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And now, my dear, how is it with you? How do

you now, as my Mother fays to Mr. Hickman, when
her pert Daughter has made him look forrowful ¢

LETTZER XXI.

Mr. HickMman, To Mrs. HowE.

o Madam, Wednefday, March 9.

T is with infinite regret that I think myfelf ob-

liged, by pen and ink, to repeat my apprehen-
fions, that it is impoflible for me ever to obtain a
{hare in the affeCtions of your beloved Daughter.
O that it werc not too evident to every one, as well
as to myfclf, even to our very fcrvants, that my
Love for her, and my Affiduitics, expofe me rather

+ to her Scorn [ Forgive me, Madam, the hard word !}
+ than to the treatinent due to a man whofe propofals

+ have met with your approbation, and who loves
+ her above all the women in the world !

- Well might the merit of my paflion be doubted,

+ ify like Mr. Solmes to the truly admirable Mifs

»

Clariffa Harlowe, I could continue my addrefies to
Mifs Howe's diftafte.  Yet what will not the dif-

« continuance coft me!

. Give me leave, neverthelefs, deareft, worthicft
Lady, to repcat, what I told you, on Monday night,
at Mrs, Larkin’s, with a heart even burfting with
grief, That I wanted not the treatinent of that day

« to convince me, that I am not, nor ever can be,
+ the object of Mifs Howe’s voluntary favour. What

hopes can there be, that a Lady will ever efteem,
as a Hufband, the man, whom, as a Lover, fhe

defpifes ? Will not every aét of obligingnefs from
fuch a one, be conftrued an unmanly tamenefs of

Apirit, and entitle him the more to her difdain f—

My heart is full : Forgive me if I fay, that Mifs
Howe’s treatment of me does no ¢redit either to her

» education, or fine fenfe. * dince
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. Since then it is too evident, that the cannot efteem
me; and fince, as I have heard it juftly obfcrved by
the excellent Mifs Clarifla Harlowe, that Love 13
not a voluntary pafhon ; would it not be ungenerous
to fubje&t the dear Daughter to the difpleafure of a
Mother fo juftly fond of her ; and you, Madam,
while you are {o good as to intereft yourfelf in my
favour, to uneafinefs ? And why, were I to be even
fure, at laft, of fucceeding by means of your kind
partiality to me, fhould I wifh to make the Beft-
beloved of my foul unhappy ; fince mutual muft be
our happinefs, or mifery for life the confequence to
both ?

« My beft withes will for ever attend the dear, the
ever-dear Lady ! May her Nuptials be happy ! They
muft be fo, if {he marry the man fhe can honour
with her Love. Yet I will fay, that whoever be the
happy, the thrice happy man, he never can love her
with a paflion more ardent and more fincere than
mine.

+ Accept, dear Madam, of my moft srateful thanks
for a diftinction that has been tiie only fupport of my
preflumption in the addrefs I am obliged, as utterly
hopelefs, to difcontinue. A diftinétion, on which
(and not on my own merits) I had entirely relied ;
but which, 1 find, canavail me nothing. To the
laft hour of mv life, it will give me pleafure to think,
that had your favour, your recommendation, been
of {fufhicient weight to conquer what feems to be an
invincible Averfion, I had been the happieft of men.

+ I am, dear Madam, with inviolable refpe&,
* Your ever-obliged and fantbful

o bumble Servant,

* CHARLES HIckMAN.

L E T-
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LETTER XXIL

* Mrs. Howe, To CrarLEs Hickman, Efg,

» Thurfday, March 30.

ICannot but fay, Mr. Hickman, but you have
caufe to be diflatished—to be out of humour——
+ to be difpleafed—with Nancy—But, upon my word 3
+ But indeed—What fhall I fay ?—Yet this I will
+ fay, that you good young gentlemen know nothing
* atall of our Sex. Shall I tell you—DBut why fhould
* I? And yet I will fay, That if Nancy did not think
» well of you in the main, fhe is too generous to treat
+ you fo freely as fhe does.—Don’t you think fhe has
» courage enough to tell me, She would not fee you,
+ and to refufe at any time feeing you, as fhe knows
* on what account you come, if f{e had not fome-
» thing in her head favourab‘e to you?—Fie! that I
. am forced to {ay thus much in writing, when I
* have hinted it to you twenty and twenty times by
+ word of mouth !
* But if you are fo indifferent, Mr. Hickman—=If
you think you can part with her for her fkittith
* tricks—If my intereft in your favour—-Why, Mr.
* Hickman, I muft tell you, that my Nancy is worth

» bearing with. It fhe be fooli/h—what is that owing
+ to !—Is it not to her 221t 2 Let me tell you, lry

* you cannot have the convenience without the incon-
» venience. What workman loves not a fharp tool
+ to work with? But is there not more danger from a
+ fharp tool, than from a blunt one? And what work-
+ man will throw away a fharp tool, becaufe it may
* cut his fingers? Wit may be likencd to fharp
* tool. And there is fomething very pretty in wit,
» let me tell you. Often and often have I been forc’d
» to fmile at her arch turns upon me, when I could
* have beat her for them. And, pray, don’t I bear

* a great deal from her /—And why ? Becaufe I love
» her

T
iy
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her. And would you not wifh me tojudge of your
Love for her by my own? And would not you bear
with her ?—Don’t you love her {(what tho’ with an-

« other fort of Love?) as well as I do? I do affure
- you, dir, that if I thought you did not—Well, but

it 1s plain that you don’t '—And 1s it plain that you
don’t 7—Well, then, you muft do as you think
beft.

* Well might the merit of your paffion be doubted,

* you fay, if, like Mr. Solmes—Fiddle-faddle !—

Why, you are a captious man, I think !—Has

+ Nancy been fo plain in her repulfes of you as Mifs
+ Clary Harlowe has been to Mr. Solines *~Does
» Nancy love any man better than you, altho’ fthe
* may not fhew fo much Love to you as you with for?
+ —1If the did, let me tell you, the would have let us
- all hear of it.—What idle comparifons then !

* But it may be vou are tired out. It may be you

- have feen fomebody elfe—It may be you would wifh

to change Miftrefles with that gay wretch Mr.
Lovelace. It may be too, that, in that cafe, Nancy
would not be forry to change Lovers—The truly

o admirable Mifs Clanfla Harlowe ! And the excellent

Mifs Clarifla Harlowe '—Good-lack |—But take
care, Mr. Hickman, that you do not praife any

- woman living, let her be as admirable and as excel-

lent as fhe will, above your own Miftrefs. No po-

* lite man will do that, furely. And take care too,
* that you do not make her or me think you are in
- earneft in your anger— Juft tho’ it may be, as an-

ger only—I would not for a thoufand pounds, that
Nancy thould know that you can {o eafily part with
her, if you have the Love for her which you declare
you have. Be fure, if you are not abfolutely deter-
mined, that you do not fo much as whifper thz ccn-
tents of this your Letter to your own heart, as I
may f{ay.
- Her treatment of you, you fayy does no credit
¢ elti er
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 either to her education or fine fenfe, Very home
+ put, truly! Neverthelefs, {ofay I. But is not hers
- the difgrace, more than yours? I can aflure you,
+ that every-body blames her for it. And why do
+ they blame her 7—Why ? Becaufe they think you
* merit better treatment at her hands: And is not

this to your credit? Who but pities yo#, and blames

+ ber ¢ Do the fervants, who, as you obferve, fee
+ her fkittith airs, difrefpet you for them ? Do they
+ not, at fuch times, look concerned for you? Are
+ they not then doubly officious in their refpeéts and

+ fervices to you?—1 have obferved with pleafure,
» that they are.

+ But you are afraid you fhall be thought tame,
perhaps, when married. T'hat you fhall not be

+ thought manly enough, I warrant!—And this was
+ poor Mr. Howe’s fear. And many a tug did this
 lordly fear coft us both, God knows !—Many more
+ than neceded, I am fure :——And more than ought to
* have been, had he known how to bear and forbear ;
+ as is the duty of thofe who pretend to have moft
* {enfe—And, pray, which would you have to have

moft fenfe, the woman or the man ?
+ Well, Sir, and now what remains, if you really
love Nancy fo well as you fay you do ?—~Why, I

+ leave that to you. You may, if you pleafe, come
* to breakfaft with me in the morning. But with no
* full heart, nor refenting looks, I advife you; ex-
* cept you can brave it out. ‘[ hat have I, when pro-
* voked, done many a time with my Hufband ; but
* never did I get any-thing by 1t with my Daughter :
* Mu.h lefs will you. Of which, for your obferva-
* tion, I thought fit to advertife you. As from

Your Friend,
ANNABELLA HoweE.:

LETTER



