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LETTER L

To Lorp BippULPH.

\":

T is a certain fign of a man’s caufe

‘being bad, when he is obliged to .
quote precedents in the follies of others,’

to excufe his own. You fee I give up

my caufe at once. I am convinced I have:

done a filly thing, and yet I can produce
thoufands who daily do the fame with,

- perhaps, not fo good a motive as myfelf.

In fhort, not to puzzle you too much,
‘which I know is extremely. irkfome to a

mah who loves to have every thing as

~Vou. L. B - clear

P




2 THE SYLPH.
clear- as-a propofition in Euclid; your
fiiend (now don’t laugh) is married. ¢ Mar-
‘¢ ried I” Aye, why not ? don’t every body
- marry? thofe who have eftates, to have
heirs of their own; and thofe who have
gothing, to get fomething 3 fo, according to
my f{yftem, every body marries. Then
why that ftare of aftonifhment ? that look
of unbelief ? Yes, thou infidel, I am mar-
ried, and to fuch a ' woman! though, not-
_ withftanding her beauty and other accom-
plithments, I fhall be half afraid to pre-
fent her in the world, fhe’s fuch a ruftic !
one of your fylvan deities. But I was mad
'for her. ** So you have been for half the
‘ women in town.” Very true, my

Lord, fo I have, till T either gained them,
or {aw others whofe image obliterated
theirs. You well know, love with me has
ever been a laughing God, “ Rofy lips
“ and cherub -fmiles,” none of its black
defpairing looks have I experienced.

. What will the world fay? How will
fome exalt ‘that I am at laft taken-in !
‘What, the gay feducive Stanley fhackled !

But, I apprehend, your Lordthip
- will
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will wifh to be informed how the * fini-
¢ ling mifchief” feized me. Well, you
fhall have the full and true particulars of
the matter how, the time when, and
place where.. I muft, however, look .
back. Perhaps I have been too precipi-
tate— I might poffibly have gained the
charming maid at a lefs expence than
¢ adamantine everlating - chains.”— But
the bare idea of lofing her made every
former refolution of never being enflaved
appear as nothing.—Her looks ¢ would
‘“ warm the cool bofom of age,” and
tempt an Anchorite to fin. :

I could have informed you in a much
better method, . and have led you on .
through a flowery path; but as all my
elaborate fketches muft have ended in this
difatrous truth, I am married; 1 thought

it quite as well to let you into that im- -

portant fecret at once. As I have divided
my difcoorfe under three heads, I will,
“according to fome able preachers, begin
with the firft. -

I left you as you may rémember
'(though perhaps the burgundy might
’ B2 ~ have



4 THE SYLPH.
-have wathed away your powers of recol-

lection) pretty early one morning at the

Thatched-houfe, to proceed as faras Wales
to vifit Lord G——. [ did not find fo

much fport as [ expected in his Lordfhip’s -

grounds ; and within doors, two. old-
-fathioned maiden fifters did not promife
{uch as is fuited to my tafte, and therefore
pretended letters from town, which required
my attendance, and in confequence made my
congé and departed. On my journey—as I
had no immediate bufinefs any where, fave
that which has ever been my fole employ,
amufement—1I refolved to make little de-
viations from the right road, and like a
Jentimental traveller pick up what I could
find in my way conducive to the chief end
of my life. .1 ftopped at a pleafant village
fome diftance from Abergavenny, where
I refted fome timey making little excurfive

progreflions round the country. Rambling -

over the cloud-capt mountains one morn-

“ ing—a morning big with the fate of moor-
game and your friend—from.the ridge of

a'precipice I beheld, to me, the moft de-

Jicious game in the hofpitable globe, a

brace
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brace of females, unattended, and, by
the ftile.of their drefs, theugh far removed-
from the vulgar, yet fuch as did not be-
fpeak them of our world.—I drew out my
_ glafs to take a nearer ken, when fuch
beauties thot from one in particular, that
fired my foul, and ran thrilling through

every vein. That inftant they turned from

me, and feemed to be bending their foot- -

fteps far away. Mad with the with of a
~ nearer view, and fearful of lofing fight of
them, I haftily ftrove to defcend. My eyes

ftill fixed on my lovely objeét, I paid no. .
regard to ‘my fituation, and, while my.

thoughts and every faculty were abforbed
in this pleafing idea, {crambled over rocks

and precipices fearlefs. of confequences ;. -

which however might have concluded ra-
ther unfortunately, and fpoiled me for ad-
venture ; for, without the leaft warning,
which is often the cafe, a piece of earth
gave way, and down my. worfhip rolled to

the botcom. The height figm whence I had-

fallen, and the rough encounters I liad met

with, ftunned me for fome time, but' when

1 came to my recollecion, I was charmed

B3 ‘ w0
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to fee my beautiful girls running towards

me. They had feen my fall, and, from my

lying ftill, concluded I was killed ; they -

_expreflfed great joy on hearing me fpeak,
and moft obligingly endeavoured to aflift

me in rifing, but their united efforts were

in vain ; my leg was broken. This was a

great fhock to us all. In the fweeteft ac-

cents they condoled me on my misfortune,

and offered every affiftance and confolation

~ in their power. To a genius fo enter-
prizing as myfelf, any accident which fur-
thered my withes of making an acquaint-
ance with the objeQ I had been purfuing,
appeared trivial, when the advantages
prefented themfelves to my view. 1 fat
therefore Jike Patience on a monument, and
bore my misfortune with a ftoical philo-
fophy. I wanted much to difcover who
they were, as their appearance was rather
equivocal, and might have pronouhced
them belonging to any ftation in life.
Their drefs wasaexactly the fame: white
jackets'and petticoats, with light green rib-
bands, &c. I afked fome queftions, which

T hoped would lead to the point I wifhed
. . tQ
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to be informed in: their anfwers were po-
lite, but net fansfa&ory ; though 1 can-
not fay they were wholly evafive, as they
feemed artlefsly innocent ; or, if atall re-
ferved, it was the referve which native mo-
defty teaches. One of them faid, I was
in great need of inftant affiftance; and
fhe had intereft enough to procure fome
from an houfe not very diflant from us =
on which, they were both going. Iin-
treated the younger ene to ftay, as I
fhould be the moft wretched of all mortals. -
if left to myfelf. “ We go,” faid fhe,
* in ordét to relieve that wretchednefs.,”
I fixed my eyes on her with the moft ten-
der languor I could affume; and, fighing,
. told her, “ it was in her power alone to
“ give me eafe, fince fthe was the caufe of
“ my pain: her charms had dazzled my
eyes,and occafioned that falfe ftep which

“ Md brought me fooner than I expected
“ at her feet.” She fmiled, and anfwered,
¢ then it was doubly incembe¥en her to
. be as quick as poffible in prdc:irihg me
- # every accommodation neceffary.® At
that m[’cant they fpied an herfdman, not
B 4 » far

(13



8 THE SYLPH.
far off. They called aloud, and talking
with him fome little time, without faymg
a word further to me, tripped away like
two fairies. I afked the peafant who thofe
lovely girls were. He not anfwering, I
repeated my queftion louder, thinking
him deaf; but, ftaring at me with a ftu-
pid aftonifhment, he jabbered out fome
barbarous founds, which 1 immediately
difcovered to be a Welth language 1 knew
no more than the Hottentotts. 1 had flat-
tered myfelf with being, by this fellow’s
affiftance, able to difcover the real fituation
of thefe fweet girls: indeed I hoped to
~ have found them within my reach ; for,
though I was at that moment as much in
Jove as a man with a broken leg and
bruifed body could be fuppofed, yet I had
then not the leaft thoughts of matrimony, -
1 give you my honour. Thus difap--
pointed in my views, I refted as contented
as | could—hopmg better fortune by and
- bye. -

In a little time a perfon, who had the
appearance of a gentleman, approached,
with three other 1crvants, who carried a

. gate,
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gate, on which was laid a’ feather-bed.
He addrefled me with the utmoft polite-
nefs, and aflifted to place me on this litter,.
-and begged to have the honour of attend-
ing me to his houfe. I returned his civi-
lities with the fame politenefs, and was.
carried to a. very good-looking houfe on:
the fide of a wood, and placed on a bed
in a room handfomely furnithed. A fur—
geon came a few hours after. The frature
was reduced ; and as 1 was ordered to be-
kept extremely quiet, every one left tl}:'
room, except my kind hoft,. who fat
lently. by the bed-fide. This was cer--
tainly genuine holpitality,. for I was wholly-
unknown, as you may. fuppofe : however,:
my figure,, being that of a gentleman,.
and my. diftrefled fituation, were fufficient.
recommendations. :
After lying fome time in a.filent ftate,.
I ventured to breathe out my grateful ac--
knowledgements ; but Mr. Grenville ftop«
ped me fhort, nor would fuffer me to fay
one word that might tend to agmtc my
fpirits. I told him, I thought it abfolutely .

neceflary to.inform him who I was, as-the:

B 5 o event.
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event of my accident was uncertain. E
therefore gave a concife account of myfelf..
He defired to know. if I had any friend to.
-whom I would' with to communicate my
fituation. I begged him to fend to the:
village I had left that morning for my fer--
vant, as I thould be'glad of his-attendance..
Being an adroit fellow, I judged he might:

be of fervice to me in gaining fome intel--

ligence about the damfels in queftion : but
I was very near never wanting him again ;.
for, a fever coming on, L wasfor fome days-

hovering over the grave. A good conftitu-- -

. tion at laft got the better,. and I had' no-

thing to combat but my broken limb,.

which was in a fair way.. I had a moft
excellent nurfe, a houfe-keeper in the fa.-
mily. My own fervant likewife waited on:

me. Mr. Grenville fpent a part of every:

day with me; and his agreeable conyer-
fation, though rather too.grave for a.fel--
Jow of my fire, afforded me great com-
fort during my confinement : yet ftill
fomething was wanting, till I could hear
news of my charming wood-nymphs.

One morning 1 ftrove to make my old

‘nurfe

.g\{
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murfe talk, and endeavoured to- dtaw her-

- out 3 fhe feemed a little fhy. Iafked her
a number of queftions about my generous-
entertainer ; the rung a peal in his praife..

1 then alked if there were any pretty girls:
in the neighbourhood, as I was a greatad=-
mirer of beauty.. Shelaughed, and told me-
not to let my thoughts wander that way yet

> a while; I was yet too weak. “Not to talk:
“of beauty, my old girl,” faid I.. ¢ Aye,.
¢¢ aye,” fhe-anfwered, *“but youlook as.
¢ if talking would ngt content you.” I then:
told her, I'had feen the lovelieft girl in the-
world among the Welfli mountains, not far .
from hence, who I'found was-acquainted!
with this family, and I would reward her-
handfomely if fhe could procure me an-
" interview with her, when fhe fhould judge-
I was able to talk of love in a proper ftyle..
~ I’ then defcribed ‘the girls I had feen, and:
freely confefled the-impreffion one of them -
had made on me.. ¢ As fure as you are-
‘ alive,” faid the old cat, *“ it was my
¢ daughter you faw.” ¢ Your daughter "
I'exclaimed, *is it poffible for your daugh-
“ ter to be fuch an'angel ?” < Good lack I
= **'why not ¥ What, becaufe I'am poor, and:
' ' B.6: “ afervant, .
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“ a fervant, my daughter is not to be
¢ flefh and blood.” ¢¢ By heaven ! but fhe °
¢ is,” faid I, ¢ and fuch flefh and blood,
- that I would give a thoufand pounds to
‘ take her to town with me. What fay
¢ you, mother ; will you let me fee her 2>
““I cannot tell,” faid fhe, fhaking her head:
¢ To be fure my girl is handfome, and
“ might make her fortune in town; for
“ {he’s as virtuous as fhe’s poor.” I pro-
 mife you,” faid I, * if fhe is not foolifh
_ ““ enough to be too fcrupulous about one,
¢ I will take care to remove the other. But,
¢ when fhall I fee her?”’ ¢ Lord! you
“ muft not be in fuch a hurry: all in
“ good time.” With this affurance, and
thefe hopes, I was conftrained to remain
fatisfied for fome time: though the old
wench every now and then would flatter
my paffions by extolling the charms of
her daughter ; and above all, commend-
ing her fweet compliant difpofition ; a
circumftance I thought in my favour, as
it would render my conqueft lefs arduous.
I occafionally afked her of the family
whom fhe ferved. She feemed rather
referved on this fubjeét, though copious
; ’ enough
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enough on any other.  She informed me;

however, that Mr. Grenville had two
daughters; but no more to be compared
with her’s, than fhe was; .and that, as

foon as I was able to quit my bed-cham--
- ber, they would be introduced to me.

As my ftrength increafed, my talkative
nurfe grew more eloquent in the praifes
of her child; and by thofe praifes in-
flamed my paffion to the higheft pitch.
I thought every day an age till I again
beheld her ; refolving to begin my attack
as foon as poffible, and indulging the idea,.
that my tafk would, through the interven-
tion ‘of the mother, be carried on with.
great facility. Thus I wiled away the
time when I was left to myfelf. Yer,
notwithftanding I recovered moft ama-

zingly faft  confidering my accident, I

thought the confinement plaguy tedious,.
and was heartily glad when my furgeon:
gave me permiffion to- be conveyed into a
drefling-room. . On the fecond day of my

-emigration from my bed-chamber, Mr.
Grenville informed me he would bring’
me acquamtcd with the reft of his family.

1 affured

-~
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I'affured him I thould receive fuch an im-
dulgence as a mark of his unexampled po--
litenefs and humanity, and fhould endea-
vour to be gratefulifor {fuch favour, I now-
attained the héight of my wifhes; and at the.
fame timefuftained a fenfible and mortify-
ing difappointment: for, in the afternoon,.
Mr. Grenville entered the room,. and in-
either hand one of the lovely girls T had:
feen, and who were the primary caufe of"
my accident.. I attained the fummit of my-
wifhes in again beholding my charmers:
but when flie was introduced under the:
charaéer of daughter to my hoft, my.fond:"
hopes were inftantly cruthed. How could’
I'be fuch a villain as to attempt the feduc--
tion of the daughter of a man to whom 1"
*.was-bound by fo many ties? This reflec-- ’
tion damped the joy which fluthed in my-
face when I firft faw her. I'paid my.com:-
pliments to the fair fifters with an embar--
raffment in my air not ufualto a man of*
the world 3. but-which, . however, was not:
perceptible to my innocent companions. .
They. talked over my adventure, and con--
gratulated my recoverywith' fomuch good- -
‘nature. .
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nature as endeared them both to me, av .
the fame time that I'inwardly curfed the-
eharms.that enflaved me. Upon the whole,.
I do not know whether pain or pleafure:
was predominant through the courfe of"
the day; but I found I'loved her more-
and more every moment. Uncertain what.
my refolves or intentions were, I took my:
leave of: them,. and returned to my room:
with-matter for reflettion fufficient to keep .
me waking the beft part.of the night. My.
old tabby did not: adminifter a fleeping;
potion to-me, by the converfation I had.
with her afterwards on the fubje& in de--
bate. -

“ Well, Sir,” fhe afked, ““how. do you:
“ like my. mafter’s- daughters ?*" * Not fo-
“well-as I'thould your daughter, I"can:
¢ tell you. Wehat the devil did you mean-
. “by your ourfed long harangnes about.
“¢ her beauty, when you knew all the while:
¢ fhe was not attainable 2 ** Why not ?-
“ fhe is difengaged; is of a family and:
“ rank in life to do any man credit; and:.
¢ you are enamoured of her.® ¢ True;
& but I have no inclination to marry.”
: & And



36 THE SYLPH,

“ And you cannot hope to fucceed on-
* any other terms, even if you could form

¢ the plan of difhonouring the daughtcr

“of a man of fome confequence in the:
¢ world, and one who has thewn you fuch
“ kindnefs 1™

“ Your fagacity happens-to be right in:
“ your conjeéture.”

¢¢ But you would have had no feruples.
* of confcience in your defign on my
“ daughter.”

. ¢« Not much, I confefs; money well ap--

« plied. would have filenced the world,
“ and I thould have left it to her and your

« prudence to have done the reft.”

« And do-you fuppole; Sir,” faid fhe,.
¢ that the honour of my daughter is not
¢ 35 valuable to'me,.becaufe I am placed fo
¢ much below you, as that of the daugh-

¢« ter of the firft man in the world ? Had
¢ this been my. child, and; by the various
«¢ artifices you might have put in practice,
¢ you had triumphed over her virtue, do-
“ you fuppofe,. I fay, a little paltry drofs
% would have been a recompence ? No,.
¢ Sir, know me ‘Dbetter than to believe any

¢ worldly
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* worldly advantages would have filenced _
“ my wrongs. My child, thank heaven, is
¢ virtuous, and far removed from the dan-
¢ ger of meeting with fuch as I am forry
¢ to find you are ; one, who would bafely
“ rob the poor of the only privilege they
¢ poffefs, that of being innocent, while
*“ you cowardly fhrink at the idea of at-
¢ tacking a woman, who, in the eye of a
¢¢ venal world, has a fufficient fortune to
“ varnifth over the lofs of reputation. [
“¢ confefs I knew not the depravity of your
“ heart, till the other day, I by accident
¢ heard part of a converfation between you
- ¢ and your fervant ; .before that, I freely
*‘.own, though I thought you not fo ftrit
¢ in your morals as I hoped, yet I flattered
““ myfelf your principles were not corrupt~
- ¢ ed, but imputed the warmth of your ex-
‘¢ preffions to youth, and a life unclouded,
“ by misfortuné, I further own, I was
¢ delighted with the impreffion which my
¢ young lady had made on you. I fancied
‘¢ your paffion difinterefted, becaufe you
¢ knew not her fituation in life; but now,
* I know you too well to fuffer her to en~
'  tertainy
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 tertain a partiality for one whofe fenti
“ ments are unworthy a man of honour,
“ and who can never efteem virtue though:
* in her lovelieft form.”

“ Upon my foul! mother,” cried I,
(affetting an air of gaiety in my manner,,
which was foreign to- my heart, for I was
curfedly chdgrined), *¢ you have really a
¢ fine talent for preaching; why what a
“ deletable fermon have you delivered a-
“ gainft fimple fornication. But come,come,,
“ we muft not be enemics. I affure you,,
“ with the utmoft fincerity, I am not the
¢ fad dog you think me. I honour and re~
“ yere virtue even in you, who, you muft
“ be fenfible, are rather too advanced in-
“ life for a Venus, though I doubt not in:
¢ your youth you made many a Welth
« heart dance without a harp. Come, I
“ [ec you .are not fo angry as you were..

-« Havea little compaffion ona poor young
* fellow, who cannot, if he withes it,. run:
“ away from your frowps. I am tied by.
“ the leg, you know, my old girl. But to.
« tell you the ferious truth, the caufe of’
% the air of dlﬂatlsfa&mn which I wore,.

(13 was



THE SYLPH. 19
“ was, my apprehenfion of not having mev
 rit to gain the only woman that ever
* made any impreffion on my heart; and
“ likewife my fears of your not being my
¢ friend, from the ludicrous manner in
¢ which I had before treated this affair.”—
I added fome more prevailing arguments,
and folemnly attefted heaven to witnefs my
innocence of actual feduction, thoughlhad,
. I confeffed with bluthes, indulged in a few:
fathionable pleafures, which, though they
might be ftiled erimes among the Welfh«
mountains, were nothing in our world. In
fhore, I omitted nothing (as you will fup-
pofe by the lyes I already told of my énmo~
cence of aftual [eduion, and fuch fuff—)
that I thought cerducive to the conciliat-
ing her good opinion, or at leaft a better
than fhe feemed to have at prefent.

When I argued the. matter over in my
own mind, I knew not on what to deter--
mine. Refle&tion never agreed with me:! I
hate it confoundedly—It brings with it a
confumed long fring of paft tranfations,.
that dore me to death, and is worfe than a:
B¢ of the hypochondriac. I endeavoured

o

L
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to lofe my difagreeable companion in the
arms of fleep ; but the devil a bit : the idea
of the raptures I fhould tafte in thofe of
my lovely Julia’s,- drove the drowfy God
from my eye-lids—yet my pleafurable fen-
fations were damped by the enormous pur-
chafe I muft in all probability pay for fuch
a delightful privilege : after examining the
bufinefs every way, I concluded it as I do
moft things which require mature delibera-
tion, left it to work its way in the beft man-
ner it could, and making chance, the firft
link in the chain of caufes, ruler of my fate.
- I now faw my Julia daily, and the en-
creafe of paffion was the confequence of °
every interview. You have often told me I
was a fellow of no fpeculation or thought 3
I prefume to fay, that in the point in quef-
tion, though you may conceive me run-
ning hand over head to deftruction, I have
fhewn a great deal of fore-thought; and
that the ftep I ‘have taken is an infallible
proof of it. Charming as both you and
think the lady Betty’s and lady Bridget’s,
and faith have found them too, I believe
ncither you nor I ever intended to take any

: one

v
a -
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one of them for better, for worfe; yet we
have never made any refolutidn againft
entering into the pale of matrimony. Now
though I like a little adinage, and fome-
times fomething more, with a married wo-
man—1} would much rather that my wife,
like Cafar’s, fhould not be fufpected:

where then is it fo likely to meet with a

* woman of real virtue as in the lap of in-
nocence ? The women of our world marry;
that they may have the greater privilege
for leading diffipated lives. Knowing them
fo well as I do, I could have no chance of
happinefs with one of:their clafs—and yet
one muft one time or.other “ fettle foberly
“ and raife a brood.”—And why not now,
while every artery beats rapidly, and na-
ture is alive ? , "
However, it does not fignify bringing
this argument, or that, to juftify my pro-
cedure; I could not at otherwife than I
have done. I was mad, abfolutely dying

. for her. By heaven! I never faw fo many .

beauties under one form. There is not 2
limb or feature which I have not adored in
as many different women; here, they are

.,gll .

o 4
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all affembled with the greateft harmony :
and yet the want$ the polith of the world :
a je ne frai quoi a tout enfemble, which no-
thing but mixing with people of fathion
can give: but, as fhe is extremely docile,
I have hopes that fhe will not difgrace the
name of Stanley.

Shall I whifper you a fecret—but pub-
lith it not in the ftreets of Afkalon—I
could almoft wifh my whole life had pafifed
in the fame innocent tranquil manner it
has now for feveral weeks. No tumultu-

~ ous thoughts, which, as they are too often

(.

-

excited by licentious excefs, muft be loft '

and drowned in wine. No curfed qualms
of confcience, which will appall the moft
hardy of us, when nature fickens after the
fatigue of a debauch. Here all is peace-
ful, becaufe all is innocent: and yet what
voluptuary can figure a higher joy than I
at prefent experience in the poffeffion of
the moft lovely of her fex, ‘whe thinks it
her duty to contribute to my pleafure, and
whofe every thought I can read in her ex-
preflive countenance? Oh! that I may ever

fee her with the fame eyes I do at this mo. -

9 _ ment !

- ad
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ment! Why cannot I renounce a world,
the ways of which I have feen and defpife
from my foul ? What attachments have I
to it, guilty ones excepted? Ought I te
continue them, when I have fworn—Oh!
Chrilt! what is come to me now? can a
virtuous connexion with the fex work mi-
racles? but you cannot inform me—hav-
ing never made fuch : and who the devil
«<an, till they marry—and then it is too -
late: the die is caft.

I hope you will thank me for making
you my. confidant—and, what is more,
writing you fo enormous a long letter.
Mot likely I fhall enhance your obligation
by continuing my correfpondence, as I do
not know when I fhall, quit, what appears
to me, my earthly paradife. Whether you
will congratulate me from your heart [
know not, becaufe you may poflibly ima-
gine, from fome virtuous emanations which
have burft forth in the courfe of this e-
piftle, that you fhall lofe your old compa-
nion. No, no, not quite fo bad neither—
though I am plaguy fqueamith at prefent,
a llttle t0wn air wxll fet all to rights. again,

and
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and 1 fhall no doubt fall into my old track
with redoubled alacrity from this recefs.
So don’t defpair, my old friend: you will
always find me,
‘ Your lordfhip’s devoted,
. W. STANLEY.

. LETTER IL
- To THE SAME.

‘W HAT a reftlefs difcontented animal

is man ! Even in Paradife unbleft.
Do you know I am, though furrounded
with felicity, languithing for fin and fea-
coal in your regions. I fhall be vapoured
to death if I ftay here much longer. Here
is nothing to exercife the bright genius
with which I am endued: all one calm
funfhine ;

“ And days of peace do fill fucceed
" % To nights of calm repofe.”

How unfit to charm a foul like mine!
I, who love every thing that the mo-
derns call pleafure. I muft be amongft
you, and that prefently. My Julia, I
' am
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am certain, will make no refiftance to my
will. . Faith! fhe is the wife for me. Mild,
paffive, duteous, and innocent : I may lead.
my life jult as I pleafe; and fhe, dear
creature ! will have no idea but that I am’
a very good hufband ! '

“And when Iam weary of wandering alI :

day,
" To thee, my delight, in the evening I
comes

I did intend, when firft I began my cor-

refpondence -with your lordfhip, to have
informed you of the whole procefs of this
affair; but, upon my foul, you muft excufe
me. From being idle, I am become per-
fettly indolent ;—befides, it is'unfafhion-
able to talk fo much of one’s wife. I fhall
only fay, I endeavoured, by all thofe little
* attentions which are fo eafily affumed by
us, to gain her affetions,—and at the
fame time, to make fure work, declared
myfelf in form to her father.
One day, when I could hobble about,
“took occafion to fay to Mr. Grenville, that
I was meditating a return for his civilities,
~ You. 1, C which
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which was no other than running away
with his daughter Julia : that, in the whole
courfe of my life, I had never feen a wo-
man whom I thought fo capable of mak-
ing me happy ; and that, were my propo- .
fals acceptable to him and her, it would
be my higheft felicity to render her-fitua-
tion fuch. I faw the old man was inward-
ly pleafed.—In very polite terms he affur-
ed me, he thould have no objeéion to fuch
an alliance, if Julia’s heart made none;
ahat although, for very particular reafons,
he had quarrelled with the world, he did
not wifh to feclude his children from pat-
taking of its pleafures. He owned, he
thought Julia feemed to have an inclina-
tion to fee more of it than he had had an
opportunity of thewing her; and that, as
he had for ever renounced it, there was
no protector, after a father, fo proper as a
hufband. He then paid me fome compli-
ments, which perhaps, had his acquaint-
ance been of as long ftanding as your’s
and mine, he might have thought rather
above my defert : but he knows no more of

me than he has heard from me,—and the.
*devil
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devil is in it, if 2 man won’t fpeak well of
himfelf when he has an opportunity.

- It was fome time before I could bring
myfelf to the pious refolution of marry-
ing.—1 was extremely defirous of prac-
tifing a few manceuvres firft, juft to try
the ftrength of the citadel ;—but madam
houfe-keeper would have blown me up.
“ You arein love with my mafter’s daugh-
*¢ ter,” faid fhe, one day, to me; “ if you
““ make honourable propofals, I have not
‘“ a doubt but they will be accepted ;—Hm
¢ I find'you endeavouring to gain her heart
“in a clandeftine manner, —remember
‘ you are in my power. My faithful fer-
¢ vices in this family have given me fome
¢ influence, and I will certainly ufe it for
‘¢ their advantage. The beft and lovelieft
 of her fex fhall not be left a prey to the
¢ artful infinuating practices of a man too
¢ well verfed \in the fcience of deceit.
 Marry, her ; the will do you honour in
¢ this world, and by her virtues enfure
‘¢ your happinefs in the next.”

I took the old matron’s advice, as it fo
pcrfc&ly accorded with my own wifhes.
: C 2 The
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The gentle Julia made no objetion.—Va-
nity apart, I certainly have fome attrac-
tions ; efpecially in the eyes of an innocent
young creature, who yet never faw a rea-
_{fonable being befides her father; -and who
had likewife a fecret inclination to know a
little how things go in the world. I fhall
wery foon gratify her with, by taking her -
to London.—I am fick to death of the

" conftant routine of circumftances here—

tbe [ame to-day, to-morrow, and for ever.
Your mere good kind of people are really
very infipid fort of folks ; and as fuch to-
tally unfuited to my tafte. I fhall there-
fore leave them to. their pious meditations
in a fhort time, and whirl my little Julia
into the giddy circle, where alone true joy
is to be met with. _

I thall not invite her fifter to accompany
“her; as I have an invincible diflike to the
idea of marrying a whole family. Befides, -
fifters fometimes are more quick-fighted
than wives: and I begin to think (though
from whence fhe has gained her knowledge
1 know not, I hope honeftly !) that Louifa
is miftrefs of more penetration than my
e rib.
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- rib~—She is more ferious, confequently
more obferving and attentive.

The day of our departure is fixed on.—

 Our fuste will be a Wellh fille de chambre,

yclep’d Winifred, and an old male do-
meftick, who at prefent ads in capacity of
groom to me; and who I forefee will foon
be the butt of my whale houfe ;—as he is
- chiefly compofed of Welth materials, I
conclude we fhall have fine work with him
among our leaux d'efprits of the motley
tribe.—1 fhall leave Taffy to work his way
as he can. Let every one fight their own
battles I fay.—I hate to interfere in any °
kind of bufinefs. I burn with impatience
to greet you and the reft of your confede-
rates. Affure them of my beft withes.—
I was going ta fay fervices,—but alas! L
am not my own mafter! I am: married.
After that, may I venture to conclude my-~
folf your’s ? - :

W. STANLEY.

o Cg\.,‘ LET-
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LETTER IIL

To Mifs GRENVILLE.

OW ftrange does it feem, my deareft
Louifa, to addrefs you at this dif-
tapce! What is it that has fupported me
through this long journey, and given me
ftrength to combat with all the fofter feel-
ings; to quita refpeétable parent and a
beloved fifter ; to leave fuch dear and ten-
der relations, and accompany a man to
whom four months fince I was wholly a
ftranger! I am a wretched reafoner at beft.
=1 am therefore at a lofs to unravel this
*myftery. It is true, it became my duty
to follow my hufband ; but that a duty fo
newly entered into fhould fuperfede all
others is certainly ftrange. You will fay,
you wonder thefe thoughts did not arife
fooner ;—they did, my dear ; but the con-
tinual agitation of my fpirits fince I mar-
ried, prevented my paying any attention
to them. Perhaps, thofe who have been
accuftomed to the buftles of the world

would laugh at my talking of the agita-
: tion
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_tion of fpirits in the courfe of an affair
which was carried on with the moft me-
thodical exa&nefs ; but then it is their be-
ing accuftomed to buftles, which could
infure their compofure on fuch an import-
ant occafion. Iamyoung and inexperienced
—and what is worft of all, a perfect ftran-
ger to the difpofition of Sir William. He
may be a very good fort of man; yet he
may have fome faults, which are at prefent
unknown to me.—I am refolved, howe-
ver, to be as indulgent to them as poffi-
ble, fhould I difcover any.—~And as for
my own, I will ftrive to conceal them, un-
der an implicit obedience to his will and
pleafure. _

As to giving you an account of this hur=
rying place, it is totally out of my power.
I made Sir William laugh very heartily fe-
veral times at my ignorance. We came
into town at a place called Piccadilly,
where there was fuch a croud of carriages
of all forts, that I was perfetly aftonithed,
and abfolutely frightened. I begged Sir
William would order the drivers to ftop
till they were gone by.—This intreaty
threw him almoft into a coovulfion of

Cs - laughter
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laughter at my fimplicity ;—but T was fill
more amazed, when he told me, they
would continue driving with the fame ve-
hemence all night. For my part, I could
not hear my own voice for the continual
rattle of coaches, &c.—I ftill could not
help thinking it muft be fome particular
vejoicing day, from the immenfe concourfe
of people I faw ruthing from all quarterss
=and yet Sir William affured me the town
‘was very empty. ¢ Mercy defend us 1*
cried Winifred, when I informed her what
het mafter had faid, * what a place muft
$¢ it .be when it is full, for the people have
$¢ not room to walk as itis!” I cautioned
Win, to difcover her ignorance as little as
poflible ;—but I doubt both miftrefs and
maid “will be fubje&s of mirth for (btm
time to come. ’ -
© I have not-yet feen any thmg, a8 there
is a ceremony to be obferved amoeng peos
ple of rank in this place. No married lady
can appear in public till fhe has been pro-,
_perly introduced to their majefties. Alas}
what will become of ‘me upon an occafion
fo fingular! — Sir William- has been fo

obliging as to befpeak the prote&tion of a . .
. lady, )
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lady, who is perfe&t miftrefs of the esi-
quettes of courts. She will pay me a vifit
-previous to my introduétion; and under
her tuition, I am told, I have nothing to
fear. All my hopes are, that I may acquit:
“myfelf fo as to gain the approbation of
my hufband. Hufband ! what a found has
that, when pronounced by a girl barely
feventeen,—and one whofe knowledge of
the world is merely fpeculative;— one,
who, born and bred in obfcurity, is equally
unacquainted with men and manners.—F
have often revolved in my mind what could
be the inducement of my fathet’s total fe-
clufion from the world; for what little
hints I(and you, whofe penetration is deep-
er than mine) could gather, have only
ferved to convince us, he muft have been
. extremely ill treated by it, to have been
conftrained to make a vow hever again to
enter into it,—and in my mind the very
gmmn.g_gf a_VOW_ looks as if he | had lovcd> *
it to excefs, and thcrcfore made his retreat
from it more_folemn than a_bare rcTolu'
tion, leﬁ he mxaht, from a change of cire’
cumﬂ:anccs or fentiments, again be fcduce&
cs b



34 THE SYLPH

by its attrattions, and by which he had

{u ﬁ'ercd fo much

Do you know, I have formed the wifh of -

knowing fome of thofe incidents in his hif-
tory which have governed his actions? will

you, my dear Louifa, hint this to him? He .

may, by fuch a communication, be very
ferviceable to me, who am.fuch a novice.
I forefee I thall ftand in need of inftruc-
tors; otherwife I fhall make but an jndiffe-
rent figure in the drama. Every thing, and
every body, makes an appearance fo widely
oppofite to my former notions, that I find
myfelf every moment at a lofs, and know

not to whom to apply for information. I~

am apprehenfive I fhall tire Sir William to
death with my interrogatories; befides, he
. gave me much fuch a hint as I gave Win,
not to betray my ignorance to every perfon

I met with; and yet, without afking quef- |
tions, [ fhall never attain the knowledge of

fome things which to me appear extremely
fingular. The ideas I poffeffed while among
the mountains feem intirely ufelefs to me
here. Nay, I begin to think, I might as
well have learnt nothing; and that the time.
and expence which were beftowed on my

education:
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education were all loft, fince I even donot
know how to walk a minuet properly.
'Would you believe it? Sir William has
engagcd a dancing-mafter to put me inta
* a genteel and pohtc method of acqummg

@Pmyfclf with propriety on the important cir=
cumftance of moving about a room gracc—
fully. Shall I own I felt myfelf morti
fied when he made the propofition? I
could eyen have fhed tears at the humili-
ating figure I made in my own eyes ;- how-
ever, I had refolution to overcome fuch an

.appearance of weaknefs, and turned it off
with a fmile, faying, “I thought I had not
¢ ftood in need of any accomplithments,
¢ fince I had had fufficient to gain his affec-
¢ tions.” 1 believe he faw I was hurt, and -
therefore took fome pains to re-affure me..
He told me, “ that though my. perfon was'
¢ faultlefs, yet, from my feclufion from it,
" ¢ I wanted an air of the world. He himfelf
* faw_nothing but perfetion in me; but
¢“. he withed thofe, who were not blinded
¢ by paffion, thould think me not only the
““ moft beautiful, but likewife the moft
¥ polithed woman at court.” Is there naot
~ a litde vanity in this, Louifa? But Sir .

cC6  Williamp
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‘William is, I find, 2 man of the world ; and. .
it is my duty to.comply with every thing he
jadges proper, to make me what he chufes.
¢ Monfieur Fierville pays me great com-
plimeats. “ Whois he ?* you will afk.
‘Why my dancing-mafter, my dear. Iam -
kkewife to take fome leflons on the harpfi-
chord, as Sir William finds great fault with -
my fingering, and thinks I want tafte in
finging. [I'always looked on tafte as ge-
nuine and inherent to ourfelves; but here,
tafte is to be acquired; and what is infi-
nitely more ‘aftonithing ftill, it is ‘variable.
So, though ¥ may dance and fing in tafte
now, a-few months hence I may have ano-
ther method to learn, which will be the
tafte then. Itis a fine time for teachers,
when fcholars are never taught. We ufed
to think, to be madé perfe® miftrefs of
any thing was fufficient ; but in this world
it is very different ; you have a freth leflon
to leatn every winter. As a proof, they
hadlaft winter one of the firft fingers in the
~ world at the opera-houfé ; this winter they
had one who furpaffed her. This affertion
*you and I fhould think nonfenfe, fince, ac-
" cording
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- cerding to our ideas, nothing can exceed
- perfeétion : the next who.comes over will
be fuperior to all others that ever arrived..
The reafon is, every one has a different
mode of finging ; a tafte of their own,.
which by arbitrary cuftom is for that caufe’
to be the tafte of the whole town, Thefe
things appear incomprehenfible to me;
but I fuppofe ufe will reconcile me to.
them, as it does others, by whom they
muft once have been thought ftrange.

"I think I can difcover Sir William Sgan-
ley has great pride, that is, he is a flave to-
fathion. He i ambitious of being a lead-
ing man. His houfe, his equipage, and:
wife—in fhort, every thmg which belongs
to him muft be admired ; .and I can fee,.
he is not a little flattered when they meet
.with approbation, although from perfons
of whofe tafte and knowledge of life he
has not the moft exalted idea.

It would look very ungrateful'in me, if
I was to make any complaints againft my
ﬁtuatlon, and yet-would it not be more fo
to my father and you, if I was not to.fay,
1 was happier whillt with you? I certainly
‘was. I'will do Sir William thc juftice ta’

i fay,
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fay, he con:ributed to make my laft two
months refidence very pleafant. He-was
the firft lover I ever had, at leaft the firft
that ever told me he loved. The diftinction
he paid me certainly made fome impreffion
on my heart. Every female has a little va-
nity ; but I muft enlarge my ftock before
I can have a proper confidence in myfelf
in this place.

" My finging-mafter has juft been an-
nounced. He is a very great man in his
way, fo I muft not make htm wait; be-
fides, my letter is already a pretty reafon-
able length. Adieu, my deareft fifter !
fay every thing duteous and affeftionate
for me to my father; and tell yourfelf
that I am ever your’s,

JULIA STANLEY.

LETER 1V,

‘To Colonel MoNTAGUE.

Dear Jack, .

. Y WAS yefterday _introduced to the

‘ lovelieft woman in the univerfe; Stan.

ley’s wife. Yes, that happy dog is fill
5 ; . the
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the favourite of Fortune. How does he-

triumph over me on every occafion ! If he
had a foul of worth, what a treafure would
- he poflefs in fuch an angel! but he will
foon graw tired even of her. What im-
menfe pains did he take to fupplant mein
the affetions of Lucy Gardner, though
he has fince {worn to you and many others
he propofed no other advantage to him--
felf than rivaling me, and conquering her
prejudices in my favour. He thinks I have
forgot all this, becaufe I did not call him
to an account for his ungenerous condudt,
and becaufe I ftill ftyle him my friend ;
but let him have a care ; my revenge only
ﬂepl till a proper opportunity called it

forth. As toretaliating, by endeavouring

to obtain any of his miftrefes, that was too
trivial a fatisfaction for me, as he is too
phlegmatic to be hurt by fuch an attempt.
- I flatter myfelf, I fhall find an opening

by and by, to convince him I have nei- |

ther forgotten the injury, or am of a tem-
per to let {lip an occafion of piercing his
heart by a ‘method effeCtual and fecure.
Men, who delight to difturb the felicity
of others, ‘are moft tenacious of their own.

" And.
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And Stanley, who has allowed himfelf fuch"
latitude of intrigue in other men’s families,
will very fenfibly feel any ftain on his.
But of this in future; let me return to-
Lady Stanley. She is not a perfect beauty :
which, if you are of my tafte, you will-
think rather an advantage than not; as-
there is generally a formality in great regu-
larity of features, and moft times an infi.-
pidity. In her there are neither. Sheis
" in one word animated-nature.. Her height
is proper, and excellently well proportion--
. ed; I might fay, exquifitely formed.
" Her figure is fuch, as at once creates
efteem, and gives birth to the tendereft
deflires. Stanley feemed to take pleafure
in my commendations. I wanted. you: |
*“ to fee her, my Lord,” faid he:.* you.
¢ are-a man of tafte. May I introduce
¢ Julia, without blufhihg through appre--
‘¢ henfion of her difgracing me? You:
¢ know my fentiments. I muft be applaud-
¢ ed by the world ; lovely as I yet think:
“ her, fhe would be the obje&t of my: hate; .
¢ and I thould defpife myfelf, if the is not-
“ admired by the whole court; it is the
&« only apology I can make.to “mvfelf for
7 & marrying

L e _:,—-:;’————'*———4
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“ marrying' at all.” What a brute of a

~ * fellow it is! I -fuppofe he muft be

cuckolded by -half the town, to be con-
vinced his wife has charms.

Lady Stanley is extremely obfervant of
her hufband at prefert, becaufe he is the
only man who has paid her attention ; but

" when fhe finds the is the only woman who
is diftinguifhed by his indifference, which
will foon be the cafe, the will likewife fee,
and be grateful for, the affiduities paid her
by other men.  One of the firft of thofe

~ 4 intend to be. I fhall not-let you into the
plan of  operations at prefent; befides, it -
is impofiible, till I know more of my
ground, to mark out any fcheme. Chance
often performs that for us, which the moft
judicious reflection cannot bringaboeut; and
I have the wholé campaign before me.

-2 1 think myfelf pretty well acquainted

- #ith the failings and weak parts in Stan~
«¥3 and you may affure yourfelf I fhall
avail myfelf of them. -I donot want pe-
Retration’; and doubt not, from the free

- accefs which I have gained in the family,

but I fhall foon be mafter of the ruling

* paffion of her ladyﬂup Shc is, as yet, a

tot.d .
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total ftranger to the world; her chara&er
is not yet eftablifhed ; fhe cannot know
herfelf. She only knows fhe is handfome ;
that fecret, I prefume, Nature has in-
formed her of. Her hufband has confirmed
it, and fhe liked him becaufe fhe found in
him a coincidence of opinion. But all that
rapturous nonfenfe will, and muft foon,
have an end. As to the beauties of mind,
he has no more idea of them, than we
have of a fixth fenfe ; what he knows net,
he cannot admire. She will.foon find her-
felf neglected ; but at the fame time
the will find the lofs of a hufband’s
praifes amply fupplied by the deveirs
of a hundred, all equal, and many fuperior
to him. At firft, fhe may be uneafy ; but.
repeated flattery will foon confole her; -
and the man who can touch her heart, :
needs fear nothing. Every thing elfe, a
Lord Chefterfield juftly obferves, will thed,
follow of courfe. By which affertion,

~ whatever the world may think, ‘he cer-
tainly pays a great con’apliment to the fair
fex. Men may be rendered vicious by a
thoufand methods; but there is only one

way to fubdue women.
o Whom -
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Whom do you think he has intrdGaced
as chaperons to his wife ? Lady Besford, and
Lady Anne Parker. Do not you admire
his choice? Oh! they will be charming
affociates for her ! But I have nothing to
fay againtt it, as I think their counfels will
further my fchemes. Lady Besford might
not be fo much amifs ; but Lady Anne!
think of her, with whom he is belied if he
has not had an affair. 'What madnefs |
. It is:like him, however. Let him then
take the confequences ‘of his folly 5 and
fuch clever fellows as you and I the advan-

tage of them. Adieu, dear Jack! I

fhall fee you, I hope, as foon as you come
to town. I fhall want you in a fcheme I
have in my head, but which I do not think
proper to truft to paper. Your’s,
BIDDULPH.

LETTER V.
To Lady Staviey.
HAVE loft you, my Julia; and who.
fhall fupply your lofs? How much

am I alone ! And yet, if you are happy,
I muft
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I oxat and will be fatisied. 1 fhould,.
however, be infinitely more fo,.if you had-
any companion to guide your fuotfteps
through the devious path of life: I with
you fome experienced direétor. Have you
not yet made an acquaintance which may
be ufeful to you? Though you are pre-
vented appearing in publie, yet I think' ie:
fhould have been Sir William’s firft care
to provide you with fome agreeable fenfi-
_ ble female friend ;. one who may love you
as well as your Louifa, and may, by hav-.
ing lived in the world, have it more in:her.
power to be of fervice to you.
My father miffes you as much as I'do:.

I will not repeat all he fays, left you thoukd* -
think.he repents of his complying with Sir
William’s importunity. Write.to us very:
“often, and tell us you are happy 3 that will
be the only confolation we can receive in
your abfence. Oh,. this vow ! It binds
my father to this fpot. Not that I with |
to enter into the world. T doubt faithlefi-
nefs and infincerity are very prevalent
thete, fince they could find their way.
among our mountains. But let me not
overcloud vour funfhine. Iwas, you know,

P
4
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always of a ferious turn. May no acci-
dent make you fo, fince your natural dif-
pofition is chearfulnefs itfelf!

I read your letter to my father; he
feemed plealed w your with of being ac-
quainted with the incidents of his life : he
will enter on the tafk veryfoon. There is
nothing, he fays, which can, from the na-
ture of ‘things, be a guide to you in your
pafiage through the world, any farther
than not placing too much confidence in
the profpe of felicity, with which you fee
yourfclf furrounded ; but always to keep
in mind, we are but in a ftate of proba-
tion here, and confequently but for a thort
time : that, as our happinefs is liable to
change, we ought not to prize the pof-
feflion fo much as to render ourfelves mj-
ferable when that change comes ; neither,
when we are opprefled with the rod of
afflition, fhould we fink into defpair, ag
we are certain our woe, like ourfelves, is
mortal. Receive the blefling of our only
parent, joined with the affetionate love
of a tender fifter.  Adieu !

- ~ LOUISA GRENVILLE.
| LET
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LETTER VI
To James Seencer, Efq.

T is high time, my.dear Spencer, to ac-

count to you for thé whimfical journey,
as you called it, which your friend under-
took fo fuddenly. I meant not to keep
that, or even my motives for it, a fecret
from you. The efteem you have ever
fhewn me merited my moit unlimited

confidence. %

You faid, you thought I muft have fomc
other view than merely to vifit the ruins
of a paternal eftate, loft to me by the ex-
travagant folly of my poor father. You
faifl true; I had indeed fome other view 3 .
but alas ! how blafted is that view ! Lon
had my heart cherithed the fondeft attach-
ment for the lovelieft and beft ‘of humnn
beings, who inhabited the mountains,
which once my father owned. My fortune

* was too circumicribed to difclofe my flame;
but I fecretly indulged it, from the remote
hope of having it one day in my power
to receive her hand withoat blufhing at
my inferiority in point of wealth. Thefe

‘thoughts, thefe withes, have fupported
me
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me through an abfence of two years from
my native land, and all that made my na-
tive land dear to me.

Her loved_idea_heightened every joy
1 received, and foftcncd every care, I
knew I poffeffed her efteem 5 but I never,
from the firft of my acquaintance, gave
the leaft hint of what I felt for, or hoped
from, her. I fhould | havc e thought myfelf
lg_gf_gm__;Lhnghe(‘c degrec, to have made
an inter intereft in her bofom, }vhlch 1 had no-
t%to fupport on my { fide but the fan-
guine withes of yomh that fome turn of
Fortune’s wheel m ﬂght be in my favour.
You know how : amply, as well as unex-
petedly, I am now provided for by cur -
dear Frederic’s death. How feverely have
I felt and mourned his lofs ! But he is
happier than in any fituation which our
friendfhip for him could have found.

. 1 could run any lengths in praxﬂng one
fo dear to me; but he was equally fo to
you, and you are fully acquainted with my
fentiments on this head; befides, I have
fomething more to the purpofe at prefent
te communicate to you.

All
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All the fatisfattion I ever expected from
the acquifition of fortune was, to fhare it
with my love, Nothing but that hope and

rofpect could have enabled me to fuftain
the death of my friend. In the bofom of
my Julia Ifondly hoped to experience thofe
calm delights which his lofs deprived me
of for fome time. Alas! that long-in-
dulged hope is funk in defpair! Oh! my
Spencer ! fhe’s loft, loft to me for ever!
Yet what right had I to think the would
notbe feen, and, being feen, admired, lovcd
and courted ? But, from the ﬁngulanty of
her father’s difpofition; who had vowed ne-
ver tomix in the world ;—a difappointment
of the tendereft kind which her eldes fifter
had met with, and the almoft monattic fe-
clufion from fociety -in which fhe lived,
joined to her extreme youth, being but
feventeen the day I left you in London ¢
all thefe circumftances, I fay, concurred
once to authorize my fond hopes,—and
thefe hopes have nurfed my defpair.,
Oh ! 1 knew not how much I loved her,
till I faw her fnatched from me for-ever.- .
A few months fooner; and I might have

- pleaded
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- pleaded fome merit with the lovely maid
from my long and gnremlttcd attachment.

- My paffion was_interwoven with with | my ex-
: 1ﬂ:encc,--m,;h that it grew, a and with that

onlj will i it expire.

My dear-lov’d Julia! from my youth

' began

‘The tender flame, and ripen’d in thc
man ;

© My dear-lov’d Julia! to my Tateft age,

" Noothervows fhall e’er my heart engage.

Full of the fond ideas which feemed a
part of myfelf, I flew down to Woodley-
_vale, to reap the long-expected harveft of
.-my hopes.—Good God ! what was the fa- -
tal news I learnt on my arrival! Alas! fhe
knew not of my love and cop&p,ncy s—fhe
had a few weeks before given her hand,
and no doubt her heart, to Sir William
Stanley, with whom an accident had
brought her acquainted. I will not en-
large upon what were my feelings on this
occafion. —Words would be too faint 2
vehicle toexpreﬁs the angulfh of my foul, .
“You, who know the tendernefs of my dif--
pofition, muft judge for me. ,

Vou. L D Y/eﬁerday
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Yefterday I faw the dear angel,from the
inn from whence I am writing; the and
- her happy hufband ftopped here: for frefh
- Horfes. I had a full view of her-beauteous
face. Ah! how much has twa years im-
~proved each charm in her lovely perfon!
‘lovely and charming, ‘but not for me. I
kept myfelf concealed from her—1I could
“hardly fupport the fight of her at a dif-
tance; my emotions were more violent
“than you can conceive. Her drefs became
her the beft in the world; a riding habit
of ftone-coloured cloth, lined with rofe-co-
lour, and frogs of the fame—the collar of
* her fhirt was open at the neck, and difco-
vcred her lovely ivory throat. Her hair
" was in a little diforder, which, with her
" hat, ferved to contribute to, and heighten,
- the almoft irrefiftible charms of her fea-
"tures. There was a penfivenefs in her
“'manner, which'rendered her figure more
“interefting and touching than ‘ufual. I
thought I difcovered the traces of a tear
cn her cheek. She had‘juft parted with
- Ker father and fifter ; and, had the thewn
lcfs concern, I thould not have been fo fa~
1 tisfied

LN
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tisfied with her. ‘I gazed dill my eye-palls
-ached ; ' but, when the chaife dreve from
.the, door—oh?- what then hecame of me!
“ She’s g()ne' the’s gone!” 1. exclaiped
aloud, wringing my hands, ‘‘ and never
“ knew how much I loved ber!” . Lsyas al-
moft in a ftate of madaefs for. [ospc haurs
—at laft, my ftorm of grief and defpair.a
~ little fubfided, and I, by degrees, became
. calm and more refigned to my il fate. -I
. took the refolution, which I fhall put in
exccution as foon as pofible, to leave Eng-
land. T will retire to the remaining part of
- my Frederic’s family—and in their friend-
" 1hip, feek to forget the pangs which.an ha-
bitual tendernefs has brought upon me.
You, who are at eafe, .may bave it in
. your power to convey. fome fmall fan,sfg;- 4
tion to my wounded breaft. But why do
" 1 fay. fmall fatisfaction? ‘To me it will be-
the highett to hear that my Julia is happy.-
. Do you tlien, my dear Spencer,. enquire,
. among your acquaintance, the charalter of
- this Sir William Stanley. His figure is
. .genteel, nay, rather handfome; yet he does
not look the man I could with for her.
: D2 - 1did
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1 did not difcover that look of tendetnefs,
that foft impaffioned glance, which vir-
tuous love excites3 but you will not ex-
peét a favourable picture from a rival’s
pen. m arvas

"I’ mentioned a difappointment which the -
fifter of my Julia had fuftained: it was
juft before I left England. While on a
-vifit at Abergavenny, the became acquaint-
ed with a young gentleman of fortune,
who, after taking fome pains to render
himfelf agreeable, had the fatisfattion of
gaining the affetions of one of the moft
amiable girls in the world. She is all that
a woman can be, except being my Julia.
Louifa was at that time extremely attached
to-a lady in the fame houfe with her, who
. 'was by no means a favourite with her lover.
‘They ufed frequently to have little argu-

..~ “ments concerning her. He would not al-

_+Jow her any merit. Louifa fancied fhe faw
her own image refle@ted in the bofom of
‘her friend. She is warm in her attach-
ments. Fer zeal for her friend at laft
-awakened a curiofity in her lover, to view

hcr wnth more fcrunny He had been ac-
cuftomed
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- cuftomed to pay an implicit obedience to
Louifa’s opinion; he fancied he was ftill:
acquiefcing only in that opinion when he
began to difcover the was handfome, and.
to find fome farther beauties which Louifa.
had not painted in fo favourable a light. -
as he now faw them. In fhort, what at
firft was only a compliment to his miftrefs,.
_nmpw feemed the due of the other. Hc’
tbg_ught Louifa had hardly done her juf-.
tice; and in feeking to repair that fault,.
he injured the woman who doated on him,
Love, which in fome cafes is blind, is in-
others extremely quick-fighted. Louifa.
faw a change in his behaviour—a ftudied
civility—an apprehenfion of not appearing.
fufficiently afliduous—frequent expreflions
of fearing to offend—and all thofe mean
arts and fubterfuges which 2 man ufes,.
who wants to_put it in a woman’s power
to break with him, that he may bafely
fhelter  himfelf behind, what he ftyles,
her cruelty.  Wounded to the foul with.

the duplicity of his condud, fhe, one - ~-

day, infifted on knowing the motives
- which induced him to a& in fo difinge-
D3 nuous

A
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nuous a manner by her. At firft his an-
fwers were evafive; but fhe peremptorily
urged an explicit fatisfation. She told
bim, the moft unfavourable certainty
would be happinefs to what fhe now felt,
and that certainty fhe¢ now called on him
in juftice to grant her. He then began
by palliating the fatal inconftancy of his
affeCtions, by the encomiums which fhe
had beftowed on her friend ; that hif love
for her had induced him to love. thofe dear
" to her; and fome unhappy citcumftances
Had arifen, which had bound him to her
friend; beyord his power or inclination to
break through, This dxfappdmtmcnt’, in
'fo early a part of L.ovifa's' life, has given
a‘ tendernefs to her whole frame, which is
of advantage to moft women, and her in’
particular,  She has, I' queftion not, long
fince beheld this unworthy wretch in the
light he mﬁy deferved ; yet, no doubst, it
was not till fhe hiad fuffered many pangs.
Thc heart will not recover its ufual tone
in a (hbrt time; that has long been racked
with the agonies of love ; and even when

wie fancy ourfelves quite recovered; there
s
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is an aching veid, which ftil Mus
of Tormer anguith. _

T fhall not be in.town thefe ten days at.
leaft, as I find I can. be ferviceable to a
poor man in this neighbourhood, whom L
believe to be an obje& worthy attention.
‘Write mt, therefore, what intelligence yau.
can.obtain ; and fcruple not ta, commur,
nicate the refult of your. inquiry to me

fpeedily. Her happinefs is the with next

_my heart. Oh! may it be as exalted .ands
permanent as s 1 with it ! 1 will not “fay

any thing to you; you well know how.
' dear you are to the bofom of your

HENRY WOODLEY :
ﬁnaof ‘)‘oll—-ol

LETTER VIIL
- To Henry WoobnLry, Efq.

O, my dear Harry, I can never con-

fent to your burying yourfelf abroads

but I will not fay all T could on that fub-
je& till we meet. I think, T fhall then be'
able to offer you fome very powerful rea=’
fons, that you will efteem fufficient to m-
D4 duce
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duce you to remain in your native land.—
I have a fcheme in my head, but which I
fhall not communicate at prefent.

Sir William Stanley is quite a man of
fathion—Do you know enough of the
world to underftand all that title compre- -
hends? If you do, you will fincerely re-
gree your Julia is married to & man of fa-
Jbion. His paffions are the rule and guide
of his a&tions. To what mifchiefs is a -
young creature expofed in this town, cir-
cumftanced as Lady Stanley is—without
a friend or relation with her to point out.
the artfukand defigning wretch, who means -
Yo make a prey of her innocence and in-
experience of life!

The moft unfafe and critical fituation
for a woman, is to be young, handfome,
and married to a man of fathion ; thefe are
thought to be lawful prey to the fpecious
of our fex. Asa man of fafhion, Sir Wil--
liam Stanley would blufh to be found too

.attentive to his wife ;—he will leave her

to feek what companions chance may.

~throw in her way, while he is affociating’

with rakes of quality, and glorying in -
thofe
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thefe -fcenes in which to be difcovered he
thould really bluth. I am told he is fond -
of deep play—attaches himfelf to women
of bad charater, and feeks to eftablifh an -
epinion, that he is quite the fon in every;
thing. 1 tremble for your Julia.~Her-
beauty, if the had no other merit, making-
her fathionable, will induce fome of thofe:
wretches, who are ever upon the watchrtg +
enfnare the innocent, to praife their dia<
bolical artifices to poifon her mind.. She:
will foon fee herfelf negle@ted by her huk-
band,—and that will be the fignal for them
to begin their attack.—She is totally un< -
hackneyed in the ways of men, and con--
fequently can form no idea.of the extreme -
depravity of their hearts. May the innate :
virtue of - her mind be her guide and fup--
port I—but to efcape with honour and re--
putation will be a.difficult tafk. I muft-
fee you, Harry. 1 have fomething in my -
mind. I have feen more of the world ‘
than you have.—For a whole year.I was -
witnefs of the diforder of this great town;
and, with bluthes I write, have too fre-
quently joined in fome of its extravagances

' D and .
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and follies; but, thank heaven! my eyes
were opened before my morals became
orrupt, or my fortune and conftitution
ithpdited.—Your virtie and my Fredes
ric’s ‘confirméd me in the road I was
then defirous of purfuing,—and I am now
- eonivinced I fhall never deviate from the
pith of rectitude.

* ¥ ékpect you in town with' all thc impa-
tience of a friend zealous for your happi-
nefs and advantage : but I with net to in-
teifére with any charitable or virtuous em-
. ployment.—When you have finithed your
affairs, remember your faithful

J. SPENCER.

,LETTER'Wm
To Mlﬁi GRENVILLE.
URROUNDED with mantua- makcrs,

‘milliners, and hair-dreffers, I bluthto .

fay I have hardly time to beftow on my
dcar Louifa, What a continual buitle do
I live

vy

N
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1 live in, without having litcrally any thing

to, do! All thcﬁ: wonderful preparations
are makmg for my appearance at court;
and, in confequence of that, ‘my .vifiting
all the places of public amufement. 1
forefee my head will be turned with this
whirl of folly, I am inclined to call it, in
contradiction to the opinion of mankind.

—If the peoplg I am among are of any
character at all, I think I may comprife it
in few words : to me they feem to berun-
ning about all the morning, and throwing

~away time, in concerting meafures to
throw away more in the evening. Then,
. as to drefs, to give an idea of that, I muft
reverfe the line of an old fong.

- ¢ What was our jbame, is now our
o pmle ”» _ .

I have had a thoufand patterns of filks
brought me to make choice, and fuch cos
lours as yet never appeared.in a rainbow. .
A very elegant man, one of Sir William’s
frignds 1 thought, was iatroduced to me
the ‘other mosnigg-—] was prepasing o

- Bocciye hma MA mﬁson, wheg tekwg.?t
L 18,
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his pocket-book, he begged I would do
him the honour to infpet fome of the
moft fathionable patterns, and of the new-
eft tate. He gave me a lit of their
names as he laid them on the cuff of his
coat. This you perhaps will think unne-
ceflary ; and that, as colours affect the vi-
fual orb the fame in different people, I-
might have been capable of diftinguifhing
~ blue from red, and fo on; but the cafe is
quite otherwife ; there are no fuch colours:
now. * This your ladyfhip will-find ex-
¢ tremely becoming,—it is /s cheveaux de
“la Regne;—but the colour de puce is
“ efteemed before it, and mixed with
“ 2 Artd#s, forms the moft elegant af-
¢ femblage in the world; the Pon/ fang is
¢ immenfely rich; but to fuit your lady-
“ fhip’s complexion, I would rather re-
¢ commend the feuile mort, or la ngyfette.”
Fifty others, equally unintelligible, he ran
off with the utmoft facility. I thought,
however, fo important a point fhould be
determined by wifer heads than mine ;—
therefore requefted him to- leave them
‘mth me, as I expected fome ladies on
) whofe

- — - VT S T Sl SR
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whofe tafte I had great reliance. As I
cannot be fuppofed from the nature of
things to judge for myfelf with any pro-
priety, 1 fhall leave the choice of my
cloaths to Lady Besford and Lady Anne
Parker, two ladies who have vifited me,
-and are to be my prote@ors in public. -
F was extremely fhocked, when I fent
_ for a mantua-maker, to find a man was to
perform that office. I even refufed a long,
time to admit him near me—and, thinking
myfelf perfe@ly fafe that I fhould have
him on my fide, appealed to Sir William.
He laughed at my ridiculous fcruples, as

he called them, and farther told me,

“ cuftom juftified every things nothing
‘“ was’indecent or otherwife, but as it was
¢ the ton.” — 1 was filent, but neither fa-
' tisfied or pleafed,—and fubmitted, I be-
" lieve, with but an ill grace.
Lady Besford was fo extremely polite to
intereft herfelf in every thing concerning
- my making a fathionable appearance, and
procured for me a French frizeur of the
lt importation, who dreffed hair to a
miracle, au dernier gout, 1believe, Louifa,
5 I muft

-—
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I muft fend you a dittionary of polite
phrafes, or you will be much at a lofs,
notwithftanding you have a pretty com-
. petent knowledge of the French tongue. I
blufh twenty times a day at my own ftu-
pidity,—and then Sir William tells me,
4 it is fo immenfely ore to blufh ;” which
~ makes me blufh ten times more, becaufe I
don’t underftand what he means by that
expreflion, and I am afraid to difcover my
ignorance ; and he has not patience to ex-
plain every ambiguous word he ufes, but
cries, fhrugging up his thoulders, ab ! quel
Javage! and then compofes his ruffled
fpirits by humming an Italian air.
* * A
‘Well, but I muft tell you what my drefs
was, in which™ I was prefented. My gawn
was a filver tiffue, trimmed with filver net,
and tied up with rofes, as large as life,
I was going to fay. Indeed it was very
_ beautiful, and fo it ought, for it came

', to a moft enormous fum. My jewels are

magnifigue, and in immenfe quantities,
Do you know, I could not find out half
their purpofcs, or what I thould do with

_them;

R S = o e TO—
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them ; forfuch things I never faw. What
fhould poor Win and I have done by our-
felves ?=——Lady Besford talked of ferding
her woman to aflift me in drefling.—1I told
her I had a fervant, to whom I had been
accuftomed for a long time.~—“ Ah! for
¢ heaven’s fake, my dear creature ! ex-
claimed my hufband, ** dan’t mention the
 tramontane. She might do tolerably
¢¢ well for the Welfh mountains, but the
¢ will cuta moft ouiré figure in the beau
“ monde. 1 beg you will accept of Lady
¢ Besford’s polite offer, till you can pro-
‘¢ vide yourfelf with' a fille de chambre, that
“ knows. on which fide. her right hand
‘ hangs.” Alas! poor Winifrec. Jones!
Her miftrefs, I doubt, has but few advan-
tages over her, Lady Besford was lavith

in the encomiums of her woman, who had, ~ -

had. the honour of being dreffer to one of
‘the a&refles many years.

Yefterday morning the grand tatk of
my decoration was to commence. Ah!
good Lord ! I can hardly recollec parti-
culars.—I am morally convinced my father
wonld havc been looking for his Julia,

had

~
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had hie feen me ;—and would have fpenc'
much time before he difcovered me in the -
midft of feathers, flowers, and a thoufand

gew-gaws befide, too many to enumerate.
1 will, if I can, diffe& my head.for your
edification, as it appeared to me when
Monfieur permitted me .to view myfelf
in the glafs. I was abfolutely ready to
run from it with fright, like poor A&eon'
when he.had fuffered the difpleafure of
Diana; and, like him, was in danger of run-
ning ‘my new-acquired ornaments. againft
every thing in my way.

Monfieur alighted from: his- chariot

about eleven' o’clocky and was imme- . .

diately announced by Griffith, who, poor
~ foul! ftared as if  he thought him one of
the fineft men in -the world. He was at-
tended by a fervant, who broughtin two
very large caravan boxes, and.a fumber
- of other things. Monfieur then prepared.
to begin his operations.—Sir William was
at that time in my drefling-room. He
begged, for God’s fake ! - that Monfieur:
# would be fo kind as to exert his abilities,
¢ as_every thing dependcd on thc jutt imw

& preflion :
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‘% preflion my figure made.” — Monfieur
bowed and- fhrugged, juft like an over-
grown monkey. In a moment ¥ was over-
whelmed with a cloud of powder:. “ What'
¢ are yon doing? I do not mean to be
¢ powdered,” I faid. “ Not powdered 1
repeated Sir William; ¢ why you would
* not be fo barbarous as to appear with--
¢ out—it pofitively is not decent.”

¢ I thought,” anfwered I, “*you ufed
““ to admire the colour of my hair—
‘“ how often have you praifed its glofly
“hue! and called me your nui-irown
 maid I” _

“ Pho! pho!” faid he, bluthing, per-:
haps left he fhould be fufpeéted of ten-
dernefs, as that is very vulgar, “ I can
“ bear to fee a woman. without powdes
¢ in fummer ; ‘but now the eafe is other-
“ wife. Monfieur knows what he is about,-
* Don’t interrupt ‘or diftate to him. I
‘“am going to drefs. Adicu, mg char~
& mante I )
- 'With a determination of being pafiive,.

_ Ifat down under his hands—often, I con-
feﬁ, wondcrmg what kind of being F
fhould
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fhould be in my metamorphofis,~~and ra-.
ther impatient of the length of time,.
to fay nothing of the pain-I felt under
the pulling and frizing, and rubbing in
the exquilitely-fcented pomade de Venss:
At length the words, “ vous etes finis,
“ madame, au dernier gout,” wcre pros.
nounced ; and I-rofe with precaution, left
I fhould difcompofe my new-builc fa-
brick, .and to give a glance at myfelf in
~ the glafs ;—but where, or in what lan-
guage, fhall I ever find wards to_exprefs
my. aftonithment at the figure which pre-
fented itfelf to my eyes! what with curls,
flowers, ribbands, feathers, lace, jewels,
fruit, and ten thoufand ather things, my
head was at leaft from one fide to the
_ other full half an ell wide, and from the
loweft curl that lay on my fhoulder, up
to the top, [ am fure I am within com-
pafs, if 1 fay three quarters of a yard
high ; befides fix enormous large feathers;
black, white, and pink, that reminded me
of the plumes which nodded on the im-

menfe cafque in the caftle of Otranto.. -

“ Good God !” I exclaimed, I can ne-

© s yer
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¢ ver bear this.” The man affured me
I was dreffed quite in tafte. - * Let me be
¢ dreffed as'I will,” I anfwered, * I'muft
¢ and will be altered. I would not thus
¢ expofe myfelf, for the univerfe.” Say-
ing which, I began pulling down fome of
the prodigious and monftrous fabrick.—
The dreffer of the adireffes exclaimed loudly,
and the frizeur remonftrated.” However,
T was inflexible : but, to ftop the volu-
bility of the Frenchman’s tongue, I in-
quired how much I was indebted to him
for making mé a monfter: A’ mere trifie I
Half a guinea the drefling, and for the-
ftathers, pins, wool, falfe curls, chignion,
toque, pomades, flowers, wax-fruit, ribband,
¢, &c. &F¢. he believes about four guineas
would be the difference. I was almoft pe-
trified with aftonifhment. When I reco-
vered the power of utterance, I told
him “ I thought .at leaft he fhould have
‘¢ informed mie what he was about before
"+ he ran me to fo much expence ; three-
“.fourths of the things were ufelefs, as [

" - would not by any means appearin them.”

“It was the fame to him,” he faid,
¢ they
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¢ they were now my property. He had:
¢ run tbe rifk of difobliging the Duchefs
¢ of D—+—, by giving me the preference
¢ of the fineft bundles of radifhes that
“ had yet come ower; but this it was
¢ t0 degrade himfelf by drefling com- -
“ moners. Lady Besford had intreated
“ this favour from him ;. but he muft fay,

"i#7% he had never been fo ill-treated fince his

“-3rrival in this kingdom.” In fhort, he.
flew out of the room in a great rage, leav-
ing me in the utmoft diforder. I begged.
Mrs. Freeman (fo her ladyfhip’s woman-
is called) to aflift me a little in undoing.
what the i xmpcrtment Frenchman had taken.
fuch immenfe pains to effe&. . I hiad facri-
ﬂced half a bufhel of trumpery, when.
Lady Besford was uthered into my drefling-
room. * Lord blefs me! my dear Lady,
“ Stanley, what ftill difbabillé ? I -thought

~““you had been ready, and waiting for
“ me.” 1 began, by way of apology, to-
inform her ladythip of Monfieur’s info- .
lence. She looked ferious, and faid,.* I am.
““ forry you offended” him; I fear he will

< reprefent. you at. her grace’s ruclle, and.
. CC yow
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* you will be the jeft of the whole court.
“¢ Indeed, this is a fad affair. He is the
" % firft man in his walk of life.” ‘““And if
¢ he was the latt,” I rejoined, it would
¢ be the better ; however, I beg your lady-
* thip’s pardon for not being ready I fhalL
'$¢ not detain you many minutes.”

My dear Louifa, you will laugh whcn
I tell ‘'you,. that poor Winifred, who was-
reduced to be my gentlewoman’s gentle-

" woman, broke two laces in endcavouring.
to draw. my new French ftays clofe. -Ydu
know I am naturally fiall at bottom.
But now you might literally fpan mre.
You never faw fuch a doll. Then, they

“are fo intolerably wide acrofs the breaft, .
that my arms are abfolutely fore with -
them ; and my fides fo pinched !'—But jt
is the #on; and pndc feels no pain. Itls "
with thefe fentiments. the ladies of the
prefent age heal their wounds ; to be ad-
mired, is a fufficient balfam:

Sir William had met with the affronted
Frenchman, and, like Lady Besford, was
full of apprehenfions left he thould expofe

- 4me; for my part, I was glad 10 be from

: under
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under his hands at any rate ; and .feared
nothing when he was gone ; only ftill vexed
at the ftrange figure I made. My huf-
band freely condemned my behaviour as
.extremely abfurd ; and, on my faying I .
would have fomething to cover, or at leat
fhade, my neck, for that I thought it
hardly decent to have 'that intirely bare,
while one’s head was loaded with fuper-
-fluities; he exclaimed to Lady ‘Besford,
clapping his hands together, “Oh! God!
< this ridiculous girl will be an-eternal
¢ difgrace to me !” I thought this fpeech
very cutting. [ could not reftrain a-tear
from ftartipg. * I hope not, Sir William,”
faid I; ¢ but, left I thould, I will ftay at
¢ home till I have properly learntto fubmit
< ta infult and abfurdity without emotion.”
My manner made him athamed ; he took
my hand, and, kiffing it, begged my par-
> don, andadded, ¢ My dear creature, I want
¢ you to be admired by. the whole world 5
*¢ and, in compliance with the tafte of the
¢ world, we muft fubmit to fome things,
 which, from their novelty, we may
¢ think abfurd but ufe will reconcile
¢ them

~
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% them to you.” Lady Besford encou-
raged me ; and I was prevailed on to go,
though very much out of fpirits.” I mutt
- break off here, for the prefent. This let-
ter has been the work of fome days al-
ready. Adieu!

IN CONTINUATION.
MY apprehenfions increafed each meo-
ment that brought us near St. James’s :
but there was nothing for its,.fo I endea-
voured all in my. power to argue myfelf
into a ferenity of mind, and fucceeded be-
yond my hopes. The amiable condefcen-
fion of their Majefties, however, cop-
tributed. hore. than any thing to compofe
my fpirits, or, what I believe to be nearer
“the true ftate of the cafe, I was abforbed
in refpeét for them, and totally forgot
myfelf.. They were fo obliging as to pay
Sir William fome compliments 5 and the

King faid, if all my countrywornen. were -

like me, he fhould be afraid to trut his
fon thither. I obferved Sit William with
. the utmoft attention ; I faw his eyes were
-+ on me the whole time; but, my Louifa,
e - I can-
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I cannot fatter myfelf fo far as, to fay they
were the looks of love ; they feemed to me
rather the eyes of fcrutmy. which were on
the watch, yet afraid they fhould fee fome-
-thing unpleafing. I longed to be at - home,
to know from him how I had acquitted
myfelf.  To my quetftion, he anfwered, by
prefling me to his bofom, crying, “Likean
“ angel, by heaven! Upon my foul, Julia,
“ | never was fo charmed with you in'my
- ¢¢ life.” And upon my honour,” I returned,
I could not difcover the leaft {fymptom
< of tendernefs in your regards. Idveaded”
all the while that you was thinking I
¢ fhould difgrace you.” :
* You was never more miftaken. I
" % pever had more reafon .to be proud of
¢ any part of- my family. The circle
¢ rang with your praifes. But you muft
“ not expect tendernefs in public,. my
¢ Jove ; if you meet with it in private,
¢ you will have no caufe of complaint.”
This will give you but a ftrange idea
of the world I am in, Louifa. Idonot
above half like it, and think a ramble,
arm in arm wuh you upon our native
- ~ mountains,
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mountains, worth it all. However, my
lot is drawn; and, perhaps, as times and
hufbands go, I bave no caufe of cmplam:.

Your’s moft fincerely, -
JULIA STANLEY.

To Lady Stawiey.
My deareft Child,

\HE tafk you fet your father iy a heas
vy one; but I chearfully comply

~‘with any requeft of my Julia’s. However,
before 1 enter upoén it, let me fay a lictle

to you: Are you happy, my child? Do
you find the world fuch 4s you ¢hought it
while it was unknown to you? Do the
pleafurés you enjoy. prefent you with an
equivalent for your renunciation of a fond
father, and tender fifter ? Is their affection
amply repaid by the love of your hufband ?
All thefe, and a thoufand other equally
important queftions, I long to put to my
beloved. I with to know the true ftate of
your heart. I then fhould be able to judge
- Vou. 1, E whether
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whether I ought to mourn or rejoide in this
feparation from you. Believe me, Julia,
I am not fo felfith to with you here, merely
to augment my narrow circle of fclxc:ty, if
you can convince me you are happier where
you are, -But can all the buftle, the con-
fufion you defcribe, be produétive of hap-
pmcfs to a young girl, born and eddcated
in the lap of peaceful retirement? The
novelty may ftrike your mind; and, for a
while, you may think yourfelf happy, be-
caufe you are amufed, and have. not time
tq define what your refletions are : but in.
the fober ‘hqur, when . ftillnefs reigns, and
the foul unbends itfelf- frqm the fatigues
of th¢ day-; what judgment then dees cool
reafon form? Are you fatisfied ? Are-your
flumbers peaceful and calm? Do you ne-
ver figh after the fhades.of Woodley,,and
your rural friends? Anfwer thefe queftions
fairly dnd candidly, my Julia—prove to me
yau are happy, and yqur-heart as good and
infiocent as' ever; and I fhall- defcend to
the filent tomb with peaceful fmiles.

4. Parhaps the refolytion I formed of . te-
tiring from 2 world i which I had met
Tl 's. [ With
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with difguft, was tog haftily concluded on.
.Be that.as jit may—it was facred, and as
“fidth Irhave, and will, keep-it. I loft ; my

iconfidense.in. menkind ; ansl 1, gould ﬁnd
-naone swhofe;. rtues; could redecm, ite
-Many years have elapfed fince; and the
{mmnners-and cuftoms change.fo frequent-
-dys thatil :fhould be a total ftranger among
.the inhabitants of -this prefent age..
-i: Yad hayve hgard me fay.] was mazﬂed ‘
“befere: ! had the happinefs of bcmg unig-
<ol 0. paur. amiable mothes. . I fhall begi
-y narrasive from the commencement of
:that wbjon ;-oply premifing, that I was ‘the
Jfon;of- the .younges, branch of a noble fa-
1mily;, whofe.name | bear.. 1 mhcmcd the
-blgod, buf very kittle mpre, of my ancef-
stors. Howevyer, a tafte for pleafurc, and
Anjindnlgence of fome of the then faﬂuon-
«able follies,, whlch in all ages and all timés
.36 tog pnevp,lcnt, confplted to make my
Jigtle fortune ftill more contra&ed. Thus
-fituated, I became acquainted with a young
Jady-of. large fortune.: My figure and ad-
-deefs grom.her hear; 3B her' ‘perfon was agree-

a,blc ;: and, a}dmugp lilgmght not be what
' the
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the world calls in love, I ceruainly was ae-
tached o her. Knewing the inferiority of
my fortune, I could not prefume to offer
her my hand, even after 1 was convinced
the withed I fhibuld; but fome dircum-
ftances arifing, which brought us more in-
timately acquainted,” at length conquered °
my fcruples ; and, without confulting any
other guide than our paflions, we married:
"My finances were now cxtremely ftraiten-
ed; for although my wife was heirefs of
upwards of thirty thoufand pounds, yer,
* till'the came of age, I could reap no ad<'
‘vantage of it; and to-that: period fhe
‘wanted ncar four years. We were both
fond of plcafur:, and foolithly lived as if
we were in a&ual pofieffion of double that -
income. I found myfelf deeply involveds
but thé time drew near that was to fet all to
rights; and I had prevailed 6n my wife to
confent to a retreachment. W had form-
ed 4 plan of retiring for-fome time in the
country, to look after her eftate ; and, by
way of taking a polite leave of our friends
were put o the teft, I found them unde-
- ferving
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ferving of that appellation); by way, I
fay, of quitting the cown with &laz, my"
wife propojed giving an clegant enter-
tainment on her birth-day, which was on
the twenty-fourth of December, Chrift-
mas-day fell ‘ that year upon a Monday :
unwilling to protra&t this day of joy till-
the Tuefdzy, my wife defired to antici-
patc her natal -feftival, -and accordingly
Saturday was appointed. - She had fet her
heart on dancing-in the evenjng, and was

: ettremel'y aortified on.finding an extreme

‘pain:in ber ancle, ‘which.fle. sftributed t0
alftrsin. . Itwas (b viplent duriag digner-

time, that.fhe was conftrained to leave-the
table. ‘A ’lady, who:retired with her, told -
her, the fureft remedy for:a ftrain, was to
plunge -the Jeg in ¢cold ‘watgr, ‘and would
procure inftang relief,  Isipatient of the
diisppointment-and anguith, the to0 :fa-
tally.confented, I knew nothing of what
“was doing in my wife's-drefling-room, ¢ill
my attension was rouzed by repeated crigs,

Terribly alarmed—1 flew ‘thither, and
found her .in the agonies of death. Goed

God! whet was my difiraction at that
. E3 moment
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moment ! I then récoledred:what fhe had
often told me, of all hcr famlly being fub-
je& to’the goirt ata vcry carly age.  Every
medical affiftince 'was ‘procured with all
fpeed. The phyfician, however, gave but:
fmall hopcs, unlefs the diforder could be. -
removed from her -head "and ftomach,
which ‘it" had attacked with :the . greateft
vfdlgnée..‘ ‘ Héw ‘was -all! cur mirth i ohe;
fid' moment oveithdown'! The days: which-
bad' rifen with’ finilés, now promifed to fet:
itearsi  Th the few Tuéid intervals which.
niy unhappy wife: could beé- fid v Have,;
the iticeffantly: prayed: to-live il the vould:

- fécutre her fortune to'iny ufes which tould:
be done no other way than- making . her
will ; fince; having had no children, " the.

_eftate, fhould fhe die before fhe cane .of;

agé—or even then, without'a ‘bequeft—=y -

would devolve upon a couﬁn, -with whoie
famxly we 'had preferved no intimacy, ow-1
ing to the illiberal refletions part of them -
bad caft on my wife, for marrying a man:
vmhout an anfwerable fortuné.. My being:

allied to a noble family was no recommens<

dandn ‘to ‘thofe -who had acquired their’
' . wealth
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wealth by trade, ‘and were poffefied of the
- moft fordid prmcnples I would not liften

to the perfuafion of my friends, who urged
me to get writings executed, to-which my
wife might fec her hand: fuch meafures
appeared to.me.both felfith .and aruel; or}
rather, my mind was too much’ abforbed‘
in my prefent affliétion, to pay any ancn-
“tion, to my: future fecurlty. A
i In her greateft agonies and moft- fever~
paroxyfms, fhe knew and acknowledged
ber obligations to ate, for the unremitted
kindnefs I bad thewn her during our union:
¢ Oh! my God!” f(he would cxclaim;
% Oh! my God! let me but live to res
¢ ward him ! I afk not length of years—
s though in' the bloom of life, I fubmit
¢ with chearful refignation to:thy willi
¢ My God! I afk not length of days; ‘I -
“ only petition for a few fhort hours of
““fenfe and recolletion, that.I may, by
“ the difpofition of my. affairs,. rémove'all
- ““other diftrefs from the bofom. of my
“ beloved hufband, fave what he will fecl
© “ on this feparation,” :
- E 4 : Dgar
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Dear foul! fhe prayed in vain. Nay,
I doubt her apprehenfion and terrors, left
fhe fhould die, encreafed the agonies of her
body and mind.

Unknown to me, a gentleman, by the
requeft of my dying wife, drew up a deeds
the paper lay on the bed: fhe meant to
“fign it as foon as the clock ftruck twelve.
Till within a few minutes of that time, fhe
continued tolerably calm, and her head
perfe@ly clear; the flatcered herfelf, and
- endeavoured to convince us, fhe fhould
recovers—but, .alas! this was only a hctls
gleam. of hope, to fink us decper in de-
fpair.: Her pain returned with redéubled
‘vielence from this. fhart recefssy and her
fenfes never again refumed their feat. She
fuffered the moft excruciating agonies dill
" two in the morning —then winged her
Bight t0 heaven—leaving me the moft for-
Yorn and diftonfolate of men. o
"I continued in a ftate of ftupefadtion for -
feveral days, till my friends-rouzed me,.by -
afking what courfe I meant to purfue. [
had the whole world before me, and faw
myfelf, as it were, totally detached from

: any
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any ;urtaf it. My own relations I had
difobliged, by marrying the daughter of a
tradefman. They were, no doubt, glhd

of an excufe, to rid themfelves of an in- -

digent perfon, who might reflet du&onour
on their nobility—of them I had no hopes.’
I bad as littde probability of fuccefs in my
application to the friends of my late wife ;
yet I thought, in juftice, they fhould not
refufe to make me fome allowances for
the cxpences our manner of living had
brought on me—as they well knew they

were occafioned by. my compliapce with -
hier tafte—at leaft {o far as to dxfcharge .

fome of my debts..

I waited on Mr. Maynard, the father
of the lady who now poffeffed the. eltate,
to lay before him the fituation of my af-
fairs. He would hardly hear me out with
patience. He upbraided me with ftealing
sn heirefs 3 and with meanly taking every
method of ebliging 3 dying woman to in-

_Jure her relations, In fhort, his behaviour
"was rude, unmanly, and indecent. I

fcorned o hold converfe with fo fordid &

‘ vmch, and was leaving his houfe with
L Es ‘ the



82> THE. SYLPH™

the utmoft difpleafure, when his danghter »
flipped out of the room. She begged-
me, -with. many tears, “ not to impute .
¢.her father’s incivility .to.:her——wifhed »
¢-the time was come when {be fhould be -
“.her own miftrefs ; but hoped fhe fthould :
¢¢ be able to bring her father to fome terms
¢ of accommodation ; and affured me, fhe.
¢, would ufe all her inflaence with him to-
*¢ induce him to do me juftice.” - :

: Her influence over the mind of fuch a:
man:as her father had.like to have’ little’
weight—as it proved. She ufed" all her:
elequence in-my favour, which only ferved
to inftigate him againft. me.” He fent a'
véry rude and abrupt meflage to me, to
@eliver up feveral articles of houthold fur>
niture, and: other things; which hadbe<
longed to my wife; which, however, I
gefufed to do, unlefs I.was honoured with
the order of Mifs Maynard. Her father
tould not prevail on her to make the re-
quifition; and, enraged at my infolence,
and her obftinacy, as-he politely ftyled our
behaviour, he fwore he would be revengt
ged. - -In order to make- his words good,
o . ke
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‘he went feverally to each of the trades-
people to-whom I was indebted, and, col-'
letting the fums, prevailed on them to
make over the debts to him; thereby be-
coming the fole creditor ; and how merci-;

ful I fhould find him, I leave you to judge,,. - 3

from the motive by which he atted, = .'i-
In afew days there was an execution
in.my houfe, .and I was conveyed to.ithe
King’s-Bench., At firft I took the refolu-
tion of continuing there contentedly, till
either my cruel creditor thould relent, or
that an ac of grace fhould take place,
A prijon, however, is dreadful to a free
mind ; and I folicited thofe, who had, in
the -days of my profperity, profefled a
friendfhip for me: fome few afforded me
a temporary relief, but dealt with a fcanty
hand; others difclaimed me—none would
bail me, or undertake my caufe: many,
who had contributed to my extravagance,
now condemned me for launchirig into ex-
pences -beyond my income; and.thofe,
who refufed their affiftance, thought they
had a right to cenfure my condutt. “Thus
did I find myfclf deferted and neglecied
E6 . by
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by the whole world ; and was early taught,
how little dependence" we ought to place
on the goods of it.

‘When 1 had been an inmate of the houfe
of bondage fome few weeks, I reccived a
pote from Mifs Maynard. She deplored,
in the moft pathetic terms, * the fteps her
¢ father had taken, which fhe had never
“ difcovered till that morning; and in-
- ¢ treated my acceptance of a trifle, to
* render my confinement lefs intolerable 5
- %and if I could devife any methods,
¢ wherein fhe could be ferviceable, fhe
_ % fhould think herfelf moft happy.” There
was fuch a delicacy and noblenefs of foul
ran through the whole of this little biles,
. as, at the fame time that it fhewed the
writer in the moft amiable light, gave birth
to the livelieft gratitude in my bofom. 1
had, till this mement, confidered her only
as the daughter of Mr. Maynard; as one,
whofe mind was informed by the fame
principles as his own. I now beheld her- -
in another view; I looked on her only
in her relation to my late wife, whofe
virtues fhe inherited with her fortune. 1

felt
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felt a veneration for the generofity of a
young;: girl, who, from the narrow fenti-
ments of her father, could not be miftrefs
of any large fum 3 and yet the had, in the
politeft manner (making it a favour done
~ to herfelf ), obliged me to accept of a
twenty-pound-note. 1 had va thoufand
confli®ts with myfelf, whether 1 fhoeuld:
keep or return it; nothing but my fear
of giving her pain could have decided it,
I recolle@ed the tears the fhed the laft time
I faw her : on reading over her note again,
I difcovered the paper bliftered in feveral
places; to all this, let me add, her image
feemed to ftand confeflfed before me. Her
perfon, which I had hardly ever thought
about, new was prefent to my ima-
gination. It loft mothing by never hav-
ing been the fubjeét-of my attentian be-
fore. I fat rummatmg on the piGuré
I had been dramng in my mind, till, be.
coming perfeétly enthufiaftic in my ideas,
I ftarted up, and, clafping my hands toge.
ther,— Why,” exclaimed I aloud, “ why
“ have I:not twenty thoufand pounds to
¢ beftow on this adorable creature !” The
found
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found of my voice brought me to myfelf,
and I inftantly recollected I ought to make
fome acknowledgment 1o my fair bene-
fa@refs. 1 found the tafk a difficult one.
After writing and reje&ing feveral, I at
laft was refolved to fend the firft | had at-
tempted, knowing that, though lefs ftu-
died, it certainly was the genuine effufions.
of- my heart. After faying- all my grati-’
tudediated, [ told her, * that, next to her
‘¢ fociety, I fhould prize her correfpon-
*“ dence above every thing in this world 5
¢ but that 1 begged the would not letcom-
¢ paffion for an unfortunate man,lead her
¢ inta any inconveniencies, but be guided
“ entirely by her own difcretion. I would,
¢ in the mean time, intreat her to fend me
“a few books—the fubje& I left to her,
¢ they being- her tafte would be their
<. firongeft reccommendation.” Perhaps I
faid more than I ought to have done, al-
though at that time I thought I fell in-
finitely thort of what I might have faid 5
and yet, 1 rake God to witnefs, I did not
mean to cngage her affection; and no-
thing
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thing was lefs .from my intention than>
bafeiy to praltife on her paffions.

*In one of her létters, the afked.me, if -
my ‘debts were difcharged, what would be
my. dependence or fcheme. of life : I freely -
anfwered, ‘my dependence would be either .
to get a {mall place, or elfe ferve my king .
in the war now. nearly breaking out, which .
rather fuited the activity of my difpofition."
She. has fince told me, fhe fhed floods of.
tedrs-over that expreflion—tbe afiivity. of .
ey difpofition ; fhe drew in her imagination-
the ‘moft ' affe&ting piGture of a man, in:
the bloom’ and vigour :of .life, excluded:
from the commen benefits of ,his fellow--
creatures, by the mercilefs rapacity of an.
inhuman ereditor. : The effet this melan-.
choly reprefentatior had on her mind, while:
pity endeared the obje& of it to her, made:
het take the refolution:ief  again addrefls
ing lier father in my behalf. He. accufed
her of ingtatitude, in_thus repaying -his
care for her welfare. _Hurt-by the many
harth things he faid, fhe told him, “ the

pofieflion. of . ten times the eftate could
canv#y no pleafure to her- bofom, while.it

£ was .
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was tortured with the idea, that he, who
had the beft right te it, was fecluded from:
every eomfort of life s ad that, whepewer
it fhould be in her power, the wonld not
fail to make every separation fhe could,
for the violeace offered to an innocent,
* ipjured, man.” This brought down her
father's heaviet difpleafure. He reviled
her in the groficft terms ; aflferted, * the
had been fafcinated by me, as her ridicu~
laus: coufin had beeca before; but that he
would take care his family fhould not run
the rifk of  being again beggared by fuch.
- a fpendthrift ; and that he thould ufe fuch
precautions, as to fruftrate any fcheme 1
might form of feducing her from her
duty.* She fought to exculpate me from
she charges her father had brought againfk
me; but he paid no regard to her affeve. -
rations, and remained deaf and inexorable
to all her intreaties. When I Yearnt this, [
wrote to Mifs Maynard, intreating her, for
her own fake, to -refign an unhappy man
to his evil deftiny. Ibegged her to believe,
1 kad fufficient refolution to fuppert con-
finement, or anyothér illy but thatit was
A : an

A
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an aggravation'to my fufferings-(which to
fuftain wes very. difficult) to.find her zeal .
for ‘me had drawn on her the ill-ufage of
her father. 1 further requefted, fhe would
never again mention me to0 him; .and- if
poflible, .never think of me, if thofe
thoughts were produive of the lealt
difquiet to her. 1likewife mentioned . my
hearing an a& of grace would foon releafe
me from my bands 3 and then I was deter-

mined to offer myfelf a volunteer in .the

fervice, where, perhaps, 1 might find a

cannon-ball my beft friend.

A life, fo dtﬂ'«ent to what I had becn

ufed, brought on a diforder, which the
agitation of my fpirits increafed fo much

as.to requce me almoft to the gates -of
death.- An old female fervant of Mifs

Maynard’s paid me a vifit, bringing me
fome little nutritive delicacies, which her

kind mifteefs.thought would be ferviceable

to me. Shocked at the deplorable {pec-

tacle I made, for I began to negle& my

appearance’s which a man is too apt to do

when not at peace with himfelf: fhocked,”
 1fay, the rcprcfcnted me in fuch a light to

her
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her lady, as filled her gentle foul wich thé -
utmoft tefror for my fafety. . Guided alone
by the partiality.the. honoured- me with,
fhe formed the refolution of coming to
fee me. . She however gave' me half an
hour’s notice. of her intention. "I em-
ployed the intermediate time i’ putting
myfelf:into a: condition ‘of .receiving ~ her
with more decency. The bitele excetibn I
made had nearly exhaufted my remaining
firength, and 1 was more dead than'alive,
when’.thé tremibling, paje, ‘and tosf®ring
gueft made her'approach in the houfe of
woe. - Wé could neither of: us {pedk for
fome time. The benevolence of heir beart
bad fupported her'during her journey thi-
ther ; -but -now the native modefty of her
fex feemed to ‘point out the impropriety.
of -vifiting a man, unfolicited, -in prifon.
Weak as 1 was, I faw the neceffity of en-
couraging the drooping fpirits of my’ fair
vifitor. I paid her my grateful acknow-
Jedgments for her ineftimable goodnefs.
She begged me to. be filent op that head, -
as it brought refleftions fhe could. ill fup-
port. In obedience to her, .I .gave the
converfation
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converfation ahotHer turn:s-butfill:I-could”
not'help réverting tpithe oid-fubjec. ‘She’
then- ftoppéd-m¢, by #fking, i** what was’
“< thieret: fo - extraordinargin her conduc ?
¢ ahd - whether, “in her: fitugtion, would!
““not 1°have done ‘4§ much ‘for her "
““ Oh ! yes!? I cried, with eagernefs,
“thde’ I 'would,. 4nd ten' times : more.”
I . inftandy . féle: the 'impropriety . of my:
fpeech: - “ Then.I!have been ftrangely:
“ deficient,” faid fhe, looking at me with-
a gentle. fmile. *¢ I afk a thoofand par-!
““dons,” faid I,.* for the abiuptnefs. -of i {
““-my !ekpfeflionis 1 meant to; evince my ¢
“value!fortybu, and my feafe of what I

thought you deferved. " You. ‘muft ex<’

¢_éafe my: method, I have been jong un-"’
““ ufeed to the aflociation of: human beings, "
‘“:at ‘leaft" fwch:as: refemble you.. You's
: ¢ have already ;conferred more -favours .
*-than I céuld merit at your hands.” Mifs :
Maynard feemed difconcerted—the look-
ed grave. It is-a fign you think fo,”*
faid the, #n a tone: oﬁvdicerthat thewed fhe ’
_ was piqued, : *“.as ‘you :thave: saken: fuch™’
pams to cxp]am away an ihvolunrary’

. ¢ compliment

-
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“ compliment.~—But 1 have already ex-
* cecderd the bomnds I prefcribed pa myfelf-
% in this vifit—it is time t0 legve yau.”

1 felt abafhed, and found myfclf incspa-
ble of faying any thisg to clear myfelf from
the impusstian of infeafibility or inggati-
tude, without bewraying .the tendernefs
which I really poffeficd for. her, yet which

" I-thought, circumitaneed as [ was, wonld
be usgencrens to. the: 1at degree-to difco-
ver; as it would be tagitly Jaying cliim to
her’s. ‘The cammon :rales of . politenefs,
howewer, called an me to'fay fomething.~r
I -refpeéifully.took her hand, which trem-
bled .as much .as mise. = * Dear_Mifs
“ Maynard,” faid I, “ how: fhall I ‘thask
““you for the pleafire your company hss
“.conveyed to my :bafom'?” -Even then
thioking [ had faid tpo.much, efpedially
as I by an.inwnluntary :impulfe found my
fingees comprefs -her's, Ladded, “ I plain-
¢ ly fee.the impropriety .of afking yau t0
“ renew your goodnefs—I muft not be
¢ {clfith, of -uige you to take any flep.
« for which you may hereafter nondemn

& yourfelf.”

“ I find,
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< § find, Sir,” the rﬁpli&d,a. ¢ your pru- -
%-dence is greater thin mine. I need ne-

¢ ver apprehend danger from fuch a mo-

€ pitor.” - -

¢ Don’c: mifkake me,” faid I, with a
figh I .could not reprefs, 1. deubt I
* have,” retirned the, ¢ but-I will endea-
* vour to develop your charalter: Pcrhaps.
¢ if I do not find myRIf quite perfect, I
¢¢ may run the rifk of taking another leflon,
“¢ unlefs you thould tell me'it isimprudent.”
So faying; fhe léft me. There was rather
an affe@ation of gaiety in her laft fpeech,
-which would have offended me, had I not -
feenit was only put on to conceal her real
‘feelings from a mar, who feemed coldly
_ infenfible of her, invaluable perfe&tions
both of  mind and body.—Yet how was I .
o8& ? 1Joved herwith the utmoft purity,
and 'yet fervour.. My heart. chid me for
shrowing cold whter on the tendernefs of
this amiable girl;}—but my reafon told
me, I fhould be a villain to ftrive to gain
her affeftions in. fuch a fituation as I was
"Had [ :been lord of the univerfe, I would
- thave fhared it with my Maria. You wili
. ‘e a&’

¢
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2fk, how 1 could fo eafily forget the low-
nefs of my fortune in my conneCtion with
$er coufin ? 1 anfwer, the cafe was widely
different.—I then made a figure in life
‘equal to my birch, théugh my circam-
flances were contralted.—Now, 1 .was
poor and in prifon : —then, [ liitened only
to my paffions—now, reafon and.prudence
bad fome fway with me. . My love for my
{ate wife was the love of a bay ;+-my:at-
‘tachment to Maria - the fentiments of "a
‘man, and a man vifited by, and a prey
to, misfortune. -On refletion, I found I
Joved her to the greateft:height Afrer
i:aﬂi'ng a fleeplefs rigtit of anguifk I came
to the refolution’ of.excolpating myfelf
from the charge of infenfibility, though
-at the expehec of lofing fight of her I
loved for ever. I wrdte hera letter, where:
in, 1 freely cénfefled the danger:Fappre- -
herided from thé renéwal 'of " her: wifit.~—
1 opened-my whole foul before her, ‘but
at the fame time told' her, ‘T laid
“-70 -claim to ‘any more from hersthan
‘f cor'ﬁéaﬂion‘-;“ fhewed "~ her’- the: -rack. Of
K ¢onitfaint’T put on -miyfelf, xo: cbrcesl
e s 2 ’ “ the
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¢ the emotiens of my heart, left: the ge-
- % nerofity of her’s might invélve her ina
*¢ tgo firong ‘partiality. for fo: ibject a

< wretch. I hoped fhe wopld do .mé the
« juftice to believe, tLb ds-00 _tnnmur-‘t_

‘¢ loved more, fo no_one. on: earth’ could
‘e haze her mtereﬁ .more:at heart. tban my-
< felf, ﬁnce to'thofe fcnn(ncnts I facnﬁccd
“ _every thing dear 1o me.” Good Gad't
what tears did_this letter coft me ! .1 fome-
times condemned myfelf, ‘and:theught rt
~ falfe.generofity.—Why, thould I, fid I to
myfelf, why fhould I thus.caft ha:ppmcﬁ;_
away | from two, who {feem formed to!con4
flitute: all the world to each otlwn“P-n-How :
nggrous amthy mandatcs, O Vm:uc' “haw
fevere thy decree | andoh ! how muich do
I feel i in obegm&thee 4 No fooner was-the :
ht(er gone; than I repented-the ftep [ had

- pusfuedi=—I ‘called {myfelf ungrateful! s -
the bounty of heaven; who: thus,. aw it
wére; hdd infpired the :mott lovely of -wo-
men with-ansinclination to relieve mydif-
 trefs 5: and had likewife put the.means in
ker hands.—Thefe dogitations.contributed
neither ta eftabligh my hcalth or’ compoft
¢ v my
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my fpirits. I had no return to my leteer
indeed I had not urged one.’ Several days
I paffed in'a ftite of mind whichican be
only known to thofe who have experienced
the fame. At laft a pacquet was brought
me. It contained an enfign’s comimiffion
in a regiment going to Germany; and a
paper fealed up, on which was written,’
* It 4s the' requeftof M. M. that Mr.

- % Grenville does not open sbis tnll he has
“ croffed the feas.” .

_There was another paper folded in the
. form of a letter, but not fealed; sbat I
haftily opened, and found it contained
only a few words, and a bank bill of
an hundred pounds. The contents were
as follow :

“ True love knows not the nice dif-
* tin&ions you have made,—at leaft, ‘if
“ 1 may be allowed to judge from .my
“ own feclings, I think it does not. I
“ may, however, be miftaken; but the
‘“ error is too pleafing to be relinquith-
“ ed; and 1 would much rather in-
“ dulge it, than liften at prefent to
s tbe cold prudential arguments which &

6 “ too
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“ toorefinedand ill-placed generofity points
* out. When you. arrive at the place of
¢ your deftination, you may gain a farther
““ knowledge of a heart, capable at the
« famc time of the tendereft paruahty, and
¢ a firm refolution of conquering it.”
Every word of this billet was:a dagger
te my foul. I then ceafed not to accufe
. oyfelf of ingratitude to the loveliett of .
women, as guilty of falfe pride inftead
of generofity. If fhe placed her happi-
nefs in my fociety, why fhould [ deprive
her of it? As fhe faid my fentiments .
were too refined, I atked myfelf, if it
would not have been.my fupreme delight
to: have raifed her from the dregs of the
people to thare the moft exalted fituation
with me? Why: fhould I then think lefs
highly of her attachment, of which I had
rccclved fuch proofs, than I was con-
vmced mine was capable of ? For the fu-
ture, 1 was determined to facrifice thefe
nice pun&ilios, which were ever oppofing
my felicity, and that of an amiable wo-
man, who clearly and repeatedly told me,
. by her looks, ations, and a thoufand little
Vor. I. 'F namelefs
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namelefs attentions I could not miftake,
that her whole happinefs depended on me.
I thouoht nothing could convince her
more thoroughly of my with of being
obliged to her, than the acceptance of
her bounty: I made no longer any hefi-
tation about it. That very day I was re-
leafed from my long confinement by the
grace-act, to the utter mortification of
my old profecutor. 1 drove immediately
to fome lodgings 1 had provided in the
Strand ; from whence I inftantly difpatch-
ed a billet-doux to Maria, in which I faid
thefe words:
“¢ The firft moment of liberty I devote
* to the lovely Maria, who has my heart
¢ a {lave. I am a convert to your affer-
¢ tion, that love makes not diftintions.
« Otherwife, could I fupport the reflec-
« tion, that all I am worth in the world I
“ owe to you ? But to you the world owes
«all the charms it has in my eyes.
« We will not, however, talk of debtor
“ and creditor, but permit me t make
¢ up in adoration what I want in wealth.
¢ Fortune attends the brave.~I will there-
¢ fore
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* fore flatter myfelf with returning loaden
*¢ with the fpoils of the enemy, and in fuch

. ** a fituation, that you may openly indulge
 the partiality which mak es the happinefs

¢ of my life, without being put_ to the

- *“ bluth by fordid relations. .

¢ I fhall obey your mandates the more
“ chearfully, as I thi erfetly
* acquaintéd with every perfection of your
¢ heart ; judge then how I muft value je,
* Before I quit England, I fha]] petition
¢ for the honour of kiffing your hand ;—

Y o

“ but how fhall I bid you adiey I

The time now drew nigh when I was
to take leave of my native land—and.
what was dearer to me, my Maria,.—]
was too affected to utter a worg ;—hep
foul had more heroic greatnefs,—: Go,”
faid fhe, “ purfue the paths of glory 3
““have confidence in Providence, and
¢ never diftruft me. T have alteady ex-
“ perienced fome hazards on your ac-

“ count; but perhaps my father may be

“ eafier in his mind, when he is affured

£* you have left England.” 4
1 prefled her to explain herfelf. She -
o Fa S did
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did fo, by informing me, * her father
* fufpected her attachment, and, to prevent
“¢ any ill confequence 2 arlﬁqg, had propofed

“a gemlcman to her for a hufband, whom
4¢ fhe had rgc&cd wxgh f\rmgc,&,, No. ar-
« tifice, or ill ufage,” continued  fhe,
< fhall make any change in my refolu-
"¢ tion ;—but I fhall fay no more, the pac-
“ quet will more thoroughly convince
¢ you,of what I am capable
¢ Good God 1” faid I, in._an ggonzn.
¢ why fhould your tcnderncfs bc _incom-.
- $¢ patible wlth _your duty ol
“ 1 do not think it,” fhe apfwereq ;—
¢ it is my duty to.dojnftice; and I do no,
& more, by feeking to reftore to you your,
“ own.” )
" We fettled the mode of our future:
- correfpondence ; and: I tore myfelf from:
the only one 1 lov?a on earch. When. L
joined the regxment, I availed myfclf of
the pnvxlege given me to infpect the pa-
pers. Oh! how was my. love,, elteem,
and admiration, increafed ! The contents:
were written at a time when fhe thopght-

me_infenfible, or at leaft tQQ fcrupulous.
9 ‘She
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She made a_folemn vew never to tharry
but #s foon as fhe came of age, to divide
the eftate with me, making over the re-
mainder to any children I might have 5
but the whole was couched in_terms of
fuch delicate tendernefs, as drew ﬂoods of
tears from my eyes, and riveted my_ foul
more firmly to her. 1 inftantly wrote to

her, and comrcealed not a thought or fenti- -
"ment of wy hcan,~—ttat alone d:&atc&_

every lime. In the letter fhe returned,-
e fent me her picture m a locket, and
on the reverfe a device with her hair g
this was an ineftimable prefent to me.—
bk was my_fole employ, while off dury,

€0 gaze on the iovcj;ﬂrc{emblancg of the

airelt oj women.

For fome months our cotrefpendence
was umnterruptcd —However, fix weeks
. had now pafied fince I expeéted a letters

Love is induftrious _in tormenting  itfelf.
' I_formed ten thoufand dreadful images in
my own 2 mind, and funk into defpair from
tach. I wrote letver after letter, but bad

ftill no recurn. 1 had no other correfpon-

“dent in England —Difteaction feized me.
F g She’s
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¢ She’s dead!” cried I to myfelf, © fhe’
¢ dead! I have nothing to do but to follow
“ her.” At laft I wrote to a gentleman
who lived in the neighbourhood. of Mr.
Maynard, conjuring him, in the moft af-
fe&ting terms, to inform me of what I yet
-dreaded to be told.—I waited with a dying
impatience till the mails arrived.—A letter
was brought me from this gentleman.—
He faid, Mr. Maynard’s family had left
L. fome time ; — they propofed going
abroad; but be believed they had re-
tired to fome part of Effex ;—there had a
report prevailed of Mifs Maynard’s being
married ; but.if true, it was fince they had
left L. This news was not very likely to
clear or calm my doubts. What could I
think ? =~ My refletions only ferved to
awaken my grief. I continued two years
making every inquiry, but never received
the leaft fatisfactory account.

A prey to .the moft heart-felt afliction,
life became infupportable to me.~Was
fhe married, I revolved in my mind all
the hardfhips fhe muft have endured be-
fore fhe would be prevailed on to falfify

her

4]
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ter vows to me, which were regiftered in
heaven.—Had death ended her diftrefs, I
* was convinced it had been haftened by the

feverity of an unnatural father.-~Which- .

foever way Fturned my thoughts, the moft
excruciating refleCtions prefented them-
felves, and in each I faw her fufferings
alone. _

In this frame of mind, I rejoiced to
hear we were foon to have a battle, which
would in all probability be decifive. I
was now raifed to the rank of captain-
lieutenant. A battalion of our regiment
was appointed to a moft dangerous poff.
It was to gain a pafs through a narrow de-
file, and to convey fome of our heavy ar-

tillery to cover a party of foldiers, who ~

were the flower of the troops, toendeavour
‘to flank the enemy. - I was mortified to
find I was not named for this fervice. I
fpoke of it to'the captain, who honoured
me with his friendfhip.— It was my care
¢ for you, Grenville,” faid he, * which
* prevented your name being inrolled.
I with, for the fakes of fo many brave
" % fellows, this manceuvre could have been

F 4 ¢ avoided.

~
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« avoided. It will be next to a miracle
*¢ if we fucceed ; but fuccefs muft be wos
¢ with the lives of many ; the firk fqua-
“ dron muft look om themfelves as a
© facrifice.” * Permit me then,” faid I,
¢ to head that fquadron; I will do my
“ duty to fupport my charge; but if I
¢ fall, I fhall blefs the blow which rids me
¢ of an exiftence intolerable to me.”-

“¢ You are a young man, Grenville,”
replied the captain : * you may expericace
« a change in life, which will repay yom -
« for the adverfities you at prefent com-
« plain of, Iwould have you courageous,
* and defy dangers, but not madly rufh
“ on them : that is to be defpairing, not
* brave ; and . confequently ddpleafing
“ to the Peity, who appeints us our tafk,
* and newards us according 1o our acquit-
¢ tal of our duty. The fevereft winter
s is followed oftentimes by the moft
¢ bleoming fpring :” It is true,” faidl :

& But when will fpring vifit the mouldering urn ¢
¢ Ah) when will it dawa on the gloom of the
s grave "

¢« Will
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¢ Will you, however, allow me to offer an
¢ exchange with the commanding officer ?*
My captain confented ; and the lieutenant
Wwas: very glad to exchange his poft, for one:
of equal honour, but greater fccunty

I was fitting.in my tent the evening of
the important day, ruminating®n the paft
events of my life ;3 and then naturally
fell into refleCtions of what, in all pro-
bability, would be the confequence of the:
morrow’s attack. ‘We looked on ourfelves:
as devoted men 5 and  though, I dare fay,.
not one in the whole corps was tired of
his life, yet they all expreflfed the utmoft
eagernefs to be employed. Death was.
the ultimate with of my foul. I fhall,’
¢¢ before to-morrow’s fun goes down,”:
faid I,. addrefing myfelf to the refem-
blance of my Maria; 1 fhall, moft
¢ lovely of women,. be re-united to thee;.
“ or, if yet thy fufferings have not ended
* ¢ thy precious life, I fhall yet know where-
“ thou art, and be ecrmxttcd pcrhags.
¢ to hover over thee, to guide thy foot-
 feps, a.nd condu& thee to_thofe realms:
s of light, whofe Jjoys w wxll bc incomplete

Fs ¢ without
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¢ without thee.” With thefe rhapfodies
I was amufing my mind, when a ferjeant
entered, and acquainted me, there was,
without, a young man enquising for me,
who faid, he muft be admitted, having let-
ters of the greateft importance from_Eng-
land. My heart beat high againft my
breaft, my refpiration grew thick and dif-
ficult, and I could hardly articulate thefe
words,—*¢ For God’s fake, let me fee
¢ him ! Support me, Oh, God! what is
% it T am going to hear ?”

A cold fweat bedewed my face, and
an univerfal tremor poffeffed my whole
frame.

A young gentleman, wrappcd up in a
Huffar cloak, made his appearance. * Is
* this Licutenant Grenville ?* [ bowed.
%] am told, Sir,” faid I, in a tremulous.
voice, “ you have letters from England ;
‘¢ relieve my doubts I befeech you.”—
¢ Here, Sir, is one,” faid the youth, ex-
tending his hand, which trembled exceed-
ingly.—TI haftily fnatched it, ready to de-
vour the contents ;—what was my agita-
tion, when I read thefe words }

b X
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« If, after a filence of two long years,
. -your ! Maria is il dear to you, you will

“ rejoice to ‘hear fhe il lives for you alone.
« If her Erefence is wifhed for by you, you
“ will rejoice on ﬁndmg ‘her at no great
“diftance from you. But, if you love with
“ theﬂtendcmefs the does, "how great, how
. “ extatic, will be your felicity, to raife
L ‘ your eyes, and fix them on her’s!”

“The paper dropped from my enervate
hand, while I raifed my eyes, and beheld,
Oh! my God! under the difguife of a
young officer, my beloved,; my faithful,
long-loft Maria !

¢ Great God !” cried I, ina tranfport
of joy, clafping my hands together,.
¢ have thén my prayers been heard ! do-
+ % I again behold her!” But my fituation
recurring to my imagination ; the dangers--
which I had unneceflarily engaged myfelf
" in for the morrow ; her difguife ; the un--
protected ftate in which I thould leave her, .
in a camp, where too.much licentioufnefs
reigned ; all thefe ideas took inftant pof--
feflion of my mind, and damped the:

nﬁng joy her loved prefence had at firft.
Fe6. excited. -
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excited. The agonizing pangs which feized
me are paft defcription. * Oh! my God 1”
I exclaimed in the bitternefs of foul,”
¢ why did we thus meet! Berter,—Oh!
¢ how much better would it have been,
¢ that my eyes had clofed in death, than,
¢ to fee all they adored thus expofed to the
 horrid mifery and carnage of defiruc.
¢ tive war.” The conflit became too
powerful ; and in all the energy of woe
I threw myfelf on the ground. Poor
Maria ﬂung herfelf on a feat, and covered
her face in her great coat.— Audible
fobs burft from her bofom —1 faw the
convulfive heavings, and the fight was
as daggers to me.— I crawled on my
knees to her, and, bending over her,~
“ Oh! my Maria!” faid I, * thefe
¢ - pangs I feel for you ; fp\cak to_me, my
* only love; if poffible, éafe my fuf-
« fermgs by thy heavenly welcome
% yoice.”—She uttered not a word; I
ibuoht to find her hand ; the puthed me
'gcntly from her, then rifing, — * Come,
“ thou companion- of my tedious and
¢ painful travel, come, my faithful Han-
. % nah,”
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“ nah,” faid fhe, to one I had not before
taken notice of, who ftoad in the entrance
of the tent, ¢ let us be gone, here we are
¢ unwelcome vifitors. Is ‘it thus,” can-
tinued fhe, lifting up her hands to heaven,
¢ js it thus I am received ? Adieu! Gren-
“ville! My love has ftill purfued you
* with unremitting conftancy : but it {hall
“ be your torment no longer. 1 will no
* longer tax your compaflfion for a fond
““ wretch, who perhaps deferves the fcora
‘ fhe meets.” She was leaving the tent.
I was immoveably rooted-to the ground
while fhe fpake.—1 caught her by the
coat. “ Oh! leave me not, deareft of
* women, leave me not ! You know nog
« the love and dxﬁrefs _which téar this
« wretched bofom by turng. .. Inluxe me
“ not, by doubg_r_xﬁthc firft,~and if_you
‘¢ knew the latter, you would find me an
“ objed® intitled to your utmoft pity. Oh!
¢ that_my heart was_ laxd id_open_to your

“ vxcw' then would you fee it had wafted
"« with anguith on the fuppofitien of your
‘¢ death. Yes, Maria, I thought you dead,
¥ 1 had a too exalted idea of . your worth
e
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‘¢ to affign any other caufe ; I never called
¢ you cruel, or doubted your faith. Your
¢ memory lived in my fond breaft, fuch
~ % as my tendernefs pdinted you. But you
¢ can think meanly of me, and put the
“ moft ungenerous conftru&tion on the
¢ fevereft affliction that ever tore the heart
¢ of man.”

*“ Oh! my Grenville,” faid fhe, raifing
me, °‘ how have I been ungenerous? Is
¢ the renunciation of my country, rela-
¢ tions, and even fex, a proof of" want of-
¢ generofity ? Will you never know, or,
¢ knowing, underftand me? 1 believe
“you have fuffered, greatly fuffered’; °
¢ your pallid countenance too plainly
" ¢t evinces it3 but we fhall now, with the
‘ blefling of heaven, foon fee an end to
¢ them.— A few months will make me
* miftrefs of my fortune. In the mean
¢ time, I will live with my faithful Han-
¢ nah retired ; only now and then let me
¢ have the confolation of fccmg you,
“and hearing from your lips a confir-_
“ mation that I have not forfeited your
% affection,” o
' o 1 faid-
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I faid all that my heart dictated, to re-
affure my lovely heroic Maria, and calm
her griefs. I made her take fome refrefh-
ment ; and, as the night was now far fpent,
and we yet had much to fay, we agreed to
pafs it in the tent. My dear Maria be-
gan to make me a little detail of all that
had paffed. She painted out the perfe-
cutions of her father in the livelieft co-
lours; the many artifices he ufed to wea-
ken her attachment to me; the feigning
me inconftant; and, when he found her
opinion of my faith too firmly rooted, he
procured a certificate of my death. As
fhe was then releafed from her engage-
ment, he more ftrongly urged her to mar-
ry ; but fhe as refolutely refufed. On his
being one day more than commonly ur-
gent, fhe knelt down, and faid, in the moft
folemn manner ; * Thou knoweft, O God!
¢ had it pleafed thee to have continued
¢ him 1 doated on in thlS life, that I was
« bound, by the moft powerful affevera-
‘¢ tions, to be his, and only his :—hear me
* now, O God! while I fwear fill to be
“ weddcd to-his memory. In thy eye, I
¢ was.
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% wag his wife; I at attelt thee to witnefs,.
« that I will never be any other. In his
“ grave fhall all my tendernefs be buried,
¢ and with him fhall it rife to heaven.”
Her father became outrageous ; and fwore,.
-if the would not give him a fon, he would.
give her a mother; and, in confequence,,
married the houfekeeper—a woman fordid.
as himfelf, and whofe principles and fen-
timents were as low as her birth,
The faithful Hannah had been dif-
tharged fome time before, .on finding out
fhe aided our correfpondence. My let-
~ ters had been for a long time intercepted..
Maria, one day, without the leaft notice,,
was taken out of her chamber,. and con-r
veyed to a fmall houfe in the hundreds of
Efiex, to fome relations of her new mo-
ther’s, in hopes, as the found, that grief,
and the unhealhinefs of the place, might
make an end of her before the came of
age. After a feries of ill-ufage and mif
forcunes, fhe at length was fo fortunate as.
to make her efcape. She wrote to Han..
nah, who came inftantly to her; from her

the learnt I was flill living, She then.
: formed
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formed the refolution of commg over to
Lrermany, dreading again falling into the
hands of her cruel parent. 'The plan was
foon fixed on, arnd put in execution. To
avoid the dangers of travelling, they a-

- -greed to put on men’s cloaths s and Maria,

to enfure her fafety, drefied herfelf like an
Englifh officer charged with difpatches to
the Britith army. :

While the was proceeding in her nar-
rative, I heard the drum beat to arms.
1 ftareed, and turned pale. Maria haftily
demanded the caufe of this alteration! I
mformed her, “ We were going to pre-

& pare for bartle. And what, oh! what
¢ is to becomic of you? Oh! Marial the
£ fervict 1 am going on is Hazardous to

~ #¢ the laft degree. I fhall fall a facrifice;

#¢ but what will become of you ?”

. % Die with you,” faid the, firmly, rifing,
a®d drawing her fword. ¢ When 1 raife
4¢ my arm,” continued the, “ who will
S know it is a woman's. Nature his

¢ ftamped me with that fex, but my fonl

“ fhrinks not at danger. In what am 1}
o dxﬂ"crent from the Romans, or even
- from
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“ from fome of the ancient -Britons?
¢¢ They could lofe their lives for lefs caufe
¢ than what I fee before me. As I am
© ¢ firmly refolved not to outlive you—fo
“ I am equally determined to fhare your
¢¢ fate. You are certainly defirous my fex
¢ thould remain concealed. I wifh the
¢ fame—and, believe me, no womanifth
“ weaknefs on my part fhall betray is.
¢ Tell your commander, 1 am a voluhteer
¢ under your dire&tion. And, affure your-
¢ felf, you will find me poflefled of fuffi-
‘¢ cient courage to bear any and every
& thing, for your fake.”

I forbore not to paint out the horrors
of war in the moft dreadful colours. I
¢ thudder at them,” faid fthe, *but am
¢ not intimidated.” In fhort, all my ar-
guments were in vain. She vowed fhe
would follow me: ¢ Either you love me,
* Grenville, or you love me not—if the
“ firft, you cannot refufe me the privilege
< of dying with you—if the laft fad fate
¢ thould be mine, the fooner I lofe my - .
« life the better.” While I was yet ufing -
diffuafives; the Captain entered my tent.

¢ Come,
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¢ Come, Grenville,” faid he, * make pre-
¢ parations, my good lad. There will be
* hot work to-day for us alk I would
¢ have choftn a lefs dangerous fituatioh
¢ for you: but this was your ewn defire.
¢¢ However, I hope heaven will fpare you.”

““ I could have almoft withed 1 had not
 been fo precipitate, as here is a young
¢ volunteer who will accompany me.”

« So young, and fo courageous!” faid
the captain, advancing towards my Maria.
“1 am fure, by your looks, you have

*¢ never feen fervice.”

“ But I have gone through great dan=

¢ gers, Sir,” fhe anfwered, blufhing =
¢ and, with fo brave an officer as Licute-
¢ pant Grenville, I fhall not be fcarful of
*¢ meeting even death.”

“ Well faid, my little hero,” rejomcd
he, ““only, that as a volunteer you have
“a right to chufe your commander, I
“ thould be happy to have the bringing
“ you into the field myfelf. Let us, how-

¢ ever, as this may be the laft time we

“ meet on earth, drink one glafs to our
$ fuccefs. Grenville, you can furnifh us.*
- . We

- <%
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‘We foon then bid each other a folemn
adieu !

I prevailed on Maria and poor Hannhah
{who was almoft dead with her fears) to
Jic down on my pallat-bed, if poffible, to
procure a little reft. I retired to the our
fide of the tent, and, kneeling down, put
up the moft fervent prayers to heaven that
the heart of man could frame. I them
threw myfelf on fome baggage, and flept
with fome compofure txl.l the fecond drum
beat.

Hannah hung round her mxﬁrefs but
fuch was her refpeét and defererce, that

.fhe opeacd not her lips. We began our
march, my brave heroine clofe at my fide,
with all the fillnefs pofﬁbie We gained

~ a narrow part of the wood, where we want-
ed to make good our pafs; but bere;ei-
ther by the treachery of our own people,
or the vigilance of our enemy, our fcheme
was intirely defeatgd. We marched on
without oppofitien, and, fluthed with the
appearance of fuccels, we went boldly on,
till, too far advanced to make a retreat,
we found ourfelves furrounded by a party
‘ of




THE SYLPH 1y

of the enemy’s troops. We did all in our
power to recover our advantage, and loft
{feveral men in our defence. Numbers,
however, at laft prevailed; and-thofe who
were not left dead on the field were made
‘prifoners, among whom were my Maria
and myfelf. T was wounded in the fide
and in the right arm.  She providentially
oﬁ!aped unhurt. We were conveyed to
the eamp of the enemy, where I was re-
ceived with the refpe& that one brave
man fhews another. I was put into the
hofpitaly"where-my-faithful Maria attended.

me- with the utmoft diligence and tender- -

nefs.

When- the event of this day’s: dxfaﬁcr ‘

was-carried-to_the Britift camp, it ftruck
a-damp on all. But poor Hannah, ina
phrenzy of “diftrefs, -ran about, wringing

her handsy proeclaiming her-féx, and that-

of the fuppnféd volunteer, and intreating
the captain to ufe his intereft to procure
our releafe. She-gave Him a brief detail

of our adventures~and-concluded by ex:

tolling. the charaéter of her beloved:mif-

trefs, The captam,‘who had at that time
e _ agreat

4
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a great regard for me, was touched at the
diftrefsful ftory ; and made areport to the
commander in chief, who, after gétting
the be:ter of the enemy in an engagement,
propofed an exchange of prifoners, which .
' being agreed to, and I being able to bear
the removal, we were once more at liberty.
I was conveyed to a fmall town near our
encampment, where my dear Maria and
old Hannah laid afide their great Huffar
cloaks, which they would never be pre-
vailed on to put off; and refumed their
petticoats. This adventure caufed much
converfation in the camp; and all the of-
ficers were] defirous of beholding fo mar-
tial a female. But, notwithftanding the
extraordinary ftep fhe had been induced
to take, Mifs Maynard poflefled all the
valued delicacy of her fex in a very emi-
nent degree; and therefore kept very re-
clufe, devoting herfelf entirely to her at-
tendance on me. ‘
Fearful that her reputation might fuf-
fer, now her fex was known, I urged her
-to complete my happinefs, by confenting
to our marriage.  She, at firft, made fome
7 difficulties,
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difficulties, which I prefently obviated ;
“and the chaplain of the regiment perform-
ed the ceremony, my Captain ating as
father, and, as he faid, beftowing on me
the greateft bleffin ‘

1 was now the happieft of all earthly
creatures; nor did I feel the leatt allay,
but in fometimes, on returning from duty
- ip the field, finding my Maria uncommon-

ly grave. On enquiry fhe ufed to attribute -
it to my abfence ; and indeed her melan-

choly would wear off, and fhe would re-
fume all her wonted chearfulnefs.

About three months after our marriage,
my dear wife was feized with the fmall-

pox, which then raged in the town. T-

was almoft diftracted with my apprehen-

fions. Her life was in imminent danger. -
I delivered myfelf up to the moft gloomy .

prefages. ¢ How am I marked out for
“ misfortune !” faid I, ““am I deftined to
" “lofe both my wives on the eve of their
“ coming of age?” Her diforder was at-
tended with fome of the moft alarming
fymptoms: At length, it pleafed heaven

w0 hear my prayers, and a favourable crifis

prefented

d |
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prefented itfelf. With joy I made a fa-
crifice of her beauty, happy ia ftill: poflefi~
ing the mental perfeions of this moft
excellent of women. Fhe fear of lofing
her had endeared: her fo much the more
to me, th&t every mask of her chﬁ'cmgerz
reminding me of my. dangcr, ferved to.
render her more v: valuable in my eyes. My
carefles and tendernefs were redoubled ;.
and the lofs of charms, which could not
- make her more engaging to her hu{band
gave my Maria.no concern,

Our fears, however, were again alarm-
ed on-Hanmah’s acceunt. That good and
faithful domeftic caughe the infe&ion,
Bler fears, and attention on. her belaved:
miftrefs, had imured her conftitution
before this baleful. diftemper feized her.
She fell a facrifice to it. Maria wept
aver the remains of one who had ren-
dered herfelf worthy, of the utmoft con--
fideration. It was a long time: before the
could recover her fpirits. When the re-
membrance of her lofs had a little worn
off, we paffed our time very agreeably s
and I,. one- day,. mmarkmg the fmiles 1

always
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always found on my Maria’s face, prefled
to know the melancholy which had for-
~ merly given me fo much uneafinefs. * I
“ may now,” faid fhe,  refolve your

““ queftion, without any hazard ; the caufe
“ is now entirely removed. You know
* there was a time when I was thoughg
“« handfome, 1 never Wlﬂ'lCd to appear
“ fo in any other eyes than your’s ; unfor-
“ tunately, another thought fo, and took
b fuch meafures to makc me fenfible of
« the‘ lpuprcﬂion my_ beauty ‘had made,
as rendered me truly miftrable. Since
Iam as dear to you as ever, [ amha 1appy
¢ in havinglo loﬂ: charms that were fated to

- s

¢ infpire an impious paﬂion in one, whq,

L R R S

173

¢ but for r_nc, mlght have Ihll contmued‘

T - o o

¢ your friend,”
I atked no.more, I was convinced the
meant the captain, who had . fought to
do me fome ill offices 3 but which I did
~ not refent, as I purpofed quitting the
“army at the end of the campaign. By
~her defire, I took no notice of his perfidy,
only by avoiding every opportunity of be-
ing in his company.
Vor. I, G - One

-

4l
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One day, about a fortnight after Maria
came of age, I was looking over fome
Englith news-papers, which a brother of-
ficer had lent me to read, in which I faw
. this extraordinary paragraph : :
% Laft week was interved the body of
“ Afifs Maria Maynard, daughter of Fames
« Maynard, Efgs of L. in Bedfordfbire,
 gged twenty years, Fen months, and &
“ fortnight. Had fhe lived till foe at-
« tained thé full age of twemty-one, fboe would
¢ bave been poffeffed -of an eftate worth up-
% wpards of forty thoufand pounds, which
 wow comes to ber father, the above-men- ’
¢ sioned Sames Maynard, Efg.

« By a whimfical and remarkable defire
s of the.deceafed, a large quantity of quick-
s lime was put into the coffin

This piece of intelligence filled us with
aftonifhment, as we could not ‘conceive
what ehd it was likely to anfwer: but, -
on my looking up to Maria, by way of
gathering fome light from her opinions
and feeing not only the whole form of her -
face, but the intire caft of her countenance
changed ; it immediately ftruck into my

. mind

N -

w.
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mmd, that it would be a difficult matter
to prove her identity—efpecially as by the
death of Hannah we had loft our only
. witnefs. This may appear a very trivial
Sircumftance to moft people; but, when
‘we confider what kind.of ;man we had to
deal with, j¢ will wear 2 more ferious af-
pe&. It was plain he would go very great
dengths to fecure the eftate, fince he had
‘taken fuch extraordinery meafures to ob-
tain it : ‘he had likewife anether motive 3
£for by this fecond marriage he had a fon.
It is well known that -the property of
.quick-lime, is to deftroy the features in a
very thort {pace ; by which means, thould
-we infift on'the body’s being taken up, no
.doubt he lad ufed the precaution of get-
ting.a fuppofititious one ;- and, in all pro-
bability, the corrofive quality of the lime
would have left it .very difficule to afcer-
ain the likenefs after fuch methods being.
ufed to deftroy it: We had certainly fome
reafon for our apprehenfions that the father
would difown his child, when it was fo
-much his intereft to fupport his own affer- -
tion of her death, and when he had gotie
S G a § fo



724 THE SYLPH.
“{o far as attually to make a fham-funeral 3
‘and, above all, when no one who had been
formerly acquainted with could poflibly
know her again, fo totally was fhe altered
_both in voice and features. However,
.the only ftep we could take, was to fet off
for England with all expedition—which
accordingly we did.
1 wrote Mr. Maynard a letter, in which I
-inclofed one from his daughter. He did
.not deign to return any anfwer. I then
confulted fome able lawyers; they madenot
“the leaft doubt of my recovering my wife’s
fortune as foon as I proved her identity.
That I could have told them; but the
difficulty arofe how I fhould do it. None
" of the officers were in England, who had
feen her both before and after the fmall-pox,
and whofe evidence might have been ufeful.
_Talking over the affair to an old gentle-
man, who had been acquainted with my
firft wife’s father—and who likewife knew
Maria: I have not a doubt,” faid he,
¢ but this lady is the daughter of old
# Maynard, becaufe you both tell me fo—-
¥ otherwife I could never have believed it.
- ¥ But
.
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““But I do not well know what all this.
<« difpute is about: I always underftood:
‘¢ you was to inherit your eftate from your
“ firft wife. She lived till fhe came of ,
¢ age ; did fhe not ?”

‘¢ According to law,” faid I, “fhe cer-
¢ tainly did; fhe died that very day;
< but fhe could not make a will.”

. “I am ftrangely mifinformed,” re-
plied he, * if you had not a right to it
¢¢ from that moment.—But what fay the.
“ writings

“ Thofe I never faw," returned I. A:
‘1 "married without the confent of my
“¢ wife’s relations, ‘1 had no claim to de-
¢ mand the fight of them; and, as fhe-
¢¢ died before fhe could call them her’s, k.
¢ had no opportunity.” :

“ Then you have been wronged, take
* my word for it. 1 affert, that her for-
¢ tune was her’s on the day of marriage, .
“ unconditionally. . I advife you to go to
« law with the old rogue (I beg your par-
¢ don, Madam, for calling your father {0)3 .
. “ go to law with him for the recovery,
. S of your firft wxfes eftate; and let him

G 3 T wih ank
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¢ thank heaven his daughter is fo well
& provided for.”

This was happy news for us. I changed
my plan, and brought an action againft
him for detaining my property. In fhort,
after many hearings and appeals, I had
the fatisfation of cafting him. But I be-
came father to your fitter and yourfelf
before the caufe was determined. We
were driven to the utmoft ftraits. while it’
was in agitation. At laft, however, right
prevaileds and I was put in poffeffion of
an eftate I had unjuftly been kept out of
many years, - ‘

Now I thought myfelf perfectly happy
“ Fortume,” faid I, “is at length tired of
‘“ perfecuting'me ¢ and I have before me
“ the moft felicitous profpect.® Alas!
how fhort-fightéd is man! In the midft of
my promifed fcene of petmanent delight,
the moft dreadful of misfortunes overtook
me. My loved Marda fell into the moft
violent diforder, aftcrhzvmg Been’ dclivercd .
of a dead* ¢hild.—~Good God ! what was
my fituation, to be reduCEd to pray for the’

,dt:atb of herwho madc up my whole fchetne
of
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of happinefs! * Dear, dear Maria! thy

“ image ftill lives in my remembrance;
¢ tbat,

¢ ~—Secks thee flill in many a former fcene ;
¢¢ Seeks thy fair form, thy lovely beaming eyes,
_¢¢-Thy pleafing converfe, by gay lively fenfe
- ¢« Infpird : whofe moral wifdom mildly fhone,
- ¢¢ Without the toil of art; and virtue glow’d
_% Inall hey fmiles, without forbidding pride,”

Oh! .my Julia, fuch was thy mother!
my heart has never tafted happinefs fince
ber lamented death. Yet I ceafe not to

thank heaven for the bleflings it has given

me ‘in thee and my Lonifa, May I fee
you both happy in a world ghat to me has
loft its charms! |

The death of my Maria feemed to de-
tach me from al} fociety.. I had met with
too many bad people in it to have any re-
gard for it 3 and now the only chain that
held me was broken. I retired hither s
and, in my 6irft paroxyfms of grief, vowed

nevar o quit this reclule fpot; where, for

the firft years of your infancy, I broaded
my misfortunes, till 1 became habituated
> and enured to melancholy. I was always
happy when either you or your fifter had

Gas ~an
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an opportumtyrbf feeing a little of the

world Pe ifaps my vow was a raﬂ;_ogs,‘

LSS

As your r inclination was not of a retired
turn, I confented to a marriage, which, I
"hape, will be conducive to your felicity.
" Heaven grant'itmay | Oh! moft gracious
Providence, let me not be fo curft as to
fee my children unhappy! I feel 1 could
not fupport fuch an affliting ftroke.- But
I will not anticipate an evil I contmualiy-
pray to heaven to avert. )

- Adieu, my child ! May you meet with
no accident or misfortune to make you
~ out of love with the world! -

Thy tender and affe&ionate father,

E. GRENVILLE.

fLETER'x
. To Mifs GRENVILLE,
HAVE juft perufed my father’s long
packet : I fhall not however comment
upon it, till I have opened my whole mind
to you in a more particular manner than.
1 yechave done. - ' X
’ The

M
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. The firft part of my father’s letter has
given me much concern, by awakening
fome doubts, which I knew not fubfifted
in my bofom. He afks fuch queftions re-
lative to my real ftate of happinefs, as dif-

_trefs me to anfwer. I have examined my.
moft inward thoughts. Shall I' tell you,
my Louifa, the examination does not fa-
tisfy me ? I believe in this life, and par-
ticularly in this town, we muft not fearch

too deeply—tobe happy, we mufttakeboth

perfons and things as we in general find
them, without fcrutinizing too clofely.
The refearches are not attended with that
pleafure we would with to find. 4
The mind may be amufed, or, more
-properly {peaking, employed, fo as not
to give it leifure to think ; and, I fancy,
the people in this part-of the world efteem .
reflection an evil, and therefore keep con-
tinually hurrying from place to place, to
leave no room or time forit. For my
own part, I fometimes feel fome little
compunétion of mind from the diffipated
life I lead ; and with I had been caft in a
lefs tumultuons fcene. T even fomedimes
- Gs "~ vyenture
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venture to propofe to Sir William a
fcheme of fpending a little more time at
~ home—telling him, it will be more for
our advantage with refpe& to our health,
as the repeated hurries in which we are
engaged muft, in future, be hurtful to
us. Helaughs at my fober plan, * No-
¢ thing,” he fays, *is fo ferviceable to the
€ body, as unbending the mind—as™ to
¢ the reft, my notions are owing to the
¢ prejudices of education; but that in
¢ time he hopes my rufticity will yield to
"% the ton. For God’s fake,” he continues,
* make yourfelf ready—you know you
¢ are to be'at the opera—"" or fomewhere
or othcr So away goes refleion ; and
we are whirled away in the ftream of diffi-
pation, with tlic rett of the world. This-
feems a very fufficient reafon for every
thing we do, The reft of the world does fo :
that’s quite enough

But does it convey to the heart that in-
ward fecret pleafure which increafes on
reflection ? ? Too fure it does not. How-

" . ever, it has been my invariable plan, from

which I have not nor do intend to recede,
o




THE SYLPH i3t
to be governed in thefe matters by the will
of my hufband : he is fome years older than
ine, and has had great experience in life.
It thall be my care to preferve my health and
morals ;—in the reft, be muft be my guide.

My mind is not at the fame time quite
ateafe. I forefee I fhall have fome things
te communicate to you which I thall be
unwilling fhould meet my father’s eye.
Perhaps the world is altered fince he re-
fided in it; and from the novelty to him,
the prefent modes may not meet his appro+
bation. 1 would with carefully to conceal
every thing from him which might give
him pain, and which it is not in his power
to remedy. To you, my Louifa, I thall
ever ufe the moft unbounded confi-
dence. 1 may fometimes tell you I am
diffatisfied ;_but when I do fo, it will not
be fo much out of a defire of complaint,
as to induce you to give me your advice.
Ah! you would be ten times fitter to live
in the. world than I. Your folidity and
excellent judgment would point out the
proper path, and how far you might ftray -
in it unhurt ; while my vivacity impels

Gé6 me
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me to follow the gay multitude ; and when-
I look back, I.am aftonithed to behold the
progrefs I have made. But I will accuf-
tom myfelf to relate every. circumftance to
you: though they may. in themfelves be
trivial, yet I know your affe&mn tome
will find them interefting. Your good
fenfe will point out to you what part of our
correfpondence will be £it for my father’s
zar. ’
I mentioned to you two ladies, to whofe

. protection and countenance I had been in-
troduced by Sir William. I do not like
-either of them, and with it had fuited him
to have procured me intimates more adapt-
¢d to my fentiments. And now we are up-
on this fubje@, I muft fay, I fhould have
been better pleafed with my hufband, if he
had propofed your coming to town with
me. He may have a high opinion of my in-
tegrity and difcretion ; but he ought in my

- mind to have refleted how very young I
. wass and, he fcruples not frequently to fdy,
how totally unlearned in polite life,~—
‘Should I not then have had a real pro-
te&or and fricnd ? I do not mention my
carly
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early years by way of begging an excufe
for any impropriety of condu¢t ; far from
it: there is no age in which we do not
know right from wrong; nor is extreme
youth an extenuation of guilt: but there-
is a time of life which wants attention,
and fhould not be left too much to its
own guidance.

With the beft propenfities in the world,
‘we may be led, either by the force of ex-
ample, or real want of judgment, too far
in the Howery path of pleafure, Every -
fcene I engage in has the charm of novelty.
to recommend it. I fee all to whom Iam
introduced do the fame; befides, I am
following the tafte of Sir William; but [
am (if I may be allowed to fay fo) too
artlefs. Perhaps what I think is his in-
clination, may be only to make trial of
my natural difpofition. Though he may
-choofe to live in the higheft fom, he may
fecretly wifh his wife a more retired turn.
How then fhall Ta&? Ido every thing
with a chearful countenance; but that
proceeds from my defire of pleafing him.
I accommodate nyfelf to what I think his -

' tafte 5



L

134 THE SYLPH.
tafte ; but, owing to my ignorance of man-
kind, T may be defeating my own pur-
pofe. 1 once flightly hinted as much to
Liady Besford. She burft out into a fit of
laughter at my duteous principles. 1 fup-
pofed I was wrong, by exciting her mirth :
this is not the method of reforming me
from my errors; but thus I am in general
teeated. It reminds me of a chara&er in
“the Spe&ator, who, being very beautiful,
was kept in perfett ignoranee of every
thing, and who, when fthe made any en-
quiry in order to gain knowledge, was al-
ways put by, with, * You are too hand-
% forne to trouble yourfelf about fuch
¢ things.” This, according to the prefent
fathion, may be polite; but I am fure iz
is neither frieadly mor fatisfattory. s
Her ladythip, the other day, fhe me
a very beautiful young woman, Lady T.
"¢ She is going to be feparated from her
¢ hufband,” faid fhe. On my exprefling
my furprize,~“ Pfhaw | there is nothing
¢ furprizing in thofe things,” fhe added:
¢ it is cuftomary in this world to break .

. 2 through ﬂ:onc-walls to get together this
“year; -
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“ year; and break a commandment the
“ next to get afunder.” ¢ But with re-:
¢ gard to her ladyfhip, I do not know that
< fhe has been imprudent; the caufe of »
“¢ their difagreement proceeds from a pro-
 penfity fhe has for gaming; and my
“ Jord is refolved hot to be any longer an-
" ¢ fwerable for her debts, having more of
¢¢.that fort on his own hands than he can
¢ well difcharge.” Thus fhe favours me
with fketches of the people of fathion.
Alas! Louifa, are thefe people to make
companions of ?—They tmay, for want of
better, be acquaintance, but never can be -
friends.

" By her account,_there is not a_happy
couple that frequehts St James’s.—Hap-
pinefs in her eftimate is not an article in
the married ftate. ¢ Are you not happy?”
I afked oneday.  ‘Happy! why yes, pro-
¢ bably I am; but you do not ﬁ.tppofc my
¢¢ happinefs proceeds from my being mar-
* *¢ ried, any further than that ftate allowing

¢ greater latitude and freedom than the
¢ fingle. I enjby title, rank, and liberty,
Ry by bearing Lord Besford’s name. We

“ do
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¢ do not difagree, becaufe we very feldom.
“ meet. He purfues his pleafures one way,
1 feek mine another; and our difpofi-
“ tions being very oppofite, they are fure
¢ never to interfere with each other. I am,
¢ I give you my word, a very unexception-
“ able wife, and can fay, what few women
¢¢ of quality would be able to do that fpoke
¢ truth, that I never indulged myfelf in
“ the leaft liberty with other men, till I
“ had fecured my lord a lawful heir.” I
felt all horror and aftonithment.—She faw
the emotion fhe excited. ¢ Come, don’t
¢ be prudifh,” faid fhe: “ my condu& in
“ the eye of the world. is irreproachable.
¢ My lord kept a miftrefs from the firft
¢ moment of his- marriage. What law
< a]lows thofe privileges to a man, and
““excludes a woman from enjoying the
“ fame ? Marriage now is a neceflary kind
¢ of barter, and an alliance of families ;—
¢¢ the heart is not confulted ;—or, if that
¢ fhould fometimes bring a pair together,
¢ —judgment being left far behind, love
¢ feldom lafts long. In former times, a
£¢ poor foolith woman might languifh out

'  “ her -
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¢ her life in fighs and tears, for the infide-
* delity of her hufband. Thank heaven!

¢ they are now wifer ; but then they thould
¢¢ be prudent. I extremely condemn thofe,
¢ who are enflaved by their paffions, and
*¢ bring a public difgrace on their families
“ by fuffering themfelvds to be detected
" fuch are juftly our fcorn and ndxculc,
¢ and you may obferve they are not taken_
¢ notice of by any*body. There is ade-
““ cency to be obferved in our amours;
 and I fhall be very ready to offer you
b * my advice, as you are young and inex-
“ perienced. One. thmor let me tell yousy .
“ never admit yox}r Czq/bea to an unli-
“ mited familiarity ; they are firft fufpc&-
¢ ed. Never take notice of your favourite
< before other people; there are a thou-
“ fand ways to make yourfelf amends in
¢ fecret for that little, but neceflary, fa-
¢¢ crifice in public.”
¢ Nothing,” faid I, * but the convic-
¢ tion that you are only bantering me,
¢ fhould have induced me to liften to you
* fo long ; but be affured, madam, fuch
¢ difcourfes

s
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“ dlfcourfcs are extremely dxfagrccable to
me ”

“ You are a child,” faid fhe, * in thefe ‘

* matters; I am not therefore angry or
¢ furprized 3 but, when you find all the
“world like myfelf, you will ceafe your
¢ aftonithment.”
“ Would to heaven,” cried I, < I had
‘ never come into fuch a depraved world!
¢ How much better had it been to have
¢¢ continued in jgnorance and innocence i
¢ the peaceful retirement in which I was
“ bred! However, I hope, with the feeds
% of virtue which I imbibed in my infan.
“ cy, I fhall be able to go through life
- ¢ with hopour to my family, and integrity
“ to myfelf. I mean never to engage in
¢ any kind of amour, fo fhall never ftand
“ in need of your ladyfhip’s advice, which,
¢ I muft fay, I cannot think Sir William
“would thank you-for, or can have the
¢ leaft idea you would offer.”
* She affured me, Sir William kncw
“ t00 much of the world to expe, or
“.even with, his wife to be different from

“ moft women who compofed it ; but that
(13 ﬂ-le

-

.
.
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« the hiad nothing further to fay.-~1 might
¢ fome time hence want a confidante, and
“I fhould not be unfortunate if I met’

** with no worfe than her, who had ever
¢ conducted herfelf thh prudcncc and

¢ difcretion.”

I then faid, ¢¢ 1 had married Sir William
“ becaufe I préferred_him,—and that my’
% fentiments would not alter.”

* “ If you can anfwer for your future fen-
“ timents,” replied Lady Besford, * you
have a greater knowledge, or at leaft a
‘e greater confiderrce, in yourfelf than moft

¢¢ people have.—As to your preference of
“Bir William, 1 own I am inclined to
 augh at your fo ptcttﬂy deceiving your- -
_ 4 felf. =~Pray how many men had you

““feen, and been addreffed by, béfore
“ your acquaintdnce with Sir William
‘- Very few, I fancy, thar were likely t6)

‘“ make an impreffion on yout heart, Or
“ that could be put into “a compentxon -
¢e W’th -him, without an affront from the.

¢ égparifon.  So, becaufe you thought
“ Sir William Stanley a handfome man,
* ahd genteeler in his drefs than the boors -
({1 you

% s
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* you had been accuftomed to fee—add to
¢ which his being paflionately enamoured
¢ of you—you direétly conclude, you have
“ given him the preference to all other
* men, and that your heart is devoted to.
 him alone: you may think fo; nay, I.
“ dare fay, you do think fos but, believe
“ me, a time may come when you will
“ think otherwife. You may poflibly
¢ likewife imagine, as Sir William was fo
“ much in love, that you will be for ever:
“ poflefled of his heart:—it is almoft a.
“ pity to overturn fo pretty a fyftem ; but,.
% take my word for it, Lady Stanley, Sir.
« William will foon teach you another
“leffon; he will foon convince you, the:
« matrxmomal fhackles are not binding
« enough to abridge him of the fathion-
“ able enjoyments of life; and that, when
¢ he married, he did not mean to feclude
“ himfelf from thofe pleafures, which, as
“ a man of the world, he is intitled to
* partake of, becaufe love was the princi-
“¢ pal ingredient and main fpring of your
¢ engagement. That love may not laft
_“ fopr-
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¢ for ever. He is of a.gay difpofition, and
“¢ his tafte muft be fed with variety.”
] cannot imagine,” I rejained, inter-
supting her ladyfhip, *“ I cannot imagine
¢ what end it is to anfwer, that you feem
¢ defirous of planting difcord between my
“ hufband and me.—I do not fuppofe you
¢ have any views on him ; as, according
¢ to your principles, his being married
¢ would be no obftacle to that view.—
¢ Whatever may be the failings of Sir
¢ William, as his wife, it is my duty not
“ to refent them, and my intereft not to
¢ fee them. -I fhall not thank your lady-
¢ fhip for opening my eyes, or feeking to
¢¢ develope my fentiments refpeéting the
«¢ preference I have thewed him; any more
* than he is obliged to you, for feeking to
< corrupt the morals of a woman whom .
“ he has made the guardian of his honour.
#¢ T hope to preferve that and my own un-
¢ tainted, even in this nurfery of vice and
< folly. Ifancy Sir William little thought
- ¢ what'inftructions you would give, when
“ he begged your prote&ion. Iam, how-
s gvcr, indebted to you for putting me on
{9 my

\
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“ my guard; and, .be affured,. I fhail be
¢ careful to act with ali the difcretion and
¢‘prudence you.yourfelf would wifli me.”
‘Some dopypany coming. in, puts;an-end to
our converfation.. I need oot tell you, 1
thall be very thy of her ladyfhip in future.
Good God! “are all the world; as fhe calls
the circle of her acquaintance, like her-
felf? If fo, how dreadful to be caft in
fuch a lotL ‘But T will fill hope, detrac-
‘tien is among the catalogue of her fail- -
ings, and that fhe views the world .wich
jaundiced eyes.

As to the male acquaintance of Sir -
‘Williarh, I cannot fay they-are higher in
. my eftimation than the other fx.. Is it

_becaufe I' am young and lghoran}, that
they, one and all, take the liberty of al-
moft makinglové tome? Lord Biddulph,
in particular, I diflike; and yet he is Sir
‘William’s moft approved-friend. Colonel
Montague is another who isc eternally
‘here. The only unexceptionable one is
a foreign gerntleman, Baron Tonhaufen.
There is a modeft diffidence in his addrefs,
‘which interefts-one much m his favour.

10 1 declare,
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I declare, the only b]u(h I have feen fince
I left Wales was on his cheek when he was
introduced. I fancy he is as litde ac-

. quainted with the vicious manaers of the .

court as myfelf, as he feemed under fome
confufion on his firft converfation. He is
but newly known to Sir William ; but,

being a man of rank, and politely received

in the beau monde, he is a-welcome vifitor
at our houfe. But though he comes often,
he is.not obtrufive like the reft. They
will never let me be at quiet—for ever
propofing thxs or the other fcheme —
which, as I obferved before, I comply
with, more out of conformity to the will
of Sir William, than to my own tafte,
Not that I would have you fuppofe I do
not _like any of the public places I fre-

quent. 1 am charmed at the opera; and '

receive a very high, and, I think, rational,
delight at a good play. I am far from
being an enemy to pleafure—but then I
would wifh to have it under fome degree,
of fubordination ; let it be the amufement,
rot the bufinefs of life.

Lord
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Lord Biddulph is what Lady Besford
Riles, my Cicifbeo—that is, he takes upon
him the tafk of attending me to public
places, calling my chair—handing me re-
frethments, and fuch-like; but I affure you,
I do not approve of him in the leaft : and
Lady Besford may be affured, I fhall,!at
leaft, follow her kind advice in this parti-
cular, not to admit him to familiarities ;
though his Lordfhip feems ready enough to
avail himfelf of all opportunities of being
infinitely more affiduous than I with him.
" 'Was this letter to meet the eye of my
father, I doubt he would repent his ready
acquiefcence to my marriage. He would
not think the fcenes, in which I am in-
volved, an equivalent for the calm joys I
Jeft in the mountains. And was he to
know that Sir William and 1 have not
met thefe three days but at meals, and
then furrounded with company; he would
not think the tendernefs of an hufband a

- recompence for the lofs of a father’s and
fifter’s affetion. I do not, however, do
.well to complain. I have no juft reafons,
and jt is a weaknefs to be uneafy without

" a caufe,
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@ caufe. Adieu then, my Louifa; beaf-
fured, my heart thall never know a change,
either in its virtuous. principles, or in its
tender love to you. I might have’ been
happy, fuperlatively fo, with Sir William
in-adefert; but, in-this vale of vice, it is
impoffible, unlefs one can adapt one’s fen-
- timents to the ftyle of thofe one is amang.
i will be every thing I can, without for-
Betting to be what I ought, in order to
merit the affeétion you have ever fhewed
to your faithful '

JULIA STANLEY,

'LETTER XL
 To Lady STANLBY

HREE days, 'my Julia, and never
~met 'but at'méals! Good God! to
whst can this’ ftrange behiaviour be owing?
You fay,  you tell me every circumitance.
‘Have you -had any difagreement; and is
¢chis ¢He method. your hufband takes to
. fhew his refentment? -Ah!-Julia, be not
“Vor, I H afraid  _

ot ST H—



146 THE -SYLPH.
afraid of my fhewing your letters' to my

- father; do you think I would precipitate

him with forrow to the grave, or at leaft
WOl‘lr li; reverend bofom with fuch an-
guifi? No, Julia, I will burft my heart in
filence, but never “tell ‘ mygnef. -Alas!

" my fifter, friend of my foul, :v‘ﬁy are we
‘feparated ? The lofs of your loved fociety

1 would facrifice, could I but_bear you

s e weanas

were happy. But can you be fo among

- fuch wretches? Yet be comforred, my

Julia; have confidence in the rectitude of
your own actions.and thoughts; but, above
all, petition heaven to fupport you in all
trials. Be affured, while you have the
protection of the Almighty, thefe impious
vile wrerches ®ill not, .cannot, prevail

. againft you. Your virfue will fhine out

more confpicuoufly, while furrounded
with their vices.

. That horrid Lady Besford'!- I am fure
you feel all the d&eftation you ought for
fuch a charater. As ‘you becoaie ac-

- quainted wich other people, (and . they

cannot be all fo bad)~—you may take an
opportunity of thaking her off.- Dgar crea~
: ‘ turpd




sure |- how art thou befec! Surely, Sir Wil-
liam is very thoughtlefs: with his expe-
rience, he ought to have known how im-
‘ proper fuch a woman was for the protec-
tor of his wife. ..And why muﬁ‘th Lord
- ==what’s his odlcus name ?~why is he to
be your eftorze? Is it not the hufband’s
- pravince to guard and defend his wife?
‘What a world are you caft in!

1 .find poor Win has written to her aunt
Bailey, and complains heavily of her fitua-
tion, . She fays, Griffith is ftill more dif-
contented than herfelf; fince he is-the jeft
of all the other fervants. They both wifh
themfelves at home again. She likewife
tells Mrs. Bailey, that (he is not fit to drefs
you accordiag to the fathion, and givesa
‘whimfical account of the many different

“things you put on and pull o when you

-are, what the calls, liigh—dreﬁéd. If theis

of no ufe to you, 1 with you would fend
-her back before her m®als are corrupted.
Confider, fhe has not had the advantage of
‘education, as you have bad ; and, being
without thofe refources within, may the

more eafily fall a prey to fome infidious
. beteayer ; for, no doubt, in fuch a place,
H2 ¢ Clowns :a?’

“L'HE ‘SYL P H. 4y

Cenn,
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+ ¢ Clowns as.well.can a& the rike,
<< As thofe in higher fphere.”
- Let her return, then, if the is willmg,
-as innocent and artlefs as the left us. "Oh!
that'tl could enlarge that with! [ fhould
-have been glad- you had had Mrs. Bailey
with you; fhe might have been of fome
fervice to you. Her long refidence in onr’
family would have given her fome weight
-in your’s, which I doubt is fadly managed
-by Win’s account. The fervants are dif-
-orderly and negligent. Don’t you think -
-of going into the country ! Spring comes
-forward very faft; and next month is the
“faireft of the year.
« - Would to heaven you were here !—I
"long: ardehtly for your company ; and, ra-
-ther than forego it, would almoft confent
ito fhare it with the diffipated tribe you are
‘obliged to affociate with ;—but that pri-
vilege is not allowed ‘me. : I ‘could: not
‘leave my father. Nay, I muft further
fay, I thould have too'much pride to-comée
“unatked ; and you kitow Sir.Willidm ne-
ver gave me an invitation. ' :
I thed tears ovep the Jaceer part of yoor
kttcr, whcre you fay, I eould be bhppys: fu-
4 - perlatively
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perlatively fo, with Sir William in a defert 3
but bere it is impoffible. Whatever he may.
think, he would be happy top; at leaft he
appeared fo while with us. Oh | that he.
could have been fatisfied with our calmjoys,-
which mend the heart, and left thofe falfe
delufive ones, which corrupt and vitiage it !

Deareft Julia, adieu!
Beligve me your faithful
' LOUISA GRENVILLE.

LETTER XIH.-
To Mifs GrReyviLLE.

OUISA! my deareft girt! who do
‘you think I have met with ?~— No
other than Lady Melford | I faw ber this
day in ‘the drawing-room. I inftantly re-
cognized her ladythip, and, catching her
eye, made my obeifance to her. She re-
turned my falute, in a manaer which feem
ed to fay, ‘“ I den’t know you; but F wifls
““ to recolle@ you.”—As often as I look=
ed.up, I found I engaged her attention.
H 3 When -
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When their ma_]e(hcs weretyithdrawn; 1
was fitting in one of the windows with
Lady Anne Parker, and fome other folks
about me.—1 then faw Lady Melford .
moving towards me. I rof#-and prefitd
her to take my place. - *¢ You are w;%y
“ obliging,” faid the: * I will, f"

¢ pleafe, accept part of it, as I wxﬂl‘ﬂm;s
* informed who it is that is fo polite:
“ pay fuch civility to an old w“f’
Lady Anne, finding we were entéring§ on
converfation, withed me a good day, and
went off.

¢ I am. perfe@tly well acquaiated with
¢ your features,” faid her ladyfhip ; “ but
“I cannot call to my mcmory what is

*¢ your name.”

“ Have you then quite forgot Juha..
* Grenville, to whom you was fo kind
* while the was on a vifit with your grand-
¥ father at L. ?”

« ]uha Grenville! Aye, fo itis;. but,
¥ my dear, how came I to meet you in
* the drawing-room at St. James’s, whom
* I thoughe ftill an inmate of the moun-
‘ tains? Has your father refcinded his

¢ refolution
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* refollidion .of fpending his life there?
¢ and where is your fifter {”

. *“ My father,” Ireplied, ¢“is ftill in his
¢ favourite retreat; my fifter refides with
¢ him.—I have been in town fome time,.
¢ and.am at prefent-an inhabitant of it.”
- “To whofe .prote&tion could your fas
¢ ther confide you, my dear?”

- ¢ To the beft protector in the world,
¢ madam,” I anfwered, fmiling—** to0 an
¢ hufband.”

¢“ A hufband1” fhe repeated, quite
_aftonithed, * What, child, are you' mar-
¢¢ ried ? -And who, my dear, is this huf-
¢ band that your father could part with
¢t you to 2"

. ¢ That gentleman in the blue and filver
“ velvet, acrofs the room,—Sir William
“ Stanley, Does your ladyfhip know
““ him ‘

¢ By name and character only,” fhe an-
fwered.  You are very young, my dear,
¢ tobe thus initiated in the world. Has
¢ Sir William any relations, female ones

I mean, who are fit companions for . 3

“ you?—This is a dangerous place for -
' H 4 ¢ young
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* young inexperienced girls to be left to-

¢ their own guidance.”

I mentioned the ladies to whom I had
been. introduced. *“ I don’t know them,”
faid Lady Melford; “ no doubt they are
« women of charaler, as they are the
“ friends of your hufband. I am, how-

“ ever, glad to fee you, and hope you are-

‘ happily married. My meeting you. here

‘¢ is owing to having attended a lady who -

¢ was introduced 3 I came to town ﬁ'om
* D for that purpofe.”

I afked her ladyfhip, if the would per-.

mit me to wait on her while the remained
in. town. She obligingly faid, ** fhe took

*“ it very kind in a young perfon thewing -

‘¢ fuch attention to her, and thould always
‘ be glad of my company.”

" The counfel of Lady Melford may be
of fervice to me. I am extremely happy
to have feen her. I remember with plea-
fure the month I paffed at L. I reproach
myfelt for not writing to Jenny Melford.

-

I doubt fhe thinks me ungrateful, of that-
the bufy fcenes in which I am immerfed-
have obliterated all former fond remem--

brances. -
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brances. ' I will foon convince her; that’
the gay infignificant crowd cannot wear
away the 1mprcﬁ‘xon which her k'ndnels

e S S s

ﬁamgcg on my. hcart in carly childhood.

» »

Your letter is ju»& brought to' my hands.
Yes, my dear Louifa, I have not a doubt but
that, while I deferve it, I fhall be the im,
mediate care of heaven. Join your prayers
to mine ; and they will, when offered with
heirt-felt fincerity, be heard.

T have nothing to apprehend from Lady
Besford.—Such kind of women can never
feduce me.  She faews herfelf too openly 3
and the difcovery of her ‘chara&er gives
me no other concern, than as it too evi-
- dently manifefts in my eyes the extreme
“carcleflnefs of Sir William: Iown tbere 1
am in fome degscc piqued, - But,if be is
) mdxﬂ'crcnt about my morals and we}l do;ng

in l;fe, it will more abfolutcly bccomc my -
bufinefs to take care of. myfclf,—an ag-
duous, ta.ﬂi for a young .girl, furrounded
.'wnh fo many incitements to quir. the ftrajt
' H5,“f.Palh5)‘
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paths, and fo many exampiea of thofe thaz
do.
" Asto the ceconomy of my famlly, 1 fear
it is but badly managed.—However, I do
not know how to interfere, as we have a
houfe-keeper, who is empowered to give
all orders, &c. If Win is defirous of re-
turning, 1 fhall not exert my voxcc to op-
pofe her inclinations, though I own I thall
be very forry to lofe the only domeftic in.
my family in whom I can place the leaft
confidence, or who is attached to me from
any other motive than intereft. I will ne-
ver, notwithftanding my repugnance. to
her leaving me, offer ariy objetions which
may influence her conduét; but I do not
‘think with you her morals will be in any
danger, as fhe in general keeps cither in my
apartments, or in the houfe-keeper’s.
I do not know how Griffith manages;
I thould be concerned that he fhould be,
ill-ufed by the reft of the fervants; his
dialett, and to them fingular manners,
may excite their boifterous mirth; and I
know, though he is a worthy-creature, yet
ke has all the irafcibility of his country-
_ men;
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nen ; and therefore they may take a pleaw,
fure in thwarting and teafing the poor
Cambro-Briton ; but of this I am not
likely to be informed, as being fo wholly
out of my fphere.

I could hardly help fmiling at that part
of your letter, wherein you fay, you think
the hufband the proper perfon to attend
his wife to public places. How different
are your ideas from thofe of the people of
this town, or at leaft to their prattice !
A woman, who would not bluth at being
~ convifted in a litdle affair of gallantry,
would be ready to fink with confufion,
fhould ‘fhe receive thefe zendres from an
hufband in public, which when offered by
any other man is accepted with pleafure
and complacency. Sir Willam never goes
with me to any of thefe fathionable move-
ments. It is true, we often meet, but.very
feldom jein, as we are in general in feparate
parties. Whom God bath joined, let no man
. put afunder, is a part of the ceremony;
" but here it is the bufinefs of every one to
endeavour to put a2 man and wife afunder;

Ho —fathion

¢
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—fathion not making it decent to appear
together.

Thefe etiguettes, though fo abfolutely
neceflary in polite life, are by no means
reconcileable to reafon, or to my wifhes.
But my voice would be too weak to be
heard againft the. general cry; or, being
heard, I fhould be thought too mﬁgmﬁ-
cant to be attended to.

¢ Confcience makes cowards of us all,”
fome poet fays; and your Julia fays, fathlon
makes fools of us all; but fhe only whi-
pers this to the dear bofom of her friend.
Oh! my Louifa, that you were with me!—
Itis with this with I end all my letiers;
mentally fo, if I do not openly thus ex-
prefs myfelf.—Abfence feems to.increafe
my affe@tion.—One reafon is, becaufe I

cannot find any one to fupply me the lofs -

I fuf’tain in yous out cf the hundrcds 1 vie

auachment. My attachment to erWﬂham,

which was ftrong enough to tear me from |

your arms, is not {ufficient to fupprefs the
- guthing tear, or huth the rifing figh, when
I fic and reflect on what 1 once poflefied,

and -
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and what I fo much want at this moment.
Adiéu, my dear Louifa! centinue your
tender attention to the beft of fathers,—=
and love me always.

JULIA STANLEY.

LETTER XIIL
TO THR SAME.

SPENT a whole morning with Lady
Melford, more to my fatisfaétion than
any one I have paffed fince I left you.
But this treat cannot be repeated; her -
ladythip leaves town this day.” She was
fo good as to fay, the was forry her ftay
was {o fhort, and wifhed to have had more
time with me. I can truly join with her,
Her converfation ‘was friendly and paren-
tal. She cautioned me againft falling into
the levities of the fex—which unhappily,
the obferved, were now: bécome fo pre-
valent ; and further told me, how cautious
1 ought to be of my female acquaintance,
fince the reputation of "4 young woman
rifes and falls in propombh to the merit
of her affociates. 1-judged the had Lady
Besford
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Besford in her mind. I anfwered, I
though't myfelf unhappy in not - having
you with me, and likewife poflefling” fo
little penetration, that [.could not difcover
who were, or who were not, proper com-
panions; that, relying on the experience
of Sir William, I had’ left the choice of
them to him, trufting he would not intro-
duce thofe whofe charatters and morals
were reprehenfible ; but whether it pro-
ceeded from my ignorance, or from the
_ mode of the times, 1 could not admire
the fentiments of cither of the ladies with
whom [ was more intimately conne&ed,
but withed to have the opinion of one whofe
judgment was more matured than mine.
Lady Meiford replied, “the circle™ of
-her acquaintance was rather confined ;—
and that her fhort refidences at a. time in
town left her an incompetent judge:
* but, my dear,” fhe added, * the vir-
¢ tuous principles inftilled into you. by
 your excellent father, joined to the in-
¢ nate goodnefs of your heart, muft guide
‘ you through the warfare of life. Ne-
“ ver for one moment liften to the feduc-

-

¢ tive
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tive voice of folly, whether its advo-
cate be man or woman.—If 2 man’ is
profufe’ in flattery, believe him an in:
fidious betrayer, who only watches a
favourable moment te ruin your peace -
of mind for ever. Suffer no one to
leflen your hufband in your efteem :
no one will attempt it, but from finifter
views ; difappoint all fuch, either by
grave remonftrances or lively fallies

_Perhaps fome will officioufly bring you

informations of the fuppofed infidelity
of your hufband, in hopes- they may
induce you ta take a fafhionable re-
venge.—Labéur to convince fuch, how
deteft all informers ; fpeak of your
fidence' in him,—and that nothing
thall perfuadée you but that he ats as
he ought. But, fince the heart of man
naturally loves variety, and, from the
depravity of the age, indulgences, which
I call criminal, are allowed to them,
Sir William may not pay that ftri&
obedience to his part of the marriage
contraét as he ought ; remember, my

¢ dear, his' condo@ can never exculpate

G‘ any
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“ any breach in your’s. Gentlenefs and
““ complacency on your part are the only
¢ weapons you fhould prove to any little
¢ irregularity on his. By fuch behaviour,
¢ I doubt not, you will be happy,as you
“ will deferve to be fo.”

Ah! my dear Louifa, what a lofs fhall
I have in this venerable monitrefs! I will
treafure up her excellent advice, and hope
to reap the benefit of it.

If I diflike Lady Besford, I think I have
more reafon to be difpleafcd with Lady
Anne Parker.—She has more artifice, and.
is confequently a mose dangerous compa-
pion.. She has more than once givenshints
of the freedoms which Sir William gllows-
in himfelf.—The other night at t ra-
fhe pointed out ene of the dancers, and
affured me,  Sir William was much en-
- vied for haying fubdued the virtue of
*¢ that girl. That,” continued Ihe, “ was.
“ her vis 4 wis that you admired this
“ morning ; fhe lives in great taftes I
A fhppofc her allowance is fuberb.” Ttis
quite the zon to keep opera-girls, though,
perhaps, the men Who fupport them never

. pay

~
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pay-them a vifin—1I therefore concluded
this affair was one of that fort. Such crea-
tures can’ never deprive me of ‘my huf-
band’s heart, and I fhould be very weak:
to-be uneafy about fuch connexions.

‘Laft night, however, a circumftance
happened, which, I own, touched my heart
more fenfibly, Lady Anne igfifted on my
accampanying her to the opera. Sir Wil~
" liam dined our;'and, as our party was
fudden, knew not of my intention of being
there.: “Towards the end of the opéra, I
obferved my hufbhand ih one of the upper-
Boxes, with ‘a very elegant-looking wo~
man, dreffed in the genteeleft tafte, to
whom. he appeared ‘very affiduous.—

¢ There is Sir William,” faid 1.—*Yes,™

faid Lady Anne, * but I dare fay, he did
“ not expe& to fee you here.” -

‘¢ Poffibly not,” I anfwered. A little
female curiofity urged me to afk, if fhe
knew who that lady was? She fmiled,
and anfwered, * fhe believed . fhe did.”
A very favourite air being then finging,

" - I dropped the converfation, though I

could not help now and then ftealing a
look
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Iook 2t my hufband. I.was conviaged he
-muft fee and know me, as my fituation. ifr’
the houfe was very confpicyous; but I
thoyght he feemed induftrioufly to avoid
meeting my eyes.—The opera being end-
ed, we adjourned ta the coffee-room 3 and,
having miffed Sir William a little time be-
fore, naturally expected to fee him there s
as it is cuftomary for all the company to
affemble there previous to their going to

their carriages.
A great number of pcople foon joined
us. Baron Ton-haufen had juft handed .
me a glafs of orgeat; and was chatting
in an agreeable manner, when Lord Bid-
- dulph came up. ¢ Lady Stanley,” faid
- he, with an air of furprize, * I thought
I faw you this moment in Sir William’s
¢ chariot. I little expe&ed the happmeﬁr
‘¢ of meeting you here.”
. * You faw Sir William, my Lord, I
“ believe,” faid Lady Anne; * but as to
“ the Lady, you are miftakefi—thoygh I
¢ fhould have fuppofed you might have
“ recognized your old friend Lsucy Gardi-

¢ ner; they were together in one of the
¢ boxes.
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4t boxesra~Sly wretch !- he’ thought- we
** did not fee him.”

-4 Oh | you ladies have fuch pemtratmg
o . eyes,” replied his Lordfhip, * that we
¢ poor ‘men—and efpecially the married'
‘*. ones, ought tobe careful how we conduct
“¢ ourfelves. -But, my dear Lady Stanley,
¢ how have you been entertained ? Was-

¢ pot Rauzzini exquifite
;% Can you afk how her Ladyfhip hu
¢ been amufed, when you have juft in-
¢¢ formed her, her Caro Spofs was feen
¢ with a favourite Sultana ?”
» “ Pfhaw !” faid his Lordthip, * thereis
*¢ nothing in that—rzout la mode de Fran-
% ¢ois. The condu& of an husband can-
¢ not difcompofe a Lady of fenfe. . What”
¢ fays the loyely Lady Stanley ?” .
. ¢ ] anfwer,” I replied very ferioufly,
¢ Sir William has an- undoubted right to
¢ act as he pleafes. 1 never have or
“ ever intend to prelcribe rules to
* bim; fufficient, 1 thmk to condu&
“ felf.t,

¢ Bravo!” cried. Lord Blddulph,
¥ fpoke like a heroine: and 1 hope my

‘* dear
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“ dear Lady Stanley will act as-fhe plea&s
“ tOO

¢ 1 do when I can,” I anfwered.—
Then, turning to Lady Anne, * Not to
“ break in on your amufement,” I con<
tinued, * will you give me leave to wait
“ on you to Brook-ftreet ! you. know
* you have promifed to. fup with me.”

“ Moft chearfully,” faid fhe ;¢ but
¢ will you not afk the beaux_ to attend
“. oy .

PLord Biddulph faid, he. was meoft un-
fortunately engaged to Lady P—'s route,
"Fhe Baron refufed, as if he withed to be
intreated. Lady Anne would tske no
denial ; and, when I affured him his com-
pany would give me plcafure, he - con-
fented.

-1 was handed to the coach by his
Lordthip, who took that opportunity of
condemning Sir Wiliam’s want of tafte;
and lavifhing the utmoft encomiums on
your Julia—with whom they paffed as no-
thing. If Sir William is unfaichful,
* Lord Biddulph' is not the man to recon-.
cile me to the fex. I fee his motives in

too
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top glaring colours. -No, the foft timi-
dity of Ton-haufen, which, while it in-
dicates the profoundeft refped, ftill be-
‘trays the utmoft tendernefs—he it is alone
who could reftore the charaer of man-
kind, and raife it again in my eftimation.
‘But what have I faid ? Decar Louifa, I
blufh at having difcovered to you, that
Iam, pal’c all doubt, the obje& of the
‘Baron’s tender fentiments. Ah! can' I
miftake thofe glances, whigh modeft re-
ferve and deference urge him to corrett ?
“Yet fear me not. I am married. My
~vows are regiftered in the book of héa-
ven; and as, by their irréverfible decree,
I.am bound to honour ‘and obey my huf-
band, fo will I ftrive to Jove him, .and
‘him alone 3 though I have long fince
ceafed to be the obje& of his? Of what
éonfcquencc, however, isthat? -1 am in- -
dlﬁ‘olubly united to him ;" he was the man

of my choice—to fay he was the firft man
1 almoft ever faw—and to plead my youth |
and ‘inexperience—oh'! what does_that
avail ? Nor does his neglc& ]uihfy the

lcaﬁ on’ my part. .,

IF) ’ ' R z‘ Fol'
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" «:Por man the lawlefs libertine may rove”
~ But this is a ftrange digreffion. The
‘Baron accompanied us to fupper. During
‘our repaft, Lady Anne made a thoufind
fallies to divert us. My mind, however,
"feemed that night infeted by the demon
of defpair. I could not be chearful—and
yct, I am fure, I was not jealous of this
JLucy Gardiner. Melancholy was contagi-
‘ous ;' Ton-haufen caught it—I obferved
him fometimes heave a fuppreffed figh.
Lady Anne was determined to diffipate
the gloom which inveloped us, and began
drawing, with her fatirical pen, the cha-

ralters of her acquaintance.
« Baron,” faid fhe, * did you not ob-
« ferve Lord P—, with his' rotind un-
¢t thinking face—how affidudus he was to
"¢ Mifs W—, complimenting "her on
¢¢" the brilliancy of her complexion, though
« he knows fhe wore more royge than al-
« moft any woman of quality —extolling
“ her foref of bair, when moft likely he

¢ faw it this morning brought ina band-
* box—and celebrating the pearly white-
« ncfs of her teeth, when he was prcfent
- 9 [{) at
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at- their m’nfplaming ?- But he is-not
a flave to propricty, or even commo

fenfe. No, dear creature; he has a foul”
¢ above ie. But did you not take notice
¢ of Lady L——,how the ogled Capt. F.

when her booby Lord. turned his head
afide ? What a ridiculous. fop is that?

Themoft glaring proofs will not convince

himof his wife’s infidelity.—* Captain
F. faid he'to me yefterday at court;

.* Captain F. I affure you, Lady Anné,

is a great favourite with me.” It is a

family partiality,” faid I; ¢ Lady L.

feems to have no averfion to him.’
¢ Ah, there you. miftake, fair Lady. 1
want my Lady to have the fame affec-
tion for him 1have. He has done all
he can to pleafe her, and yet the daes
not feem fatisfied with him.” ¢ Uncon-

fcionable !’ cried 1, ¢ why then fhe-is .

never to be fatisfied.” ¢ Why b 1 fays
but.ic proceeds from the violence of her

attachmént to me. ~ Oh.! Lady Anne,

the is the moft virtuous and difcreeteft

Lady. I fhould be the happieft, man in G

the wnrld, if the would buk fhew'a little
"% more

A
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“ more confideration to my friend.* =1
¢ think it a pity he does not know his
¢ happinefs, as I have not the leaft doubr
- ¢ of F.and her Ladyfhip having a pretty
¢ good underftanding together.” Thus
was the thoughtlels tredture running oh
unheeded by either of us, when her:ha-
rangue was interrupted by an alarming’ at-
cident happening to me. I had fat fome
time, leaning my head on iny hand;

though, God knows | paying-very Hrele
attention to Lady Anne’s fketches, when
fome of the fuperfluous ornaments of my
head-drefs, coming rather, too near tite
candle, caught fire, and :the whdle far-
rago of ribbands, lace, and. gew-~gaws,
* -were inftantly in flames. . I fhrieked oat'in
the utmeoft terror, and fhould have been
a.very great fufferer—perhaps been burnt
to death—had not the Bavon had the pre-
fence of mind td. roll. . my head,. flames
.and .all, up ia ‘my fhawl, which:fortu-
-nately hung “on the back of my chail;
-and,, by . fuch .precaution, .preferved the
«apitel. How tidiculaus. are the fathions,
.which repder us Hable' to futh accidents !
IR L | MY
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My: frighs, dowever, iarovedl more than
the duamge fultained. Witien the flames
wete extinguithed, I- t-hoaght Lady Anne
weuld: huwi'exﬂxéd hith: imirth; 'ow?ﬂg to
shetlifafieous RgaRiDiitde with‘my fing-
éd'feueﬂers; '&¢. ‘The whimfical diffrefs
of -titt 'herefne- of tlié Eleion Ball pre-
fonted itfdlf - to her-imaginations and the
pale face of the affrighted Baron, during
¢he conflagration, - heightenéd the piQure.
* Even futh a man,” fhe cried, * fo dead

¢ in.look, fo woe-be-gone! Exsufe me,

¢ dear Ton-haufen—~The danger is over

“now. I muﬁ: mdulge my nﬁble facul-
€ ties:¥ ' e

- “ | will moft readily. join with your.

* Lad‘yihip, anfwered' the' Baron, * as

“'my joy is in proportion- to what were .

*¢-my -apptehenfions. - But- I muft- gon-
¢ demn-& fafhion which is fom(jﬁnbu& f& '

“ehe fafety 6F the ladies ! v i1 12
;. The actident, however; drfconcerted’
me-not'a-livéle, and’made 'mie quite unfi

‘for company. « Fliey faw the chagmr

pﬂhteé' o’ iy’ 'feétures, dnd foon *took |

-lme'dfmeb:‘ A

YWoL. I, | )l reurcd
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-1 regired .to my drefling-roem, . and fent
for Win, to infpe& the almoft ryinated:
fabrick ; but fuch is the conftruQion now=
s-days, that s head might burn for an
bour without damaging the, genuine part
of it. A lucky circumftance ! I fuftained

but little damage~—in thort, nothing which

Monfieur Correfs could . not remedy in a
few hours.

My company ftaying latc, and this event
befides, retarded my retiring to reft till
near three in the morning, 1 had not lefc
my drefling-room when Sir William en-
tered.

. “Good God! not gone to bed yet.
¢¢ Julia ? I hope you did not fit up for me.
* You know that is a piece of ccremony
“ I would chufe to difpenfe with ; as it
¢ glways carries a tacit reproach under.an

. appearance of tender folicitude.” I

, fancied I faw in his countenance a,congi-
oufnefs that he deferved reproach, And a
determination to begin firft to find fmlc.
I was vexed, and anfwered, .

% You might have waited for the re-
% proach at leaft, before you pre-;udgad

2 S my
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“’-niy conduic’  Nor can you have any ap-
& hFetienfions ‘that 1. fhould make fuch;
“ having never taken that hbcrty " Nei-
“ther do you do me juftice in fuppofing
% thie capable of the meannefs you infinu-
. € ate, on finding me up at this late hour.
¢ Tha€ circumftance is owing .to an accie
¢ dent, by which 1 might have been a
¢¢ great fufferer ; and which, though you
¢ fo unkindly accufe me of being impro-
* perly prying and curious, I will, if you
“*Lpermit me, relate to you, in order td
;- % juftify myfelf.” He certainly expe@ted
1thould afk fome queftions which would
be difagreeable to him; and therefore,
finding me totally filent on that head, his
features became more relaxed; he enqguirs
ed, with fome tendernefs, what alarming
accident I hinted at. I informed bim of
every circumftance.—My account put him
into good humour; and we laughed over
the droll feene very heartily.  Obferving,
however, I was quite en difbabille, « l\i{
¢ dear-girl,” cried he, throwing his arh
tound me, * I.doubt you will catch cold,*
nomthitandmg you {0 lately reprefenc-
RE L Red cd
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* ed a burning-mountain. Come,” con-
tinued he, * will you go to bed ?”. While
he fpoke, he prefled me to. his bofom ;
and exprefled in his voice and manner

more warmth of affe&ion than he. had-

difcovered fince I forfook the mountains.

He kiffed me feveral times with rapture 3

and his eyes dwelt on me with an ardor
I have long been unufed to behold. The
adventure at the opera returned to my
imagination. Thefe carefles, thought I,
have been beftowed on one, whofe profti-
tuted charns are more admired than mine.
I fighed—“Why do you figh, Julia?” atked
nty hufband: ¢ I know not,” I anfwered.
“ I ought not to figh in the very moment
¢ | am receiving proofs of your affection.
*“But I have not lately received fuch
¢t proofs, and therefore perhaps I fighed,”

‘¢ You are a foolith girl, Julia, yet a:

« good one too”-—cried he, k:ﬂing me
again: ** Foolifh, to fancy I do not love -

“ you; and a good girl, notto afk imper-
““tinent queftions. That is, your tongue
“is filent, but you have wicked eyes,

-

¢« ]uha, that feek to look into-my inmeft -

Lo “ thOnghts. .
3

’
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¢ thoughts.”—* Then I will fhut them,”
faid 1, affe&ing to laugh—but added, in -
a more ferious tone~** I will fee no fur-
«¢_ther than you would wifh me; to pleale
¢ you, I will be blind, infenfible and blind.”
“ But, as you are not deaf, I will tell
¢ you what you well know—that I was at
¢¢ the opera—and with a lady too.~—~Do
¢ not, howewer, be jealous, my dear: the
¢ woman I was with was perfeétly indif-
¢ fetent to me. I met her by accident—
“¢ but I had a mind to fee what effe¢t fuch
“ a picce of flirtation would have on you.
* I am not difpleafed with your behaviour;
¢¢ nor would.I have you fo with mine.”
¢ I will in all my beft obey you,” faid
I—* Then go to bed,” faid he—* 7o
* bed, my love, and I will follow thee.” -
" You will not fcruple to pronounce this
a reafonable long letter, my dear Louifay
for 2 modern fine lady.—Ah! fhield me
from that charatter | Would to heaven Sir
William was no-more of the modern fine
gentleman in his heart! I could be happy
- with him.—Yes, Louifa—was I indeed
. the obje& of his affeCtions, not mercly fo
. I3 of
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of his paffions; whicb, I fear, T am, ¥-could
- indeed be happy with him. My perfon
Rill invites his carefles—but for the fofter
fentiments of the foul—that ineffable ten-
deroefs which depends not on the tin@ure
.of the fkin—of that, alas! he has no idea.
-A voluptuary in love, he profeﬁ‘es not that
delicacy which refines all its joys.- His is
all paffion; fentiment is left out of ﬂn
.catalogue. Adieu !

JULIA STANLEY.

i

LETTER XIII. :
To THE SAM:.

HOPE, my deareft Louifa will not Et

t0oo much alarmed at a whole fort-
night's -filence. Ah! Louifa, the event
which occafioned it may be produ&ive of
very fatal confequences to me—yet I will
not defpair. - No, I will truftin a good
God, and the virtuous educg®en I have
had. They will arm-me to fubdue incli-
" nations, irreverfible fate has rendered ime.

~ proper. But to the point. .
- Twe
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+* Two or three nights. after I wrote my
laft, 1 went to the play.—Lady Anne; Co-
Jonel Montague, and a Mifs Finch, were.
the party. Unhappily, the after-piece re-
prefented was one obtruded on the public
by an .author obnoxious to fome of them ;
and there were two parties formed, one to
condemn, the other to fuppert. Wholly
unacquainted with a thing of this kind, I
foon began to be alarmed at the clamour
which rang from every part of the houfe:
Fhe glafs chandeliers firft fell a vi&tim to
8 hot-headed wretch in the pit; and parc
of the fhattered fragments was thrown in-
to my lap. My fears increafed to the
higheft degree —No one feemed to intereft
.themfelves about me. Colonel Montague
being an admirer of Mifs Finch, his at-
tention was paid to her. The ladies were
ordered out of the houfe. I was ready
‘enough to obey the fummons, and was
rufhing out, when my paffage was ftopped
- by a coneourfe of people in the lobby.
Theé women fcreaming—men fwearing—
- altogether~—I thought I fhould die with
terror.  * Oh! let me come out, let me

: 14 “come .
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“ come out!* I cried, -with uplifted
hands—~No one regarded me. And I
might have ftood fcreaming in concert
with the reft till:this time, had not the
Baron moft feafonably come to my afiift- -
ance. He broke throngh the croud with
incredible force, and flew to me. « Dleareft
¢ Lady Stanley,” cried he, ¢ recover your -
* fpirits—you are¢ in no danger. 1 will
¢ guard you to your carriage.” Others
‘were equally anxious about their compa-
ny, and every one ftriving to get out firft
increafed the difficulty. Many ladies
fainted in the paffages, which, being clofk,
became almoft fuffocating. Every mo-
ment our difficulties and my fears increaf-
ed. I became almoft infenfible, The -Ba«
ron moft kindly fupported me with one
arm—and with the other ftrove to make
way. The men even puthed with rutes
_ nefs by me. Ton-haufen expoftalated and -
raved by turns: at length he:drew-his
fword, which terrified me ‘to fuch. a de~
gree, that was-finking to the-earth—
and really gave myfelf up totally’to de-
fpair. The efforts he made at laft gained-
-7 . us’
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us a paflage to the great door—and, with-
. out waiting to alk any queftions, he put
me into a coach that happened to be near:
" as to my carriage, it was not to be found

—or probably fome others had ufed the

fame freedom with that we had now with:

.one unknown to. us..

As foon as we were feated, Ton haufen:
“exprefled bis joy in the ftrongeft terms,.
that we had fo happily efcaped any danger..

I was fo weak, that he thought it neceflary

.to fupport me in.his arms s and though [
had no-caufe to complain of any freedom:

‘tn his manner, .yet the warmth of his ex-
.preflion, joined to my foregoing fright, had
fuch an effe& on me, that, though I did.
not wholly lofe my fenfes, I thought I was

dying—TI never fainted in my life beforé ;.

£o my ignorance, then, muft be imputed
. my fears and foolith behaviour in confe-

.quence. “ Oh! carry me fomewhere,”"

cried I, galping; ¢ do not let me die
_ ,“ here! for God’s fake, do not let me die
in the coach1” . Co
“ My angel,” faid the Baron,. ¢ do not
¢ give way. to fuch imaginary tersors. I

| will: -~

-~
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“will let down the glaﬂ'es-h-ycsb will be
“-better prefemly.” But finding' rry ’hbza

#hich I could no longer fupport, dro’p*dn'

his thouilder, and 3 cold damp bedew my
face, he gave aloofe to his tendérnefs, which'
fhewed itfelf in-his attention to my welV
fate. He prefled me almoft frantic'to hie
boforh, called on e in the moft endedring
tetms. He thought me infenfible. He
knew not 1 could hear the effuifions of hié
heart. Oh! Louifa, he could have noidea
how they funk-in mine. Among the reff
thefe broken fentences were diftinct, “ Oh't
% my God! what will become of me!
¢ Deareft, moft loved of women, how is
“ my heart diftra&ted! And -fhall I fofe
% thee thus? Oh! how fhall I fupport
* thy lofs! Too late found—ever beloved
“ of my foull Thy Henry will dte with
“ thee!” Picture to yourfelf, my Lovifs,
what were my fenfations at this time. 1
have no words to exprefs them—or, if I
could, they would be unfit for me to ex-
prefs. The fenfations thenifelves ought
not to have found a paffage in my bolom.
1 will drive them away, Louifa, 1 will

nat
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not give them harbour. [ no longer knew:
whajwas, become of me-:, [. becams, dead

to all appeasance: - The Barep, in.a flate

of diftraikion, -called to the coachman, o
ftop any where, where I cquld.receive af-
fiftance.,  Fortunately we were near a
gh;mift . Ton-haufen carried me in hjs
arms o a back room—and, by the appli-
cation of drops, &c. 1 was rcftored to life.

1 fonnd the Baron kneeling at my feet,

@i}ﬁ,f}}pppmng me. It was a long time

- before he could make me fenfible where 1
Was, . My fituagion in a ftrange place, and
'the fingularity of our appearance, affected
‘mpe extremely—I burft into tears, and ene-
tygated the Baron to get me a chair to con-

vey me home. * A chair! Lady Stans

% ley 3 will not you then permit me to at:
.* tend you home2 Would you place your-
-*¢ felf under the protetion of two ftrangers,
¢ rather than allow me that_hanour ?”

-« Ah! excufe me, Baron,” I anfwered,

-1 hardly kpow what I faid. Do as you
_*¢ pleafe, only et me go home.” And
.yst, Louifa, I felt a dread on_going into

the fame cacriage with him, .. I thouglt

16 T myflf
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mylelf extremely abfurd-and foolifh+ yet
1 could not get the better of my ‘appre-
" henfions. How vain they were! Never
tould any man behave with more deli¢ate
attention, or more void of that kind of
behaviour which might haveé juftified my
fears. His defpair had pr'cimp;ed the' dif-
covety of his fentiments.  Fle thought me
incapable of hearing the fecret’ of his foul ;
and it was abfurd to a dégtbe“for me, by
- anunneceffary circumfpeion, to let him
fee I had unhappily been # participater of
hiis fecret. ‘Thete was, however, an auk-
ward ‘confdioufirefs in my condo& towarﬂs
him, 1 could’not diveft mylelf of. T with.
ed to be at home. "I even expreffed'my -
impatience to be alone. He fighed, but
made no remonftrances againft my childifb.
" behaviour, though his penfive manner
madeit obvious he faw and felt it. Thank.
God! at'laft we got home. “ It would
“ be rude,” faid he, © after your lady-
% thip has fo frequently cxpreﬁ'ed your
 with to be alone, to' ¢btrude ‘my com-
' piny’ a moment longer than abfolutély:
s ncceﬁ'ary, but, if you "will allow 'me to
£ remain
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" remain in‘your d¥awing-room till I hear
you are a little recovered, iﬂlall efteemr
€ jt-a favour.” - o
*? ¢.T have not a doubt of being much

¢ fetter; ] returned, “ when I have had-

“ 4 little reft. I am extremely indebted
%< 10 you for the care' you have taken. 1
“ muft repay it, by defiring you to have
¥ fome confideration foryourfelf : reft-will
< be falutary for boths and 1 hope to r@-
#¢ turn you a meffage in the morning

¢ that I am not at all the worfe for thi's
¢ difagreeable adventure, Adieu, Baron,
“ take my advice.* He bowed, and caft
«on me fuch a look—Fle'feemed to torredt:
‘himfelf.~Oh | "that look | what ‘was ndt
“exprefled in it Away, away, all fuch
tcmembrance&

+ The confequences, however, were nottb
*efd here. Ffoonfound other circuthftancds

*which T had not thought on.  In:fhort,
. my dear Louifa, I muft now difcover to-

‘you a fecret; which T had determined to-
keep fome time ‘longer at leaft. Not
tven Sir William' ‘knew of it.’ I'intended
to have ferprized you-all; butfthis vile

; . p]ay-
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play-houfe affair purian cad to: my. hopes,”
and very:near to my Jife. Fot twa days;”
my fituation was very critical, As foonss
the danger was over, I recovered.apace.'
The Baron was at my door feveral times.in
the day, toenquire after me. And Win
faid, who once faw him, that he betrayed
more anxiety than any onc befide. . :
Yefterday was the firft of my {ecing any:
company. The Baron’s name was the firfk
announced. The found threw me into &'
perturbation I laboured to conceal, - :Sir:
William prefented him to me. I received
his complimeat with an aukward con.
fufion., My embarrafiment was imputed,
by my hufband, to the Gmple bafhfulnefs
of a country ruftic—a bathfulnefs he ge-
nerally renders more infupportable by the
ridiculous light he chufes ta make me ap-
.pear in, rather than encouraging in me &
betrer opinion of myfelf, which, fome-
times, he does me the honour of faying,
1 ought to entertain. The Baron had -
taken my hand in the moft refpc&ful -
manaer. 1 fuffered him to lift it to his .
lips. %1s xt tbus, faid Sir leham.

6‘ !Oﬂ
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« -yqu:thank your deliverer ? Had I been"

< g yourplace, Julia, I fhould have re-
. ¢ segived my champion with open arms—
«¢ at Jeaft have allowed him a falute. Bug
¢ ghe Baron is a modeft young man.
¢..Come, I will fet you the example.”==
Saying which, he caught me in his.arms,
and kiffed me: 1 -was extremely cha.
grined, and felt my cheeks glow, not only
with fhame, but anger. “ You are too
¢ wiolent, Sir William,” faid I wvery

gravely. ¢ You have exceflively difeon -

¢ certed me.” I will allow,” faid he,
“ I might have been too eager : now you
¢ fhall experience the difference.besween
¢ the extatic ardor of an adoring huf-
* band, and the cool complacency of a
 friend. Nay, nay,” continued he, fee-

ing a diflenting look, * you muft reward

¢ the Baron, or I fhall think you either
‘¢ very prudith, or angry with me.” Was
there ever fuch inconfiderate behavieur ?
‘Ton-haufen feemed fearful of offending—
yet nat willing to lofe fo fair an opportu-
_nity. Oh! Louifa, as Sir William faid, I
éid expcncncc a d:ﬁ'erence. But Sir Wil-

. liam

Al |
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Kam is no adoring hufband. The Baron’s -
lips trembled as they touched mine; and.
I felt an emotion, to which. I was hitherto:
a ftranger.

I was doomed, however, to receive ftill
more fhocks. -On- the Baron’s faying he
was happy to fee me fo-well recovered af-
ter my fright, and hoped-I had found no
ifagyeeable confequence—*¢ Nodifagree-
¢ 1able- confequence ! repeated Sir Wil-
Yiam, with the moft unfeeling air; « Is

¢ the lofs of a fon-and heir then nothing #-
% It may be repaired,” he continued,
laug’hmtr, “ to be furey’ ‘but'I am ex-.
% yrémely difappointed:™- -Are you not:
-enraged with your brother-in-law, Louifa ?*
How indelicate ! I really could no longer-
-fupport thefe mortifications, though I-
knew I fhould mortally offend him; L
“could not help leaving the room in tearss.
-nor would I return to. it, till Tummoned:
by the arrival of other company. I did not.
Tecover my {pirits the whole evening..

Good God! how different do -men ap-.
"pear fometimes from themfelves ! I dften
- am induced to afk myfelf, whether I réally.

. gave
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gave my hand to the man I now fee in my
hufband. - Ah ! The¥ 45 he -changed ! I
refle&t for hours togethcr on the unac-
countablenefs of his condu&. How. ke
is carried dway by the giddy multifude,
He is fwayed by evety paffion, and the
la(t is the ruling one—

e I every thing by farts, and notlnqg long.”

A time ey ‘come, -when he may {ee
his follys I hope, before it be too late to

repair it. Why fhould fuch a.man masny ?

Or why -did fate lead him to eur inmocent
retreat { 'Ghil why did [ feoliflely miftake

a sambling difpefition, and atranfient like -
ing, for a permanent -attachment? But

why do I run on thus? Dear Louifa, yot
will think me far gone in a phrenzy. But,
believe-me, I will ever deferve your tender
affeftion. . \

: " JULIA STANLEY.
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LETTER. XIV.‘

To Lady SranLey.

OOD heavens! what a variety of
emotions has your laft letter ex-
cited in my breat ! Surely, my Julia did
not give it a fecond perufal ! I <can make
allowance for the expreffions of gratitude
which you (in a manner lavifh, not) be-
ftow on the Baron. But oh ! beware, my
beloved fifter, that your gratitude becomes
nottoo warm ; that fentiment, {fo laudable
when properly placed, fhould it be an in-
trodution to what my fears and tendes- -
nefs apprehend, would change to the moft
impious.—You already perceive a vifible
difference between him and your hufband
—I affert, no woman ought to make 2
comparifon, — ’tis dangerous, ’tis fatal.
Sir William was the man of your choice
it is true you were young; but flill you
ought to refpe& your choice as facred.—
You are ftill young; and although you
may have feen more of the world, I doubs
your fentiments are little mended by your
RS expericace.

.

[T -
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experience. The knowledge of the world
‘«—at leat fo it appears to' me—is of no
further ufe than to bring one acquainted
“withi vice, and to be lefs fhocked at the
idea of it. Is this then a knowledge to
"which we fhould with to attain }=~Ah!
‘believe me, it had been better for you to
have blufhed unfecn, and loft your fweet-
nefs in the défart air, than to have, in z5e
bufy baunts of men, hazarded the privation
of that peace which goodnefs bofoms ever.
Think what I fuffer; and, conftrained to
“tréafure up my anxious fears in my own
“boftm, I have no one to whom I can
“veént my griefs : and indeed to whom could
1 impart the terrors which fill my foul,
when | refle® on the dangers by which
my fifter, the darling of my affections, is
furrounded ? Oh, Julia! you know how
fatally I have experienced the intereft a
beloved object has in the breaft of a ten-
der woman ; how ought we then to guard
againft the admiffion of a paffion defiruc-
tive to our repofe, even in its moft inno-
centand harmlefs ftate, while we are fingle!
--But how much more fhould you keep »

S firict
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* ftri@ watch over every outlet of. the heart,
Jeft it fhould fall a prey to the infidious
_enemy ;~—you refpe& his filence ;—you
- pity his fufferings.—Reprobate refpe&t | —
abjure pity l—they are both in your cir-
:cumitances dangerous; and-a well-expes
rienced writer has obferved, more women
have been ruined by pity, than have fallen
a facrifice to appetite and paffion. Pity
is a kindred virtue, and from. the inno-
cence and.complacency of her appearance,
we fufpeét no ill ; but -dangers inexplice--
ble lurk beneath the tear that trembles in

hereye; and, without even knowing that we .

do fo, we make a fatal transfer to our ut-
terand inevitable difadvantage. From hav-
ing the power of beftowing compaflion,
we become objeéts of it from others,
~.though too frequently, . inftead -of receiv-.
-ing it, we find ourfelves loaded with the
cenfure of the world. We look into our-
own bofoms for confoltaion: alas! it is
-flown with our innocence ;, and in its room.
we feel the. fharpeft ftings. of -felf-reproof.

‘My Julia, my tears obliterate each.mourn-. ‘

' ful paffage of my pen.
LE T-
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,,.LETTERxm

‘e Y )

To Mifs GRENVI LLE A

NOIJGH. my, dcare(t fifier, enough
. have: yau fuffered through. your qn-

remitted. tendcmefs to, yeur Juha ,--yct'

believe her;, while fhe, vaws. to. the .dear
bgfom of friendfhip,, no:.agtion, qf her’s.
fhall call a bluth on, your chegky  Goed

" God| what, a.wretch hould 1 be, 'if I

}

could. abufe fuch fifterly love! if, after-
fuch friendly admom;nons, cnforccd wnth_
fo much, moving eloquence, your Juha.
fbould degenerate:from, her. bu'tb,’and for-.
get thofe leflons of virtue early incylcated

by the befb of fathers ! . If;; after a]l thefe,

the fhould fuffer herfelfi to, be 1mmerﬁ:d,

_in .the vorpex .of fqlly and vice, what
‘would fhe not,déferve ! Qh ! rc(t aﬁjurcd

my. deaceft dcqr Lomfa, bc fatrsﬁcd, your .
fifter cannot be fo.: vxlc,,—remember the
fame blood flows through Qur veins’; one
parent fiack we {prang froms nurtured by

om hand, hftcnmg,atthe famq ume to
the"

3
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the famevoice of reafon 3 learhingthéfaine:

pious leflon—why then thefe apptehienfiois!
of my degeneracy ? Truft me,: Louifa; T
will not deceive you; and God grantT miy
never-deceive myfelf | The wifeft of meéx
has faid, * the heart of man is deceithd
¢ above all things.” I however will RviQly
examine mine; I will fearch intorit nar.
rowly; at prefent the fearch is not pain-
_ful; I have nothing to reproach myfelf
with ; I have, 1 hope, difcharged my
filial and fraternal duties; my matri-
monial ones are inviolate : I have ftudied
the temper of Sir William, in -hopes I
thould difcover a rule for my aions ;
but how can I form a fyftem from one fo
variable as he is? Would to heaven he
was more uniform |- or that he m]&
fuffer himfelf to be guided by his own
underftanding, and not by the whim or
caprice of others fo much inferior to
himfelf ! All this I bave repeated fre-
quently to you, together with my with
to leave London, and the obje&ts with
which I am daily furrounded,—Does fuch

a with look as if I was improperly ae--
tached
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pexdondn it 2, Xou are oo fevere, my dove 5
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lqut when. I reflect. thas your rigidity pros
aeeds fypm. your unrivalled attachment, I

ks she rod of  my chattifement ;I long.
to; fold my dear leurer in my arms, and-
cowviiee ber,: that one, whofe heart is.
filled ;with she affeQion that glows in

ming; an find no room for apy fentiment

iheb(updible with virtue, of which fhe is

bbmexpnfn image. Adieu ! :

j?.l.:: (;.. . ' ‘ ' ~

" LETTER XVIL .
To Mifs GRENVILLE,

IF thy J ulia falls, my beloved fifter,
how. great will be her condemnation !
With fuch fupports, and I hope I may
add with an inward refitude of mind,

I think Me can never deviate from the.

- right path. You fee, my Louifa, that

"not_ you alone are interefted in my well-

doing. .. I have a fecret, nay I may fay,

- cle{txal friend and monitor,~—a friend it

S e

ccrtamly 18y though unknown;——all who
. , give
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give good counfel muft be my ttue and'
fincere friends. - From whotn' I have re-
ceived:it, I know not;- but-it fhall ‘be
my ftudy to- merit the favour of thiy
carthly “or heavenly condu@or through
the imtricate mazes of life. I. will- n@’
longer keep you in ignorance of my
meaning, but without delay will copy
for you a letter' I received this morning 3
the original 1 havé to6 much veneration
for to part with, even to. you, -who adre

dearer to me than almoit all_the world

THE LETTER..

. “ I cannot help’ anticipating the fury
prize your-ladyfhip will be under, from re=
ceiving a letter from an unknown hand;
nor will the fignature‘contribute to de-.
velop ‘the cloud behind: which-Bchufe to!
conceal myfelf. < .. P

My motives; I hope, will extenuate the:
boldnefs of my tatk; and I rely likewife’
on the amiable qualities you fo emi-
mntlypoﬁ'cfs to pardon ‘the temerity of

any
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any one who fhalt prefudre. to criticife the
condué of one of the moft lovely of God’s
works.

I feel for you as a man, a friend, or, to.
fum up all, a guardian angel. 1 fee youon
the brink of ‘a fteep precipice. I fhudder
at the danger which .you are not fenfible
of. You will wonder at my motive, and

“the intereft I take in your concerns.—It
is from my knowledge of the gooduefs of
your heart: were you lefs amiable. than

- you are, you would be below my folici-
tude; I might be charmed with you as a
woman, but I thould not venerate you;—
nay, fhould poflibly—enchanted as every
one muft be with your perfonal attradtions,

.join with thafe who feek.to feduce you to
their own purpofes. The fentiments I
prafefs for you are fuch as a tender father
would feel—fuch as your own excellent
facher c'crifh’cs; but they are accompa-
mied by a warmth which can only be
equalled by their purity ; fuch fentiments
hall I ever experience while you continue
to deferve them, and every fervice in my
power fhall be cxcrted in your favour. I

*Vor. I. K < have
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have long wifhed for an opportunity of
expreffing to you the tender care I take in
your conduc through life. I now fo fen-
fibly feel the neceflity of apprizing you of
the dangers which furround you, that I
wave all forms, and thus abruptly intro-
"duce myfelf to your acquaintanée—un-
known, indeed, to you, but knowing you
well, reading your thoughts, and fecing
the fecret motives of all your altions. Yes,
Julia, I have watched you through life.
Nay, ftart not, I have never feen any action
of your’s but what had virtue for its guide.
——But to remain pure and uncontaminated
in this vortex of vice, requires the utmoft:
ftrength and exertion of virtue. To avoid
wvice, it is neceflary to know its cclour and
complexion; and in this age, how many
various fhapes it affumes | my tafk thall be
to point them out to you, to fhew you the
traps, the fnares, and pitfalls, ®hich the
" ‘unwary too frequently fink into ;—to lead
you by the hand through thofe intricate
‘paths befet with quickfands and number-
lefs dangers ;—to dire& your eyes to fuch
obje@s as you may with fafety contem-
' plate,
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‘plate, and induce you to fhut them for

ever againft fuch as may by their dire faf-
cination intice you to evil ;==to conduét

. you to thofe endlefs joys hereafter, which

(;?/’

are to be the reward of the virtuouss and
to have ‘myfelf the ineffable delight of
partaking them with you, where no rival
fball interrupt my felicity.

. I am a Roficrufian by principle; I need
hardly tell you, they are a fe&t of philo-
{ophers, who by a life of virtue and felf-
denial have obtained an heavenly inter-
courfe with a€rial beings;—as my inter~

-nal knowledge of you (to ufe the expref-

fion) is in confequence of my connexion
with the Sylphiad tribe, I have aflumed
the title of my familiar counfellor. This,
however, is but as a preface to what I mean -
. to fay to you;—I have hinted, 1 knew
#you well ;—when I thus expreffed my-
felf, it fhould be underftood, I fpoke in
the perfon of the Sylph, which I fhall
occafionally do, as it will be writing with
more perfpicuity in the firft inftance ;

-and, as he is employed by me, I may,

thhout the appearance of robbery, fafcly
K2 . - appropnatc
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appropriate tp myfelf the knowledge he

gains.
Every human being has a guardian an-
gel; my fkill has difcovered your’s; my
power has made him obedient to my will ;
I have a right to avail myfelf of the intel-
1Jigences he gains ; and by him I have learnt
every thing that has pafled fince your birth;
"—what your future fortune is to be, even
he cannot tell; his view is circomfcribed
-¢0 a fmall point of time; he only can tell
what will be the confequence of taking this
or that ftep, but your free-agency prevents
Jis impelling you to act otherwife than as’
you fee fit. I move upon a more enlarged
fphere ; he tells me what will happen; and
as I fee the remote, as well as immediate
«confequence, I fhall, from time to time,
give you my advice.—~—Advice, however,
when alked, is feldom adhered to; but
when given voluntarily, the receiver has
no obligation to follow it—I fhall in a
moment difcover how this is received by
you; and your deviation from the rules I
fhall prefcribe will be a hint for me to with-
_ draw my counfe] where it is not acceptable.
5 -All
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All that then will remain for me, will be
to deplore your too early initiation in &
vicious world, where to efcape unhurt or
uncontaminated is next to a miracle.

1 faid, I fhould foon difcover whether
my advice would be taken in the friendly
part it is offered : I-fhall perceive it the:
next time I.have the happinefs of behold-
ing you, and I fee you every day; I am
never onc moment abfent from you im
idea, and in my mind’s eye 1 fee you each

- moment ; only while I conceal myfelf from
you, can I be of fervice to you ;—prefs- not
then to difcover who I am; but be con~
vinced—nay, I fhall take every oppostu~
Rity to convince you, -that I am the moft
fincere and difinterefted of your friends
E am a friend to your.foul, my Juka, and!
E flatter myfelf mine is congenial with
your’s. 1

I told you, you were furrounded with .

dangers ; the greateft pechaps comes from
the quaster leat fufpe@ed; and for that
very reafon, becaufe, where. no harm is
expected, noguard is kepe.  Againft fuch
a man as Lord Biddulph, a watchful cene
K3 : tinel

-

~

- will

Mt gnae® e
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tinel is planted at every avenue. I caution
you not againft him; there you are fe-
cure ; no temptation lies in that pathj no
precipice lurks beneath thofe footfteps.
You never can fall, unlefs your heart takes
part with the tempter ; and I am morally
certain a man of Lord Biddulph’s caft can
never touch your’s; and yet it is of him
you feem moft apprehenfive. - Afk your-
felf, is it not becaufe he has the charaéter
of a man of intrigue? Do you not feel
within your own breaft a repugnance to
- the affiduities he at all times takes pains-
to fhew you? Without doubt, Lord Bid-
dulph has defigns upon you;—and few
men approach you without. Oh! Julia,
it is difficuls for the moft virtuous to be-
bold you daily, and fupprefs thofe feelings
your charms excite. In a breaft inured
to too frequent indulgence in vicious
courfes, your beauty will be a confum- -
ing fires but in a foul whofe delight is
moral reétitude, it will be a cherithing
flame, that animates, not deftroys. But
how few the latter . And how are you to
diftinguifh the infidious betrayer from the

open
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open violator. ‘To you they are equally
culpable 3y but only one can be fatal. Afk

your own heart—the criterion, by which-

I would have you judge—afk your own:
heart, which is intitled to your deteftation
mof ; the man who boldly attacks you,
and by his threats plainly tells you he is
a robber; or the ene, who, under the
femblance of imploring your charity, de-~
prives you of your moft valued property ?
‘Will it admit of a doubt? Make the ap-
plication : examine yourfelf, and I conjure
you examine your acquaintance;.but be
cautious whom you truft. Never make

_ any of your male vifitors the confidant of

any thing which  paffes between yourfelf
and hufband. This can never be done

‘without a manifeft breach of modeft de-
corum. Have I not faid enough for the

prefent? Yet let me add thus much, to
fecure to myfelf your confidence. I with
you to place an unlimited onée in me;

continue. to do fo, while I coptinue to.

merit it 3 and. by this rule you fhall judge

of my merit—The moment you difcover -
that I urge you to any thing improper,.
Ks or
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or take advantage of my felf-affumed of-
fice, and infolently prefcribe when I thould
only point out, or that I fhould feem to.
degrade others in your eyes, and partica-
larly your hufband, believe me to be an
impoftor, and treat me as fuch; difregard
my finifter counfe}, and confign me:to that
fcorn and derifion I fhall fo much deferve.
But, while virtue infpires my pen, afford-
me your attention ; arid may that God,
whom I atteft to prove my: vruth, ever be
indulgent ta you, and for ever and evey
protect you ! So prays :

Your SYLPH.”

Who can it be, my Louifa, whe takes
this friendly interef in my welfare? I’
cannot be Lady Melford; the addfefs be-
fpeaks it to be a man; but what man s’
the queftion ; one too who fees me every
day :. it cannot be the Barom, for he feems
to fay, Ton-haufen is a more dangerous
perfon than Lord Biddulph. Bur why
do T perplex myfelf with gueffing® Of-

what confequence is it who is my friend, =

fince I am convinced he is fincere. Yes! -
"~ thon
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thou friendly meonitor, I will be dire&ed
by thee! I flall now a& with more con-,
fidence, as my Sylph tclls me he will
watch over and apprize me of every dan-
~ger.- T hope his tafk will not be a difficult
one; for, though ignorant, I am not.ob-
ftinaite—on the contrary, even Sir Wil.
Kam, whem I do not fufpe& of flattery,
allows me to be extremely docile. I am,
my beloved Louifa, moft. aﬁ'e&mmtcly,
your S,

JULIA STANLEY.

'LETTER XVIL
"~ To Lady STANLEY.

LESSED; ‘for ever blefled, be the
friendly. mopitor ! Oh! my Julia,

how fortunate are you, thus to become
the care of heaven, which has raifed you
up a guide, with all the difpofitions, but
with more enlarged abilities than thy. poor
Louifa! And much did you. ftand in need
of a guide, my fifter: be not difpleafed
that I write thus, But why do I depre-
3 K5 - cate
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‘cate your anger? you, who were ever {@
good, fo tender, and indulgent to-the ap-
prehenfions of your friends. Yet, indeed,
my dear, you are reprehenfible in many
paflages of your letters, pasticularly the
laft. You fay, you cannot fufpeé Sir Wil-
Jiam of flattery ; would you with him to
be a flatterer? Did you think him fuch,
when he fwore yourcharms had kindled the
brighteft flames in his bofom? No, Julia,
you gave him credit then for all he faid =
but, allowing him to be changed, are you
quite the fame? No; with all the tender-
nefs of my affetion, I cannot but think
you are altered fince your departure from
the vale of innocent fimplicity. It is the
knowledge of the world which has de-
prived you of thofe native charms, above
all others, 'Why are you not refolute with
Sir William, to leave London? Our ac-
quiefcence in matters which are hurtful
both to our principles and cosftitution is
a weaknefs. Obedience to the will of
thofe who feek to feduce us from the right
road is no longer a virtue; but a repre-
benfible participation of our leader’s faults.
: Be
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Be affured, your hufband will liften to
your perfuaﬁvc arguments. Exertall your
eloquence: and, Heaven, I befeech thee,
grant fuccefs to the undertaking of the

deareft of all creatures to, .
‘LOUISA GRENVILLE.

LETTER XVIL
To Mifs GRENVILLE.

Q H! my dear Louifa, you are fingle,
and know not -the trifling influence

. a woman has over her hufband in this part
of the world. Had I the eloquence of
Demotthenes or Cicero, it would fail. Sir -
‘William is wedded—1I was going to fay,-
. to the pleafures of this bewitching place..
I correéted myfelf in the inftant ; for, was -
_he wedded, moft probably he would be as
tired of it as he is of his wife.” If I was
to be refolute in my determination to leave:
.London, I muft.go by myfelf;. and, not-
withftanding. fuch a. circumftance might
accord with his wifhes, I do not chufe tq’
bcgm the feparation.  All the determinas-
K 6 nou
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tion I can make is, to.ftrive to 2 fo as to
deferve a better fate than has fallen to my
lot. And, befet as I am on -al} fides, [
fhall have fome little merit in fo doing;
But you, my love, ought not to blame me
fo feverely. as you. do.  Indeed, Louifa, if
you knew the flights I hourly receive from
. my hufband, and the convittion which I
have of his infidelity, you would not cri-
ticife my expreffions fo harfhly. 1 could
add many more things, which would juf-
tify me in the eye of the world, were I Fefs
cautious than. ¥ am ; but his ﬂa;lnmswould
not extenuate any on my fide. -

Woauld you believe that any man, who
wifhed to preferve the virtue of -his wife,
~would introduce her to. the acquaintanee
and protedion of a woman- with whom
be had had an intrigne? What an opi-
_mion one muft have in future of fich a
man| T am indebted for this piece of
intelligence to Lord Biddulph. I am
grateful for the information, though 1
defpife ‘the motive: which induced him:
Yes, Louifa! Lady Anne Parker is even
more infamous than Lady Besford—Nay,

: Lord
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Eord Biddulph offered to convince me
they fHll had their private a'ﬂignauonss
My-pride, [*own it, ‘was more wounded
than my ‘love, ffom ‘this difcobery, as
it ferved to confirm me in my idea, that .
Sir William pever had a proper regard -
for me 3 but that he marned me merely
becaufe he could obtain me on no othet
termis.” Yet, aTtho'ugh I wis fenfi bly
pained: with this news, "I endeavoured to
conceal my’ emotions “fiom " the' difagree-
able prying eyes of my informer. [ aft
fe@ted to difbelieve His affertions, and ric
diculed his ili-pblicy in' friving to found
his merit on fuch bafe and deteftable
grounds. ‘He had too much effronterie to
be "chagrined thh my, ranllcry I there-
fore affuhed &' more ferious air ; and
phinly told hxm, no mau wouId daré tg

endeavour o' €onvipcé 4 woman- of the
infidelity of hér bhufband,. bit from thc o

bafeft and moi‘c injurious motzvcs, and
as’ fuch, was mti&le ‘to’ my’ utmoi’c con-
tempt, that, flom my foul, I dcfpréd
both th mfm’mauon and mfor.mqr, and

ihould glvc him proofs of it, "if ‘ever he

thould
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fhould again have the confidence to re-
peat his private hiftories to the deftruc-
" tion of the peace and harmony of fami.
lies. To-extenuate his fault, he poured
forth a moft. elaborate fpeech,. abounding
with flattery ; and was proceeding to
convince me of his. adoration ; but. [
broke off the difcourfe,. by affuring
him, 1 faw through his fcheme from
the firft; but the man, who fought to.
fteal my heart from my hufband, muft
purfue a very. different courfe from that
he had followed ; as it was very unlikely.
I fhould withdraw my affe@ions from one
unworthy obje&, to place them on ane
other infinitely worfe.”” He. attempted a-
juftification, which I would not allow
him opportunity. of going on with, as [
left the room abruptly. However, his
.Lordfhip opened my eyes, refpeing the
conduét. of Lady Anne. I have men-
tioned, in a former letter, that the ufed
to give hints about my hufband. [ am
convinced it was her jealoufy, which
prompted h¥x to give me, from time to
time, litde anccdotes of Sir William’s
amours.
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amours. But ought I to pardon him for
introducing me to fuch a woman ? OhF
Louifa! am I to 'blame, if I no longer
sefpe& fuch a man ?

. Yefterday I had a moft convincing:
proof, that there are a fort of pedple,

-who have all the influence over the heart:

of a man which a virtuous wife ought:
to have—but feldom has: by fome acci-
dent, a hook of Sir William’s waiftcoat:
caught hold of the trimming of my fleeve.
He had juft received a meflage, and, be~
ing in a hurry to difengage himfelf, lift-
ed up the flap of the waiftcoat eagerly,
and fnatched it away ; by which means,
two or three papers dropped out of the
pocket; he feemed not to know it, but
flew out of the room, leaving them on
the ground. I picked them up s but, I
take heavén to witnefs, without the leaft
intention or thought of feeing the con-
tents—when one being open, and fecing
my name written in a female hand, and
the fignature of Lucy Gardener, my curi-
ofity was excited to the greafeft degree—
yet I had a fevere conflit firft with my-

: felf 5
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felf 5 but femaleifm prevailed, and ¥ exa-
mined ‘the contents, which were as fol-
low, for I wrote them down:

¢ Is it thus, Sir William, you repay
“ my tendernefs in your favour ? Go,
© thou bafeft of alt wretches! am E
“ to be made continually a facrifice to:
“ every new face that frikes thy incon-
¢ ftant heart 7' If T was contented to
‘¢ fhare you with a wife, and calmly ac-
¢ quiefcéd, do not imagme I fhalt reft
“ in peace tilk you have given up Lady
‘“ Anne. How’ have you fworn you
- % wouild fee her no more | How have you
“ falfified your oath! you fpent feveral
Y hours tete 4@ tete with her yefterday,
¥ Deny it not, I could tear ‘myfelf to
t¢ ‘pieces when I refle@, that I feft Bid-
¢ dulph, who adored me, whofe whole
“ foul was devoted to me,—to be flighted
¢ thus by you.—Oh! that Lady Stanley
““ knew of your bafenefs! yet fhe is only
“ your wife. Her virtue may confole ‘her
“ for the infidelity of her hufband; but
¢ I have facrificed every thing, and how
R T ¢ am

-
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¢ am I rcpa.xd' Either be mine alone, or
¢ never agam approacﬁ '

« LUCY GARDENER ” o

-~

The other papers were of l:ttlc cosfc-
quence. < I deliberated fome. sime what 1.
thould: do with this precious moryeag 3 at
lalr ¥ refolved to burn is, ahed give the
remainder, with as’ muech compofure as
pafiible, to Sir William's valet, t reftore
ta bis mafter. I fancied he -would hardly
chalicnge me abowt the &illes, as Be is chie
moft cavebefs. min i the univerfe. Yoo
will perceve there s arother camfe for.
T.ont, Bidd ulph fecking to depreciate my
hufttand: He - has privace . revenge to
gratify, for the lofs of his miftrefs. Oh.l:
whae wretches. are thefe men ! Is the whole
workl compofed of 'fuch ?—No } even in,
this valley of vice | fee fome exceptions;
fome, who do honour to the f{pecies to-
which they -belong. But I muft not
" whifper to myfelf their perferions-;- and-
it is kefs dangeraus for me to dwell upon
the vices of the one than the: vxrtucs of’
the other. - Adreu! :
'L E T- -

b
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LETTER XIX. -
To Mifs GRENVILLE. .

O keep my mind conftantly employ~
ed upon different objeéts, and pre-
vent my thoughts attaching themfelves
to improper ones, I have lately attended
the card-tables. From being an indif~
ferent {petator of the various fafhion-
able games, I became an a&tor-in them 3
and at length play proved very agree-:
able. As I was an utter novice at games-
of fkill, thofe of ¢hance prefented them-
felves as the beft. At firft I rifked only
trifles.; but, by little and little, my party:

encroached upon the rules I had laids
down, and I could no longer avoid play--
ing their ftake, But I have done with
play for ever. It is no longer the inno-
cent amufement I thought it; and I muft
find out fome other method of fpending:
my. time—f{iace this might in the end be.
deftru&ive. ,
The other night, at a party, we made
up a fet at bragg, which was my favou--
rite game, After various vicifficudes, L.

' loft
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loft every fhilling I had in my pocket; and,
being a broken-merchant, fat filently by
the table. Every body was profufe
in the offers of accommodating me with .
cafth; but I refufed to accept their con-
tribution. Lord Biddulph, whom you
know to be juftly my averfion, was very
earneft; but I was equally peremptory.
However, fome time after, I could not
refift the entreaty of Baron Ton-haufen,
who, in the gentecleft manner, intreated
me to make ufe of his purfe for the even-
ing; with great difficulty he prevailed on
me to borrow ten guineas—=and was once
more fet up. Fortune now took a fa-
vourable turn, and when the party broke
up, I had repaid the Baron, replaced my
original ftock, and brought off ninety-five
guineas. Flufhed with fuccefs, and more
attached than ever to the game ; I invited
the fet to meet the day after the next as
my-houfe. I even counted the hours tilk
~ thetime arrived. Reft departed from my:
eye-lids, and I felt all the eagesnefs of ex-
pectation.

" About twelve o’clock of the day my
company were to meet, I received a pac-

) queg —
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quet, which: ¥ inftantly knew to be frons

my ever-watchful Sylph. I will giveyou .

the tranfcript.
"ToLady StanLzy.

.. % & fhould be unworthy the charafter

I bave aflumed, if my pen was to lie
dormant while Lam fenfible of the un-
happy predilection which your ladyfhip
has difcoveted for gaming. Play, un-
der proper reftrictions,—which however
in. this licentious. town can never take
place—inay not be altogether. prejudicial
to the morals of thofe who eagage in it
for thifling fume. Your Eady@vp finds it
not praéticable: always to follow your-own
inclinations, ewen ia that pasticular. The

triumphant joy which fparkled in your -

cyes. when fuccets crowned your endea-
vours, plainly indicated you took no com-
mon fatisfaction in the game. You, be-
ing 8 party fo deeply interefted, could not
difsover the fame appearances of joy and
wiumph in the countenances of fome of
thofe you played with 5 nor, had you madeg
the obfrvavion; eould you have guefled
the caufe.. It has been faxd by thofe who
e ' ( will
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will fay any thing to.carry oa-an argument

‘which cannot be fupported by wcafon, that

cards prevent company falling upon topics
of fcandal; it is 2 fcandal to human na- .
ture, that.it fbould want:fuch a refource

~ from fo hateful and detefted a vice. But

be it fo. - It can only be fo while the fum
played for is of too trifling a concern to ex-
cite the anxiety which avaricious minds ex~
perience 3 and every one is more or lefs a-
varicious whe gives up his time to cards.
If your ladyfhip could fearch iato the

_ caufes of the unhappinefs which prevails

in too many families in this metropolis,
you would find the fource to be gaming
«ither on the one fide or the other. What-

" ever,appears licentious or vicious in men,

in your fex becomes fo in ‘a tenfold de-
gree. The paflionate exclamation — the
half-uttered imprecation—and the gloomy
pallidnefs of the lofing gamefber, ill ac-
cords with the female delicacy. But the
evil refts' not here. 'When a, woman has
been drawn-in to lofe lasger fums than her
allowance can defray——even if the can fub-
it to_let her trades-people fuffer fram

her:
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her extravagant folly ;—it moft commonly
happens, that they part with their honour
to difcharge the account ; at lealt, they
are always fufpected. Would not the con-
fideration of being obnoxious to fuch fuf-
picion be fufficient to deter any woman of
virtue from running the hazard? You made
~ a firm refolution of not borrowing from -
the purfes of any of the gentlemen who
wifhed to ferve you; you for fome time
kept that refolution ; but, remember, it
lafted no longer than when one particular
perfon made the offer. Was it your wifh
to oblige him ? or did the defire of gam-
ing operate in that inftant more powerful
than in any other ? Whatever was your
motive, the party immediately began to
form hopes of you ; hopes, which, being
founded in your weaknefs, you may be
certain were not to your advantage.

To make a more forcible impreffion on
your mind, your Ladythip muft allow me
to lay before you a'piece of private hif<
tory, in which a noble family of this town
was deeply involved. The circumftances
are mdubltablc fa&s—-thelr names I fthall

conceal
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conceal under fiitious ones. A few years
fince, Lord and Lady D. were the happieft
of pairs in each other. Love had been
the fole motive of their union; and love
“prefided over every hour of their lives.
Their pleafures were mutual, and neither
knew an enjoyment, in which the other
did not partake. By an unhappy mif-
chance, Lady D. had an attachment to
cards — which yet, however, fhe only
looked on‘as the amufement of an idle
hour. Her perfon was beautiful, and as
fuch made her an obje& of defire in the.
eyes of Lord L. Her virtue and affec-
tion for her hufband would have been
fufficient to have damped the hopes of a
man lefs acquainted with the weaknefs of
human nature than Lord L.. Had he
paid her a more than ordinary attention,
he woyld have awakened her fufpicions,
and put her on her guard; he therefore
purfued another method. He availed
himfelf of her love of play—and would
now and then, feemingly by accident, en-
gage her in a party at picquet, which was
her favourite game. He contrived to
lofe trifling . fums, to increafe her incli-
: natlon
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nation for play. Too fatally he facceed.

ed. Her predile&ion gathered fivength

every day. Afeer-having been very un-.

fuccefsful for fome hours at picquet,
Lord L. propofed a change of the game ;
a propofal which Liady D. could not ob-
jeét to, as having won fo much of his
money. He preduced a pair of dice.
Luck ftill ran againt 'him. A generous
wmotive induced Lady D. to offer him his
vevenge the next evening at her own
dioufe, - In the morning preceding the
-deftined evening, her lord [fignified bis
diflike of gaming with dice; and in-
ftanced fome families to whom it had
proved deftruftive.  Elate, however, with
‘good fortune +~.amd looking..on herfeif
-engagedl in honour to give Lord L. a

. chance of recovering his loffes, the liftened

Mot to 'the hiats of her hufband, nor did
hey recur to:her thoughts till too late o

: tbc of any-fervice to her.

~“The time fo ardently expe&ed by
Lord ,L.. now arrived, the devoted time

-which was to put the long-deftined victima .

‘into the power of her infidious betraver.
Fortunc, which had hitherto favoured
relen ’ Lady
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Lady D—, now deferted her—in a fhort
time, her adverfary reimburfed himfelf,
and won confiderably befides. Adverfity
only rendered her more defperate. She
bazarded Rill larger ftakes; every throw,
however, was againft her ; and no other-
wife could it be, fince his dice were loaded,
and which he had the dexterity to change
unobferved by her. He lent her money,
only to win it back from her; in fhort,
in a few hours, fhe found herfelf ftripped
of all the cath the had in poffeflion, and
two thoufand five hundred pounds in debt.
The difapprobation which her hufband
had exprefifed towards dice-playing, and
her total inability to difcharge this vaft de-
mand without his knowledge, contributed
to make her diftrefs very great. She freely
informed Lord L. the muft be his debtor
for fome time—as fhe could not think of
acquainting Lord D. with her imprudence. -
He offered to accept of part of her jewels,
till it fhould be convenient to her to pay
the whole—or, if fhe liked it better, to
play it off. To the firft, the faid, the could
not confent, as her hufband would mifs
- Nou. L. L them
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them—and to the laft fhe would by no
means agree, fince fhe {uffered too much
already in her qwn mind from the impru-
- dent part the had aéted, by rifking fo much
more than fhe ought to have done. He
then, approaching her, took her hand in
his; and, affuming the utmoft tendernefs
in his air, proceeded to inform her, it was
in her power amply to repay the debt,
without the knowledge of her hufband—
and confer the higheft obligations uport

. himfelf. She earneftly begged an expla-

nation—fince there was nothing the would
not fubmit to, rather than incur the cen-
fure of fo excellent a hufband. Without
furcher preface, Lord L. threw himfelf
on his knees before her—and faid, ¢ if her
heart could not fuggeft the reftitution,
which the moft ardent of lovers mighe
expe& and hope for—he muft take the li-
berty of informing her, that beftowing
on him the delightful privilege of an huf-
band was the only means of fecuring her
from the refentment of one.” At firft, the
feemed thunder-ftruck, and unable to arti-
culate a fentence; When the recovered

. the
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the ufe of fpeech, fhe afked him what he
had feen in her condu&, to induce him
to believe fhe would not fubmit to any ill
confequences which might arife from the
juft refentment of her hufband, rather
than not thew her deteftation of fuch an
infamous propofal. ¢ Leave me,” added
fhe ; * leave me,” in perfect aftonithment
at fuch infolence of- behaviour. He im-
mediately rofe, with a very different af-
pe&t—and holding a paper in his hand,
to which fhe had figned her name in ac-
knowledgment of thedebt—*¢ Then, Ma-
¢ dam,” faid he, with the utmoft fang-
Sfroid—*¢ 1 fhall, to-morrow morning, take
¢¢ the liberty of waitingon Lord D. with
 this.” ¢ Stay, my Lord, is it poffible
* you can be fo cruel and hard a credi-
tor /—I confent to make over to you
my annual allowance, till the whole is
¢ difcharged.” ‘ No, Madam,” cried he,
thaking his head, - I cannot confent
““ to any fuch fubjerfuges, when
¢¢ have it in your palfger to pay this |
“ ment.” ¢ Would 8o heaven I ha
anfwered fhe. = ¢ Oh; that you h
<. ¢ moft abundantly 1” faid he, == “¢'(
L2 &

-



2200 THE SYLPH.

% fider the hours we have been rete 3
¢ tete together ; few people will believe
¢ we have fpent all the time at play.
“ Your reputation then will fuffer; and,
** believe me while I atteft heaven to
“ witnefs, either you muft difcharge the
“ debt by bleffing me with the poffef-
¢ fion of your charms, or Lord D.
¢ fhall be made acquainted with every cir-
¢ cumftance. Refle&,” continued he,
“ two thoufand five hundred pounds is
“ no fmall fum, either for your hufband.
“ to pay, or me to receive. — Come,
‘¢ Madam, it grows late.—In a little time,
¢ you will not have it in your power to
“ avail yourfelf of the alternative. Your
¢ hufbard will foon return— and then
* you may with in vain that you had
¢ yielded to my love, rather than have
“ fubjected yourfelf to my refentment.”
She condefcended to beg of him, on her
- knees, for a longer time for confideration ;

" but he was inexorable, and at lift fhe.

fatally confented co her own undoing.
The next momens, the horror. of her
fituation, and the facfiice the had made,
ruthed on her tortured imagination.

¢ Give
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¢ Give me the fatal paper,” cried fhe,
wringing her hands in the utmoft agony,
¢ give me that paper, for which 1 have
¢ parted with my peace for ever, and
¢ leave me. Oh! never let me in fu-
¢¢ ture behold you. =— What do I fay?
¢ Ah! rather let my eyes clofe in ever-
¢¢ lafting darknefs ;—they are now un-
¢ worthy to behold the face of heaven I*
“ And do you really. imagine, Madam,
¢ (all-beautiful as you are) the life-
¢ lefs half-diftracted body, you gave to
“ my arms, a recompence for five-and-
< twenty hundred pounds ?~—~Have you
¢ agreed to your bargain? Is it with
tears, fighs, and relutant ftruggles,
you meet your hufband’s careffes? Be
mine as you are his, and the bond is
void—otherwife, I am not fuch a fpend-
thrift as to throw away 'thoufands for
lictle lefs than a rape.”
¢ Oh! thou moft hateful and perﬁdx-,
ous of all monfters! too dearly have
¢¢-I earned my releafe—Do not then, do
¢ not with-hold my right.”

¢ Huth, Madam, hufh,” cried he w:th
" the moft provoking coolnefs, ‘¢ your rav,

L : mr'
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* ing will but expofe you to the ridicule

*“ of your domeftics. You are at prefent

-4 under too great an agitationl of fpirits

* to attend to the calm dictates of reafon.
“ 1 will wait till your ladyfhip is in a more
¢ even temper. When I receive your
“ commands, I will attend them, and
¢ hope the time will foon arrive when you
“¢ will be better difpofed to liften to a
*¢ tender lover who adores you, rather than
 to feek toirritate a man who has you in

. * his power.” Saying which, he broke

~

from her, leaving her in a ftate of mind,
of which you, Madam, I fincerely hope,

- will never be able to form the flighteft

idea. With what a weight of woe the
ftole up into her bed-chamber, unable to
bear the eye of her domeftic! How fallen
in her own efteem, and ftill bending un-
der the penalty of her bond, as neither
prayers nor tears (and nothing elfe was the
able to offer) could obtain the releafe from
the inexorable and cruel LLord L.

How was her anguith increafed, when

. fhe heard the found of her Lord’s foot-

ftep ! How did fhe pray for inftant death !

To prevent a-y converfation, the feigned
fleep—
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{fleep—fleep, which now was banifhed
from her eye-lids. Guilt had driven the
idea of reft from her bofom. The
morning brought no comfort on its
wings —to her the light was painful.
She ftill continued in bed. She framed
the refolution of writing to the deftroyer
of her repofe. She rofe for that pur-
pole ; her letter was couched in terms that
would have pierced the bofom of the moft
obdurate favage, All the favour the in-
treated was, to fpare the beft of hui-
bands, and the mot amiable and beloved
of men, the anguith of knowing how
horrid a return fhe had made, in one fatal.
.moment, for the years of felicity fhe had.
tafted with him : again offered her alimo-.
ny, or even her jewels, to obtain the return
of her bond. She did not with for life.-
. Death was now her only hope ;—but fhe
could not fupport the idea of her huf-
band’s being acquainted with her mfamy.
What advancage ‘could he (Lord L.) pro-
pofe to himfelf from the poficflion of her
perfon, fince tears, fighs, and the fame
reluétance, would ftill accompany every

L 4 repetition
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repetition of her crime —as her heart,
guilty as it now was, and unworthy as
fhe had rendered herfelf of his love, was,
and ever muft be, her hufband’s only.
In fhort, fhe urged every thing likely to
foften him in her favour. But this fatal
and circumftantial difclofure of her guile
and misfortunes was deftined to be con-
veyed by another meffenger than fhe de-
figned, Lord D—, having that even-
ing expetted fome one to call on him,
on his return enquired, ¢ if any one kad
¢ been there.” He was anfwered, * Only
 Lord L. “Did he ftay?” ¢ Yes,
¢ till after eleven.”—Without thinking
of any particularity in this, he went up
to bed. He difcovered his wife was not
afleep~to pretend to be fo, alarmed him.
He heard her frequently figh ; and, when
fhe thought him funk in .that peaceful
flumber fhe had forfeited, her diftrefs in-
creafed. His anxiety, however, at length
gave way to fatigue; but "with the
morning his doubts and fears returned ;
yet, how far from gueffing the true caufe !
He faw a letter delivered to a fervant’

with-
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with fome caution, whom he followed,
and infifted on knowing for whom it
was intended. The fervant, ignorant of
the contents, and not at all fufpicious
he was doing an improper thing, gave it
vp to his Lordfhip. Revenge lent him
wings, and he flew to the bafe deftroyer
of his conjugal happinefs.—You may fup-
pofe what followed.—In an hour Lord
D. was brought home a lifelefs corpfe.
. Diftraction feized the unhappy wife ; and
the infamous caufe of this dreadful ca-
Jamity fled his country. He was too har-
dened, however, in guilt, to feel much
remorfe from this catafirophe, and made
no fcruplc of relatmg the circumftances
of it.

To you,.Madam, I furely need-make
no comment. Nor do I need fay any
-more to deter you from fo pernicious a
pra&tce as gaming. Sufpe& a Lord L.
. in every one who would induce you to

‘play; and remember they are the worft

_ feducers, and the moft deftrutive ene-.
. mies, who feek to gain your heart by

. ruining your principles. '

Ls "Adiey, |

N §

Y ‘
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Adieu, Madam ! Your ever-watchful
angel will ftill hover over you. And may
that God, who formed both you and me,
enable me to give you good counfel, and
difpofe your heart to follow it !

Your faithful SYLPH.”

Lady Stantey in Continuation.

ALAS, my Louifa! what would be-~
come of your Julia without this re-
{pectable monitor ? Would to heaven
1 knew who he was! or, how I might
confult him upon fome. particular circum-
ftances! I examine the features of my
guefts in hopes to difcover my fecret
friend; but my fenfes are perplexed and
bewildered in the fruitlefs fearch. It is
certainly a weaknefs ;' but, abfolutely, my
anxiety to obtain this knowledge has an
effe® on my health and fpirits; my
thoughts and whole attention reft folely
on this fubje&. 1 ‘call it a weaknefs, be-
caufe I ought to remain fatisfied with
the advantages which accrue to me from
this correfpondence, without being inqui-

fitively curious who it may be; yee:I
' - ' with
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" with to afk fome queftions. I am uneafy,
and perhaps in fome inftances my Sylph
“would folve my doubts ; ‘not that I think
him endued with a preternatural know-
ledge ; yet I hardly know what to think
neither. However, 1 blefs and praife the
goodnefs of God, that has raifed me up
a friend in a place where I may turn my
eyes around and fee myfelf deprived of
every other.

~ Even my prote&or—-he who has fworp
before God and man ;—but you, Louifa,
will reprehend my indifcreet expreflians.
In my own bofom, then, fhall the fad re-
pofitorybe. Adieu !

LETTER XX
To Mifs Gnsnvrux.

S you have entertained an idea that

Sir William could not be ‘proof

againft any occafional exertion of my elo-

quence, 1 will give you a fketch of a ma-

trimonial fete & sete, though it may tend
" to fubvcrt your opinien of both parties..

L6 Yefterday - -

!'
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* Yefterday morning I was fitting in my
drefling-room, when Sir William, who
had not been at home all night, entered

: He looked as if he had not been in
bed; his hair difordered ; and, upon the
whole, as forlorn a figure as ybu ever

-beheld, I was going to fay; but you
can form very little idea of thefe rakes
of fathion after a night fpent as they
ufually fpend it. To my inquiry after his
health, he made a very flight or rather --
peevith anfwer ; and flung himfelf into
a chair, with both hands in his waiftcoat
‘pockets, and his eyes fixed on the fire,
before which he had placed himfelf. As
he feemed in an ill-humour, and I was
unconfcious of - having given him caufe,
I was regardlefs of the confequences, and
purfued my. émployment, which was look-
ing over and fettling fome accounts re-
‘Jative to my own expences. .He con-
tinued his pofture in the ftrilteft filence
- for near a quarter of an hour; a filence
-1 did not feel .within myfelf the leaft in-

“clination to break through: at laft he
burft forth into this pretty foliloguy.

i o« Damn
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¢ Damn it! fure there never was a more
“ unfortunate dog than I am! Every -

" ¢¢ thing goes againft me. And then to be

‘¢ fo fituated too!” Unpromifing as the
opening founded, I thought it would be
better to bear a part in the converfation.
—¢ If it is not impertinent, Sir William,
“ faid I, may I beg to-know what occa-

. ¢ fions the diftrefs you feem to exprefs?

“or at leaft inform me if it is in my
“ power to be of fervice to you.”—* No,
“no, you can be of no ufe to me—
¢ though,” continued he, *‘ you are in
‘¢ part the caufe.”—* 1 the caufe !—for
¢ God’s fake, how ”’ cried I, all aftonifh-
ment. “ Why, if your father had - not
¢ taken advantage of my curfed infatua-
¢ tion for you, -I thould not have been
‘¢ diftrefled in pecuniary matters by mak-

-*¢ ing fo large a fettlement.”

“ A curfed infatuation ! do you call it?

-¢¢ Sure, that is a harth expreffion! Oh1
- how wretched would my poor- father

¢ feel, could he imagine the affection

.- % which he fancied his unhappy daughter
. ¥ had infpired you with, would be- ftiled

O‘u
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“ by yourfelf, and to ber face, a curfed
~ ~% jnfatuation!” Think you, Lovifa, I was
not pained to the foul? Too fure | was—
I could not prevent tears from gufhing
forth. Sir William faw the effe& his cruel
foeech had on me; he ftarted from his
feat, and took my hand in his. A little
refentment, and a thoufand other reafons,
urged me to withdraw it from his touch.
¢ Give me your hand, Julia,” cried he,
drawing his chair clofe to mine, and look-
ing at ‘my averted face—** give me your
¢ hand, my dear, and- pardon the rafhnefs
¢ of my expreflions; I did not mean to

¢ ufe fuch words;—1I recall them, my

¢ love : it-was ungenerous and falfe in me
¢ to arraign your father’s condu&. I
¢ would have doubled and trebled the

* fettlement, to have gained you; I

¢ would, by heavens! my Julia.—Do not
¢ run from me in difguft; come, come,
“ you fhall forgive me a thoughtlefs ex-
«¢ preffion, uttered in hafte, but fcnouﬂy
¢¢ repented of.”

¢ You cannot deny your fcntlmcnts, Sir
.o lelnam 3 nor can I eafily forget them.

¢ What

P ST S N,
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¢ What my fettlement is, as I never with+
¢¢ ed to out-live you, fo I never wifhed to
¢* know how ample it was. Large I might.
“ fuppofe it to be, from the convi&ion
¢ that you never pay any regard to con-
¢ fequences to obtain your defires, let.
*¢ them be what they will. I was the
* whim of the day ; and if you have pdid
*¢ too dearly for the trifling gratification,
1 am forry for ity heartily forry. for it,
¢ indeed, Sir William. - You found me
¢¢ in the lap of innocence, and in the arms

© ¢ of an indylgent parent 3 happy, peace-
" % ful, and ferene; would to heaven you
- had left me there!” I could not pro-
ceed; my tears prevented my utterance.
“ Pfhaw !” cried Sir William, clapping
his fingers together, and throwing his el-
bow over the chair, which turned his face
nearer me, ‘ how ridiculous this is!| Why,
¢ Julia, I am deceived in you; I did not
~ ¢ think you had fomuch refentment in your
*¢ compofition. ~You ought to make fome
¢¢ allowance for the derangement of my af-
¢ fairs. My hands are tied by making a
¢ larger fettlement than mv prefent for-
5 % tune
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“ tune would admit; and I cannot raife

 money on my eftate, becaufe I have no

¢ child, and it is entailed on my uncle,

¢ who is the greateft curmudgeon alive,

“ Refle&t on all thefe obftacles to my re-

¢ leafe from fome prefent exigencies ; and

¢ do not be fo hard-hearted and inexorable

“to the prayers and intreaties of your

 hufband.”— During -the latter part of

this fpeech, he put his arm round my

_waift, and drew me almoft on his knees,
ftriving by a thoufand little carefles to

.make me pardon and fmile on him; but,

:Louifa, carefles, which I now know came
-not from the heart, lofe the ufval effe&
.on me; yet [ would not be, as he faid,in-
-exorable, I therefore told him, I would
no longer think of any thing he would

wifh me to forget.—With the utmoft ap-

pearance of tendernefs he took my hand:

“kerchief, and dried my eyes; laying his
cheek clofe to mine, and prefling my

hands witf®varmth,—in fhort, atting over

“the fame farce as (once) induced me to
- believe I'had created the moft permanent
“flame in his bofom. . I could not bear the
- - - refleCtion
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refletion - that he fhould fuffer from his _
former attachment to me; and I had
hopes ‘that my generofity might rouze
him from his lethargy, and fave him from
the ruin which was likely to involve
him. 1 told him, ** I would with the
¢ greateft chearfulnefs relinquith any part
“ of my fettlement, if by that means he
#¢ could be extricated from his prefent and --
¢¢ future difficulties.”— Why, to be fure,
“ a part ,of it would fet me to rights as
“ to the prefent; but as for the future,
“ I cannot look into futurity, Julia,’—
¢ I with you could, Sir William, and re-
¢ flect in time.”—¢ Refle@ ! Oh, that ig
 fo outré | 1 hate refleCtion. Refletion
“ coft poor D——r his life’ the other

.*¢ day: he, like me, could not bear re<
“ fle&ion.” '

‘I tremble to hear you thus - lightly

o fpeak of that horrid event. The more

{0, as I too ‘much fear the fame fatal

“ predeliction has occafioned your diftrefs :

“ but may the chearfulnefs with which I

¢ refign my future dependance awaken in

*you a fenfe of your prefent fituation,

) . s and



234 THE SYLPH

“and fecure you from freth difficul-
¢ ties 1 ,
“ Well faid, my little momitrefs ! why

“ you are quite an orator too. But you
¢ fhall find I can follow your lead, and be
“ juft at leaft, if not fo generous as your-
“¢ felf. I would not for the world accept
“ the whole of your jointure. I do not
¢ want it ; and if I kad as much as I could
* raife on it, perhaps 1 might not be
“ much richer for it. Riches make to
“ themfelves wings, and fly away, Julia,
“ There is a fentence for you. Did yow
“ think your rattle-pated hufband had
¢ ever read the book of books fromy
¢ whence that fentence is drawn?” 1
* really had little patieace to hear him
“run on in this ludicrous and trifling .
** manner. What an argurment of his in-
* fenhibility ! To ftop him, I-told him,
¢ I thought we had better not lofe time,
* but have the writings prepared, which
. “ would enable me to do my duty as an’
¢ obedient wife, and enable him to pay
‘ his debts like'a man of honour and in-
¢ tegrity 3 and then he need not fear his
: ‘¢ treafure.
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¢ treafure flying away, fince it would be
“laid up where neither thieves.could
¢ break through, or ruft deftroy.”

The writings are preparing, to difpofe
of an eftate which was fettled on me; it
- brings in at prefent five hundred a year;
which I find is but a quarter of my join-
ture. Ah! would to heaven ke would’
take all, provided it would make a change
in his fentiments! But that I defpair of,
without the interpofition of a miracle.
You never faw fuch-an. alteration as an
hour made on him. So alert and britk !}
and apifhly fond! I mean affeCedly fo
for, Louifa, a man of Sir William’s caft
never could love fincerely,—never could
experience that genuine fentimental paf-
fion, o

. ¢ Which, felfith joy difdaining, feeks alone

*¢ To blefs the dearer gbjett of its foul,”

No, his paffions are turbulent—the ,
madnefs of the moment—eager to pleafe
* himfelf—regardlefs of the fatisfation of
the object.—And yet I thought he loved
=I likewife thought I loved. Oh! Loui-
fa! how was I deceived! But I check my

: pen.
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pen.  Pardon me, and, if poffible, excufe
your fifter. : ‘
JULIA STANLEY.

v

LETTER XXIL

To Colonel MoNTAGUE:

HAT are we to make of this
divine and deftructive beauty ?

this Lady Stanley? Did you not obferve
. with what eager avidity fhe became a
votary to the gaming-table, and bragged
away with the beft of:us? You muft: you

was witnefs to the glow of animation that *

reigned defpotic over every lovely fea-
ture when fhe had got a pair-royal of brag-
_gars in her fnowy fingers. But [ am con~

foundedly bit! She condefcended to bor-
row of that pattern of Germanic virtue,
Baron Ton-haufen. Perhaps you will fay,
why did not you endeavour to be the
Little Premium ? No, 1 thought I played
a better game : It was better to be the fe-
cond lender; befides, I only _g?antcd to
cxcite in her a paffion for play; and, or I

am .
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am much deceived, never woman entered
into it with more zeal. But what a turn
to our affairs ! I am abfolutely caft off the
fcent ; totally ignorant of the doubles the
has made. I could hardly clofe my eyes,
from the pleafing expectations I had formed
of gratifying the wifhes of my heart in both
thofe interefting paffions of love and re-
venge. Palpitating with hopes and fears,
I defcended from my chariot at the ap-
pointed hour. The party were affembled,
and my devoted vi&tim looked as beautiful
as an angel of light ; her countenance wore -
a folemnity, which added to her charms by
giving an irrefiftible and perfuafive foftnefs .
to her features. I fcrutinized the linea-
ments of her lovely face; and, I affure
you, fhe loft nothing by the ftri¢t exami-
nation. Gods! what a tranfporting crea-
ture fheis! And what an infenfible brute
is Stanley ! But I recall my words, as to
the laft:—he was diftractedly in love with
her before he had her; and perhaps, if
fthe was my wife, 1 fhould be as indifferent
about her as be is, or as I am about the
numberlefs women of all ranks and condi-

tions
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 tions with whidh I have * trifled away the
¢ dull hours.”—While I was in contem-
plation anticipating future joys, I was
ftruck all of a heap, as the country-girls
fay, by hearing Lady Stanley fay,—*“It is
& in vain—1 have made a firm refolution
“ never to play again; my refolution is
¢ the refult of .my own refletions on the
‘“ unealinefs which thofe bits of painted
¢ paper have already given me.. It is al-
¢ together fruitlefs to urge me; for from
¢ the determination I have made, I fhall
“ never recede. My former winnings are
“ in the fweepftake-pool at the commerce-
“ table, which you will extremely oblige
“ me to fit down to; but for me, I play
“ no more.—]I fhall have a pleafure in fee-
“ ing you play; but I own I feel myfelf -
4¢ too much difcompofed with ill fortune 3
% and I am not unreafonable enough to be
¢ pleafed with the misfortunes of others.
“ | have armed my mind againft the fhafts
 of ridicule, that I fee pointed at me
 but, while I leave others the full liberty
“ of following -their own fchemes of di-
“ verfion, 1 dare fay, none will refufe me
- ¢ the
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“ the fame privilege.” — We all ftared
with aftonithment; but the devil a one
offered to fay a word, except againt fitting
down to divide her property ;—there we
entered: into a general proteft; fo we fet
down, at leaft I can anfwer for myfelf, to"
an infipid game.—Lady Stanley was mark-
ed down as-a fine pigeon by fome of our
ladies, and as a delicious morgeau by . the
men. The gentle Baron feemed all 4ghaft.
1 fancy he is a little difappointed in his
expetations too.—Perhaps he has formed
hopes that his. foft fighs and refpetful
behaviour may. have touched the lovely
Julia’s heart. He fele himfelf flattered, no
doubt, at het giving him the preference in
borrowing from his. purfe. Well then,
his hopes are derangé, as well as mine.—=
But, courage, mi Lor, 1 fhall play another
game now ; and peradventure, as fafe a
one, if not more fo, than what I planned
berore.—I will not, however, anticipate a
pleafure (which needs no addition fhould
I fucceed) or add to my mortification
fhould I fail, by expatiating of it at pre-

o Adicu!
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Adieu! dear Montague! Excufe my -

_ boring you with thefe trifles ;—for fo a
man in love, every thing is trifling except
the #rifle that poffefles his heart ; and to
one who is not under the guidance of the
Yeft deity, that is the greateft trifie (to ufe
a Hibernicifm) of all.

1 am your’s moft cordially,
- BIDDULPH.

LETTER XXIL -

To Mifs GRENVILLE.
ELL, my dear Louifa, the impor- -

tant point [ related the particulars

of in my laft is quite fettled, and Sir Wil-
liam has been able to fatisfy fome rapa-
cious creditors. Would to heaven I could
tell you, the butcher, baker, &c. were in
the lift | No, my fifter; the creditors area
vile fet of gamblers, or, in the language of
the polite world—Black-legs. ‘Thus is the

purpofe of my heart entirely fruftrated,
and thc laudably induftrious tradefman
defrauded

9

—
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defrauded. of his due. But how long
will they remain fatisfied with being re-
peatedly put by with empty promifes,
which are never kept? Good God ! how
is this to end ? 1 give myfelf up to the
moft gloomy refletions, and fee no point
of time when we fhall be extricated from
the cruel dilemmas in which Sir Wil-
_liam’s imprudence has involved us. I~
vainly fancied, I fhould gain fome ad-
vantagcs, at leaft raife myfelf in his
opinion, from my generofity ; but I find,

on the contrary, he only laughs at me
for being fuch a fimpleton, to fuppofe
the fale of five hundred a-year would
fet him to rights. It is plain, I have got
no credit by my condefcenfion, for he has
not fpent one day at home fince ; and
his temper, when 1 do fee him, feems
more uncertain than éver.~Oh! Louifa!’
and do all young women.give up their
families, their hand, and vlrgm-aﬁc&xons,

to be thus recompenfed? But why do
1 let fall, thefe expreflions? Alas! they

fall . with - -my: tears 3 and I can no more -
fupprefs the one than the other ; I ought,

however, and indeed do endeavour againft

Vor. I M - both.
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both. 1 feek to arm my foul -to fupport
the evils with which I fee myfelf fur-
sounded. 1 befeech heaven to afford me
ftrength, for 1 too plainly {e¢ 1 am de-
prived of all other refources. {.forget
to caution :you, my dear fifter, againft
acquainting my facher, that I bave given
up part of my jointure; and left, when
1 am unburthebing the weight bF‘»'m'y
over-charged hofom to you, I fhould in
future omit this caatidnary tefetve, do-
you, my Louifa, keep thofe little paflugges
a {ecret within your own kind fympathig-
_ing breaft 5 and add not to my affliction,
by planting fuch daggersin the heaft of
my dear—inore dear than éver<~parent.
You know I have pledged my honour to
you, I will never, by:my own condu&, ac-
cumulate the diltreffes: this fatal union has
. brought' on te. Though every vow on
kis part is broken through, yét I will re
“member I-am..&is wife,~and, what is
" more, your filter. ‘Waouild you Believe it ?
he—8ir ‘Willism I mem-=is ‘quite dil-
pieafed .thao: I hdve givea up ¢ards;and
- very polifely: t6ld me, ;1 Thoald be lovked
- od as a-faol hy-hH ‘hi acquaintance,~snd
.6 o ~himfelf
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himfelf not much better, for marrying fuch
an ignorant uninftructed ruftic. To this
tender and hufband-like fpeech, I returned
no other anfwer, than ** that my confcience
“ fhould be the rule and guide of my
¢ attions; and #bat, I was certain, would
% never lead me to difgrace him.” I
left the room, as I found fome difficulty
in ftifling the refentment which rofe at
his indignant treatment. But I thall grow
callous in time ; I have fo far conquered
my weaknefs, as never to let a tear drop
in his prefence. Thofe indications of felf-
forrow have no effect on him, unlefs, in-
deed, he had any point to gain by it ; and
then he would feign a tendernefs foreign
to his nature, but which might induce the
ignorant uninftruted fool to yield up
every thing to him.

‘Perhaps he knows it not 5 but I might
have inftructors enough;—but he has
taught me fufficient of evil—thank God !
to make me defpife them all. From my
unhappy connexions with ope, I learn to
‘hate and deteft the whole race of rakess
I might add, of both fexes. I tremble

M2 . 10 st
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to think what I might have been, had I

not been blefled with a virtuous education,

and had the beft of patterns in my be-

loved fifter. Thus I was early initiated in

virtue ; and let me be grateful to my kind

Sylpb, whofe knowledge of human nature
has enabled him to be fo ferviceable to-
me: he isafort of fecond confcience

to me :—What would the Sylph fay? I

. whifper to myfelf. Would he approve ?

I flatter myfelf, that, infignificant as I am,

1 am yet the care of heaven ; and while I

depend on that merciful Providence and

its vicegerents, I fhall not fall into thofe

dreadful pits that are open on every fide

but, to.ftrengthen my reliances, let me

have the prayers of my dear Louifa; for

every {upport is neceflary for her faithful

Julia. ' '

N\

'LETTER XXIIL

To THE SAME,
HAVE repeatedly mentioned to my
Louifa, how earneftly I wifhed to
have more frequent communications with
10 : my
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my Sylph. A thought ftruck me the
other day, of the practicability of effett-
ing fuch a fcheme. I knew I was fafe
from detection, as no one on earth, your-
felf excepted, knew of his agency in my
affairs. I therefore addrefled an adver-
tifement to my invifible friend, which I
fent to the St. James’s Chronicle, couched
in this concife manner.

To THe SvLPH,

. % Grateful for the fricndly admonition,
the receiver of the Sylph’s favour is de-
firous of having the power of expreffing
7t more largely than is poffible through
this channel. If ftill intitled to protec-
tion, begs to be informed, how a private
letter may reach his hand.” .
. I have not leifure nor inclination to
make a long digreffion, or would tell you,
the St. James’s is a news-paper which is
the fathionable vehicle of intelligence ;
and from the circumftance alone of its
admiffion into all families, and meeting
all eyes, I chofe it to convey my withes
to the Sylph. The next evening I had

M 3 the
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the fatisfaction of finding thofe wifhes
anfwered ; and the forther pleafure (as
you will fee by the enclofed copy) of be.
ing affured of his approbation of the ftep
I have taken.

And now for a'little-of family-affaifs.
You. know I have a certain allowance,
of what is called pin-money ;~—~my quar-
ter having been due for fome time, I
thought 1 might as ‘well have it in my
own pofieflion,=-fot that 1 ant poor, for
I'affure you, ‘on thé contrary, 1 have ge-
nerally 4 quarter in hand, though I am
not-in debt. I fent Win to Harris’s the
fteward, for my ftipend. She returned,
with his duty t0 me, acquainting me,
ft was not in his power at prefent to ho-
nour my note, not having any cafh in
hand. Surprized at his inability of fur-
nithing a hundred and fifty pounds, 1 de-
fired o fpeak with hims when he gave
me fo melancholy a detail ef his maftet’s
circumftances, as makes me dread the
confequéncess He is furrounded with
Jew-brokers ; for, in this Chriftian lands
Jews aie' the moncymegotlators ; and

: fuch
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fuch ‘wretches as you would tremble to
behold are admitted into the private re-
selfex of the Goeat, and careffed as their
berter-angels. . Thefe infernal agents pro-
cure¢ them money; for which they pay
@fty, a huodred, and. fometimes two hun-
dred per Cens. Am I wrong in fiyling them
infernal # Do they not make the filly peor
ple who trult in vthem pay very dear for -
the ‘means of accomplithing their owa
defiru&ion ? Like thofe miferable beings
they ufed to eall Fitches, who were faid
to fell their fouls o the Devil for everlaft-
ing, to have .the power of deing tem-~
porary mifchief wpon earth.

- Fhyfe now form the bofom-affociates
qf :my. hufband. .Ah! wouder nat the
image. of thy fGfter is banifhed thence!l
mather rejoice with me, that he pays that
revérence:.ta virtue, and decancy 4s ta
diftinguith me from that dreadful herd of
which his chief companions: as¢ cempofed.
I go very linle from home.—In truth,

I have .no creatuie to go with.=I avoid
Lord Biddulph, becaufe I hate him ;. and
- Mg - ¢dare
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(dare 1 whifper it to my Louifa?) 1
cftrange myfelf from the Baron, left I
fhould be too partial to the numerous
good qualities I cannot but. fee, and yet
which it would be dangerous to con-
template too often. Oh,. Louifa | .why
are there not many fuch men? His merit
would not fo forcnbly ftrike me; if I
could find any one in the circle of my
acquaintance who could come in compe-
tition with him; for, be affured, it is
not the ,tin¢ture of the fkin which I ad-
mire ; not becaufe faireft, but bef. But
where fhall a married-woman find excufe
to feek for, and admire, merit:in any
other than her hufband ? I will banith
this 100, too amiable man from ‘my
thoughts. As my Sylph fays, fuch men
(under the circumftances I am im) are
infinitely more dangerous than a Bidw
_dulph. Yet, can one fall by the hand of
virtue ?—Alas! this is deceitful fophiftry.
If 1 give myfelf up to temptation, how
dare I flatter myfclf I fhall Ze ddwmd

' frou evil 2
5 Could
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Could itwo men be more oppofite than
what Sir William appeared at Woodley- -
vale, and what he now is ?—for too furely,
that was appeararice—zbis reality. Thisk
- of him then fitting in your library, read-

ing by turns with my dear father fome in-
ftru&ive and amufing author, while we
liftened to their joint comments; what
lively fallies we difcovered in him; and
how we all united in approving the natu-
ral flow of good fpirits, chaftened as we
thought with the principles of virtue! See
‘him now-—But my pen refufes to draw the
-pain-infpiring portrait. ~ Alas!* it -would
but be a copy of what I have fo repeated- -
ly traced in my frequent letters; a copy
from which we fhould turn with difguft,
bordering on contempt. * This we fhould
.do, were the chara&er unknown or indif-’
“ferent to us. - But how' muft that woman
feel-—~who fe¢s in the piture the well-
known features of a man, whom fhe is
-bound by her vows to love, honour,
and obey? Your tendernefs; my -fifter,
will teach you to pity fo unhappy :a
wretch. I will: not, however, tax that
M ; tenderncfe -
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tendernefs too much. I will not dwell-on
the mclancholy theme, (
Buc I lofe fight of my purpofe, in thuos
centrafting Sit William fo bimfelf ; I meant
to infer, from the-votal change which feems
to have taken place in him; that other
men ‘may be the fame, could'the fame op-
portunity of developing .their characters
prefent itfelf. Thus, though the Baron
wears this femblance of an angel-—yet it
* may be affimed. What will not men do
to carry a ‘favourite -point? - He faw the
open and avowed principles of libertinifm
in Lord Biddulph difgufted me from the
firt: Heo, thercfore, may conceal the
fame invidious intention under the feduc-
ing form of every virtue. The fimile of
the robber and the beggar, in the Sylph's
firft lecter, occurs o my recolle@ion. ¥et,
perhaps, T am injuring .the Baron by my
fufpicion. ‘He-may have had virtue.enough
o fupprefs thofe feelings in my favour;
‘which my fituation fhould certainly de-
ftroy in a virtuous. breaft.— Nay, I be-
lieve, T nfay make nfyjfelf. wholly eafy. an
that head." Hchas, ‘for fome: tinse, paid
great
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geeat attention to Mifs Finch, who, I find,.
has totally broke with Colonel Montague..
Certainly, if we fhould pay any deference:
10-appearance, the will. mske g much bet-
ter election by chufing. Baron Ton-haufen,.
than the Colonel. She has lately—Mifs.
Finch, I fhould fay—has: lately fpent more
time with .m¢ than any other Jady—for
my two firft companions I have taken an
opportunity of civilly dropping. I took.
care to be from bome whepever they called
. by accident—and always to have fome prior
-cngagcment when they propofed mcetmg
eby %ﬂ o
-3 3Mifs-Pinch jis by much the leaft repre-
Ihenfible‘charader I have met with ~—But,,
:as Lady Besford once faid, one can form

780 opinion of what a woman is while fhe
sis fingle,  Sbe muft keep -within: the rules
sef.idecorum. - The fngle ftate is not a
cftaee:of freedom, & QOnly-the married ladies
~havd thyt-privilége. But, as far as one
-atjudge,' there is ho danger in the ac-
Lguaintance of Mifs:Finch. I awn, I like
Ar}u':; for . having refufed Colone! Monta-
guc'; saggl Jety (@b hymaa. pature !) en
: M 6 ‘ Iookum
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looking over what I have written, 1-have
exprefled myfelf difrefpecifully, on the
fuppofition that fhe faw Ton-haufen with
the fame eyes as-a certain foolith creature
that fhall.be nanielefs.

LETTER XXIV.
Enclofed in the, fércédin'g.,; L
To Lady STANLBY "

HE fansfaé'tm of 3 bcncvolent heut
will ever be its own recompence;;

_but not ity oxly reward, asyou have fweet-
ly affured me,, by the  advertifement. that
bleffed my eyes laft night. I beheld, with
pleafure, that my admonitions: have net
loft their intended effed. . I thould haxe
.been moft cruelly difappointed, andhhave
. given up.my knaowledge of the humiln
.- heart as.imperfe&, had 1 found you incor-
. rigible to my advice. - ButT have hereto-
- fore told you, I was thoroughly acquainted
with the excelleacies of yowr mind, Your
renunciation of your. fawume game, and

cards
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cards in geaeral, give every reafon to juf-
tify my fentiments-of you. I have formed
the.moft exalted idea of you.~—Ang you
alone can: deftroy. the altar. I have. raifed
to your divinjty. - Al the incenfe.l' dare
hope to receive from ‘you, is a juft and
implicit obfervance of my diQates, while
zbey are influenced by virtue, of which
none but you. can properly. judge, fince
t0.ione but ‘yourfelf  they are addrefled.
Doubts, I am convinced, may. arife in
your mind concerning this invifible agen-
«y. :Asfar: as;is:neceflfary, I will fatisfy
‘thefe daubts. - But' to’be.for ever con-
-ecaled: from- your knowledge..as to iden-
1tity, :your -own..goaod “fenfe will fee two
‘clearly the neceflity of, to need any iliuf-
‘tration from'my pen. If I admired you
-béfore~—how .much -has that-admiration
‘encreafed.from ‘the chearful acquiefcence
~yow.have paid tb my injunions | \Go.on;
then, my: beloved chargel. Purfue the
‘voad of wirtus; and.be affured, howeyer
“rugged the path,’ ahd<tedious' the way,

t you will, one day,: arrive at the goal, and
* find Der “.in-hér-own forms—how lovely!”
I had almoft fatd, as lovely as yourfelf. 2

Perha:
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Perhaps, you will think this laft expref.
fion too warm, and favouring more of the
man~~then the Roficrufian philefopher.—
But be not alarmed. By the meft rigid
obfervance of virtue it is we ‘attain this

fuperiority over the reft of maokind ; and -

only by this ¢ourfe .can we maintain it
we are not, bowever, divefted of our fen.
fibilities ; may, I bekieve, as they have noc
been vitiated by contamination, they are
more sremblingly alive than other mortals
afvally are.. In the human charatter, 1
could be of:no ufe.to you; in the Sylphiad,
of the wemoft. Liook on me, then, caly
in the light of .a preteroatural. being=r
and, if my fentiments fhould -fometimes.
Bow in a more. earthly file~~yet, take my
‘wqrd:as 2 Sylph, they thall never be'fuch
-as thall corrupt your heart. - To-guard it
#rom .ihe .carruprions - of mortals, .is -my
[fale,dlew in the:lp@ures di baxe givan; .Qr
Sl fram tirhe to time gisle you, . - .:l.

Idaw and admited the landable-matine:

which:indueed yols 10 gine.yp partof gour
fettloment. - Would: tp-hisasten, ifor your
-fake, it had -been attended with the happy

sanfequences you ﬁmcrcd yourfelf ~with.

fecing,
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feeing. Alas! .all the produce of that is
fquandered after the reft. Beware how
you are prevailed on to refign any more;
for, I queftion not, you wil ‘have appli-
cation made you very foonfor the:remain-
der, or at leaft part-of it: but take this
advice of your true and  difinterefted
friend. The time may come, .and from
the unhappy prapenfities of Sir WJlllatn,
-1 much fear it will not be long ere it does
‘come, when both he and yeu may have
10 other refource than what yeur jointure
affords you. By this ill-placed benevo-
dence- you will deprive yaurfedf .of the
means of fupporting; him, when all other
‘'means will_have .totally dailed. . Let. this
be your plea torefift. his.importunities,

When yau fhall be difpofed to make me
‘therepofitory.of yourconfidentialthoughts,

© -yoy maydivet to A: B..at Anderton’s co£~

Sfoe-houlk. }.rely on yaour pyudencs, tp
‘take no meafures «to difcover-me, May

‘you be as heppyias you .deferye, o5, in

“one word, 2s.I wifh you !

Your. czreﬁ:l o '
L SY:LPH"

LF
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LETTER XXV:
To THE SYLPH.

T is happy for me, if my aéions-have
ftood fo much in my favour, as to
make any return for the obligations, which
I feel 1 want words to exprefs. Alas!
what would have become of me without
the friendly, the paternal admonitions of
my kind Sylph! Spare me not, tell me
all my faulis—for, notwithftanding your
partiality, I find them numerous. I feel
the neceffity of having thofe admonitions
often inforced; and am apprehenfive I
fhall grow troublefome to you.

Will, then, my friend allow me to have
recourfe to him on any important occa-
‘fion— or what may' appear fo to me?
‘Surely an implicit obfervance-of his pre-
‘cepts will be the leaft retirn I-c4n make

for -his difinterefted interpofition in my

favour~—and thus, as'it were, ftepping in
between me and ruin. Believe me, my
heart overflows with a grateful fenfe of
thefe unmerited benefits—and feels the

ftrongeft
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ftrongeft refolution to perfevere in the
paths of rectitude {o kindly pointed out to
me by the hand of Heaven. '
I experience a fincere affiction, that the
renunciation of part of my future fubfift- -
ance fhould not have had the -defired ef-
fe€ ; but mome that I have parted with'it.
" My hufband is young; and bleft with a
moft -excelent conftitution, which even
kis irregularities- have not injured. 1am’
young likewife, but of a more delicate
frame, which the repeated hurries I have
for mapy months paft lived in (joined to
a variety of other catifes, from anxieties
and inquietude of mind) have not a little
impaired; fo that I have not a remote
.idea of living to want what I have already
beftowed, or may hereafter refign, for the
benefit of my hufband’s creditors, Yet in
" this, as well as -every. thing elfe, I will
fubmit to youfr more enlightened judg-
ment—and abide moft chearfully by your
decifion. '
Would to Heaven Sir William would
liften to fuch an advifer!| He yet might
retrieve his affairs. We yet might be
' ¢ happy
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happy. But, alas! he will not fuffer his-
reafon to have any fway over his actions.

He hurries on ta ruin with hafty ftrides—

nor ever cafts one loak behind.

. s @ .

The perturbation thefe fad refle@iony
create in my befom will apolpgize t¢ myg
worthy guide for the abruptnes of thig
conclufion, 38 well aa, the incarreSinefls of
' the whole, May Heavep rewsard yow'
prays your aver .mef\d, C

JULIA SI'ANLEY.

1y

.Ewpor Vor, L.
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