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LETTERS. 

LETTER LXVII. 

September 27. 

WHEN you receive this, I !hail ei­
ther have landed, or be hovering on 
the Briti01 coafi-your letter of the 18th 
decided m"· 

By what criterion of principle or af­
fe8:ion, you term my quefi:ions extraor­
dinary and unnece!fary~ I cannot <lc­
tcrmine.-Y ou defire me to decide-[ 

Voc. IV. Jl had 



I.ETTF.RS, 

1rnd decided. You mull have had long 
ago two letters of mine, from ---, 
to the fame purport, to confider.-ln 
thcfc,, God knows! there was but too 
much affection, c11nd the agonies of a 
diflrafled mind were but too faithfully 
pourtrayed '-What more then had 
I to fay ?-The negative was to come 
from you.-Y ou had perpetually rc­

.curre<l to }'OlU prornife of meeting me 

in the auturnn-\Vas it extraordinary 

that I fhould demand a yes, or no?­
Y our letter i,; written with extrc.Ftte 

hadhnefs, coldnefs I am accu-fiomed 
to, in it 1 find not.i trace of the tender­

nefs of humanity, mu,h lefs of friend­

/hip.-! only fee a defirc to heave a 

load off your fhouldcrs. 
1 am above difputing about words.­

It matters not in what terms you de­
cide. 

The 
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The tremendous power who formed 
this heart, muft have forefeen that, ire 
a world in which fclf-interefl, in vari­
ous fl1apcs, is the principal mobile, I 
had little chance of cfcaping mifcry. -
To tht fiat of fate I fubmit.-l am con­
tent to be wretched; but I will not be 
contemptible.-Of me you have no 
cnufe to complain, but for having had 
too much regard for you-for having 
expecled a degree of permanent hap­
pincfs, when you only fought for a 
mon~ntary g,-atification. 

l am firangely deficient in fagacity.­
Uniting myfl.'!f to you, your tendcrnefs 
fccmcd to makl! me amends for all my 
former misfortunes.-On this tender• 
ncf~ and affdlion with what confidence 
<lid 1 rdl !-!.mt I leaned on a fpcar, that 
has pierced me to the heart.--Y ou 
hm·c thrown off a faithful friend, to 

ll 2 purfue 
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1mrfue lhe · caprices of. the moment.­

Vt~!! cert.,in.Iy. arc cUfferently organized; 

for m·c1i ,now, ·wh~n c01wiftion has 

been !lamped 6n tny fot1I by Corrow, l 

can frarccly belie\>c it pofiiblc. lt de­

pends at prefent o·n you, \,·hcthcr you 

will fee me or nct.-I fl1all take no 

llep, till I fee or hear from you. 

Prq,aring myfdf for rhe worfi-I 

have determined, if your next letter be 

like the !aft, to write-to :\Jr.-·--­

to proctrre me. an: obfcure lodging, and 

not to inform nny body of my arrival.­

There I will endeavour in a few months 

to obta'in the fum ncceffary tn t:ikc me 

lo France-from you 1 will not receive 

any -more.-! am not ye-t fufticiendy, 

humbled to depend on your 'benefi­

cence. 
Some people, whom my unhappi· 

ncfs has intcrcftcd, tho11gh they knO\V 
not 



1101 the extenrof _it, will affift me to 
attain the objea I have in view, tl1a 
'independence of my child . Sh6uJd a 
peace take place, ready m◊i1!:=Y· \till go 
a great way in France-ai-1d fwil} bor­
'row "i! fum, which my i~dull:ry jha/1 
enable me to pay al my lcifurc, to pur­
chafc a fmall ell:ate for my girl.-The 
aflill:ancc I 0,alJ find nece{far-y to com­
plete her education, I ~an get at an 
cafy ra_te a_t ~ari~-I can intr_odpce i1er 
to futh fotiety '"as n,e wilrlik'.e- and 
thus, fccuring, for her all the chance 
for happinefs, which -depends on me, l 
O,all die in peace, perfuad cd that the 
fe licity which has hitherto cheated 
my expeEt:ation, will not always elude 
my grafp. No poor tempell:-to!Ted 
mariner ever·morc earneftly longt d to 

,~trrivc at his port. 

B 3 I fliall 



L£TT.iR$, 

/hall not come up in the vcilel all 
the way, becaufc l have no place to go 
to. Captain ____,,.__ will inform you 
where] am. It is needlefs to add, thal 
1 am not in a ftatc of mind to bear fuf­
penfe-and that I wiih to foe. yon, 
though it be for the Jail time, 

L E T T E R LXVIJI. 

Sunday, October 4. 

I WROTE to you by the packet, to 
inform you, that yourletter of the 18th 
of lafi month, had determined me to 
fet out with captain --- ; but, as 
we failed very quick, I take it for 
granted, that you have not yet received 

it. 
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You fay, I mufi decide for myfelf.-
1 had decided, that it was moO: for the 
intereft of my little girl, and for my 
own comfort, little as I expetf, for us 
to live toge ther; and I even thought 
that you would he ;; lad, fame years 
hence, when the tumult of bufinefs was 
over, to repofc in the fociety of an af­
fectionate friend, and mark the progrefs 
of our interefiing child, whilfi: endea.,. 
vouring to be of ufe in the circle you 
at lafl: re.folved, to refl in; for you can­
not run about for cv:er. 

From the rcnour of your lafl: letter 
however, I am led to imagine, that you 
have formed fomc new attachmcnt-.­
If it be fo, Jet me earncfily requefi you 
to fee me once more, and immediately. 
This is the only proof I require of the 
friendfl1ip you pr0fefs for me. I will 

B 4 then 
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then decide, fince you boggle about a 
mere form. , 

I am labouring ~ write with calm­
nefs-but the extreme anguif11 I fee l, 
at landing without haVing any friend 
to receive me, and even to be con­
fcious that the friend \vhom I moft wi01 
to fee, will feel a difagreeable fcnfation 
at being informed of my arrival, does 
not come under the <lefcription of com­
mon mifery_ Every emotion yields to 
an overwhelming flood of forrow­
an<l the playfulhefs of m·y child dif­
trclfes mc.-On her account, I wifl1e<l 
to remain a few days here, comfortlcfs 
as is my fituation .. -Bcfides, I did not 
wi01 to furprife you. You have told 
me, that you would make any facrifice 
to }?romote my happinefs-and, even in 
your lafl: unkind letter, you talk of the 

±ies which bind you to me and my 
c hild. 
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LE.T1'EU. 

child.-Tell me, that you wilh it, and 

I will cut this Gordian knot. 

I now mofl carn~flly intreat you to 

write to me, without fail, by the re,. 

turn of the poll. Direlt your Jetter 13 

be left at the pofl-officc, and tell me 

whether you will come- to me here, or 

,vherc you will meet me. 1 can re­

. ccirc your letter on \Vcdncfday morn­

ing. 
Do not keep me in fufpenfe.-I ex­

peel nothing from you, or any human 

being: my die is cafl: !-I have fo rti­

tud~ enough to determine to do my 

duty; yet I cannot raife my deprelfed 

fpirits, or calm my trembling heart.­

That being who moulded it thus, 

knows that I am unable to tear up by 

the roots the propcnfity to affetlion 

which has been the torment of my life 

-but life will have an· end! 
.Should 

I 

I 
I 

I 

; 

I 
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ShouJd you come here {a fow rnontla, 
ago I could not have doubted it) you 
" ' ill find me at---. Jfyou pref~.ir 
meeting me on the road, Le-II rne where. 

) our:-. af1t'.Ctiona1dy 
* .. f!" "° 

L E T T E R LXJX. 

I WR11 E you now on my knees; im .. 
ploring you to fend my child and the 
mai<l \\ ith--, to Paris, to be confign~ 
cd to the care of Madame - -, rue 
--, fedion de --. Should they be 
removed, - can give their di reclion. 

Let the maid have all my clothes, 
without dillinclion. 

Pray 



UT'U~RS, 11 

Pray pay the cook her wages, and do 

not mention the confeffion which I 

forced from her-a Iit)le fooncr or later 

is of no confequence. Nothing but 

my extreme fiupidity could have ren­

dered me blind fo long. Y et, whilft 

you alfure<l me that you had no at,. 

tachment, I thought we might llill 

have lived together. 
I {hall make no comments on your 

condua; or any appeal to the world. 

L et my wrongs fleep with me ! Soon, 

very foon flrnll 1 be at peace. \\'hen 

you receive this, my burning head will 

be cold. 
I would encounter a thoufand deaths, 

rather than a night like the !aft. Yow: 

treatment has thrown my mincl into a 

ftate of chaos ; yet I am ferene. J go 

to find comfort, and my only fear is, 

that my poor body will be infulted by 
an 

I 



ft 1:ETTERS. 

<an ehdeavour to rccal my hated ·ex­
-ificnce. But I !hall plunge into the 
T hames where there is the Jeaft chance 
of my being fnitchec! from the death l 
fcek. · 

God< blcfs you ! i\! ny you nc'Ver know 
1,y ~xpcricn~i: what you fiav,, made me 
'endure. Should your fcrl11bility evt:r 
awake, remorfe will find its ,;ay to your 

11cart ; and, in the midfi: of bufinefs and 
fcnfual pleafurc, I !hall appear before 
you, the ,,j£tim of your deviation fr0t11 
rct1itucle. 

LETTEH 
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LETTER LXX. 

Sunday Morning. 

1 HAVE only to lament, that, when 

the bittcrnufs of d·c:ath was·paft, l was 

inhumanly l?rought back to life an~ 

ruifcry . But a. -fixed determination is 

not t<> be. bafficd by difappointment; 

nor will I allow that to be a frantic at­

tempt, which was one of the calmefr 

aHs of rcafo,1 . In this refpcH, 1 am 

only a,countable to myfelf. • Oid l 

van.: for )\,'..QK,t .js, lermcd rep\,ltation, it 

is by other ~ircumfrauce~ •·th~t·I {hould. 

be ditl10nou-rcd. 
You fay, "that you know not how to 

extricate ourfclves out of the wretched­

ncfs into which we have been plunged." 

3 
Yo\\ 

I 

I 

:,, 
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You arc extricated long fince.-But I 
forbear to comment.--lf I am con­
demned to Jive longer, it js a living 
death. 

It appears to me, that you lay muc11. 
more firefs on delicacy, than on princi­
ple; for I am unable to difcover what 
fcntimcnt of delicacy would ha\'C been 
violated, by your vifiting a wretched 
friend-if indeed you have any friend­
iliip for me.-But fincc your new at­
tachment is the only thing facred in 
your eyes, I am filrnt-Bc happy! My 
complaints t11allnevcr more damp your 
enjoyment-perhaps l am miftakcn in 
fuppofing that even my death could, for 
more than a moment-This is what 
you call mngnanimity.-It is happy for 
yourfelf, that you poffefs this quality in 
the higheft degree. 

Your continuaHy alTating, that you 

will 
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will do all in your power to contr-ibute 
to my comfort (when you only allude 
to pecuniary aflifi:ancc), appears to me 
a flagrant breach of delicacy .-I want 
not fuch vulgar comfort, nor will I 
accept it. l llC\'Cr wanted but your 
heart-That gone, you have nothing 
more to give. Had I only poverty to 
fear, I 01ould not Oirink from life.­
Forgive me then, if I fay, that I lball 
confider any direcl: or h1dire£t attempt 
to fupply my neceffities, as an infult 
which I have not merited-and as 
rather done out of ten<lerncfs for your 
own reputation., than for me. · Do not 
mifiake me; 1 do not think that you 
value money (therefore l will not ac­
cept what you do not care for) 
though I do much Icfs, becaufe cer­
tain privations a-re not painful to me. 

When 

4 

l 
I 

I 

' 

' 
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"When I a;n dead, rcfpc/1 for yourfolf 

will make you take care of the child. 

I write with difficultr-probably I 

fhall never write to you again.-Adieu ! 

God blefs rou! 

LETTER LXXI. 

Monday Morning, 

J AM compelled at lall: to fay that 

you treat me ungcncroufiy. I agree 

with you, that 

But 



II 
11 

l 

LITTEilS, 17 

But let the obliquity now fall on me.­

I fear neither poverty nor infamy. I am 

unequal to the tafk ef writing-and 

explanations are not neceffary. 

My child may have to blutb for her 

mother's want of prudenco-and may 

lament that the rcclitude of my heart 

made me above vulgar precautions; 

but fl1e il1all not dcfpife me for mean­

nefs.- You are now perfoaly free.­

God blefs you. 

Vo~. JV. C LETTER 

I 
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L E T T E R LXXIIr. 

Saturday Night, 

J HAVE been hurt by indirect en­
quiries, ·which appear to me not to be 
dictated by any tenderncfs to mc.-Y ou 
afk" lfl am well or tranquil?"-Thcy 
who think me fo, mull: want a heart to 
ellimatc my iedings by.-! chufo 
then to be the organ of my own fcnti .. 
mcnts. 

l mull tell you, that I am very much 
mortifi~d by your continually offering 
me pecuniary aflifiancc-and, confidcr­
ing your going to the new houfc, as an 
open avowal that you abandon me, let 

me 
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me tell you that I will fooncr perifh 
than receive any thing from you-and 
I fay this at the moment when I am 
difappointed in my firfl attempt to ob­
tain a temporary fupply. But this 
even plcafes me ; an accumulat ion of 
difappointments and misfortunes feems 
to fuit the habit of my mind.-

Have but a little patien~c, and 1 will 
remove myfelf_ where it will not be 
neceffary for you to talk-of courfe, 
not to think of me. But let me fee, 
written by yourfelf-for I will not re­
ceive it through any other medium­
that the affair is fini01cd.-lt is an in­
fult to me to fuppofe, that I can be re­
conciled, or recover my fpirits; but, 
if you hear nothing of me, it will be 
the fame thing to you. 

C 2 Even 

I 

I 

' 
I 
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Even your feeing me, has been to 
oblige other people, and not to footh 
my difiracled.mind. 

LETT E R LXXIV. 

Thurfday Afternoon. 

MR. --- having forgot to defire 
you to fond the things of mine which 
were left at the houfe, I have to re• 
quell you to let --- bring them o 

I lhall go this evening to the lodging; 
fo you need not be refirained from 
coming here to tranfacl: your bufinefs.­
And, whatever l may think, and feel-

_you 
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you need not fear that I !hall publicly 

complain-No! If I have any criterion 

to judge of right and wrong, I have 

been mofl: ungcnerouOy treated: but, 

wi!hing now only to hide myfelf, I fl1all 

be filent as the grave in which I long 

to forget myfelf. I fhall prottcl and 

provide for my child.-! only mean by 

this to fay, that you having nothing 

to fear from my defporation. 
Farewel . 

.,. * •• 

C3 LETTER 
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L E T T E R LXXV. 

London, November '.!.7. 

THE letter, without an addrcfs, 
which you put up "ith the letters you 
returned, did not meet my eyes till 
jufl now.-l had thrown the letters 
afide-I did not wifi1 to Jook over a 
regifier of forro,Y. 

My not having fcen it, will account 
for my having written to you "ith 
anger-under the irnprcHion your dc­
partu,rc, without even a line left for me, 
made on me, even after your late con- , 
l!uft, which could not 1cad me to ex­
pect much attention to my fuffcrings. 

Jn fact, "the decided conduct, which 
appeared 

1 

I 
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.ippeared to me fo unfeeling," has al­

mofi: overturned my reafon ; my mind 

is injured-I fcarcely know where 1 

am, or what I do.-The grief I cannot 

conquer (for fome cruel recollcaions 

never qujt me, baniiliing almoft every 

other) I labour to conceal in total 

· folitude.-.My life therefore is but an 

exercife of fortitude, continually on 

the llretch-and hope never gleams in 

this tomb, where I am buried alive. 

But I meant to reafon with you, and 

not to complain.-Y ou tell me, " that I 

fhall judge more coolly of your mode 

of aaing, fomc time hence." But is it 

not poffiblc that pajjion clouds your rca­

fon, ns much as it docs minc?-and 

ought you not to doubt, whether thofe 

principles are fa " exalted," as you 

term them, which only lead to your 

own gratification? In other words, 
C .a. vdwthcr 

' 

I 

I 

I 

l 



l 

L.ETTLR.S, 

whether it be juft to have no principle 
of allion, but that of following yout 
inclination, trampling on the affeftion 
you have foftered, and _the expectations 
you have excited.? 

My affc8:ion for you is rooted in my 
heart.-1 know you arc not what you 
now fccm-nor will you always aa, or 
feel, as you now <lo, though I may 
never be comforted by the change.­
Even at Paris, my image will haunt 
you.-Y ou will fee my pale face-and 
fomctirncs the tears of angui01 will 
drop on your heart, v1hich you have 
fon.:cd from mine. 

I camwt write. I thought I could 
quickly have refuted all your ingenious 
arguments ; but my head is confufcd.­
Right or wrong, l am mifcrablc t 

It feems to me, that my conduct has 
alway, been governed by the frricteft 
:principles of juftice and truth.-Y et, 

how 
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bow wretched have my focial feelings, 
and delicacy of fentiment rendered me! 
-I have loved with my whole foul, 
only to difcover. that 1 had no chance 
of a return-and that exifience is a 
burthen without it. 

I do not perfeE\Jy underfland you.­
If, by the offe, of your friend01ip, you 
ilill only mean pecuniary fupport-I 
mufl: again reje£t it.-Trifling arc the 
ills of poverty in the fcale of my mif­
fortunes.-God blefs you! 

I have been treated ungenerouily­
if I underfland what is generofity.-­
Y ou fcem to me on]y to have been 
anxious to Ornke me off-regardlefs 
whether you dallied me to atoms .by 
the fall.- Jn truth I hav.e been rudely 
handled. Do you judge coolly, and I trufr 

you_ 

' 
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you will not continue to call thofe ea~ 
pricious feelings " the moO: refined," 
which would undermine· not only the 
moft facred principles, but the affec­
tions which unite mankind.--Y ou 
would render mothers unnatural-and 
there would be no fuch thing as a fa­
ther !-If your theory of morals is the 
mofl: "exalted," it is certainly the moft 
eafy .-Jt does not require much mag­
nanimity, to determine to pleafe our­
felves for the moment, let others fuf­
fer what they will ! 

Excufe me for again tormenting you. 
my heart thirfl:s for jufl:ice from you­
and whilfl: I recollett that you approved 
Mifs ---•, condutt-I am cm­
vinced you will not always jufl:ify your 
-own. 

Beware of the deceptions of paffionl 
It will not always banifli from your 

mind , 
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mind, that you have acted ignobly­
and condefcended to fubterfogc to 
glofs over the conduEt you could not 
excufe.-Do truth and princjpJc require 
fuch facrifices? 

LETTER LXXVI. 

London, Dcccmbtr t. 

HAVING ju(l been informed that 
--- is to return immediate ly to 
Paris, 1 would not mifs a fure oppor­
tunity of writing, becaufe I am not 
certain that my Jaft, by Dover has 
reached you. 

Rcfcntment, and even anger, arc 
momentary emotions with me-and 

l "ifhrd 
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l wi(bed to tell you fo, that if you ever.· 
think of me, it may not be in the light 
of an enemy. 

That I have not been ufed well I 
muft ever feel; perhaps, not always­
with the keen anguifh I do ,at prefent­
for l began even now to write caltnly, 
and I cannot refl:rain my tears. 

I am flunned !-Your late conduEt 
frill appears to me a frightful dream.­
Ah! afk yourfelf jf you have not con• 
defcended to employ a little addrefs, I 
could almoft fay cunning, unworthy of 
you ?-Principles are facred things­
and we never play with truth, with, 
impunity. 

The expeclation (I have too fondly 
nouri!hed . it) of regaining your affec­
tion, every day grows fainter and 
fainter.-Indeed, it feems to me, when 
I am more fad than ufual, that I Oiall 

never 
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·never fee you more.-Y et you will not 
·always forget me.-Y ou will-feel forne--­
thing·like remorfe, for having lived only 

·- for yourfelf-and facrificed my peace 
to inferior gratifications. Jn a com 4 

fortlefs old age, you will remember 
that you had one di11nterdled ·friend, 
whofe heart you wounded to the quick. 
The hour of recolleftion will come­
and you will not be fatisfie<l to ·a& the 
part of a boy, till you fall into that of a 
dotard. I know that your mind, your 
heart, and .your .principles of a£tion, 
are all fuperior ·to your .prefcnt conduct. 
You do, you muft, refpect me-and 
you will be Corry to fo,feit my e!leem. 

You know beft whether I am !liH 
preferving the remembrance of .an 
1m~ginary being.-! once ·thought that 
I knew .you thoroughly-but now i 
:am obliged to leave fome doubts that 

_., .involuntarily 

' 

J 
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involuntarily prefs on me, to be cleared. 
up by time. 

You may render me unhappy ; but 
cannot make me contemptible in my 
own eyes.-! fl1all !till be able to fop­
port my child, though I am difappoint­
ed in fome other plans of ufefulnefs, 
which I one~ believed would have af• 
forded you equal pleafure. 

Whilft I was with you, I refirained 
my n'atura] generofity, becaufe I thought 
your property in jeopardy.-When I 
went to---, I requefiedyou, if you 
could co1tvenient!J, not to forget my fa . 
ther, fifi:ers, and fome oiher people, 
whom I was interefied about.-Money: 
was lavifhed away, yet not only my 
rcquefts were neglected, but fome tri­
fling debts were not difcharged, that 
now come on me.-Was this friend­
fhip-or generofity? Will you not grant 

you 
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you have forgotten yourfelf? Still 
I have an affeclion for you,-God 
blefs you. 

LETTER LXXVI!. 

As the parting from you for ever ·is 
the moft ferious event of my life, I will 
once expofl:u late with you, and call 
not the language of truth and feeling 
ingenuity! 

1 know the foundne(s of your under­
/landing-and know that it is impof. 
lible for you always to confound the 
caprices of every wayward inclination. 
with the mauly dictates of principle. 

You 
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You tell me" that I torment you."­

Why do I ?--Becaufe you cannot 

efirange your heart entirely from me­

and you feel that juflice is on my ftde. 

You urge~ " that your condua 1.vas 

unequivocal. 01--lt was not.--Whcn 

your coolnefs has hurt me, with what 

tendernefs have you endeavoured to 

remove the imprcHion!-and even be­

fore I returned to England, you took 

great pains to convince me, that all 

my uneafinefs was occafioned by the 

effcfl: of a worn-out conftitution-and 

you concluded your Jetter with thefe 

words, " Bufinefs alone has kept me 

from you.-Comc to any port, and J 

will fly down to my two dear girls 

with a heart all their own." 

With theft:: alfurances, is it extra .. 

ordinary that l fl10uld believe what I 

.vilhed? I might-and did think that 
you 
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you had a frrugglc with old propenfi­

tie~; but I flit! thought that I and vir­

tue fl,ou!d at Jafi prevail. I frill thought 

that you had a magnanimity of cha­

racter, which would enable .3ou to con­

quer yourfelf. 
----, Qclieve me, it is not 

romance, you have acknowledged to 

me feelings of this kind.-You could 

reflore me to life and hope, and the 

fatisfaclion JOU would feel, would 

amply repay you. 
In tearing myfolf from you, it is my 

own heart i pierce-and the time will 

come, when you will lam~nt that you 

have thrown a,vay a heart, that, even 

in the moment of paffion, you cannot 

defpifc.-1 would owe every thing to 

your gencrofity-but, for God's fake, 

keep me no longer in fufpenfc !-Ltt 

me fee you once more_!-
V oL, IV. H LETTER 

I 
'\ 
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You muft do as you pleafe wi'th 
ref peel to the child.-! could wi01 that 
it might be done foon, that my name 
may be no more mentioned to you. 
It is now finifhcd.-Convinced that you 
have neither regard nor friend01ip, I 
difdain to utter a reproach, though I 
have had reafon to think, tha t the 
" forbcar::mce" talked of, has not been 
v~ry delicate.-1t is however of no 
confequence.-1 am glad you are fatif~ 
fied wit h your own conduft. 

I now folemnly .ifTure you, that this i., 
an eternal farewel.-Y et I Hinch not 
from the duties which tie me to l ife. 

That 
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That there is " fophiflry" on on~ 
hde or other, is certain; but now it 
matters not on w~ich. On my part it 
has not been a quefiion of words. Yet 
your underfl:an<ling or mine mu!t be 
flrangely warped-for what you term 
"delicacy/' appears to me to be ex­
aEliy the contrary. I have no criterion 
for morality, and have thought in vain, 
if the fenfations which lead you to foJ. 
low an ancle or fiep, be the facred 
foundatio11 of principle and affection. 
Mine has been of a very different na­
ture, or it would not have flood the 
brunt of your farcafms. 

The fr:ntiment in me is flill facred.. 
If there be any part of me that will 
furvive the fenfe of my misfortunes, it 
is the purity of my affections. Tho 
impetuoGty of your fenfes, may have 
led you to term mere animal delire, the 

D ~ fourcc, 
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fource of principle; and it may give 
zeft to forne years to comc .-Whether 
you will always think fo, I fl,all never 
know. 

It is ftrange that, in fpitc of all you 
do, fomcthing like conviction forces me 
to believe, that you are not what you 
appear to be. 

I 1Jart with you in peace. 

LETI£R 
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LETTER 

lt1troduElory to a Striu of Ltllers on the Pre­
Jent Cbarafltr of the French Nation. 

Paris, Frbruary 15, li93· 

My dear friend, 

} T is nece!fary perhaps for an obferver 
of mankind, to guard as carefully the , 
remembrance of the firft impreffion 
made by a nation, as by a countenance; 
becaufe we imperceptibly lofe fight of 
the national characler, when we be-­

come more intimate with individuals. 
Jt is not then ufelefs or prefumptuou, 
to Rote, that, when I fir(l entered Paris, 

D 4 the 
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the flriking contraft of riches and po­

verty, elegance anclflovenlinefs, urba-

. nity and d_eceit. every where caught 

my eye, and faddened my foul ; and 

thCfc imp'reffions are frill the foundation· 

of my remarks on the manners, which 

flatter the fenfes. more than they inte­

rdl the heart, and yet excite more in­

tcrcfl than ef.teem. 
The whole mode of life here tends 

indeed to render the people frivolous, 

and, to borrow their favourite epithet, 

":1.miable. Ever on the wing, they are 

',t]ways lipping the fparkling joy on the 

brim of the cup, leaving fatiety in the 

bottom for thofc ·who venture to drink 

deep. On all /ides they trip along, 

·buoyed up by animal fpirits, and fccm­

mgly fo void of care, that often, when 

· I am walking on the B r. 1tle1:ardJ, it 

occurs to me, that they alone undc:rftand 
the 
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rhc fu ll import of the term lcifure; and 

thcv trifle their time away with fuch 

an ~ir of contentment, 1 know not how 

to wi01 them wifer at the cxpence of 

their gaiety . 'fhey play before me like 

motes in a funbeam, enjoying the paff­

ing ray; whilfi an Englitl1 head, fcarch­

ing for more folid happincfs, lofes, in 

the analyfis of plcafurc, the volatile 

fwcets of the moment. Their· ·chief 

enjoyment, it is true, riles from vanity: 

but it is not the van;ty that cngcnC.krs 

vexation of fpirit; on the contrary, it 

1ightcns the hca\·y bmt:><·n of lifl.!, 

which rcafon too often weighs, merely 

lo O,ift from one 01ouklcr to th_e 

other. 
I nvcfiigating the modification of the 

paflion, as [ would analyze the elements 

that give a form to dead matter, I 

Oiall attempt to trace lo" thcir· fource 
the 
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the caufcs which hue combined to 
Iender this nation the moft polifl1ed, in' 
a phyfical fenfe, and probably the moll 
fuperficial in the world; and [ mean to 
follow the windings of the various 
fireams that difembogue into a terrific 
gulf,. in which all the dignity of our 
nature is abforbed. For every thing 
has confpired to make the French the 
moll fenfual people in the world ; and 
what can render the heart fo hard, or 
fo effectually llifle every moral emotion, 
as the refinements of fenfuality? 

The frequent repetition of the word 
French, appears invidious; Jct me then 
make a previous obfervation~ which I 
beg you not to lofe fight of, when I 
fpeak rather harlhly of a land flowing' 
with milk and honey. Remember that 
it is not the morals of a particular 
people that I would decry; for arc .we 

not 
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not all of the fame flock? But I wifh 

calmly to confider the llage of civili­

zation in which I find the French, and, 

giving a /ketch of their characler, and 

unfolding the circumllances which have 

produced its identity, I fhall endeavour 

to throw fame light on the hillory of 

man, and on the prefent important 

fubjecl, of difcuJ!ion. 
I would I could fir{\ inform you that, 

-0ut of the chaos of vices and follies, 

prejudices and virtues, rudely jumbled 

together, I faw the fair form of Liberty 

flowly riling, and Virtue expanding her 

wings to (helter all her children! I 

fhould then hear the account of the 

barbarities that have rent the bofom -0f 

France patien tly, and blefs the firm 

hand that !opt off the rotten limbs . 

. But,ifthe arillocracy of birth is leve lled 

with the ground! only to make room 
s for 

I 

j 

rl 

I 

I 
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for that of riches, I am afrai<l that tlie 
morals of the people will not be much 
jmproved by the change, or the go­
vernment rendered lcfs venal. Stil1 it 
is not juft to dwell on the mifery pro­
duced by the prefeut ftruggle, without 
ud,erting to th e'ftanding evils of the 
old fyflem. I nm grievd-forelygrieved 
- when I think of the blood that has 
llaincd the caufc of freedom at Paris; 
but I alfo hcnr the fame live flream cry 
aloud from the highways, througl1 
\vhich the retreating armies paffed 
with famine and death in their rear, 
hnd I hide my face with awe before 
the ir'Jfcrutable ways of providenGe, 
fweeping in fuch various direclions the 
befom of deflrultion over the fans of 
men. 

Before I came to France, I cheri01ed, 
you know, an opinion, tJrnt firong vir­

tues 
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tues might exifl with the poliO,ed man­

ners produced by the progrefs of civi­

]ization; and I even anticipated the 

epoch, when, in the courfe of improve­

ment, men would labour to become 

virtuous, without being goaded on by 

mifery. But now, the perfpe&ive of 

the golden age, fading before the at­

tentive eye of obfervation, almoft eludes 

my fight; and, lofing thus in part my 

theory of a more perfe& flate, flart not, 

my friend, if I bring forward an opi­

nion, which at the firfl glance feems to 

be levelled againfl the exiflence of God !. 

I am not become an Atheifl, I a!fure 

you, by refiding at Paris: yet I begin 

to fear tlaat vice, or, if you will, evil, 

is the grand mobile of aclion, and that, 

when the paflions are juflly poized, we 

become harmlefs, and in the fame pro­

..portion ufelefs. 
._ The 
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The wants of reafon are very few;: 
and, were we to confider difpaffi.onate ly 
the real value of moft things, we fhould 
probably refl fatisfied with the firnple 
gratification of our phyfical neceffities,. 
and be content with negat ive goodnefs: 
for it is frequently, only that ,van­
ton, the Imagination, with her artfu l 
coquetry, who lures us forward, and 
makes us run over a rough road, pufh­
ing afide every obflacle merely to catch 
a difappointment. 

The delire alfo of being ufeful to, 
others, is continually damped by cxpe"" 
rience; and, if the exertions of huma­

nity were not in fame mcafure their 
own rewa,rd, who would endure mi­
fery, or firuggle with care, to make 
fomc people ungrateful, and others. 
idle? 

You will .call thcfe melancholy effu­
.fiona, 
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fions, and guefs that, fatigued by the 
vivacity, which has all the buflling 
folly of childhood, without the inno­
cence which renders ignorance charm. 
ing, I am too fevcre in my firicl:ures. 
It may be fo; and I am aware that the 
good cffeci:s of the revolution will be 
!aft felt at Paris; where furely the foul 
of Epicurus has long been at work to 
root out the fimple emotions of the 
heart, which, being natural, are always 
moral. Rendered cold and artificial 
by the felfifl, enjoyments of the fenfes, 
wh ich the government foftered, is it 
furprifing that fimplicity of manners, 
;md finglcnefs of heart, rarely appear, 
to recreate me with the wild odour of 
nature, fo pafiing fwect? 

Seeing how, deep the fibres of mif­
chief have !hot, I fometimes

1
afk, with a 

doubting accent, Whether a nation can 

go 

_t 

f 
I 
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go back to the purity of manners which 

has hitherto been maintained unfulJied 

only by the keen air of poverty, when, 

emafculatcd by pleafurc, the luxuries 

of profperity are become the wants of 
nature? I cannot yet give up the hope, 

that a fairer day is dawning on Europe, 

though I muft hefitatingly ubfervc, that 

]ittle is to be expected from the narrow 

p rinciple of comm~rcc which fccms 
every where to be fhoving afi<lc the point 
of boi,our of the 11oblejj;. 1 can look be­

yond the evils of the moment, and do 

not expect: muddied water to become 

clear before it has had time to ftand; 

yet, even for the moment, it is the 

mofi terrific of all fights, to fee men 

-vicious w ithout warmth-to fee the 

order that 01oul<l be the fupcrfcription 

of virtue, cultivated to give fecurity to 

crimes-which onif th,0t:ghtldl'nefs could 
palliate. 
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paUinte . Difordcr is, in fact, the very 

e!Tence of vice, though with the wild 

wifhes of a corrupt fan cy humane emo­

fions often kindly mix to foftcn t heir 

atrocity. Thus humani ty, gcncrofi ty, 

and even fcl f-dl·n inl, fomct imcs r~·nd.:r 

a ch ara8:cr grand, and c\·cn ufrful , 

when hurri ed away by lawlcfs pa!Tions ; 

but what can l''JL!HI the turpitude of :1 

colLl calcula tor who li ves fo r hirnfclf 

alone, c1 nd con fi dcring his fc l!ow-crta­
turcs mcTcly as machines of plc:ifuri:, 

ncYcr £,ir_~ets that honefly is the beft po­

licy? hr ··• ing c.n·r w ithin the pa le of 

thl' L1 x, he crnfh~:.. his tlioufands \Yith 
i·1'.p11i:ity; but it i ,,..ith !hat <l~grce of 

1iwnag1.:racna, v:hich makes him, to bor­

r ow a figni1icaut vu!gJ.rif:n , ~ , ilia in 

in xazi;;, The very cxccf:, of his depra­
\'at ion prcfLTV\.:S him, whi lft the more 
refpcdable bc:dl: vf prey, who p rm·.-Jo 

\ "01 , I\'. h abou t 

j 
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~bout like the lion, and roars to an-
• nounce his approach, falls into a fn;;irc. 

You may think it too foon to form 
,rn opinion of the future government, 

'yet it is impoffible to avoid ha:,rnrding 
fomc conje€l:ure~, when every thing 
,vhifpcrs mc1 that names, not princi­
ples, are changed, and when I fee that 
the tnrn of the tide has left the dregs of 
the old fyfiem to corrupt the new. For 
1hc fame pride of office, the fame dcfa8 
of pO\VCr are ftill vifible; with this ag­
gravation, that, fearing to return to ob­
icurity after having but jufl acquired 
a rclil11 for difi:inftion, each hero, 01 

philofophcr, for all arc dubbed with 
thefc new titles, endeavours to make 
hay wi1ile the fun fhincs; a11d c,·ery 
petty municipal officer, become the idol,. 
or ratlwr the tyrant of the cl.1y, :lblks 

like a cock on a dungh,I. 



1, 

O!'f TH.! FRESCH NATIO~. !)l 

!ball now conclude this defultorr 

letter; which however \Vill en.:.ble you 

to forefee that I iliall treat more of 

morali than manaers. 

Yours---

I 

I 

I I 
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bN 'rtll: 

M:\NAGEMENT OF INFANTS. 

LE T'f ER L 

I OUGIIT to apologize for 1101 having 
written to you on the fubj9El you 
mentioned ; but, to tel1 you the truth, 
it grew upon me: and, infl:cad of an 
anfwcr, I have begun a feries of Jetter~ 

on the management of thiI<lrcn in 
their infancy, Replying then to your 
ci:ueftion, I have the public in my 

E 4 tboughtli, 
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thoughts, and Chall endeavour to flio,~ 

what modes appear to me necclfary, 

to rend.er the infancy of chi ldren more 

healthy and h~ppy. i have long 

thought, that the cauf~ which renders 
children as hard to rear as the moft 

frngile ' ,plant, is our dcYiation from 

.fimplicity. I know that fomc able 

phyficians have recommended the me• 

thod I have · purfuC'd, and I mean to . 

P.oint out the good eflCcls 1 have ob­

fcrved in practice. I am .aware that 

many matrons will exclaim againfi me, 

:md dwell on the number of children 

they have brought up, as their mothers 
did before them, \.vithout troubling 

thcmfclvcs with ncw-fangled notions; 

)Ct, thollgh, in my undeToby's words , 

they 01ould attempt to filencc me, by 
" wifhing I had feen their large" fami ­

lies, I mufl fuppofc, while a thirct part 
of 
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t>f the human fpccics, according to the 

moil: accurate. calculation, die during 

their infancy, juft ot the threfi,old of 

life, that there is fome error in the 

modes adopted by mothers and nurfcs, 

which countera£is their own cndea­

\ ours. I may be mifiaken in fomc 

particulars; for general rules, founded 

on the foundcfi rcafon, demand indivi­

dual modification ; bur, if I can per­

fuadc any of the riling generation to 

~xcrcife their rcafon on this head, I am 

content. My advice Will probably 

be found moft ufcful to mothers in the 

middle clafs; and it is from them that 

the lower imperceptibly gains im­

provement. Cufl:om, produced by rca­

fon in one, may fafcly be the effect of 

imitation in the other.-

I 

I I! 
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LETTERS 
TO 

Mr. J O H N S O N. 

LETTER I. 

Dear fir, 

I AM !\ill an invalid-and begin to 

believe that [ ought never to expect to 

enjoy health. My mind preys on my 

body-and, "hen I end ea \' Otlr to be 

ufcf ul, I grow too much interefied for 

my own peace. Conhned almofi en­

tirely to the focicty of children, l arn 

anxioufly folicitous for their future 

welfare, and mortified beyond meafurc, 
z when 
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when counteracl:cd in my endeavours to 
impro,•c thcm.-I feel all a mother'! 
fears for the fwar:n of liltlc ones which 
furroun<l me, and obfcrve difordcrs, 
":ithout having power to apply the 
proper remedies. How can I be re­
conciled to life, when it is always a 
painful wnrfarc, and when I am de­
prived of all the plcafurcs I reli01 ?-I 
allude to rational converfations, and 
domcftic affc8:ions. Here, alone, a 
poor. folitary indi .... idual in a ft.range 
lancf. tied to one fpot, and fubjecr to 
the caprit.:a of another, can I be con­
tented ? £ am <lctirous to com·ince yon 
th;\t I have .fomt caufc for forrow-and 
am not without n·afon detached from 
life . I /hall hope to hear that you ate 
well, and am yours linccrcly 

J\L'\RY \YoLL S'!'ON£ CI.AFT. 

LETTER 
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LETTER II. 

Henley, Thurfday,Scpt·.13. 

My dear fir, 

S1NCE I faw you, 1 have, literally 

fpeaking, enjoyed folitude. My fifle~ 

could not accompany me in my ram­

bles; I therefore wandered alor.e, by 

the tide of the Thames, and in the 

neighbouring beautiful fields and 

plt!afurc grounds : the profpeEts were 

of fuch a placid kind, 1 caught tranquil­

lity while I furveycd them-my mincl 

was fi'ill, though a8:ive. Were I to 

give you an account how I have fpcnt 

my time, you would fmilc.-I found an 

old French bible here, and amufcd 

myfelf with comparini; it with our 

3 Engli/h 

l 

' t 
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EngJi(h tranflation; then r would lific:n 
to the foiling l _;tVl:S, or obforve I he 
various tints the autumn gave to 
thcm-:'\t other times, the finging of 
a robin, or the noifc of a warcr-mill, 
engaged my attention-partial atten­
tion-, for [ was, at the fame time 
perhaps difculTing fomc knotty point, 
or fl:raying from thi::; tiny wo1 l<l to new 
~yficms. After thl'fc cxcurfion'i, I re­
turned to th e family meals, told th~ 
childn..· n florics (they tl1i11k me v.,Jl!y 
agreeable): nnd m) fil1cr was .:nnufcd.­
\Vcll, \viii you nllow me to call this 
way of p;dling my d<iys plcafont? 

I was juft goin~ to mend my pen; 
but I bclicYe it will enable me to fay 
:di 1 have to add to this 1.:piITlc, Jlave 
you ) et heard of an hahit~ition for me? 
J often think of my r,ew pbn of li fo; 
and, lcfl: my fifl:er fl10uld try to prevail 

()~ 
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1/.. 
TO Mll• .JOHNSON, fiS 

"on me to alter it, I have avoided men­

tioning it to her. I am determined!­

Your fcx generally laugh at female 

determinations ; btit let me tell you, 

I never yet rcfolvcd to do, any thing of 

confequence, that I did not adhere re 4 

· folutely to it, till I had accomplifhed 

my purpofc, improbable as it might 

have appeared to a more timid mind. 

!n the courfC of near nine-and-twenty 

years, I have gathered fornc experience, 

and felt many je"aere difappointments­

and wh:it is the amount? I long for a 

iittle peace and ind:pendence ! Every 

obligation we receive from our fellow~ 

creatures is a new fb.ackle, takes from 

our na.tive freedom, and debafes the 

mind, makes us mere earthworms-I 

am not fond of grovelling ! 
I am, fir, yours, &c. 

MARY WOLLSTONECRAFT, 

V.oL. IV. F LETTER 

' 
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LETTER Ill. 

Market J Iarborough, Sept. ~o. 

My dear fir, 

You left me with three opulent 
tradefmen ; their convcrfation was not 
calculate<l to beguile the way, when 
the fable curtain concealed the beau­
ties of nature. l li!lened to the tricks 
of trade-and flirunk away, without 
wifliing to grow rich; even the novelty 
of the fubjefts did not render them 
pleafing; fond ;is I am of tracing the 
p:iflions in all their different forms-I 
was not furprifed by any glimpfe of the 
fublime, or beautiful-though one of 
them imagined I 010ukl be a ufeful part­
ner in a good firm. I was very much 
fatigued, and have fcarcely recovered 

myfelf. 
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myfclf. I do not expect to enjoy the 
fame tranquil pleafures Henley afford. 
cd : I meet with new objecl:s to employ 
my mind; but many painful emotions 
are complicated with the rcflccl:ions 
they give rife to. 

I do not intend to enter on the old 
topic, yet hope to hear from you-and 
am yours, &c. 

MARY WOLLSTOX £CRAFT. 

LETTER IV. 

l\ly dear fir, f riday Nighr. 

THouc» your remarks arc generaHy 
judicious-Icannot now concur with you,, 
l mean with refpecl to the preface•, 

• T.o Original Storiu. 

F 2 •nd 
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and h<lve nol a1tcrrd it. 1 hate the 

ufual fmooth way of exhibiting proud 

humility. A general rule only extends 

to the majority- and, believe me, the: 

few judicious p.irents who may pcrufe 

my book, will not feel thcmfelvcs hurt­

and the ,vcak arc too vain to mind what 

is faid in a book intended for children. 

I return you the Italian MS.-but 

clo not hafiily imagine that I am indo­

lent. I would not fpare any labour to 

do my duty- and, after the moll: labo• 

rious day, that fingle thought would 

folacc me more than any pleafures the 

fcnfcs could enjoy. I find l could not 

tranOate the MS. well. If it was not 

a MS, I 01ould not be fo eafily intimi­

dated; but the hand, and errors in 

orthography, or abbreviations, are a 

il.umbling-block at the fir!!: fetting 

out.-1 cannot bear to do any thing I 
cannot 
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cannot do well-and I 01ould lofe time 

in the vain attempt. ·1 

I had, the other day, the fatisfaaion / 

of again receiving a letter from my 
poor, dear Margaret*.-With all a f 
mother's fondnefs I could tranfcribe a 

part of it-She fays, every day her 

affec):ion to ffie, and dependence on 

heaven increafe, &c.-1 mifs her 
innocent careffes-and fometimes in· 

dulge a pleafing hope, that 01e may be 
allowed to cheer my childlcfs age-if 

I am to live to be old.- At any rate, I 

may hear of the virtues I may not con• 

template-and my reaforl may permit 

me to love a femalc.-I now alfude to 
--- I have received another let­

ter from her, and her childifh com­

plaints vex me-indeed they do-As 

ufual, good-night. MARY , 

" Countefs Mount Cafi1d • . 

F 3 If 

j 

I 

i 
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If parent§ attended lo their children, 

I would not h:nc written the fiories ; 

for, what arc books-compared to con­

,•erfations which afteclion inforccs !-

LE TT ER V. 

My dear fir, 

REM EMBER )OU are to fettle my ac­

~ouJJt, as I want to know how much I 

am in your debt-but do not fuppofe 

that I feel any uncafincfs on that fcore. 

The generality of people in trade 

would not be much obliged to me for a 

like civility, /Jut ) 'Clt were a man before 

you were a bookfellcr-fo I am yoUJ' 

hncere friend, 
MAR Y. 

LETTER 
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LETTER VL 

Friday Morning. 

( AM fick with vexation-and wi!h 
I could knock my foolilh head againft 
the w,ll, that bodily pain might make 
me fee l lefs angui01 from [elf-reproach ! 
To fay the truth, I was never more dif­
pleafed with myfelf, and I wilJ tell you 
the caufe,_ You may recollc£l: that I 
did not mention to you the circum­
ih.nce of---having a fortune left 
to him ; nor did a hi,~t of it drop from 
me when I qmverfod with my fifi:er; 
bccaufo I knew he 1rnd a fufficient mo­
tive for concealing it. Laft Sunday, 
when his character was afperfed, as l 
thought, unjuftly, in the heat of vindi-

F 4 cation 
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cation I informed ,.***•* that he- waS" 

now independent; but, at the fame 

time, defired him not to repeat my in­

formation to B-- ; yet, laft Tuefday, 

lie told him all-and the boy at B--'• 

gave Mrs. --- an account of it. As 

Mr. -- knew he had only made a 

confident of me (I blufh to think of it!) 

he gucffcd the channel of intel!i:;ence, 

and this morning came (not to reproach 

me, I wifh he had!) but to point out the 

injury I have done him.-Let what will 

be the confequcncc, I will reimburfc 

him, if I deny myfelf the neceffaries of 

life-and even then my folly will fling 

me.-Perhaps you can fcarcely con­

ceive the mifay I at this moment 

endure-that I, whofc power of doing 

good is fo ]imittd, fhould do harm, galls 

my very foul. .,.H:,.-u, may Jaugh at 

thefe qualms-but, fuppofing Mr. 
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to be unworthy, I am not 
the lefs to blame. Surely it is hell to 
defpife one's felf !-I did not want this 
additional vexation-at this time I have 
many that hang heavily on my fpirits. 
I fhall not call on you this month-nor 
fiir out.-My fiomach has been fo fud­
denly and violently affctled, I am 
unable to lean over the defk. 

MARY WOL l,STONECRAFT; 

LETTER VlI. 

As I am become a reviewer, I think 
it right, in the way of bufinefs, to con­
fider the fobjetl. You have alarmed 
the editor of the Critical, as the adver­
tifement prefixed to the Appendix 

- plainly 
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plainly il1ows. The Critical appears 
to me to be a timid, mean production, 
and its fuccefs is a refleclion on the 
tafie and judgment of the public; but, 
as a body, who ever gave it credit for 
much? The voice of the people is only 
the voice of truth, when forne man of 
abilities has had time to get fail hold of 
the GREAT NOSE of the monftcr. Of 
courfe, 1ocal fame is generally a 
clamour, and dies away. The Appen­
dix to the Month1y afforded me more 
amufement, though c\'ery article almoft 
wants energy and a caHI of virtue and 
liberality .is {hewed over it; always 
tame, and eager to pay court to efla­
bli01cd fame. The account of Necker 
is ,one unvaried tone of admira!ion. 
Surely men were born only to provide 
for the fufienance of the body by cn-
foebling the mind! MART. 

LETTER 
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LETTER vm. 

You made me very low-fpirited !aft 

11ight, by your manner of talking.-

- You are my, only friend-the on ly 

perfon I am intimate with.-1 never had 

a father, or a brother- you have been 

both to me, ever fince I knew you-yet 

I have fometimes been very petulant.­

I have been thinking of thofe inflances 

of ill-humour and quicknefs, and they 
.appeared like crimes. 

Yours fincerely 
MARY. 

LETTER 
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L· E TT ER IX. 

Saturday Night. 

I AM a mere animal, and inftin8ive 
emotions too often filence the fug• 
geftions of rcafon. Your note-I can 
fcarcely tell why, hurt me-and pro­
duced a kind of wintt:rly (mile, which 
cliffufes a beam of defpondcnt tran­
quill ity over the features. I have been 
very ill-Heaven knows it was more 
t-l1an fancy-A ftcr fomc Decplefs, wca­
rifomc nights, towards the morning I 
have grown dclirious.-Lafi Thurfday, 
in particular, l imagined - -- was 
thrown into great diilrefs by his folly; 
and I, unable to affifi him, was in an 
agony. My nerves were in fuch a 

painful 
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painful !late of irritation-I fuffercd 

more than I can exprcfs-Society was 

necelfary-and might have diverted 

me till l gained more ftrcngth ; but I 

blu01ed when I recolle£\ed how often 

I had teazed you with childifh com­

plaints, and the rc\·crics of a difordercd 

imagination. I even imagined that I 

intruded on you, becaufo you never 

called on me-though you perceived 

that I was not wcll.-i have nourilhed 

a fickly kind of delicacy, which gives 

me many unneccffary pangs.-[ ac­

knowledge that life is but a je!l-and 

often a frightful dream-yet cateh 

myfelf every day fearching for Come­

thing ferious-and feel real mifery 

from the difappointmcnt. I am a 

firange compound of wcakncfs and re­

folution ! However, if I mufi fulfcr, I 

will endeavour to fulfer in lilcncc. 

"' Thero 
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There is certainly a great defocl in my 
mind-my wayward heart creates its 
own mifcrJ-Why I am made thus I 
cannot tell; and, tiJl 1 can form. fome 
idea of the whole of my cxificnce, I 
mufi be content to weep and dance 
like a child-Jong for a toy, and be 
tired of it as foon as I get it. 

We mufi each of us wear a fool's 
cap; but mine, alas! has lofi its bells, 
and is grown fo heavy, I find jr l!lto­
lcrably troublefome.--Good-night ! 
] have been purfuing a number of 
firange thoughts finc.:e I began to write, 
and have aclually both wept and 
laughed immoderately-Surely I am a 
fool-

MARY W . 

LETTER 
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LETTER X. 

Monday :Morning. 

I REAL Ly want a German grammar r 

as I intend to attempt to learn that 
Janguage-and I will tell you the rcafon 
why.-Whilc I live, I am perfuadcd, 
I muft exert my underfianding to pro­
cure an independence, and rc:ider 
myf\'lf ufeful. To make the tafk eafier, 
1 ought to fiore my mind with know­
ledge-The feed -time is pafling away. 
I foe the neccility of labouring now­
and of that ncceflity I do not complain; 
on the contrary, I am thankful that I 
have more than common incentives to 
purfue knowledge, and draw my plea-

4 Cures 
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fures from the employments that are 

within my reach. You perceive this is 

not a gloomy day-I feel at this mo­

ment particularJy grateful to you­

without your humane and delicate 

affifi:ance, how many obfiacles !hould I 

not have had to encounter-too often 

lhould I have been out of patience 

with my fellow-creatures, whom I 

wifh to Jove !-Allow me to love you, 

my dear fir, and call friend a being I 

refpecl.- Adieu ! 
MARY w. 

'LETIER 



LETTER XI. 
-:1 THouc11T you very unkind, nay, very unfeeling, Ja(! night. My cares and vexations-I will fay what I aJJow 

myfelfto think-do me honour, as they arifc from my difintere(ledncfs- and un­bendi1rg principles; nor can fhat mode of condu£l be a refleclion on my undcr­franding, which enab!fs me to beaT mifery, rather than felfin1J7 live for my- . felf alone. I am not the only' character rlefcrving of retpe£l, that has had to firuggie with various forrows-whiJe inferior minds have enjoyed local fame and prefent comfort.-Dr. Johnfon's cares almofi: drove l1im mad-but, I 
fuppofe, you would quietly have tord him, he was a foo] for not being caJml and that wife men firiving againft the Vat. JV. G ftream, 

/ 
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flream, can yet be in good humour. I 

have done with infenfiblc human •,vif­

dom,-" indifference cold in wif<lom 's 

guife,"--an<l turn to the fourcc of pcr­

_fefrion-who perhaps never <lifrcgarded 

an almoft broken heart, efpecially when 

a refpcEt, a practical rdpe£t, for virtue, 

fliarpened the wounds of adverfity. 1 

am ill-I flayed in bed this morning 

till eleven o'clock, only thinking of 

getting money to extricate 'myfelf out 

·;;r fome of my difficulties-The ilruggle 

-_is now over. I will con<lcfcend to try 

to obtain fome in a difagrccablc way. 

1vlr. -- called on me jufl now­

pray did you know his motive for call­

ing* ?-1 think him impertinently ofli., 

* Tbis_alludes tn :1 fooli{h propnfal of marriage 

tor mercenary c:on!iderations, which the gentlem:m 

her~ mentioned thought proper to recommenll to 

Jil'r • .-Tbe two letters which immediately follow, 

·uc.,addreffed to the gentleman himfrlf. 
cious.-
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cious.-He had left the houfe before it 
occurred to me in the fl:rong light it docs 
now, or I fhould hai•c told him fa_ \1y 
poverty makes me proud-I will not be 
infulted by a fuperficiol puppy.-His 
intimacy with Mifs -- gave him a 
pri,·iJegc, which he fhould not have af­
fumcd with me-a propofol might be 
made to his coufin, a milliner's girl, 
which fhould not have been mentioned 
to me. Pray tell him that I am offended 
-and do not win1 to fee him again!­
When I meet him at your houfe, I fl1all 
leave the room, fince J cannot pull him 
by the nofe. I c,an force my fpirit to 
leave my body-but it fliall never bend 
to fupport that body-God of l1caven, 
favc thy child from this living death!-
I fcarccly know what I write. My 
liand trembles-I am very lick-fick at 
heart.--

,MAJ\Y. 
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L E T .T. E R XII. 

".Tutfday Evening.. 

Sir, 

WHE.N you left me this morning, ant! 

reflected a moment -your ujficifillS 

melfage, which at firfi appeared to me 

a joke-looked fo very like an infult-

1 cannot forget it-To prevent then the 

neccllity · of forcing a fmile-when I 

chance to meet you-I take-the earliefi 

opportunity of informing you of my 

n:al fentiments. 
MAP.Y WOLLSTONECJ\AFT. 

LE'.fT,ER 



. I 

I' 

LETTER XIII. 

\Veclncfday, 3 o'clock. 

Sir, 

fr is inexpreflibly difogreeable to me 

to be obliged to enter again on a fub­

jccl, that has already raifecl a tumult of 

i11dignant emotions in my bofom, which 

I was labouring to fupprefs when I re­

ctived your letter. I Oiall now cond,. 

jcendto anfwer your epifile; but let me 

firft tell you, th'at, in my unprofelled fitu­

ation, I make a poinr of never forgiving­

a deiih,rafe i,;fttlt-and in that light I 

confider your ]ate officious condutl-. 

It is not according to my nature to 

mince matters-I will then tell you i11 

G 3. plain 

. 

I 

' 

I 

\ 
i 
l 

l 

' 
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plain terms, what I think. I have ever 

confidercd you in rhe light of a civil 

acquaintance-on the word friend I lay 

a peculiar emphafis-and, as a mere 

acciuaintancc, you were rude and true!, 

to fiep forward to infult a woman, 

whofe condua and rriisfortunes demand 

refpell. If my friend, Mr. Jolmfon, 

had made the propofal-1 01ould have 

been fcycrely hurt-ha\'e thought him 

unkind r.nd mlfceling, but not imp.,rti-

11ent.-The privilege of intimacy you 

had no claim to-and fhould have re­

ferred the man to myfdf-if you had 

not fufficient difccrnment to quafh it at 

once. r am, fir, poor and deflitutc.­

y et I have a fpirit that will never bend, 

or take indirect methods, to obtain the 

conf~quence I defpifc; nay, if to fup­

port life it was ncceffary to aE\: con­

trary to my principles, the tlruggle 
3 ·would 
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would foon be over. I can bear any 

thing but my own contempt. 

In a few words, what I call an infult, 

is the bare fuppofition that I could for 

a moment think of proj/;tuti11g my perfon 

for a maintenance; for in that point of 

.view does fuch a marriage appear to 

me, who <·onfider right and wrong in 

the abftracl, and never by words and 

local, opinions fl1ield myfclf from the 

reproaches of my own heart and under­

tianding. 

Jt is necdlefs to fay more-Only you 

mufi: excufe me when I add, that I wifh 

never to fee, but as a pe1fecl fl:ranger, 

a perfon who could fo grofsly mifi:ake 

my charaEtcr. An apology is not ne­

ceffary-if you were inclined to make 

one-nor any forther expoftulations.­

I again repeat, I cannot overlook an 

affront; few indeed huve fuflicicnt dc-

G + licacy 

. 

' I 
I 
} 

1 
I 

I 

I 
i 'I 
I 
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Jlcacy to refpeE\ poverty, even where 

:it gives lufl:rc to a chara8:er-and I tell 

you fir, I am POOR-yet can live with-­

o.ut your benevolent exertions. 
Mt.RY' WOJ..LSTONCCltAFT. 

I 
LETTER. XIV. 

l sE>,D you all the books I had to rc­

~iew except Dr. J-'s Sermons, which1 

I bave begun. If you" iO, me to look. 

over any more trafh this month-you 

muft fend it direE\Jy. I· have been fo­

low-fpiritcd fincc I faw you-I was 

quite glad, lafr night, to feel myfclf af­

fcE\cd by fome pa!fages in Dr. J-'s 

f~rmon on the death of his wife-I 
fccmcd 



feemed (fuddenly) to find my foul again 

-It has been for fome time I cannot 

tell where. Send me the Speaker­

and Mary, I want one-and I fhall foon · 

want fome paper-you may as well 

fend jt at the fame time-for I am try­

ing to bracr r.;y nerves that I may be 

indufi.rious.-1 c.m. afrai<l redon is not a 

good bracer- for I have been reafoning 

a long time with my untoward-fpiritli­

and }'.<t my hand trcmbles.-1 could 

fin iln a perioct-vcry pr~·ttity now, by fay­

. ing: that it ouoht to be fready when I 

add that 1 am yours linccrely, 
MARY. 

If you do not like the manner in 

which I reviewed Dr. J-'s f-- on 

hjs wife, be it known unto you-I will 

not <lo it any other way-I felt fom< 

plcafu re in paying a jufl tribute of rc-
fpcf 
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fpeft to the memory of a man-who, 
fpit c of his fault s, I hm•c an affe8ion 
for-I fay hnve, for l believe he is 
fom cwhcrc-•wbere my foul h:1s been 
gadd ing pcrlrnps ;-but ;-ou <lo not Jive 
on conjeclures. 

LETTER XV. 

1vfy dear fir, I fend you a drnptcr 
,, hi<:h J am pkafc<l with, now I foe it 
in one point of view- and, as I lwn .. • 
made free with the author, ] hope you 
will not have often tu fa~--\\ lwt <loci,; 
1his mean? 

You forgot you wnc to make out 

Ill) 



my account-I am, of courfc, over 

head and ears in debt; but I have not 

that kind of pride, which makes fome 

difiike to be obliged to thofe they re­

f pecl:.-On the contrary, when I invo­

luntarily lament that I have not a father 

or brother, I thankfully recollect that 

I have received unexpected kindnefs 

from you and a few others.-So reafon 

allows, what nature impels me to-for 

I cannot live without loving my fellow­

crcatures-nor can I love them. with-

01.,t.difcovering fome virtue. 
MARY .• 

:LETTER 
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:CE TT ER XVI. 

1 SIIOULD immediately on the receipt · 
of your letter; my dear friend, have 
thanked you for your punctuality, for it 
l1ighly grat ified me, had l not wifhed 
to wait till I could tell you that thio 
day was not fteined with blood. Jn. 
deed the prudent precautions taken by 
the National Convention to prevent a 
tumu lt, made me fuppofe that the dogs 
of foclion would not dare to bark, much. 
lcfs to bite, however true to their fcent; 
and 1 ·was not mifiaken; for the citi• 
zens, who were all called out, are re• 
turning home with compofcd counte• 

nanccs, 



~O NI.- JOMNSOt<, 

"llances, fl1ouldering their arms. About 

nine o'clock this morning, the king 

, palfed by my window, moving filently 

along (excepting now and then a fe,,~ 

firokes on the drum, which rCnderetl 

·the fiiUncfs more awful) through empty 

• nrects, furrounded by the national guards, 

who, cluilering round tl1e carriage, 

feemed to deforve their name. The 

inhabitants flocked to thfir windows, 

but the cafements were all 01ut, not ;i. 

voice was heard, nor did l fee any 

· thing like an infulting gcfiurc.-For 

the firft time fince 1 entered France, 

I bowed to the majcfiy of the people, 

and refpet\ed the propriety ofbeha-viour 

fo perfeE\ly in unifon with my own 

· feelings. I can fcarcely tell you why, 

but an atTociation of ideas made the 

tears flow infenfibly from my eyes, 

when l faw Louis Sitting, "'' ith mort 
2 dignity 

' 

I 
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dignity than I expecl:cd from his cha-­
racl:er, in a hackney co:i.ch, going to 
meet death, where fo many of his race 
have triumphed. j\,Jy fancy in'1antly 
brought Louis XIV before me, enter­
ing the capital ,vith aJI his pomp, aft~·r 
one of the ,•iclories moll flattering to 
his pride, only to fee the fun01inc of 
profpcrity overfhaclowcd by the fublime 
gloom of mifery. I have been alone 
ever fince i and, though my mind i'S 
calm, I cannot difmifs the lively images 
that have filled my imagination a11 the 
day.-Nay, do not fmilc, but pity me; 
for, once or twice, lifting my eyes from 
the p~1pcr, 1 have fccn- eyes glare 
through a glafs-door oppofitc my chair, 
and bloody hands /hook at me. Not 
the di/rant found of a footflep can I 
l1car.-Niy .1partmcnts a re remote from 
thofc of the fervants, the only perfuns 

who 
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v. ho fleep with me in an immenfe hotel:, 

one folding door opening after another. 

-l wi01 I had even kept the cat with 

mc!--1 want to fee fomcthing al ive; 

death in fo many frightful fhapcs has­

taken hold of my fancy.-1 am going to 

bed-and, for the firft time in my life, I 

cannot put out the cand le. 

' 
I 

I 
l I 

( 

I 
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C II A P. I. 

YE who e:xpcEt confiancy where eve-ry 

thing is changing, and peace in the 
mid ft of tumult, at tend to the voice of 

experience, and mark in time the foot­

ficps of difappointment; or life will be 

lofi in dcfu\tory "'i01cs, anc.l death ar­
rive bt.:forc the dawn of wifdom. 

In a fcqacftercd valley, furrounded by 
rocky mountains that intercepted many 
of the paOing clouds, though fun beams 
var!cgatcd their ample fides, ]i\•ed a 
fage, to whom nature had unlocked 

Hz hei 
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her mofl h idden fecrcts. His hollow 

eyes, funk in their orbits, retired from 

the view of vulgar objects, an<l turned 

inwards, overleaped the boundary prc­

fcribed to human knowledge. Jntenfe 

thinking during fourfcore and ten years, 

had whitened the fcattered locks on 

his head, which, like the fummit of 

the difiant mountain, appeared to be 

bound by an eternal frofl. 

On the fandy wafie behind the moun­

tains. the track of ferocious bcalls 

might be traced, and fometimes the 

mangled fonbs which they left, attraclcd 

a hovering flight of birds of prey. An 

extenfive wood the fage had forced to 

Tear its head in a foil by no means con­

genial, and the firm trunks of the trees 

fccrned to frown with defiance on time; 

though the fpoils of innumerable fum­

rners covered the roo ts, which refomblcd 
fangs; 
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fangs; fo clofely did they cling to the 
unfriendJy fand, where ferpents hitfed, -

and fnakes, rolling out their vafl folds, 
inhaled the noxious vapours. The ra­
vens and owls-who inhabi.ted the foli­

tude, gave alfo a thicker gloom to the 
escrlafiing twilight, and the croaking 
of the former a monotony, in unifon 
with the gloom; whilll: lions and tygers, 

ihunning even this faint femb lance of 

<lay, fought the dark caverns, and at 

night, when they fltook off flccp, their 
roaring would make the whole ,·alley 
rcfound, confounded with the fcreech­
ings of the bird of night. 

One mountain rofc fublimr, towering 
abore all, on the crnggy lides of which 
a frw fea-wecds grew, wa!hed by the 
ocean, that with tumultuous roarrufh• 

eel to affault, and even undermine, the 
huge barrier that flopped its progrefs; 

II 3 ancL 
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and ever and anon a ponderous mafs, 

loofencd from the cliff, to which it 

fcarcely fcemed to adhere, always threat­

ening to fall, fell into the flood, rebound­

ing as it fell , and the found was re­

echoed from rock tb rock. Look where 

you would, all was without form, as 

if nature, fucldenly flopping 11cr hand, 

l1ad left <.,haos a retreat. 

Clofc to the mofi remote ficlc of it 

was the fogc's ;ihodc. ]t was a rude 

hut, formed of fiumps of trees and 

matted twigs, to fecure him from the 

inclemency of the weather; only through 

fmall apertures croffcd with rufhes, the 

wind entered in wild murmurs, modu­

lated by thcfe obOrucrions. A clear 

fpring broke out of the middle of the 

adjacent rock, which, dropping flO\vly 

into a cavity it had hollowed, foon 

overflowed,. and then ran, firuggling to 
free 
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free itfdf from the cumbrous fragments, 

till, become a deep, filent fueam, it 

efcaped through reeds, and roots of 

trees, whofe blafi:cd tops overhung and 

darkened the current. 
One fide of the hut was fupported by 

the rock, and at midnight, \Yhcn the 

fage flruck the inclofed part, it yawned 

wide, and admitted him into n cavern in 

the verv bowels of the earth, where. 

m:ver h~rnan foot before had trod; and 

the ,;arious fpirits, which inhabit the 

clifferent regions of natun~, were here 

obedient to his potent word. The ca­

\.\!rn had bec:1 fort11cd by the great 

inundation of ,vatcrs, when the ap­

proach of a corr.et forced them from 

their fourcc; then, whcu th::: foun­

tain,;; of the great deep were broken up, 

a flream rn:h:.:<l oat of the centrl! of the 

f'Uth, wh.:re the fpirits, who h::i.,·c:: lived., 

II+ on 

.i 
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on it, a,c confined to purify themfelves 
from the drofs contracled in their fir(t 
ftagc of exiflencc; and it flowed in 
black waves, for ever bubbling along 
the cave, the extent of which had never 
been explored. From the fides an<l 
top, water diflilled, and, petrifying as 
it fell, took fantafiic fl1apes, that foon 
divided it into apartments, if fo they 
might be called . Jn the foam, a wea­
ried fpirit would fometimes rift:, to catch 
the moll difiant glimpfe of light, or 
taftc the vagrant breeze, which the 
yawning of the rock admi tted, when 
Sagefi:us; for that was the na1nc of the 
hoary fage, entered. Some, who were 
refined and almofl: cleared from vicious 
fpots, hC would allow to leave, for a li­
mited time, their dark prifon-houfc; 
and, flying on the winds acrofs the bleak 
northern ocean, or riiing in an exhala-

tion 
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tion till they reached a fun-beam, they 
:, thus re-vifited the haunts of men. There 

were the guardian ange ls, who in foft 
whifpcrs refirain the vicious. and ani­
mate the wavering wretch who ftaads 
fufpendcd between virtue and vice. 

Sagcftus had fpent a night in the ca­
vern, as he often did, and he left the 
filent veflibule of the grave, jufl as the 
fun, emerging frorn the ocean, dif­
perfcd the clouds, which were not half 
fo denfc as thofc he had left. All that 
was human in him rejoiced at the fight 
of reviving life, and he viewed •With 
pleafure the mounting fap riling to ex­
pand the herbs, which grew fpontanc­
ouny in this wild-when, turning his 
eyes towards the fea, he found that 
dc,ith had been at work during his ab­
fcncc, mid terrific marks of a furious 
ftorm fiill fpread horror around.'fhough 

tire 

' I 



1o6 [c». r. 

the day was fcrenc, and threw bright 

rays on eyes for ever fhut, it dawned 

not for the ,vretches who hung pendent 

on the craggy rocks, or were ftrctchecl 

lifelefs on the fand. Some, fl:ruggling, 

had dug themfclvcs a grave; others 

had refigned their breath before the 

impetuous furge whirled them on £bore. 

A few, in whom the vital fpark was 

not fo foon diOodgcd, had clung to 

loofc fragments; it was the grafp of 

death; embracing the fi:onc, they ftiff­

,ened; and the head, no longer creel, 

rcficd on the mafs which the arms en­

circled. It felt not the agonizing gripe, 

nor heard the figh that broke the heart 

in twain. 
R cfring his chin on an otikcn cluh, 

.the fage looked on every fidc, to fee 

.if he could difcern any who yet breath­

.eel. He drew nearer, and thought he 
faw, 
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faw, at the firll: glance, the unclofed eyes 

glare; but foon perceived that they 

·were a mere glnffy fuhflance, mute as 

the tongue; the jaws were fallen, and, 

in fome of the tangled locks, hands 

·were clinched; nay, even the nails 

had entered fliarpcncd by defpair. The 

blood flew rapidly to his heart; it was 

flefh; he fe lt he wa~ ft.ill a man, and 

1hc big tear paced dO\vn his iron cheeks, 

whofc mufcles had not for a long time 

been relaxed by fuch humane emotions. 

A moment he breathed quick, then 

heaved a figh, and his wonted calm 

returned with an unaccufiomcd glow 

of tcnderncfs; for the ways of heaven 

-were not hid from him; he lifted up 

his eyes to the common Father of na­

ture, and all was as flill in his bofom, as 

cthe fmooth deep, after having clobl 
O.\'Cf 

l.ec -
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over the huge veifel from which the 
wretches had Bed. 

Turning round a part of the rock 
that jutted out, meditating on the ways 
of Providence, a weak infantine voice 
reached his ears; it was lifping out the 
name of.mother. He looked, and be• 
held a blooming child leaning over, ancl 
killing with eager fondnefs , lips that 
,..-ere in:Cnliblc to the warm prerTurc .. 
Starting at the fight of the fagc, (he 
fixed her eyes on him, " \iVakc her, 
ah! ,vakc her," fhc cried, u or thl! 
fea ,vill catch us." Again he felt com­
paffion, for he faw that the mother 
flept the flcep of death. He firetched 
out his hand, and, fmootl;ing his brow, 
i1witcd her to approach; but {he fiiJJ 
intrcatctl him to wake her mother, 
whom lhc continued to call, with an 
impatient tremulous voice. To detach 

her 
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her from the body by perfuafion would 

not have been very eafy. Sageflus had 

:i quicker method to effocl his purpofe; 

llC' took out a box which contained a 

foporifi.c powder, and as foon as the 

fumes reached her brain, the powers of 

life were fufpended . 
He carried her dirc8:1y to his hut, 

and left her flecping profoundly on his 

-ru01y couch~. 

C ~I A P. 
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AGAIN Sagcfi us approached the 
dead, to view them with a more fcruti­
ni.ting eye. I Ic ,vas pcrfc£Hy ac­
quainted" ith the confiruttion of the 
human body, J._nl'w lhc traces thn.l vir­
tue or vice lc:ivcs on the whole frame; 
they were now indelibly fixed by death; 
nay more, he knew by the 01apc of 
the folid flruclurc, how fa r the fpirit 
could range,and faw the barrier beyond 
which it could not pafs: the mazes of 
fancy he explored, mcafured the firctch 
of thought, and, weighing all in an 
even balance, could tell whom nature 
had fhlm pcd an hero, a poet, or phi­
lofopher. 

By 
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By their appearance, at a tranfient 
glance, he knew that the veifel mufi: 
have contained manr pafTcngcrs, and 
that Come of them were above the vul­
gar, with ref peel: to fortune and edu­
cation; he then walked Jeifurely among 
the dead, and narrowly obferved their 
pallid features . 

His eye fir{l rcfted on a form in which 
proportion reigned, and, flroking back 
the hair, a fpacious forehead met his 
view; warm fancy had revelled there, 
and her airy dance had left vefiigcs, 
fcarcely vifible to a morta l eye. Some 
perpendicular lines pointed out tliat 
melancholy had predominated in his 
confiitution ; yet the ftraggling hairs 
of his eye-brows 01owed that anger had 
often 0100k his frame; indeed, the 
four temperatures, like the four ele~ 
ments, had refided in this little world, 

and 

i 

I 
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:md produced harmony. The whole 
vifage ·was bony, and an cncrgetiC"' 
frown had knit the flexible fkin of his 
brow; the kingdom within had been 
C:\tenfi,·e ; and the wild creations of 
fancy had there "a local habitation 
anti a name." So cxquifitc was his 
fcnfibility, fo quick his comprchcnfion, 
that he perceived various combination'i 
in an inflant; he caught truth as fla· 
d:trtcd towards him, faw all her fair 
proportion at a glance, and the tlaf11 of 
J1is eye fpokc the quick fcnfcs which 
conveyed intelligence to hi ,;; mind; the 
fcnforium indeed was capa<.:ious, and 
the fagc imagined he faw the lucid 
beam, fparkli11g with love or ambition, 
in characters of fire, which a graceful 
curve of the upper eyelid fl1adcd. The 
Jips were a little deranged by con• 
tempt; and n mixture of vanity and 

frjf. 
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fclf-cotnpfacency formed' a few irre­
gular li nes round tl\cm. The chin had' 
foffered from fonfuality, yet there were 
flill great marks of vif;OU'r in it, as it 
adv::mccd with ftcrn dignity. T he 
hand accuftomed to command, and even 
tyrannize, was unnerved; but its ap­
pearance convinced Sagcftus, that he 
had ofren~r wielded a thought than a 
weapon; and that he had fi lenccd, by 
irrcfifiible convifrion, the fuperficial 
difputant, and the being, who doubted 
bccaufe he had nOt frrength to believe, 
who, wave:-ing between different bor­
rowed opinions, firfl: caught at · one 
ftraw, then at another, unable to fe t tle 
into any confittcncy of character. Afler 
gazing a few momen ts, Sageflus t urned 
away exclaim ing, H ow arc the fiately 
oaks torn up by a tempe!t, and the b3w 

Yo,. lV. un:truni 
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11nfirung, that could force the arro,v 
beyond the ken of the eye ! 

What a different face next met his 
view ( The forehead was fi10rt, yet well 

fet together; the nofe fmall, but a little 
turned up at the end; and a draw-down 
clt the fides of his mouth, proved that 
he had ·been a humourifr, who minded 
the main chance, and Could joke with 
his acquaintance, while he eagerly de­
voured a dainty which he was not to 
pay for. His lips fl1ut like a box who[c 
hinges had often been mended; and _ 
the mufcles, which difplay the foft emo­
tion ·of the heart on the checks, were 
grown quite rigid, fo that, the ve1Tels 
that fhoufd have moi!\ened them not 
having much communication with the 
grand fource of paffions, the fine vola­
tile fluid had evaporated, and they 
!tecame mere dry fibres, which might 

be 
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be 'pulled by any misfortune that 
threatened himfelf, but were not fufli­
ciently elaftic to be moved by the 
miferies of others. His joints were­
infcrtcd compaaly, and with celerity 
they had performed all the animal 
funclions, without any of the grace 
which refults from the imagination 
mixing with the fenfes. 

A huge form was firetched near him, 
that exhibited marks of overgrown 
infan<.:y; every part ,vas relaxC'd; all' 
appeared imperfect Yet, fomc undu­
J::i.ting lines on the puffed-out cheeks, 
difplayed figns of timid, fcrvile good 
nature; arrd the !kin of the forehead 
had been fo often drawn up by wonder, 
that the few hairs of the eyebrows were 
fixed in a fharp arch, whilfi an ample 
chin refted in lobes of llefi1 on hi,. pro­
tuberant breart, 

Dy 

I 

I 



By his !idc was i\. body that hacl 

fcarcc\y cv~r 1nach J;fc in it-fyrnpath)' 

fce\lled to have drawn thorn togethcr­

e,·cry fcat u(c ,\lld li :nh was round and 

flc{hy, :;md, if a l..ind of brnta1 cunning 

had not markcJ the face, it might have 

been mi(taken for ;111 automaton, fo un­

mi:x;cd v:as 1hc phlegmatic fluid. The 

vital fpark wa:i buried deep in a foft 

maf:, of matter, rcfeml>linfJ the pith in 

young c!<ler, which, when found, i'> fo 

e<p1ivocal, that it only appears a moi!l­

,, part of the f,unc ho<ly. 

Another p:.irt of the btach was 

covci:cd with failors, whofc bodies ex ... 

hibited n,arks of fl:rength aod brutal 

courage .-Their cha,racliers were all 

different, though of the fa1J1e clafs; 

Sagf'fius did not flay to difcriminatc 

then;,, fatisfied \'\,ith a rough fkctch. 

He faw indolence roufe<l by a lo\'e of 
humour, 
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f1umour, or rather bodily fun ; fcnfuaI.­
ity and pro<ii~"lity wilh a ve1!1 of geilc:­
rority runnii .g throL!gh it; n rontcm~t 
of dang-er with grof-; fupcrfiitidn; 
fupine fcnfes, onlj to be keµt alive by, 
noifv, tumultuous pkafun:c;, or that 
kiad of novelty which honfors on .1b­
furdity: this formed the common out~ 
line, and the rdi w{!re;: rather dal,s tlian 
ll1aclcs. 

Sageflus p.tufcd, an<l remembered it 
had been faid by an earthly wit, that 
" many a Rower is born to blufh un­
f~en, and wafic its fwectncfs on the 
dcfart air." How litllc, he exclaimed, 
did that f>Oet know of the ways of 
ht:a\'cn ! And yet, •in this ref peel, they 
are direct ; the, hands before me, were 
dcfigned to pull a rope, knock down a 
fl1ecp, or perform the Cervile offices of 
life,; no " mute, inglorious poet" rdh 

J 3 amongft 

' i 

I 

i 



n8 CAVE Of' •'ANCY .. [CH, 11, 

amongfi them, and he who is fupcrior 
to his fellow, docs not rife above medi­
ocrity. The genius that fprout s from 
a .dunghiJ foon !fialces off the hctcro­
ge1\ous mafs; thofc only grovel, who 
have not power to fly. 

He turned his flcp towards the mo­
ther of the orphan: another female 
was at fome diftancc; and a man who, 
by his garb, migh t have been the huf­
band, or brother, of the former, was 
not far olf. 

Him the fage furveyed with an at­
tentive eye, and bowed with rcfpecl 
to the inanimate clay, that Jatcly had 
been the dwelling of a moil benevolent 
fpirit. The h!.!a<l was fquare, though 
the features were not very prominent ; 
but there was a great harmony in every 
part, and the turn of the noftrils and 
lips evinced, that the foul mull: have 

bad 
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had tafle, to wh ich they had fervcd as 
organs. Penetration and ju<lgment 
were feated on the brows that ovcr­
hlmg the eye. Fixed as it -was, Sa­
geflus guick!y difcerncd the exprefliop 
it muft have had; dark and pcnfive, 
rather from flownefs of comprchenfion 
than melancholy, it feemcd to abforb 
the light of knowledge, to drink it ju 
ray by ray; nay, a new one was n'ot 
allowed to enter his head till the lafl 
was arranged : an opinion was thus; 
cautioufly received, and maturclr 
weighed, before it ,vas 3.<ldcd to th(" 
general flock. As riature led him to 
mount from a. part to the whole, he 
was mofi: con·:crfant with the beautiful, 
and rarely co,npri.:hended the fublimc; 
yet, faid Sagcflus, with a foftencd tone, 
he w:is all hcJ.rt, full of forbcaranccl and 
dcfirous to plcafo every fellow-creature• 

I ~- hut 
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but from a nobler motire than a Joye 

of ad.miration ; the fi.,:mcs of vanity 

never m~unted to doud his brnin, or 

t.;i.rni01 his bcm:ficcncc. The HtJid in 

which tho'-:: placid cy~s fwnm, is now 

~·onqealc<l; how often has tencierncfs 

given them the fineft water 1 Some 

lorn parls of the child 's urefs hung 

round his arm, ,vhich led the fage to 

conclude, that he had faved the child; 

svery lipe in his face confirmed the 

"onjeflurc; benevolence indeed firung 

the r.crves that naturally were not 

very fir,m; it was the great knol that 

tied together the fcattcred qualities1 

and gave the diflin8 fiamp to the cha• 

racier. 
The female whom he next approach­

ed, and fuppofod to be an attendant on 

_the other, was below the middlc_fize, 

and her legs were fo difproportionably 

4 !hort., 
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fl10rt, that, when {he mo,·ed, fhe muO: 
have \.\ addled along; her elbows -were 
drawn in to touch her Jong taper, waift, 
and the air of her whole body was an 

affectation of gentility. Death could 
not alter th e- rigid hang of her limbs, or 
efface the limper that had firetched her 
mouth; the lips were thin, as if nature 
inteml~d (he fl1ould mince her words;. 

her nofc was fmall, and (harp at the 
end; and the forehead, unmarked by 
1:y1:brows, was wrinkled by the difcon­

tl."llt that lrnd funk her cheeks, on 
which ~agcflus ftill difcerned faint 
traces of tendern£;fs ; and fierce good­

nature, he perceived had fometimes 
animated the little fpark of an eye that 
anger had oftener lighted. The fame 

thought occurred to him that the fight 
of the failors had fuggefied, Men and 

women arc all in their proper places-

this 
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this female was intended to fold up 
linen and nurfe the fick. 

Anxious to obfcrve the mother of 
his charge, he turned to the lily that 
had been fo rudely fnapped, and, care­
fully obforving it, traced every fine line 
to its fourcc. There was a delicacy in 
l1er form, fo truly feminine, that an in­
,,oluntary dcfirc: to cherifl1 fuch a being, 
made the fagc ::,gain feel the almo11 for­
gotten fcnfations of his nature. On 
obferving her more dofcly, he difcovcr­
ed that her natural delicacy had been 
incrcafcd by an improper c<luca1ion, 
to a degree that took away all vigour 
from her facultie,;. And its baneful 
influence had had fuch an cffcEI: on her 
-mind, that few traces of the exertions 
of it appeared on her face, though the 
fine finifh of her features, and particu­
larly the form of the forehead, con-

vinced 
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vinced the fage that her undcrftanding 
might have rifen confiderably above 
mediocrity, had the wheels ever been 
put in motion; but, clogged by preju­
dices, they never turned quite round, 
and, whenever l11e ,confidered a fubjeEt 
Jl,c !topped before foe came to a con­
clufion. Affuming a mafk of pro­
priety, fhe had banif11ed nature; yet 
its tendency was only to be diverted, 
not fl:ificd. Some lines, ,v·hich took 
from th~ fymrnctry of the mouth, not 
\'ery obvious to a fuperficial obferver, 
flruek Sageflus, and they appeared to 
him characters of indolent obflinacy. 
Not having courage t-0 form an opinion 
of her own, fhc adhered , with blind 
partia:ity, to thofe fhe adopted, which 
Che received in the lump, and, as they 
always remained unopened, of courfo 
ihe only Caw the even glofs en the out-

fidc. 
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fidc. V efiigcs of anger were vifible on 
her brow, an<l the fagc com:htdcd, that 
fhe had often been offended with, and 
indeed \vould fcarccly make ,my nllow­
ancc fo r, thofo who did not coinddC' 
with her in opinion, as things always 
appear felf-cv ident that have never 
been examined ; yet her very wcaknefs 
gave a charming timidity to her coun­
ten.1nce; goo<lnefs and tcndcrncfs per­
vaded e\-·ery lineament, and melted in 
her dark bh1e eyes. The compaffion 
that wanted activity, was fincerc, though 
it only cmbt.:llilhcd her face, or pro­
duced cafual acl:s of charity when a 
moderate a lms could relieve prefent 
diflrcfs. Unac;quaintcd with life, fi8i­
tious, unnatural diflrefs drew the tears 
that were not !heel for real mifcry. In 
jts own tl)ape, human wrctchcdnefs 
excites a litt le difgull in the mind that 

has 
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ha.s indulged fickly refinement. Per­

haps the fage gave way to a little con­

jeEt:une in dra\ving the }aft conclufion ; 

but his conjectures generally arof.e from 

dill:inlr idca.s, an<l a clawn of light 

allowed him to fee a great way farther 

than common mortals. 
He was now con,·inced that the or­

phan was not very unfortunate in having 

loft Cuch a mother. The parent that 

Jnfpires fond affe£tion without refpecl-, 
is feldom an ufeful one; and they only 

are refpetlable, who confider right and 

wrong abflracled from local forms and 

accidental modifications. 

Determined to adopt the child, he 

named it after himfolf, Sagcila, and 

retired to the hut where the innocent 

flept, to think of the beft method of 

educating thi -.> <..hild, whom the angry 
deep had fpared. 

[The 
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[The laft branch of the education of 

.Sagcfia, confifl.e<l of a variety of cha­

rac.lcrs and ftories prefcntcd to her 

in the C:wc of Fancy, of which the 

foJJowing is a fpccimen.] 

CIJAP. 
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A FORM now approached that 
particularly flruck andinterefled Sagcfla. 
The fage, obferving what palfcd in her 
mind, bade her C\'er trull: to the fir£[ 
impreHion. In life, he continued, try 
to remember the effect the firfl appear­
ance of a firanger has on your _mind; 
and, in proportion to your fenfibility, 
you may decide on the character. In• 
telligencc glances from eyes that have 

II the fame purfuits, and a benevolent 
heart foon traces the marks of benevo­
lence on the countenance of an un­
known fellow-creature; and not onlv 
the countenance, but the geflures, th~ 

voice, 

-.--
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voice, loudly fpcak truth to lhe unprc· 

judiced mind. 
\Vhcnevcr a firangn advances to .. 

wards you with a tripp~ng 0-cp, rcceiYcs 

you with broad fmil es, and a profofion 

of compli ments, and yet you find your­

fclf embarraffed and unable to rctt\rn 

the falutation \Vilh equal cordiality, be 

affured thnt fuch a pcrfon is 2.ffefled, 

and endeavours to maintain a very good 

character in the eyes of the world, 

without really praEtillng the focial vir­

tues which drefs the face in hoks of 

unfoignedcomplaccncy. Kindred minds 

are drawn to each other by expreflions 

whil.:h cl:.ide dcfcription; and, like the 

calm breeze ,hat plays on a fmooth 

lake, they are rather felt than fc~n. 

Bcw.lrC of a man who a!Waysappcars in 

good humour; a felfiih dcfign 100 fre­

quently lurks irr the finiles the hearr 
nC'\·rr 
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never curved; or there is an alfe8ation 
of candour that dellroys all tlrength of 
character, by blending truth and fal[­
l10od into an unmeaning mafs. The 
mouth, in fact, focms to be the feature 
where you may trace every kind of dif~ 
fimulation, from the fimper of vanity, 
to the fixed fmile of the defigning vii .. 
Jain. Perhaps, the modulations of 
the voice will fl:ill more quickly give 
a key to the characler than even the 
turns of the mouth, or the words 
that ilfue from it; often do the 
tones of unpracli[ed di!femblcrs give 
the lie to their alTertions. Many 
people never fpeak in an unnatural 
voice, but when they arc infincerc : the 
phrafcs not correfponding with the 
di£1otes of the heart, have nothing to 
keep them in tune. Jn the courfe of 
an argument however, you may eafily 
difcm·er whether vanity or conviction 

V 01,. IV. ]( fl imulatcs 

I 



J,30 CAT£ OP FANCY, 

ilimulat~s the difputant, though his 

inflated countenance may be turnod 

from you, and you may not fee the 

gcfl\Jrcs which mark felf-fuflicicncy. 

He frapped, and the fpirit began. 

J. have wandered through the cave ; 

an<l, as foon as I have taught you a ufc­

fol lelf< n, I Omli take my flight where 

my tears will ceafe to flow, and where 

mine eyes will no more he Jhockcd 

with the fight of guilt and forrow. 

Defore many moons ha\'e ch;ingcd, 

thou ,.vilt enter, 0 mortal! into that 

world I hal'e lately left. Liflen to my 

warning roic<', and trnft not too much 

to the goodncfs wh ich J perceive refidcs 

in thy brcall. Let it be re ined in by 

principles, lcfl thy very virtue fharpcn 

the Hing of rcmorfe, which :1s naturally 

foJlows difordcr in the moral world, ;u~ 

pain attends on intemperance in the 

phyficaJ. 
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phyficaf. But my hi llory will affurd you 
more inftruftion than mere advice. Sa­
gcfi:ns concurred in opinion with her, 
ohforving that the fcnfes of children 
/hould be the fir/l objctlofimprovcment ; 
then their paflions worked on;andjudg­
mcnt the fruit, mufi: be the acqui re­
ment of the being itfclf, when out of 
leading-/lrings. 1 he fpirit bowed af. 
font, and, without any further prelude, 
cntt!rcd on her hitl:ory. 

~Iy mother was a mofi refpeclabfc 
charader, but {he was yoked to a man 
whofe fullics and vices made her evt~r 
feel th~ wc:ight of her chains. The 
firtt fonfation I rccoJleEt, was pity; for 
I have fecn her weep ovc.:r me and the 
relt of her babes, lamenting that r~c 
extravagance of a father would throw 
us defritutc on the world. But, though 
my father was extravagant, and f~Jdoin 

K z thought 
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thought of any thing but his own plea• 

fures, our education was not neglected. 

In folitude, this employment was my 

mother's only folace ; and my father's 

pride made him procure us maficrs ; 

nay, fometimes he was fo gratified by. 

our improvement, that he would em­

brace us with tendernefs, and intrcat 

my mother to forgive him, with marks 

of real contrition. But the affe£tion his 

penitence gave rife to, only forved to 

expofe her to continual difappoint­

ments, and keep hope alive merely to 

torment her. After a violent debauch 

· he would let his beard grow, and the 

fadnefs that reigned in the houfc I O,all 

never forget; he was afl1amed to meet 

eYen the eyes of his children. This is fa 

contrary to the nature of things, it 

gave me exquilitc pai n ; 1 ufcd, at thofc 

times, to thaw him extreme ref peel.:. I 

* could 
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could not hear to fee my parent humble 

himfdf before me. H owever neithe r 

his conft.irution, nor for tune could 

long bear the conftant wafie. He had, 

I hav~ ob[t,;"rve<l, a childin1 affection 

for his children, which was d ifplayed 

in careffes that gratified him for the 

moment, yet never rcflrained the head­

long fury of his appetites; his momen­

tary repentance wrung-his heart, without 

influencing his conduct; and he died, 

leaving an cncumb=-rcd wreck of a good 

efiatc. 
As we had always li\'ed in fplcndid 

poverty, rather than in affluence, the 

lhock was not fo great; and my mother 

reprefi~d her anguiOl, and concealed 

fome circumflances, that fh(! might not 

01ed a dcflrufaivc mildew over the 

gaiety of youth. 
So fondly did I <loat on this dear pa-

K 3 rent, 
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rent, that (he cngrofTed all my tender• 
nefs; her forrows had knit me firmly to 
her, and my chief care was to give her 
proofs of ;iffeclion. The gallantry that 
afforded my companions, the few young 
pcopJc my mother forced nw to mix 
with, fo much plcafurr, l clcfpifed; f 
wifl1ed morr to be loved t ban a<lmircd, 
for J coul<l lovc. I adored virtue; and 
m1 imagination, chafing a chimerical 
object, overlooked the common plcafurcs 
of li fe ; they were not fufficicnt for my 
happincfs. A latent fire made me burn 
lo rife fuperior to my contcmpor,irics in 
wifdom and vir tue; and trars of joy 
and emulation filled my eye:-; v,dH..n I 
read an account of a great aEtion-i' 
felt admiration, not afionifl1mcnt. 

hry mother had two particular friends, 
who endeavoured to fcttll! her affairs; 
one was a middle~agcd man, a mcr~ 

ch:rnt; 
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chant; the human brcafl never en­

thrined a more benevolent heart. His 

manners ,vc;-c rather rough, and he 

bluntly fpokc bis thoughts withont ob­

fcrving the pain it gave; yet he poffetf­

ed extreme tcndcrnefs, as far as his dif­

cernment went. ~1cn do not make 
fufficient rlifiinclion, faid ll1e, <ligreffing 
from her fiory to addrcfs Sagefius, be­

twcrn tendcrnefs and fenfibility. 

To give the Jl10rteft definition of fen .. 

fibihty, replied the fagc, I fhould fay 

that it is the rcfult of acute fenfes, finely 

fa{hioncd nerves, which vibrate at the 

ilightefl touch, and convey fuch clear in­
telligence to the brain, that it does not 

require to be arranged by the judgment. 

~uLh p..:rfons infl:antly enter into the 

cha racters of others, and inftinftively 

<lifcern what will give pain to every 

hmn.m being; their o,vn feelings arc 

K 4 fo 
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fo varied that they fcem tO contain in 
themfelvcs, not only all the paffionsof the 
fpeci es, but their various modifications. 
Exquilite pain and pleafure is their 
portion; nature wears for lhem a diffe­
rent afpecl than is difplayed to common 
mortals. One moment it is a para<life; 
all is beautiful: a c.:loud arifes, ::memo­
tion receives a fudden damp; darknefs 
jnvades the iky, and the world is an 
unweedcd garden ;-but go on with 
your narrative, faid Sagefius, recol­
Jecling himfelf. 

She proceeded. The man I am defcrib­
ing was humanity itfelf; but frequently 
he did not underftand me; many of my 
feelings were not to be analyzed by 
l1is common fenfo.. His friendfl1ips, 
for he had many friends, gave him plea­
fure unmixed with pain; his religion 
was coldJy reafonable, becaufe he want• 

cd 
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cd fancy, and• he di<l not feel the ne­
ceffity of finding, or creating, a perfect 
object, to anfwer the one engraved on 
his heart: the !ketch there was faint. 
He went with the 11:rcam, and rather 
caught a character from the focidy he 
lived in, than fprcad one around him. 
In my mind many opinion~ were graven 
with a pen of brafs, which he thought 
c...:himerical : but time could not erafe 
them, and I now recognize them as 
the feeds of eternal happinefs: they 
will foon expand in thofe realms where 
1 01all enjoy the blifs adapted to my 
nature; this is all we need · afk of the 
Supreme Being; happinefs muft follow · 
the completion of his defigns. He 
however could live quietly, without 
giving a prepondcrancy to many im-
portant opinions that continually ob-

t 
I 

truded on my mind; not having an en-
thufiafiic __; I 
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thufiaflic affeB:ion for his fellow crea­

tures, he did them good, without fuffer­

ing from their folfo.:s. I le w:i.s parti­

culal'ly attached to me, and I felt for 

him all the affcclion of a daughter; 

-often, when he h::id been intcrefting 

himfelf to promote my welfare, have I 

hmcntcd that he was not my father; 

lamented that the vices of mine h:~<l 

dried up one fourcc of pure afkCtion. 

The other friend I ha,·c already al­

Jucled to, was of a very different cha­

racler; greatnefs of mind, and thofr~ 

combinations of feeling which are fo 

difficult to clefcribe, rnifccl hiii.1 abO\"C 

the throng, that bcfi:lc their hour out, 

}ic down to flccp, and ;ire forgotten. 

Cut I fhall foon fee him, fhc exclaimed, 

as much fuperior to h.is former fclf, as 

he then rofc in my eyes above his fel­

lo,v creatures! As 01c fpokc, a glow 
of 
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of delight animated each feature ; her 
cOuntencmce appc-aretl tranfparent · and 
11,e filently anticipated the happincfs 
flh ihould enjoy, Rhen fl1c enter1.:d thofe 
mJnfio:ns, where death-di\ idc<l fri...•nds 
!hou!d r1cet, to p::rt no mur.::; where 
1rnnrrn \Venknef., cou ld not damp their 
blffs, or poifon the cup of joy that, on 
earth, drops from rhc lips as foon as 
ta fled, or, if fonie daring mortal fnatches 
a hafiy draught, \\'hat was fwect to the 
tafte bccorncs a root of bittcrncfs. 

f-Ic wa~ unfortu11 atc, had many cares 

II to flruggle with, and 1 markc::d on his 
ched,s rr:ices of the fame forrotvs that 
fod,. my own. lfr was unhappy J fay, 
.1nd perhaps pity might firfl have awoke 
my tcnderncfs; for, early ;,, 1. :~, an 
ar tfu l woman worlcd on his compaf­
iiooatc fo ul, and he un ited h is. fate to 
" being fl/ade up of fuch jarring cle-

mu11s, 

' 



ments, that he was frill alone. TT1e 

difcovery did .. not extinguiili that pro­

penfity to love, a high fenfe of virtue­
fed. I faw him fick and unhappy, 

without a friend to footh lhe hours 
languor made heavy ; often did 1 fit a 

long winter's evening by his fide, rail­
ing at the fwift wings of time, and 

terming my love, humanity. 
Two years pafkd in this manner, fi-

1ently rooting my affection; and it might 
have continued calm, if a fover had 

not brought him to the very verge of 

the grave. Though fiill deceived, 1 was 

mifcrablc that the cuftoms of the world 

did not allow me tp watch by him; 

when jlcep forfook his pillow, my wea­
ried eyes were not clofed, and my 

anxious fpirit hovered round his bed. 
I faw him, before he had recovered his 

fircngth ,; and, when his hand touched 
mine, 
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mine, life almoll: retired, or flew to 
meet the touch . The firll: look found 
a ready way to my heart, and thrilled 
through every vein. \,V c were left 
alone, and infenfibly beg-an to talk of 
the immortality of the foul; I declared 
that I could not live without this con­
viction. In the ardour of converfation 
he prcffed my hand to his heart; it 
refied there a moment, and my emo­
tions gave weight to my opinion, for 
the affection we felt was not of a pe­
rifhable nature.-A filencc enfucd, I 
know not how long; he then threw 
my hand from him, as if it had been a 
ferpent; formally complained of the 
weather, and adverted to twenty other 
1.mintcrefiing fubjeEts. Vain efforts! 
Our hearts had already fpokcn to 
each other. 

Feebly did I afterwards combat an 
affect ion, 

./ 

I ,. 



affeclion, which feemed twifi:ed in e\'cry 
fibre of my heart. The world flood flill 
-...,·hen I thought of him; it moved hea­
vily at bell:, whh one whole very confii­
tution feemed to mark her out for mi­
fery. But I will not dwell on the paflion 
I too fondly nurfed. One only refuge 
had I on earth; I could not refolutely 
dcfolatc the fcene my fancy flew to, 
when worldly cares, when a knowledge 
of mankind, which my circumfrances 
forced on me, rendered every other 
infipid. 1 was afraid of the unmarked 
vacuity of common life; yet, though I 
fupincly indulged myfelf in fairy-land, 
when I ought to have bet:n more ac­
tiYely employed, virtue ,•,;as ftilI the 
firft mover of my ciEl:ions; fhe dreffL"d 
my Jove in fu<;.h enchanting colours, 
and fpread the net I could never break. 
Our correfponding feelings confounded 

our 
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iiur very fouls ; and in many convcrfa­
tions we aJmoft intuiti 1lcly difcerned 
each other'sfentiments; the heart ope!l­
ed itfelf, not chilled by rcfcrvc, nor 
afraid of mifconftruclion. But, if virtu~ 
infpircd love, love gaye new Cnt!rgy to 
virtue, and abforbed every frlfifl1 paf­
fion Never did CV('n a wilh cfcape 
me, tliat my lover ll1oul<l not fulfil the 
hard <lutie, which fate had impofcd on 
him. I only cliffcmbkd with him in 
one particul;fr; I cndca,·ourcd to foften 
his wilC's lor, confpicuous follies, and 
exknuated her failings in an. indirect 
manner. To th!s I wa!:i prompted by a 
loftincfs of fp: it· 010uld have broken 
tbe band of l'ic, h• · 1 ceafcd to refpect 
myfc!f. But l will haften to an impor­
tant change to my circumfhmccs. 

My mother, who h~d concealed the 
real llatc of her affairs from me, was 

now 
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now impelled to make me her confi­

dent, that I might aflift to difcharge 

her mighty debt of gratitu<lc. The 

merchant, my more than father, had 

privately anifi:ed her: but a fatal civil­

war reduced his large property to a. 

bare competency; and an inflammation 

in his eyes, that arofe from a cold he 

had caught at a wreck, which he watch­

ed <luring a fionny night to keep off 

the lawlefs colliers, ahnofi: deprived 

him of fight. His life had bee'1 fpcnt 

in focicty, and he fcarccly knew how 

to fill the void; for his fpirit would not 

allow him to mix with his former 

equals as an humble companion; he 

who had been treated with uncommon 

refpeEi:, could not brook their infuhing 

pity. J'rom the rcfourcc of folitudc, 

rca•Jing, the complaint in his eyes cut 
iin 



him off', an<l he b ecame our conftant 
vifitor. 

Actuated by the fincercfl aflcction, 
I ufed to read to him, and he mifrook 
my tcnderncfs for Jove. How could I 
undeceive him, when every circu-:-1-
fiancc frowned on him! Too foon I 
found that I was his only comfort; I, 
\\ho rejected his hand when fortuilc 
fmilcd, could not now fecond her blow; 
and, in a moment of enthufiafiic grad­
tude and tender compaffion, I cfl'erl.!cl 
him my hand.-It was recejvcd with 
plcafurc; tranfport was not made for 
his foul; nor did he difcorcr th:lt n:i.­
ture Jrnd f.:paratcd us, by making me 
ali\"c to fut:11 diffen.:nt fcnfations. l\ly 
rnoth.:r ,.-as to live with us, and I 
d\,clt on this circ:umfi:ancc to banifl1 
cruel reco:I..!,.,ions, \\ hc:n the bent bow 
rcturi,cd to it:i former fiate. 

\' UL. l\. I, \\'ith 

I 
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With a burfiing heart artd a firm· 
voice, I named the day when I was to 
feal my promife. It came, in fpite of 
my regret ; I had been previoufly pre­
paring myfelf for the awful ceremony, 
an<l anfwered the folemn queftion with 
a refo1ute tone, that would filence the 
dicl-ates of my heart; it was a forced, 
unvaried one; had nature modulated 
it, my fecret would have cfcapcd. l\1y 
active fpirit was painfully on the watch 
to reprefs every tender emotion. The 
joy in my venerable parent's counte­
nance, the tenderncfs of my hufband, 
as he conduEkd me home, for I really 
had a fincerc affc8ion for him, the gra­
tl.llations of my mind, when I thought 
tlrnt this facrifice was heroic, all tended 
to deceive me; but the joy of viEtory 
over the refigned, pailid look of my 
lorer, haunted my imagination, and 

fixecl 
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fixed itfelf in the centre of my brain.­
Still I imagined, that his fpirit was near 
me, that he only felt Corrow for my 
]ofs, and without complaint refigned 
me to my duty. 

l was left alone a momcn t ; my two 
elbows refted on a table to fupport my 
chin . Ten thoufand thoughts darted 
with afl:onifhing velocity through my 
mind. My eyes were dry; I was on the 
brink Of madnefs. At this moment a 
firange affociation was made by my 
imagination; I thought of Gallileo, who 
when he left the inquifition, looked 
upwards, and cried out, "Yet it moves." 
A fhower of tears, like the rcfrefhing 
drops of heaven, relieved my parched 
fockets; they fell difregardcd on the 
table; and, fiamping with my foot, in an 
agony I exclaimed," Yet I love." My 
hulband entered before I had calmed 

Li thefe 

' 
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thefe tumultuous emotions, and ten­

derly took my hand. I fnatched it from 
ti.im; grief and furprife were marked 
on his countenance; l haftily firetched 
it out again . My heart fmote me, and I 
removed the trnnficnt mift by an un­

feigned endeavour to pleafe him. 
A few months after, my mind grew 

calmer; and, if a treacherous imagina­
tion, if feelings many accidents re­

vived., fometimes plunged me into me­
lancholy, I often repeated with ftcady 

conviction, that virtue was not an 

empty name, and that, in following the 

<l i3ates of duty, I had not bidden adieu 
to·co:1tent. 

Jn the courfe of a few years, the 
dear objeEt of my fondcft affe&ion, 
.faid farewel, in dying accents. Thus 

Jeft alone, my grief became dear; and I 

.did not feel folito:·y, bccaufe I thought 
1 might, 
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1 migh t, without a crime, indulge a 
paffion, that grew more ardent than ever 
when my imagination only- prefented 
him to my view, and rertored my for­
mer acrivity of foul which the late 
cairn had rendered torpid. I feemed to 
find myfelf again, to find the eccentric 
warmth that gave me identity of cha­
racter. R eafon had governed my con­
duct, but could not change my nature; 
this voluptuous farrow was fupcrior to 
c,cry gratification of fonf1..·, and death 
more firmly united our hearts. 

Alive to every human affcclior., I 
finoothecl my mother's paff'agc ro eter­
nity, and fo ofre u gave my hulband 
fin c<-::rc proofs of affeftion, he never 
fup pofcd that f was acluatcd by a more 
fervent attachml'nt. ,\rfy melancholy, 
my uneven fpirits, he attributed to my 
extreme fenfibility, and loved me the 

L 3 better 
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better for poffeffing qualities he could 
not comprehend. 

At the clofe of a fummer's day, fome 
years after, I wandered with carelefs 
fteps over a pathlefs common; various 
anxieties had rendered the hours which 
the fun had enlightened heavy; fober 
evening came on; I wifhed to fiiJl " my 
mind, and ,voo lone quiet in her filent 
walk." Tbe fcene a.ccordcd with my 
feelings; it was wild and grand ; and 
the fpreading twilight had almofl con­
founded the diflant fea ,,vith the barren, 
blue hills that melted from my fight. 
I fat down on a riling ground; the rays 
of the departing fun illumined the ho­
rizon, but fo indifiincl:ly, that I anti• 
cipated their total extinEl.ion. The 
death of Nature led me to a flill more 
intercC.ing fubjeft, that came home to 
,my bofom, the death of him I loved. 

A village-
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A village-beH was tolling; I lifiened, 
and thought of the moment when I 
heard his interrupted breath, and felt 
th~ agonizing fear, that the fame found 
would never more reach my cars, and 
that the intelligence glanced from my 
eyes, would no more be felt. The 
fpoilcr had fcized his prey; t'he fun 
v.;as fled, what was this world to me! 
I wandered to another, where death 
and darknefs could not enter; I pur­
fued the fun beyond the mountains, 
and the foul efcaped from this vale of 
tears. My rcflcEtions were tinged with 
melancholy, bul they were fublime.­
I grafped a mighty whole, and fmiled 
on the king of terrors; the tie whid~ 
bound me to my friends he could not 
break; the fame myfi:crious knot united 
me to the fource of all goodnefs and 

1, lrnppinefs. I had feen the divinity re-
L ¾ llccled 

I 
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fleEled in a face I loved; I had read 
immort~l characters difplayed on a 
human countenance, and forgot myfclf 
whil!t I gazed, I could not think of 
immortality, without recollcEling the 
edlacy I felt, when r.,y heart firfl whif­
pcred to me •Ji:::t I was beloved; and 
ag.iin did I feel the facred tic of mutu~l 
allcclion; fervently I prayed to the fo-
1hcr of mercies; and rejoiced that he 

could fee c,·ery turn of a heart, '" hofo 
movements J could not pcrfccl ly un­
dcrr.and. My pafiion fcemcd a pblg, 
of immortality; I did not '"ill1 to hide 
it from the all-lL'.lrching C)'C of heaven. 
\Yherc indeed co, ld I go from his pre­
fence ? and, whilfl it was clear to me, 
tliough darkncfs might reign during 
the night of life, joy would come whc1, 
I a,,okc to life evcrlafring. 

I no,v turned my ficp towards home, 
when 
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when the appearance of a girl, who 
flood weeping on the common, at. 
tracl:ed my attention. I accofted her, 
and foon beard her fimple tale; that her 
father was gone to fca, and her mother 
fick in bed. I followed her to their 

1 

I 

' 
little dwelling, and relieved the' fick , 
wretch. I then again fought my own 
abode; but death did not now haunt / 
my fancy. Contriving to give the poor 
creatu;e I had left more effeclual relief, 
L reached my own garden-gate very 
weary, and refted on it.-Recollc€ting 
the turns of my mind during the walk, 
I exclaimed, Surely life may thus be f 

enlivened by atl:ivc benevolence, ancl ( I 
the flecp of death, like that I am no~ 
difpofcd to fall into, may be fweet ! 

My lifo \Vas now unmarked by any '} 
extraordinary change, and a few days 

ago 
I 

I I 



154 CAY£ OF FANCY. 

ago I entered this cavern; for through 
it ,every mortal mufl pafs; and here I 
have difcovercd, that J neglected many 
opportunities of being ufeful, whilft l 
fofrered a devouring flame. Rcmorfc 
has not reached me, becaufc 1 firmly 
adhered to my principles, and I hm·e 
alfo difcovcrcd that I faw through a 
faJfe medium. ,vorthy as the mortal 
was I adored, I fhou1d not long have 
loved him wilh the ardour I did,, had 
fate united us, and broken the <lclufion 
the imagination fo artful!y wove. I Iis 
virtues, as they now do, would have 
extorted my efkcm; but he who formed 
the human foul, only can fill it, and the 
chief h:ippinefs of :m immortal being 
mufi: arifc from the fame fourcc as its 
exiflence. Earthly Jove leads to hca• 
'\·.cnly, and prepares us for a more ex• 

5 .alteci 
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alted fiate; if it does not change its 
nature, and dcflroy itfclf, by trampling 
on the virtue, that conflitutes its dfence, 
and allies us to the Deity. 

'i --, 
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(0tlR RE.LISH FOR THEDE.i\UTJES OF NATURE. 





ON 

P O E T R Y, &c .. 

A TASTE for rural (cencs, in the 
prefent fiate of fociety, appears to be 
very often an artificial fentiment, ra­
ther infpired ,by poetry and romances, 
than a real percepti'on of the beauties 
of nature. But, as it is reckoned .i. 

proof of refined tafie to praife the calm 
pleafurcs which the country affords, the 
theme is never exhaufied. Yet it may 
be made a quefiion, whether this ro-

mantic 
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man tic kind of declamation, has much 
clfecl on the conducl of thofe, who 
leave, for a fcafon, the crowded citie, 
in which they were bred. 

I have been led to thefe refl.e8-ions, 
by obferving, when I have refided for 
any length of time in the country, how 
few people fccm to contemplate nature 
with their own eyes. I have u brufhcd 
the dew away" in the morning; but, 
pacing over the printlefs grafs, I-have 
wondered that, in Cuch delightful fitu• 
ations, the fun was allowed to rifo in 
folitary majefiy, whilfl my eyes alone 
l1ailcd its beautifying beams. The 
webs of the C\'Cning have fWl been 
fpread acrofs the hedged path, unlcfs 
fume labouri:1g man, trudging to \.YOl'k, 
difl:urbcd the fairy firuclure; yet, in 
fpitc of this fupin:..·ncfs, wh::n l joined 

the 
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the focial circle, c,·c,·y tongue rang 
changes on the pleafure.'> of the country. 

Having frequently harl occ:1fion to 
make the fame obfcrrn.til>n, I was led to 
endeavour, in one uf my folitary ram­
bles, to tr3ce the cau fc, and likewifc 
to cnq:1irc wh:, the poetry written in 
the infancy of fucicty, is moft natural: 
which, ftri81y fJleaking (for 11a1ura! 
is a very indefiflit e cxpreOion, is merely 
to fay, that it is the tranfrrip t o f im­
mediate fo1Jfations, in all the ir native 
wildnefs and fimplicity, when fancy, 
awakened by the fight of interc11ing 
objcEls was moft aElivcly at work. 
At fuch moments, fen{ibiJity quickly 
furni01cs fimiles, and the fublimateci 
fpiri1s combine images, which rifing 
fpontancouOy, it is not ncceffiiry coldly 
to ranfack the undcrflanding or me­
mory, till the laborious efforb: of jt1dg-
VoL. IV. M mem 
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ment exclude pref~nt fcnfations, and 

damp the fire of enthufiafrn. 

The cffufi'"'ns of a vigorous mind. will 

ever tell us how far the underfl:anding 

has been enlarged by thought, and 

florcc.l with knowledge. The richnefs 

of the foil even appears on the furfacc; 

and the refult of profound thinking, 

often mixing1 with playful grace, in the 

reveries of the poet, fmoothly incorpo­

rates with the ebullitions of animal 

fpirits, when the finely fafhioned nerve 

vibrates acutely with rapture, or when, 

relaxed by foft melancholy, a plcafing 

languor prompts the Jong-drawn figh, 

and fee<ls the flowly falling tear. 

·n1e poet, the man of ftrong feelings, 

gives us only an image of his mind, 

when he was atlually alone, com·crfing 

with himfolf, and marking the im­

prcilion which nature had made on his 
own 
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own heart.-If, at this facrcd moment, 
the idea of fume departed friend, fome 
tender rccolh!Etion when the foul was 
moft alive to tendcrnef-;, intruded un­
awares into his thoughts, the forrow 
which it produced is artlefaly, yet po­
etically cxpre!Tcd-and who can avoid 
fympathizing? 

Love to man leads to devotion-.. 
grand and fublimc images {hike the 
imagination-God is fcf'n in every 
floating cloud, and comes from the 
miily mountain to reccivt.! the noblcfi: 
homage of an intell igent crcature­
praifc. · How folcmn is the moment, 
when all atfcclions and remembrances 
fade before the fublime admiration 
which the wifdom and goo<lncfsofGod 
infpircs, ,, hen he is worniippcd in a 
tm1p!e 1101 m,1di! t: .. :ith hands, and tha 
world fecms to contain only the mind 

M e that . 

. i 

{ 

I. 

• I 

I 

I 
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that formed, ar:d the minU tlwt con­

templates it! 'Thcfr ~re n(it the \H'<" k. 

rcfponfcs of cncnwnial dr-\Ttinn; nur, 

to exprcfs thcmJ would tl.r rct:t need 

another poet's aid: his hC'art hum~ 

"1thi:1 him, ;rnd he fpeaks th(' hn­

gun~e of truti1 and nature \\ ith rdift­

kfis cncrg:,-·. 
lnl qualities, of rourfr • .1rc ohl( n·­

ablc in his <:ffulions; ~•nli a kf"I ,,igo­

rnus fancy, with more tafic, would 

have procluc-c-d more elegance and uni­

forn1ity; but, ns pa{fagcs arc foftcned 

or cxpungi.'d during lhc cooler mo­

Jllt:'Ots of rc'1cc1ion, the' undcrOanding: 

.i::t grat:tit.'d :it the rxpcnce of thofc in­

voluntnry frnll\tiuns, which, like the 

beaotcous tints of an C\"Cning fky, are 

fo tvantfccnt, thnt they mcll into new 

forms before they can be analyzrcl. For 

however eloquently we mcty boafi:. of 
our 
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our rcafon, man mufr often be delight­

ed he cannot tell why, or his blunt 

fecli:-igs arc not made to relifh the beau­

ties which nature, poetry, or any of 

the imitative arts, afford. 

The ib1agcry of the ancients fecm5 
nabrally to have been h<'Jrrowed from 

furr,nmding o!~jccls and ,the ir mytho­

logy. \.Vhcn a hero is to be tranfport­

cd from one place to another, acrofs 
path!..:fs wafrrs, is any vchicl~ fo natu­
ral. as 0;1c of the fleecy clouds on which 
the poet h.is often gazed, fcarcciy con­
fcio·1s thn.t he wi01~d to make it his 

chariot? ~\7ain, when natur~ fcems 

to pr.:fcnt o~fiaclcs to his progrcfs ctt · 

n.!:noft every f::c-.p, when the tangled 

forcft anJ !tcq> n1.0untai:1 fiand as bc,r­
r!n~, to pafs over whi ch the mind 
lo:1g~ for fupcrnatura l aid; an in ter­

p~i !iPJ tkity, ·,~,,:10 wa!k6 on the waves, 

J\!.3 and 

( 
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and-rules the frorm, fc,·erely felt in the 

firft attempts to cultiv.ite a country, 

v..iH rce:·ive from the impaffioned fancy 

u a local habitation and a name!' 

It would be a philofoph·t·al enquiry, 

:iod throw fume light on the hillory of 

t' l' hum-:n mind, to trace, as for as our 

information will allow us to trace, the 

fpontancons fcclir.gs and ideas which 

have produced the ?n,agcs that now 

frequently appear unnatural, becaufc 

they arc remote; and difgufting, be­

caufe they haYc been fcrvilely copied 

l:y poets, whofe habits of thinking, 

and views cf nature muO. han:- been 

niff,:r~nt; for, though the undcrfianding 

fcldom ,;dlurbs the current' of our prc­

f1:nt foclings, without diffipating the 

g:.1y clouds which fancy has been em­

br.icing, yet it filcntly gives the colour 

to the whole tenour of them, :md th~ 
·dream 
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dream is over, when truth is grofsly 
violated, or images introduced, fo leEtcd 
from books, and not from local manners 
or popular prejudices. 

Jn a more advanced fi:atc of civiliza­
tion, a poet is rather the creature of 
art, than of nature. The books that he 
reads in his youth, become a hot-bed 
in whjch artificial fruits arc produced, 
bt'aurifu l to tl ic common eye. though 
they want the true h11c and flavour. 
His images do not arife f.-om f..:-nfations; 
tht·y are co1,ies; and, likL: the works 
of the painter.~ who copy ancicnl fta­
tucs when they draw men ; nd women 
of their 0\1r·11 time:;, we ack.!1owkdge 
that the fl..'.aturcs :i.re fin~, and the pro­
poqions jufr; y:..•t they ar\! men of 
Jtone; intipi.l figures, that never c(,n­
vcy to the mind the idea of a portr<1it 
t.ak.r.: n from life, where the fou l gives 

M 4 fpirit. 
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fpirit arnl homn_!:,:rm.•i tr to thr whok. 

The filk.cn wing"' of fancy arc fl1ri,·cl­

Jcd by rulc5; and a <ldire of attaining 

elegance of diction, occnfions an at­

tention to words, incompatib le with 

fublime , impafTioncd thou;;hts. 

A ho)· of abili ties, who has been 

taugh t the firu£\ure of vrrfc at f<.: hool, 

and btl'I roufcd by cnrnlation lo com­

pofc rh jmcs whilfl he was rt•;a\ing 

works of gcniuc;, may, by pratli<.c, 

produce pretty verfcs, and even be­

come what is ofti.:n termed an <>lcga nt 

poet: yet his rt adcrs, wi thou t know­

ing what to find frn:lt with, do not 

find thcmfrlvcs warmly intcrcflcd. la 

the works of the poets who faflt:n on 

their aflt:c.lions, they foe groffc r fault s, 

and the very images which fhoc:k tht.·ir 

t :1 fl \! in the modern; flill th t•y do not ap­

pear as pue rile or cx lrinf:.<.: in one :1s the 
other.-
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othcr.-Why ?-hccaufc they did not 

I• 
appear fo to the author. 

It may found p<iradoxical, after ob-

fcning th.it thofc produElions want 

,,iguur, that arc merely the work of 

imilalion, in which the und<.:rllanding 

h:tj \·iolcn~ly dircaed, if not cxtingui01-

cd, the blaze of fancy, to affcrt, th1t, 

though genius be on ly another word 

for cxquilitc fcntibility, the firft ob-

frn·crs of nriturc, the true poets, cxcr-

t·ifcd I heir un<.h:rfl:anding mt:ch more 

th:m thLir imitators. Jlut they cxcr-

cif~(l it to dil..:riminatc things, whilll: I 
thc;r fo!lt>w1..·rs wcrc bufy to borrow 

fcntimcnts a;lCl arrange words. 

Boys who haYe received a claflica! 

cc:ucation, load their me.nary v.rith 

y,ords, and the corrcfpondent ideas 

an: perhaps nc\·er diOinE\ly compr..:-

ht.:ndt.:<l. As a proof of this affcrtion, I ! 

I mull 

I 

11 
Yi 

·~ 



r70 ON PO:tTR.Y, &c. 

I mull: obferve, that I have knO\'{'ltl 
many young people who could write 
tolerably fmooth vcrfes, and firing epi­
the ts prettily together, when their 
profc themes 010wcd the barrennefs of 
their minds, and how fuperlicial the 
cultiv;1 tion muft have been, which 
their underfi_;md ing had received. 

Dr. Johnfon, I know, ha~ given a de­
finition ot genius, which ,vnul<l over­
turn my reafoning, if I were to ac!mit 
it.-He imagines, that a Jtrong mind, 
acdd.ntally kd to Jo1;;e pr.rriculr,r fludy in 
whkh it excels, is a genius.-Not to 
flop to im·cftigati.:: the caufcs \\ hich 
prnduu.:d this happy Jtr01g 1 /J of mind , 
experience [1,._•cms to JHO\"t•, that thofc 
nJinds !Jaye appeared mufi vigorous) 
1hat han• purfued a 1i~1<.ly, afte r nature 
had difcovercd a bent ; fo r it would bu ._ 
abfur<l to fuppofr, that a flight imprcf-

fion 
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Cron made on the weak faculties of a 
boy, is the fiat of fate, and not to be­
effaced by any fucceeding impreffion, 
or unexpected difficulty. Dr. Johnfon 
in fact, appears fometimes to be of the 
fame opinion (how confiitently I fl1all 
not now enquire\ efpecially when he 
obferves, " that Thomfon looked on 
nature ,rith the eye which the only 
gives to a poet." 

But, though it 010uid be allowed 
that books may produce fame poets, I 
fear they wi!J never be the poets who 
charm our cares to flccp, or extort ad­
mirntion. They may diffufc taf'tc, and 
polifh the language; but { am inclined 
to conclude that they will feldom roufo 
the 1nffions, or amend the heart. 

And, to return to the firft fubjecl: of 
difcu8ion, the reafon why moll people 
arc more interefled by a fcenc dcfcrib­

ct! 

I 

r 

r 
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ed by a poet, th~n by a vil!w ot nature, 

probably .irifcs from the wnnt of a 

Ji ,·ely imagination. The poet contr::18s 

the profpeEt, and, folcEling the moft 

pi€turefqne part in his camera, the jndg­

ment is dirr:-aed, an<l the whole forn· 

of the languid faculty turned t0\v;1rds 

the ohjecls ,d1ich excited ti1c mofl 

forcible emotinns in the JXKl's he:i.rt; 

the reader confoqul'ntly frc!" th:: 1..11-

Ji,1ened defcriptio:i, though Le Wti" not 

able to n."Ctive a firfl im rrer!(li1 from 

the operations of his own min<L 

Befides, it ma~-' b.: l~!rlh· r <.ib:::r• cd, 

that grofa minds ari.."! oniy to be 1:lO\"l'd 

by forcible rcprcfentati:.i11~-. To rm/{· 

the thoughtlds, objc.::l:ls m'..dl h~ pi°(!­

frnted, calculated to prod~1cl: tu:rnd­

tuous emotions; thl' unfo:)!~a <;,d, pic­

turefquc forms which :.i contemplative 

.man gazes on, and 0ftcn follow~ with 
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ardour till he is mocked by a glimpfc 

of unattainilblc excellence, appear to 

them the light ,•apours of ::. drearning­

<"nthufiaft, who gives up the fubfiancc 

for the Orndow. It is not within that 

they fcck an1ufcment; il:eir eyes are 

fcldom turned on themfclves; confr:~ 

qucntly their emotions, though fomc­

times fervid, arc always tranficnt, and 

the nicer perceptions which diftinguifh 

the man of genuine tafie, arc not felt, 

or make fuch a flight imprcffion as 

fcarcely to excite any plcafurable fcn­

fations. Is it furprifing then that they 

arc often overlooked, even by thofe 

who arc delighted by the fame images 

concentrated by the poet? 
But even this numerous clafs is ex­

ceeded, by witlings, who, anxious 

to appear to have ,vit and talk, do 

not allow their underfiandiugs or feel-
ing• 

r 
II 

' 
I 

' 
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ings any liberty; for, infiea<l of culti­
vating thei r faculties and reAcB:ing on 
their operations, they are bufy colleft­
fng prejudices; and arc predetermined 
to admire ~Nhat the fuffrage of time 
announces as excellent, not to fiore up 
a fund of amufement for thernfelvcs, 
but to enable them to talk. 

Thefe hints will ~nifl the reader to 
trace fomc of the caufcs why the beau­
ties of nature arc not forcibly felt, 
when civilization, or rather luxury, 
has made confiderable advances-thofe 
calm fenfations are not fufficiently 
1ively to fcrve as a relaxation to the vo­
luptuary, or even to the moderate pur~ 
fuer of artificial plcafurcs. In the prc­
fent flatc of focicty, the undcdlanding 
mufi bring back the feelings to nature, 
or the fcnfibility mufl: have fuch native 
flrcngth, as rather to be whetted than 

deflroyrd 
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ilefiroyed by the firong exercifcs of 
paffion. 

That the moil valuable things are Ji. 
able to the greatefr perverfion, is how .. 
•ever as trite as true :-for the fame fen­
fibility, or quicknefs of fenfes, which 
makes 3: man reliih the tranquil fcenes 
of nature, when fenfation, rather than 
reafon, imparts delight, frequently makes 
a libertine of him, by leading him to 
prefer the fenfual tumult of love a 
little refined by fentiment, t.; the calm 
pleaful'es of affeclionate friend/hip, in 
whofe fober fatisfaftions, reafon, mix-

, ing her tranquillizing convicl:ions, whif­
pers, that content, not happinefs, is the 
reward of virtue in this world , 
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[Chiefly d,/igned to have been incorpc. 
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I. 

INDOLENCE i, the fource of ner. 
vous complaints, and a whoie hofr of 
care,. This devil might fay that his 
name was legion. 

2. 

It fliould be one of the employments 
of women of fortune, to vifit hofpitals, 
al)dfuperintend the conducl of inferiors. 

3· 
It is generally fuppofed, that the 

imagination of wo111cn is particularly 
,N' i aai\•e. 
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a/live, anJ leads them aftray. Wl1y 

then do we foe.k by education only to 

excrcifo thei_r imagination and feeling, 

till the und<1rftauding, grown rigid by 

difufe, is unable to exercife itfelf­

and the _fupc,rlluous nouri01m.ent the 

imagination and feeling have received, 

renders the former romantic, and the 

taller weak? 
4· 

Few men have rifen to any great 

fminence in Jcarnin9, who have not 

received fomething like a regular edu­

cation. Why are women expelled to 

furmount difficulties that men arc not 

equal to? 
S· 

Nothing can be more abfurd tha~ 

the ridicule of the critic, that the he­

roine of his mock-tragedy was in love 

with the very man whom !he ought 
leaf! 
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~eafl to have loved ; he could not have 
· g-iven a better reafon. How can paffion 
gain llrength an:t other way? In Ot-a• 
heitc, love c<~nnot be known, where 
the obllac-lcs to irritate an indifcrimi~ 
nate-appetitc, and fublirnate the frmp1e 
fenfations of <lefire till they mount to 
..paffion, are never known. There a 
man or woman cannot loye the very 
p~~rfon they ought not to have loved­
nor does jealou{y ev,erfan the flame . 

6. 
lt11as frequently been obfervcd, that, 

,when women have an objecl: in view., 

they purfue it with more fteadinefs than 
men, particularly lm-·e. This is not 
n compliment. Paffion purfues with 
more heat than reafon, and with moft 
ardour during the abferlce of reafon . 

7· 
:Men arc mar-:- fubjcEt to the phy{i.cal 

N 3 love 

'r: .--
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loTI! than 11·omen. The confined edu­

ta.tion uf women makes them more 

fobjeft to jealoufy. 
8. 

Sim'p1it:ity feems, in general, the con­

fequence of ignorance, as I have ob­

fcn-ed in tlre chara&ers of women and 

failors-the being confined to one track 

\lfimprcflions. 

9· 
I k,mw of 110 other way of preferv-

ing t11e chaflity of mankind, than that 

-,f rendering women rather .objeas of 

lm,e than dcfire. The difference is 

great. Y-ct, while worpen are encou­

tag.ed. to ornamt!nt their·perfons at the 

t:xpence of their minds, while indo­

lence renders them helplefs and Iafci­

vious '-(for what other name can be 

given to the common in~ercourfe be­

tween the fexes ?) they will be, gene-
rally 
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rally fpe,iking, only objeels of defire; 
and, to fuch women, men cannot be 
conftant. .!\,fen, accufiomed only to 
have their fcnfes moved, merely foek 
for a felfith gratification in the ·1.hciety 
of women, and their fexual infiinft, 
being neither fu pported by the under­
fiandio-g nor' the heart, mull be excit-ed. 
by variety. 

IO; 

We -ought to refpeH old opinions;· 
th-ougb prejudices, blindly adopted, 
lead to err-or, alld predude an cxCidfe· 
of the reafon. 

The emulation w~1ich often makes a 
boy mif-chtevous, is a"igenerous fpuT; 
and the old remark, that t.111lucky, -tur­
bulent boys, make the wileft and belt 
men, i:s true, fpite -of Mr. Knox's argu4 

men'l's. It has been obfcrved, that tin, 
mofl adventurous horfes, ,vhen tamed· 

N 4 or 



or domenicated, are the moft mild and 

trallable. 
11. 

The children who fi:rrt op fuddenly 

at tweflve or fourteen, and fall into de­

cays, in confequcnce, -a.s it is termed, 

of O\Jtgrowing their firength, are in 

general, l believe, thofe children, who 

have been bred up with mifiaken tea­

dernefs, and nor allowed to fport and 

take cxcrcifc in the open air. This is 

analogous to plants: for it is found that 

they run up fickly, long flalks, when ­

-confined. 
IZ, 

Children {hould be taught to feel de­

ference, not to pracl:ifc fubmiffion. 

13. 
It is always a proof of falfe refine-

-mcnt, when a fafiidious tafle over­

j>0wers fympathy. 
14. Lull 
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14. 
Lull appears to be the moft natural 

tcompanion of wjld ambition; and love 
of human praifc, of that dominion 
ereB:ed by cunning. 

15. 
" Genius decays as judgmcnt in­

creafes." Of courfe, thofe who have 
the leaft genius, have the earlieft ap,­
pcarance of w.ifdom. 

16. 
A knowledge of the fine arts, is fel­

dom fubfervient to the promotion of 
either religion or virtue. Elegance is 
of.ten indecency; witnefs our prints. 

17. 
There does not appear lo be any evil 

jn the world, but what is neceffary. 
The doctrine of rewards and punifh. 
ments, not confidered as a means of re-

4 formation, 

'I 

-........ 
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formation, appears to me an infamous 

libel 00 divine goodneis. 
18. 

W'hether virtue is founded on reafoo 

or revelation, virtue is wifdom, and 

vice is folly. Why are pofitive punifi1-

menti? · 
19. 

Few can walk alone. The .ftaff crf 

Chrifiianity is the necelfory fupport of 

human weak,nefs. But an acqua)nt• 

arice with the nature of man and virtue, 

with juft fentiments on the attributes, 

would be fufficicnt, without a voit)e 

from heaven, ro lead fome to virtue,, 

but not the mob. 
~o. 

I only expetl the natural reward of 

Yirtue, wbote,...,, it may be. I rely not 

on a pofitive rew.ard. 
Tbc juftic• of God can b~ vindicated 

\ly 

l 



by a belief ina future flatc-but,i con­
tinuation, of -being v.indicates it as 
clearly, as the pofitive fyflem of re­
wards and punifhments-by·evil educ• 
ing good for the individual, and not 
for an imaginary whole. The happi­
nefs of the whole mull arifc from t~e­
happinefs of the conflituent parts, o, 
this world is not a fratc of trial, but a... 
fchool. 

2I. 

The vices acquired by Augufius to 
retain his power, mufi: ha\l'c tainted his 
foul, and prevented that increafe of 
happinefs a good man expecls in th4' 
next fiagc of cxifiencc. This was a. 
natural puni01ment. 

20. 

The .Jover is ever moil decpl_y en~ 
am,9ured, when it is with -lie knows 
not what-,and the devotion of a myi!.ic 

has 

I 
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bas a rude Gothic grandeur in it, which 

the rcfpetlfol adoration of a philofo• 

phcr will never reach. I may be 

thought fanciful; but it has continu• 

ally occurred to me, that, though, I a1 4 

1ow, reafon in this world is the mother 

of wifd'om-yet fame flights -of the ima­

gination feem to reacb what wifdom 

cannot teach-and, while they delude 

us here, afford a glorioms hope, if not 

a foretafle, of what we may expect: 

hereafter. H e that created us, did •not 

mean to mark us with ideal images of 

grandeur, the bafdefs fabric of a vifio•­

No-that perfcclt0n we follow with 

1,opelefs ardour when the whifperings 

<>f reafon are heard, may be found, 

when not incom.patible with our fiate, 

in the round of eternity. Perfeaion 

indeed mufl, even then, be a compa­

rative idea-but the wifdom, the hap• 
pinefs 
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pinefs of a fuperior !late, has been fup­
pofed to be intuiti,c, and·the happielt 
effufions of human genius have feemed 
like infpiration-the deductions of rea­
fon defiroy fublimity. 

23. 
I am more and more convinced, that 

poetry is the firfi effervefcence of the 
imagination, and the forerunner of ci,. 
,·ilization, 

24, 

When the Arabs had no trace of Ji• 
tcraturc or fci ence, they compofed 
beautiful verfes on the fubjecls of love 
and war. The Aights of the imagina­
tion, and the laboured deductions of 
rcafon, appear almofi incompatible. 

2.5. 
Poetry certainly flourilhes molt in 

the fir{! rude !late of fociety. The 
paffir-ns fpeak moll eloquently, when 
they are not lhackle<l by reafon. The 

fublime 

' 

11 

( 
- ....... 
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fublime expreffion, which has been fo 

often quoted, [Genefis, eh. 1, ver. 3.] 

is perhaps a barbarous flight ; or rather 

the grand CO?ception of an uncultivat­

ed mind; for it is contrary. to nature 

and experience, to fuppofe that this 

account is founded on facts-It is 

doubtlefs a fublime allegory. Ilut a 

cultivated mind would not thus have 

defcribcd the creation-for, arguing 

from analogy, it appears that creation 

mufl: have beoo a comprehenfive plan, 

and that the Supreme Ildng always 

ufes fccon d caufes, flow)y and filently 

to fulfil his purpofc. This is, in reality, 

a more fublime view of that power 

which wifdom fupports: but jt is not 

the fublimity that would flrike the im­

paffioned mind, in which the imagina­

tion took place of intelleEl. Tell a 

hcing1 whofl.! affections and paffions 

have been more exercifcd than his rca-

S fon, 
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fon, that God faid, Let thm be light! 
and there wa, light; and he would prof­
trate himfelf before the Being who 
could thus call things out of nothing, 
as if they were: but a man in whom 
reafon had taken place of paffion, 
would not adore, till wifdom was con­
:fpicuous as well as power, for his ad .. 
miration muft be founded on principle. 

26. 
Individuality is ever confpicuou~ in 

thofc eathuGafiic flights l)f fancy, in 
which rcafon is left behind, without 
being lofi fight of. 

27. 
The mind has been too often brought 

to the lefi of enquiries which only 
reach to matter-put into the crucible, 
though the magnetic and eleclric fluid 
efcapcs from the experimental philo­
fopher. 

-£8. Mr. 
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28. 

11r. Kant has obferved, that the un:..­

dcrfianding is fubl\.me, the imagination 

beautiful-yet it is evi<lent, that poets, 

and men who undoubtedly po!fefs the 

Jivclicfl imagination, are moft touched 

by the fublime, while men who have 

cold, enquiring minds, have · not thii 

cxquifitc feeling in any great degree, 

and indeed feem to lofe it as they cul­

tivate their rcafon·. 
29. 

The Grecian buildings are graceful­

they fill the mind with all thofe pleating 

emotions, which elegance and beauty 

never fail to excite in a cultivated 

mind-utility and grace fuike us in 

unifon-the mind is fatisfied-things 

appear juft what they ought to be: a 

calm fatisfa£\ion is felt, but the imagi­

nation has noth'ng to do-no ohfcurity 
darkens 
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darkens the g loom-like reafonable 
content, we can fay why we arc plcaf­
e<l-and this kind of pleafure may be 
fofUng, but it is never great. 

30. 
When we fay that a perfon is at 

original, it js only to fay in other words 
that he th inks. " The lefs a man has 
"' cultivated his rational facult ies, the 
" more powerful is the principle of 
" imitation> over his aclions, and his 
" habits of thinking. l\,1oft women, 
" of courfc, are more inHu~nced by 
u the beha,·i9ur, the fai11ions, and the 
" opinions of thofe with whom they 
" affociate, than men." (Smellie.) 

When we read a book which fop­
ports our favourite opinions, how ea­
gerly do we fuck jn the doctrines, and 
fuffer our minds placidly to reflect the 
images which illufi.ratc the tenets we 
VoL, IV. 0 ha,·o 

' 

( 



have embraced? W c indolently or 

quiet I) acquiefcc in the conclufion, and 

our fpirit animates and connects the 

various fubjeas. But, on the con• 

t rary, whl'n we perufe a fkilful writer, 

who docs not coincide in opinion with 

us, how is the mind on the watch to 

dctecl fallacy? And this coolncfs often 

prevents our being carr ied away by .i 

fhea r.1 of eloquence, which the preju­

diced mind terms declamation-a pomp 

of vvords.-VV c never allow ourfclvc~ to 

be warmed; and, after ,on tending 

with the writer, arc more confirmed 

in our own opinion, as much pci!1ap~ 

from a fpirit of contradiflion as from 

reafon.-Such is the fircngth of man! 

31. 
It is the individual manner of feeing 

and feeling, pounra)"cd by a ftrong 

j.-.1agination in bol<l images that 1:,1\c 
lHL!,-k 
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ftruck the fenfes, which creates all the 
charms of poetry . A great reader is 
always quoti~g the defcription of an­
other's emotions; a fl:rong imagination 
de1ighti to paint its own. A writer of 
genius makes us feel ; an inferior au­
thor reafon. 

32. 
Some principle prior to fclf-love mufl 

have cxiflcd : the feeling which pro­
duced the plcafure, muft have cxifl:cd 
before the experience. 

TH.I:: f.ND 
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