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EMILY MON TAGUE. 

L E T T E R LV. 

To Mifs RrvERs, · Clarges Street-. 

Silleri, Jan, 16. 

SO, my dear, we went on too fafl:, it 
feems : Sir George was fo obliging as 

to fettle all without waiting for Emily's con
fent; not having fuppofed her refufal to be 

VoL, II, D in 
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in the chapter of poffibilities: after having 
communicated their plan of operations to 
.me as an affair fettled, papa was difpatched, 
as Sir George's ambaffador, to inform 
Emily of his gracious intentions in her fa
Tor. 

She received him with proper dignity, 
and like a girl of true fpirit told him, that 
as the delay was originally from Sir George, 
fii.e fhould infifl: on obferving the conditions 
Tery exatl:ly, and was determined to wait 
till fpring, whatever might be the.contents 
of Mrs. Clayton's expected letter! referving 
to lierfelf alfo the privilege of refufing him 
oven then, if upon mature deliberation ihe 
:lhould think proper fo to do. 

She has further infifl:ed, that till that 
time he fuall leave Silleri; take up his abode 
.lt O~ebec, unlefs, which ihe thinks moft 
advifeable, he fhould return to Montreal 
for the winter; and never attempt feeing 
her without witneffes, as their prefent iitua-

5 tion 
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tion is particularly delica'te, and that whiHl: 
it continues they can have nothing to fay 
to each other which their common friends 
may not with propriety hear: all fhe can 
be prevailed on to confent to in his favor, is. 
to allow him en attendant to vifit here like 
any other gentleman. 

I wi{h !he would fend him back to Mon
treal, for I fee plainly he will fpoil all our 
little parties. 

Emily is a fine girl, Lucy, and I am 
friends with her again; fo, my dear, I !hall 
revive my coterie, and be happy two or 
three months longer, I have fent to afk my 
two fweec fellows at ~ebcc to dine here: 
I really long to fee them ; I ihall let them 
into the prefent il:ate of affairs here, for 
they both defpife Sir George as much as I 
do; the creatur.e looks amazingly foolifh, 
and I enjoy. his humiliation not a little: 
fuch an animal to fet up for being beloved 
indeed! 0 to be fore ! 

B 2 Emily 
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Emily ha:s fent for ine to her apattment. 
Adieu for a mom.'el'lt, 

Eleven o'clock, 

She has (hewn me Mrs, Melmoth's tet
ter on the fubjecl:·of concluding the mar• 
:tiage immediately: it is in the true fpir'it 
of family impertinence. She writes with the 
kind difcreet infolence of a relation ; a'nd 

Emily has anfwered her with the genuine 
fpirit of an independent Eng-lifuwoman, 

who is fo happy as to be her own mifl:ref~ 
and who is the£efore d-etermined to think 
for herfelf. 

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

0 Heaven~! 
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0 Heavens! your brother and Fitzgerald! 
I fly. The dear creatures! 11'\Y life has been 
abfolute vegetation fince they abfentcd 
themfclv~s • 

.Adieu! my dear,. 

Your faithful 

A. FERMO!'t., 

L E T T E R LVI. 

To Mifs R 1 v ER s. Ctarges Str.eet. 

Silleri, Jan. 24. 

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

but there is by no means the fame fpirit in 
them; conll:raint and dullnefs feem to have 
taken the place of that fweet vivacity and 
ion.iidencc whicll made our little fccicty fo 

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

I wiili he would go; I fay fpontaneoufly 
every time I fee him, without confidering I 
am impolite, "La! Sir George, when do 
" you go to Montreal?" He reddens, and 
gives me a peevifh anf wer; and I then, and 
not l)efore, recollecl: how very impertinent 
the qndl:ion is. 

But pray, my dear, becaufe he has 110 

ufl:e for foci al companionable life, has he 
therefore a right to damp the f pirit of it in 
thofe that have ? I intend to confult fome 
learned cafuill: on this head. 

He takes amazing pains to pleafe in his 
way, is curled, powdered, perfumed, and 
exhibits every day in a pew fuit of em• 
bwiJcry; but with all th,s, has the mortifi-

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

Yours, ever aud ever, 
A. FERMOR, 

L E T T E R LVII. 

To JoHN TEMPLE, Efq; Pall Mall. 

Jan. 25. 

SO you intend, my dear Jack, to marry 
when you are quite tired of a life of 

gallantry: the lady will be much obliged 
to you for a heart, the refufe of half the 
profl:itutes in town; a heart, the befl: feel~ 
ings of which will be entirely obliterated; 
a heart hardened by a long commerce 
with the mofi: unworthy of the fex; and 
which will bring difguil:, fufpicion, cold· 
neis, and depravity of tafte, to the bofom 
of fenfibility and innocence, 

Fer 
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For my own part, though fond of wo
men to the greatefl: degree, lhave had, con
:fidering my profeflion and complexion, very 
few intrigues. I have always had an idea I 
1hould fome time or other marry, and have 
been unwilling to bring to a fiate in which I 
hoped for happinefs from mumal affection, 
a heart worn out by a ccurfe of gallantries: 
to a contraty condull: is owing rnofl: of our 
unhappy marriages; the woman brings with 
her all her fl:ock of tendernefs, truth, and 
affettion; the man's is exhaufied before they 
meet: 1he finds the generous delicate ten
dernefs of her foul, not only unreturned, 
but unobferved; fhe fancies fome other wo
man the object of his affection, fhe is un
happy, fhe pines in fecret; he obferves her 
difcontent, accufes her of caprice; and her 
portion is wretchednefs for life. 

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

fallibly 
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fallibly make the greater part of your .life 
a fcene of infipidity and re~ret. 

¥0µ are i:ight, Jae~., as to the fav?ges; 
the only way to civilize them is tofeminize 
their .women; but the talk is rather diffi
cult: at prefe;;nt their m~nneis differ in no
thing from .thofe of the men; they even 
add to the ferocity.of the latter, 

You -defire to know the fiate of my 
he.ar,t:.excufe me, Jack; you know nothing 
af lQve; and w.e who do, never difclofe it's 
my,fr.eries to the prophane: befides;I always 
chufe a female for the confidante of my fen
timents : I hate ev.e.n to fpeak of love to one 
of my own fex. 

Adieu l I am going a party with half a 
dozen ladies, and have not aJ.lother minin~ 

to. fpare. 
Yours, 

ED, RIVERS, 

B 5 L E 'f, 



10 T H E H I S T O R Y O F 

L E T T E R L VIII .. 

To Mifs RI v E R s, Clarges Street. 

Jan. 28. 

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

fomething charming in being young and 
fprigb.tly all one's life: it would appear 
abfurd in England to hear, whatlhave juft 
heard, a fat virmous lady of feventy toafl: 
Love and Opportunity to a young fellow ; 
but 'tis nothing here: they dance too to 
the lafi: gafp; I have feen the daughter, 
mother, and grand-daughter, in the fame 
French country dance. 

They are perfecl-ly right; ahd I honor 
them for their good fenfe and fpirit, in de
termining to make life agreable as loug as 
they can. 

A prop~s to age, I am refolved to go home, 
Lucy; I have found three grey hairs this 

mornings 
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morning; they tell me 'tis common; this 
vile dimate is at war with beauty, makes 
one's hair grey, and one's hands red. I won't 
fray, abfolutely. 

Do you know there is a very pretty fel
low here, Lucy, Captain Howard, who has 
taken a fancy to make people believe he 
and I .-:re on good terms? He affects to fit by 
me, to dance with me, to whifper nothing 
to me, to bow with an air of rnyfrery, 
and to ihew me all the little attentions of a 
lover· in' public, though he never yet faid 
a civil thing to me when we were alone. 

I was franding with him this morn.ing 
near the brow of the hill, leaning againfr a 
tree in the fon{hine, and looking down the 
precipice below, when I faid fomethiag 
of the lover's leap, and in play, as you will 
fuppofe, made a frep forwards·: we had 
been talking of indifferent things,. his air 
was till then indolence itfelf; but on this 

B 6 little 
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little ·motion -0f mine, t,hough there was 
not the leafl: danger, he with the utmoft 
feeming eagernefu catched hold of me a'S·if 
alarmed at the very idea, a11d W:ith the IOOfi: 
paffionate air protefl:ed his life depended 
on mine, and rhat he woulcl no'i li'V'e an 
hour af.ter me. I looke<l at him With aft-0• 
Difument, not being able to comprehend the 
meaniug-0f this fuc:den flight, when turning 
my head, I faw a gentleman and lady clofe 
behind us, whom he had obferved though 
I had not. They were retiring: " Pray ap
" f,roach, my dear Madam," faid I; "~ve 
" have no fecrets, this declaration was in
" tended for you to hear·; we were talking 
" of the weather before you came." 

He affetled to fmile, though I faw he ·was 
mortified; but as his fmile :!hewed the fineft 
teeth imaginable I forgave him : he ·is really 
very handfome, and 'tis pity he has this 
fooli!h quality of preferring the fuadow to 
the fubfla11ce. 

I :!hall, 
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I fuall, how.ever, .defire him to flirt elfe. 
~ here, as this hadinage, however innocent, 
:m11y hurt my .chairat'ter, and give 1pain to 
my little ·Fitzgerald: I believe I begin to 
love thts fellow, ·becaufe I begin to be de· 
licate on the fabje& of flirtmions, and feel 
my :fpirit of coquetry decline every day. 

29th. 

Mrs, Cla:rton ·has wr.ote, m:r dear; and 
has at lafl:. condefcended to allow Emily the 
honor of being her daughter-in-law, in 
confideration of her fon's happinefs, and of 
engagements entered into with her own con
ferrt; i:hough the very prudently obferves, 
that what was a· proper match for Captain 
·ciaywn is ·by .no means fo for Sir George; 
ant:h,alks fomething of an offer of a citi
zen's daughter with fifty thoufand pounds, 
and the promife of an Irith title. She has, 
however, obf.erved that indifcreet engage
ments are better broke than kept. 

Sir 
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Sir George has fhewn the letter, a very 
indelicate one in my opinion, to my father 
and me; and has talked a great deal of non
fenfe on the fubjecl:. He wants tofuew it to 
Emily, and I advifo him to it, becaufe I 
know the eff ecl: it will have. I fee plainly 
he wiihes to make a great merit of keeping 
his engagement, if he does keep it: he 
hinted a little fear of breaking her heart;_ 
and I am convinced, if he thought ihe could 
forvive his infidelity, all his tendernefs and 
conftancy would cede to filial duty and a co
ronet. 

Eleren o'clock •. 

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

the 
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the match, fhrugs his fhoulders, and frowns 
at me; but the little man is fixed as fate in 
his refolve, and is writing at this moment 
in my father's apartment, I long to fee his 
letter ; I dare fay it will be a curiofity : 
'tis fhort, however, for he is coming out of 
the room already. 

Adieu! my father calls for this letter; it 
is to go in one of his to New York, aF1d 
the perfon who takes it waits for it at the 
door. 

Ever yours, 

A. FERMOR. 
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L E ·T T E R LIX.. 

·To !Wifs MoNTAGtTE, a.t Silleri. 

Dear Madam, 

I Send you th.e inclofed from my mother : 
1 thought it nece:lfary yoµ iliould fae it, 

rhoHgh not even a mother's wifhes.fuaUever 
influence me to break .thofe engagements 
which I have had the happinefs of entering 
into with the mofr charming of women, 
and which a man of honor ought to hold 
facred. 

I do not think happinefs intirely depen
dent on rank or fortune, and have only to 
wilh my mother's fentiments on this fubjecr 
more agreable to my own, as there is nothing 
I fo much wilh as to oblige her: ar all 
events, however, depend on my fulfilling 
thofe promifcs, which ought to be the 

2 In ore 
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more binding, as they were made at a time 
when our fituations were more equal. 

I am happy in an opportunity of con
vincing you- and the world, that intereil: and 
ambition have no power over my heart, 
when put in competition with what I owe to 

my engagements ; being with the greateft 
truth, 

My dearePc Madam, 

Yours, &c. 

G. CLAYTON. 

You wiU do me the honor to name the 
day to make me happy. 

LET-
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LETTER LX. 

To Sir GEORGE CLAYTO}I, at ~1ebec. 

Dear ffir, 

I Have read Mrs Clayton's letter with 
attention; and am of her opinion, that 

indifcreet engagements are better broke 
than kept, 

I have the lefs reafon to take ill your 
breaking the kind of engagement benv~n 
us at the defire of your family, as I en~red 
into it at firfl: entirely in compliance with 
mine. I have ever had the fincereft efl:eem 
and friendlhip for you, but nevr>r that 
romantic love which hurries us to forget 
all bur itielf: I have therefore no reafon 
to expect in you the imprudent difinterefted
nefs that pailion occafions. 

A fuller 



EMILY MONT AGUE. 19 

A fuller explanation is neceffary on 
this fubjecl: than it is poffible to enter into 
in a letter : if you will favor us with your 
company this afternqon at Silleri, we may 
explain our fentiments more clearly to each 
other: be affured, I never will pl'event your 
complying in every inrlance with the wifhe~ 
of fo kind and prudent a mother. 

I am, dear Sir, 

Your affetl:ionate friend 

and obedient fervant, 
EMILY MoNTAGVE• 

L E T T E R LXI. 

To Mifs R1vERs, Clarges Street. 

I have been with Emily, who has been 
reading Mrs Clayton's letter; I faw joy 

f parkle in her eyes as :the went on, her 
little heart feemed to flutter with tran
fport i I fee two things very clearly, one 

of 
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of whieh is, that !he never loved this little, 
infipid Baronet; the other I leave yoµr 
fagacity to find out. AU the fpirit of her 
countenance l$ returnt;d : fhe walks in air ; 
her cheeks have the hlulh of pleafore; I 
never faw fo afl:onifhing a change. I never 
felt more joy from the acquifoion of a new 
lover, than fhe feems to find in the :profrei;t 
of lofing an old one. 

She has written to Sir George, and in a 
fiyle that I know will hurt him; for though 
I believe he wifhes her to give him up, yet 
his vanity would defire it fuould co!l: her 
very dear ; and appear the effort of dif
interefl:ed love1 and romantic genuofity, 
not what it really is, the effect of the moil:. 

tranquil and perf eel: indilfefence. 

By the way, a difinterefred miftrefs ~. 
according to my ideas, a miftrefs who fancieJ 
fue loves: We may talk what We pJeafe, at 
a di!l:ance. of facrificiog the dear n;Ian to his 

inter~ll:, 
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1ntere£l:, and promoting his happinefs by 
<lefiroying O'llr 0Wn; but wben it comes to 
the point, I am rather inclined to believe all 
womea areof my 'Way of thinking; and let me 
die if I would give up a man I loved to the 
firfl: durchefs in Chrifl:end-0m: 'tis all mighty 
well in theory ; but for the pr.actical part, 
let who will believe it for Bell. 

Indeed when a woma:n finds he:r lover in
dined to change, 'tis good to make a virtue 
of nece:llity, and give the thing a fentimental 
turn, which. gratifies his vanity, and does 
got wound one's own. 

Adieu ! I fee Sir George and his fine 
-caniole:; I mufi run, and tel1 Emily. 

Ever rours, 

A. F.ERMOR. 

LET-
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L E T T E R LXII. 

To Mifs RIVERS, Clarges Street. 

Jan, 28. 

Y ES, my Lucy, your brother tenderly 
regrets the abfence of a fifl:er en

<leared to him much more by her amiable 
qualities than by blood ; who would be the 
objetl: of his efl:eem and admiration, if !he 
was not that of his fraternal tendernefs ; 
who has all the blooming graces, fimplicity, 
and innocence of nineteen, wjth the accom
plifhments and underflanding of five and 
twenty; who joins the flrength of mind fo 
often confined to our fex, to the foftnefs; 
delicacy, and vivacity of her own; who, in 
!hort, is all that is eflimable and lovely; 
and who, exeept one, is the moil charming 
of her fex: you will forgive the ex~eption, 
Lucy; perhaps no man but a brother would 
make it. 

My 
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My fweet Emily appears every day more 
amiable; fhe is now in the full tyranny of 
her charms, at the age when the mind is 
improved, and the perfon in its perfection. 
I every day fee in her more indifference to 
her lover, a circumfl:ance which gives me a 
pleafure which perhaps it ought not : there, 
is a felfithnefs in it, for which I am afraid 
I ought to blufu. 

You judgl! perfecl:ly well, my dear, in 
checking the natural vivacity of your 
temper, however pleafing it is to all who 
converfe with you : coquetry is dangerous 
to Engliili. women, becaufe they have 
fenfibility; it is more fuited to the French, 
who are llaturally fomething of the fala
mander kind. 

I have this moment a note from Bell 
Fermor, that fue mufl: fee me this in!l:ant. 

I hope! 
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I hope my Emily is well : Heaven preferve 
the moll: perfocl: of all its works. 

Adiet=t ! my dear girl. 

Your affecl:ionate 

ED, .RIVERS. 

LETTER LXIII. 

To Mifs Itxv.&.Rs, Clarges Str.eet. 

Feb, 1. 

W E haive pafi"ed three or four droll 
days, my dear. Emily perfifts iu 

ref:olving to break :with Sir George ; he 
thinks it decent to combat her refolution, 
lefi he fuould lofe the praife of g-enerofity : 
he is alfo piqued to fee her give him up 
with fuch perfecl: compofure, though I am 
convinced he will not be forry upon the 
whole to be given up ;_ he has, from the 

iirfr 
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tirft receipt of the letter, plainly wifued 
her to refign him, but hoped for a few 
faintings and tears, as a facrifice to his vanity 
on the occaiion, 

My father is fetting every engine at work 
to make things up again, fuppo!ing Emily 
to have determined from pique, not from 
the real feelings of her heart; he is 
frighted to death le!l I fhould counterwork 
him, and fo jealous of my advifing her to 

continue a conducl: he fo much difapproves, 
that he won't leave us a moment together; 
he even obferves carefully that each goes 
into her tefpective apartment when we 
retire to bed. 

This jealou(y has flarted an ide.a which 
I think will amufe us, and which 1 !hall 
take the firll: opportunity of communicating 
to Emily; 'cis to write each other at night 
our fentiments on whace~·er paffes in the 
day; if ihe approves the plan, I will fend 

VoL, n. C "jOLI 
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you the letters, which will fav~ me a great 
deal of trouble in telling you -all- our 
petite~ hifloires. 

This fcheme will have another advan
tage ; we ihall be a thoufand times more 
fincere and open to each other by letter 
than face to face ; I have long feen by her 
eyes that the little fool has twenty things 
to fay to me, but h,as not courage; now 
letters you know, _my dear, 

" Rxcufe the blufb,. and pour out all 
" the heart." 

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

Adieu! 
Yours, 

A. FERMOR, 

LET-
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L E T T E R LXIV. 

To Mifs R1vERs, Clarges Street. 

~ebec, Feb, 5. 

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

her_ lover, who this morning took an eternal 
t'eave of her, and fet out for Montreal i.n 
his way to New York, whence he propofes 
to embark for England. 

My fenfations on this occafion are not to 

be defcribed: I admire that amiable deli
cacy which has influenced her to give up 
every advantage of rank and fortune which 
could tempt the heart of woman, rather 
than unite herfelf to a man for whom ihe 
felt the leafl: degree of iindiiference ;. and 
t_his, without regarding the cenfures of her 

C 2 family 
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family, or of the world, by whom, whatthey 
will call her imprudence, will never be 
forgiven: a w'oman who is c~pable of aB:ing 
fo nobly, is worthy of being beloved, of 
being adored, by every man who has a foul 
to Jifl:iniuifh her perfetl:ions. 

If I was a vain man, I might perhaps 
fancy her regard for me had fome fhare i1,1 
determining her condua, but I am convinced 
of the contrary ; 'tis the native delicacy of 
her foul alone, incapable of forming an 
union in which the heart has no fhare,which, 
independent of any other confideration, has_ 
been the caufe of a refolution fo worthy of 
herfelf. 

That fue lias the tenderefi: affeaion for 
me, I cannot doubt one momenq her atten
tion is too flattering to be unobferved ~ but 
'tis that kind of affection in which the mind 
alone is concerned. I never gave her the 

2 moll: 
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moil diflam.bint that I loved hei-: in her 
fituation, it would have been even an 
outrage to have done fo. She knows the 
narrownefs of my circumll:anccs, and how 
,iear impoffible it is for me to marry ; lhc 
therefore could not have an idea-no, my 
dear g ir I, tis not to love, but to true-deli
.cacy, that Jhe .has facrificed avarice aml 
amb.ition; and {he is a thoufand times the 
more eftimable from this circumfrancc. 

I am interrupted. You fl1all hear from 
me i.n a few days. 

Adieu! 

Your a!feltionate 

ED; RIVERS, 

LET-
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L E T T E R LXV. 

To Mifs RIVERS, Clarges Street. 

Silleri, Feb. ro. 

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

amufement for' two folitary girls in the 
country. 

Behold the fidl fruits of our corre· 
fpondence: 

u To Mifs FE RM O Ra 

"Ir is not to you, my dear girl, I need 
" vindicate my conducl: in· regard to Sir 
" George; you have from the :fir!l: approved 
" it ; you have even advifed it. If I have 
" been to blame, 'tis in having too long de-

" layed 
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" Iayed an explanation on a point of fuch 

" importance to us both, I have been long 

" on the borders of a precipice, without 

" courage to retire from fo dangerous a 

" fi.tuation: overborn by my family, I have 

" been near marrying a man for whom I 

" have not the leail: tendernefs, and whofe 

•• converfation is even now tedious to me., 

" My dear friend, we were not formed 

cc for eacn other : our rri.inds have not the 

" leafl: refemblance. Have you not obferved 

" tha.t, when I have timidly hazarde,d my 

" ideas on rhe. delicacy ricceffary to keep 

" love alive in marriage, and the difEcnlry 

" of preferving the heart of the ohjn:t be

,, loved in fo intimate an uniori, he has 

" indolently affented, with a coldnefs not to 

" be defcribed, to fentiments :which it is 

" plain from hismanper he did pot under

" fl:and; whilfl: another, not intere{!:ed in 

" the con.verfation, has, by his c,ountenance, 

" _by the fire of his eyes, by loo~s more 

C 4 eloq_uenc 
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" eloquent than all language, lhewed his 

" foul was of intelligence with mine ! 

" A il:rong fenfe of the force of engage
" ments entered into with my -confent, 
~, thou2:h not the e:ffea of my free, unbiaffed 

"choice, and the fear of making Sir George, 

" by whom I fuppofed myfelf beloved, un

" -happy, ha,·e thus long prevented my 
" refolring to break with him for ever; 
" and though I could not bring myfelf to 

" mafl'y him, 1 found myfelf ar the fatne 
" time incapable of affuming. fuflicient re
" foh:tion to tell him fo, 'rill his mother's 

'! letter gave me fo happy an occa£on. 

" There is no faying what tranfport I 

'' fed in being freed from the infupportable 
" yoke of this engagement, which has fong 
f' fat heavy on my heart, and fufpend·ed the 
"' natural chearfolnefs of my temper. 
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"Yes, my dear, your Emily .has been 
" wretchei, withoutdaringto confefs it even 
"toyou: Iwasafhamedofowninglhadenter
" edintofuchengagementswithaman whom 
" I had never loved, though I had for a fhort 
" time millaken. efteem for a greater degree 
" of affe8:ion than my heart ever really 
" knew. How fatal, my dear Bell. is this 
" miftake to half. our fex, and how happy 
"am I to have difcovered mine in time·! 

" I have fcarce yet afked. my(elf what I 
''intend ; bud think it will be moil: pru
" dent to return to Englµna in the firfr fhiv, 
" and· retire to a relation of my mothet's 
" in the country, where I can live with de
" cency on my little fortune, 

'' Whatever. is my fate, no fimation. can 
" be equally, unhappy with that of being 
,, wife to a roan for whom I have not even 
" ihe ilightell: frieudfhiporclteexn, for whofe 

C ,; " convcc-
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" converfation I have not the leaf!: tafl:e, 
" and who, if I know him, would for ever 
" think me under an obligation to him for 
" marrying me. 

" I have the pleafure to fee I give no 
" pairi to his heart, by a fl:ep which has 
" r'elieved mine from mifery : his feelingi 
" are thofe of wounded vanity, not of love. 

" Adieu f Your 

"EMILY MONTAGUE.'" 

I have no pat:ien'ce with relation~, Lucy;: 
this fweet girl has been two years wretched 
under· the bondage her·uncle's avarice (for 
he forefaw Sir George's acquifition, though 
:fhe did not) prepared for her. Parents fhould 
chufe our company, but never even pre
tend to direa our choice; if they take care 
we converfe with men of honor only> tis 
impoffible we can chµfe amifs : a conformity 

o£ 
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of tafte and fentiment alone can make mar

riage happy, a~d of that none but the par
ties concerned can judge. 

By the way, I think long engagements, 
even between perfons who love, extremely 
unfavorabletohappinefs: it is certainly right 
to be long enoµgh acquainted to know fome
thing of each other's temper ; but 'tis ba.d to 
let the firil: fire burn out before we come to· 

gether; and when we have once r.efolved, I 
have no notion of delaying a moment. 

lf I lliould ever confent to marry Fitz• 
gerald, and he lliould not. fly for a licence 
before I had finilhed .the fentenct;, I would 
difmifs him if there was not another lover 
to be had in. Canada .• 

Adieu! 

Your faithful 

.A. F'ERMOR. 

C6 My 
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My Emily is now free as air; a fwect 
little bird efcaped from the gilde~ 
cage. Are you not glad of it, Lucy? 
I am amazingly. 

L E T T E H. LXVI. 

To Mifs RIVERS, Clarges Street, 

~ebec, Feb. II, 

"tTiOULD one think it poffible, Lucy, 
V V that Sir George fhould confole'him

felf for the lofs of all that is lovely .iJ1 
woman, by the fordid prof peel: of acqui.ring, 
by an interefted marriage, a little more of 
that we;i ltl1 of which he h,as already mucl1 
more than he can either enjoy or become? 
By what wretched motives are half mankind 
influenced in the moll important all-ion ·of 
their lives!. 

Tb.:! 
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The vulgar of every rank·e,.-pea happi
nefs where it is not to be found, 'in the ideal 
advantages of fplendor aml · diffipation ; 
thofe who dare to think, thofe minds who 
partake of the celefl:ial fire, feek it in the 
real folid pleafures of nature and foft 
affeai.on, 

I have feen my lovely Emily fince I wrote 
to you ; I fhall not fee her again of fome 
days; I do not intend at prefent to make 
my vilits to Silleri fo frequent as I have 
done lately, left the world, ever fiudious to 
blaQ.\e, Jhould mifconfl:rue her conduct on 
this very delicate occafion, I am eren afraid 
to fhew my u(ual attention to her when pre
fent, left fue her:Celf fuould think I prefu~e 
on the politenefs ilie has ever fuewn me, and 
fee her breaking with Sir George in a falfe 
light: the greater I think her obliging par
tiality to me, the more guarded I ought to 
be in my behaviour to her; her fituation 

has 
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has fome refemblance to widowhood, and 
the has equal decorums to obferve. 

I cannot however help encouraging a 
pleafing hope that I.am not abfolutely indif
ferent to her: her lovely eyes have a foftnefs. 
when they meet mine, to which words can
not do juftice : fhe talks lefs to me than to 
others, but it is in a tone of voice which 
penetrates my foul; and when I fpeak, her 
attention is moft flattering; though of a· na
ture not to be feen by. common obfervers ;. 
without feerning to diftinguifh me from the 
trbwd Who ftrive to engage her efl:eem and 
friendlhip, fhe has a manner of addreffing 
me which the heart alone can feel; ihe con
trives to prevent my appearing to give her 
any preference to the reft of her fex, yet 
I have [een her bluJh at my civility to 
anot11er. 

She has at leaft a friendfhip for me, which_ 
alone would make the happinefs of my life; 

1 aud 
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and which I would prefer to the love of the 
mofl. charming woman imaginaiion · could 
form, fenfible as I am to the fweeteft of all 
paffiohs: this friendthip, however, time 
and affiduity may ripen into love ; at leaft 
I fhould be moft unhappy if I did not think 
fo. 

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

A mail is arrived, by whi.:h I hope to hear 
from you; I muft hurry to the poft office ; 
you :fhall hea~ again in a few days .• 

Adieu! 

Your a:lf eaionate 

Eo, Rivus. 

LET ... 
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L E T T E R LXVU. 

To Colonel RIVERS,. at ~ebec. 

London, Dec. r. 

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

my heart is in no danger from a man of his 
prefent characrer : his perfon and manner 
are certainly extremely pleafing ; his un
derfianding, and I believe his principles, are 
worthy of your friend!hip ; an encomium 
which, let me obferve; is from me a very 
high one : he will be admired every where, 
but to be beloved,- he wants, or at leafl: 
appears to me to want,·the moll: endearing 
of aH qualities, that genuine tendern.efs of 
foul; that almo!l: feminine fenfibility, which, 
with all your :firmnefs of mind and fpirit, 
you ·poffefa beyond any man I ever yet met 
with. 

If 
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If your friend willies to pleafe me, 
which I almofr fancy he does, he muft en
de_avor to refemble you ; 'tis rather hard 
upon me, I think, that the only man I per
fo~Hy approve, and whofe difpofition is 
formed to make me happy_, {hould be my 
brother: I beg you will find out fomebo<ly 
very like yourfelf for your iiftor, for you 
have really made me faucy, 

I pity you heartily, and wiih above au 
things to hear of your Emilts mar.riage, 
for youl" prefent fituatfon muft be extremely 
unpleafant. 

But, my dear brother, as you were fo 
very wife about Temple, allow me to alk 
you whether it is quite confiften~ with 
prudence to throw yourfelf in the way of a 
woman fo formed to infpire you with tender• 
nefs, and whom it is fo impo:ffible you can 
ever hope to poifefs : is not this acting a 

little 
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little like a fooliih gir!, who plays rmmd 
the flame-- which fhe knows will confumc 
her? 

My mother is well, but will never be 
'happy till you return to England ; I ofteni 
find her in tears over. your letters : I will 
fay no more on a fubjecl: which I know will 
give you pain. I hope, however, to hear 
you have given up all thoughts of fettling 
in America : it would be a better plan to
tum farmer in Northamptonfhfre; we 
could double rhe dl:ate by living upon it, 
and I am ft\re I i110uld make the prettiefl: 
milk-maid in the county. 

I a.m feriom, and think we could live very 
fuperbly all together in the country; con
fider it well, my dear Ned, for I cannot 
bear to fee my mother fo unhappy as
your abfence makes her. !·hear her on 
the ffa:irs; I mull hurry a.way my letter, 

for 



EMILY MO~T AGUE. H 

for I don't chufe :fire fuould know: 1 write 
to you on this fubjecfr. 

Adieu! 

Your affectionate 

Lucv RIVERS. 

Say. every thing for me to Bell F ermor; 
and in your own manner to your 
Emily, in whofe friendlhip I promife 
myfelf great happinefs. 

LETTER uvm .. 
To Mifs MoNT AGUE, at Silled. 

Montreal, Feb. lel', 

N EVER any afioni£hment equalled 
mine, my dear Emily, at hearing you 

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

with 
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with :t man of fo very unexceptionabl~ a 
character as Sir George, without any otnei: 
apparent caufe than a flight indelicacy in 
a letter of his mother's, for which candor 
and affection would have found a thoufand. 
excufes. I will not allow rnyfelf to fuppofo, 
what is however publicly faid here~ that 
you have farificed prudence, decorum, and 
I had almofi: faid honor, to an imprudent 
incli11ation for a inan, to whom there is the 
fl:rongeft reafon to believe you are indiffe
rent, and who is evenfaid to have an attach
ment to another : I mean Colonel RiversJf 
who, though a man of worth, is in a fitu
ation which makes it impoffible for hi"m to 
think of you, were you even as dear to him 
as the world fays he is to you. 

I am too up.happy to fay more on this 
fubjea, but expea from our paft friendfuip 
a very fincere anfwer to two queftionS:; 
whether love for Colonel Rivers was the 
re:al motive for the indifc.reet frep. you ha~ 

taken? 
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taken? and whether, if it was, vou have 
the excufe' of kn'owing he loves you? I 
fhould begladto know what are your views, 
if you have any, I am, 

My dear Emily, 

Your affecl:ionate friend, 

E .. MELMO'l'H. 

L E T T E R LXIX, 

TO Mrs.. M.EI."MOTH, at Montreal.. 

Silleri. Feb. IO. 

My dear Madam, 

I AM toofeniible of the rights of friend· 
fhip, to refufe anf wering your que!l:ions; 

which I fuall do in as few words as poffible. 
I :have not the leaft reafon to fupp"fe 
mytfelf beloved by Colonel RiYers; 'not, .jf 

I know 
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I know .my heart, ,do , I love him· in that 
fenfe of the word your. queftion fuppofes; 
I µiink him the heft, the mQft amiable of 
mankind; and my extrem.e affection foe him, 
though I believe that affecl:ion only a very 
lively. friendfhip, firft awakened me to a 
fenfe of the indelicacy and impropriety of 
marrying Sir George. 

To enter into fo facred an engagement 
as marriage with one man, ·with .a fl:ronger 
affection for another, of how calni and 
innocent a nature foever that affection.may. 
be, is .a .degree of bafenefs of which my 
heart is incapable. 

When I firft agreed to marry Sir 
George, I had no fuperiot.efl:eem for any 
other man; I thought highly othim, and 
wanted courage to refill: the prefiing foli
citatio_ns of my uncle, to whom I had. a 
thoufand obligations. I even almofl: per~ 
fuaded myfelf I loved him, nor did I find 

my 
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ipy mifl:ake till I faw Colonel Rivers, in 
whofe ~onverfation I had fo very lively a 
pleafnre as foon convinced me of my 
mifl:ake : I therefore refolved to break 
with Sir 9"eorge, and nothing but the fear 
of giving him pain prevented my doing it 
fooner: his behaviour on the receipt of his 
mother's letter removed that fear, and fet 
me free in my own opinion, and I hope will 
in yours, from engagements which were 
equally in the way of my happinefs, and 
1:Jis ambition. If he is fincere, he will tell 
you my refufal of him made him happy, 
though he chufes to aifecl: a chagrin which 
he does not feel. 

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

If Colonel Rivers has an attachment, I 
hope it is to one wort,hy of him; for my 
own part, I never eneercained the remote!?: 

thought 
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thought of him in any light but that oh'ht 
mofl: fincere and tender of friends. I at9, 
Madam, with great efl:eem, 

Your affectionate friend 

and obedient fervant, 

EJ\IILY MONTAGUE~ 

L E T T E R LXX. 

To Mifs RI v Eu, Clarges Street. 

Silleri, Feb. ,7. 

T HERE are two parties at ~ebec. in 
regard to Emily : the prudent mam

mas abufe her for lofing a good mate~ and 
fuppofe it to proceed from her .partialilifi to 
your brother, to the imprudence of which 
they give no quarter; whilfl: the miifes ad
mire her generofity and fpirit, in facrific~ 
ing all for l<;>ve ; fo impoffible it is to pleafe 

every 
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~very body. However, fue has, in my 
opinion, done the wifefi: thing in the world; 
that is, fue has pleafed herfelf. 

As to her indination for your brother, I 
am of their opinion, that fhe loves him with
out being quite clear in the point her1el C: 
fhe has not yet confeif ed the fac1: even w 
me; but !he has fpeaking ey_es, -Lucy, and 
I think I can interpret their language. 

vVhetl1er he fees it or not I cannot tell ; 
I rather think he does, becaufe be has been 
lf'!fs here, and more guarded in his manner 
when here, than before tLi,; matrimonial 
affair was put_ an end to; v.rhich is natural 
enough on th,~t fuppolition, becaufe he 
-knows the impertinence of ~ebec, and is 
both prudent und delicate to a great degree. 

Ile comes, however, and we are pretty 
good company, only a little more referved 

on both fides; which is, in my opinion, a 
Ertle fymptomatic. 

VoL. II. D La! 



THE HISTORY OF 

La! here's papa· come up to write at my 
bureau; Idarefay,it's only to pry int'owhat 
I am about ; but excufe me, my dear Sir, for 
that. Adieu! jujqu' au de main, ma tres chere. 

Yours, 
A. FERMOR· 

L E T T E R LXXI. 
To Mifs RrvERs, Clarges Street, 

Czyebec, Feb. 20, 

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

me without this lovely woman; hf.J' turn of 
mind is fo correfpondent to my own, that 
we feem to have but one foul: the firfl: mo
ment I faw her the idea fl:ruck me that we 
ha<l been ,friends in fome pre-exiflent !l:ate, 
and were only renewing our acquaintance 
here; when fhe fpeaks, my heart vibrates 
to .the found, and owns every thought ihe 
expreife~ a native there. 

The 
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The fame dear affections, the fame tender 
fenfibility, the mofl: precious gift of Rea v'en, 
1nform our min4s, and make us peculiarl,y 
capable of exquifi.te happinefs or mifery. 

The paffions, my Lucy, are common to 
all; but the affections, the lively frveet af
fections, the only fources of true pleafure, 
are the portion only or a chofen few. 

Uncertain at prefent of the nature of her 
fcmiments, I am determined to develop 
them clearly before I difcover mine: if {he 
loves as I do, eYen a perpetual exile here 
will be pleafing. The remotefl: wood in 
Canada with her would be no longer a def ere 
wild ; it would be the habitation of the 
Graces, 

But I forget your letter, my dear girl; 
I am hurt beyond words at l<hat you tell 
me of my mother; and would infl:antly re
tu1J1 to England, did not my fondnefs for 
this charming woman detain me here: you 

D 2 are 
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are both too good in withing to retire with 
me to the country ; will your tenderoe~ 
J.ead you a !l:ep farther, my Lucy? It would 
be too much to hope to fee you here; and 
yet, if I marry Emily, it will be impoilible 
for me to think of returning to England! 

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

mor, who is very inattentive to her own 
happinefs, if ihe refufes him:· I ani very 
happy in finding you think of Tei11pk as I 
wiih you fuould. 

You are fo very civil, Lncy, in regard. 
te> me, I am afraid of becoming: vain from 
your praifes, 

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

I have 
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th l'have a heavinefs of heart, which has ne
hT left me fince l read your letter: 1 am 
fl1ockcd at the idea of giving pain to the 
hefl: parent that ever exified; yet have Ids 
hope than ner of feeing England, without 
1) ling up the tender friend, the dear com
panion, the adored mi!lrefs ; in {hon the 
,·ery ,voinan I have all my life been in 
fe,1rch of: I am alfo hurt that I cannot 
place this ohjecl: of all my wilhes in a lla
tion eqt1al to that the has rejected, and I be
gin to thiuk rejeEted for me. 

J never before repined at feeing the gifts 
of fortune Javilhed on the unworthy, 

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

Your affectionate 

Ev. RtvERS • 

D 3 .LET-
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L E T T E R LXXIl. 

To the Earl of--. 

My Lord, 
Silleri, Feb. 20. 

YOUR Lord{hip does me great honor in 
fuppofing me capable of giving any 

fatisfa€tory account of a country iri which I 
have fpent only a few months. 

As a proof, however, of my zeal, and 
the very flrong deiire I have to merit the 
efl:'eem you honor me with, I {hall com• 
rnunicate from time to time the little I have 
obfrrved, and may obferve, as well as what 
I hc:ar from good authority, with that lively 
pleafure with whlch I have ever obeyed 
every command of your Lordihip's. 

The French, in the firfl: fettling this co
lony, feem to have had an eye only to the 
conquell: of ours: their whole fyll:em of 

policy 
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policy feems to have been military, not 
commercial; or only fo far commercial as 
was n~ce:!fary to fupply the Wants, and by 
fo doing to gain the friend{hip, of the fa
vages, in order to make ufe of them agaiufi: 
us. 

The lands are held on military tenure: 
erery pea.fant is a foldier, every feigneur 
an. officer, .. and both ferve withotlt pay 
w henevtT called upon; this fervic,e is, e~
cept a very fmall quit-rent by way of ac
ls.nowledgement, all they pay for their 
lands: the foigneur hokis of the. crown, the 
peafan): of the feigneur, who is at once his 
lord and commander, 

The peaiarits are in general tail· and ro
buft, notwithftanding their exceffive indo
lence; they love war_, and hate labor ; are 
brave, hardy, alert in the field, but lazy 
and inacl:ive at home; in which they refem
bte the fav:iges, whofe manners they feetn 

D 4- flrongly 
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ilrongiy to have imbibed; The government 
appears to have encouraged a military fpirit 
all over the colony ; though ignon:rit and 
Jlupi,J to a gteat degree, thefe peafants 
lnve a {l:rong fenfe of honor; and though 
they ferve, as I have faid, without pay, are 
never fo happy as when called to the field. 

They are exceffively vain, and not only 
look on the French as the only civilized 
11ation in the world, but on themfelves as 
1he flower of the French nation: they had, 
I am tpld, a great averfion to the regular 
troops which came from France in the late 
war, and a contempt equal to that aver
fion ; they however had an affection and 
e!letm for the late Marquis De Montcalm, 
which almofl: rofe to idolatry i and I hr;ive 
even at this difl:ance of time feen many of 
them in tears at the mention of his name: 
an honefi tribute to the memory of a com .. 
mander equally brave and humane.; for 
whom his enemies wept even on the. day 
when their own hero fell. 

lam 
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I am called upon for this letter, a11d have 
only time t-0 affure your Lordihip of my 
refpecl:, and of the pleafure I al,ways re
ceive from your commands. I have the 
honor to be, 

My Lord, 

Your Lord!hip's, &c. 

\VILLIAM FERMOR. 

LF.T.TER LXXIII. 

To Mifs F E R M o R, 

Feb. 24, Eleven at night. 

I HA VF. indeed, my dear, a pleafore i11 

his converfation, to which words cannot 
do jnfl:ice : love itfclf "is lef3 tender and 
lively than my friendihip for Ri, ers; from 
the fir{l moment I faw J1im, I iol1 all til!h· 

D 5 fur 
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for other converfation; even yours, amiable 
as you are, borrows its molt prctvailing 
charm from the pleafare of hearing you 
talk of him. 

When I call my tendernefs for him 
friend:fhip, I do not mean ei.ther to paint 
myfelf as an enemy to tenderer fentiments,. 
or him as one whom it is eafy to fee wiih· 
out feeling them : all I mean is, that, as 
our. :fituations make it impoilible for us to 
think of each other except as friends,. I 
have endeavored-I hope with fuccefs -
ro fee him in no: other light : it is not in 
his power to marry without fortune, and 
mine is a trifle.: had I worlds, they fhould: 
be his ; but, I am neither fo felfi.!h as .to 
defire,. nor fo romantic as to expect, that he 
:fhould defcend from the rank of life ht: :qas 
been bred in,_ and live loft to the w.orld 
with me. 

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

_. ference: 
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ference: my dear Rivers efleems me, he 
approv~s my conduct, ·and all elfe is below 
my care : the applaufe of worlds wo_uld 
give me lefs pleafure than one fmile or ap
probation from him. 

I am aftoniilied your father fuould know 
me fo little, as to fuppofe me capable of 
being influenced even by you: when I de
termined to refufe Sir George, it was from 
the feelings of my own heart alone ; the 
firfl: moment I faw Colonel Rivers· con
vinced me my heart had till the11 been· a 
fl:ranger to true tendernefs : from · that 
moment my life has been one continued 
il:ruggle between my reafon, which iliewed 
me the folly as well as indecency of marry, 
ing one man when I fo infinitely preferred 
another, and a ·falfe point· of honor and 
miftaken compaffion: from which pairiful 
ftate; a concurrence of favorable accident:. 
l1as at length happily relieved me, and lc:ft 
me free to act as becomes me. 

1J 6 Of 
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Of this, my dear, be affured, that, though 
I hav'e hot the Ieaft idea of ever marrying 
Colonel Rivers, yet, whilfl: my fentiments 
for him continue what they are, I will never 
marry any other man. 

I am hurt at what Mrs. Melmoth hinted 
in her letter to you, of Rivers having ap
peared to attach himfelf to me from vanity; 
ihe e. deavors in vain to deftroy my efteem 
for him : you wdl know, he never did ap~ 
pear·to attach hjmfelf to me; he is incapable 
of ha'°ing done it from fuch a motive; but if 
he had, iuch delight have I in whatever 
pleafes him, that I fhould with joy have 
lacrificed my own vanity to gratify his. 

Adieu! Your 

El\lILY MONT AGCJ:. 

LET-
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L E T T E R LXXI\,,, 

To Mifs MoNTAGUE, 

Feb, , 5, Eight o'clock, jufi: up. 

M Y dear, you deceive yonrfelf; you 
love. Colonel Rivers ; you love him 

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

Examine your heart, my Emily, and, tell 
me the refult of that ~mination. It is of 
the utmofi: confequel}ce to you to be clear 
as to the nature of your affeccion for 
Rivers. 

Adieu ! Yours, 

A. FERMOR, 

LET-
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t E T T E ll LXXV. 

To Mifs FER·MoR .. 

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

loves.-But tell· me, and with that clear 
fin1,erity which is the cement of our friend• 
fhip ; has not your own heart difcoverecho 
you, the fecret of mine? do· you not alfo 
love this moft amiable of mankind ? Yes, 
you do, and I am loft: it is not in woman to 
fee him without love ; there are a thoufand 
charms in his converfarion, in his look, 
nay in the very, found· of his voice, to· 
which it is impofiible for a foul like yours 
to. be infenfible. 

I have obferved you a. thoufand· tiines 
lifrening to him with that air of foftnefs 
and complacency-:Believe me, my dear;. 
I am'ilot angry with you for loving him; 

he. 
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he is formed to charm the heart of woman~ 
I have not the leaft right to complain of 
you ; you knew nothing of my paffion for 
him ; you even regarded me almofl: as the 
wife of another. But tell me, though my 
heart dies within me at the quefl:ion, is 
your tendernefs mutual? does belove you-? 
I have obferved a coldnefs in . his manner 
lately, which now alarms me.-My heart is 
torn in pieces. Mull: I receive this. wound 
from the two perfons on earth moll: dear to 
.me? fndeed, my dear, this is .more than 
your Emily can bear. Tell me only whether 
you love: I will not a/k more.--:-ls there 
on earth a man who. can pleafe. where he 
appears.) 

LET· 
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L E T T E R LXXVI. 

To Mifs MoNTAGUE, 

Y O U haYe difcovered me, my fweet 
Emily: I love-not quite fo dyingly 

as you do ; but I love ; will you forgive 
iµe when I add that I am beloved? It is 
unneceffary to add the name of him I love, 
as you have fo kindly appropriated the 
whole fex to Colonel Rivers. 

However, to :lhew you it i~ poffible yot1 
may be miftaken, 'tis the little Fitz Ilo\lC, 
who, in my eye, is ten times more agreable 
than . even your nonpareil of a Colonel; 
I know you will think me a fhocking 
wretch for this depravity of ta!l:e; bu1; fo 
it is. 

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

2 good 
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good eyes, has as clear a title to make con
quells as other people. · 

Yes, my dear, there is a man on earth, 
and even in the little town of ~1ebec, wh() 

can pleafe where he appears. Surely, child, 
if 'rhere was but one man on ea:rth who 
could pleafe, you would -not be fo · un
reafonable as to engrofs him all to 
yourfelf. 

For my part, though I like Fitzgerald 
extremely, I by no means infift that ·every 
ocher wo:nan fuall. 

Go, you are a foolifu girl, and don't 
know what you would be at. Rivers is a 
very handfome agreable fellow ; but it is in 
woman to fee him without dying for love, 
of which behold your little Bell an 
example. Adieu ! be wifer, and believe me 

Ever yours, 
A, FERMOR. 

Will 
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Will you go this morning to Mont• 
morenci on the ice, and dine on the 
illand of Orleans? dare you trufl: 
yourfelf in a covered, carriole with 
the dear man ? Don't anfwer this, 
becaufe i am certain you can fay 
nothing on the fubjea, which will 
Rot be very fooliih. 

L E T T E R LXXVII. 

To Mifs FERMOR. 

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

il:ran.ge ; I am ,ilmofl: piqued at your giving 
another the preterence. I will fay no mor~, 
it being-, as you obferve, irnpoffible to avoid_ 
being abfurd on fuch a fubjecr. 

I will go to Montmorenci; and, to fhew 
my courage, will venture in a coveredcarriole 
with Colonel Rivers, tholilgh I ihould rather 
wiil1ymu father for my cavalier at prefent. 

Yours, EMILY MONTAGUE. 

LET· 
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L E T T E R LXXVIII. 

To Mifs MoNTAGUE, 

y OU are right, my dear: 'tis more 

prudent to go with my father. I love 

prudence ; and will therefore fend for Ma

demoif elle Clairaut to be Rivers's belle. 

Yours, 

A. FERMOR, 

L E T T E R ua.rx. 
To Mifs FERMOR, 

Y O U are a provoking chit, and I will 

go with Rivers. Your father may 

attend Madame Villiers, who you know will 
naturally take it ill if {he is not of our par

ty. We can aik Mademoifelle Clairaut 

another time. 

Adieu! Your 

EMILY MONTAGUE, 

LET-
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L E T T E R LXXX. 

To Mifs RI v ER s, C1arges Street, 

Silleri, Feb. 25. 

T HOSE who have heard no more of 
a Canadian winter than what regards 

tl1e imenfenefs of its cold, muft fuppofe it 0 a 
very joylefs feafon: 'tis, I aif ure you, quite 
otherwife ; there. are indeed fame days here. 
of the feverity of which thQ{e who were 
never out of England can form no concep
tion ; but thofe days feldom exceed a dozen 
in _a whol~ winter, nor do they come in fuc
ceffion ; ·but at intermediate periods, as the 
winds fet in from the North, W efl: ; whi~h, 
coming fome hundred leagues, from frozen 
lakes and rivers, over woods and mountains 
covered with fnow, would be infupportable, 
were it not for the furs with which the coun
try abounds, in fuch variety and plenty asto 
be within the reach of all its inhabitants. 

Thus 
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Thus defended, the Britifh.belles f~t the 
winter of Canada a..t defiance; and the fea
fon of which you fcem to entertain fuch ter
rible ideas, is that of tLe utmoft chearful
nefs and feffivity. 

But what particularly pleafes me·is, there 
is no place where women are of foch im
portance : ·not one of the fex, who has the 
!ea!l ihare of attractions, is without a levee 
of beaux interceding for the honot of at
tending her on fame party, of which eve!'y 
day produces three or four. 

I am jufl: returned from one of the mo!!: 
agreable. jaunts imagination · can paint, to 

tl1e ifland of Orleans, by the falls of M~nt
morenci ; tbe latter is almofli nine· miles dif
tant, acrofs the great bafon of ~1ebec; but 
as we are obliged to reach it in winter by the 
waving line, our di1·ecl: road being intercepted 
by the inequalities of the ice, itisnowperhaps 

a third 
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a third more, You will poffibly fuppofe a 
ri<le of this kind mufl: want one of the,grear
-efl: efi"entials to entertainment; that of varie
ty, and imagine it only one dull whirl over 
an unvaried plain of fnow: on the contrary .. 
my dear, we pafs hills and mountains of ice 
hi the trifling fpace of thefe few miles. The 
bafon of QEebec is formed by the conflux 
of the rivers St. Charles and Montmorenc1 
with the great river St. Lawrence, the ra
pidity of whofe flood tide, as thefe rivers are 
gradually feized by the frofl:, breaks up the 
ke, and drives it back in heaps, till it forms 
ridges of tranfparent rock to an height that 
is aflonifhing, and of a fl:rength which bicls 
defiance to the utmofl: rage of the mofl: 
furioufly rulhing tide. 

This circurnfl:ance makes this little jour
ney more pleafing than you can poffibly con-. 
ceive: the ferene blue fky aboYe, the daz~ 
ling brightnefs of the fun, and the colors 
from the refracl:ion of its rays on the tranfpa~ 

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

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

Even an overturning has nothing alarm
ing in· it; you are laid gemly down on a 

foft 
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foft bed of fnow, without the leall: danger 
of any kind ; and an accident of this fort 
only gives a pretty fellow occafion to vary 
the ftyle of his civilities, and ili.ew a great• 
er degree of attention. 

But it is almofl: time to come to Mont
morenci: to avoid, however, fatiguing you 
or myfelf, I !hall refer the refi: of our tour 
to another letter, which will probably ac
company this: my meaning is, that two mo
derate letters aae vailly better than one 
long one ; in which fentiment I know you 
agree with 

Yours, 

A. F£RM01l, 

LET-
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LETTER LXXXL 

To Mits l\1vE.Rs, Clarges Street •. 

Silleri, Feb, 25, Afternoon,; 

S. 0, my dear, as I was faying, this f~µie 
ricfe to Montmorenci-where was I, 

f.ucy ? I fotget.-,o, I believe pretty near 
the mouth of the bay, embofomed in wl1ich 
lies. the lovely cafcade of which I am to 
give you a winter defcription, and which I 
only flightly rtientioned when I gave you an 
attount of the river:. by which it is fop• 
plied 

The road, about a mile before yon 
reach this bay, is a regt.ilar glaffy level, 
without any of thofe intervening hills of 
ice which I have mentioned; hills1 which 
with the ideas, though falfe ones, of danger 
and difficulty, give thofe of beauty and 
magpificence too, 

VOL. II, E As 
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.As you gradually approach the bay, yoa 
are Jhuck with an awe, wliich increafes 
every moment, as you come nearer, from 
the grandeur of a fcene, which is one of 
the nobleft works of nature: the beauty, 
the proportion, the folemnity, the :wild 
-magnificence of which, forpaffing every pof
dible.,effecl:. of art, imprefs one ftrongly with 
the idea of its Divine Almighty Architecl:. 

The rock on the eaft fide, which is :finl 
in view as you approach, is a fmooth and 
a:lmofl: perpendicular precipice, of the fame 
height as the fall; the top, which a little 
over-hangs, is beautifully covered- witb 
pines, fi~·s, and ever-greens of various 
kinds, whofe verdant lufl:re is rendered · at 
this feafon more fhining and lovely by the 
furrounding fnow, as well as by that which 
is fprinkled irregularly on their branches, 
and glitters half melted in the fun-beams: 
a thoufand fmaller· fhrubs are fcattered on 
the fide of the afcent, aad, ha'Ving their 

·roots 



E MIL Y M ONT AGUE. 7'5 

roots in almofl: imperceptible defts of the 
rock, feem to thof-e below to grow in air. 

The weft fide is equally lofty; but more 
floping, which, from that circumll:ance, af
fords foil all the way, upon :lhelving ine
qualities of the rock, at little diftances, for. 
the growth of trees and ilirubs. by which. 
it is almoft entirelv bid. 

The moft pleafing view of this miracle 
~f nature is certainly in fummer, andjn the 
early part of it, whei:i every tree is inTfo
J.iage and foll :verdure, every fhrub in 
flower; and when the river, fwelled with a 
wafte of waters from the mountains from 
which it derives its fource, pours do\\'.n in a 
tumultuous torrent, that equally charms· 
aud aftoni!hes the beholder. 

The winter fcene has, notwithftanding, irs 
beauties, though of a different kind; more 
refembling the flillnefs and ina{civicy ofd1~ 
feafon, 

E 2 The 
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The riv.er being on its· fides bound up- i11 
frofi, and its channel r-endered narrowctt 
than· in the fummer, affords a lefs body of 
water to fopply i:he ca{cade; and the fall, 
though· very fiecp, yet not being exalcly 
perpendicular, maifes of ice are foriue4i 
011 different !helving proje&lons of the rock,. 

in a gtea.t variety of forms and proportions.. 

The torrent, which before rufhed witn 
fuch impetuofity down the deep defcent in 
one vaft fheet of water, now defcends in 
fome parts with a flow and majefi:ic pace; 
in others feems almoft fofpended in mid air; 
and in others, burfiing through the obfta. 
des which interrupt its courfe, pours dowa 
with redoubled fury into the foaming bafo11· 
below; from whence a fpray arifes, which, 
freezing in its a!cent, becomes on each fide a 
WH1e and irregular frozen breafl:•\Vork; and 
in front, the (praybeingtheremu,h greater, 
a lofty and magnificent pyramid of folid 
ice, 

Ihav« 
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I have not told you half the grandeur, 
half the beauty·, half the lovely wildnefa 
of this fcene: if you 'W~ld k-n&w what it is, 
you mull: take no informafion but that of 
your own eyes, which I pronounce ihangern 
to the lovelieft work of creation till they 
have fcen the -river and fall of Monrmo
i-end. 

Iu lhor.t) my ~ar, I am Moaunol'cm:i
mad, 

I can hardly defcend to teU y9u, w~ paffoi 
the ke from thence to Orleans,, and dined 
out of doO'l'S on fo, feet of fnow, in the 
ch,umi,ng enlivening :warmth of rhc fun, 
drough in the 1\'itltlth of February, at a time· 
when you in Englµ.nd frarce feel his beams. 

Fitzgeral'd made vfolmt love to me all the 
way, and l never felt myfelf li1len with 
J;''U£b, complacency. 

Ea· Adieu.! 
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Adieu! I have wrote two.immenfe letters. 
Writ~·oftener; you are lazy, yet expea nte 
to be an abfolute flave in the fcribbling way, 

Your faithful 

A. F:ERMOR, 

Do you know your brother has admi'r• 
able ideas? He contrived to lofe his way 
on our return, and kept Emily ten minutes. 
behind the rdl: of ·the company.· I am apt 
to fancy there was fomething like a decla• . 
ration, for fue blulhed, 

" Cele!Hal rofy reel;" 

when he led her into the dining room at 
Silleri. 

Once more. adieu! 

t. E T• 



}:.MI LY MO"NT AGUE. 19 

L t: . T T t: .lt LXX.XI-I. 

To Mifs RIVER s, Clarges Street, 

March t, 

I WAS miffaken, my dear ; not a word 
of fove between your brother · and 

Emily, as fhe pofitively aifures me; fome· 
1hing very tender has paffed, I am con· 
vinced, notwithfl:anding, for ihe blufhes 
more than ever when he approaches, and 
there is a certain fofmefs in his voice when 
he addreifes her, which cannot ef~ape a 
perfon of my penetration. 

Do you know, my dear Lucy, that the/e 
is a little impertinent girl here, a Made
moifelle Clairaut, who, on the meer merit 
of features and complexion, fets up (or be· 
ing as handfome as Emily and me? 

If beauty, as I will take the liberty to 
a1fert, is given us for the purpofe of pleaf-

E t ing, 
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ing, the who pleafes moft, that is to f'ay
fue who excites the· moll: paffion, is to all 
intents and purpofes the mofl: \)ooutiful 
woman; and, in this tafe, l am inclined to 
believe your little Bell ll:ands pretty high 
on the roll of beauty; the men's cyc.r may 

perhaps Jay fhe is handfome> but tb.eir 
hearts feel that I am fo. 

'there is, in general, nothing fo in1ipid, 
fo l'IUimerefii-ng,. as a :beauty; which tbofe 
men e:itperience to t,heir cofr, who chufe 
from vanity, not inclination, I remem~r 
Sir Charles Herbert, a Captain in the fame 
regimrnt with my fathet, who. determined 
to Hrnrry Mifs Raymond before he faw her, 
merdy. beca"9fe he had been told !he was 
a cekbsa.ted beauty, though fhe was never 
kno;,,vn to have infpire.d a real paffion: be 
faw he~, pot with his ow.n. eyes, but tboii: 
of th¢ public, took her i;hai:ms on,trui,l:; anda 

till he was her hlilba,lcli nevet:: found ~ut 
fi1e was not his tafre ; a fecrer, howev.er, of 
fome:little hnpoi:tince to<his h~ppi.nefs,. 

1 hne, 
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l have, however, known fofhe beatnie. 
who had a right to pleafe; thin is, who htid 
a mixture of that invifible charm, that 
namelefs grace which by no means depends 
on beauty, and which il:rikes the heart in a. 
moment ; but my fir£!: aYerfion, is your fine 
women : don't you think a fine woman · a 
detefl:able creature, Lucy? I do: they are 
va£l:ly well to fill publia places ; but as to 
the heart-Heavens, my dear! yet there 
are men, I fuppofe, to be found:, who, 
have a tafie for the great fublime. 1D1 
beauty. 

Men ate vllilly foolifl,, my dellt ;· -Very: 
few of them have fpirit to think for t:hem
felves; there are a thoufand: Sir Charles: 
Herbert's: I have feen- fome of them weak: 
enough to dedine marrying the Woman, 
on earth. mofr pleafing to themftlves, be
"mfe not thought handfome by the gene~ 
~ality i;,f their companiont~ 

Women 
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Women are above this folly, and there• 
fore 1;hufe much oftener from ~eclion th~ 
men. We are a thoufand times wif<;r, 
Lucy, than thefe import.ant beings, thefe 
mighty loxds,. 

ff Who ftrut and fret their hour upon. 
'' the ftage i" 

and, infl:ead of playing the part in life 
which nature dic.l:ates to thei( reafon and 
tl~eir hearrsi aa a borrowed one at the will 
ef .others •. 

I had r.ather even judge ill. than. not 
judge for myfelf, · 

AdieuJ 7ours ever, 

.A. F:U.MQftio 

LET'!' 
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t E T T E R LXXXIII. 

To Mifs RIVERS, Clarges Street, 

<lliebec, l.\1arch ~. 

A FTER _debating with myfelf · fome 
days, I am determined to purfue 

Emily; but, before I make-a declaration, will 
go to fee fome ungranted lands at the back 
of Madame Des Roches's efl:ate; which,lying 
on a very fine river, and fo near the Sr. 
Lawrence,. may I think- be cultivated at 
l~fs expence than, thofe above Lake Cham
plain, though in a much inferiqr climate : 
if I make my fettlement here, I' will pur
ebafe the efl:ate Madame Des lloches has to 
fell, which will open me a road to the river 
St. Lawrence, and confequemly treble the 
value ofmy lands. 

l love, 
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I Joye, I adore this charming woman;: 
but I will not fuffer my tendernefs for her 
to make her 1,mhappy, or ro lower her
Hation in life: if I can, b¥ my prefentplan,. 
fecure her what will in this country be a· 
degree of affiuence,. I will endeavor t&

change her friendiliip for me into a tender
er and more lively affetkion ; if :(be lovesJ 
I know by my own heart,, that Canada 
'Vill be no longer a place of exile; if I have 
flattered myfelf, .and ihe has only a friend-
1hip for me, I will return immediately to 
England; and retire with you and my 
mother to our little efl:ate in the country •. 

You wiH perhaps fay1 why not make 
Emily of our party? lam almoft a!hamed: 
to fpeak plain ; but fo weak are we, and fo. 
?,uided by the prejudic\:S we fancy we 
<lefpife, that I cannot bear my Emily, after 
refuling a coach and fix, !hould live -,;ithout. 

an equipage fuitable at leafi. to her binh>-
and 
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and the manper in which fhe has always 
lived when in England, 

I know this~ folly, that it is adefpicable 
pride; b~ it i• a. folly, a pride, I cannot 
conquer .. 

There are m(1)ments when I am above 
all thi's childilh prejwlice, bat it returns 
apon me in. fpite of myfelf •. 

Will yow com,e to ns, my Lucy! Tell 
my mother, I will build her a ru!l:ic pa:lac:e, 
and! fettle a little priu.Eipality on you Doth. 

I make this a private excurlioa, becaufe 
l don't chufe any body ibould even guefs 
at my views. I fuaU fet out in the evening, 
and make a circuit to crofs the river aboN 
1be town. 

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

1 k.uow 
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I know your friend Bell will be inquifitiYe: 
about myjourney .. 

Adieu.! 

Your·affeaionate-

Eo. RIVERS., 

L E l' T 4 R LXXXLV. 

To Mifs R1v:&R s, Cfarges Street •. 

Silleri. Marc;h 6. 

Y OUR brother is gone nobody knews 
. whither, and without calling upon 

us. before he· fet, off; we are ·piqned, .I 
affure you, my dear, and with fome little 
11eafon. 



EMU. Y MONT AGUE. 8; 

Four o'cfock. 

Very fi:rangc news, Lucy ; they fay 
Colonel Rivers is gone to· marry Madame 
Des Roches, a lady at whofe houfe he was 
fome time in autumn; if this is. true,.I for
fwear the whole fex : his manner or ftealing 
off is certainly very odd, andlhe is rich and 
agreabl'e ; but, ifl1e does not love Emily, 
he has been exceffively cruel in iliewing an 
attention which bas deceived her into a 
paffion for him. I cannot believe it poffible: 
not that he has ever fold her he loved. her; 
but a man of honor will' not tell an untruth 
even with his €yes, and his have fpoke a. 
'lery unc:qu.ivoCill language. 

I never faw any thing like her confofion, 
'When 1he was told he was gone to vifit 
Madame Des Roches; but, when it was 
hinted with what defign, I was obliged to 
cake her out of the room, or fue would 

· have 



88 THE HlS TORY OF 

]lave difcovered all the fondnefs of her.· 
foul. I r.eally thought fue would ha.v.e 
f.i.inted as I led hei: out. 

Eiglit: o' cJotk .. 

I have fent away all the men, and drank 
tea in Emily's apartment;. the has fcarce 
fpok.e te me ; I am miferable for her; 1he 
has a palenefs which alarn:is me, the tears 
fl:eal every moment into her lofely eyes. 
Can Rivers acl fo unworthy. a part? her 
tendernefs ,annot have been unobferved 
by him i it was too vHible to every body. 

~th, Ten.o'doc:k. 

Not a Hm: from JOIK mother ytt ; only 
:l confirmation of his being with- Madame 
Des. Roches, having been fitCft there by 
fome Canadians who are come up this 
mprwng: I am not q~te pleafed, thwgll 

ldt> 
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l do n0t be1iete the report; he might have 
told us furely where he was goillg'. 

I pity Emily beyond words; 1he fays 
nothing, but there is a dumb eloquence in 
her countenance which is not to be 
.tefcribed. 

Twelve o'cloek. 

I have been an hour alone with the dear 
little girl, who bas, from a hint I dropt 
on purpofe, taken courage to fpcak te me 
on this ,ery iat.erefting fubjelt; fhe fays, 
" 1he 1hall be moll: unhappy if this report 
" is true, though without the lea!l: right to 
" eomplain ef Colonel Rivers, who never 
u evell hietcd a word of any affeaion for 
" her more tender than friendfhip ; that if 
" her ,anity, her felf -love, or her tendcrnet"s, 
.,, ha~ deeei'f'ed her, fhe ought Only to 
" blame hetfelf." She added, " that fhe 
c• wifued him to marry MadU'lle Des Roches, 

u if 
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'! if 1he could make him happy";'' but when 
!he faicl' this, an involuntary tear. feeme<l to 
eontradict the generofity of her fentiments. 

I beg your pardon, my dear, · bnt my 
.e:/l-ee.m for your prother is- greatly leffeaed; 
I cannot help fearing there is foJ1]ethiag, jp 
the report, and that this is what Mrs, 
Melmoth. me.ant when 1he mentioned his. 
having an attachment, 

1 !hall. begin to hate the whole fe~, L\1G}', 
if Uind your brother unworthy, and fuaU 
give Fitzgerald. his difmiffion immediately;~ 

I am afraid Mrs. Melmoth knows moo 
better than we foolith. girls do : 1he £aid, he 
attached himfelt to Emily meerly from 
vanity, and I begjn to believe 1he was 
right : how cruel is this conduct! The 
man who from vanity, or perhaps only to 
amufe an idle hour, can appear to be at• 
tacbed where. he is not, and by that meaRll 

f.educc: 
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feduce the heart of a deferving woman, 01· 

indeed of any woman, falls in my opinion 
very- litt1'e fhort in baf-enefs oi' him who 
pracl:ifes a greater degree of feduction. 

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

her tendernefs for him i 

You will excuf-e my warmth on fuch an 
occafion; however, as it may give you pain, 
I will fay no inore. 

Adieu! 

Your faithful 

A, FER.MOR,. 

J. :t.T• 
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L E 1' T E R LXXXV~ 

To Mifs R 1 v ER s, Clarges Street 

Kam.arafkas, March 12. 

I have met with fomething, my dear Lucy, 
which has given me infinite 11neafinefs; 

Madame Des Roches, from my extreme zeF.l 
to ferve her in an aifair wherein ilie ha:s ~n 
hard)y ufed, from my fecond vifir, and a 
certain involuntary attention, tind fo!'tncfs of 
manner I ha\'e to all womea, has fuppofod 
me in love with her, and with Q frMtktie<s 
I cannot but admire, and a delicacy not to 
be defcribed, has let me know lam far from 
being indifferent to her. 

I was at fidl: extremely embarraEecd; b1111 

when I had reflefled a moment, I confidered 
that the ladies, though another may be the 
tbjea:,alwaysregard with a kind of compla-

cencJ 
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~nq a man who /(}'l)u, as one who acknow
~e$ the pqwcr of the fe.x, wl:u:re~l! an 
i11differentis a kind of rebel to their empire; 
I confidered alfo that the confeffion of a pr~ 
or inclination faves the mofi delicate vanity 
from being wounded; and therefore deter
Jllined to make her the confidante of my ten, 
dernefs for Emily ; leaving her ail opening 
to fuppofe that, if my haart had been difen
gaged, it could not have efcaped her at• 
tractions. 

I did this with all poffible precaution, 
and with every foftening friendthip and po
litenefs could fuggefl: ; fhe was fhocked at 
my confeffion, but foon recovered herfelf 
enough to tell me fhe was highly flattered 
by this proof of my confidence and efl:eem; 
that fhe believed me a man to have only 
the mote.refpetl: for a woman who by own• 
ing her partiality had told me fhe confider• 
ed me not only as the mofl: amiable, but the 
moll noble ofmy fex; that {he had heard, 

no 
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no love was fo tender as that which was. 
tfa child of friend.fiiip ; but that iof this 
fhe was convinced, that no friendlhip was 
fo tender as that which was the child of 
love ; that fhe· offered me this render, this 
lively friendfhip, and ,vould for theforure 
:find her happinefs in the confideration· 'Of 
mine, 

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

You cannot conceive what pleafure I £nd 
in her converfation; ihe has an admirable 
underfianding, a feeling heart, and .a mix
ture of foftnefs and fpirit in her manner, 
which is peculiarly pleafing to men. My 
Emily will love her; I · rnufl: bring 
them acquainted : !he promifes to mme to· 

~1cb:c 



'EMl,LY MONTAG'UE. " 

~ebec in May ; I fhall be happy to {hew 
tier ,eycny attcfutioif wh:dn there' 

I ha-ve f een the lands. and am ple:rfed with 
1:hem : I believe this will be my refidence, 
if '.Emily, as I cannot avoid hoping, will 
mak,e,me happy.; I :!hail -declar.e my{elf as 
fP,on as I Teturn, but mtift continue h&re-a 
few days longer : I fuall not be lefs pleafecf 
with this fituation for its being fo near Ma
dame Des Roches, in whom Emily will 
fjnd a friend worthy of her efteem, and 
an _entertaining liv-ely comf>anion. 

Adieu, my .dear Lucv ! 

'Your attectionate 

En, R1vERS, 

I 'have fixed on the lovelieft fpot on 
earth, on which to build a houfe for 
my mother: do I not expea too 
much in fancying ihe will follow.me 
hither 1 

LET-
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L E T T .E R LXXXVI, 

To Mifs Rrvus, <!llarges- Street. 

Silleri, March J3r. 

ST I LL with Madame Des Roches ; ap• .. 
pearances are rather againft him, you 

mutl: own, Lucy : but I will not fay aH I 
think to you. Poor Emily ! we difputl 
COfltiuually, for the will perfift in defending 
his conduB:; ilie fays, he has a right tO 

marry whoever he pleafes ; that her lov• 
ing him is no tie upon his honor, efpeciall1 
:i'3 he does· not even know of this prefer
ence ; that the ought only to blame the 
weaknefs of her own heart, which has be
trayed her into a falfe belief that their ten• 
dernefa was mutual : this is pretty· talking, 
but he has done every thing to convince her 
of his feeling the firongefl paffian for her, 
c;cept making a formal declaration. 

s ihe 
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She talks -of returning to England .the 
moment the river is open : indeed, if yom 
brother rnarrie , it is the only ftep left her 
to take. I almof1 wifh now fi1e had married 
Sir George : fhe would ha-ve had all the 
douceurs of marriage; and as to love, I be
gin to think men incapable of feeling it-: 
fome of them can indeed talk well on the 
fubjea; but felf-interef1 and vanity are the 
real paffions of their fouls. I detell: · the 
whole fex, 

Adieu! 

A, FER'.,!Oil., 

VOL, II. F L.E T-



-,s THE HISTORY OF 

.L E T T E R LXXXVII 

To the E:irl of -. 

My Lord, 
Sill eri, March I 3• 

I GENERALLY di!l:rufi: my own .opi~ 
. nion when it differs from your Lord• 

fhip's ; · but in this inftance I am mofi cer• 
tainly in the right: allow me to fay, n<r 
·thing :ean be more ill-judged than youv 
Lordlhip's defign of retir.ing into a fmaH 
.circle, from that 'world of which you have 
fo long been one of the mofi b1@iant orna
ments, What you fay of the difagreable
nefs of age, is by no means applicable tfi 
your Lordfhip; nothing is in this refpecl: 
fo fallible as the parifh regifi:er. Why 
:lhould any man .retire from fociety whilft 
he is capable ofcomributing to the plea:fures 
4lf it? W:it, vLvacity, good-namre, and po· 
li.tenefs, gi.ve an eternal youth, as ftupidity 

4 and 
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and morofenefs a premature old age. With• 
out a thoufandth part of your Lord!hip's 
1hining qualities, I think myfelf much young
er than half the boys about me, meerly 
becaufe I have more good-nature~ and a 
ftronger defire of pleating. 

My daughter is much honored lJy yQur 
Lordthip's enquiries : fue, is .Bell F ermor 
frill; but is addreffed by a geinleman who 
i_s extremely agreable to me, and I believe 
not lefs fo to her; I however know too well 
the free fpirit of woman, of which £he has 
her full £hare, to let Bell know I approve 
her choice; I am even in doubt whether it 
would not be good policy to feem to dillike 
the match, in order to fecure her confent : 
there is fomething very pleafing_to a young 
.girl, in oppofing the will of her father. 

To fpeak truth, I am a little out of humor 
\Vith her at prefent, for having contributed, 
ud I believe entirely from a fpirit of op-

F 2 pofition 
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pofoion to me, to break a match on which,{ 
had extremely fet my heart; the lady was 
the daughter_ of my particular friend,: and 
one of the mofr lovely and deferving wo!hen 
lever knew: the gentleman very worthy, 
with an agreable, indeed a very [1andfgmce 
perfon, and a fortune which with thofe whql 
know the world, would have compenfated 
for the want of moll other advantagoo. 

The fair lady, after an engagement of 
two years, took a whim that there was no 
happjnefs in marriage without being madly 
in love, and that her paffion was not fu:ffi
ciently romantic; in which piece of folly 
my rebel encouraged her, and the affair 

-broke off in a manner which has brought 
on her the imputation of having given way 
to an idle prepo£reffi@n in favor 0f another. 

Your Lordfhip will excufe my 1:a:lking on 
a fubjetl: very near my heart, though unin
terefl:ing to you ; I have too often expe-

2 rienced 
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rienced your Lord/hip's indulgence to doubt 
it on thi-s oecafion: your good-natured phi
lofophy will tell you, much fewer people 
talk: or write to· amufe or inform their 
friends, than to give way to the feelings of 
their own hearts, or indulge the governing 
,pailion of the moment •. 

In my next, I will• endeavor in the befl: 
manner I can, to obey your Lordfuip's com• 
mands in regard to the political and religious 
fiate of Canada: I will make a point of 
-~ting the befl: infor!I}ation pofllb\e; ,rhat 
l have yet feen,. has been only the furface .. 

l have the honor to be-, 

l\f y LorlJ, 

¥0,1r I"'..ord/hip's &c. 

WlLLIA.M FERMOR, 

F 3 LET-
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L E T T E R LXXXVIIL 

To Mifs R1vERs, Clarges Street, 

Si1leri, March 16, Mondaf, 

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

terday. My Emily is more than woman; 
I am proud of her behaviour : he entered 
with his ufoz.l impati'tnt air; fue received 
him ·with a dignity which afl:onifhed me, 
and difc--0ncerted him : there was a cool di£• 
paffionate indifference in her whole manner, 
which I faw cut Ji.is vanity to the quick, 
and for which he was byno means prepared. 

On fuch an occafion I ihould have flirted 
violently with fome other man, and have 
iliewed plainly I was, piqued : fue judged 
much better ; I have only to wilh 1t may 
lafl:. He is the veriefl: coquet in nature, 
for~ after all, I arr.convinced he loves Emily, 

He 
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He fiayed a very little time, and bas not 
been here this morning; he may pout if he 
pleafes, but I flatter myfelf we ihall hold

out the longefl:. 

Nine o'clock. 

He came to dine; we kept up our flate 
all dinner time; he begged a moment's con
\lerfation,. which we refufed, but with a 
timid air that makes me. hcgi11 to foar we 
fhall beat a parley: he isthis moment gone, 
;nd Emily retired to hei· apartment on 
pretence of indlfpofition: I am afraid.Ille 
ii a f Eiolilh girl •. 

Half hour after fix.-

tt will not do, Lucy : I found her in tears 
at the window, following Rivers's carriole 

with her eyes : fhe ·rnrned to inc with fuch 

a_look-in .!hon, my dear, 

F+ "The 
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" The weak, the fond, the fool, the 
" coward woman" 

has prevailed over all her refolution : her 

love is only the more violent for having been 
a moment refirained ; fhe is not equal to the 
talk lhe has underraken ; her refentment 
was concealed tendernefs, and has retaken 
its firfi form, 

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

Pall ten. 

I have been with her again : fue feemed 
a little calmer; I commended· her fpirit; fhe 
difavowed it; was peeviJh with me, angry 
with herfelf; faid fhe had acl:ed in a man· 
ner unworthy her characl:er ; accufed h~r~ 
felf of caprice, artifice, an<l cruelty ; faid 
fhe ought to have feen him, if not ·alone, 
yet with me only : that it was natural he 
thould be furprized at a reception fo incon-

fi!lent 
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fifient with true friendfhip, and therefore 
that ·he ihould wi{h an explanation; that her 
Rivers (and why not Madame Des Hoches'l 
.Rivers?) was incapable of acting otherwife 
than as became the belt and mofl tender of 
Jllanki~d, and that therefore fhe ought not 
to.have fuffered a whifper injurious to his 
honor: that I had me1tit well, but had, by 
depriving her of H.ivers's friend{hip, which 
{he had iofl: by her haughty behaviour, de· 
ftroyed all the happinefs of her life. 

To be fore, your poor Bell is always to 
bl~me : but if ever I intermeddle between 
lovers again, Lucy-

I am fore {he was ten times llj!Ore angry 
·with him than I was, but this it: is to be Eoo 

warm in the interell of our friends. 

Adieu ! till to-morrow. 

Youn, 

A. FF.Ji~10R:. 
y 5 lean 
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I can only fay, that if Fitzgerald had vifi!' 
ted a handfome ricl;i French widow, and ftaid 
with her ten days tete a tete in the country. 
without my permiffion-

0 Heavens! here is mon cher pere: I 
mufl: hide my letter. 

Bon fair. 

L E T T E R LXXXV. 

To Mifs R 1,; ER s, Clarges Street. 

Qyebec, March 6. 

! CANNOT account, my dear, for what 
has happened to me. I left Madame De$ 

Ro.ches's full of the warm impatience of love, 
and flew to my Emily at Silleri : I was re
ceived with a difdainful coldnefs which l 
<lid not think had been in her nature, aud 
whichJm1hocked me beyond all expreffion, 

I went 
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I went again to-day, and met with the 
fame reception ; I even faw my prefence 
was painful to her, therefore fhortened ray 
'1ifit, and, if I have refolution to perfev€re, 
will not go again till invited by Captain 
Fermor in form. 

I could bear any thing but to lofe hei.' 
:iffecl:ion ; my whole heart was fet upon her: 
I had every reafon to b&lieve myfelf dear 
to her. C;rn caprice find a place in that bo
fom which is the abode of every virtue? 

I muft have been mifreprefented to her, 
or fur.ely this could not have happened : 
I will wait to-morrow, and if I hear nothing 
will write to her, and afk an explanation by 
letter; ihe refufed me a verbal one to-day, 
though I begged to fpeak with her only for 
a moment. 

I have 
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Tuefday, 

I have been aJked on a little riding party, 
and, as I cannot go to Sil1er1, have accepted 
it: it will amufe my prefent anxiety. 

I am to drive Madamoifelle Clairaut, a 
very pretty French lady : this is however 
of no confequence, for my eyes fee nothing· 
lovely but Emily. 

Adieu! 

Your affeclionat~ 

ED. RIVERS, 

LET-
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L E T T E R XC. 

To Mifs RrvERs, Clarges Street. 

Silleri, Wednefday morning. 

p O OR Emily is to meet with perpetual 
mortification : we have been carrioling 

with Fitzgerald and my father ; and, com
ing back, met your brother driving Made
moifelle Clairaut : Emily trembled, turned 
pale, and fcarce returned Rivers's bow ; 
I never faw a poor little girl fo in love; :!he 
is amazinglyalteredwithin thelaftfortnight. 

Two o'clock. 

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

Adieu! 

Yours, 
A, FERMOR,

L ET-
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L E T T E R XCI. 

To Mifs MoN TAG u E, at SiUeri. 

Montreal, March 1g, 

I F you are not abfolutely refolved on de
ftruEl:ion, tny dear Emily, it is yet in your 

ptiwer to retrieve the falfe ftep you have 
inade. 

Sir George, whofe good-nature is in this 
infiance almoft without example; has been 
prevailed on by l\1r. Melmoth to confent I 
:fuould write to you before he leaves Mon
treal, and 31gain offer you his hand, though 
rejecl:e~ in a manner fo very mortifying both 
to vanity and love., 

He gives you a fortnight to confider his 
offer, at the end of which if you refufe him 
he fets out for England over the lakes. 

Be 
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·Be aff"ured, the man for whom it is too 
plain you have aaed this imprudent parr, 
is fo far from returning your affe8:ion, that 
he is.at this moment addTeffing another; I 
mean Madame Des Roches, a near relation 
of wbofe afi'ured me that there was an 
attachment between them: indeed it is int
poffible he could have thought of a woman 
whofe fortune is as fmall as his own, Men, 
Mifs Montague, are not the romantic beings 
you feem to fuppofe them; you will not find 
many Sir George Claytons. 

I beg as early an anfwer as is confill:en, 
with the attention fo important a propofal 
requires, as a compliment to a pafiion fo ge .. 
nerous and difinterell:ed as that of Sit 
George, I am, my dear Emily, 

Your affe8:ionate friend, 

E. MELMOTH. 

LEJ,' .. 
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L E T T E R XCII. 

To Mrs, MELMOTH, at Montreal. 

Silleri, March 1q. 

·I· aM:forry, my dear Madam, you fhould 
know fo little of my heart, as to fup-

pofe it poffible I could have broke my en
gagements with Sir George from any motive 
but the full conviction of my wanting that 
tender affection for him, and that lively tall:e 
for his converfation, whith alone could have 
enfured either his felicity or my own ; 
happy is it for both that I difcovered this 
before it was too late : it was a very_ un
pleaiing circumfrance, even under an inJ· 
tention only of marrying him, to find my 
friend!hip fironger for another ; what then 
Would it have been under the mofr facred of 
all engagements, that of marriage? What 

wretch-
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wretchednefs would have been the portion 
of both, had timidity, decorum, or falfe 
honor, carried me, with this partiality in 
my heart, to fulfill thofe views, entered into 
from compliance to my family, and continued 
from a falfe idea of propriety, and weak 
fear of the cenfores of the world ? 

The fame reafon therefore fl:ill fubfifi:ing, 
nay being every moment fironger, from a 
fuller convitl:ion of the merit of him my 
q.eart prefers, in fpite of me, to Sir George, 
our union is more impoffible. than ever, 

I am however obliged to you, and Major 
Melmoth, for your teal to ferve me, though 
you mu!l: permit me to call it a miftaken 
one ; and to Sir George, for a c,:onceffion 
which .I owri I iliould not have made in his 
fituation, and which I can only fuppofe the 
e.ffecl: of Major Melmoth's perfuafions, 
which he might fuppofe were known to 
me, and an imagination that my feru:iments 

for 
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for him were changed: affure him of 111JI' 
efl:cem, though love is not in my power. 

As Colonel Rivers never gave m~ thi: 
temoteil: reafon to fuppofe him more than 
my friend, I have not the leafl: right ttl' 

difapprove his marrying:, on the contrary, 
as !,is friend, I ,ught to wiih a connexion 
1vhich I am told is grea.tly to his ad
vanuge. 

To prevent all futul'e importunity, pain
ful to me, and, all circumaaaces contidered, 
degrading to Sir George, whofe honor is 
very dear to me, though I am obliged w 
refufe. him that hand which he furely can
not wifu to receive without my hean, I am 
compelled to fay, that, Without an idea of 
ever being united tq Colonel Rivers, I will 
llCYer marry any other man, 

Were I never again to behold him, were 
he even the-hut.bani of another, my tender• 

nefs, 
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nefs, a tendernefs as innocent as it is lively, 
would ne_ver ceafe : nor would I give up the 
refined delight of loving him, independently 
of any hope of bei'ng beloved, for any ad
vantage in the power of fortune to beftow. 

Thef e being my fentirnents, fentirnents 
which no time can alter, they cannot be 
too foon known to Sir George : I would 
hot· one hour keep him in fufpence in a 
point, which this fl:ep feems to fay is of 
confequence to his happinefs, 

Tel1 him, I entreat him to forget me, and 
to come into views which will make his 
mother, and I have no doubt himfelf, hap· 
pier than a marriage with a womah whofe 
chief merit is that tery finterity of heart 
"1'hith obliges her to refufe him. 

I am, Madam, 

Your affe£Honate. &c, 

E1<u.r.v MoNTAGv.11. 

LET· 
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L E T T E R X cm. 

To Mifs llrvERs, Clarges Street •. 

Silleri, Thurfday, 

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

will be but an awkward party •. 

Emily is at this moment an exceedii1g: 
fine model for a fl:atue of tender melan~ 
clioly. 

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

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

it:. 
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I canno't bear his vanity {hould be fo 
gratified. 

I wanted her to treat him with a fau
c,y, unconcerned, flippant air j but her 
whole appearance is gentle, tender, I had 
almoft faid, fupplicating : I am a{hamed of 
the folly of my own fex: O; that I could 
to-day infpire her with a little of my fpirit ! 
fue is a poor tame houfehold dove, and 
there is no making any thing of her • 

.Eleven o'clock. 

"For my lhepherd is kind, and my heart is 
" at eafe." 

What fools women are, Lucy ! He took 
her hand, expre!f ed concern for. her health, 
foftened the tone 6f his voice, looked a few. 
civil things with thofe expreffive ly.ing eyes 

of 
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of his, and without one word of ex~~ioa 
all was forgot in a moment. 

Good night! Yours .. 

A. FERMOR, 

Heavens ! the fellow is here, has followed 
me to my dreffing-room ; was ever anf 
thing fo confu:Ient? Thefe mode ft men ha-ve 
ten times the affuraijce of your 1mpude!i? 
fellows. I believe abfolutely he is going 
to make love to me : 'tis a critical hour, 
Lucy; and to rob one's friend of a lover is 
really a temptation, 

Twelve o'clllt);, 

The dear man is gone, and has made, all 
up : he infified on my explaining the 
teafons of the cohl · reception he -had met 
with ; which you know was impoffible, 

without 
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without :betraying the fecret of poor 
Emily's little foolifu heart. 

I.however contrived to let him know we 
were a little piqued at his going without 
feeing us, and that we were fomething 
inclined to be jealous of his friend/hip for 
· Madame Des Roches. 

He made a pretty decent defence; and, 
tl1ough I don't abfolutely acquit him of co• 
quetry, yet upon the whole I think I for
give him. 

He loves Emily, which is great merit 
with me: I am only forry they are two fuch 
poor devils, it is next to impoffible they 
fuould ever 'Come together. 

I think I am not angry now; as to Emily, 
her ey~s dance with pleafure ; ihe has not 
the fame countenance as in the morning; 

this 
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this love is the finefl: · cofmetick in the 
world. 

After all, he is a charming fellow, and 
bas eyes, Lucy - Heaven be praifed, he 
never pointed their fire at me ! 

Adieu! I will try to fleep, 

Yours. 

A. FERMOR, 

L E T . T E R XCIV. 

To Mifs RIVERS, Clarges Street. 

~ebec, l\iiarch 20, 

T HE coldnefs of which I complaineci, 
my dear Lucy, in re,gard · to Emily, 

was the moft flattering circumftance which 
could have happened : I will not fay it was 

the 



E MIL-Y MON TAG,UE, 12c 

the e£Fecl:-of jealoufy, but it certainly was of 
a delicacy of aifeai.oa which extremely 
ref embles it. 

Never did 1he appear fo lovely as y<;ller .. 
day,; never did 1he difplay fuch ,arlety of 
lovelinefs : there was a fomething · in her 
look, when I tirft addreffed her on entering 
the room, touching beyond all words, a 
certain inexpreffible mehfog languor, a 
dying foftnefs, whicl1 it was not in man to 
fee unmoved : what then mafia lover have 
felt? 

I had the pleafure, after having been in 
the room a few moments, to fee this charm• 
ing languor change to a joy which animated 
her whole form, and of which f was fo hap
py as to believe myfelf tl1e caufe: my eyes 
had told her all that paffed in my hear~; 
hers had 1hewed me plainly they un<ler
ftood their lang~age. We were ftanding 
at a window at fome iittle diftance from the 

VoL, II. G reft 



122 THE HISTORY OF 

re£1: of the company~ when I took an oyppr~ 
tunity of hinting my concern at having, 
though without knowing it, offended her: 
ihe blulhed, tlie iooked down, ihe again 
raifed her lovely eyes, they met mine, lhe 
fighed; I took her hand, fhe withdrew it, 
bH,t. 11.0t in anger ; a fmile, like that of the 
poet's Hebe. told me I was for!!iven 

There is no defcribing what then pa~ 
fo my foril: with what difficulty did I re
firain my tranfports ! never before did I 
really know 1ove : what I had hitherto felt 
even for her, was cold to that enchanting,, 
that impaffioned moment. 

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

I contrived, before I left Silleri, to fpeak 
to Bell F ermor on the fubjeft of Emily's 
reception bf me ; fhe did not fully explain 
herfelf, but lhe convinced me hatred had no 
part in her refentment. 

I lam 
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I am going again thif afternoon : every 
hour not iaffi:d with her is foll:; 

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

Before I write again, my fate will poffi
bly be determined : with every reafon to 
hope, the timidity infeparaqle from love 
makes me dread a full explanation of my 
fentiments : if her Jlative fofmefs fhould 
.have deceived me-but I will not fiudy ~o 
be unhappy, 

Adieu! 

Your affetl:ionate 

En. R1vERS. 

Gz LET-
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L E T T E R XCV. 

To Mifs R1vERS, Clarges Street. 

Silleri, March 20, 

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

Emily, whofe .cecifbeo he has been the laft 
ot:en days: the firnpleton took me feriouily, 
and~began to vindicate hirn{elf, by explain
jng the nature of his regard for her, plead
ing her late indifpofition as an excufe for 
!hewing her fome extraordinary civilities. 

I let him harang1.1e ten minutes, then 
fiops me him ih<>rt, puts oi1 my poetical 
fa,ce, and repeats, 

" \Vhen fweet EI1111y complain•, 
"'' I have fenfo of all her pains; 
" But for little Bella, I 
" Do not only grieveJ but die." 

llc 
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He fmiled, kiff'ed my hand, praifed mr 
amazing penetration, and was going to tah: 
this opportunity of faying a thoufand c1\'il 
things, when my divine Rivers appeared on 
the fide of the hill ; I flew to meet him, and 
left my love to fini~ the converfatien alont'. 

Twelve o'clock, 

I am the happidl of all poffible women· ; 
Fitzgerald is in the fullebs about' your 
brother ; furely there is no pleafure ,fa~
ture equal to that of plaguihg a f ~Udw 
who really loves one, efpeciaUy if he has 
as much merit as Fitzgerald, for otherwife 
he worild not be worth tormenting. He 
had better not pout with me : I believe I 
know who will be tired firfr. 

Eight in,the evening, 

I· have paff'ed a mofl: delicious day : Fitz
g~rald took it cinto .his wife head to endea-

G 3 \'Ot 



126 THE HISTORY OF 

vor to make me jealous._of a little p,ert 
French-woman, the wife of a Croix de St, 
Louis, who I know he defpifes ; I then 
thought myfelf at full liberty to play off all 
my airs, which I did with ineffable foccefs, 
and have fent him homein a humor to hang 
himfelf. Your brother frays the evening, fo 
does a very handfome fellow I have been 
flirting with all the day : Fitz was engaged 
here too, but I told him it was impofiible 
for him not to attend Madame La Bro1f e to 
~ebec; h<: looked at me with a fpite in 
his .countenance ;which charmed JI).e to the 
foul,. ,and handed the, fair lady to his car• 
riole, 

1111 teach him to coquet, Lucy ; let him 
take. his Madame. La Broffe : indeed. as 
her hufband is at Montreal, ·I don;t fee now 
he can avoid purfuing his conqueft : I am 
delight~d, becaufe I know fhe is his,aver· 
fion; · 

Emiry 
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Emily calls me to cards. Adieu! my 

dear little Lucy. 

Yours, 

A. F£f-MOR. 

L E T T E R XC\'I. 

To Colonel R1vERs, at ~1ebec. 

Pall Mall, January 3. 

I HA VE but a moment, my dear Ned, 

to tell you, that without fo much ns 
.afking your leave, and in fpite of all )'o'ui; 

wife admonitions, your lovely fifl:er lu· 

this• morning confented to make me the 

happiefi: of manki.nd: to•morro\V gives me 

all that is excellent and charming in wo

man. 

You are to look on my· writing this let

ter as the !l:rongell: proof I ever. did, or 
G 4 ever 
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,ner can give you of my friendlli.ip. I 
muft love you with no common affe8:ion 
to remember at this moment that there· is 
foch a man in being: perhaps you owe 
this r'7.:olleltion only to your being brother 
to the loveliefr woman nature ever formed; 
whofe charms in a month have done more 
towards my converfion than feven years of 
your preaching would have done, I am 

going back to Clarges Street, Adieu I 

Yours, &c. 

Jo.RN T.EMPL'!~ 

L E T 1,' E R XCVII. 

To Colonel :R1vEas, at ~ebec. 

Clarges Street, Jan1,1ary 3. 

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

tioned me fo frrongly againft loving Mr. 
Temple: 
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Temple: I fhould perhaps,-with -all his 
merit, have ne:vcr thou~ht of him, but for 
tnat caution. 

There is fomething ·. very iritercffing t4>
female curiofity in iht:. id.ea of thefe ver.y 
formidable men, whom no woman can fet? 

:without danger; we gaze on the terriblq: 
creature at a dillance, fee nothin!! in him 
fo very alarming; he approaches, ou~ little 
hearts palpitate with fear, he is gentle, at• 
tentive, refpetl:ful; we ;re furprized at 
-Ibis ref peel:, we are fure the world wrongs 
the dear civil creature ;: he flatters,- W€ are 
pleafed with his flattery; our little hearts 
flit! paTpitate-bm not with fear. 

In fhort, my dear .brother, if you wifh to 

ferve a friend· with us;, ddcribc him· a11 · the 
mo!l: dangerous of his. fex ;.. the very idea 
that he is fo, m.i:kes us think r.efiil:ance 
vain, and we throw doWd onr detenlive arms 
in apfolute d'efpair. 

G5 lam 



130 THE HISTORY O I 

I am not fore this is the reafon of my 
difcovering Mr. Temple to be the moil: 
amiable of men ; but of this I am certain, 
that I love him with the moll: lively affec
tion, :md that I am convinced, notwithfl:and

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

Indeed, my dear prudent brother, you 
men. fancy yourfelves extremely wife and 
penetmting, but you don't know each 
other 4al£ fo well as we know you: I £hall 
make Temple in a few weeks as tame a 
dome/lie ~nimal as you can poffibly be, 
even with your Emily. 

I hope you :won't be very angry with 
me for accepting an agreable. fellow, and 
a coach and fix: if you are, I can only fay, 
that finding the dear· man fl:eal every day 
upon my heart, and recollecting how very 
dangerous a cre.ature he was, 

'' I held 
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" I held it both fafefl and befl: 

" To marry, for fear you ihould chide." 

Adieu! 

Your aff ecl:iona te, &c. 

Luc¥ RIVERS. 

Pleafe to obferve, mamma was on l\fr. 

Temple's fide, and that I only take him 

from obedience to her commands. He has 
behaved like an angel tO her; but I lcaye 

himfelf rn explain how:' fue has promifed 

to live with us. We are going a party to 

Richmond, and only wait for Mr. Temple. 

With all my pertnefs, I tremble at the 

idea that to-morrow will determine the 

lrnppiu.efs or rnifery of my life, 

Adieu! my dearcft brother. 

G6 LET-
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L E T T E R XCVIIl. 

To JoHN TEMPLE, Efq; Pail Mall. 

<21tebec, l\1arch ii, 

W ERE I convinced of your conyer• 
fion, my dear Jack, I fhould be the 

happieft man breathing in the thought of 
y,our marrying my fifrer; but I trembl~ left 
this r~folution fhoulµ be the effect of paf
fion merely, and not of that fettled efieem 
and tender confidence without which mu• 
tual r~nentance will be the nece:lfary con• 
fequence of your connexion, 

Lucy is one of the moft beautiful WO• 

men I ever knew, but fhe has merits. of a 
mud~ fuperior

1 
kind; her underfianding and 

her hear~ are, equally lovely: fhe has alfo a 
fenfibi!hy wl,:ich exceedingly alarms me for 
her, as Lktiow it is next to impoilible that 

eveD 
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even her charms can fix a heart fo long ac
cufl:omed to change. 

Do I not guefs too truly, my dear Tem
ple, when I fuppofe the charming mifl:refs 
is the only object you have in view; arul 
that the tender amiable friend, th~ pleafing 
companion, the faithful confidante, Js 
forgot? 

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

I expe8: with impatience a fon:11er ac
count of an event in which my happinefs is 
fo extremely interelled. 

If ilie is yours, may you krtowher'value, 
and you cannot fail of being1happy: ·Ion
ly fear from your long hahit of improper 
attachments; naturally, I know not a heart 
illed with nobler fentiments than yours, 

nor 
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iwr is there on earth a man for whom I ha vc 
equal efteem, Adieu ! 

Your aife8:ionate 

ED. RIVERS,, 

L E T T E R XCIX. 

To JonN TEMPLET Efq; Pall Mall. 

Quebec, March 23-

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

your marriage. 

Nothing could make me fo happy as an 
e:vtnt which unites a filler I idolize to the 
friend on earth moil: dear to me, did I not 
tremble ,for your foture happinefs, from 
niy perfel'l. knowledge of both. 

I know 
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I know the fenfibility of Lucy's temper', 
and that fue loves you : I know alfo the 
difficulty of weaning the heart from fuch a 
habit of inconftancy as- you nave unhappily 
acquired, 

Virtues like Lucy's will for'ever command 
your efieem and friendlhip ; but in mar
riage it is equally necelfary to keep Jove 
alive: her beauty, her gaiety, her deli
cacy, will do much; but it is alfo neceffary, 
my dearefi Temple, that you keep a guard 
on your heart, accuftonied to liberty, to 
give way to every light impreffion. 

\ need not tell you, who have experi
enced the truth of what I fay, that happi
nefs is not to be found in a life of intrigue'; 
there is no real pleafure in the polfeffion of 
beauty without the heart; with it, the fears, 
the anxieties, a man not abfolutely defl:imte' 
cf humanity mufi feel for the honor of her 

who 
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who ventures more than life for him, mull' 
extremely counterbalance his tranfports, 

Of all the fauations this world affords, a 
marriage of choice gives the fairetl: profpe8: 
of happinefs; without love, life would be 
a taflelefs void ; an unconnected human 
being is the ·mof1: wretched of all creatures : 
by love I would be under{lood to mean 
that tender lively friend/hip, that mixed fen~ 
fation, which the libertine never felt ; and 
with which I flatter myfelf my amiable fi!l:er 
cannot fail of infpiring a heart naturally 
virtuous, however at prefent warped by a 
foolifu compliance with the\,-orld. 

I hope, my dear Temple, to fee you ae• 
cover your tafte for ·thofe pleafures pccu.
liady fitted to our natures;. to fee you en
joy the pure delights of peaceful domefl:ic 
life, the calm focial evening hour, the circle 
of friends, the prattling offsprina-, and tlw. 
Jender impaffioned fmile of real love. 

Your 
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Your generofity is no more than I expea. 
ed from your characl:er; and to convince you 
of my- perfect efl:eem, I fo far accept•it, as 
to draw out the money I have in the funds, 
which I intended for my fifter: it will make 
my fettlement here turn to greater advan
tage, and I allow you the pleafure of con
vincing Lucy of the perfell: difinterefrednefa 
of your affell:ion: it would be a .trifle to you, 
and will make me happy, 

But I am more delicate in regard to tn.y 
mother, and will never confent to refume 
th"" eftate I have fettled on her: I efteem 
yotr above all mankirtd, but will not let h~r 
be dependent even on you: I confent '.fue 
vifit you as often as 1he pleafes; but infill 
on her continuing her houfe in. town, and 
living in every ref pea as ilie has been ac~ 
cuftomed. 
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As to Lucy's own little fortune, as it jg 

.not worth your receiving, fuppofe {he lays 
it out in jewels? I love to fee beauty 
adorned ; and two thoufand pounds, added 
to what you have given her, will fet her on 
a footing in this refpecl: with a nabobefs, 

Your marriage,.my dear Temple, removes 
the firongefi objecl:ion to mine; the money 
l have in the (unds, which whilft Lucy was 
unmarried I never would have taken, ena
bles me to. fili to gr,eat advantage here, 
I have now only to try whether EmiT1,'s 
friendfhip for me is fofficiently firong tO 

give up all hopes of a return to England. . 

I fhall make an immediate trial: you 
(hall know the event in a few days. If {he 
refufos me, I bid adieu to all my fchemes, 
and embark in the frdl fhip. 

Give 
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Give my kindefl: tcnderefi: wifhes to my 
mother and fifter. My dear Temple, only 
know the value of the treafure you poiTefs,. 
and you mu-fl be happy. Adi ea ! 

Your affo8:ionate 

Ev. Il1vERs .. 

L E T T E R C, 

To the Earl of - .. 

My l.ord, 

Sil!eri, March 24. 

N OTHING can be more juft thaa 
your Lordthip's obfervation; and I 

am the more pleafed with it, as it coincides 
with what I had the honor of faying to you 
in my !all:, in regard to the impropriety, 
the cruelty, I had almo!l: faid the injufl:ice, 

o£ 
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of your intention of deferring that world of 

which you are at once the orname.ut and 
the exa,mplc. 

Good people, as your Lordfhip obierns, 

are generally t90 retired and ab/1racleq to 
let their example be of much fervice to the 
world: ~vhereas the bad, on the contrary, 
are confpicuous to all; they fl:an'd forth, 
they appear on the fore ground of the pic
ture, and for.cc themfelves into obfervation. 

Tis to that circum!l:ance, I urn perfuaded, 
we may attribute that dangerous and too 
common mi/1ake, that vice is natural to the 
human heart, and virtuous charatlers the 

creatures of fancy; a mifl:ake of the 
mofl: fatal tendency, ag it tends to harden 
our hearts, and ddhoy that mutual confi
dence fo neceffai:y to keep the bands of fo. 
ciety from loofening, and without which 

man is the mofl: ferociot1s of all bealls of 
prey. 

Would 
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Would all thofe whofe virtues like your 
Lord!hip's are adorned by politenefs and 
knowledge of the world, mix more in fo. 
ciety, we ihould foon fee vice hide her head : 
would all the good appear in full view, they 
would, I am convinced, be found infinitely 
.the majority. 

Virtue is too lovely to be hid in cells, the 
world is her fcene of action: ihe is foft, 
gentle, indulgent ; let her appear then in 
her own form, and !he muf1 charm : let po
litenefs be for ever her attendant, that po
litenefs which can give graces even to vice 
itfelf, which makes fuperiority eafy, re
moves the fenfe of inferiority, and adds to 
every one's enjoyment both of himfelf and 
·others. 

I am interrupted, and mull: pofl:pone 
till to-morrow what I have further to fay 

4 to 
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to your Lordiliip, I have the honor ttt 

be, my Lord, 

Your Lordfhifs, &c. 

w. FERMOR. 

L E T T E R CI. 

fo Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall MaH. 

Silleri, March 2 5. 

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

me the account he has received of your mar
riage. I know Temple; he is, beiides 
being very handfome, a fine, fprightly, 
agreable fel1ow, and is particularly formed 
to keep a woman's mind in that kind of 
play, that gentle agitation, which will for 
ever fecure her affection. 

He 
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He has in my opinion ju!l: as much co· 
quc:try as is neceffary to prevent marriage 
from degenerating into that fleepy kind of 
exi!l:ence, which to minds of the awakened 
turn of yours and mine wou1d be infup• 
portable. 

He has alfo a fine fortune, which I hold 
to be a pretty enough ingredient in mar• 
riage, 

In ihort, he is ju!l: fuch a man, up0n 
the whole, as I fuould have chofe for my
felf, 

Make my congratulations to the dear 
man, and tell him, if he is not the happiel1 
man in the world, he will forfeit all his 
pretenfions to tafte ; and if he does not 
make you the happiefr woman, he forfeits 
aU tide to my favor, as well as to the favor 
ef the whole fex. 

I meant 
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I meant to fay fomething civil; but, tQ 

tell you the truth, I am not _en train ; I am 
exceffively out of humor: Fitzgerald has 
not been here of feveral days, but fpends 
his who1e time in gallanting Madame La 
Broife, a ·woman to whom he knows I have 
an averfion, and who has nothing but a to
lerable complexion and a modeft aif urance 
to recommend her. 

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

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

with 
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with me ; yet it would look fo particular to 
refufe him, that I believe I 1hall do him the 
honor. 

Adieu! 

Your affectionate 

A. FERMOR, 

26th, Thurfday, I 1 at night. 

No, Lucy, if I forgive him this, I have 
lofl: all the free fpirit of wo•nan ; he h d 
the infolence to dance \Yit!, l\fadame La 
BroJfe to-night at the governor's. I never 
will forgive him. There are men perhaps 
quite his equal !-but 'tis no matter.....:.!' do 
him too much honor to be piqued-yet on 
the footing we were-I could not haYe 
believed-

Adieu! 

VoL, lI, II I was 
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I was fo certain he would have danced 
with me, that I refufed Colonel H-, one 
of the roof!: agreable men in the place, 
and therefore could not dance at ail. No• 
thing hJ.1rt me fo much as the impertinent 
looks of the women ; I could cry for vex
ation. 

Would your brother have behaved thus 
to Emily I but why do I name other men 
with your brother! do you know he and 
Emily had the good-nature to refufe to 

dance, that my fitting fl:ill might be the 
lefs taken notice of 1 We all played at 
cards, and Rivers contrived to be of my 
party, by which he would have won Emily's 
heart if he had not had it before. 

Good night. 

1 Lt T-
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L E T T E R CIL 

To Mrs. TEMP LE, Pall MaH. 

O!.iebec, March 2. 

I HA VE been twice at Silleri with the 
intention of declaring my paffion, and 

explaining my fituation, to Emily ; but 
have been prevented by company, which 
made it impoffible for me to find the oppor
tunity I wiihed. 

Had I found that op.pormnity, I am not 
fore I lhould have made ufc of it; a degree 
of timidity is infeparable from true tender
nefs; and I am afraid of declaring myfelf a 
lover, left, if not beloved, I fuould Iofe the 
happinefs I at prefent poifefa in viliting her 
as her friend~ I cannot give up the dear 
delight I find in feeing her, in hearing her 
voice, in tracing and admiring every fen
timent of that lovely unaffected generous 
miiad as it rifrs, 

II z In 
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In ihort, my Lucy, I cannot live without 
l1er efl:eem aud friendfhip; and though her 
eyes, her attention to me, her whole matt
ner, encourage me in the hope of being 
beloved, yet the po:ilibility of my being 
mifl:aken makes me dread an explanation by 
which I hazard lofing the lively pleafure I 
,find in her friend{hip. 

This timidity however mu11: be conquered; 
'tis pardonable to feel ir, but not to give 
way to it. I have ordered my carriole, 
and am determined to make my attack this 
very morning like a man of courage and a 
foldier. 

Adieu! 

Your affectionate 

ED, RIYERS, 

A letter 
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A letter from Bell Fermor, to whom I 

wrote this morning on the fubject: 

" To Colone! RIVERS, ~t ~ebec. 

Sillcri, Friday mornin;. 

"You are a foolin1 creature, and know 

" nothing of women, Dine at Silleri, ancl 

" ,ve will air after dinner ; 'tis a glorious 
" day, and if you are timid in a covered 

" carriok, I give you up. 

"AJieu ! 

"Yours, 

"A, FERMOR," 

F 3 LET· 
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L E T T E H. CUI~ 

To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall Mall; 

Qyebec, March 2 7, 1 I at night. 

SHE is an angel, my dear Lucy, and no 
words can do her jufiice: I am the 

happieft of mankind ; I painted my paffion 
with all t-he moving eloquence of undiffem• 
bled love: ihe heard me with. the moft 
flattering attention; fue faid little, but her 
looks, her air, her tone of voice, her bhuht:s.,. 
her very filence-:bow could' I ever doubt 
lier tendernefs? have not thofe lovely eyes 
a tboufand times betra,.:yed the dear fecret 
of her heart ? 

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

lea.~ 
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Leave to write to her; what has ihe not faid 
in that permiffion: 

I cannot go to bed ; I will go an<l walk 
an hour on the battery; 'tis the loveliefl 
night I ever beheld, even in Canada: the 
day is fcarce brighter. 

One in the morning. 

I have had the f weete!l: walk imaginable: 
the moon ihines wirh a· fplendor I never 
faw before; a thoufand ftreaming meteors 
add to her brightnefs ;- I have· ftood gazing 
on the lovely planet, and delighting my
kif with the idea that 'tis the fame moon 
that lights my Emily. 

Good night, my Lucy! I love yon be
yond aH expreffion; I always loved you 
tenderly, but there is a fofmefti about my 
li.earr, to-night-this lovely waman-

H 4 I know 
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I know not what I would fay, but till 
this night I could never be faid to live, 

Adieu ! Your affecl:ionate 

ED. RIVER$. 

L E T T E R CIV. 
To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall Ma.11. 

~ebec, 28th March. 

I HAD this morning a fuort billet frolti 
her de;tr hand, entreating me to make 

up a quarrel between Bell Fermor and her 
lover: your friend has been indifcreet i 
her fpirit of coquetry is eternally carryis,g 
her wrong ; but in my opinion Fitzgerald 
has been at leaf!: equally to blame. 

His behaviour a.t the governor's on Thurf
day night was inexcufable, as it expofed 
her to the fneers. of a whole circle of her 
own fex, many of them jealous of her pet
fecl:ions. 

A lover 
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A lover fhould overlook little caprices, 
where the heart is good and amiable like 
Bell's: I ihould think myfelf particularly 
obliged to bring this affair to an amicable 
conclufion, even if Emily had not defired it, 
as I was originally the innocent caufe of 
their quarrel. In my opinion he ought to 
beg her pardon; and, as a friend tenderly 
intereil:ed for both, I hav<? a right to tell 
him I think fo : he loves her, and I know 
muft fuffer greatly, though a fQolifh,pride 
prevents his acknowledging it, 

My greatefl: fear is, that an idle refent~
ment may engage him in an in'trigue with 
the lady in quefl:ion, who is a woman of 
gallantry, and whom he may :find very trou
blefome hereafter. It is much eafier to 
commence an affair of this kind than to 
break it ~ff; and a man, though his he;tft 
was difengaged, {hould be . always on his 
guard againil: any thing like an attachment 
where his affections are not really intereil:-

H 5 ed.: 
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cd: meer P?-ffion or meer vanity will fup
port an affair en pajfant; but, where the 
}eafl: degree of confiaricy and attentron are 
cxpecl:ed, the heart mu!l: feel, or the lbver 
is fubjeaing himfelf to a flavery as irkfome 
as a marriage without inclination. 

'l'@mple will telr you l fpeak like an ora
cle; for I have often feen l1im led by' va
nity into this very difagreable fituation: 
1 hope I' am not too late to fave Fitzgeraltl 
from it. 

Six in· the evenine:. 

AU- goes well : his proud heart is corrie 
c'!own, he has begged her pardon, and is for~ 

given ; you have no idea. how civil both 
are to me, for having perfuaded them 
to do what each of them has longed to do 
from the firfl: moment : I. love to advifc, 
when I am fore the heart of the perfon 
advifed is on mv fide. Both ,vere to blame, 

b\lt 
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but I always love to fave the ladies from 
any thing mortifying to .the dignity of their 
c.haralie.r.s; a. little pride in love become$ 
th.em, but not us; and 'tis always.our part. 
to fubmit on thefe occa!ions. 

r never faw two happier people tlian· 
they are at prefent:, as- I have a little pre
ferved decorum on both fides,. and taken. 
the whole trouble of the reconciliation on 
myfelf: Bell knows nothing of my having 
a1rnlied to Fitzgerald, nor he that I did it 
at Emily's requefl:: my converfation with 
him .on this fubjelt fecmed accidental. L 
was obliged to leave them, having bufinefs 
in town; but my lovely Em'ily thanked ·me 
by a fmile which would overpay a thoufand. 
fuch little fer,vices, 

I am to fpend to-morrow at Silleri : how 
h>ng 1fuall l think this evening! 

II 6 Adieu.! 
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Adieu! my tenderdl: willies attend you 
all! 

Your affeaionate 

En, RrvERS, 

L E T T E R CV._ 

To Mrs. TE Mp LE, Pall Man. 

Sil!eri, March 27, evening. 

F ITZ'GERALD has been here, and 
has begged my pard0n ; he declares 

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

I thought who would come to :firtl:; for 
my part, if he had fiayed away for ever, I 
would not bave fuffered papa to invite him 
to Silleri: it was eafy to fee his neglect was 
all pique i it would have been extra.ordi-

nary 
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nary indeed if fuch a woman as Madame 
La Broffe could have rivalled me: I am 
fomething younger ; and, if either my glafs 
or the men are to be believed, as hand
fome: entre nous, there is fome little dif
ference ; if ihe wa~ not fo very fair, 1he 
would be abfolutely ugly ; and thefe very 
fair women, you know, Lucy, are always 
infipid ; ihe is the tafte of no man breath
ing, though eternally making advances to 
every man; without fpirit, fire, underll:and
ing, vivacity, or any quality capable of ma
king amends for the mediocrity of her 

charms. 

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

The next time we meet I hope to return 
,her impertinence on Thurfday nrght at the 

gover• 
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governor's; T will· never forgive Fitzge.
r.ald if he takes the leafi: notice of her-. 

Emily has read my letter.; and fays ihe 
did not .think I had fo much of the woman 
in me ; infifis oo my being civil to Madam~ 
La Broife,. but if I. am, Lucy--

'.Ihefk Frenchwomen are not to be fop· 
ported; they fancy vanity and aif urance 
are to make up for the want of every other 
virtue; .forgetting that delicacy, fofmefs,. 
~nfibiliry, .tendernefs,. are attractjons to 
.which .they are {hangers: fome of them 
here are however tolerably handfome, and 
have a degr.ee of, livelinefs w.hich makes 
them notquite infupportable. 

You will call all this fpite, as Emily does; 
fo I will fay no more: only that, in order. 
to {hew her how very eafy it is to be civil 
t". a riYd, I wilh for the pleafure of feeing 

another 
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another French lady, that I could mention," 
at~ebec. 

Good night, my dear! tell Temple, 
am every thing but in lov.e with him. 

Your faithful, 

A. F.ERMOR. 

')5JT(' 

:r will however own, I encouraged Fitz.. 
gerald by a kind look. ll I was fo 
pleafed at his return, that I could not 
keep up the farce of difdain I had 
projecl:ed: in love affairs, .I am afraid~ 
w.e are all fools alike. 

:tET-
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L E T T E R CVI. 

To Mifs FER¥OR, 

Saturday 'noon. 

C OME to my dreffing-room, my dear;: 
I have a thoufand things to fay to 

you : I want to talk of my Rivers, to tell. 
you all the weaknefs of my foul, 

No, my dear, I cannot love him more, 
a paffionlike mine will not admit addition ; 
from the firfr moment I faw him l\J-Y whole 
foul was his : I _ knew not that I was dear 
t0 him ; but true genuine love is felf-exift
tmt, and does not depend on being beloved': 
I ihonld have loved him -even had he been 
attached to another.-

This declaration has made me the hap• 
piefl: of my fex ; but it has not increafed, it 
could not increafe, mv tendernefs: with 

what 
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what foftnefs, what diffidence, what re
fpecl:, what delicacy, was this declaration 

made! my dear friend, he is a god, and my 
ardent affection for him is fully juftified. 

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

My paffion for him is the firfl: and :!hall 
be the lafl: of my life : my bofom never 
heaved a ugh b_ut for my Rivers. 

Will you pardon the folly of a heart 
which till now was a(hamed to own its 
feelings, and of which you are even now 
.the,only c::onfidante l 

I :find all the world fo-inli.pid, nothing 
amufes me one moment ; in :lhort, I have 
no pleafure but in Rivers's converfation, 
nor do I count the hours of his abfence in 
my ~~i!l:ence. 

I know 
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I know all. this will- be called folly, b11t 
it is a folly which m11ke5, all, the happin~fs 
of my life. 

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

Ei.aLv~ 

LETTER CVII. 

To Mifs..MoNTAGUE. 

Saturday. 

Y ES, my dear, I love, at Ieafl: I think 
fo; but, thanks to my fiars, not ia 

the manner you do. 

I prefer Fitzgerald to all the rell: of liis 
fex; but I count the hours of his abfance in 
my cxiflence; and contrive fometitne& to· 
pafs them pleafantly enough, if any other 
agr.eable. man is in the way : in fhorr, 1 

i:elithi 
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reli{h flattery and attention from others, 
though I infinitely prefer them from him. 

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

Madame La Broife. 

I find love is quite a different plant in 
different foils ; it is an exotic, and grows 
faintly, with us coquets; but in its na
tive climate wi"th you people of feniibility 
and fentiment,. 

Adieu! I will attend you in a quart(U". of 
an hour, 

Yours, 

}'f., FERM-O'ft., 
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L E T T E R CVIII. 

To Mifs FE RM o R. 

N OT alarmed, my dear, at 
tion to others ? believe 

know nothing of love. 

his atten
me, you 

I think every woman who beholds my 
Rivers a rival ; I imagine I fee in every fe. 
mal.e countenance a paffion tender and 
livdy, as my own; I turn pale, my heart 
.dies within me, if I obferve his eyes a mo
ment fixed on .any other woman ; I trem• 
ble at the poffibi:lity of his changing ; I 
cannot fupport the idea that the time may: 
come when I may be lefs dear to my Ri• 
vers than at prefent. Do you believe it 
poffible, my deare!l: Bell, for any heart, not 
prepoffeffed, to be infeufible one moment to 
my Rivers? 

He 
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He is formed to charm the fou1 ·of wo
man; his delieacy, his fenfibility, the mind 
that fpeaks through thofe eloquent eyes; 
the thoufand graces of his air, the found 
of his voice - my dear, I never heard him 
fpeak without feeling a foftnefs of which 
it is impofiible to convey -an idea, 

But I am wrong to encourage a tender
nefs which is already too great; I will 
think •lefs of him; I will not talk of him ; 
do not fpeak of him to me, my dear Bell: 
talk to me of Fitzgerald ; there is no danger 
of your paffion becoming too violent. 

I wi1h you loved more tenderly, my 
idearefl:; you would then be more indulgent 
to my weaknefs: I am alhamed of owning 

it even to you, 

3 .Alhamed, 
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Afnamed, did I fay? no, I rather glru,'y 
in loving the mo!l:-amiable, me mofi: ange
lic of mankind. 

Speak of him to me for ever ; I abhor 
an converfation of which he is not t'ne fob. 
jea, I am interrupted. Adieu! 

Your faithful 

'My dearefl:, I tremble; he is at the door; 
how fhall I meet him without betraying 
all the weaknefs of my heart ? come to me 
this moment, I will not go down without 
you. Your father is come to fetch me ; 
follow me, l entreat : I cannot fee hiin 
alone; my heart is too much foftened~ at 
this moment. He mull: not know to what 
excefs he is beloved. ' 

LET-
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LETTER CIX. 

To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall Mal1. 

Qiebec, March 28. 

J AM at prefent, my dear Lucy, extreme-
ly embarra:lf i;d ; Madame Des Roches· 

is at ~ebec: it is impoffible for me not to 
b.e more than polite to her; yet my Emily 
bas all my heart, and demands all my at· 
tention ; there is but one way of feeing 
them both as often as I wifh ; 'tis to bri'ng 
them as often as poffible together : I wifh 
extremely that Emily would vifit her, but 
'tis a point of the utmoft delicacy to ma• 
nage. 

Will it not on refl.ecl:ion be cr.ue1 to Ma
dame Des Roches 1 I know her generofity 
of ,mind, but I alfo know the weaknefs of 
the human heart : .can il1e fee with pleafure 
.a beloved.rival? 

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

Eleven o'clock, 

I have vifited Madame Des Roches at her 
relation's; lhe received me with a pleafure. 
which was too vilible not to be obferved by 
all prefent: fhe blufhed, her voice faltered 
when fhe addreifed me; her eyes had a foft. 
nefs which feemed to reproach my infenfi· 
bility : I was fhocked .it the idea of having 
infpired ner with a tendernefs not in rriy 
power to return ; I was afraid of increafing 
that tendernefs ; I fcarce dared to meet her 
looks. 

I felt a criminal in the prefence of this 
amiable woman ; for both our fakes, I mufl: 
fee her feldom: yet what an appearance 
will my neglect ha.ve, after the attention 
fhe has !hewed me, and the friendfuip fhe 
has expreif ed for me to all the world ? 

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

Eight o'clock. 
I have entreated Emily to admit Madame 

Des Roches among the number of her 
friends, and have aiked her to vifit her to
morrow morning : ihe changed color at my 
requeft, but promifed to go. 

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

Your affe~ionate 

En. RIVERS, 

VoL. II. I LET-
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L E T T E R ex. 

To Mifo F E RM o lh 

Sunday mornil)g\ 

C OULD yciu ha\Te believed he w-0uicl 
have expeaed fucI:i a. proof of my-dCJ

lire to oblige him? but what can heafktha~ 
his Emily will refufe? I will fee this friend 
of his, this Madame Des Roches; I wili 
even love her, if it is in w0man to be,fo 
difinterell:ed~ She ldves him; he fees her; 
they fay fue is amiable ; I could ha'l'e 
wiihed her vifit to Q!_1ebec had been de• 
layed, 

But he c~mes ; he looks up ; his ·eye's 
feem to thank me for this excefs of com· 
plaifance ! what is there I would not do to 
give him pleafure:' 

Do 
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Six o'clock. 

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

Do you think it po1lible_. Lucy, for a 
Frenchwoman to love ? is not vanity the 
ruling paffion of their hearts ? 

May not Rivers· be deceived in fuppofing 
her fo much attached to him? was there 
hot fome degree of affectation in her parti
cular atteation to in~ ? I cannot help think
ing her artful. 

Ptrhaps l am p,t1ejudke-d: 1hc ·may be 
amiable .. but I will own fue does aot pleafe 
me. 

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

Adieu! Yours, 

EMIL v MoNT AGUE, 

L E T T E R CXI. 

To Mifs MONTAGUE, 

Monday. 

T. HE inclofed, roy dear, is as much to 
you as to me, l)erhap.s more ; I par

don the lady for .thinking you the hand
fotneft. Is not this the ftrongeft proof I 
could give of my friendfhip? perhaps I 
:lhould have been piqued, however, bad 
the preference been given by a man i but I 

can 
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can with great tranquillity allow you t.o be 
the women's beau·ty. 

Ditl:ate an anf wer to your little Bell, 
who waits your commands at her bureau. 

Adieu! 

'' To Mifs F:u.Mon, at Silleri. 

Monday. 

'' You and your lovely friend oblige,1 
"me beyond words, my dear .Bell, by-you, 
" vifit of ye!l:erday: Madame Des Rrc.:\;, · 
"is charmed with you both: you will 
" not be difpleafed when I tell you ihe 
" gives Emily the preference ; fi1e fays the 
" is beautiful as an ange1 ; that ihe .fhould 
" think the man infenfible, who could fee 
" her without love; that ihe is touchant. to 
" uie her own word. beyond any thing ihe 
'' ever beheld, 

I 3 "She 
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" She however do~s jufi:ice t-0 your 
" charms, though Emily's feem to affect her 
" moft. She even allows you to be per• 
" haps more the tafie of men in general, 

" She intends paying her ref pelts to you 
" and Emily this afternoon ; and has fent 
" to defire me to conduct her. As it is fe 
" far; I would wilh to find you at home, 

"Yours. 

" Eb. Rivn.s.'• 

L E T T E R CXII. 

To Mifs F:sR Mot, 

ALWAYS Madame Des Roches! bu~ 
let her come: indeed, my dear. fue 

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

ldo 
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I do not love her j yet I will receive het 
with politenefs. 

He is to drive her too ; but 'tis no 
matter ; if the tenderefi affection can fecure 
his heart, I have nothing to fear : loving 
him as I do, it is impofiible not to be ap· 
prehen!ive: indeed, my dear, he knowa 
not how I love him, 

Adieu! 

Your EMILY._ 

L E T T E R cxm. 

To Mifs FER MOR. 

Monday evening. 

S URE LY I am the weakefi of my weak 
fex; I am a{hamed to tell you all my 

feelings: I cannot conquer my difiike to 
I 4 Madame 
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Madame Des Roches: ilie.faid a thoufand 
obliging things to me, 1he praifed my Ri
vers; I made her no anfwer, I even felt 
tears ready to ftart; what muft 1he think 
of me? there is a meannefs in my jealou
fy of her. which I cannot fornive myfelf. 

I cannot account for her attention to 
me, 1t 1s not natural; fhe behaved to me 
not only with politenefs, but with the ap
pearance of affe8:ion ; fhe feemed to feel 
and MY my conf1.1fion. She is either ;he 
moll: artt't\J; or the moft noble of women. 

Adieu! 

Your 

E J41LY, 

LET• 
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L E T T E R cxn. 

To Mrs. TEMPLE~ 'Pall Mall. 

Silleri, March 29. 

W E are going to dine at a farm houfe 
in the country, where we are to 

meet other company, and have a ball : the 
fnow begins a little to £often, from the 
warmth of the fun~ which is greater than in. 
England in May, Our winter parties are 
almofl: at an end. 

My father drives Madame Des Roches, 
who is of our party, and your brother Emi
ly ; I hope the little fool will be eafy now, 
Lucy ; fhe is very humble, to be jealous of 
one, who, though really very pleafing, is 
neither fo young nor fo handfomc as her• 
felf; and who profdfes to w~ only for . 

. Rivelis's friendiliip. 

I 5 But 
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But I have oo right.to fay a word-on this 
fubjell-, after having been fo extremely hurt 
at Fitzgerald's .att.ention te fuch a woman as 
Madame La Brolfe; an attention too which 
was fo plai~y :meant to pique me. 

We are all, I am afraid, a little abfurti 
in thefe affairs, and therefore ought to have 
fome degree of indulgence for others. 

Emily and 11 however, differ in our ideas 
af love : it is the bufinefs of her life, the 
amufement of mine ; 'tis the food of her 
hours. the feafoning of mine. 

Oi, in (')f'her words, :lhe !eves like a fool
ifh woman, I like a fenfrble man : for· men. 
you know, compared to women, love in 
about the propor~ion of one to twenty, 

'Tis ·a mighty wrong thi11g, after al~ 
Lucy, that parents will educate creatures 

3 fu 
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ft> differently, who .-:re to live with and for.· 
«ach other, 

Every poffible means is ufed, even from, 
infancy, to foften the minds of women, and, 
to harden thofe of men ; the cont!ary endea
v:or might be of ufe, for the men creatures 
are nnfeeling 1.mough by nature, and we 
are born too tremblingly alive to love, and 
indeed, to every foft affection .. 

Your b11other- is almofl: the enly one of 
his fex I know, who has the tendernefs of 
woman· with the fpirit and firmnefs of man:. 
a circum!l:ance which fl:tikes every woman1 
who con~erfes with him, and which ~ontri-
butes to make him the favorite he is amongfl 
us. Foolifh women. who cannot difl:inguifu, 
€harall:ers may poffibly gire the preference, 
to a coxcomb; but I will venture to fay, 
no woman of fenfe was ever much acquaint-
ed with Colonel Rivers without feeling for 
him an affection. of fome kind or other. 

1.6 A pupo.r. 
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.A'propo.t to women, the elHmable part of 
11s are divided into two cla[es only, the ten, 
der and the Ii vel y 

The former,, at the head of which, 1 
place Emily, are infinitely more capable. of 
happinefs ; but, to counterbalance this ad• 
vantage, they are alfo capable of mifery in 
the fame degree. We of the other clafs, 
who feel lefs keenly, are perhaps upon the 
whole as happy, at lea.ft I wouldJain think 
fo ... 

For exatnple, if Emily and' I marry our 
prefent lovers, ihe will certainly be more 
.exquifitely happy than I ihall ; but if they. 
:lhould change their minds, or any acciden,t 
prevent our coming together, I am inclined 
io fancy my fimation, would be much tbs: 
moft agreable. 

I thould 



EMILY MONTAGUE. xh 

I fh.ould pout a month, and then lbok 
about for another lover; whilft the tender
Emily would 

" Sit like patience on a, monument,» 

and pine herfelf inta a oonfomptioa, 

.Adieu!. They wait for me. 

Yours;, 

Tuefday, midnight. 

We liave liad· a very agreable day, Lucy, 
a pretty enough kind of a ball; and every 
body in, good humor: I danced with Fitz
gerald, whom L never knew fo agreable, 

Happy love is gay, I find ; Emily is all 
fprightlinefs, your bi:other's eyes ha,ve never 

left 
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kft her one moment, and her blufhes feem
.ed -co ihew ber feufe of the di{l:incl:ion ; I 
11ever kuew her look f.o. handfome as this, 
day~ 

Do you know I felt for Madame Des 
Rodie~? Emily was excdlively complaifant 
to her: ihe returned her civility, but I 
c:ould percciv.e a kine! of c_onfl:raiut iil. her 
manner, very different fr.om the eafe of her 
behaviour when we faw her before: lhe 
felt the attention of Rivers to Emily very 
ftrongly · in fh0rt, the ladies feemed to have 
changed characters for the day. 

We fopped with your brother on our re
turn,.and frem his windowE. w hicb look oil, the· 
river St. Charles, bad the pleafore of ob
ferving one of the id beautiful: objell:s, 
imaginable, which I never r.ememp.er to 
have feen before this evening •. 

You 
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You are to obferve the winwrimethod of 
:fifuing here, is to break openings like fmall 
fifh ponds on the ice, to which the fi{h 
coming for ai_r, are taken in prodigious. 
quantities on the furface. 

fo lli.elter themfelves from the exceffive 
cold of the night, the filhermen build fmalt 
houfes dice on· the river,. which are ar
ranged in a femicircular form, and extend 
sear a §Ii+llrti::r of a mile, ind which, from 
the blazing fires within, have a brilli~1,1t 
t,ranfparency andvivid lu!l:re, not eafy eithi.r 
to imagine or to defcribe: the ftarry femj,. 
circle looks like an immenfe crefcent of 
diamonds, on which the fun darts hiS: 
meridian ,avs, 

Abfo1utely,. Lucy, you fee nothihg in 
Europe: you al"e cultivated, you h_av~ the 
tame beauties of art; but to fee nature in 
her lovely wild lu.,mriance, you niuft vifit 

your 
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your brother when he is prince· of the 
Kamara1kas. 

Adiea! 

Your faithful 

The variety, as well of grand obje8:s, as 
ef amufements, in this country, confirms me 
fu an opinion I have always had; tbat'Pro• 
vidence had· made the eonveniencesand in
eonveniences of life nearty equal every 
where, 

We h:ave plealures here even in-· winter 
peculiar to the climate, which counter
balance the evils we fuffer from its rigor. 

Good night, my dear Lucy !. 
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L E T T E R CXIII. 

To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall Mall. 

~ebec, April 2. 

J HA VE this moment, my dear, a letter 
from Montreal, defcribing fome lands

on Lake Champlain, which my friend thinks 
much better worth my taking than thofe 
near the Kamaralkas : he preif es me to 

come up immediately to fee them. as the ice 
on 'the rivers will in a few days be ctangeir
ous to travel on. 

I am ftrongly inclined to go, andfor this 
reafon; I am convinced my wifh of bringing 
about a friend:fhip between Emily and 
Madame Des Roches, the ftrongeft reafon I 
had for fixing at the KamaraJkas, was an 
imprudent one : gratitude and (if the ex• 
preffion is not impertinen,t), eompaffion give 

me 
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me a foftnefs in my behaviour to the latter~ 
which a foperficial obferver would take 
for love, and which her owf1 tendernefs 
may caufe even. her to mifconftrue ; a cir
cumf!:ance which mull: retard her refolution 
of changing the affection with which ihe 
has honored me, into friendiliip, 

I am alfo delicate in my love, and cannot 
bear to have it one moment fuppofed, my 
heart can know a wilh but for my Emily. 

Shall I fay mare? The blufh on Emi1y"s 
cheek on her firil: feeing Madame Des 
Roches convinced me of my indifccetion, and 
that vanity alone carried me to defire to 
bring together two women, whof e affetl:ion 
for me is from their extreme merit fo very 
flattering. 

I fha ll certainly now fix in Canada; I can 
no longer .doubt of Emily's tendermefs, 
thou.g,h fhe refufes tm: her hand, from mo• 

OiCS, 
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t1ves which make her a thoufand times more 
lllea-r to me, but which I .flatter 1nyfelf love 
will over-rule. 

I am fetting off in an hour for Moritreal, 
and fhall call at Silleri to take Emily's 
commands, 

Seven in the evening, Des Chambeaux, 

I alked her advice as .to fixing the place 
of my fettlement ; fue faid much againil: my 
ftaying in America at all ; .but, if I was 
determined, recommended Lake Champlain 
rather than the Kamara/kas, on account of 
climate. Bell fmiled ; and a bluili, which I 
perfectly underfl:ood, over-fpread the lovely 
-cheek of my fweet Emily. Nothin~ could 
be more . £la ttering than this .circumfianc.e ,i 
had fhe !een Madame Des Roches with a 
calm indifference, had 1he not been alar~d 
at the idea of fixing near her, I fuould have 

doubted 
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doubted of the degree of her affection; a 
little apprehenf10n is infeparable from rea) 
love. 

My courage has been to-day extremely 
put to the proof : had I {!:aid three days 
longer, it would have been impoilible tQ 
'have continued my iourney. 

The iee cracks under us at every ftep 
the horfes fet, a rather unpleafant circum;.. 
fiance on a river twenty fathom d'eep : I 
1hould not have attempted the· journey had 
I been aware of this parriculat. I hope 
no man meets inevitable d'anger·with more 
fpirit, but no man is lefs fond of feeking it 
where it is honorably to be avoided~ 

I am going to fup wi'th the feigne'ttr of 
1ihe vilfag_e, who fa, r am told', married te> 

one of the handfomeft women in the 
province. 

Adieu t 
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Adieu ! my dear ! I fhall write to you 
from Montreal. 

Your a:ffe8:ionate 

ED. RIVERS. 

L E T T E R CXIV. 

To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall Mall. 

Montreal, April 3. 

I AM arrived, my dear, after a very dif
agreable and dangerous journey ; I was 

Gbliged to leave the river foon after I left 
Des Chambeaux, and to purfue my way on 
the land over melting fno'I'"', into which the 
korfes feet funk half a yard every ftep. 

An officer jufl: come from New York has 
given me a letter from you, which came 

thither 
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thither by a prhtat'e ihip': I am happy to 
hear of your health, and that Templets 
affecl:ion for you feems rather to increafe 
than ieffen fince your marriage. 

You a1k me, my dear Lucy, how to pre• 
f erve this affecl:ion, on the continuance of 
which; you-juftlyfay, yourwhole happinefs 
depends. 

The queftion is perhaps the rnoft delicate 
and important which refpecls human life; 
the caprice, the inco_nfl:ancy, the injuftice 
_of men, makes the talk of women in mar· 
riage infinitely difficult. 

Prudence and virtue will certainly feeure 
c(l:eem; but, unfortwmtely,efiee~aw~ will 
not make a happy marri.,.ge ; pafliQn nmft 
alf9 be kept alive, which the contillual 
prcfence of the objecl: beloved is too ~pt to 
make fubiide int.o duu apathy, fo illfup• 
portable to fenfible minds, 

The 
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The higher your rank, and the lefs your 
manner of life feparates you from each 
'()ther, the inore danger there will be of 
this indifference. 

The poor, whofe neteil'ary avocations 
divide them all day, and whofe fenfibility is 
blunted by the coaTfenefs of their education; 
are in no danger of being weary of each 
other; and, un1efs naturally vicious, yeu 
will fee them generally happy in marriage; 
whereas even the virtuous, in more affluent 
!fituations, are not fecure from this unhappy 
'cefTation of tendernefs. 

When I-received yourlett<ii', I '\\'a·s reading 
Madame De Maintenou's advice to the 
Dutchefs of Burgundy, on this fubjeel:. I 
will tranfcribe fo much of it as relates to the 
woman, leaving her advice to the princefs to 
thofe whom it may concern, 

"Do 
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. " Do not hope for ,perfect ha.pninefs : 
" there is no fuch thing in this fublunary 
" fiate. 

" Your fex is the more exp9ted to;.fuJfor, 
"becaufe it is always in dependence: be 
" neither angry nor afbamed of this depen
" deuce on a hulband, nor of any of thofe 
" which are in the order of Providence; 

" Let your hulband be your beft friend 
" and your only confidant. 

" Do not hope that your union will pro· 
" cure you perfecl: peace : the heft mar
" riages are thofe where with foftnefs and 
" patience they bear by turns with each 
" other ; there are none without fome con
" tradia'ion and difagreement. 

"Do not expeffthe fame degree of friend
" fuip that you feel : men are in general 

" lefs 
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" lefs tender than women ; and you will be 
" unhappy if you are too delicate in friend• 
" fhip. 

" Beg of God to guard your heart froi.n 
" jealoufy : do not hope to bring back a 
" hufband by complaints, ill humor, and 
"reproaches. The only means which pro
'" mife fuccefs, are patience and foftnefs : 
" impatience fours and alienates hearts; 
" fofmefs leads them back to their duty. 

" In facrificing your own will, pretend 
" to no right over that of a hufband: men 
" are m0re attached to theirs than women, 
" becaufe educated with lefs confi:raint. 

" They are naturally tyrannical ; they 
" will have pleafores and liberty, yet infi!f: 
" that women renounce both : do not 
" e.tamine whether their rights are well 
" founded ; let it fuffice to you, that they 
"are efi:abli!hed; they are mailers, we 

VoL, II. K "Juve 
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" have only t,o .futter and obey with a 
-" good grace!' 

Thus far Madame De l\Iaintenon, who 
muh: be allowed to have knowh ihe heart 
of man, fince, after having been abofr twenty 
years a widow, fhe enflamed, even 'to the 
degree of cringing him to marry her, that 
Qf a great monarch, younger than herfelf, 
furrounded by beauties, habituated to flat
tery~ in the plemtude of power, and covered 
wit!\ glory ; and :.:ctained him in her chainJ 
to the l.ift moment of his life. 

Do not, however, my dear, be alarmed 
at 'the picture fhe has drawn of marriage; 
nor fancy with her, that women are only 
born. to fuJfer and to obey. 

That we are generally tyrannical, l am 
obliged to own ; but fuch of us as know 
how to be happy, willingly give up th~ 
harlh title of maikr, for the more tender 

3 aml 
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and endearing one of friend; men of fenfe 
_abhor thofe cufl:oms which treat your fex 
as if created meerly for -rhe happlhefa 
of tp.e other; a foppofition injurious to. the 
,l)eity, though flattering to our tyranny. and 
felf-love ; and wia1 only to bind you in the 
foft 1:hains of aifecl:ion. 

:Equality is the foul of friend{hip: mar
nage, to give delight, mufl: join two minds, 
J?,Ot devote a flave to the will of an im
perious lord; whatever conveys 1 he idea 
of fubjecl:ion neceifarily dell:roys ,rthat of 
love, of which I am fo convinced, that I hare 
always wifued the word OBEY expunged 
from the marriage ceremony. 

If you will permit me to add my fenti
ments to thofe of a lady fo lc:i.rnt"d in tht> 
art of pleafing ; I would wiih you to ftudy 
the ta{\:e of your hu!band; and ende:ivor 
to acquire a relifh for rhcife pleafures which 
appear moll to affect him ; let him find 

. K 2 amufemcnt 
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amufcment at home, but never be peevifh 
at his going abroad ; he will return to you 
with the higher gufl: for your converfa
tion: have feparate apartments, fince your 
fortune makes it not inconvenient; be always 
elegant, but not too expenfive, in yourdrefs; 
n;:rain your prefent exquifite delicacy of 
every kind; receive-his friends with good
breedirig and complacency ; contrive fuch 
little partie3 of pleafure as you know are 
agreable to him, and with the mofl: agre
~ble people you can felecl:: ·be lively even 
to playtt1lne1s rn' your general.- mrn of 
converfacinn with him ; but, at the fame 
time, fpare no pains fo to improve your 
1111derfl:anding, ,vhich is an excellent one, as 
to De nd lefs capable of being the compa· 
nion of his graver hours: be ignorant of 
ntrthing ·which it becomes your fex to know, 
but avoid all affecl:ation of knowledge: kt 
your Q'conom}"be exacl:, but without ap
pearing otherwtfe than by the effett, 

Do 
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Do not imitate thofe of your fex who by 
ill temper make a hufband ,pay dear for 
their fidelity ; let virtue in yon be drcfl: in 
£,miles ; and be affured that chearfulncfs 1s 

Lhe native garb of innocence. 

In one word, my dear, do not lofe the 
roiflrds in the wife, hut let your behaviour 
10 him as a hufband be fuch as . you would 

have thought moft proper to attract him as 
a lover : have always the idea of plealing 
).)efore you, and you cannot fail to pkafc •. 

Having lectured you, my dear Lucy, f 
mufl fay a word to Temple: a great v.arie
ty of rules have been given for the conduct 
.of women in marriage; fcarcc auy for that 
of men ; as if it was not eifeutial to dornefiic 
liappinefs, that the man 1hould,preferve the 

l+eart of her with whom he is. to fpend his 
life ; or as if befl:owing l,Jappinefs :were not 

Worth a man's attention, fo he poJfdfed it:. if,. 
K 3 however, 



198 THE HISTORY OF 

however, it is poffible to feel true happinef$ 
without giving it. 

You, my dear Temple, have too jnfl: an 
idea of pleafure to think in this manner: 
you would be beloved ; it has been the 
purfuit of your life, though never really 
attained perhaps before. You at prefent 
poifefo a heart full of fenfibility, a heart 
<;apable of loving with ardor, and from the 
fame caufe as capable of being efl:ranged by 
negletl:: give your whole attention to pre· 
ferving thi3 invaluable treafore; obferve 
every rule I have given to her, if youwould 
be happy ; and believe me, the heart of 
woman is not lefs deHc:ite than tender; 
their fenfibility is more keen, they feel more 
:fl:rongly than we do, their teridernefs is 
more eafily wounded, and their hearts are 
more difficult to recover if once loft. 

At the fame time, they are both by 
nature and education more conftant, and 

fcarce 
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fcarce ever change the objecl: of their 
affections but from ill treatment: fol' which 
reafon there is fome excufe for a cultom 
which appears cruel, that of throwing con
tempt on the huiband for the ill conducl of 
the wife. 

Above all things, retain the polirenefs 
and attention of a lover; and avoid :that 
carilefs manner which wounds the vanity 
of human nature, a pailion given- us, as 
were all pailions, for the wifeit ends, and 
which never quits us but with life. 

There is a certain atten·tive tcnderncC,, 
difficult to be defcribed, which the manly of 
our fex feel, and ,vhich is peculiarly pleafing 
to woman: 'tis alfo a very delightful f.en
:fation to ourfelves, as well as producl:ive of 
i:he happiefl ,onfequences: regarding them 
as creatures placed by Providence under 
our protecl:ion, and depending on us for 

K 4 their 
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their happinefs, is the firongefl: poffible tie 
of:i.-ffeE'rionfo.a well-mrned mind 

If I did not know Lucy perfecrly, I 
:lbould perhaps hefitate in the next advice 
I am going to_giveyou; which is, to make her 
the confic.fant~, and the only confidante, of 
your gallantries, if you are fo unhappy as te 
be inadvenentty betrayed mto any: lier 
heart will po:ffibly be at firfl: a little wound
ed by the oonfeffion, but this proof of per
fecl: efl:eem will increafe her friendlhip for 
you ; fhe wit! regard yorlr error with com
paffion and indulgence, and lead you gently 
back by her endearing tendernefs to honor 
and herfelf. 

Of all talks l deteft that ofgiving advice ; 
you are therefore under infinite obligation 
to me for this lette •• 
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Be aff'urhdi.ctf Im}! renderr.fi affeetiur ; ~mi 
believe me. 

L E T T Ji'. R GXV. 

To the ,Ea:d of -, 

NOTHING can be more true, my Lort1, .. 
than that poverty is ever the infepa

rable £Gmf.ant~p gf i.a ddlenoo. 

I fee proofs of it eveqi moml:lru:1before 
me ; wilh a foil fruitful beyond all belief, 
thee.Canadians are poor on lands which are 
their own propert.y, and for which they 

K 5 pay 



202 THE HISTORY OF 

pay only a trifling quit.rent to their 
fci;nenrs. 

This indolence appears· in every thing : 
JOU fran.:c: fee the ineanefl peafant walk
ipg ; even riding on horfeback appears to 
them a fatigue infupportable; you fee them 
lolling at eafe, like their lazy lords, in 
carrioles and calafhes, according to the 
feafon ; a boy to guide the horfe on a feat 
in the front of the carriage, too lazy even 
to take the tro'uble of driv.ing -themfdves, 
their handi in winter folded in an immenfe 
muff, though perhaps their families are in 
want of bread to cat at home. 

The winter is paffed in a mixture of 
fdl:ivity and inall:ion; dancing and feafting 
in their gayer hours; in their graver fmok~ 
ing, and drinkihg brandy, by the tide of a 
warm ftove: and when obliged to cultivate 
the ground in fpring to procure the means 
of fubfiil:ence, you fee them juft turn the 

turf 
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turf once lightly over, and, without manur
ing the ground, or even breaking the clods 
of earth, · throw in the feed in the fame 
carelefs manner, and leave the event to, 
chance, without troubling themfelvesforther· 
till it is fit to reap. 

I mufl:, however, obferve, as fome allevi
ation, that there is fomething in the climate 
which fl:rongly inclines both the body and 
mind, but rather the latter, to indolence~ 
the heat of the fummer, though pleafing~ 
enervates the very foul, and gives a ci':rtaiu. 
1affitude unfavorable to indu!l:ry; and the 
winter, at its extreme, binds up and chills all 
the acl:ive faculties of the foul. 

Add to this, that the general fpirit of 
ami.i.fement, fo univerfal here in winter, and 
fo neceifary to prevent the ill effe'lts of the 
feafon, gives a habit of diffipation and plea
fure, which makes l<\,bor doubly irkfome at 
its return. 

K6 Theiu 
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Their religion, to which th_ey are .ex• 
iremely bigoted, is another great bar, as 
well to indull:ry as population : ther nume
rous fefl:ivals inure them to idlenefs; thdr 
religious houfes rob the fl:ate of many fub
jecl:s who might~ highly ufefol at prefent, 
and a.t the fame time retard the increafe 
of the colony. 

Sloth and fuperll:ition equally counter
work pro, idcnce, and render the bounty :of 
heaven of no effect. 

I am forprized the French, who generally 
make- their religion fubfervient to the pur· 
pofes of policy, do not difcourage eonven.rs, 
,md leff'en the ,number 9f fellivals, in the 
colonies, where both are fo pecl.lli,µJy 
pernicious. 

It is to this circumfiance one may ip great 
meafure a.ttl'ibute the fuperior increafe of 

the 
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the Britifh American fettlements compared 
ro . thofe of France: a religion which en
courages idlenefs, and makes a vmue ot 
celibacy, is particularly unfavorable to 
colonization. 

However religious prejudice may have 
been fuffe:red to counterwork policy dnder 
a French government, it is. fcarc,; tu be 
doubted that this caufe of the poverty of 
Canada will by degrees be removed; that 
thefe people, fiaves at prefent to igno
rance and fuperflition~ will in time be 
enlightened by a more liberal education, 
and gently led by reafon to a religion which 
is not onlf preforable, as being that of the 
country to which they are now annexed, 
but which is fo much more calculated· to 
make · them happy and profperbus as' a 
people, 

Till that time, till their prejrid1ces fub. 
fidel it is :equally jrlfl:, humane, and wife, 

to 
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to leave them the free right of worl11iping 
the Deity in the manner which they have 
been early taught to believe the bdl:, and 
w,which they are c;onfequenrly attached. 

It would be unjufl: to deprive them of 
a'l,'ly of the righ~s.of citizens on acconlnt 
of religion, in. America, where every other 
feel: of diifemers are equally capable of 
employ with thofe of the efl:ablifut1d 
church ; nay where, from whatever caufe,. 
the church of Eng.land is on a footing in 
many colonies little better than a tole

ration. 

It is undoubtedly, in a political light, an; 

objetl: of coBfequence every where, that the 
national religion, whatever it is, fhould be 
aa. univer.fal as p0ffibl:€, agreement in re
ligious worfhip being the firongefi: tie to 
unity and obedience ; had aH prudent 
means been ufed to leffen the number of 
di1fenters. in our, colonies, I cannot avoid 

believing,. 
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believing, from what I obferve :rnd hear, 
that we iliould have ·found in them a Ppirit 
of rational loyalty, and true freedom, in
fl:ead of that facl:ious orte from w:hich fo 
much is to be apprehended. 

It feems confonant to reafon,. that the 
religion of ever.y country Jhould have a 
relation to, and coherence with, the civil 
confl:itution : the Romilh religion is heft 
adapted to a defpotic government, the 
prefbyterian to a republican,. and th.at of 
the church of England to a •limited mo
narchy like ours. 

As therefore the civil government of 
America is· on the fame plan with ·that of 
the mother country, it, were to be widhed 
the religious efl:abliilimeut wa,; alfo the 
fame, efpecially in thofe colonies where the 
people a~e generally of the national church; 
though with the fullefl: libeny of confcience 
to di:lfenters of all denominations, 

I would 
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I would be cle~rly underfl:ood, my Lord; 
from all I have obferved here, I am con
vinced, nothing would fo much contribute 
to dilfufe a fpirit of order, and rational 
obedience, in the colonies, as the appoint
ment, under proper refl:ricl:ions, of biihops : 
I am· equally convinced that nothing ·would 
fo much fireng1:hen the hands of govern
ment, or give fuch pleafure to the well
affected in the colonies, who are by much 
the moll: numerous, as fuch an appoint
ment, however clamored againfi: by-' a few 
abettors of [edition. 

I am called upon for this letter, and mull:: 
remit to another time what I withed to 
fay more to :you1 Lordfhip in regard to 
this countq 

I have tl1e honor to be, 

!Vly Lord, &c. 

\VM, FF.RMOR. 

LET-
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L E T T E R CXVI. 

To l\Irs. l\.lELMOTH, at Montreal. 

Silleri, Apri1 8. 

I A l\I indeed, l\Iadam, this inconfiJlem 
creature. I have at once refofed to 

marry Colonel Rivers, and owned co.Mm alL 
the tendernefs of my foul., 

Do not howeYer think mf' m:ul, or fup
pofe my refufal the eifecl: of an unmeaning 
childifh a!fecration of difinterell:ednefs: I 
can form to myfelf no. ~dea.of happinefa 
equal_ to that :of fpending my life: with 
Rivers, the bell:, the .moft t~der,, tlre mofl: 
amiable of mankind; nor can I fqpporuhe 
idea of his marrying any other woman ; . I 
would therefore marry l1im to-morrow were 
it poffible without iuining him, without 
dooming him to a perpetual exile, and 

ob{hucl:ing 
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obfl:rucl:ing thofe views of hone/l: ambition 
at home, which become his birth, his 
connexions, his talents, his tnne of life; 
and with which, as his friend, it is my duty 
to infpire him, 

His affection for me at prcfent blinds 
him., he fees no objecl: but me in the whole 
univerfe ; but lhall l take advantage of that 
inebriation of tendernefa, tp feduce him 
into a rneafure inconftfl:ent with his. real 
happinf'cfs and interefl: ? · He mufl: return to 

England, mufi pµrfoe fortune iri thai w.arld 
for which he .was formed : thall his EntilY. 
i;et~l'd him in the .glorioiss race ? !hall ilie 
not r~ther encour.age him in every laudablo 
attempt ? ilia!! jhe fuffer him to hide· that 
(hining merit in the unenltivated wilds 0£ 
Canada; the :lea~ of barbarifm and ignorance, 
which entitles .hiuuo hope a happy fate in 
the dear land of arts and arms ? 

l en~. 
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I entreat yon to do all you can to dif
courage his defign. Remind him that his 

fifl:er's marriage has i11 fome degree removed 
the caufe of his coming hither; that he can 
have now no motive for fo.ing here, but 
his tendernefs for me; that I fhall be jnfl:ly 
blamed by all who love him for keeping 
him here. Tell him, I will not marry him 
in Canada; that his fl:ay make-s t--he befl. 
mother in the world wretched ; that he 

owes his return to himfelf, nay, to his Emily, 
whofe whole heart is fet on feeing him in a 
fituation worthy of. him : thot\gh without 
ambition as to myfeif; 1 am proud, 1 am ambi• 
tious fo1· him;; if he loves me, he will 
gratify that pride, that ambition; and 
leave Canada to th6fc whofe duty confines 
them here, or whofe· intereft it is to remain 

on feen. Let him not once think of me in his 
determination : I am content to be beloved, 
and will leave all elfe to time. You can
not fo much oblige or ferve me, as by 

per• 
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perfuading Colonel Rivers to return to 
England, 

Believe me. my dear Madam, 

Your affectionate 

EMILY l\fo:-TAGUE, 

L E T T E R CXVIf. 

To Mrs. TEMPLE, Pall Mall. 

Silleri, April 9. 

Y OUR brother, my. dear, is gone to 
. Montreal to lookout for a fenlement, 

~md Emily to Jpeud a fortnight at ~ebec, 
With a lady {he knew in England, who is 
btcly arrh-ed from thence·hy New York. 

I am. 
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I am loft without my friend, though my 
lover endeavors in fome degree to fupply 
her place ; he lays dofe fiege ; I know not 
how long I fhall be able to hold out: this 
fine weather is exceedingly in his favor ; 
the winter freezes up all the avenues to 
the heart; but this fprighrly April fun 
thaws them again amazingly. I was the 
cruellefl: creature breathing whilft the 
chiily feafon lafted, but can anfwer for 
nothing now the fprightly- M:ay is ap• 
proaching. 

I can fee papa fa •;aitly iii Fitzgerald's 
interell; but he knows our fex well enough 
to keep this to himfdf. 

I !hall-, however, for decency's fake, a11{ 
his opinion on the, affair as. foon as I have 
taken my, refolution; i.vhich is the very 
time at, which all the ,torl<l alk advice of 

r.heir friends. 
A letter 
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A letter from Emily, which I muft 
anfwer: :lhe is extremely abfurd, which 
your tender lovers always are. 

Adieu! yours, 

A. FERMOR:, 

Sir George Clayton had left Montreal 
fomedays before your brother arrive.d 
there; I was pleafed to hear ii:, 
becaufe, with all your bather's good 
fenfe, and concern for Emily's honor, 
and Sir George's natural coldnefs of 
temper, a quarrel between them 
would have been rathet difficult to 
have been avoided. 

LET· 
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L E T T E R CXVIII. 

To Mifs FE R ''. o R, 

Qyebec, Thunuay morning 

D O you· think, my dear, tL:i.t Madame 
Des Roches has heard from Rivers? 

I wifh you would aik her this afternoon at 
the governor's : I am anxious to know ibut 
a!hamed to enquire, 

Not, my dear, that I have the weaknefs 
to be Jealous ; but I £hall think his ·· letter 
to me a higher compliment, if I know he 
writes to nobody elfe. I extremely approve 
his friend/hip for Madame Des Roches ; 
"fhe is very amiable, and certainly <lefcrves 
it: but you know, Bell, it would be cruel 
to encourage an affection, which fhe mull: 
conquer,or be unhappy: if £he did not Jove 
him, there would be nothing wrong in his 

writing 
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writing to her; but, as fue does, it would be 
doing her the greatefi injury poffible : 'tis 
as much on her account as my own I am 
thus anxious. 

Did you ever read fo tender, yet fo· lively 
a letter as Rivers's to me ? he is alike in 
all : there is in his letters, as in his conver
fation, 

~ All that can foftly win, or gaily charm 
cc The heart of woman.'' 

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

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

Emily 
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Emily reads 111 them the dear cohfeffiori of 
his tendernefs, when that melodious voice 
utters the f'entiments of· lhe nob Ml· Ii'lind 
that ever animated a human form - My 
de~refl:, the eloquence of angels canuoc 
paint my Rivers,as he i,. 

I am atfuo!l: indiiJ.ed not to go to. the 
governor's to-night; I am determined not 
to dance till Rivers returns. and_ I ~now 
there are too many who will be, ready to 
make obfervations on my refufal : I think 
I will fl:ayat hqme,and wri1e t.QJ1im.agaip.fl: 
Monday's pofl:: I h,we a thoufand. th..in~s 
to fay, an4 you know we iu:.e continually 
interrupted at ~ebec; I ,fhall have this 
evening to myfelf, as all the world will be 
at the governor's. 

Adieu, your faithful 

EMILY MoNT AGL'E, 

VoL, II. L LET-
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L E T T E R CXIX. 

To Mifs MoNTAGU E, at ~ebec. 

SiHeri, Thurfday morning. 

I :!>AR!i: fay, my dear, Madame Des 
. Roches has not heard from Rivers; but 
fuppofe ihe had~ If he loves you, of what 
confequence is it to whom he writes ? I 
would not for the world any friend of 
yours fuou1d alk her fuch a quefiion. 

I fhall call upon you at fix o'clock, 
and fhall expecl: to find you determined to 
go to the governor's this evening, and to 
dance : Fitzgerald begs the honor of being 
your partner. 

Believe me, Emily, thefe kind of unmean• 
ing facrifices are childiih; your heart is new 
.to love, and you have all the r-omance of a 

i gW: 
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girl: Rivers would, on your account, be 
hurt to hear you had refufed to dance in 
his abfence, though he might be flattered 
to know you had for a moment entertained 
fuch an idea. 

I pardon you for having the romantic 
fancies of feventeen, provided you correa 
them with the good feufe of four and 

twenty. 

Adieu! I have engaged myfelf to Colonel 
ll--, on the prefumption .that you are 
too polite to refufe to dance with Fitz
gerald, and too prudent to refufe to dance 
at all. 

Your atfeaionate 

A, FERMOR, 

LI LET~ 
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L E T T E H. CXX. 

To Mifs F E R M o R, at Silleri. 

~ebec, Saturday morning. 

H OW unjufi have I been in my hatred 
· of Madame .Des Roches ! ihe fpent 
yefierday with us, and after dinner defired 
to converfe with me an hour in my apart
ment, where ihe opened to me all her 
heart on the fubjecl: of her love for 
Rivers. 

She is the noblefi and moil: amiable of 
women, and I have been in regard to her 
the mofl: capricious and unjufi: my hatred 
of her was :unworthy my characl:er ; I blu{h 
'tO own the meannefs of my fentiments, 
whilfi I admire the generofity of hers. 

Why, 
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,;vhy, my dear, !hould I have hated her? 
fue was unhappy, and deferved rather my 
compaffion : l had deprived her of all hope 

of being beloved, it was too much to wifh 
to deprive her alfo of his converfation. 
I knew myfelf the only object of Rivers's 

Fove; why then fhould I have envied her Lis 
friendihip ? fhe had the ihongcft reafon to 
hate me, lrnt I ihould have loved :m<l pitied 
her. 

Can there be a ipisfortune equal to that 
of loving Rivers without hope of a return? 
Yet fhe has not only born this misfortu;,e 

Without complaint, but has been the con

fidante of his paffion for .i~other ; .he 
owned to her all his tendernefs for me, and 

clrew a picture of me, " which, :lhe told me, 
ought, had ihe liilened to reafon, to have 
deftroyed even the fhadow of hope : but 
rhat love, ever ready co flatter and deceive, 
bad betrayed her into the weaknefs of fup· 

L 3 poling 
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poling it poffible I might refufe him, and 
that gratitude might, in that cafe, touch 
his heart with tendernefs for one who loved 
him with the mofl: pure and difinterefted 
affection ; that her journey to ~ebec had 
removed the veil love had placed between 
her and truth; that fue was now convinced 
the faint hope {he had encouraged was 
madnefs, and that our fouls were formed. 
for each other. 

She owaed ihe frill loved him with the 
mofl: lively affection; yet aifured me, lince 
ilie was not allowed to make the moft 
amiable of mankind happy herfelf, 1he 
wiihed him to be fo with the woman on 
earth ihe thought mofl: worthy of him. 

She added, that fue had on fir.ft feeing 
me, though ihe thought me worthy his 
heart, felt an impulfe of diilike which the 
was afi1amed to own, even now that reafoa 
and reflex.ion had conquered fo u~worthy 

a fen• 
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a fentiment; that Rivers's complaifance 110.d 
a little di'ffipated her chagrin, and enablcJ 
her to behave to me in the manner {he did: 
that {he had, however, almoft hated me 
at the ball in the country: that the render
nefs in Rivers's eyes that day whenever they 
met mine, and his comparative inattemion 
to her, had wounded he1· to the foul. 

That this preference had, however, bee11 

falutary, though painful; finc:e it had de· 
termiue<l her to conquer a paffion, which 
could only make her life wretched if it 
continued ; that, as the firfl fiep to this 
eonquen-, ihe had refolved to fee him no 
more : that {he would return to her houfe 
the moment fhe could crofs the river with 
fafety; and conjured me, · for her fake, to 

perfoade him to give up all thoughts of a 
frttlemcnt near her; that {he could not 
anfwcr for her own heart if ihe continued to 

fee him; that ihe believed in love there was 

no fafety but in flight. 
L 4 That 
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That his abfence had given her time to 
think coolly ; and that fhe now faw fo 
i1rongly the amiablenefs of my characl:er, 
anu \YaS fo convinced of my perfect tender
nefs for him, that fhe !hould hate herfelf 
were ihe capable of wiihing to interrupt 
our happinefs. 

That fhe hoped I would pardon her 
retaining a tender remembrance of a man 
who, had he never feen me, might have 
returned her affecl:ion; that fhe thought fo 
highly of my heart·, as to believe I could 
not hate a woman who efl:eemed me, and 
who folicited my friend!hip, though a 
happy rival." 

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

She 
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She talks of leaving ~ebec· before 
Rivers's return; £he faid, her coming was 
an imprudence which only love could excufe; 
and that fhe had no motive fou her journey 
but the defire of feeing him, which was f~ 
lively as to hurry her into an indifcretioli 
of which ilie was afraid the world took 
but td0 much notice. What opennefs; 
what f:ncerity, what gene1,ofity,. was there 
in all fhe faid ! 

How foperior, my dear, is her cl1ara.:t,r 
to mine! I blalh for niyfelf ori the com,. 
pa~ifon; I am {hocked to, fee how m~1ch U1e 
foar~ above me: how is it poiT1hle lliver3 
{hould not have preferred her to .me ? .Yet 
this is the woman I fancied incapable of 

a.ny paffion but vaniry. 

I am fore, my dear Bell, l am not na
turally envious•of .the me1'.it of others; but· 

L 5 my 
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my excefs of love for Rivers makes me ap• 
prehenfive of every woman who can 
poffibly rival me in his tendernefs, 

I was hurt at Madame Des Roches's 
uncommon merit ; I faw with pain the 
amiable qualities of her mind; I could fcarce 
even a\fow her perfon to be pleafing : but 
this injuftice is not that of my natural 
temper, but of love, 

She is . certainly right, my dear, to fee 
hltn no more ; I applaud, I admire her 
refolution: do you think, however, :lhe 
\Vollld purfue it if :fhe loved as I do ? fhe 
has perhaps loved before, and her heart 
has loft fomething of its native trembling 
knfibifoy, 

I wifu my heart fek her merit as Jlrongty 
as my reafon : I efl:eem, I admire, I even 
love her at prefent ; but I am convinced 
Rivers's return wbile the c-0ntin.ues here 

would 
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would weaken thefe fentiments of affeaion: 
the leafl: appearance of: preference, even 

for a moment, would make me relapfe into 
my former weaknefs. I adore, I idolize her 
ch'araRer ; but I cannot, fincerely wi!h to 

cultivate her friendfhip, 

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

Adieu! my dear ! 

Your faithful 

fa,JiLY MoNTAGUE, 

L 6 LET-
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.t E T T E R CXXI. 

To the Earl of --. 
Silteri, April 14--

ENGLAND, however populous, is un
doubtedly, my Lord, too fmall to 

afford very large fupplies of people to her 
colonies ; and her people are alfo too 
ufeful, and of too . much value, to be 
foffered to emigrate, if they can be pre
vented~ whiHl: there is fufficient employment 
for them at home. 

It is not only our interdl to have colo~ 
nies ; they are not only neceffary to our 
commerce, and our greatefl and furdt 
fources of wealth, but our very being as a 
powerful commercial nation depends on 
them : it is therefore an obj.eel: of <'Ill 
others moll: worthy our attention, that they 

:lhould 



E M IL Y M O NT AG U E. 

Jhould be as flouriihing and populous as 
poif1ble. 

It is however equally our interefr to 
fupport them at as little eJtpence of our 
own inhabitants as poffible : I therefore 
look on the acquifition of fuch a number 
of fubjecl:s as we found in Canada, to be a 
much fuperior advantage to that of gaining 
ten tiines the immenfe tracl: of land ceded 
to us, if uncultivated and de/litute of inha
bitants. 

But it is not only contrary to our interel1 
to fpare many of our own people as 
fettlers in America ; it mufl: alfo be con• 
£.dered, that, if we could fpare them,. the 
Engliih are the wodi: fenlers on new 
lands in the univerfe. 

Their attachment to their native country, 
efpecially amongfr the lower ranks of 
p.eople, is fo very !hong, that few of the 

· hone ft 
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honefi and indull:rious can be prevailed on 
to leave it; thofe therefore who go', are 
generally the di1folute and the idle, who are 
of no ufe any where, 

The Englilh are alfo; though indu£1:rious, 
aaive, and enterprizing, ill fitted to bear 
the hardfuips, and fubmit to the wants, 
which foevitably attend an infant fettlement 
even on the moft fruitful lands. 

The Germans, on the contrary, with the 
fame ufeful qualities, have a patience, a 
perfeverance, an abftinence, which peculi
arly fit them for the cultivation of new 
countries ; too great encouragement there
fore cannot be given to them to fettle in 
our colonies : they make better fottlers 
than our own people; and at the fame time 
their numbers are an acquifition of real 
firength where they fix, withon.t weaken
ing the moth~r country. 

It 
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. It is long fince the populoufnefs of Eu
rope has been the caufe of her fending our 
colonies : a better policy prevails ; mankind 
are enlightened ; we are now convinced, 
both by reafon and experience, that no 
indufirious people can be too populous, 

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

Their emigrations therefore were lefs 
.owing to their populoufnefs, than to their 
want of indufrry, and barbarous contempt 
d agriculture and every ufeful art. 

It 
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It is with pain I am compelled to fay, the 
late fpirit of encouraging the monopoly of 
farms, which, from a narrow fhort-fighted 
policy, prevails among{l: our landed men at 
home, and the alarming growth of celi
baey amongfl: the peafantry whieh is it-s 
neceifary confequence, to fay nothing of the 
fame ruinous increafe of celibacy in higher 
ranks, threaten us with foch a decreafe of 
population, as will probably equal that 
caufed by the ravages of thofe fcourges of 
heaven, the fword, the famine, and the 
pefl:ilence. 

If this feifi/h policy continues to exten~ 
id"elf, we !hall in a few years be fo far from 
being able to fend emigrants to America., 
that we !hall be reduced to folicit their 
return, and that of their pofierity, to pre
vent England's becoming, in its turn ali 
uncultivated defart~ 

But 
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But to return to Canada ; this large ac

q\1ifition of people is :rn invaluable treafure, 

if managed, as I doubt not it will be, to the 

befl: advantage; if they are won by the 

-gentle arts of perfuafion, and the gradual 

progrefs of knowledge, to adopt fo much 

of our manners as tends to make them hap· 

pier in themfelves, and more ufeful members 

of the fociety to which they belong : if 
with our language, which they fhould by 

every means be induced to learn, they 

acquire the mild genius of our religion and 

Jaws, and that fpirit of indullry, enterprize, 

-and commerce, to. which we owe all our 

·greatnefs, 

Amongft the various caufes which con

cur to render France more populous than 

·England notwithfianding the difadvantage 
v ) 

:of a lefs gentle government, and a religion fo 

-very unfavorable to the increafe of mankind, 

:he cultivation of vineyards may be reckoned 
a prin-
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a principal one; as it employs a muck 
greater number of hands than e,en agri
culture itfelf, which has however infinite 
advantages in this ref peel: above pafiurage, 
the· certain 'caufe of a want of people 
wherever it prevails above its due pro
portion. 

Our climate denies us, the advant:iges 
arifing from the culture of vines, as well as 
m.any others which nature has accorded to 
France; a confideration which :Gwuld a-
0waken us from the lethargy into which the 
avarice of individuals has plunged us, and 
fet us in earnefi: on improving el-eFY advan
tage we enjoy, in order to fecure us by 
our native firength from fo formidable a 
rival. 

The want of bread to eat, from the late 
falfe and cruel policy of laying fmall farms 
into great ones, and the general difcourage,. 
ment of tillage which is its confoquenc.e, is 

in 
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in my opinion much lefs -to he apprehended 
than the want of people to eat it. 

In every coumry where the inhabitants 
are at once numerous and indufl:rious,there 
will always be a proportionablc culti
vation. 

This evil is fo very dellructive and alarm
ing, that, if the great have not virtue 
enough to remedy- it, it is to be hope<l it 
will in time, like molt great evils, ct,re 
itfelf, 

Your Lordlhip enquires into the nature 
of this climate in refpecl: to health. The air 
being uncommonly pure and ferene, it ~ 
favorable to life beyond any I ever knew: 
the people live generally to a very ad· 
vanced age; and are remarkably free from 
difeafes of every kind, except confumptions, 
to which the younger part of the inhabitants 
are a good deal fubj«r. 

lt 
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It is however a circumfl:ance one cannot 
help obferving, that they be6in to look old 
much fooner than the people in Europe; on 
which my daughter obferves, that' it is not 
very pleafant for women to come to refide 
in a country where people have a 1hort 
youth, and a long old age. 

The di1eafes ot cold cotmtries are m ge
neral owing to want of perfpiration; for 
which reafon exercife, and even diffipation, 
are here the be!l: medicines. 

The Indians therefore 1hewed their good 
fenfe in advifing the French, on their firft 
arrival, to ufe dancing, mirth, chearfulnefs, 
and content, as the be!l: remedies again!l: 
the inconveniences of the climate. 

I have already fwelled this letter to fuch 
a length, that I mu!l: po!l:pone to another 
time my account of the peculiar :Qatural 

produaionS; 
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productions of Canada; only obferving, that 
one would imagine heaven intended a facial 
intercourfe between the mofl: difl:ant nations, 
by giving them productions of the earth fo 
very di!Ierent each from the other, and each 
more than fufficient for itfelf, that the ex
change might be the means of fpreading the 
bond of fotiery and orotherhood over the 
whole globe. 

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

I have the honor to be, 

My Lord, 

Your Lordil1ip's &c. 

WILLIAM FERMOR, 

LET-
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L E T T E R CXXII. 

To Mifs MONTAGUE, at ~ebec. 

Montreal, April 14. 

I S it pofi'i.ble, my dear Emily, you can, 
after all I have faid, perfift in endea• 

voring to diif wade me from a defign on 
which my whole happinefs depends, and 

which I flattered myfelf was equally dfential 
to yours? I forgave, I even admired, your 
£r!l fcruple; I thought it generofity: but I 
have anfwered it ; and if you had loved as 
I do, you would never again have named fo 
unpleafing a fubjecr. 

Does your own heart tell you mine will 
call a fettlement here, with you, an exile ? 
Examine yourfelf well, and tell me whether 
your averfion to flaying in Canada is not 

ftronger 
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ftronger than vour tendernefs tor vour 
Rivers. 

I am hurt beyond all words at the 
earnefinefs with which you prefs Mrs. 
Melmoth to diifwade me from !1:aying in 
this country: you prefs with warmth my 
return to England, though it would put an 
eternal bar between us : you give reafons 
which, though the underll:anding may ap
prove, the heart abhors : can ambition 
come in competition with tendernefs ? you 
fancy yourfelf generous, when you are only 
indifferent, lnfenii.ble girl! you know no• 
thing of love. 

Write t'o me infl:amly, and tel\ me every 
emotion of your foul, for I tremble at the 
idea that your affetlion is lefs lively thaa 

mine. 

Adieu! I -am wretched till I hear frolll 
you. Is it poffible, my Emily, you can have 

~eafed 
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ceafed to love him, who, .as you yourfelf 

own, fees no other object than you in the 

unive1-fe? 

Adieu! Yours, 

ED, RIVERS, 

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

\Vhat have you faid, my dear Emily? 
rou u·ill not marry me in Canada. You 
have paffed.a_hard, fentence on me: 
you know my fortune will not allow 

me to marry you in England, 

E ND O F VO L. II. 
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