.:r comes 

E 6 dawn: 
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down : he cannot be here in lefs than ten 
days. 

She has heard from him, and he has. 
fixed on a fettlement: depend however on 
his ren~rn to England, even if it is not to 
fl:ay. I wifh he could prevail on Mrs. Ri
vers to acompany him back. The advan· 
tages of his defign are too great to lofe; 
the voyage is nothing; the climate healthy 
beyond all conception. 

I fancy he will marry as foon as J1e comes 
down from Montreal, fet off in the firft 
fhip for England, leave Emily with me, 
and return to us next year : at leaf!:, this is 
the p)an my heart has formed. 

I wilh Mrs. ilivers had born his abfence 
better ; her impatience to fee him has 
broken in on all om fchemes ; Emily and 
I had in fancy formed a little Eden on Lake 
Champlain : Fitzgerald had promifed me 

to 
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to apply for lands near them; we fhould 
liave been . fo happy in our little new 
world of friendfhip, 

There is nothing certain in this vile fl:ate 
of exifl:ence : I could philofophize ex
tremely well this morniug. 

All our little plans of amufement too. 
for this fummer are now at an end ; your 
brother was the foul of all our parties. 
'Fhis is a trifle, but my mind to-day feeks 
for every fubjecl: of chagrin. 

Let but my Emily be happy, and I will 
not complain, even if I lofe her : I have a 
thoufand fears, a thoufand uneafy reflec
tions : if you knew her merit, you would 
not wifh to break the attachment, 

My fweet Emily is going this morning to 
~ebec; I have promifed to accompany 
her, and 1he now waits for me. 

I can-
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I cannot write : I have a heavinefs aboua 
my heart, which has never left me fince I 
read your letter. 'Tis the only difagreable 
one I ever received from my dear Lucy: 
I am not fore I love you fo well as before 
I faw this letter. There is fomething un
feeling in the fl:yle of it, which I did not 
expect from yon. 

Adieu! your faithful 

A. FERMOR. 

l.. E T T E R Cfil V. 

To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall Mall. 

Si-Ileri, May 25. 

J A M unhappy beyond all words ; my 
fweet Emily is gone to England ; the 

:thip fai:kd this mornmg : I am jufi: re
turned 
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turned from the beach, after conducting 
lier on board. 

I ufed every art, every perfuafion, ill 
the power of friendfuip, to prevent her 
going till your brother came down ; but 
all I faid was in vain, She told me, "lhe 
knew too well her own. weaknefs to hazard 
feeing him ; that fhe alfo knew his ten
dernefs, and was refolved to fpare him the 
ftruggle between his affection and his 
duty ; that lhe was determined never t<> 
marry him but with the confent of his 
mother ; that their meeting at Q!:ie bee> 
fituated as they were, could only be the· 
fource of unhappinefs to both , that her 
heart doated on him, but that the would 
never be the caufe of his aaing in a man
,ner unworthy his characl:er: that fhe would 
fee his family · the moment fhe got to 
London, and then retire to the houfe of a; 

relation in Berkfhire, where ihe would: 
wait for his arrival. 

That 
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That fue had given you her promife-, 
which nothing fuould make her break, to 
embark in the firft ihip for England." 

She exprdfed no fears for herfelf as to, 

the voyage, but trembled at the idea of 
her Rivers's danger. 

She fat down feveraI times yefl:erday to 
write to him, but her tears prevented her : 
fhe at Jail a/fumed courage enough to telf 
him her defign ; bur it was in fuch terms 
as convinced me £he could not have pur
foed it, had he been here, 

.:>!le went to the !hip with an appear
ance of calmnefs that afl:oniihed me ; bllt 
the moment !he entered, all her refolution 
forfook her : !he retired with me to her 
room, where -ibe gave way to all the 
agony of her foul, 

The 
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The word was given to fail; I was fum
moned away; :lhe rofe haftily, :lhe preffed 
me to her bofom, " Tell him, faid fhe, his 
" Emily" - fhe could fay no more. 

Never in. my life did I feel any farrow 
equal to this feparation. Love her, my 
.Lucy; you can never have half the ten.
dernefa for her ihe merits, 

She fiood on the deck till tT1e fhip turned 
Point Levi,, her eyes fixed paffionatcly on 
our boat, 

Twelve o'clock. 

I have this moment a letter from your 
brother to Emil,y, which fhe directed me to 
open, and fend to her; I inclofe it to you, 
as the fafeft way of conveyance : there is 
one in it from Temple to him, on the fame 
fubject with yours to me. 

Adieu! 
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Adieu ! I will write again. when my 
!mind is more compofed. 

Youn, 

L E T T E R c:n.vr .. 

To Mifs MONT AGtJE, at Silleri. 

Montreal, May 28; 

I T was my wifh, my hope, my noblell: 
ambition, my dear Emily, to fee you 

in a fituation worthy of you ; my fanguine 
temper flattered me with the idea of feeing 
this wiili accomplilhed in Canada, though. 
fortune denied it me in England. 

The 
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The letter which I inclofe has put an 
tnd to thofe fond delufive hopes: I m11ft 
return immediately to England; did not 
my own heart dictate this fl:ep, I know too 
well the goodnefs. of yours, to expect the 
continuance of your ell:eem, were I capable 
()f purchafing happinefs, even the bappinefa 
of calling you mine, at the expence of my 
mother's life, or even of her quiet, 

l mnft now fnbmit to fee my Emily 
in an humbler fituaticn ; to fee her want 
thofe pleafures, thofe advantages, thofe 
honors, which fortune gives, and which fhe 
has fo nobly facrificed to true delicacy of 
mind, and, if I do not flatter myfelf, to 
her generous and diiinterefl:ed affection for 
me, 

Be afi"ured, my deareft angel, the incon• 
Yeniencies attendant on a narrow fortune, 
the only one I .have to offer, !hall be 

foftencd 
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foftened by all which the mofl: lively efl:eem:, 
the mofl: perfect friendihip; the tendereft 
love, can infpire; by that attent10n; that 
unwearied folicitude to pleafe; of which the 
heart alone knows the value, 

Fortune has no power over minds like
eurs; we poffefs a treafure to which all 
lhe_ has to give is nothing, the dear exquifite 
delight of Jo,ving, and of being helovedr 

Awake to all d1e :finer feelings of tender 
e!l:eem and, elegant defire, we have every. 
real good in each other~ 

I £hall hurry down, the moment I have 
fettled my affairs here; and hope foon to 
have the tranfport of prefenting the moll: 
charming of friends, of mifl:reffes, allow me_ 
to add, of wives, to a mother whom I love 
:.ind revere beyond words, and to whom fhe 
will foon be dearer than myfelf. 

My 
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My going to Engfand will detain me at 
'Montreal a few days longer than I inteti.d
.cd; a delay I can very ill fupport. 

Adieu! my Emily! no language can 
,i:xprefo i.ny tendernefs or my impatience. 

Your faithful 

ED, RIVERS, 

L E T T E R CXL VII. 

To JoHN TEMPLE, Efq; Pall Mall. 

Montreal, May 2.8. 

I CANNOT enough, my dear Temple, 
thank you for your !all, though . it 

deRroys my air-built fcheme of happinefs. 

Could 



THE HISTORY OF 

Could I have fuppofed my mother would 
thus feverely have feir my abfence, I had 
never left England ; to make her eafier, 
was my only motive for that 11:ep. 

I with pleafare facrifice my defign of 
fettling here to her peace of mind; no 
confideration, however, 1hall ever make me 
give up that of marrying the beft and 
moft charming of women. 

I could have wilhed to have had a 
fortune worthy of her; this was my wilh, 
not that of my Emily ; fhe will with equal 
pleafure fhare with me poverty or riches: 
I hope her confent to marry me before I 
leave Canada. I know the advantages of 
affluence, my dear Temple, aud am too 
reafonable to defpife them; I would only 
avoid r.i.ting them above their worth. 

Riches 
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Riches undoubtedly purchafe a variety 
f>f pleafures which are not otherwife to be 
obtained; they give power, they give 
honors, they give confequence ; but if, to 
enjoy thefe fubordina{e goods, we mull: 
give up thofe which are more eifential, 
more real, more fuited to our natures, 
'I can never hefitate one moment to deter
mine between them. 

I know nothing fortune Jias to bell:ow, 
which can equal the tranfport of being 
,dear to the moll: amiable, moft lovely of 
womankind. 

The 11:ream of life, my dear Temple, 
flagnates without the gentle gale of love; 
:till I knew my Emily, till the dear momem 
which affured me of her tendernefs, I could. 
fcarce be faid to live. 

Adieu ! Your affectionate 
ED, RIVERS. 

LET-
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L E T T E R CXLVIII. 

To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall Mall. 

Silleri, June i. 

I C AN write, I can talk, of nothing but 
_Emily ; I never knew how much I loved 

her till ihe was gone: I run eagerly to 
every place where we have been together; 
every fpot reminds me of her; I remember 
a thoufand converfations, endeared by' 

confidence and affeclion : a tender tear 
fl:arts in fpite of me : our walks, our air• 
ings, our pleafing little parties, all ruih 
at once on my memory : I fee the fame 
lovely fcenes around me, but they have 
loft half their power of pleafing. 

I vifit every grove, every thicket, that 
!he loved ; I have a redoubled fondnefs for 
every object: in which !he took pleafure. 

Fitzgerald 
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Fitzgerald indulges me in this enthu
liafm of fricndlhip; he leads me to every 
place which can recall my Emily':; idea; 
he fpeaks of her with a warmth which 
/hews the fenfibility and goodnefs of his 
own heart; he endeavors to foothe me by 
the mofl: endearing attention. 

\Vhat infinite pleafure, my dear tucy, 
there is in being truly beloved ! Fond as I 
have ever been of general admiration, tlut 

of all mankind is nothing to the leaf!: mark 
of Fitzgerald's tendernefs. 

,!,.dieu ! it will be fome days before I can 
feud this letter. 

June 4. 

The governor gires a ball in honor of 
the day; I am dreliing to go, but without 
my fwect companion : every hour I feel 
more fenfibly her abfencc. 

VoL, III. F We 
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5th, 

We had lafl nigflt, durinll: the ball, th'e 
mofl dreadful fiorm 1 ever heard; it kerned 
to ,lhake the whole hamtable globe. 

Heaven preferve my Emily from its 
fury: I have a thoufand fears on her ac
cou.nr. 

Tweh•e o'clock, 

Your brother is arrived; he has been 
here about an hour: he flew to Silleri, 
without going at all to Q._uebec; he en
quired for Emily ; he would not believe 
fue was isone. 

There is no exprefiing how much he was 
fuocked when convinced £he had taken this 
iv.oyag.e iVithout him; he would haYc fol

lowed 
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lowed her in an open boat, in hopes of 
overtaking her at Coudre, if my father h::,.1 
not detained him almo!l: by fprce, and at 

la!t. convinced him of the impofiibility of 
overtaking her, as the winds, haring been 
confl:antly fair, rnufl: before this have car
ried them out of the river. 

He ha, fent his fervant to Cz?ebec, wirh 
o.rders to take palfage for him in the fidl: 
ihip that fails; his impatience is not to be 
defcr\bed. 

He came down in the hope of marrying 
her here, and conduc1:ing her himfelf to 
England ; he forms to himfelf a thoufand 
dangers to her, which he fondly fancies his 
profeuce could hare averted: in il10rt, he 
has all the unreafonablenefa of :t rn.m ia 
lore. 

I pro· 
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I propofe fending this, and a large packd 
more, by your brother, ·unlefs forne uru.~ 
pecl:ed opportunity offers before. 

Adieu! my dear ! 

Yours, 

A. FERMO!.. 

L E T T E R CXLIX. 

To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall Mall. 

6th. 

Y OUR brother has taken his paffage ia 
a very fine {hip, which will fail the 

I oth; you may expect him every hour 

after you receive this; which I fend, with 
what I wrote yellerday, by a fmall veffel 
which fails a week fooner then was in• 
tended. 

Rivets 



EMILY MONTAGUE. 101 

Rivers perfuades Fitzgerald to apply for 
the lands .which he had fixe(l tipon on Lake 
Champlain, as he has no thoughts of e\'cr 
returning hither. 

I will prevent this, however, if I ba,e 
;iny influence: I cannot think with patience 
of continuing in America, when rny mo 
,1miable friends have left it; I had no mo
tive for wi!hing a fettlement here, but to 

form a .little fociety of friends, of whkh 
they made the principal part, 

. Defi<les, · the fpirit of emulati-0n woul,l 
bave kept up my cour«ge, and giYen fir..: 
and brilliancy to my f;,rncy. 

-Emily and I fhould have been tryin$ 
,·.-ho,had the mofl: livdy genltis at creation; 
who could have produced the fairefl: fl~,vers; 

who have formed the woods and rocks into 
F 3 the 
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the moll beautiful arbors, villoes, grot• toes; have taught the fireams to flow in the moft pleating meanders; have brought into view the greateft number and variety of 
thofe lovely little falls of water with which this fairy land abounds; and ihewed uature in the faireft form. 

In !hart, we Jhould have been continually endeavoring, following the luxuriancy of female imagination, to nnder more charm· ing the fweet abodes of love· and friend· fhip.; whi\!1 our heroes,- changing their fworcls i·nro plough;fhares, and engaged in more fubftantial; more profitable:. tabors, 
were clearing land, raifing cattle and corn, and doing every thing becoming good farmers; or, to expr.efs it more poetically, 

"Taming the genius of the fi:ubborn plain, " Almoft as quickly as they conquer'd " Spain:" 

By 
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Ry which I woulJ be under.flood to,mean 
the lfavannc1.h, where, va~iry apart, .l' :i.m 
wlJ both of th~m <lid d1eir dmy~.an<l.a. lit
tle mor..:, if a man cau in. fuch. a. eafe he 
faid to do more. 

In.one worJ, they woliL\ have·he.en ltn· 

dying the ufefol, to fopporr us; we the ;:r,:r.·
able, to pleafe and amufe them; ,, h•, h I 
take to be alligning to the two fcxes tbc 
employments for which nature intcnJc<l dici:,. 
notwithflanding the vile e),amplc o.f. die 
favages to the contrary. 

There are now no farm~rdfcs in.C;ina
da worth my. cont~nding .. with ; , thernfore 
the whole pleafure of the thing would be 
at an end, even on 'the ftipl~olition that 

friendiliip had not been the foul of our 
defign, 

F 4 Say 
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Say every t;hing for me to Tempie and 
Mrs. Rivers; and to my dearefi Emily, if 
arrived. 

Adieu ~ your faithful 

A. FE.RMOR, 

L E T T E R CL. 

To the Earl of --. 

Silleri, June 6, 1767. 

I T is very true, my Loi"d, that the jefuit 
miffionaries ll:ill continue in the Indian 

villages iri Canada; arrd-1 am afraid' it is 
no lefs true, that they ufe tvery art to in
frill into thofe people an averlion to the 
Englilh ; at leafl: I have been told this by 
the Indians tbemfelves, who feem equally 

furprized and piqued that w~ Llo not fend 
111iffionaries amongfl them. 

Their 
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Their ideas of chrifl:ianity arc extremely 
circumfcribed, aud they giYe no preference 
to one mode of our faith abore another; 
they regard a miffionary of any nation as a 
kind father, who comes to infl:rucl: them in 

the befl: way of wodhiping thel\,ity, w110m 

they fuppofe more propitious to the Euro
peans than to themfel ves; and as an am
baifa.dor from the prince whofe fubjccl: he 
is: they therefore think it a mark of honor, 
and a proof of efl:eem, to recciYe miiiio11;1-
ries; and to our rcmilfoefs, and the French 
wife attention on this head, is owing the 
extreme attachment the greater part of the' 
favage nations have ever had to the latter. 

The French miffionaries, by 11:udying 
their language, their manners, their tem
pers, their difpofitions; by rnnforming- to 
their way of life, and ufing every art io 
gain their ell:cem, hare acquired an inllu

cncc orcr them which is fcarce to be. con• 
F 5 cei,c,I; 
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ceived ; nor would it be difficult for ours 
t9 do the fame, were they indicioufly chofe, 
and, properly encouraged, 

I believe I have faid, that there is a 11:riR
iJtg refemblance between the manners· uf 

the. 'Canadians and the favages; I fuould 
have· explained it, by adding, that this re, 
f~mblance.has·been brought about', noi: by 
the Frerrch having won the favage'S to re
ceive Enropean manners, but by the very 
contrary ; .the peafant-s having acquired the 
favage ind01ence in peace, their a{tivity ancl 
ferocity in 'War-; their fondnefs for· field 
fports, their hatred of labor; their love of 
a. wandering .life, and of liberty; in the 
latter. of which they have ·oeen in fome 
degreeintlulged, the laws here being mnch 
milder, and more favorable to the people, 
than in. France. 

Many of the othcers allo, and thofe of 
Jank iu the colony troops, li.ave been 

adopted 
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,adopt~d into the fange tribes j and there is 
Hronger evidence ili<1n, .for the :honor· lOf 
humanity,! would wiflHhere was, that fome 
of them have led the · d~ath dance at 
the execution ofEnglilh oaptives, have evell 
partook the horrid repa!l:, and. imitated 
them in all their cruelties; cruelties, whic·h 
to the eterna.J.difgrace, not only of our holy 
religion.,. but e\len of our nature, thefe 
po@r people, whofe ignorance is their ex• 
~ufe, hav,e been infiigated 10, both by the 
French anJ Englifh oolonies; who, .with a. 
fury truly diabolical, have offered rewards 
to thofe who brought, in the fcalps of their 
enemies. Rouife~u .has ta~n great pain'! 
to prove that the 1nofl umicLthivatcd nation a· 

are the moll virtnous I I have a11 · due rc
fpect for this philofopher,' of whok wri.ting~, 
I am an emhufiaftic admirer; ·bm I have a 
fiill greater refpett for trmh, which I be

lieve is not in this\infiance on his fide. 

There is little reafon to boa/l of tlie vir
tues ~f a people, who are flJ,h brutal flaves 

f 6 w 
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to their appetites as to be unable to avoid 
drinking brandy ro an· excefs fcarce to be 
conceived, whenever it falls in their way, 
though eternally lamenting the mutdets 
and other atrocious crimes of which:they 
are fo perpetually guilty \\·hen under its 
influence, 

It is unjufl: to fay we have corrupted 
them, that we have·taught them a vice to 
which \Ye are ourfelves not addicl:ed; both 
Frcr:ch and Engli!h are in general fob er: we 
have indeed given them the means of in
ro,ic;:tion, wliich they had not before their 
intercourfe wid1 us; but he mufr be indeed 
foncl of prai!,ng them, Y,lw makes a virtue 
of their having been fober, when water 
w:,.s the only licpor with which they were 
acquainted. 

From all that I h::vc obferved, and heard 
or' thefc ptcr,k, it appears to me an un
,\ ubtc<l L.:t, th:a tbc :1:0:l ci1ililcd Indi:m 

nati0ns 
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nations are the moll: virtuous ; a fact which 
makes direa-Iy againll: Rou[eau's ideal 
fyll:em. 

Indeed all fyfrems make againll:, infiead 
of leading to, the difcovery of truth. 

Pere Lafitau has, for this reafon, in his 
very learned comparifon of the manners 
of the fayages with thofe of the firfi ages, 
given a very imperfect account of Jn. 

, dian manners ; he is even fo candid as to 
own, he tells you nothing bnt what makes 
for the fyfiem he is endeavoring to efl:a
blifh. 

My wilh, on the contrary, is not to 
make truth fubfervient to any favorite fen
timent or idea, any child of my fancy; but 
to <lifcover it, whether agreable or not to 

my own opinion. 

My accounts may therefore be falfe or 
impcrfrct from mi11ake or mifinformation, 

bi.:t 
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but will never be defignedly warped. from 
truth. 

That the favages have virtues, candor 
mufl: own ; but only a love of parado1t 
can make any man affert they have more 
than poli!hed nations, 

Your Lord!hip aiks me what is the ge~ 
neral moral characl:er of the Canadians; 
they are fimple and hofpitable, yet ex
tremely attentive to interefl:, where it 
doe·s not interfere with that lazinefs v,liich 
is their governing paffion. 

They are rather devo11t than vir-tuottt ; 
have religion without moraliry, and a fenfe. 
of honor without very Jhicl hoi1cfl:y_. 

Indeed I believe wherever fopecllition 
reigns, the moral fenfo is greatly weakened; 
the ftrongeft inducement to the practice of 
morality is removed, when people arc 

brought 
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brou~~lt to ?elieye that a few outward ce
remome·s will compenfate for the want of 
virtue. 

I myfelf heard a man, who had raifed a 
large fortune by very indirect means, con
fcfs' his life had been contrary to every 
precept of the Gofpel; but that he hoped 
the pardon of Heaven fur all his fins, as 
h'e intended to devote one of his daughters 
to a conventual life a, an expiation. 

This way of being virtuous by proxy, is 
certainly very eafy and convenient to fuch 
finners as have children to facrifice. 

'By Colonel River~, who leaves us in a 
few days, I intend myfelf the b9nor .of 
addreiling your Lordfhip again. 

I hav:- the honor to be 
Your Lord011p's, &c. 

\VM, Fr:R~ro., 
LET• 
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L E T T E R. CXLIX. 

To the Earl of--, 

Silleri, June 9. 

Y O UR Lordfhip will receive this from 
the hands of one of the mofl: wor

thy and amiable men I ever knew; Colonel 
Rivers, whom I am particularly happy in 
having the honor to introduce to your 
Lord{hip, as I know your delicacy in the 
choice of friends, and that there are fo 
few who have your perfect efl:eem and con
fidence, that the acquaintance of one who 
merits both, at his time of life, will be 
regarded, even by your Lordfi1ip, as an ac
quifition. 

'Tis to him I fl1all fay the advantage I 
procure him, by making him known to a 
nobleman, who, with the wil~'.om and ex

perience 
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perience of age, has all the warmth of 
heart, the generofity, the rroble confidence, 
t11e enthufiafm, the fire, and vivacity of 
youth, 

Your Lord{hip's idea, in regard to Pro~ 
tefl:am convents here, on the .fqoting of 
that we vifited together at Hamburgh, is 
extremely \Ve!l Worth the confideration of 
thofe whom- it may concern ; efpecially if 
the RomiJh ones are aboliihed, as ;will moll: 
probably be the cafe. 

The nobleffe have numerous families, 
and; if there are no convents; will be at a 
l"ofs whe~e to educate their daughters, as 
well as~vhere i:ci difj_:,ofe of thofe who do riot 
marry in a reafonable time: the conve
nience they find in both refpelrs from 
thefe houf'es, is one fl:rong motive to them 
· to continue in th_eir ancient religion, 

As 
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As I would however prevent the f\lore 
ufeful, by which I mean the lower, part 
of the fex from entering into this ftate, I 
would with only the daughters of the 
feigneurs to have the privilege of becom• 
ing nuns: they fhould be obliged, on tak
ing the vow, to prove their noble:lfe for 
at lea!l three generations ;. which would 
focure them ref peel:, and, at the fame time, 
prevent their becoming too numerous. 

They 01ould take the vow of obedience, 
but not of celibacy ; and refcrve the 
power, as· at Hamburgh, of going out to 
marry, though on no other confidera
tion. 

Your Lord!liip may remembet, every nun 
ar Hamburgh has a rigll! of marrying, .ex
cept the abbefs; ·and .that, on , onr Lord· 
iliip', telling the lady w[w th~n prdided, 
)11d Who Wol' young' and '\'cry hanJfome, 

you 
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you thought this a hardfi1ip, the anfwered 
with great fpirit, "0, my Lord, you know 
" it is in my power to reiign." 

[ refer your Lordfi1ip to Colonel Rivers 
for that farther information in regard to 
this, colour, ,which he is much more able 
in gire you than I am, having vilited every 
ran 9f . Canada in the deiign of fettling 
in it. 

I ha\'e the honor to be, 

My Lord, &c; 

WM. FEll.MORo 

Your Lordfi1ip's mention of nuns has 
brought to my memory a little anecdote 
on this fuhjecl:, which I will tell you, 

I was, a few mornings ago, vifiring a 
French lady, whofe very handfome daugh
ter, of almoil fixteen.J told me, ilii: was 

going 
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going into a convent. I enquired which 
fhe had made choice of: ihe faid, " The 
" 6eneral Hofpital," 

" I am glad, Mademoifelle, you have 
" not chofr the Urfulines; the r11les are Io 
" very fevere, you would h,we found them 
" hard to conform to.'' 

" As to the rules, Sir, I have no objec• 
., tion to their feverity; but the habit of 
" the General Hofpital-" 

I.fmiled. 

" Is. fo very l,ight-'' 

" .And fo becoming, Ma.c,iemoifelle.'' 

She fmiled in her turn, and I left her 
fully ·convinced of the fincerity of her vo
cation, and the great propriety ·and hu

manity 
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manity of fuffering young creatures to 
chu'fe · a kind of life fo 'reputnant to hu~ 
man nature, at an age when they are fuch · 
excellent jYdges of what will make them 
happy. 

L E T T E R CL. 

To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall Mall. 

Silleti, June 9. 

I SEND this by your brother, who fails 
to-morrow. 

Time, I hope, will reconcile me to his 
and Emily's abfence ; but at prefent I can
not think of lofing them without a de
jecl:ion of mind which takes from me th€ 
very idea of pleafure. 

I ca11-
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I conjur,e vou, my dear L11-cy,_'._to do 
every thing poffible to facilitate their 
union ; and remember, that to your r.equeft, 
and to Mrs. Rivers's tranquillity, ti1ey have 
facrificed every prof pea they had of hap
pinefs. 

I would fay more ; but my fpirits are fo 
altelted, I am incapable of writing; 

Love my fweet Emily, and let her not 
repent the generofity of her conduct. 

Adieu ! your affeB:ionate 

A. Fi,;.RMOR. 
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L E T T E It· CLI 

To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall Mall 

Silleri, June 10, Eveoing. 

M Y poor Rivers! I think I felt more 
from his going tl'ian even from 

Em~ly's : whiUl: he was here, I feemed not 

quite to have loll her: I now feel doubly 
the Iofs of both. 

He begged me to l11e\f' attention to 
Madame Des Roches, who he alfored me 
merited my tenderefl: friend/hip; he wrote 
to her, and bas left the letter open in my 
care: it is to thank her, in the mofl: affe[tion
ate terms, for her politenefo and friend-
1hip, as well to himfelf as to his Emily; 
and to offer her his befl: Cervices in England 
in regard to her e!lare, p.irt of which fome 

4 
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people here have very ungeneroully ap
plied for" a grant of, on pretence of its not 
being all fettled according to the original 
conditions. 

He owned to me, he felt fome regret at 
leaving this amiable woman in Canada, and 
at the idea of never feeing her more, 

I love him for this fenfibi!ity; and for 
his delicate attention to one whofe di!inter

·efted affection for him moft certainly de· 
ferves it, 

Fitzgerald is below, he does all poffible 
to confole me for the lofs of my friends ; 
but indeed, Lucy, I feel their abfence mofl: 
feverely. 

I have an opportunity of fending your 
brother's letter to Madame Des Roches, 
which I mufl: not lofe, as they are not very 

z frequent: 
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frequent: 'tis by a French gentleman who 
is now with my father. 

Adieu! your faithful, 

A. FERMOR, 

Twelve at night. 

W ~ have been talking of your brother; 
l have been faying, there is nothing I fo 
much admire in him as that tendernefs of 
foul, and almofl: female fenfibiliry, which 
is fo uncommon in a fex, whofe. whole 
education tends to harden their hearts . 

. Fitzgerald admires his fpirir, his under
/landing, his generofity, his courage, the 
warmth of his friendlhip. 

My father his knowledge of the worlJ; 
not that inc\ifcriminate fufpicion of man· 

VoL. III. G h.d 
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kind which .is falfely fo called; but that 

clearnefs of mental fight, and difcernmg 
faculty, which can difl:inguilli virtue as well 
as ,ice, wherever it refides. 

" I alfo love in him," faid my father, 
" that noble fincerity, that integrity of 
" charall:er, which is the foundation of all 
" the virtues." 

" And yet, my dear papa, you woulcl 
" have had Emily prefer to him, that white 
" curd of q/Ji's milk, Sir George Clayton, 
" whofe highefl claim to virtue is the con

" flitutional abfence of vice, and who 
" never knew what it was to fecl for the 
" farrows of another." 

" You mifl:ake, Bell: fuch a preference 
" was impoffible ; but file was engaged to 
" Sir George ; and he had alfo a fine for• 
" tune. Now, it~ thefe degenerate days, 
" my dear, people muil eat ; we have loB: 

" all 
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" all tafl:e for the airy food of romances, 
"when ladies rode.behind their enamored 
" knights, dined luxuriouily on a banquet 
" of haws, and quenched their thirll: at the 
" firfl: fiream." 

"Bur, my dear papa-" 

"But my dear Bell-" 

I faw rhe fweet old man look angry, fo 
chofe, to drop the fubje&; but I do aver, 
now he is out of fight, that haws and a 
pillion, with fuch a noble fellow as rour 
brother, are preferable to ortohns and a 
coach and fix, with fuch a piece of frill life 
and infipidity as Sir George. 

Good ni6ht: my dear Lucy, 

G 2 LET-
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L E T T E R CLII. 

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

Silleri, June Ii, 

I Have this moment received a packet of 
letters from my dear Lucy ; I fhall only 

fay, in anfwer to what makes the greatell: 
part of them, that in a fortnight I hope 
you will have the pleafure of feeing your 
brother, who did not hefitate one moment 
in giving up to Mrs. Rivers's peace of 
mind, all his pleafing profpecl:s here, and 
the happinefs of being united to the woman 
he loved. 

You will not, I hope, my dear, forget 
his having made fuch a facrifice: but I 
think too highly of you to fay more on 
this fubjecl:. You \Yill receive Emily as a 
friend, as a fifter, who merits all your 

efteem 
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dleem and tendernefs, and who has loft all 
the advantages of fortune, and incurred the 
cenfure of the world, by her difinterefkd 
attachment to your brother. 

I am extremely forry, but not furprized, 
at what you tell me of poor Lady H--. 
I knew her intimately; !he \\as facrificed at 
eighteen, by the avarice and ambition of 
her parents, to age, difeafe, ill-nature, and a 
coronet ; .and her death is the narural con
fequehce of her regret : lhe liad a foul 
formed for friend/hip; ilie fonnd it not at 
home ; her elegance of mind, and narire 
probity, prevented her feeking it abroad ; 
lhe died a melancholy vill:im to the tyranny 
of her friends, the tendernefs of her 
heart, and her delicate fenfe of honor. 

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

G 3 It 
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It is a painful confiJeration, my dear7 

that the happinefs or mifery of our lives. 
.ire generally determined before we are 
1,ropa judges of either. 

Rellrained by cu/l:om, and the 1·idicu
lous prejudices of the world, we go wjtJ1 
the crowd, and it is late in life before we 
dare to think. 

How happy are you and I, Lucy, in 
l1aving parents, who, far from forcing our 
inclinations, have not even endea;vored 
to betray us into clrnfing from fordid mo· 
rives! They h,we not labored to fill· our 
young hearts with vanity 01' avarice; they 
have left us thofe virtues, thofe amiable 
qualities, we received from nature. They 
have painted to us the charms of friend· 
fhip, and not taught us to value riches 
above their real price. 

My 
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My father, indeed, checks a certain 
excefs of romance which there is in my 
temper; but, at the fame time, he ncvct· 
encouraged my receiving the addreffcs of 
any man who had only the gifts of forrnnc 
to recommend him; he even advi(cd me, 
when very young, againfl marrying au 
officer in his regiment, of a large fonnnc, 
but an unworthy character. 

If I have any knowledge of the human 
· heart, it will be my own fault if l ;,m nut 
happy with Fitzgerald. 

I am only afraid, that when we are mar
ried, and begin to fettle into a calm, 1ny 
volatile difpofition will carry me back_ to 

coquetry : my paffion for admiration is 
naturally flrong, and has been increafed 
by indulgence ; for without vanity I have 
been extremely the ta!l:e of the men. 

G4 I hav.: 
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l have a kind of an idea it won't be long 
before I try the fl:rength of my refolution, 
Lir I heard papa and Fitzgerald in high 
confu!tation this morning. 

Do you kqow, that, having nobody to 
love but Fitzgerald, I am ten times more 
enamored of the dear creature than 
ever? My love is now like; the rays of tlie 
fun collecced. 

He is fo much here, I wonder I don't 
grow tired of him ; but fornehow he has 
the art of varying hirnfelf beyond any 
man I ever knew: it was that agre.!ble 
variety of characcer that firft firuck 
me; I coniidered that with him I :fhoufd 
I1ave all the fex in one ; · he fays the fame 
of me; and indeed, it muft be O\rned we 
have both an infinity of agrcable caprice, 
which in love affairs is worrh all the merit 
in the world. 

Have 
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Have you never obferved, Lucy, that 
the fame perfon is feldom greatly the ob
ject of both love and friendfuip? · 

Thofe virtues which command efl:eem do 
not often infpire paffion. 

Friendfhip feeks the more real, more 
folid virtues ; integrity, confiancy, and a' 
fready uniformity of character: love, on 
the contrary, admires it knows not wl1at; 
creates .itfelf the idol it worfhips ; . finds 
charms even in defeB:s; is pleafed with 
fpUiea, with inconfifiency, with caprice: 
to fay all in one line,. 

" Love is a child, :rnd like a child he 
"plays." 

The moment Emily arrives, I entreat 
d'iat one of you will write to me : no ,rnrc!s 
can fpcik my impatience: I am eqt1all y 

G 5 anx10·.1s 
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anxious to hear of my dear Rivers, Hea• 
veri fend them profperous gales ! 

Adieu! 

Your faithful 

A. FERMOll, 

L E T T E R CLIII. 

To Mrs, TEMPLE, Pall Mall. 

Silleri, June 30. 

YOU are extremely mifl:aken, my dear, 
in your idea of the fociety here ; I 

had rather live at ~ebec~ take it for all 
in all, than in any town in England, ex
cept London ; the manner of living here 
is uncommonly agreable; the fcenes about 
us ,;re loYely, and the mode of amufe-

mcnts 
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ments make us tafle thofe fcenes in full 
perfection. 

Whilfl your brother and Emily were 
here, I had not a wi{h to leave Canada; 
but their going has left a void in my heart, 
which will not eafily be filled up: I ha Ye 

loved Emily almofl from childhood, and 
there is a peculiar tcndernefs in thofe 
friend/hips, which 

" Grow with our growth, and ftrcngthen 
" with our .fl:rength." 

There was alfo fomething romantic and 
agreable in finding her here, and une:,
pecledly, after we had been fcparated by 
Colonel Montague's having left the regi
ment in which my father ferved. 

In fhort, every thing concnrr'ed to make· 
lt! dear to each other, and tlil'rcfore to give a 

G -6 rr,: .it.c-r· 
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greater poignancy to the pain of parting a 
fecond time. 

As to your brother, I love him fo much, 
that a man who had lefs candor and gene
ro!ity than Fitzgerald, would be almofl 

angry at my very lively friendlhip. 

I have this moment a letter from l'dadame 
Des Roches ; :the laments the lofs of our 
two amiable friends; begs me to aifure 
them both of her eternal remembrance: 
fays, · " ihe congratulates Emily on pof
" felling the heai·t of the man on earth 
.. mofl worthy of being beloved ; _ that fhe 
" cannot form an idea of any human felici
" ty equal to that of the woman, the b11finefs 
" of whofe life it is to make Col~nel 
" Rivers happy. Thar, heaven having de-. 
" nied her ·that happinefs, fhe will never 
'-' marry, nor enter imo an engagement 

" which wo_uld make it criminal •n her t~ 

' 1 remember him \1<ith_tendernefs : that it is, 

" however, 
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" however, fue believes, bell: for her he 
" has left the country, for that it is im
" poilible ihe ihould ever have feen him 
"· with indifference.'' 

It is perhaps as prudent not to mention· 
thefe circumfiances either to your brother 
or Emily ; I thought of fending her letter 
to them, but thei-e i-s a certain fire in her 
ll:yle, mixed with tendernefs, when fhe 
fpeaks of Rivers, which would only have 
given them both regret, by making them 
fee the excefs of _her affection for him ; 
her expreilions are much fl:ronger than 
thofe in which I have given you the fenfe 
of them. 

I intend to be very mt1mate with he:r, 
becaufe fhe loves my dear Rivers ; fhe 
loves Emily too, at leafl: {he fancies {he 
does, but I am a little doubtful as to the 
friendfhips between rivals: at this dillance, 
however, I dare fay, they will always 

con-
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continue on the beft terms poffible, and I 
would have Emily write to ha. 

Do you know fhe has defrred me to con
trive to get her a picture of your brother, 
without his knowing it ? I am not deter
mined whether I 1hall indulge her in this 
fancy or not ; if I do, I muft employ you 
as my agent. It is madnefs in her to de
fire it ; but, as there is a pleafure in being 
mad, I am not fore my morality will let 
me refufe her, fince pleafures are not very 
thick fown in this world. 

Adieu! 

Your affectionate 

A. FERMOR, 

LET-
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L E T T E R CLIV. 

To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall Malt. 

Si!Ieri, July ro, 

By this time, my dear Lucy, I hope 
you are happy with your brother and 

my fweet Emily: I am all impatience to 
know this from yourfelves ; but it will be 
five or fix weeks, perhaps much more, be: 
fore I can have that fatisfacrion, 

As to me-to be plain, my dear, I 
can hold no longer; I have been married 
this fortnight, My father wanted to keep 
it a fecret, for fome very foolifu reafons; 
but it is not in my nature; I hate fecrets~ 
they are only fit for politicians, and peo
ple whofe thoughts and actions will not 
bear the light, 

For 
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For my part, I am convinced the gene
ral loquacity of human kind, and our 
inability to keep fecrets without a natural 
kind df nneafinefs, were meant by Provi
dence to guard againfl: our laying deep 
frhemes of treachery againfl: each other. 

I remember a very fenfible man, who 
perfealy knew the world, ufed to fay, 
there was no fuch thing in nature as a 
fecret; a maxim as true, at leaft I believe fo, 
as it is falutary, and which I would advife 
all good mammas, aunts, and governdfes, 

to imprefs firongly on the minds. of young 
ladies. 

So, as I was faying, voila Madame Fitz~ 
gerald.' 

This is, however, yet a fecret here; 
but, according to my prefent dotlrine, at)d 

following 
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following the nature of things, it cannot 
long continue fo. 

You never faw fo polite a hu!band, but 
I fuppofe they are all fo the firfl: fortnight, 
efpecially when married in fo interell:ing 
and rdmamic a manner; I am very fond of 
the fancy of being thus married as it v:ere; 
but I have a ·notion I !hall blunder it out 
very foon : W\! were married on a party to 

Three Rivers, nobody with us but papa 
and Madame Villiers, who have not yet· 
publifhed the myfl:ery. I hear fome mitres 
at ~ebec are fcandalous about Fitzgerald's 
being fo much hem ; I will leave them in 
doubt a little, I think, merely to grati"y 
their lo~e of fcandal ; every body fhoald 
be amufrd in their way • 

.Adieu ! yours, 

A. FITZGERALI'>, 

Pray 
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Pray let Emily be married ; every body 
marries but poor little Emily, 

L E T T E R CLV .. 

To the Earl 0£ -. 

Silleri, July IO. 

I HAYE the pleafare to tell your Lord· 
:lhip I have married my daughter to.a 

gentleman ·with whom I have reafon to 
hope fhe will be happy, 

He is the fecond fon of an Iri!h baronet 
of good fortune, and has himfelf about 
five hundred pounds a year, independent 
of his commifiion ; he is. a man of an ex
cellent fenfe, and of honor, and has a very 
lively tendernefs for my daughter. 

It 
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It will, I am afraid, be fome time be
fore I can leave this country, as I chufe to 

take my daughter and Mr. Fitzgerald with 
me, in order to the latter's foliciting a ma
joriry, in which purfuit I /hall without 
fcruple tax your Lordfhip's friendlhip to the 
utmoft. 

I am extremely happy at this event, M 

Bell's volatile temper made me fometimes 
afraid of her chufmg inconfiderately: their 
marriage is not yet declared, for fome fa. 
mily reafons, not worth particularizing to 
your Lord{hip, 

As foon as- leave of abfence comes from 
New York, for me and Mr. Fitzgerald, 
we lhall fettle things for taking leave of 
Canada, which I however affure your 
Lordfhip I £hall do with fome reluctance. 

The 
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The climate is all the year agreable 
.md healthy, in fummer divine; a man at 
my time of life cannot leave this chearing, 
enlivening fun without reluctance; the 
heat is very like that of Italy or the South 
~f France, without that opprefiive clofe, 
nefs which generally attends our hot wea
ther in England, 

The manner of life here is chearful; 
we make the mofi of our fine fummers, by 
the pleafanteft country parties you can 
imagine. Here are fame very efiimable 
perfons, and the ,fpirit of urbanity begins 
to dilfufe itfelf from the centre : in {hort, I 
fhall leave Canada at the very time when 
one would with to come to it. 

It is afioni/hing, in a fmall community 
like this, how much depends on the per• 
fonal character of him who governs. 

I am 
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I am obliged to break off abruptly, the 
perfon who takes this to England being 
going immediately on board, 

I have the honor to be, 

My Lord, 

Your Lordfi1ip's, &c. 

WM, FERMOR., 

i. E T T E R CL VI. 

To Jo f!N TEMPLE, Efq; Pall Mall. 

Silleri, July 13. 

I AGREE with you, my dear Temple, that 
nothing can be more pleafing than aa 

awakened Engli{h woman; of which you 
and my caro jpofa have, I flatter myfelf, the 

happy 
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happy experience ; and wifh with you that 
the character was more common : but I 
mull: own, and I am forry to own it, that 
my fair countrywomen and fellow citizens 
(I fpeak of the nation in general, and not 
of the capital) have an unbecoming kind 
of referve, which prevents their being the 
agreable companions, and amiable wives, 
which nature meant them. 

From a fear, and I think a prudilh one, 
of being thought too attentive to pleafe 
your fex, they have acquired a certain dif
tant manner to men, which borders on iU
breeding: they take great pains t-0 veil, 
under an affected appearance of difdain, 
that winning fenfibi!ity of heart, thn deli
cate tendernefs, which renders them doubly 
lovely. 

They are even afraid to own their friend• 
!hips, if not according to the fquare and 
rule; are doubtful whether a moddl: woman 

may 
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may own :lhe loves even her hufband; and 
feem to think affecl:ions were given them 
for nopurpofe but to hide. 

Upon the whole, with at leafl: a11 good a 
native right to charm a;; any women on the 
face of the globe, the Englith have found 
the happy fecret of pleafing Jefa. 

Is my Emily arrived? I can fay nothing 
,elfe.. 

Twelve o'clock. 

I am the happiefl: woman in the creation: 
papa has jufl: told me, we are to go home in 
fix or feven weeks. 

Not but this is a divine country, and 
our farm a terreilrial paradife ; but we 
have lived in h almoil a ye.tr, and one 
grows tired of e,;ery .thfog in time, you 
know, Temple. 

1 !hall 
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Hhall fee my Emily, and flirt with Rivers; 
to fay nothing of you and my little Lucy •. 

Adieu ! I am grown very lazy fince I 
married ; for the future, I £hall make Fitz.. 

--gerald write all my letters, except billet• 
doux, in which I think I excel him. 

Yours; 

A. FITZGERALD; 

L E T T E 1t CL VII. 

To Mifs FE RM o R, at Silleri, 

Dover, July 8, 

I. Am this moment arrived, my dear Bell, 
after a very agreable pa{fage, and am 

fetting out immediately for London., from 
whence I 111all write to you the moment I 

have 
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have feen Mrs. Rivers ; I will own to you 
I tremble at the idea of this interview, yet 
am refolved to fee her, and open all my 
foul to her in regard to her fon ; after 
which, I fuall leave her the mifl:refs of my 
defl:iny; for, ardently as I love him, I will 
never marry him but with her approba
tion. 

I have a thoufand anxious fears for my 
Rivers's fafety: may heaven proteci: him 
from the dangers his Emily has efcaped ! 

I have but a moment to write, a ihip 
being under way which is bound to ~e
bec; a gentleman, who is juft going off 
in a boat to the ihip, takes the care of this. 

May every happinefs attend my dear 
girl. Say every thing affectionate for me 
to Captain Fermor and Mr. Fitzgerald. 

Adieu! Yours, 
EMILY MONTAGUE. 

VoL, III. H LET-
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L E T T E R CL VIII. 

To l\Iifs FERMO R, at Silleri~ 

London, July 19. 

I GOT. to town lafl: night, my dear, and 
am at a friend's, from whence I have 

this morning fent to Mrs, Rivers; I every 
moment expect her anfwer ; my anxiety 
of mind is not to be expreffed ; my heart 
finks ; I almofl: dread the return of my 
rileffenger • 

. If the affections, my dear friend, give 
us the highefl: happinefs of which we are 
capable, they are alfo the fource of our 
keenefl: mifery ; what I feel at chis infiant, 
is not to be defcribed ; I have been near re
folving to go into the country without 
feeing or fending to Mrs, Rivers. If {he 
{p.ould receive me with coldnefs - why 

ihould 
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lhould I have expofed myfelf to the chance 
of fucll a reception? It would have been 
better to have waited for Rivers's arrival ; I 
have been too precipitate; my warmth of tem
per has milled me : what had I to do to feek 
his family? I would give the world to re
tracl: my me:ffage, though ic was only to 
let her know I was arrived; that her fon 
was well, and that !he might every hour 
expecl: him in Engl.and. 

There is a rap at the door: I tremble I 
know not why ; the fervant comes up, he 
announces Mr. and Mrs. Temple: my 
heart beats, they are at the door. 

One o'clock. 

They are gone, and return for me in 
an hour ; they infill: on mr dining with. 
them, and, tell me Mrs. Rivers is impatient 
to fee me, Nothing was ever fo polit1;, 
fo delicate, fo atfect:ionate, as th1; bchavi«.>m· 
of both ; they faw my confu!iun, aud did 

11 2. every 
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every thing to remove it: they enquired 
after Rivers, but without the leaft hint of 
t.he dear intere£1: I take in him: they fpoke 
of the happinefs of knowing me : they 
afked my friendfhip, in a manner the moft 
:flattering that can be imagined, How 
£1:rongly does Mrs. Temple, my ,dear, re
femble her amiable brother ! her eyes have 
the fame fenfibility, the fame pleafing ex
prel1ion ; I think I fcarce ever faw fo 
charming a woman.; I love her already ; I 
feel a tendernefs for her, which is incon• 
ceivable ; I caught myfelf two or three 
times looking at her, with an attention for 
which l blufhed. 

How .dear to me is every friend -0f my 
Rivers! 

i believe, there was fomething vety 
fooliil1 in my behaviour ; but they had the 
good-breeding and humanity not to feem to 
t0bferve it. 

!had 
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I had almoft forgot to tell you, they 
faid every thing obliging and affectionate 
of you and Captain Fermor. 

My mind is in a fl:ate not to be de
fcribed; I feel joy, I feel anxiety, I feel 
doubt, I feel a timidity I cannot conquer, at 
the thought of feeing Mrs. Rivers. 

I have to drefs ; therefore muft finiih 
this when I rernrn. 

Twelve at night. 

1 am come back, my deare/1: ·Bell; f·have· 
gone through the fcene 1 fo much dread
ed, and am aftonifhed I ihould ever think 
of it but with pleafurc. How much did 
I injure this rnoft amiable of women ! 
Her reception of me was that of a tender 
parent, who had found a long-loft child; 
ihe ki1fed me, fhe preffed me to her ho
fom ; her tears flowed in abundance ; ihe 

H 3 called 
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called me her daughter, her other Lucy: 
fhe afked me a thoufand quefl:ions of her 
fan ; llie would , know all that corrcertied 
him, however minute: how he looked, 
whether he talked much of her, wltat 
were his amufements ; whether he was as 
handfome as when he left England. 

I anfwered her with fome hefitation, 
bnt with a pleafure that animated my 
whole foul ; I believe, I never appeared to 
fuch ad vantage as this day. 

You will not afcribe it to an unmeaning 
vanity, when I tell you, I never tookfuch 
pains to pleafe; I even gave a par.1;µ:,ii}ar 
attention to my drefs, that I might, as 
much as poffible, jufl:ify my Rivers's ten• 
dernefs: I never was vain for rnyfelf; but 
I am fo for him : I am indifferent to adiui, 
ration as Emily Montague; but as the ob· 
jeit of his love, I would be admired by all 

the 
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the worlcl; ;[ '1i!h to be the fir{l: of my fex 
in all that is amiable and lovely, that I 
!llight make a facrifice worthy of my Ri
Yers, in fhewing to all his friends, that he 
only can infpire rue ·with t(;lldernefs, that I 
Ii ve for him alone. 

Mrs. Rivers prelfed me extremely to pafs 
a month with her: my heart yielded too 

ea/ily to her requefl; but I had courage to 

rdifl: my own wi{hes, as well as her folici
tations ; and fhall fet out in three days for 
Berk/hire: I have, however, promifed ta 
go with them to-morrow, on a party to 

Richmond, which Mr. Temple was fo.obli
ging as to propofe on my account. 

Late as the feafon is, there is one 
_more iliip going to Q!;iebec, which fails 
ti-morrow, 

You 
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You {hall hear from me again in a fe" 
days by the packet, 

Adieu! my dearefl: friend! 

Your faithful 

EMILY MONTAGUE, 

Surely it will not be long before Rivers 
arrives; you, my dear Bell, will judge 
what mufi be my anxiety till that 
moment, 

L E T T E R CLIX. 

To Captain FERM o R, at Silleri. 

Dover, July 24, eleven o'clock. 

I AM arrived, my dear friend, after a 
paifage agreable in itfelf; but which 

my fears for Emily made infinitely 
a1lxious and painful : every wind that 
blew, I trembled for her; I formed to 

myfelf 
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1nyfelf ideal. dangers on her account, 
which reafon had not power to diffipate. 

We had a very tumultuous nead-fea a 
great part of the vonge, though the 
wind was fair ; a certain fign there had 
been fiormy weather, with a contrary 
wind. I fancied my Emily expofed to thofe 
ftorms ; there is no expr~ffing what I fuf. 
feted from this circumfiance. 

On entering the channel of England, 
we faw an empty boat, and fome pieces of 
a wreck floating ; I fancied it part of the 
:!hip which conveyed my lovely Emily; a 
fudden chillnefs feized my whole frame, 
my heart died within me at the fight: I 
had fcarce courage, when I landed, to en
quire whether :lhe was arrived, 

I aiked the queftio11 with a trembling 
voice, and had the tranfport to find the 
fuip had paffed by, and to hear the perfon 

H 5 of 
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of my Emily defcribed amongfl: the palfen
gers who landed; it was not eafy to mif
take her, 

I hope to fee her this evening : what do 
I not feel from that dear hope ! 

Chance gives me an opportunity of for
warding this by New York ; I write whilft 
my chaife is getting ready • 

.Adieu ! yours~ 

ED, RrvEP.S, 

I :!hall wi:ite to my dear little Bell as foon 
as I get to town. There is ~o defcribing 
what I felt at fufl: feeing the coaft of Eng
land : I faw the white cliffs with a tran· 
fport mixed with veneration; a tranfport, 
which, however, was checked by my fears 
for the dearer part of myfelf~ 

My 
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My chaife is at tl~e door. 

Adieu! 

Your faithful, &c. 

En. RIVERS+ 

L E T T E R CLX. 

To Mifa FERM o R, at Silleri. 

Rochefter, July 24. 

I AM obliged to wait ten ·minutes for a: 
Canadian gentleman who is with me, and 

has fome letters to deliver here: how 
painful is this delay ! But I cannot leave a: 
tlranger alone on the road, though I lofe 
fomany minutes with my'charming Emily. 

H• To 
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To foften this moment as much as poiti
ble, I will begin a letter to my dear Bell: 
our fweet Emily is fafe; I wrote to Cap· 
tain FermoNhis morning. 

My heart is gay beyond words: my 
fellow-traveller is afl:oniihed at the beauty 
and riches of England, from what he has 
feen of Kent: for my part, I point out 
every fine profpecr, and am fo proud 
of my country, that my whole foul 
feems to be dilated; for which perhaps 
there are other reafons. The day .is 
fine, the numerous herds and flocks on 
the fide of the hills, the neatnefs of 
the houfes, of the .people, the appearance 
of ·plenty ; all exhibit a fcene which muft 
firike one who has been ufed only to the 
wild graces of nature. 

Canada 
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Canada has beauties; but they are of 
another kind. 

This unreafonable man ; he has no 
ln.iftrefs to fee in London ; he is not ex
pecl:ed by the moft amiable of mothers, by 
a family he loves as I do mine. 

I will order another chaife, and leave 
my fervam to attend him. 

He comes. Adieu! my dear little Bell! 
at this moment a gentleman is come into 
the inn, who is going to embark at Dover 
for New York ; I will fend this by him, 
Once more adieu ! 

LET-
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L E T T E R CLXL 

To Mifs FER.MOR, at Silleri. 

Ciar~es St.eet, July 2.5 

I AM the only perfon here, my d'ear 
Bell, enough compofed to tell you Ri

vers is arrived in town. He fl:opped in 
his poft chaife, at the end of the fireet, 
and fent for me, that I might prepare my 
mother to fee him, and prevent a furprize 
which might have hurried her fpirics too 
much. 

I came back, and told' her I had feen a 
gentleman, who bad left him at Dover~ 
and that be would foon be here; he fol• 
lowed me in a few minutes. 

I am not painter enough to defcribe their 
meeting ; though prepared, it was wich 

difficulty 
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difficulty we kept my mother from faint
ing ; ilie preffed him in her arms, ihe at
tempted to fpcak, her voice faltered, 
tears fiole foftly down her cheeks! 
nor was Rivers lefs affecl:ed, though in a 
different manner ; I neve. faw him look 
fo handfome.; the manly tendernefs, the 
filial ref peel:, the lively joy, that were ex
prelfed in his countenance, gave him a 
look to which it is impoffible to do juftice: 
he hinted going down to Berkihire to• 

night ; but my mother' feemed fo hurt at 
the propofal, that he wrote to Emily, and: 
told her his reafon for deferring it till to
morrow, when we are all to go in my 
coach, and hope to bring her back with 
us to town. 

You judge rightly, my dear Beil, that 
they were formed for each other ; never 
were two minds fo fimilar ; we mull 
contrive fome method of making them 
happy: nothing but a too great delicacy 

in 
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in Rivers prevents their being fo to-mor
row; were our fituations .changed, I fuould 
not hefitate a moment to let him make 
me fo. 

Lucy has fent for me. Adieu! 

Believe me, 

Your. faithful and devoted, 

J. TEMPLE •. 

L E T T E R CLXII. 

To Mifs FERM OR, at Silleri. 

Pall Mall, July 29• 

I .AM the happieft of human beiµgs: 
my Rivers is arrived, he is well, he 

loves me ; I am dear to his family ; I fee 
4 him 
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him ·withont refiraint; I am every hour 
more convinced of the excefs of his affec
tion ; his attention to me is inconceivable; 
his eyes every moment tell me, I am dearer 
to him than life. 

I am to be for fome time on a vifit to 
his fiil:er ; he is at Mrs. Rivers's, but we 
are always together: we go down next 
week to Mr. Temple's, in Rutland; they 
only ftayed in town, expecl:ing Rivers's 
arrival. His feat is within fix miles of 
Rivers's little paternal eftate, which he 
fettled on his mother when he left Eng
fand ; {he preffes him to refume it, but he 
peremptorily refufes: he infi!l:s on her 
continuing her houfe in town, and being 
perfecl:ly independent, and mifrrefs of her
felf. 

I fove him a thoufand times more for 
this tendernefs to her ; though it difap
points my dear hope of being his. Did I 

think 
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think it poJJ;ible, my dear Bell, he could 
have rifen higher in my efl:eem? 

If we are never united, it we always 
live as at prefenr, his. ten.dernefs will {till 
make the delight of my life; to fee him, 
to hear that voice, to be his friend, the 
confidante of all his purpofes, of all his 
defigus, to hear the fentiments of that 
generous, that exalted foul-I would not 
give up this delighti to be emprefs of the 
world, 

My ideas of affection are perhaps un
common ; but they are not the lefs j ull:, 
nor the lefs in nature. 

A blind man may as well judge of colors 
as the mafs of mankind of the fenriments 
of a truly enamored heart, 

The fenfual and the cold will equally 
condemn my alfection as romantic : few 

mindi1 
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minds, my dear Bell, are capable of love; 
they feel pailion, they feel efteem ; they 
even feel that mixture of both which is 
the bell counterfeit of love; but of that 
vivifying fire, that lively rendernefs which 
hurries us ont of ourfelves, they know 
nothing ; that tenderncfs which makes us 
forget ourfelves, when the intere!l:, the 
happinefs, the honor, of him we love is 
concerned; that tendernefs which renders 
the beloved object all that we fee in the 
creation. 

Yes, my Rivers, I live, I breathe, I exiil:, 
for you alone; be happy, and you1· Emily 
is fo, 

My dear friend, you know l~ve, and will 
therefore bear with all the impertinence of 
a tender heart. 

I hope you have by this time made Fitz• 
gerald happy ; he deferves you, amiable 

as 



16,i. T H E H I S T O R Y O F 

as you are, and. you cannot too foon con
vince him of your affection : you fome
times play cruelly with his tendernefs: I 
have been afionifhed to fee you torment a 
heart which adores you, 

I am interrupted. 

Adieu! my dear Bell. 

Your affectionate 

EMILY MONTAGUE, 

L E T T E R CLXIII. 

To Captain FERMOR, at Silleri. 

Clarges-Street, Aug. r. 

LORD -- not being in town, I went 
to his villa at Richmond, to deliver 

your letter. 
I cannot 
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I cannot enough, my dear Sir, thank 
you for this introduction ; I patred part of 

. the day at Richmond, and never was more 
pleafingly entertained, 

His politenefs, his learning, his know
ledge of the world, however amiable, are 
in character at his feafon of life; but his 
vivacity is afronilhing. 

What fire, what fpirit, there is in his 
1;onverfation ! I hardly thought myfelf a 
young man near him. What mufr he have 
been at five and twenty? 

He defired me to tell you, all his interell: 
fhould be employed for Fitzgerald, and 
that he wiihed you to come to England as 
foo12 as poilible. 

We 
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We are j ufl: fetting off for T empl~'a 
houfe in Rutland, 

Adieu! 

Your affell:ionate 

E.o. RIVERS,' 

L E T T E R CLXIV. 

To Captain FER~roR, at Silleri, 

Temple-houfe, Aug. 4• 

I ENJOY, my dear friend, in one of the 
pleafamel1 houfes1 and mofl: agreable 

fimations imaginable, the fociety of the 
four perfons in the world mofi dear to me; 
I am in all refpects as much at home as if 
maller of the family, without the cares 

3 attending 
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unending that fl:ation ; my · wilhes, my 
defires, are prevented by Temple's atten
tion and friend!hip, and my mother and 
li/l:er's amiable anxiety to oblige me; I find 

an unfpeakable fofmefs in feeing my lovely 
Emily every moment, in feeillg her adored 

by my family, in feeing her without re

ftraint, in being in the faooe houfe, in 
living in that eafy converfe which is born 
from' friend/hip alone : yet I am not 
happy. 

It is that we lofe the prefent happinefs 

in the purfuit of greater: I look forward 
with impatience to that moment which will 
make Emily mine ; and the difficulties, 
which I fee on every fide arifing, embitter 
hours which would otherwife be exquilitely 

happy. 

The narro'\\'ne(s of my fortune, which 

I fee in a much ftronger light in this land 
of luxury, and the apparent impoffibiliry 

of 
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of placing the moft charming of women 
in the il:ation my heart wiihes, give me 
anxieties which my reafon cannot conquer, 

I cannot live without her, I flatter my• 
felf our union is in fome degree necell"aij 
to her happinefs ; yet I dread bringing 
her into diil:reffes, which I am doubly 
obliged to protecl: her from, becaufe 1M 
would with tranfport meet them all, from 
tendernefs to me, 

I have nothing which I can call my own, 
but my half-pay, and four thoufand 
pounds : I have lived amongft the firft 
company in England ; all my connexions 
have been rather fuited to my birth than 
fortune. My mother preifes me to refume 
my eftate, and let her live with us alter
nately; but againft this I am firmly deter
mined ; the fuall have her own houfe, and 
never change her manner of living. 

Temple 
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Temple would /hare his efl:are with me, 
if I would allow him ; but I am too fond 
of independence to accept favors of this 
kind even from him. 

I have formed a thoufand fchemes, and 
as often found them abortive; I go to-mor
row to fee our little ell:ate, with my mo
ther ; it is a private party of our own, 
and nobody io in the fecret; I will there 
talk over every thing with her. 

My mind is at prefent in a ftate of con
fufion not to be expreffed ; I mufl deter· 
mine on fomething ; it is improper Emily 
{hould continue long with my fit1er in her 
prefent fitnation ; yet I cannot live without 

feeing her, 

I have never alked about Emily's for
tune; but I know it is a fmall one; perhaps 
Vo Lo Ill. I two 
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two thotifand pounds ; I am pretty certain, 
.not more. 

"vVe can live on little, but we mufl: live in 
fame degree on a genteel footing: I cannot 
let Emily, v,ho refufed a coach and fix for 
me, pay vifits on foot ; I will be content 
with a pofl:-chaife, but canno·t with lefs ; I 
have a little, a very little pride, for my 
Emily. 

I wifh it were poffible to prevail 011 my 
mother to return with us to Canada : I 
could then reconcile my duty and happi
nefs, which at ptefent feem almoft incom
patible. 

Emily appears perfecl:ly happy, and to 

look no further than to the fituation in 
which we now are ; fhe feems content with 
being my friend only, without thinking of 
a nearer connexion ; I am rather piqued at 
~ compofure which has the air of indif-

4 ference; 
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ference : why {hould not her impatience 
equal mine? 

The coach is at the door, and my mother 

waits for me. 

Every happinefs attend my friend, _and 
1all connected with him, in which number 
I hope I may, by this time, include Fitz• 
gerald. 

Adieu! 

Your affectionate 

ED, RIVERS, 

I :: LET-
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L E T T E R CLXV. 

To Captain FERMOR, at Silleri. 

Aug. 6. 

I HA VE been taking an -exact furvey of 
the houfe and efl:ate ,rith my mother, 

in order to determine on fome future p1an 
of life. 

'Tisinconceivable what I felt on returning 
to a place fo dear to me, and which I had 
not feen for many years ; I ran hafl:ily from 
one room to another ; I traverfed the gar• 
den with inexpreffible eagernefs: my eye 
devoured every object; there was not a 
tree, not a bu!h, which did not revive 
fome pleafing, forne foft idea. 

I felt, to borrow a very pathetic ex• 
preflion of Thomfon's, 

on 
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" A thoufand little tenderneifes throb," 

on rev ifiting thofe dear fcenes of infant 
happinefs; which were increafed by hav
ing with me that e!l:imable, that affectionate 
mother, to whofe indulgence all my hap-
11inds had been owing. 

But to return to the purpofe of our 
vifit : the houfe is what moll: people would 
think too large for the efl:ate, eren had I a 
right to call it all my own ; this is, however, 
a fault, if it is one, which I can eafily for• 
give. 

There is furniture epough in it for my 
family, including my mother; it is un
falhionable, but fame of it very good: and 
I think Emily has tendernefa enough for me 
to live with me in a houfe, the furniture 
of which is not perfectly in tafl:e. 

I 3 
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In fhort, I know her much above having 
the flightefl wilh of nnity, where it comes 
in competition with love. 

We can, as to the houfe, live here 
commodioufly enough; and our only pre
fent confideration is, on what we are, to 
live: a confideration, however, which as 
lovers, I believe in il:ricl:nefs we ought to 
be much above ! 

My mother again folicits me to refume 
this eftate ; and has propofed my making 
over to her my half-pay infiead of it, 
though of much lefs value, which, with 
her own two hundred pounds a year, will, 
the fays, enable her to continue her houfe in 
town, a point I am determined never to 
fuller her to give up ; becaufe fhe loves 
London ; and becaufe I infifl: on her having 
her own houfe to go to, if £he ili.ould ever 
cj1ance to be difpleafed with ours. 

I am 
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I am inclined to like this propofal: Tem

ple and I will make a calculation ; and, if 

we find it will anfwer every neceifary pur
pof e to. my mother, I owe it to Emily to ac

cept of it. 

l en<leavor to pcrfmdc m:;fdf, that I am 

obliging my mother, hy giving her an np

portunity of !hewing her gencrofity, and 

of making me happy: I have been in 

fpirits ever fince £he mcncioned it. 

I have already projeEted a million of 

improvements; have taught new frreams 

to flow, planted ideal groves, and walked, 

fancy-led, in £hades of my own railing. 

The fituation of the houfc is enchanting ; 
and with all my paffion for the favage 

luxuriance of America, I begin to find 

my tafl:e return for the more mild and re

gular charms of my native country. 
I4 We 
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,ve have no Chaudieres, no Montmo
rencis, none of thofe magnificent fcenes 
on which the Canadians have a right to 
pride themfelves; but we excel them in the 
lovely, the fmiling ; in enameled meadows, 
in waving corn-fields, in gardens the boafl: 
of Europe ; in every elegant art which 
adorns and foftens human life; in all the 
riches and beauty which cultivation can 
gire. 

I begin to think I may be blefl: in the 
poffeflion of my Emily, without betraying 
her into a frate of w.:nt; \Ye may, I begin 
to flatter myfelf, live with decency, in re
tirement ; and, in my opinion, there are a 
thoufand charms in retirement with thofe 
we love. 

Upon the whole, I believe we fuall be 
able to live, taking the word live in ,Un:: 
frnfe of lon:rs, not of the beau motl'de, 

who 
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who will never allow a little country fquire 
of four hundred pounds a year to fi,,c. 

Time may do more for us; at leafl:, I 
am of an age .ind temper to encourage 
hope, 

All here are perfectly your,,. 

Adieu! my dear friend,. 

Your affccl:ionatc 

En, R1YERS,. 

1 5 1. E T-



178 THE HISTORY OF 

L E T T E R CLXVI. 

To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall Mall. 

Silleri, Aug, 6. 

T HE leave of abfence for my father 
and Fitzgerald being come fome 

weeks fooner than ,1·e expetled, we P•Q· 
pofe leaving Canada in five or fix days. 

I am delighted with the idea of revifit• 
ing 2e1r England, and feeing friends 
whom I fo tenderly love: yet I feel a re· 
gret, wh'.ch I had no idea I fhould have 
felt, at leaving the fcenes of a thoufand 
p,;11: pleafures; the murmuring rivulets 
to which Emily. and I have fat lifl:ening, 
the faeet woods ,, here 1 have walked wi,tb 
my little circle of friends: I have even ~ 
ll:ron,; attachment to the fcenes themfelves, 

which are infinitely lovely, and fpeak the 

inimitable 
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inimitable hand of nature which formed 
them : I want to tranfport this fairy ground 
to England. 

I figh when · I pafs any particularly 
charming fpot ; I feel a tendernefs beyond 
what inanimate objell:s fcem to merit. 

I mufl: pay one more . vi fit to the naiads 
of Montmorenci. 

Eleven at night. 

I am jufl: come from the general's a:fiem
bly ; where, I fhould have told you, I was 
this day fortnight announced Madame 
Fitzgerald, to the great mortification of 
two or three cats, who had very fagaci
oufly determined, that Fitzgerald had too 
much underil:anding ever to think of fnch 
a llirting, coquetiih creature as a wife. 

I 6 
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I was. grave at the a:lrembly to-night; 
in fpite of all the pains I took to be other• 
wife :: I was hurt at the idea it would pro
bably be the lafl at which I {hould be-; I 

felt a kind of concern at parting, not only 
with the few I loved, but with thofe who 
had till to-night bem indifferent to me. 

There is fomething affecting in the idea 
of the lafi time of feeing even thofe per
fons orplaces,for which we have no particu
lar affection. 

I go to-morrow to take leave of the 
1rnns, at the Urfuline rnnvent ; I fup
pof- hll carry this melancholy idea with 
me there, and be hurt at feeing them too 
for the lafl time~ 

I pay vifits every day amongfr the pea
fants, who ~r, very fond of me. I talk to 
them of their farms, gi·ve money to their 

3 children> 
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children, and teach their wives to be good 
hufwives : I am the idol of the country 
people five miles round, who declare me 
the mofl: amiable, mofl: generous woman 
in the world, and think it a thoufand pi
ties I fhould be damned. 

Adieu l fay every thing for me to my 
fweet friends, if arrived. 

7th, Eleven o'clock. 

I have this moment a large packet of 
letters for Emily from Mrs. Melmoth, 
which I intend to take the care of myfelf, 
as I hope to be in England almofl: as foon 
as this,. 

Good morrow r 

Yours ever, &c. 

A, FITZGERALD· 

I am 
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Three o'clock, 

I am jµ/1: come from vifiring the nuns ; 
they exprelfed great concern at my leaving 
Canada, and promifed me their prayers 
on my voyage; for which proof of affec
tion, though a good protell:ant, I thanked 
them very fincerely. 

I wilhed exceedingly to have brought 
fome of them away with me ; my nun, as 
th~y call the amiable girl I faw take the 
veil, paid me the flattering tribute of. a 
tear at parting; her fine eyes had a con
cern in them, which affected me extremely. 

I was not lefs pleafed with the affection 
the late fuperior, my good old country
woman, expreffed for me, and her regret 
at feeing mefor the lajl time. 

Surely there is no plcafure on earth 
equal to that of being beloved ! I did not 

think 
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think I had been fuch a favorite in Canada: 
it is almofl: a pity to leave it; perhap, 
nobody may love me in England. 

Yes, I believe Fitzgerald will ; and I 
have a pretty party enough of friends in 
your family. 

Adieu ! I ihall write a line the day we 
embark, }?y another Jhip, which may poffi
bly arrive before us. 

L E T T E R CLXVII. 

To Mrs. T E Mp L E, Pall Mall. 

Si!leri, Aug 11, 

W E embark to-morrow, and_hope ~o 
fee you in lefs than a month, 1f 

this fine wind continues. 
lam 
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I am jL'.1 come from Montmorenci, where 
I have been paying my devotions to the 
tutelary deities of the place for the lafl 
time •. 

lhad only Fitzgerald \Yith me ; we viii~ 
ed every grotto on the lovely banks, 
where we dined; kiffed every flower, raifcd 
a votive altar on the little ifland, poured a 
libation of wine to the river goddefs ; and, 
in thort, did every thing which it became 
good heathens to do, 

\Ve frayed till day-light began to decline, 
which, with the idea of the la.ft time, threw 
round us a certain melancholy folemnity ;. 
a folemnity which 

"Deepen'd the murmur of the. falling 
" floods, 

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

lhave 
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I have twenty things to do, and but a 

moment to do them in. Adieu! 

I am called down ; it is to l\fadame Des 
Roches: !he is very obliging to come thus 
far ro fee rnc. 

12th. 

"\Ve go on board at one; Madame Des 
Roches goes down 11·id1 us as far as her 

ell:ate, where her boat is to fetch her on 

1hore. She has made me a prefent of a 

pair of extreme pretty bracelets ; has fent 
vour brother an elegant fwor,l-knot, and 
Emily a very beautiful crofs of diamonds. 

I don't believe {he would be forry if we 

were to run away with her to England: 

I protefl I am half inclined ; it is pity fuch 
a woman fi10uld be hid all her life in the 
woods of Canada: be!ides, one might 

convert 
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convert her you know; and, on a religious 
principle, a little deviation from rules is 
allowable. 

Your brother is :m admirable miilionary 
amongft unbelieving ladies: I really think 
I fhall carry her off; if it is only for the 
good of her foul. 

I have but one objection; if Fitzgerald 
fhould take a fancy to prefer the tender to 
the lively, I fhonld be in fome danger: 
there is fomething very [educing in her 
eyes, I affore you, 

LET-
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L E T T E R CLXVIII. 

To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall Mall. 

Kamarafkas, Aug. 14. 

BY Madame Des iloches, who is going 
on fuore, I write two or three lines, 

to tell you we have got thus far, and have 
a fair wind; {he will fend it immediately 
to QEebec, to be put on board any {hip 
going, that you may have the greater ra
riety of chances to hear of me, 

There is a French lady on board, whofe 
fupedlition bids fair to amufc us; ilie has 
thrown half her little ornaments over· 
board for a wind, and has promifed I 
know not how many votive offerings of the 
fame kind to St. Jofeph, the patron of 
Canada, if we get fafe to land ; on which 
I fuall only obferve, that there is nothing 

fo 
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fo like ancient abfurdity as modern: fhe
has claffical authority for this manner of 
playing the fool. Horace, when afraid on 
a voyage, having, if my memory quoteS: 
fair, vowed 

" His dank an<l dropping weeds 
" To the fl:ern god of fea.'' 

The boat is ready, and Madame Des 
Roches going ; I am very unwilling to part 
with her; and her prefent concern at leav
ing me would be very flattering, if I did 
not think the remembrance of your bro• 
ther had the greatefl: !hare in it. 

She has. wrote four or five letters to him, 
fince fhe came on board~ very tender ones 
I fancy, and defl:royed them ; fhe has at 
lafl: wrote a meer complimentary kind of 
card, only thanking him for his offers of 
fervice; yet I fee it gives her pleafure to 
write even thi1., however cold and formal ; 

becaufe 
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becaufe addrdfed to him: fhe afked me, 
if I thought there was any impror,~·iety 
in her writin:; to him, a:1d whether it would 
not 1~< l,errer to addrcfs herfelf to Emily. 
I fmiled at ,,er fi"1p;'ritv, and fue finia1ed 
her letter; lhe blulhed and looked down 
when fhe gave it me. 

S11c is lefs like a fprightly French "·i
dow, than a fooli1b Englil11 girl, who loves 
for the fidl: time. 

But I fuppofe, when the heart is really 
touched, the feelings of all nations have 
a pretty near refemblance: it is only that 
the French ladies arc generally more co
quets, and lefs inclined to the romantic 
fl:yle of love, than the Englith; and we are, 

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

There are exceptions, however, to all 
r.ules; and your little Bell feems, in point 

of 
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of love, to have changed countries with 

Madame Des Roches. 

The gale encreafes, it fl.utters in the 

fails ; my fair friend is fummoned ; the 

captain chides ourdelay. 

Adieu! ma chere Madame Des Roches. 

I embrace her ; I feel the force of its being 

for the /aft time. I am afraid fue feels it yet 

more ftrongly than I do : in parting with 

the !aft of his friends, {he feems to part 

with her Rivers for ever. 

One look more at the wild graces of na. 

ture I leave behind. 

Adieu! Canada! adieu! fweet abode of 

the wood-nymphs! never fuall I ceafe to 

remember \Yith delight the place where I 

have paired fo many happy hours. 

Heavea 
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Heaven preferve my dear Lucy, and 
give profperous gales to her friends! 

Your faithful 

A. FITZGERALD. 

L E T T E R CLXIX. 

To Mifs Mo NT AG c E, 

Ifie of Bic, Aug. 16. 

y OU are little obliged to me, my dear, 
for writing to you on fhip-board ; 

one of the greatefl: rniferies here, being 
the want of employment: I therefore 
write for my own amufement, not yours. 

We have fome French ladies on board, 
but they do not refemblc Madame Des 

Roches. 
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Roches. I am weary of them already, 
though we have been fo few days toge• 
ther, 

The wind is contrary, and we are at an
chor under this illand; Fitzgerald has 
propofed going to dine on fhore : it looks 
exceilively pretty from the !hip. 

Seven in the Evening. 

"\Ve are returned from Bic, after palling 
a very agreable day. 

We dined on the grafs, at a little dif
tance from the ihore, under the ihelter of 
a very fine wood, whofe form, the trees 
riling above each other in the fame regular 
confufion, brought the dear !hades of Sil
Jeri to our remembrance. 

\Ve walked after dinner, and picked 
rasberries, in the wood ; and in our ram
ble came unexpell:edly to the middle of a 

yiflo, 
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vi/to, which, whilft fame fhips of war lay 
here, the failors had cut through the 
iiland. 

From this fituation, being a riling 
ground, we could fee direEl:ly through the 
avenue to both ihores: the view of cacli 
was wildly majeflic; the river comes finely 
in, whichever way you turn your fight ; 
but to the fomh, which is more lheltered, 
the water juft trembling to the !Jr:e,.~, 
our {hip which had put all her flreamen 
out, and to ,rhich the tide gave a gentle 
motion, \Yith a few fcattered houfes, faintly 
feen amongfl the trees at a difiance, ter
minated the prof peel:, in a manner which 

was inchanting. 

I die to build a houfe on this ifland ; it 
1, pity fuch a fweet fpot fhould be unin

habited : I ihould like exceflively to be 

~1cen of Bic, 

VoL, III. Fitz· 
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Fitzgerald has carved my name on a 
maple, near the fl1ore; a pretty piece of 
gaHantry in a husband, you will allow: 
perhaps he means it as taking poifeffion for 
me of the illand. 

·we are going to cards. Adieu! for the 

11refeut. 

Aug. 18. 

'Tis one of the Ioveliell: days I ever 
faw: we are fiihing under the Magdalen 
ifiands ; the weather is perfectly calm, the 
fea jufl dimpled, the fun-beams dance on 
t!1e waves, the fiih are playing on the fur
face of the water : the illand is at a proper 
dill:ance to form an agreable point of 
view; an<l upon the whole the f1=ene .is 
t!ivine, 

There is one houfe on the ifiand, which, 
at a .dill:.mce, feems fo beautifully fituated, 

that 
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that I have lo/1: all defire of fixing at Bic: 
I want to land, and go to the houfe for 
milk, but there is no good landing place 
on this fide ; the illand feems here to be 
fenced in by a regular wall of rock. 

A breeze fprings up; our fi/hing is at 
an end for the prefent: I am afraid we 
fuall not pafa many days fo agrcably as we 
have done this. I feel horror at the idea 
of fo foon Jofing fight of land, and iaunch· 
ing on the vafl Atlantic. 

Adieu ! yours, 

A. FnzGI:RA~ r,. 

K 2 L E 1'"-
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L E T T E R CLXX, 

To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall Mall. 

Au6• 26, at Sea, 

W E have ju/1: fallen in with a fhip 
from New York to London, and, 

as it is a calm, the ma/1:er of it is come on 
board ; whil/1: he is drinking a bottle of 
very fine rnadeira, which Fitzgerald has 
tempted him with on purpofe to give me this 
opportunity, as i: is potlible he may arrive 

fir/1:, I ,Yill write a line, to tell my dear 
Lucy we are all well, and hope foon to 

have the happinefs of telling her fo in 
perfon ; I alfo fend what I fcribbled be
fore we loft fight of land ; for I have had 
no fpirits to write or do any thing fince. 

There is inexpreffible pleafure in meet· 
ing a fhip at fea, and renewing our com

merce 
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merce with the human kind, ;,.ftcr havincr 

been fo abfolutely feparated from them: 

I feel :fl:rongly at L,is mome:n the i:icon
Il:ancy of the fpecies: ·we na,urally grow 
tired of the company on bo:.r,l <'L,r O\Yn 

!hip, and fancy the people !l1 c.·crj" one 

we meet more agreablc .. 

For my part, this frir:t is fo po,,ufol 

in me, that I would gladly, if I could 

have prevailed on my father an.1 F,r:'..~,> 

raid, have gone on board with chis r,i::'1, 

and purfued our voyage in the i.'; (W Y 0, k 

ihip, I have felt the fame thing on hind 

"in a coach, on fc:ein,~ another r,tL. 

We have had a very unpleafant paffage 
hitherto, and weather to fright a better 

failor than your friend: it is to me allo

ni!hing, that there are men found, and 

thofe men of fortune too, who can fix 011 

a fea life as a profcffion, 

How 



198 THE HIS TO RY OF 

Row ftrong rnufl: be the love of gain, to 
tempt us to embrace a life of danger, pain, 
and mifery; to give up all the beauties of na
ture and of art, all the charms of fociety, 
and feparate ourfelves from mankind, to 

amafs wealth, which the very profeffion 
takes away all poffibility of enjoying! 

Even glory is a poor re'W'Jrd for a life 
palfed at fea. 

I had rather be a peafant on a funny 
bank, with peace, fafety, obfcurity, bread, 
and a little garden of rofes, than lord high 
admiral of the Britifh fleet, 

Setting alide the variety of dangers at 
fea, the time pa[ed there is a total fufpen
fion of one's exifl:ence : I fpeak of the 
beil part of our time there, for at leafl: a 
third of every voyage is pofitive mifery. 

I abhor 
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I abhor the fea, and am peevilh with 
every creature about me. 

If th.-re were no other cyil attending 
this vile life, only think of being cooped 
up w~,ks together in fuch a fpace, auJ 
with the fame eternal fet of people. 

H cards hJd not a little relieved me, 
1hould have <lied of mc~r vexation before r 
bad finiihcd half the royage, 

What would I not give to fee the dear 
\Vhite cliffs of Albion! 

Adieu ! I have not tini.e to fay more, 

Your affectionate 

A, FITZGERA'LD,· 

K4 LET-
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L E T T E R CLXXI. 

To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall Mall. 

Dover, Sept. 8. 

W E are this inJl:ant landed, my dear, 
and {hall be in town to-morrow. 

My father frops one day on the road, 
to introduce Mr. Fitzgerald to a relation 
of ours, who 'lives a few miles from Can• 
terbury. 

I am wild with joy at fm!ng foot once 
more on dry land, 

I am not lefs happy to have traced your 
brother and Emily, by my enquiries here, 
for \Ve left ~ebec too foon to have advice 
1here of their arrival. 

Adieu! 
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Adieu! If in town, yon {hall fee us the 
moment we get there; if in the country, 
write immediarelr, to the care of the agent, 

Let me know where to find Emily, 
whom I die to fee: is the !till Emily 
Montague? 

.Adien ! 

Your affccl:ionate 

,\, FITZGE!\Al,D, 

KS LE 'f. 
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L E T T E R CLXXII. 

To Mrs. FITZGERALD. 

Temple-houfe, Sept. I I. 

Y OUR letter, my dear Bell, was fent 
by this poll: to the country. 

1 t is unnece:lfary to tell you the p leafure 
it gives us all to hear of your fafe arrival. 

All our argo!ies have now landed their 
treafures: you ,,ill believe us to have been 
more anxious about friends fo dear to us, 
than the merchant for his gold and fpices ; 
we have fuffered the greater anxiety, by 
the circumll:ance of your having returned 
J.t different times. 

I flatter 
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I flatter myfelf, the future will pay us 
for the paft. 

You may now, my dear Bell, revive 
your coterie, with the addition of fome 
friends who love you very fincerely. 

Emily (ftill Emily Montague) is with a 
relation in Berkfhire, fettling fome affairs 
previous to her marriage with my brother, 
to which we flatter ourfclves there will be 
no further objections. 

I affure you, I begin to be a little jca~ 
lous of this Emily of yours; /he rivals me 
extremely with my mother, and indeed 
with every body elfe. 

We all come to town next week, when 
you will make us very unhappy if yo~ 
do not become one of our family in P;ill 

K 6 M.tll, 
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Mall, and return with us for a few months 
to the country. 

My brother is at his little efl:ate, fix 
miles from hence, where he is making fome 
alterations, for the reception of Emily; 
he is fitting up her apartment in a h:yle 
equally fimple and elegant, which, how
ever, you mufl: not tell her, becaufe fhe is 
to be furprizcd : her dreiling room, and a 
little adjoining clofet of books, will be 
enchanting ; yet the expence of all he has. 
'done is a mere trifle. 

I am the only perfon in the fecret ; and 
have been with him this morning to fee it: 
there is a gay, fmiling air in the whole 
·apartment, which pleafes me infinitely; 
you will fuppofe he does not forget jars of 
flowers, ·becaufe you know how much they 
are Emily's tafl:e : he has forgot no orna
mi:m which he knew was agreable to her. 

Happily 
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Happily for his fortune, her pleafures 
are not of the expenfive kind ; he would 
ruin himfelf if they were. 

He has befpoke a very handfome pofl: 

chaife, which is alfo a fecret to Emily, 
who infifl:s on not having one. 

Their income will be about five hundred 
pounds a year: it is not much; yer, wirh 
their difpofitions, I think ir will make them 
happy. 

My brother will write to Mr. Fitzgerald 
next poll:: fay every thing affectionate for 
us all to him and Captain Fermor. 

Adieu! Yours, 

LucY TEMPLE, 

LET· 
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L E T T E R CLXXIII. 

To Captain FIT z GE RA L D. 

Bellfield, Sept. I 3• 

I CONGRATULATEyoo,myd~i 
friend, on your fafe arrival, and oo 

your marriage. 

You have got the il:art of me in happi
ncfs; I love you, however, too fincerely 
to envy you. 

Emily has promifed me her hand, as 
foon as fome little family affairs are fettled, 
which I flatter myfelf will not take above 
another week. 

When !he gave me this promife, fhe 
begged me to allow her to return to Berk

fuire 
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fhire till our marriage took place; I felt 
the propriety of this fi:ep, and therefore 
would not oppofe it: {he pleaded having 
fome bulinefs alfo to fettle with her rela
tion there. 

My mother has given back the deed of 
fettlement of my efi:ate, and accepted of 
an affignment on my half pay: ilie is 
greatly a lofer; but !he infifl:ed on making 
me happy, with fuch an air of tendernefs, 
that I could not deny her that fatisfaction, 

I {hall keep fome land in my own hands, 
and farm ; which will enable me to have 
a poll: chaife for Emily, and my mother, 
who will be a good deal with us ; and a 
conll:ant decent table for a friend. 

Emily is to fuperintend the dairy and 
garden ; !he has a pailion for flow~rs, . with 
which I am extremely pleafed, as 1t will be 
to her a continual fource of pleafure. 

I feel 
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I feel fuch delight in the idea of making 
her happy, that I think nothing a trifle· 
which can be in the leafl degree pleafing, 
to her. 

I could even wifh to invent new plea-
fores for her gratification. 

I hope to be happy ; and to make the 
lovelieft of womankind fo; becaufe my 
notions of the ftate, into which. I am en
tering, are I hope juft, and free from that: 
romantic turn fo defl:ructive to happinefs. 

I have, once .in my life, had an attach-
ment nearly refembling marriage, to a. 
widow of rank, with whom I was ac
quainted abroad; and with whom I almo{l:. 
fecluded myfelf from th~ world near a. 
twelvemonth, when fhe died of a fever, 
a fl:roke I was long before I recovered. 

lloved 
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I loved her with tenlkrnefs; but that 
love, compared to what I feel for Emily, 
was as a grain of fand to the globe of 
earth, or the weight of a feather to the 
univerfe, 

A marriage where not on] y efleem, but 
paffion is kept awake, is. I am convinced, 
the moll: perfect Hate of fublunary happi
nefs: but it requires great care to keep 
this tender plant alive ; efpecially, I blulh 
to fay it, on our fide. ' 

Women are naturally more conflant, 
education improves this happy difpofition : 

· the husband who has the politenefs, the 

attention, and delicacy of a Jover, will 
always be beloved. 

The fame is generally, bur not always, 
true on the other fide: I hare fometimes 

3 
fecn 
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feen the mofl: amiable, the mofl: ddicat~ 
of the {ex, fail in keeping the affection of 
their husbands. 

I am well aware, my friend, that we 
are not to expect here n life of continual 
rapture; in the happiefl: marriage there 
is danger of fome languid moments : 10 

avoid thefe, :£hall be my fiudy; and I .un 
certain they are ro be avoided~ 

The inebriation, the tumult of paffion, 
will undoubtedly grow lefs after marriage, 
that is, after peaceable poffefiion ; hopes 
and fears alone keep it in its firfl: violent 
fl:ate: but, though it fublides, it gives 
place to a tendernefs fl:ill more pleafing, to 
a fofr, and, if you will allow the expref
fion, a voluptuous tranquillity: the plea
fore does not ceafe, does not even le:!fen ; 
it only changes its nature~ 

My 
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My filler tells me, lhe flatters herfelf, 
you will give a few months to hers and Mr. 
Temple's friend/hip; I will not give up the 
claim I have to the fame favor. 

My little farm will induce only friends 
to vifit us ; and it is not lefs plcafing to 
me for that circumfl:ance: one of the mif
forrunes of a very exalted flation, is the 
flavery it fubjecl:s ug to in 1·egard to the 
ceremonial world, 

Upon the whole, I believe, the mo!I: 
agreable, as well as moll: free of all fitu
ations, to be that of a little · country 
gentleman, who lives upon his income, 
and knows enough of the world not to 

. "' 
envy his richer neighbours. 

Let me hear from you, my dear Fitzge• 
raid, and tell me, if, little as I am, I can 
be any way cf the leaft ufe to you. 

Ya11 
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You ,~.ill fee Emily before I do; ihe 
is more lovely, more enchanting, than 
ever. 

Mrs. Fitzgerald will make me happy if 
fhe can invent any commands fur me. 

Adieu! TielieYe me, 

Your faithful, &:c. 

ED, RIVERS, 

LET-
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L E T T E R CLXXIV. 

To Colonel RrvERs, at Bellfield, Rutland, 

London, Sept. 15. 

EVERY mark of your friend/hip, my 
dear Rivers, mufl: be particularly 

pleafing to one who knows your worth as 
I do: I have, therefore, to thank you as 

well for your letter, as for thofe obliging 
offers of iel'vice, which I !hall make no 

fcruple of accepting, if I li,ffe occaiion 
for them. 

I rejoice in the profpecl: of your being 

as happy as myfelf: nothing can be more 

jufl: than your ide::is of marriage ; I mean,. 
of a marriage foundeLl on inclination : all 
that you defcribe, I am fo h,ippy as to e);pe

rience, 

I never 



"214 THE Hl STORY OF 

I never loved my fweet girl fo tenderly 
as 'fince fhe has been mine ; my heart ac
knowledges the obligation of her having 
trufted the future happinefs or mifery of 
her life in my bands. She is every hour 
more dear to me ; I value as I ought thofe 
thoufand little att~ntions, by which a new 
fofmefs is every moment given to our affec
tion,, 

I d-0 not indeed feel the fame tumul
tuous emotion at feeing her.; but I feel a 
fenfation equally delightful: a joy more 
tranquil, but not lefs lively. 

I will own to you, that I had Jl:rong pre
judices againft marriage, which nothing 
but love could have conquered; the idea 
of an indiffo!uble union deterred me from 
thinking of a ferious engagement: I at
tached myfdf to the moft feducing, moll 

4 attractive 
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:attractive of women, without thinking the 
.pleafure I found in feeing her of any con
{equence; I thought her lovely, but never 

fufpeckd I loved; I thought the delight I 
tailed in hearing her, merely the effecl:s of 
thofe charms which all the world found in 
her converfation; my vanity was gratified 
by the flattering preference £he gave me to 
the re!l: of my fex; I fancied this all, and 
imagined I could ceafe feeing the little 
fyren whenever I pleafed. 

I was, however, miflaken ; love fiole 
upon me imperceptibly, and en badinant; 
I was enfiaved, when I only thought myfelf 

amufed. 

\Ve have not yet feen Mifs Montague; 
we go down on Friday to Berldhire, 
Bell having fome letters for her, which £he 
was defired to deliver herfdf. 

I will 
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I vrill write to you again the moment I 
have feen her. 

The invitation Mr. and Mrs. Temple 
have been fo obliging as to give us, 
is too pleafing to ourfelves not to be ac
cepted ; ,Ye alfo expect with impatience 
the time of viiiting you at your farm, 

Adieu! 

Your affectionate 

J. FITZGERALD, 

LET-
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L E T T E R CLXXV. 

To Captain FITZGERALD, 

Stamford, Sept. 1 6, Evening. 

B EING here on fome bufinefs, my dear 
friend, I receive your letter in ti.Ile to 

anfwer' it to·night. 

\Ve hope to be in town this day fevcn· 

night; and I flatter myfelf, my dear ~fl:. 
Emily will not delay my happinefs man r 
days longer: I grudge you the plealure or 
feeing her on Friday. 

VoL. III. L I tri-
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I triumph greatly in your having been 
feduced into matrimony, becaufe I never 
knew a man more of a turn to make an 
agreable husband ; it was the idea that 
occurred to me the fir!!: moment I faw 
you, 

Do you know, my dear Fitzgerald, 
that, if your little fyren had not antici
pated my purpofe, I had defigns upon you 
for my fifter ? 

Through that carelefs, inattentive look 
of yours, I faw fo much right fenfe, and 
fo affecl:ionate a heart, that I wifhed no~ 
thing fo much as that {he might have 
attached you; and had laid a fcheme to 
bring you acquainted, hoping the reft 

I frol!l 
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from the merit fo confpicuous in you 
both. 

Both are, however, fo happily difpofed 
of elfewhere, that I have no reafon to re
gret my fcheme did not fucceed. 

There is fomething in your perfon, as 
well as manner, which I am convinced 
mufl: be particularly pleafing to women; 
with an extremely agreable form, you have 
a certain manly, fpirited air, which pro
mifes them a protell:or; a look of under
fianding, which is the indication of a 
pleafing companion ; a fenfibility of coun
tenance, which fpeaks a friend and a lover ; 
to which I ought to add, an affecl:ionate, 
confl:ant attention to women, and a polite 
indifference to men, which above all things 
tlatters the vanity of the fex. 

L z Of 
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Of all men breathing, I lhould have 
Le,:, mofl: afrc.id of you as a rival ; Mrs. 
Fitzgerald has told me, you have faid the 
fame thing of me, 

Happily, lrnwerer, our taf!:es were dif
ferent; the two amiable objecl:s of our ten
dernefs were perhaps equally lovely ; but 
it is not the meer form, it is the character 
that fl:rikes : the fire, the fpirit, the vi
vacity, the awakened manner, of Mifa 
Fermor won you ; whilll: my heart was 
c,.,,tivated by that bewitching languor, 
r::at feducing fofmefs, that melting fenfi
bility, in the air of my fweet Emily, which 
is, at leafl: to me, more touching than all 
the fprightlinefs in the world. 

There is in true fenfibility of foul, fuch 
a relifl:lefs charm, that we are even affected 
by that ()f which we are not ourfelves the 
object: we feel a degree of emotion at 

being 



EMILY MONTAGUE. 221 

being witnefs to the affection which ano
ther infpires. 

'Tis late, and my horfes are at the 
door, 

Adieu! Your faithful 

ED. RIVERS, 

LET· 
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L E T T E R LXXVI. 

To Mifs MoNTAGUE, Rofe-hill, Berk!hire. 

Temple-houfe, Sept, 16. 

I HA VE but a moment, my deareft 
Emily, to tell you heaven favors your 

tendernefs : it removes every anxiety from 
two of the worthiefl: and moft gentle of 
human hearts. 

You and my brother have both lamented 
to me the painful neceffity you were under, 
of reducing my mother to a lefs income 
than that to which fue had been accuf
tomed. 

An unexpected event has refl:ored to her 
more than wh.at her tendernefs for my 
brother had deprived her of, 

A relation 
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A relation abroad, who owed every thing 
to her father's friendihip, has fent her, a~ 
an acknowledgement of that friendlhip, a 
deed of gift, fettling on her four hundred 
pounds a year for life. 

My brother is at Stamford, and is yet 
'llnacquainted with this agreable event, 

You will hear from him next poft. 

Adieu! my dear Emily! 

Your affell:ionate 

L. TEMPLE, 

E N D O F V O L. III. 
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