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LETTER XLIL
Mifs CLARIssA Harrowe, To 47/ Howe.

Tuefday, March 21.
¢ WOuld you not havé thought, my dear Mifs

Howe, as well as I, that my propofal muit
* have been accepted : And that my Brother, by the
- laft article of his unbrotherly Letter (where he
+ threatens to go to Scotland if it fhould be hearkened
* to) was of opinion that it wou/d. |
« For my part, a‘ter I had read the unkind Letter
* over and over, | concluded, upon the whole, that 2
» Reconciliation upon terms fo difadvantageous to my-
+ {clf, as hardly any other perfon in my cafe, I dure
» {ay, would have propofed, muft be the refult of this
- morning’s conference. And in that belief I had
» begun to give myfelf new trouble in thinking (this
» difficulty over) how I fhould be able to pacify Love-
- lace on that part of my engagement, by which I
- undertook to break off ali correfpondence with him,
+ unlefs my friends {kould be brought by the interpo-
+ fition of his powerful friends, and any offcrs they
- might make (which it was rather A5 part to fuggcft,
» than mine to intimate) to change their minds.
+ Thus was I employed, not very agreeably, you
- may believe, becaufe of the vehemence of the tem-
- pers 1 had to confli® with ; when breakfafting-time
» gpproached, and my judges began to arrive.
+ And oh | how my heart fluttered on hearing the
o charict of the one, and then of the other, rattle
s thro’ the court-yard, and the hollow-founding foot-
» flep giving notice of each perfon’s ftepping out, to
» take his place on the awful bench which my fancy .
* had formed for them and my other judges !
+ That, thought I, is my Aunt Hervey’s! That
» my Uncle Harlowe’s | Now comes my Uncle An-
» tony! And my imagination made a fourth char]i.ot
* 107



Let43.  Clariffa Harlowe, 203

for the odious Solmes, altho’ it happened that he

. was not there.

. And now, thought I, are they all affembled :
And now my Brother calls upon my Sifter to make
ber report | Now the hard-hearted Bella interlards
her fpeech with inve&ive ! Now has fhe concluded

+ her report ! Now they debate upen it l—Now does
. my Brother flame! Now threaten to go to Scot-
. land! Now is he chidden, and now foothed !

+ And then I ran thro’ the whole conference in my

. imagination, forming fpeeches for this perfon and
. that, pro and con. till all concluded, as I flattered

myfelf, in an acceptance of my conditions, and in

.+ giving direions to have an inftrument drawn to tie
. me up to my good behaviour : While I fuppofed all
. agreed to give Solmes a Wife every way more wor-
. thy of him; and with ber the promife of my Grand-
+ father’s Eftate, in cafe of my forfeiture, or dying
. unmarried, on the righteous condition he propofes

to entitle himfelf to 1t with me.

+ And now, thought I, am I tobe ordered down
to recognize my own propofals. And how fhall 1

+ look upon my awful judges? How fhall I ftand
+ the queftions of fome, the fet furlinefs of others,

the returning love of oné or two?! How fhall I be

+ affelted!

+ Then I wept: Then I dried my eyes: Then I

+ pra&ifed at my glafs for a look more chearful than
* my heart.

+ And now [as any-thing ftirred] is my OSifter

+ coming to declare the iffue of all! Tears gufhing
» again, my heart fluttering as a bird againft its

»

» lixity] was I employed, and fuch were my thoughts

* wires 3 drying my eyes again and again to no pur-

pofe.
* And thus, my Nancy [Excufe the fanciful pro=

LR

and imaginations, when I found a very different
refult from thé hopeful conferesnice,

s For
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~+ Forabout Ten o’clock up came my Sifter, with
* an air of cruel triumph, waving her hand with alight
* flourith—

» Obedience without referve is required of you,
« Clary. My Papa is juftly incenfed, that you fhould
+ prefume to difpute his will, and to make conditions
+ with him. He knows what is beft for you: And
* as you own matters are gone a great way between
+ thishated Lovelzce and you, they will believe nothing

you fay ; except you will give the one only inftance,
- that will put them out of doubt of the fincerity of
* your promiles.

- What, child, are you furprifed } —Cannot you
« fpeak 7—Then, it feems, you had expeted a dif-
- ferent iflue, had you f—Strange that you could !—
+ With all your acknowlegements and confeffions, fo
» creditable to your noted prudence /-—

» I was indeed fpeechlefs for fome time : My eyes
-« were even fixed, and ceafed to flow.  But, upon the
» hard-hearted Bella’s proceeding with her airs of in-
» fult, Indeed I was miftaken, faid I ; Indeed I was!
- E-I}For in you, Bella, I expected, I hoped.for, a
* GLICT

* What ! interrupted fhe, with all your mannerly
« flings, and your defpifing airs, did you expett, that
- I was capable of telling ftories for you ’—Did you
- think, that when 1 was atked my own opinion of
- the Gincerity of your declarations, I could not tell
e them, bow far mattirs bad gone between you and
o yosur Fellsw 2~~When the intention is to bend that
« ftubborn will of yours to your duty, do you think
e I would deceive them /—Do you think Iwould en-
» courage them to call you down, to contradict all
o that I thould have znvented in your favour ? |

- Well, well, Bella ; 1 am the lefs obliged to you
o that’s all, I was willing to think, that I had {lill 2.
+ Brother and Sifter. But I find I am miftaken.,

 Pretty Mopfa-eyed foul! was her expreflion |—

* And
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+ And was it willing to think it had ftill a Brother and
+ Sifler 2 And why don’t you go on, Clary ! [mock-
+ ing my half-weeping accent] I thought too I had a
Father, and Mother, two Uncles, and an Aunt : But
I am mi[—taken, that’s all—Come, Clary, fay this,
and it will in part be true, becaufe you have thrown
+ off their authority, and becaufe you refpect one vile
* wretch more than them all.

+ How have I deferved this at your hands, Sifter ?=
+ But I will only fay, I pity you.

+ And with that difdainful air too, Clary !—None
+ of that bridled neck! None of your {cornful pity,
» Girl 1—I befeech you !

+ This fort of behaviour is natural to you, furely,
« Bella '-What new talents does it difcover in you !=
» But proceed—If it be a pleafure to you, proceed,
« Bella. And fince I muft not pity you, I will pity
* myfelf : For nobody elfe will.

* Becaufe you don’t, fzid fhe—

* Hufh, Bella, interrupting her, Becaufe I don’t
* deferve it—1 know you were going to fay fo. 1
+ will fay as you fay in every-thing ; and that’s the
* way to pleafe you.

» Then fay, Lovelace is 2 villain.
+ S0 I will, when I think him fo,

+ Then you don’t think him fo?
* Indeed I don’t. You did not always, Bella.
+ And what, Clary, mean you by that? [briftling
* up to meJ—Tell me what you mean by that refle-
» ¢tion ?
I. ':Tel'l me why you call it arefleétion ?~—What did
. ay {
* Thou art a provoking creature—But what fay
* you to two or three ducls of that wretch’s ?
* 1 can’t tell what to fay, unlefs I knew the occa-
¢ {ions,
. Do you juftify duclling at all?
* I'do not: Neither can I help his duelling.

Will
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* Will you go down, and humble that ftubborn
* Ipirit of yours to your Mamma ?

* 1 faid nothing,

* Shall I conduct your Ladyfhip down? [offering
* totake my declined hand). = -

* What! not vouchfzfe to anfwer me ?

* I turned from her in filence.

* What! turn your back upon me too !~Shall I
* bring up your Mamma to you, Love? [following
" e, and taking my ftruggling hand] What ! not
* Ipeak yet! Come, my fullen, filent dear, fpeak one
* word to me—You muft fay tws very foon to Mr.
* Solmes, I can tell you that.

* ‘Then [gufhing out into tears, which I could not
* hold in longer] they fhall be the laft words I will
* ever fpeak,
*. Well, well [infultingly wiping my averted face
with her handkerchief, while her other hand held
mine, in a ridiculmg tone] Iam glad any-thing will
make thee fpeak: Then you think you may be
brought to fpeak the wo words—Only they are to

be the laft '—How like a2 gentle Lovyer from its
tender bleeding heart was that !

» Ridiculous Rel!a !

« Saucy Clary ! [changing her fneering tone to an
° imperious one] But do you think you can humble
* yourftlf to go down to your Mamma ?

- Tam tired with fuch ftuff as this. Tell me,
* Bella, if my Mamma will condefcend to fee me ?

* Yes, if you can be dutiful at laft.

« Tcan. [ will,

+ But what call you dutiful ?

* To give up my own inclinations—That’s fome-
+ thing more for you to tell of—in obedience to my
- Parents commands ; and to beg I may not be made
- miferable with a man that is fitter for any-body than
» for me.

* For me, do you mean, Clary?

a8 Y & L Y L [

« Why
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+ Why not? fince you have put the queflion. You
» have a better opinion of him than 1 have. My
+ {riends, 1 hope, would not think him too good for
» -me, and not good enough for yen. But cannot you
+ tell me, Bella, what is to become ofgne, without
- infulting over me thus ?—If I muft be thus treated,
+ remember, that if I am guity of any rafhnefs, the
* ufage I meet with will juftify 1.

+ So, Clary, you are contriving an excufe, I find,
» for fomewhat that we have not doubted has been in
+ your head a great while. |

+ If it were fo, you feem refolved, for your part, and
* fo does my Brother for Ass, that I fhall not want
+ one.—But indeed, Bella, I can bear no longer this
* repetition-of the worft part of yefterday’s converfa-
+ tion : I defire I may throw myfelf at my Father’s
+ and Mother’s feet, and hear from them what their
* fentence is, I thall at leat avoid, by that means,
* the unfifterly infults I meet with from you. ’

+ Hey-day | What, is this you? Is it you, my meek
+ Sifter Clary?

* Yes, it is I, Rellas and I will claim the pro-
* te€tion due to a child of the family, or to know
+ why I am to be thus treated, when I offer only to
+ preferve to myfelf the liberty of refufal, which be-
* longs to my gex ; and, to pleafe my Parents, would
* give up my choice, I have contented myfelf till now
* to take%?:cand-band meflengers, and firff-hand in-
* fults: You are but my Sifter : My Brother is not
* my Sovereign, And while I have a Father and
* Mother living, T will not be thus treated by a Bro-
* ther and Sifter, and their fervants, all fetting upon
* me, as it thould feem, to make me defperate, and
* to do a rafh thing.~—1 will know, in fhort, Sifter
* Bella, why I am to be conftrained thus *—What is
* intended by it ?~And whether I am to be con
* fidered as a child or a flaye 2 |

+ She ftood aghaft all this time, partly with real,
* partly with afte@ed furprize, * And
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* And is 1t you 2 Is it srdeed you '~ Welly Clary,
* you amaze me ! But fince you are fo defirous to re-
» fer yourlelf to your Father and Mother, I will go
* down, and tell them what you fay. Your friends
* are not yet gone, I believe: They fhall aflenible
* again; and then you may come down, and plead
* your own catfe in perfon.

* Let me then. But let my Brother and you be ab-
» fent. You have made yourfeives too much parties
» againft me, to fit as my judges, And I defire to
* have none of yours or his interpofitions. 1am fure
* you could not have reprefented what I propofed
» fairly: I am fure you could not. Nor is it pofiible
* you fhould be commiffioned to treat me thus.

‘ell, well, 'll call up my Brother to you.— I

+ will indeed.—He fhall juftify himfelf, as well as me.

« I defire not to fee my Brother, except be will
* come as a Brother, laying afide the authority he has
» unjuftly aflumed over me. o

+ And fo, Clary, it is nothing to him, or to me, is
* it? that our Sifter thall difgrace her whole family? -

* As how, Bella, difgrace it ?— The man whom
* you thus freely treat, is a man of birth and fortune:
 He is a man of parts, and nobly allied.— He was
* once thought worthy of you; and I with to Heaven
» you had had him. Iam fure it was not my fault you
» had not, altho’ you treat me thus |

 This fet her into a flame : I with I had forborn
* it. O how the poor Bella raved ! I thought fhe
« would have beat me once or twice : And fthe vowed,
* her fingers itched to do fo— But 1 was not worth
* her anger : Yet fhe flamed on.

+ We were heard to be high.—And Betty came up
« from my Mother to command my Sifter to attend
» her.—She went down accordingly, threatening me

« with letting every one know what a violent creature
- 1 had thewn myfelf to be.

» Tuefday
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* Tuefday Noony March 21.
+ I HAVE as yet heard no more of my Sifter : And

+ have not courage enough to infift upon throwing
+ myfelf at the feet of my Father and Mother, as I
+ thought in my heat of temper I thould be able to do.
+ And I am now grown as calm as ever; and were
+ Bella to come up again, as fit to be played upon as
+ before,

+ ] am indeed forry that I fent her from me in fuch
+ diforder. But my Papa’s Letter threatening me
- with my Uncle Antony’s houfe and chapel, terrifies
+ me ftrangely ; and by their filence I am afraid fome
* new ftorm is gathering.

+ But what fhall I do with this Lovelace? I have
 juft now, bythe unfufpected hole in the wall (#hat 1
* told you of in my Letter by Hannah) got a Letter
+ from him—>S0 uneafy is he for fear I thould be pre-
* vailed upon in Solmes’s favour ; fo full of menaces,
if ] am ; {o refenting the ufage I receive [for, how I
cannot tell 3 buthe has undoubtedly intelligence of
all that is done in the family]; fuch proteftations of
inviolable faith and honour ; fuch vows of reforma-
* tion ; fuch prefling arguments to efcape from this
+ difgraceful confinement— O my Nancy, what fhall
* 1 do with this Lovelace ?—

LETTER XLIV.

Mifs CLarissa HarLowE, To Mifs Howe.

- Wednefday Marning, g o' clock,
MY Aunt Hervey lay here laft night, and is but

Jult gone from me. She came up to me with
my Sifter. They would not truft my Aunt without
this ill-natured witnefs. When fhe entered my cham-
ber, I told her, That this vifit was a high favour to
a poor prifoner, in her hard confinement. I kiffed her
hand. She, kindly faluting me, faid, Why this diftance

to your Aunt, my dear, who loves you fo well ?

She



