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Epiftle Dedicatory,

SIMON SCROOP, Efg;
Of Danby, in York/bire.

Honoured Sir,
AM extremely pleas’d with this Op-
portanity of remewing thar Acquain-
tance, which 1 had the Honour and
Happinefs to beginwith you at the Col-
lege ‘(where you laid the Foundation of that fine
Gentlemanyou fince have proved, and where jyou
gave [uch early and cerzain Promifes of your fu-
ture Merit) and, at the [ame time of doing Juftice
both to the Refpect and Honour I have for you,
Sir s and to the Value and Efteern 1 ever had. for
the Perfon and Memory of -Mrs. Behn, by making
Jou a Prefent, that has more than once already met
with a publick and general Applaufe 5 and by [e-
curing thefe. admirable and diverting Hiffories
from being proftituted to a Perfon umworthy of the
Honour. ™~ And- were [be alive, (he would be in-
B2 finite




vi The Epiftle Dedicatory.

fnitely fond of my Choice; in whom [be would
have found all the admirable LQualifications that
make up. the Charaéter of o noble Patron, and a

generous Iriead s an Hereditary Honour, and

a Perfonal Vertue: In whom fbe would have

Jound an antient Defcent, dignified with  your
own particular Honour, Sustice, Sweetnefs of Tem-
per, Affability, Generofity, and Senfe : In whom

fbe would have found fuch o Felicity of Addrefs,
as makes your Difcourfe at once convince and

charm 5 a [prightly Wit and Jound Fudgment,
which are eminent both in your Converfation and
Conduct, in the Choice and Exercife of your Ver-

tues : In whom [be would have found Generofity
without Profufenefs ; a native Propenfity to”do
good to_others, without injuring your Pofteri-
1y; a juit Confideration of the Object of " your

Bounty, before you beflow a Bensfit 5 and then the

Favour doubled by preventing the Expettation,
and. [aving the Perfon. obliged the Confufion of
asking < 1n whom fbe would have found Prudence

without Cunning, the deliberate Effect of a true

j‘{rzdgmenr; not the hafly and mean Refult of
mere Interest and Defign = In whom therefore (he

would have made no doubt of finding the noble ,
Souls and Priuciples of Mecoenas, Proculeus, )
Cotta, Fabius, Lentulus, Gallus, or Meffa’]a;

a Soul exalted with a geperons Ambition of no

wulgar Praife: for to be a Proteitor and Encous

rager of the Mufes, isian uncommon Glory ; the

Prerogative of bur a few, Quos zquus amavit

Jupiter : and move Ages have gone to the produ-

¢tg & Good Patron, zhana Good Poct,

Nt




The Epiftle Dedicatory. v

- Not bt that Poetry, in_every Age and Na-
tion, has pleas’d, and found among the vich and
powerfuly [uch as Juvenal deferibes in his time,

——Didicit jam dives avarus
Tantum admirari, tantum laudare difertos
Ut pueri Junonis avem ——.

Who give an empty Admiration, and a barren
Praife, but want Magnificence of Soul enough to
rewardy or preferve the Author of their Pleafure,
They have nothing to [pare from their Profufenefs
in their Trifles; their Follies are too expenfive tg
allow any thing to Learning, good Senfe, and
divine Poetry ; which, like Honejty, are only prais'd
and. ftarve,

Non habet infeeli Numitor quod mitcat

amico,
Quintillz quod donet habet; nec defuit illi
Unde emeret multa pafcendum carne
leonem
Jam domitum ; conftat leviori bellua fumptu
Nimirum, & capiunt plus inteftina Poctw,

Sophocles might get the Government of 4 Pro-
vince for writing a good Play; Tyrtzus the Com-
mand of an drmy: but that golden Age of Poerry
is gone’s and at this diftance, looks almoft like that

Jabulows one the Grecian Poets deferib’d. For now

L (and almoft ever fince) no Arts are encourag’d, that

are not immediately employ’d in the Service, Orna-

ettty or Pleafure of the Body; and thole that a-
]
dorys




Vi The Epiftle Dedicatory.

dorn the Mind thrown afide as fuperfluous, and as
ufelefs as Ragow’s Shirt; which would make one
think,if (ns our [piritual Writers call it ) the Body be
but the Garment or Habit of the Mind, that the
Minds of moft Men are mere Beaus, wholly loft in
their Diefs, and infenfible to all that does not either
difcompafe or adjuft that.

Hence ’tis evident, that whatever pretence the
veft of the World have to complain of the Times,
the Poets only bave a juft Canfe to do it : For let the
Times be ever [o hard, all other Myfperies and
Faculties thrive, and meet with new Supplies. The
Sharper (as numerous as his Tribe is) Sl finds
frefh Bubbles; the Knighe of the Poft frefb bad
Caufes, Whores and Bawds frefb Cullies ; brawny
Fools frefb City Wives, or difappointed Quality ;
Taylors frefb Fafhions ; Ufurers frefb Spend-
thrifts; Lawyers frefb Clients ; Courtiers frefb
Bribes, frefb Projects, and frefb' Places; Sol-
diers frefi Plunder ; and Divines frefb Livings :
Buz the Poet [carce frefb Straw.  And now sis
as of old,

Utile multis
Pallere, & toto vinum nefcire Decembri.

I might have made it Anno, but out of refpeit to
the Verfe. Poetrycanget no frefb Star ro [bine on
it, 0 frefb Patron to encourage it ; that it might
be fulfilledy whas was long [ince written of it by
Petronius Arbiter——

Qui pelago credit, magno fe fonere tollit 5

Qui Pugnas & Caftra petit, pracingitur
Auro; Vilis




The Epiftle Dedicatory, Vit
Vilis adulator picto jacet ebrius Oftro,

Et qui follicitat nuptas ad premia peccat:
Sola pruinofis horret facundia pannis,
Atq; inopi lingua, defertas invocat Artes.

*Tis Enconragement that advances all Arts, efpe-
ctally Poetry s which requires a [free, undifturbed,
and eafy Life; void of all Cares and Sollicitudes,
which confound the noble Ideas and Images thar
fhould fill & Poet’s Mind. If Virgil had mifsd
the Patronage of the Pringe of the Roman Em-
pire, be had never been the Prince of Poets.

Nam fi Virgilio Puer, & tolerabile defic
Hofpitium, caderent omnes a crinibus Hy-
dri, &
An eplivening Bottle, a Pleafing Converfation, and
an opportune Retyeat of (bady Groves, Hills, Vales,
and. purling Streams,  are things thar give frefb
Vigoar to the weary'd Pinions of 4 Joaring Mufe.

O! quis me gelidis in montibus Amj
Siftet,& ingenti Ramorum protegat Umbra?

Poetry, the fupreme Pleafure of the Mind, is be-
B0 and born 1z Pleafure, but oppre(sd. and kill’d
with Pain. 8o that this Reflection ought to raife
our Admiration of Mps.Behn, whofe Genius was
of that force, like Homer’s, to maintain its Guiety
5 the midft of Difappointments, which & Woman
of her Senfe and Merir ought never to have mes
with : But (be had a grear Strength of Mind, and
Command of  Thouglhr, being able to write in the
7idfl of Company, and Jet have her fhare of the
(.’on'ver/ixtz'on; which I Jaw her do in writing Oroo-
noko,
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noko, and other parts of the following Volume :
in every part of which, Sir,” yow’ll find an'ealy
Style, and apecaliar Happinefs of thinking. The
Paffions, that of Love efpecially, [be was Miftre[s
of 5 and gave us fuch nice and tender Touches. of
them, that without her Name we might difeover
the Author; 4s Protogenes did Apelles, by the
[troke of his Pencil.

In this Edition, Siry are three Novels not pript-
ed before, and confiderable Additions to her Life;
from all which, 'm perfuaded you will draw a very
agreeable Entertainment, which 1 always wiflh you
in your Converfation with the Mufes; for we often
[feek the Company that pleafes us: among which, if
1 (ball hereafter, by the Indulgence of a better For-
tune, be able to place any thing worthy your Perufal,
1 fball enjoy a very fenfible Savisfaition; for

Principibus placuiffe viris non ultima laus eft.

And I could find no readier way to obtain [o agree-
able an Event,than thus by putting my [elf with fo
powerful a Bribe as Mrs. Behn’s Hiftories, under
your Protection, Sir ; where the Malice of my Ene~
mies, or the Malignity of my Misfortunes, will ne~
wer be able to give any uneafy, at leafl anxions '
Thoughtsy 1o, S T R,

Your moft Humble,
moft Obedient,
and Devoted Sefvant,

CHARLES GILDON.
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HL'S TORY

OF THE

Lire and MeEmorrs

Mrs. B E H N,

Weritten by one of the Fuir Sex.

EY Intimate Acquaintance with the ad-
mirable 4ffrea, gave me naturally a
very great Efteem for her ; for it both
freed me from that Folly of my Sex,
of envying or flighting Excellencies I
could not obtain, and infpired me with a noble Fire
to celebrate that Woman, who was an Honour and
Glory to our Sex : and this reprinting her incom-
parable Novels; prefented me with a lucky Occa-
fion of exerting that Defire into Action.
B

ste




2 The LirEamd MEMOIRS

She was a Gentlewoman by Birth, of a gaod Fa-
mily in the City of Canterbury in Kent 5 herPater-
nal Name was Fohnfon, whofe Relation to theLord
Willoughby, drew him, for the advantageous Polt of
Lieutenaut-General of many Ifles,. befides #hiejCon-
tinent of Surinam, from his quiet Retreat at Ganter-
bury, to run the hazardous Voyage of the Weft In-
dies. ‘With him he took:his chief Riches, his Wife
and Children 5 and in that number Afe, his pro-
mifing Darling, our future Heroine, and admired
Aftrea, who evenin the firlt Bud of Infancy, dif-
cover’d fuch early Hopes of her riper Years, that
{he was equally her Pareats Joy and Fears : for they
100 often miftruft the Lofs of a Child, whofe Wit
and Underftanding outftrip its Years, as too great
a Blefling to be long enjoy’d. 'Whether that Fear
proceeds from Superftition, or Diffidence of our
prefent Happinefs, I fhall not determines; bt muft
purfue my Difcourfe, with affuring you, none had
greater Fears of that natare, or greater Caufe for
*em: for befides the Vivacity and Wit of her Con-
verfation at the firflt ufe almoft of Reafon in Dif-
courfe, fhe would write the prettieft foft engaging
Verfes inthe World. Thus qualify’d, fhe accom-
pany’d her Parents in their long Voyage to Surinam,
leaving behind her the Sighs and Tears of all her
Friends, and breaking Hearts of her Lovers, that
{ighed to poffefs what was fcarce yet arrived to a
Capacity of eafing their Pain, if fhe had been wil-.
ling. ' But as fhe was Miftrefs of uncommon Charms
of Body, as well as Mind, fhe gave infinite and ra-
ging Defires, before fhecow’d know the leaft her felf.

Her Father liv’d not to fee that Land tlowing
with Milk and Honey, that Paradife which fhe fo
admirably defcribes in Oroonoko ¢ where you may
alfo find what Adventures happen’d
Country, - The Misfortanes of tha
anknown to us, if the Divine 4

not been
there,




of Mrs. BEHN. 3

there, and his Sufferings had wanted that Satisfac-
tion which her Pen has given em in the Immorta-
lity of his Verrues and Conftancy ; the very Memo-
ry of which move a generous Pity in all,.and a
Contempt of the bratal Aftors in that unfortunate
Tragedy. Here I can add nothing to what fhe has
given the World already, but a Vindication of her
from fome unjuft Afperfions I find are inﬁl;?ted a- @
bout this Town in relation to that Prince. knew °
her iatimately well, and 1 believe fhe wou’d not
have concealed any Love-Affair from me, being one
of her own Sex, whofe Friendfhip and Secrecy fhe
had experienced : which makes me affure the World
there was no Affair between that Prince and Aftrea,
but' what the whole Plantation were Witaefles of 3
a generous Value for his uncommon Vertues, which
every one that but hears ’em, finds in bimfelf, and.
his Prefence gave her no more. Befide, his Heart
was too violently fet on the everlafting Charms of
his Tmoinda, to be ook with thofe more faiot (in
his Eye) of a White-Beauty; and Aftres’s Rela-
tions, there prefent, had too watchful an Eye over
her, to permit the Frailty of her Youth, if that had
been powerful enough. As this is falfe, fo are the
Confequences of it too; for the Lord, her Father’s
Friend, that was not then arrived, perithed ina
Hurricane, without having it in his power to re-
fentit: Nor had his Refentments been any thing to
her, who only waited the Arrival of the next Ships
to convey her back to her defired England ; where
fhe foon' after, to her Satisfattion, arrived, and
gave King Charles 11. fo pleafant and rational an
Account of his Affairs there, and particularly of the
Misfortunes of Oroonoko, that he defired her to de-
liver them publickly to the World, and was fatif~
y’d of her Abilities in the Management of Bafinefs,
and the Fidelity of our Heroine to his Intereft.
After fhe was married to Mr, Bebn, 2 Merchan[bqf
2 this

L.




4 ThLiFE and MEMOIRS
this City, tho of Dutch Extradtion, he committed

10 her Secrecy and Condudt, Affairsof the higheft

Importance in the Dutch War ; which obliging her

o ftay at, Antwerp, prefented her with the Adven-

tures of Prince Tarquin, and his falfe wicked Fair-

One Miranda. The full Account of which you will

find admirably writ in the following Volame.

But I muft not omit entirely fome other Adven~
tares that hapned to her during this Negotiation,
tho I cannot give fo juft and large a Reprefentation
of them as I willingly wou’d.

1 have told you, that as her Mind, fo her Body
was adorned with all the Advantages of ourSex:
Wit, Beautyand Judgment feldom meet in one, e-
fpecially in Woman, (you may allow this from a
Woman) butin her they were eminent: and this
made her turn all the Advantages each gave her to
the Intereft fhe had devoted her felf to ferve. And
whereas the Beauty of the Face is that which gene-
rally takes with Mankind, fo it gives ’em moft com-
monly an Affurance and Security from Defigns ; for
they fuppofe that a beautiful Woman, as fhe is made
for the Pleafure of others, fo chiefly minds her own:
and in that they are not much miftaken, for they
purfue the fame Courfe with the reft of the World,
Pleafure; but then ’tis as various as their Tempers,
and what they generally imagine may have the leaft
fharein many of them. The Event, 'm fure, fhew’d
that in Aftrea (at this time at leaft) the Pleafures of
Love had not the Predominance, when fhe diverted
the Hopes, which the Vanity of a Durch Merchant
of great Intereft and Authority in Holland, had en-
tertained of a fuccefsful Paflion, to the Service of
rince, and his own fhameful Difappointment.

They are miftaken who imagine that a Dutchman
can’t love 3 for tho they are generally more phleg-
matick than other Men, yet it fometimes happens
that Love does penetrate their Lump;, and difpenfeg
an




of Mrs. BE HN.

an enlivening Fire, that deftroys its graver and
cooler Confiderations ; at leaft it once prov’d fo
on this Spark, whom we muft call by the Name of
Vander Albert, of Utrecht.

Antwerp is a City of great Opulence and Com-
pafs, and before the Separation of the Seven Pro-
vinces from the other Ten, was the Emporium of
Flanders, and is yet a Town of confiderable Trade
and Refort; “tis in the Spanifh Netherlands, and yet
near Neighbour to the Dominions of the Srares:
For which reafon, our Affrea chofe it for the
Place of her Abode, where fhe might with the
greater Eafe hear from, and meet with Pander 4l-
bert 5 who, before the War, in her Husband’s time,
had been in love with her in England, and on which
fhe grounded the Succefs of her Negotiation. /-
bert, as foon as he knew .of her Arrival at Aur-
werp, and the publick Pofts he was in would give
him leave, made a fhort Voyage to meet her, with
all the Love his Nature was capable of, (and which
by chance was much, and more refi’d than moft
of his Countrymen, at leaft according to our com-
mon Notions of ’em ) and after a Repetition of
all his former ProfefRons for her Service, prefs’d
her extremely to let him, by fome fignal Means,
give undeniable Proofs of the Vehemence and Sin-
cerity of his Paffion; for which he wou’d ask no
Reward, till he had by long and faithful Services
convingd her that he deferv’d it.

This Propofal was fo reafonable, and fo extreme-
1y fuitable to her prefeat Aim in the S 7
Country, that fhe accepted it; and having the
ward in her own Power, as well as the
of his Deferts, fhe put him to that Ule, which
made her very ferviceable to th g. I fhall
only inftance one piece of Intelligence, whicl :
might have fav’d the Nation a great deal of Money
and Difgrace, had Credit been given to it. Ihe
B3 latter




6 TheLirE and MEMOIRS

latter End of the Year 1666, Albert fent her word
by a fpecial Meflenger, that he wow’d be with her
at a Day appointed, which nothing cou’d have
oblig’d him to but bis Engagements to her ; but
his Affairs requiring his immediate Return into
Holland, he had fent that Exprefs to get her to be
alone, and in the way, thofe few Minutes he cow’d
ftay with her. &

The Time comes: Aftrea is punétnal to the Ap-
pointment, and Albert informs her, that Cormelins
de Wit, who with the reft of that Family, had an
implacable Hatred to the Englifh ion, and the
Houfe of Orange, that was {o nearly related to it,
had with de Rayrer, propos’d to the States, to fail

“np the River of Thames, and deftroy the Englifh

Ships in their Harbours; fince, by the Propofal of
a Peace, the King of England had fhewn fo little
of the Politician, or was fo rul’d by evil Counfel-
lors, that he never thought of treating with Sword
in hand; but to fave the Expence of fitting out
a Fleet, had expofed fo confiderable a Part of it to
the Refentment of the Enemy. This Propofal of
de Wir, concarring with the Advice which the
Dutch Partifans in England had given ’em, was
well receiv’d; and you may depend on it, my
charming Aftrea, that it will be put'in execution
(faid Albert) for 1 can further affure you, that we

have that good Correfpondence with fome Minif-.

ters about the King, that being enfur’d from all
Oppofition, we look on it as a thing of neither
Danger or Difficulty.

When Albert had difcover’d a Secret of this im-
portance, and with all thofe Marks of a fincere
Relation of Truth, Aftres cow’d not doubt but he
had fufficient Grounds for what he had told her,
and fcarce allow’d that little Time that Albert ftaid
to the Civilities due for a Service of- that mighty
confequence; and this Interview was no fooner
ended,



of Mrs. BEHN. 7

ended, but fhe got ready her Difpatches for
England.

But all the particular Circumftances fhe gave,
nor the Confequence of it, if it fhould be effected,
cou’d gain Credit enough to her Intelligence, to
make any tolerable Preparations againft it: And
all the Encouragement [he met with, was to be
laugh’d at by the Minifter fhe wrote to; and her
Letter fhew’d, by way of Contempt, to fome who
ought not to have been let into the Secret, and fo
bandy’d about, till it came to the ears of a parti-
colar Friend of hers, who gave her an account of
what Reward fhe was to expe& for her Service,
fince that was fo little valo’d 5 and defir’d her
therefore to lay afide her politick Negotiation, and
divert her Friends with fome pleafant Adventares
of Antwerp, cither as to her Lovers, or thofe of
any other Lady of 'her Acquaintance: that in this
fhe wou’d be more fuccefsful than in her Pretences
of State, fince here the wow’d not fail of pleafing
thofe fhe writ to.

Aftrea vex’d at this Letter, and the Treatment
fhe had met with, for a Service the Antients
wou’d have decreed her a Triumph, gave over all
{ollicitous Thought of Bufinefs, and refolv’d to com-
ply’ with her Friends Requeft in what fhe wou’d
take {0 mueh pleafure in the Narration of. But
foon after fhe had the fatisfaftion to fee her incre-
dulous Correfpondents fofficiently punifhed for neg-
lecting her Advice, and by their Mifmanagement,
the very particular Thing come to pafs fhe had
forewarn’d ’em of; nay, and fome powerful Men
er the Cenfures of the People for the Mif-
their Pride, Folly, or private Defigns, had
upon them. But to return from this fhort
Excurfion, to her Letter. 2

B4 LE T2
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L S S R
LB E T HoR

My Dear Friend,

OUR Remarks upon my politick Capacity,
Y tho they are fharp, touch me not, but recojl
on thofe that have not made ufe of the Advanta-
ges they might have drawn from thence ; and are
doubly to'blame:" Firft, In fending a Perfon, in
whofe Ability, Senfe, and Veracity, they cou’d not
confide; and next, Not to underftand when a Per-
fon indifferent tells ’em a probable Story, and
which if it come to pafs, wou'd fufliciently punifh
their Incredulity 5 and which, if follow’d, wou’d
have put ’em on their Guard againft a vigilant and
induftrious Foe, who watch’d every Opportunity of
returning the feveral Repulfes, and Damages, they
bad met with of late from them. Bur [ have often
obferv’d your bufy young Statefmen, fo very opi-
nionated of their own Defigns, that they are fo far
from encouraging thofe of another, if good, that
they cannot forgive their Propofal, and facrifice a
publick Good to their particular Pride.

But I have let thefe Jdle Refle@ions (for fuch
muft all be that regird our wretched Statefmen )

divert me from a more agreeable Relation, To ,

comply therefore with your Requeft, in its full
Extent, I fhall give you an account of both m

own Adventures, and thofe of a Lady of my Ac-
quai ntance ; and with her 1]l begin, for ’tis but
cwvil to give place to a Stranger. " [ fhall convey
her to your Kuoowledge by the Name of Zucilly,
She is'of a gay, airy Difpolition, middle fiz’d, finé
black Eyes, long flowing dark Hair.- Nature has
drawn her Eye-brows, which are dark, much finer

than
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than Art ufually does thofe of the affeted Beanties
of our Acqaintance; her Mouth is fmall, her Lips
plump, ruddy, and frefh, I won’t fay moift; her
Hand fimall, Fingers long and taper, and her Shape
better than is ufual among the Flemifh Ladies: To
this [ muft add, That her Wit is much above the
Common Rate,

With all thefe Accomplifments, you may ima-
gine that fhe was not without her Admirers ; among
which Number, none came fo near her Heart, as
the eldeft Son of Ramirez, an old fordid Mifer,
that lov’d his Money much above his Sons, or even
himfelf: which made the Allowance he gave his
two Sons but very fmall, and not fit to enable
them to make any tolerable Figure in the World.
For the real Names of thefe two Brothers, I muft
give that of Miguel and Lopez, and for the Grace
of the Matter, add Don to them.

Don Miguel, and Don Lopez, 1 know not how
they came by ’em, had Souls as brave and gene-
rous, as that of their Father was wretched and
bafe: they with pain faw their many Advantages
of a liberal Education their Father’s Covetoufnefs
robb’d ’em of 5 and by their natural Parts, and
winning Behaviour, touched their Relations fo
nearly, that they long contributed to their Improve-
ment, even till now the Brothers were become two
of the moft accomplifh’d and gallant Youths of
the City. Their Quality gave them Admittance to
the beft Families, and their Accomplifhments to the
Hearts of the faireft Ladies ; but few ever pafs’d
farther than the Confines of theirs, and the lighter
Touches of an Amoret was all that made them figh,
till they faw the incomparable Zucilla, and her
fair Coufin, of whom, not knowing her, I fhall
fay nothing. Don Miguel, as gay as he was, and
as infenfible as he fancy’d himfelf, no fooner faw
Lucilla, but he found the difference betwist the

Force
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Force of her Eyes, and thofe of the reft of the
Ladies of his Acqaintance: And as a Proof of it,
he was not fooner touch’d with Love than -Jealon-
1y, for her Coufin fitting by her, he obferv’d his
Brother's fyes often caft that ‘way, and was very
uneafy at it; and that Friendfhip that grew up
with thieir Years, and increas’d as they grew, found
now a fudden Check. I will not, like your Ro-
mance-Writers , give you an account of all his
private Refletions on this occafion, nor the Con-
fli@ and Struggling betwixt his old Gueft, Fricnd-
fhip, and this new Intruder, Love. Itis enough to
tell you, that as foon as Opportunity ferv’d, he took
care to put himfclf out of pain, or at leaft to
give him(elf a Certainty, whether his Brother was
his Rival, or not; and was not a little pleas’d,
that Lucillz had only found the Way to his Heart,
while his Brother' faw nothing fo fair as her Cou-
fin. Don Miguel, and Don Lopez, as they were
in Love, {o they were too accomplifh’d to be un-
fuccefsful ; and there remain’d no Obftacle to their
Happinefs, but their Father’s Avarice, which wou’d
never be brought to any reafon, in allowing them
what was fit for Perfons of their Rank. ~They
come in therefore to a Confultation, what Mea-
fures to take to cure their Father of fo unge-
nerous a Diftemper of the Mind ; and by that

means accomplifh what they both longed for more

than Glory.

They found their Father’s Avarice had not fo
engrofs’d his Soul, as to beat off all Sentiments of
Religion ; on the contrary, he was extremely cre-
dulous of all the faperftitious Parts of Religion,
and particularly of all Narrations of Spectres,
Witches, Apparitions, &c. they therefore conclu-
ded to attack him on that fide that cou’d make the
Yeaft Defence. - He conftantly fpent part of the
Morning in telling his Money, and counting his
Bags:
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Bags: His Sons therefore having procur’d a Pick:
lock to his Clofet, , took care to place in it a Fi-
gure that was very dreadful, fo that the Old Gen-
tleman fhou’d find him counting his Bags and Mo-
ney when he came in, which happen’d according-
1y. He was not a little frighted, and haftily re-
tir’d, nor came thither again in three or four Days;
but on his next coming, he was extremely fur~
priz’d to find the Number of his Bags increas’ds
which for fome time had been leflen’d every Morne
ing; fo that he concluded, it was a Reward of his
Abftinence from a Sight that pleas’d him too muoch:
Yet was fo well pleas’d with this, Increafe, that
he repeated his Vifits for three or four Mornings
together, and found his Bags decreafe on that,
He was very much troubled in Mind, and confult-
ing his Confeffor on all that had happen’d, he
aflur’d him, it cow’d be none but the Devil he had
feen; and that he was to fear the Confequence of
taking pofleflion of any of the Money fo left there
by that evil Spirit, and it was much to be doubted
whether he had not exchang’d the whole.  So con-
cluding with fome wholefome Advice againft Ava-
rice, he difmifs’d his Penitent, who again for fome
time forbore his Clofet 5 and on his next Vifit,
finding all he had ever loft returned, and abundance
more added, a Fit of Avarice coming on him, he
refolv’d to try if he cou’d out-wit the Devil 5 and
by removing it from that Place, which he fuppos’d
taken poffeflion of by the foul Fiend, fecure both
the Money and his own Peace of Mind. Accord-
ingly in the Night he digs a Hole in the Garden,
and conveys all the Bags into it, and covers them
fafely up.  His Sons, the next day, coming to the
Clofet, and finding all removed, were not a little
difappointed and troubled, to think how they fhou’d
at leaft recover that Money which was lent ’em by
their Friends to carry on this Defign. All the dif=

ficulty




%2 The LIFE ad MEMoOTIRS

ficulty lay in difcovering where their Father had
hid it; and to do that, nothing occur’d that wow’d
hold water, till Don Lopez. concluded to make
once more the Experiment of his Fear of Appari-
tions, againft the next Night: therefore they pre-
pared the Chamber for their Defign, and invited
{ome of their Friends, on purpofe to make the old
Gentleman drunk ; which having effected, he was
carefully carried to Bed, and three or four Statues,
out of the Garden, convey’d up into his Room, and
placed on each Side and Corner of his Bed, with
People behind ’em to flafh and make Lightning,
to difcover to him thefe imaginary Spectres. All
things being in this Order, a Mattiff-Dog, with a
great Iron-Chain, was let into the Room, the rat-
ling of which, in a little time, waken’d the Old
Gentleman, who began to pray very heartily ; bug
Fear ftill prevailing, as in Defpair, made him think
to get out of the Room, when he heard the noife
on the other fide of the Room, the moft diftant
from the Door. On his firft Motion to rife, the
Perfon behind the Image flaf’d with his Lightning,
and difcover’d a white pale Ghoft to the frighted
Mifer: So he ftarted back into his Bed again, and
thus he was ferv’d on each fide, till in Defpair, and
ready to die with Fear, he .cou’d fcarce utter {o
much as one Prayer. Then he heard a Voice with
a thoufand Terrors and Threats, demand him, he |
having taken the price of his Soul in the Money he
had removed, The old Man replied, with a thou-
fand Croffes to guard himfelf, that the Money was
in fuch a place, and that he wouwd furrender not
only that, but his own too, to be at eafe, Whea
they had thus got the knowledge of the Place
where the Treafure was hid ; they eafily, in the
Fear he was in, convey’d away the Statues, and lefg
all things in order, as if nothing had happen’d ;
and repairing to the Garden, found the Money,
but
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but took no more thence but what they had before
put_there,

The next day the Old Gentleman fends for
them to his Chamber, ill with the Fright, and
lets ’em know, That he had thus long been in an
Error, in fetting his Mind on hoarded Bags, which
ought to be placd in Heaven at his Years; but ha-
ving bad various Warnings againft it, he now re-
folv’d a new Life, and in order to that wou’d imme-
diately fettle his Affairs.  So he divided his Eftate
equally betwixt them; and having found his own
Sum of Money left, as he thought, by the Devil,
he gave a third part to charitable Ufes, and divided
the other betwixt his Sons, and retir’d to a Mo-
naftery, where he foon made a very religious End.

The Sons haying, by thefe Means, gain’d their
Point, did not long defer the Happinefs for which
they undertook this ; and thus was my Friend Zu-
cillz, and her Coufin, made the moft fortupate of
our Sex, if Love and Money cou’d make ’em fo.

But I have been too long in this,to add fome plea=
fant Adventures of my own, which I muft defer
till the next Opportunity; having only room e-
nough left to fubfcribe my felf your Friend and
Servant,

ASTREA.

MQ:MM;MM%M;M&Mﬁ%ﬁ.‘k%ﬁ*ﬂﬂ%
LB TR

Dear Friend,

TiHO our Courtiers will not allow me to do
any great matters with my Politicks, I am
fure you muft grant, that I have done fo with my
Eyes, when I fhall tell you 1 have made two
Dutchmen in Love with me. Duichmen! do you
mind me, that have no Soul for any thing but Gain,

thag
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that have no Pleafure but Intereft or the Bottle;
but in Affairs of Love, go to the moft facred part
of it more brutally than the moft fordid of their
four-footed Brethren’s nay, they are fo far from the
Warmth of Love, that thro their Phlegmatick
Mafs there is not Fire enough to give ’em a vigorous
Apetite,  fo far are'they from the Finenefs of a
vehement Paffion. Yet I, Sir, this very numerical
Perfon, your Friend and humble Servant, have fet
two of ’em into a blaze; two of very different
Ages (I was going to' fay Degrees too, but I re-
member there are no Degrees in Holland.) Vander
Albert is about thirty two, of a hail Conftitation,
fomething more fprightly than the reft of his Coun~
trymen ; and tho infinitely fond of his Intereft,
and an irreconcilable Enemy to Monarchy, has by
the Force of Love been obliged to let me into fome
Secrets that might have done our King, and, if not
our Court, our Country no' fmall Service. Bat F
fhall fay no more of this Lover till { fee you, for
fome particular Reafons which you fhall then like-
wife know. My other is about twice his Age, nay,
and Bulk too, tho Albert be not the moft Barbary
Shape you have feen; you muft know him by the
Name of Zan Bruin, and he was introduced to me
by Albers his Kinfman, and obliged by him to fyrnith
me in his abfence with what Mony, or other things
I fhould pleafe to command, or have oceafion for;

as long as he ftaid at duwrwerp, where he was like '

to continue fome time about a Law-Sait then de-
pending.  He had' not vifited me often, before I
began to be fenfible of the Influence of my Eyes on
this old Piece' of worm-eaten Touchwood 5 but he
had not the Confidence (and that’s much) to tell
me he loved me, and Modefty you know is no com-
mon Fault of his Countrymen’: tho ‘I rather im-
pute it toa Love of himfelf, that he wonld not run
the hazard of being turned into ridicule on fo dif-
propor-
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rtion’d a Declaration. He often infinuated,
that'he knew a Man of Wealth and Subftance, tho
ftricken indeed in years, and on that account not fo
agreeable as a younger Man, that was paflionately
in love with me ; and defired to know whether my
Heart was fo far’ engaged, that his Friend fhould
not entertain any hopes. I reply’d, that I was fur~
prized to hear ‘a Friend of Albers’s making an In-
tereft'in me for another ; that if Love were a Paf-
fion I'was any way fenfible‘of, it could never be for
an’old'Man, and much to that purpofe.  But all
this would not do, inaday or two I received this
eloquent Epiftle from him ; for he had heard 4I-
bert praife my Wit, and he thought, that what he
writ toone {o qualify’d, muft be in an extraordina-
1y Stile, which I fhall give you as near as Ican ia
our Language ; and which Iindeed was indebted to
an Interpreter my felf for, tho’twas writin French,
which I have fome knowledge of.

Sl el Sl ool ol o e ool
Lo F Bl Ry

Moft Tranfvendent Charmer,
Have ftrove o to tell you the Tempefts of
my Heart, and with my own Mouth fcale the
Walls' of your Affedions ; but terrify’d with the
Strength of your Fortifications, I concluaded to
make more regular Approaches, ‘and firft attack
you at a farther Diftance, and try firft what a Bom-
bardment of Letters wou’d do; whether thefe
Carcaffes of Love, throwninto the Sconces of your
Eyes, wowd break into the midft of your Breaft,
beat down the Court of Guard of your Averfion,
and blow up the Magazine of your Cruelty, that
you might be brought to a Capitulation, and yield
upon reafonable Terms, Believe me, 1 love thee
more




i
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more than Mony ; for indeed thou art more beaus
tiful than the Ore of Guinea, and I had rather dif-
cover thy Terra incognita, than all the Southern Z-
cognita of America.” Oh! thou art beautiful in every
part, as a goodly Ship under Sail from-theZudies;
thy Hair is like her flowing Pennons as fhe enters
the Harbour, and thy Forehead bold and fair as her
Prow; thy Eyes bright and terrible as her Guns 3
thy Nofe like her Rudder, that fteers my Defires 3
thy Mouth the well-wronght Mortar, whence the
Granadoes of thy Tongue are fhot into the Gun-
room of my Heart, and fhatter it to pieces 3 thy
Teeth are the grappling Irons that faften me to
my Ruin, and of which I would get clear in vain 3
thy Neck is curious and finall like the very Top-
maft-head, beneath which thy lovely Bofom {preads
it felf like the Main-fail before the Wind ; thy Mid-
dle is taper as the Bolt-fprit, and thy Shape as
flender and upright as the Main-maft; thy Back-
parts like the gilded carv’d Stern, that jets over the
Waters 5 and thy Belly, with the Perquifites there-
unto belonging, the Hold of the Veflel, where all
the rich Cargo lies under Hatches; thy Thighs,
Legs and Feet the fteddy Keel that is ever under
Water. Oh that1 cou’d once fee thy Keel above
Water! And is it not pity that fo fprace a Ship
fhould be unmann’d, fhould lie in the'Harbour for
wantof her Crew ? Ah! let me be the Pilot to fteer
her by the Cape of Good Hope, for the Indies of Love.,
But Oh! fair Englify Woman! thou art rather a
Firefhip gilded, and fumptuous without, and dri-
ven before the Wind to fet me on fire; for thy
Eyesindeed are like that, deftrucive, though like  *
Brandy, bewitching: alas! they have grappled my
Heart, my Fore-caftle’s on fire, my Sails and Tack-~
ling are caught, my upper Decks are confum’d, and
nothing but the Water of Defpair keeps the very
Hulk from the Combuftion ; fo you have left it on-
iy
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ly in my Choice, todrown orbarn. Oh! for Pity’s
fake, take fome Pity, for thy Compafflion is more
defirable than a ftrong Gale, when we are got to
the wind-ward of a Sallyman : your Eyes, I fay a-
gain and again, like a Chain-fhot, have brought
the Main-maft of my Refolution by the board, cut
all the Rigging of my Difcretion and Intereft,
blown up the Powder-room .of my Affe@tions, and
fhatter’d” all the Hulk of my Bofom; fo that with-
out the Planks of your Pity, I muft inevitably fink
to the bottom, This is the deplorable Condition,
tranfcendent Beauty! of your undone Vaffal,
VAN BRUIN.

el el e el e At e e e e

To this I retarned this following ridicalous An-
fwer, which I infert, to give you a better PiGure of
my Lover’s Intellects,

DS e R R LR

Extraordinary Siv,
Received your extraordinary Epiftlé, which has
had extraordinary Effeds, I affure you, and
was not read without an extraordinary Pleafure. I
never doubted the Zeal of your Countrymen in ma-
king new Difcoveries, in fixing new Trades, in fup-
planting their Neighbours, and in engrofling the
Wealth and Traffick of both the Indies 5 but I con-
fefs, I never expedted fo wife a Nation fhow'd at laft
fet out for the Jland of Love: | thought that had
been a Terra del Fuego in all their Charts, and avoid-
¢d like Rocks and Quick-fands: nay, 1 thow’d as
foon have fufpected them guilty of becoming Apo-
ftles to the Samaoids, and. of preaching the Gofpel
to the Laplanders, where there is nothing to be got,
and for which reafon thevery Jefuits dedy *em Bap-
tifm ; asof fetting out for fo unprofitable a Voyage
c as
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as Love. Hark ye, good Sir, have you throughly
confider’d what you have done ? Have you reflected
on the fad Confequences of declaring your felf a
Lover; nay, and an old Lover to a young Woman 2
To a Woman that wou'd expe& all the Duties of
Gallantry, even from a young Servant; but great
and terrible Works of Supererogation from an anti-
guated Admirer ? Have you enough examined what

egrees of Generofity Love neceffarily infpires ? That
Foe toIntereft ; that Hereditary Enemy of your
Country. Nay, have you thought whether by hold-
ing this Correfpondence with Love, you may not be
declared a Rebel, an Enemy to your Country, and
be brought into fufpicion of greater Intelligence
with the French, by entertaining their Gallantry and
Love, than de Wi, by all his Intrigues with that
Monarch ? Iconfefs I tremble for you. Alas! alas!
how deplorable a Speétacle would it be to thefe
Eyes, to fee that agrecable Bulk difmember’d by the
enraged Rabble, and Scollops of your Flefh fold by
Fith-wives for Guilders and Duckatoons ! Have you
maturely confider’d the evil Example you fet your
Neighbours, who may be influenced by a Perfon of
your Port and Figure ! And fhou’d the Evil by this
means {pread, Holland were undone; for then there
were fome Danger of Honefty’s fpreading, and then
good-night the beft Card in all your Hands, for the
winning the Game and Mony of Eurepe. Lord, Sir,
think what a dreadful thing it is to be the Ruin of
one’s Country ! But if publick Evils don’t affe& you,
have you fet before the Eyes of your Underftand-
ing the Charge of fitting out fuch’ a Veffel (as you
have made me) for the Indies of Love? and I
fear the Profits will never anfwer the Expence of
the Voyage.

There are Ribbons and Hoods for my Pennons;
Diamond Rings, Lockets, and Pearl Necklaces for
my Guns of Offence and Defence; Silks, Holland,
Lawn,
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Lawn, Cambrick, ce. for Rigging ; Gold and Sil-

ver Laces, Imbroideries and Fringes fore and aft,

for my Stern, and for my Prow ; rich Perfumes,

Paint and Powder for my Ammunition ; Treats,

rich Wines, expenfive Collations, Gaming-Mony,
| Pin-Mony, with a long Et cetera for my Cargo 5

and Balls, Mafquerades, Plays, Walks, airing in
| the Country, and a Coach and Six, for my fair
Wind.

You may fee by my Concern for your Intereft
and Perfon, that the Approaches you have made,
have not been a lictle fuccefsful ; and if you dre but
as furious a Warrior when you come to ftorm, as
you are at a Bombardment, the Lord have mercy
upon me.

But to deal ingenuoufly with you, I doubt your
| Prowefs in two or three particalar Retrenchments,
| which I fear you’ll hardly be able to gain, There
| is firft your Age, a formidable Baftion yow’ll fearce
| carry; then your mighty Bulk will with the laft
| Difficulties be brought to'treat with my Love : but
| what is yet more dreadful, your Treachery to Pane
| der Albert is a Fort that muft prove impregnable,
| if any thing can be {o to fuch a Pen and fuch a Head.
i But if you carry the Town by dint of Valour, I
{ hope you'll allow me Quarter, and be as mercifu}
1 to me as you are ftout ; and then I fhall not fail of
¢ being, extraordinary Sir,

Your Humble Servant,

ASTREA.

LR RR

C2 LET-
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EXR LTI LTI LT EALE TS
9 ol o b e 3

_ Magnanimons Heroine,

" Have received: your Packet in anfwer to myE-

| piftolary Advice-Boat, which did lately and hg-
neftly remonftrate my prefent State, You give me
hopes, that out of ‘your Imperial Bounty, you will
have me tugg’d home to the Harbour of your Good-
Will, place me in the Dock of your Friendfhip, re-
fit me for the Ocean of your Love, and fend me
out a cruifing for the Service of your Pleafure 3
which Thought exalts my Heart more than Punch,
and makes me defpife all Dangers off interloping,
{pite of the Joint-ftock of Zander Albert: for the
Scars | fhall receive;in your Warfare, will be more,
valued by me, than thofe I have got in my robuft
Youth, in the Heroick: Combats of . Snick-or-fnee
when with a furious and triumphant Rage, 1 have
chopped off the Foreflap of my Antagonift’s Shirt,
and laid him nofelefs flat on his back. ., You feem
tho to make fome Bones of two or three Scruples
about my Perfon and Age: you fay I am too bulky
to be your Lover ; let not Errors¢mifguide you,
Child - Portlinefs is comely and graceful ; and

fince Bulk is valu’d in all things elfe, why not in

Man then? You value a great Houfe more thana
little one, an Elephant more than an Ox, a firft-
rate Ship more than a Frigat, a Caftle more than
a Fort; and the Ocean more than a Fifh-pond ; then
why not #an Bruin more than Pander Albert ? Oh !
but you fay [ am too old to ——, but that’s more
than you know, you liftle Wag you: and thereby
hangs a Tale. [am pot green Wood indeed, and
fixty, or fixty five, has the.Advantage of fo many
Years feafoning, In all things elfe too we value
Age;

i
I
{
|
i
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Age; old Wine, old Seamen, old Scldiers, and old
Medals, old Families, and why 1ot then old Zun
Bruin? But then you cbje& my betraying my Friend,
but that fhews that you are not fo witty:as you
would be thoughr—for is any Man fo muchny-
Briend, a$Tam to fily felf ? 1 thigt Hever parc fro
my felf as'long 4s'1 live, as'l may from 7under A=
bert 5 and Motld 1 not then' prefer a Friend that
Yill certainly always frick to me, to ohne that may,
defert me the' next momeflt ? 'afid” Here I Thould bt
falfe to that dear Friend,’ to'bé trae to Vander Al
berr.  But what do you talk of Friendfiiip?. Pd
fooner deny my Faich for you, than for a new Fich
Japan Traffick. But Words are fuperfluous, when
you parley, ’tis a fign you will hearken to a Capi-
talation, and' deliver up, the Fort if you like the’
Terms; and ro fhew you that what you propofed.
has not tervify’d me, I fend you Caré- Blank to il up
your felf — — For adod ! adod ! you muft be mine,
and you fhall be mine : 'l Win thée, ‘and wear thee,
with my old tough Vigodr, you precty litle torly=
murly Rogue you, and I cofme this Evening to
fign Articles, and put in a mew Girifon; bug ever
remain,

Your Deputy, and. Happy
VAN BRUIN.
%5@ﬁ@@ﬁﬁ@ﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁiﬁﬁ’@@@@ﬁ@‘
Tho Ithad no need of fendingan Anfwér to this,
where he threatens me witha fpeedy Vifit; yet the

more to divert my felf and my Company, 1 fens
him the following Billet.

C3 LET-
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{ Tl RA s O

Moft Magnificent Hero,

O U have made me extremely proud of my

felf, to find I can come into a competition

with the only Caufe and Effe& of your National:
Valour, Punch, and Snick-or-Snee: Nor am I lefs
Pleas’d, to find you fo notable a Logician ; for I
love Reafoning with an infinite Paffion, efpecially
ina Lover: and it muft be allow’d, that you have
gain’d your point in the defence of your Bulk, and
might for a further Vindication have added, That
Elephants have danc’d on the Ropes, which fhews
their Bulk deftroy’d not their A&ivity, and by
confequence -——— but a Word to the Wife
‘When the Sons of God went in to the Daughters
of Men, they begat a Race of Giants Well,
1 don’t know, if our Planets fhow’d happen to be
in copjunction, what ftrange things might come
to pafs, and what a wonderful Race we fhou’d pro-~
dace ;' but ’m fatisfy’d, that betwixt the Gaiety
of the Mother, and the robuft portly A&ivity of
the Father, cou’d not be lefs than dancing Ele-
phants, You have indeed, furprizingly, vanquif’d
my Objeéion of your Age, and I fhall take care to
ufe you like venerable Medals, valuable for their
Antiquity and Ruft ; tho’ an old Lover look’d late-
1y more like an old Gown, than old Gold, or an
old Family, and fitter for my Maid than my felf;
or at leaft fome decay’d Beauty, that had not a
Stock of Charms enough to purchafe a young one:
But you have convincd me of that Error too.
Alas! [ fear that deluding Tongue of yours will
quite remove my Objedtion too of your Treachery
t0 Vander Albers 5 fince you go on a National
Principle,
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Principle, and even bribe my Judgment with the
Compliment of facrificing your Faith or Religion
(which if it be your Intereft, is very confiderable in
a Dutch-man) to the Love of me. So that I defer
Propofals of Articles, till our Plenips’s mect, and
proceed regularly on thefe Preliminaries, at the
Place of Conference ; which is agreed on all hands,
to be the Abode of
Your moft bappy

ASTREA:

You may imagine, this Letter brought my Ao-
gen-Mogen Lover, with no little hafte, to my A-
partment, whither we’ll now adjourn ; for ’twou’d
be impertinent to trouble you with any more of
thefe foolifh Letters; one or two may divert, as a
Minute or two of a Coxcomb’s Company, which
on a longer Vifit grows naufeous: But to give you
all, ‘twow’d make you pay too dear for fo trifling
a Pleafure. The other part of this Courtfhip con-
fitting in odd Grimaces, ridiculous Poftures, and
antick Motions, cannot be fo well defcrib’d to you,
as to give you a truc Image of ’em ; fo far at leaft,
as to render ’em as diverting to you as they were
for a while to me. But imagine to your felf, an
old, over-grown, unwieldy Dutch-man, playing
awkardly over all that he fuppos’d wou’d make him
look more agreeable in my Eyes. Age he found I
did not admire, he therefore endeavour’d to conceal
it by Drefs, Peruque, and clumfey Gaiety:. Re-
fpe&t he was inform’d I expe&ed from a Lover,
which he wou'd exprefs with fuch comical Crin-
ges, fuch odd fort of Ogling, and fantaftick Ad-
drefs, that I cou’d never force a ferious Face on
whatever he faid; for let the Subjedt be ever fo
grave, his Perfon and Delivery turn’d it into a
Farce. There was no piece of Gallantry he ob-

C 4 ferv'd,
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ferv’d, perform’d by the youpg Gentlemen of the
City, but he attempted in Imitation of them, even
to Poetry ; but that indeed was in his own Language,
and fo might be extraordinary for ought I know.
Thus I diverted my felf with him'in Albers’s Ab>
fence, till he'began to affume and grow trouble-
fome, on my bare permiflion of his Addrefs ; for
a very little Incouragement ferves that Nation, full
of their own dear felves: fo that to rid my felf
of him, I found no more ready way, than to let
Albert know all his Treachery to him, and the ma-.
ny confiderable Proffers he had made me to win me
to his Defires. But .dlberr, with an unufual Re-
fentment of thefe Affairs, threaten’d his Death,
which was going farther than I defi’d 3 for tho 1
bad no kindnefs for either of them, yet'I had fo
much for my felf; as'not to be the Occafion of any
Murder, or become the talk of the City on {0 ri-
diculons an Occafion: fo I pacified Albert, and
made him fee how foolith fuch an Attempt on an
old Man wou’d look, and perfuaded him only, the
next Vific he made me, to upbraid him with his
Treachery, and forbid him the Houfe ; and if need
were, to threaten him a little. But this produced
a very ridiculous Scene, and worthy of more Spec-
tators: For my Nefforean Lover wou’d not give
ground to Albert, but was as high as he, chal-
leng’d him to Suick-or-Snee for me, and a thoufand
things as comical ; in fhort, nothing but my pofi-
tive Command cou’d fatisfy him, and on that, he
promis’d no more to trouble me; fure, as he
thought, of me, und was thunder-ftrack when he
heard me not only forbid him the Houfe, but ri-
dicule all his Addrefles to his Rival dlbers » and
with a Countenance full of Defpair, went away,
not only from my Lodgings, but the next day
from Amwerp, leaving his Law-fuit to the Care.
of
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of his Friends, unableto ftay in the place where
he had met with fo dreadful a Defeat,

Thus you fee the Prowefs of my Perfon; how
unfuccefsful foeyer my Mind has been in our Statef=
mens Opinions, you will in a little time find who.
isin the right of it Pm forry I can’t at this time
furnifh yon with any more refin’d Intrigues. Thofe
of a Prince that haye happen’d here, are too long;
and I have met with none that have touch’d me fo
far as to concern my Heart, whichis not the moft
infenfible of all my Sex, Iaffure you: and Iam fo
far from finding one fit to make a Lover of, that.[
can’t meet with one that raifes me to the Wiarmth of
a Friend. But here my Letter put me in mind,
that | have exercis’d your Patience enough for once,,
and I fhall therefore conclude my felf

Your faithful Friend,
ASTREA.

BUT now ’tis time to proceed to her Affairs with
Vander Albert, her other Durch Lover, which was
pleafant enough, and in which fhe contrivid to
preferve her Honour, without injuring her Grati- .
tude ; for fhe cou’d not deny but he had done Ser-
vices that did juftly challenge a Return for fo much
Love as produc’d “em.

There was a Woman of fome Remains of Beau-
ty in Aurwerp, that had often given Affres warn-
ing of the Infidelity of Albert, afluring her he was
of fo fickle a Nature, that he never lov’d paft En-
joyment, and fometimes made his Change before
he had even that pretence; of which number her
felf was, for whom he had profefi’d fo much
Love as to marry her, and yet deferted her that
very Night in the height of her Expeation. This
Woman came now into Afred’s mind, at the fame
time to gratify her Admirer with a Belief of his

Happinefs,
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Happinefs, and do Jaftice to an injur’d Woman.
She gives her natice of her Defign, and orders the
Appointment fo, that Albert met Catalina ( for
that was her Name) for Affre4, and poflefs’d her
with all the Satisfa&tion of a longing Lover. But

Catalina, infinitely pleas’d with the Adventare, ap-.

points the next Night, and the following; and
finding his Tranfports ftill frefh and high, began
1o confide in her own Charms; and keeping him
longer than ufual, made the Day difcover a double
Difappointment, of her in her future Pleafures, and
him in the paft ; for he con’d not forgive her even
the Joys fhe had imparted by the falfe Bait of a-
nother’s Charms, but flung from her with the high-
eft Refentment and Indignation, and return’d to
Aftrea to upbraid her with her ungenerous Dealing 5
who, for her Plea, urg’d his Duty to his Wife, and
how unreafonable it was in him, to defire the fa-
crificing of the Reputation of the Woman he pro-
fefs’d to love.

Tho Albert was forcd to acquiefce in what fhe
faid, he could not lofe his Defire, now increas’d by
the Pleafure of Revenge, which he promis’d him-
felf in the Enjoyment of her, even againtt her Will,
and ‘almoft without her Knowledge. Mrs. Bebn
had an old Woman of near Threefcore, whom, out
of Charity, fhe kept as her Companion, having
been an old decay’d Gentlewoman ; but fhe, guil~

ty of the common Vice of Age, Avarice, ftill co-''

vetous of what they cannot enjoy, was corrupted
by Albere’s Gold, to put him drefs’d in her Night-
Clothes to bed in her place ( for fhe made her
her Bedfellow ) when Affrea was out at a Mer-
chant’s of Anrwerp, pafling the Evening in Play
and Mirth, as her Age and Gaiety required : The
Son of which Merchant was a brisk, lively, fro-
lickfome young Fellow, and with his two Sifters,
and fome Servants, waited on Aftres home; and
as

l
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as a_Conclufion of that Night’s Mirth, propos’d to
g0 to bed to the old: Woman and farprize her,
whilft they fthow’d all come in with the Candles,
and compleat the merry Scene. As it was agreed,
fo they did ; but the young Spark was more fur-
priz’d, when, in the Encounter, he found himfelf
met with an unexpeéted Ardour, and a Man’s Voice,
faying, Have I now caught thee, thou malicions
Charmer ! Now L'll not let thee go till thou haft. done
me Juftice for all the Wrongs thou baft offer’d my deat~
ing Love.

By this time the reft of the Company were come
in, all extremely furpriz’d to find Albert in Affred’s
Bed, inftead of the old Woman; who being thus
difcover’d, and dlbers appeas’d with a Promife: to
marry him at her Arrivalin England, was difcarded,
to provide for her felf according to her Deferts.
But Albert taking his leave of her with a heavy’
Heart, and returning into Holland to make all things
ready for his Voyage to England, and Matrimony,
dy’d at Amfterdam of a Fever. Whilft 4ffrea proa
ceeded in her Journey ‘to Oftend and Dunkirk,
where, with Sir Bernard Gafcoiga, and others, fhe
took Shipping for England ; in which fhort Voy-
age fhe met with a ftrange Appearance, that was
vifible to all the Paffengers and Ship’s Crew. Sir
Bernard Gafcoign had brought with him from lraly,
feveral admirable Telefcopes and Profpective-Glaf=
fes; and looking through one of them, when the
Day was very calm and clear, efpy’d a ftrange
Apparition floating on the Water, which was alio
feen by all in their turns that look’d through it :
which made ’em conclude that they were painted
Glaffes that were put at the ends, on purpofe to
furprize and amufe thofe that Jook through ’em;
till after having taken ’em out, rubb’d, and put
’em in again, they found the fame thing floating
toward the Ship, and which was now come fo

near
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near as to be within View without the! Glafs.” T
have often heard her afert, that ¢he whole Comipas
ny faw it."The: Figure was ‘thi¢: A’ four-fquaré
Eloor of various-colour’d Marble; ‘from which afe
cended rows ‘of ‘fluted and twiffed Pillars., em-'
bofs’d round with climbing Vines'and Flowers, and
waving Streamers’, . that receiv’d an eafy Motion
from the Air; upon the Pillars a hundred: little
Cupids clamber’d ' with fluttting 'Wings. ~ This
ftrange Pageant came almoft near enough for one
to ftep out of the Ship into it before it vaniftrd;®
after which, ‘anda fhort Calm, followed fo vio.
lenta Storm, that having driven the Ship upon the
Goafts, fhe fplit infight of 'Land : but the People,
by: the help of the Inbabitants, and Boats from
fhore, were all fav’d'; and our Afyes arriv’d fafe)!
tho tir’d, 1o London, from a Voyage that' gain’d
her more Reputation than Profit, = - :
The reft of her Life was entirely dedicated to
Pleafure and' Poetry; the Succefs in ‘which gain’d
her the Acquaintance and Friendfhip of the moft
fenfible Men of the Age, and the' Léve of not a
few of different Charatters: for tho a S6t have
no Portion of Wit of his own, he yet, like old
Age, covets what he ‘cannot enjoy. ' I can’t allow
a:Fool to be touch’d with the Charms of Wit, but
the Reputation that is gain’d by Wit 5 which be-
ing a thing beyond his reach, he is'fond of it be-'
canfe it pleafes others, not himfelf. = Our Aftrea
had many of thefe, who profefs’d not a little Love
for. her, and whom fhe us’d as' Fools fhou'd bé us’d,
for'her Sport, and the Diverfion- of her Acquain-
tance. I went to vifit her one'day, ‘and found with
her a young brisk pert Fop very gaily drefs’d, and
who after an abundance of Impertinence, left us,
His Figure: was {o extraordinary, that I could not
but enquire into his Name, and more particular
Charadter, which Aftres gave me in the following
manner, This
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. This is a young vaia Coxcomb, but newly come
from the Univerfity, and full of the impudent Self-
dpiqion, and, Pride of ‘that place; takes the com-
mon Privilege of  being  very impertinent in all
Company , efpecially among, Women, “and Men
that underftand not. the Jargon. of the Schools.
He's of a good Family, and was left a pretty good
paternal Eftate; which' he endeavour’d: to encreafe
by, marrying a, rich Aunt he had in; the Country,
who had occafion for juft fuch a Fop; for tho he
has not been, two Years from Oxford, he has met
with foveral uncommon Adventures,and among the
refty; his Addreffes to me:fhall not be the leaft con-
fiderable for all onr Diverfions.

Going down to. take pofleflion of his Paternal
Eftate, and foll of no very good Thoughts of
wronging his Brothers, he lay at this Aunt? 3 whoy
tho none of the youngeft, was nog oldenongh yet
to have given off all Thoughts of Love, or to be
exempted from the Effe@s of Enjoyment : for af.
ter a long Intrigue with the: Steward of heg Eftatey
fhe was, or imagin’d at leaft ‘that fhe was, withl
child; and tho fhe lik’d him well enough for. a
Gallant, fhe could by no means think him fit for:a
Husband, either becaufe her Pride wou’d not per~
mit her to think of her Servant for her Mafter, or
that: fhe fear’d to give hima power over her Con-
duét, who had been a Witne(s how weak a Guard
of, Virtye fhe bad to fecure the conjugal Duty he
might_ exped from her as her Hosband. But what=
eyer was the Motive, the Arrival of her Nephew
gave her other, Thoughts, finding him a fit Cox-
comb for her ends; for you find, that a little Cona
verfation will let you into his Charaéter, at leaft
fo far. as to difcover him to be a very felf-conceited
Fool, and one on. whom by confequence Flattery
wow’d have no fmall effect. . His Auit having mul:i.e

this
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this  Difcovery, took care to detain him fome
days longer than he intended, and by all the cun-
ning Arts of a defigning Woman, gave him caufe
to believe that his Suit wouw’d not be very unfuc-
cefsful, if he fhow’d make his Addrefles to her.
He naturally thought well of himfelf, and fird
with fo many Advances that his Aunt made to him,
he refolv’d to try if he cou’d gain her.

She was a Woman that had yet a Reft of Bean-
ty, improv’d too by the help of 'Art, that the might
pretend, without vanity, to a Conqueft where no
brighter or more youthful Faces interpos’d; to
this fhe had an engaging Air, and a fprightly Con-
verfation: but that which compleated the Victory
over our young Spark, was her Eftate; that was
exceeding beautiful, becaufe very great, and join’d
with her other Charms, was not to be refifted by
Man who was poffefs'd with the contrary Vices of
Avarice and Prodigality. For he had ftill a thirft
of Wealth, which he perpetually fquanderd ;
being incapable of doing a generous A&tion, tho
he would do many foolifh ones, which feem’d to
him worthy that Name; as particularly that which
Pm jult going to relate after his Marriage with his
Aunt, for there ended this Amour.

Some {mall time after the confummation of the
Nuptials, finding her fears of being with child
vain, and quite tired of the Fool her Husband, fhe
perpetually was contriving how to get handfomly
rid of him; for tho he feem’d to love her weil
enough for a Wife, yet he was too watchful of her
Motions to give her opportunity of thofe Pleafures
fhe had fo long taken with liberty. This made
her very ill-humour’d ‘and crofs; which he endea-
vour’d, by pleafing her all the ways he cou’d think
of, to remove: But all in vain; unlefs he cow’d
remove himfelf, and his legal Right to her Eftate,
all his Carefles and Complaifance fignified nothing.

In
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In fhort, after fhe had acted this part fometime,
and made him very earneft in the Enquiry into the
caufe of her Chagrin, fhe informed him that fhe
was very fenfible the chief Motive that engaged
him to make Love to her was her Eftate, and
that all his Profeflions of Love were only falfe
Baits to delade her toocredulous Heart, and catch
her Eftate ; that fhe cow’d never forgive her felf,
being over-reached by fo unexperienced a Youth, or
ever have patience to fupport the Affliction this
gave her.

He ufed all the Arguments he could think of to
convince her of her Error, and that he loved her
with a fincere and tender Paffion, without any re-
gard to lier Eftate, which fhe was as entirely Mif=
trefsof as before. In vain wasall he faid, fhe turned
it toa-contrary end to what he meant it 5 told him
’twas cafy profefling his Love fincere when he was
in poffeflion of the Fruits of his paft Difimulation,
-and that fhe could never believe her Fortune had
no fhare in his Affe@ions, as long as he was Maf~
ter of it whether fhe would or not: that fhe muft
defpair, being fo much older than him, of long
being able fo muchas of a cold Civility, when it
was out of her power to give him any more. He,
out of a foolifh Fancy of Generofity, or exceflive
good Opinion of his own Charms and Power over
her, tells her he has now thought of a way to fa-
tisfy her Doubts, and by a convincing Proof of
his Love, remove all thofe Angieties that gave
her fo much Pain, and robbed him of his Reft and
Satisfaction ; for to fhew her that it was her Perfon,
and that alone which he efteemed, he would imme-
diately put her Fortune into her own poffeffion a-
gain, and keep no other Right he had to any thing
of hers, but her Perfon, which was the Treafure he
only coveted a quiet Enjoyment of,

This
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This was the Point fhe had all this while been la-
bouring to gain, and you may imagine fhe-loft not
the lucky Minute of the Fool’s ridiculous Fondnefs.
The Writings were made, and fhe putin abfolute
pofleflion of all her Fortune, and had therefore no
farther need of a longer Diflimulation ; nay, the
Carb that had been fet on her unruly Will for the
fhort time of their Marriage, provoked her to ob-
ferve no meafures with him, whom fhe could not
forgive the many Pleafures he had difappointed her
of. - He was firft tormented with frefh Proofs every
day of his being a notorious Cuckold, to which
were added the Affronts of theServants, and the
Contempt of the Miftrefs; and when none of thefe
wou’d rid her hands of him, whofe fight fhe loath’d,
having taken particalar care to have him well beaten,
fhe thruft him out of doors, to provide for him-
felf. His late Treatment made him unwilling to
return, for féar of a worfe Reception; and fince
he had found all means ineffe@tual to reclaim her, he
concluded to pafs on to his own Eftate, and from
thence to London, out of the hearing himfelf the
perpetual Difcourfe of the Country.

He had not been long: in Town, when one day
walking in the Park in a very mean Condition (his
own Eftate being then feized by his Brothers, for
the Repayment of what he had wronged them of)
he fees his Wife alone, and though mask’d, knows,
her : his Neceflities prompted him at leaft to try
if the making himfelf Mafter of her Perfon, and
playing the Tyrant in his turn, would not furnifh
him with a prefent Supply, if not recover him the
Poffeflion of her Eftate, by cancelling the Deed that
put it in her power to abufe him. She was very
well drefs’d, and he fomethiag fhabby ; he feizes
her, ufes all the Arguments he could to perfoade
her Reformation, and Re-union to'a Man that yet
bada value for her; but all invain. He told her
plainly
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plainly he would keep her Perfon, tho he had no-
thing to do' with her Eftate. ’Twas in vain for
her to ftruggle, fo fhe went with him to the Aor/e-
Guards, contriving all the way how to get rid of
him : and being come there, on fome occafion there
hapned to be a great Concourfe of People ; this
gave her a lucky bint, and ftarting from him, fhe
fought the Protetion of the Mob, affuring them he
was a paultry Scoundrel, that wou’d needs pretend
to feduce her to his Ends, buton denial had on his
Threats prevailed wich her to go quietly to that place,
- where the hoped her Refcue. Heafur’d them he was
her Husband, and that he only meant to reclaim her
from her evil Courfes, and carry hec home, She,
with all the Affurance imaginabic, laughing at his
Affertion, defired them to confider if that Man
looked like her Husband. Her Drefs and Mein had
engaged a Gentleman of the Guards to efpoufe her
Quarrel, who preventing the Decifion of the Mob,
declared his Opinion in the Lady’s favour, and
propofed the giving him the Civility of the Horfe-
pond, which fuiting with the brutal Pleafure of the
Mob, prevail’d; and fo the poor Knight was car-
1y’d to the Enchanted Caftle, and the Lady fet free,
for more agreeable Encounters: for the was not
ungratefal to her Deliverer.
This unlucky Adventure was no fmall check to
- his Hopes, and Opinion of his own Condu& and
Judgment 5 yetabout half a year after, being now
more gay by the Recovery of his Eftate, and walk-
ing in the Park again, he meets his treacherous
Spoufe, and full of the Injury he had lat received
from her, and out of fear of the like Misfortune,
his Drefs being now anfwerable to hers, ‘he upbraids
her with what was paft, and affures her nothing
fhall now deliver her from him; and fo endeavour-
ing to force her out again at the Horfe-Guards,
where fhe enter’d, and near which he met her, Te
D y
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by her canning and feeming Sorrow for what had
paft, prevail’d with him to go out at St. Fames's 5
and being got out of the Gate, fhie makes to the
firlt Coach very peaceably with him, where he
found ,three Gentlemen who waited ready for her,
and on her approach came out, deliver’d her from
her Husband, and without much difficulty carry’d
her off.

Being thus again out-witted by her,; and feeing
no help for his defperate Condition, he gave over
all thoughts of her, and fets his mind on fome frefh
Amour, to wear off the uneafy Remembrance of
his paft Adventures. Among the reft that were
doom’d to fuffer his Addrefles, it has been my fate
of late to fhare the ill luck 5 tho I have the advan-
tage of a great deal of good Company to atone for
the impertinent Moments he taxes me with, his
Converfation diverting fometimes fome of my beft
Friends, and his Letters my felf : they are fo affec-
tedly ridiculous, that I will fhew youone of them
extraordinary in its kind.

Tothe incomparable fine Hands of the Sera-
phick Aftrea.

gHOU’D I make a Palinode far the Apggref:
\.J fions of my Paflion, 1 fhould difappoint the
Juitice of your Expectations: for without any pe-
riodical Flourifhes, you know your Wit has irrefiftis
ble Charms ; and that we can no more refift the
Defire of imparting our Pain when the Paroxyfm
approaches, than a fick Man in a Fever the defire
of Water. The Horofcope of my Love for the
bright tvea rofe under a very noxious Influence,
if its Stars ordain it abortive, You, Madam, that
are Miftrefs of the Encyclopedy of the Sciences,
who have the whole Galaxy of the Mufes to attend
you, that have the Corufcations of the Night in
your
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your Eyes, Fove’s Bolts and Lightning in your
Frowns, and the Sheers of the three fatal Sifters
in your Anger, fhould alfo have the Commiferation
of the Gods in the Tribunal of your Heart, to pre-
ponderate to the Severity of your Juftice. The
wife Antients, among their Hieroglyphicks, made
Fuftice blind, that fhe might fee and difcover the fe<
veral Shares and Proportions due to the feveral Pre~
tenders to her Favour : You, Madam, are the Por-
traiture, the admirable Zooz of that Juftice whofe
Name you bear,

Terras Aftrea reliquir : that is,
¢ °Tis full well known,
¢ That Juftice is flown.

Yet, moft ferene Fair One, fhe poflefles your
Breaft; there fhe nidificates, there fhe ereés her
Bower, and there [ hope to have her declare in the
favour of,” Madam,

Your most Obfequions Humble Servant,
and Nonspareil Admirér, &c.

. Thisindeed is the Sonl of a mere Academy, that
is, of one whom Learning, ill underftood, has fit-
ted for a publick Coxcomb, and of whom thereis
ﬁat‘ce any one fo ignorant, as to have a good opi-
nion.  You have indeed, reply’dI, a moit extraor-
dinary Lover of him, but whofe Folly is too grofs to
be fo long entertaining as he fhall thiak fic to be im-
pertinent: for like common Beggars, they are not
0 be deny’d ; and are fo far Courtiers, to think
Perpetual Importunities Merit : So that if you have
no way of ridding your hands of him but laughing
at him, “twill never do; for a Fool follows you the
more for laughing at him, as a Spanicl does for

beating of him.
Why truly (reply’d Affrea) he is grown fo trou=
blefom now, that I fhall be forced to ufe him as bad
D2 as
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as his Wife has done, in my own defence ; and that
Lintend to put in execution the more fpeedily, fince
1 find my Lyfander grows uneafy at his Addrefles,
which can never move any thing but Laughter :
however [ fhall eafily facrifice fo trifling aSport to
the Quiet of the Man I love, in which you muft
aflitt me ; for Lyfunder fhall have no hand in it,
both to fecare him from a Quarrel, and my felf the
Pleafure of revenging him on a Fop that could hope
where he had poffeflion.

I promifed to give her all the affliftance I was ca-
pable of, to gratify fo reafonable a Revenge for if
one Man affronts another by his Rudenefs, the Per-
fon affronted muft be looked upon as a Coward, if
he take not Satisfaction. Ican imagine no reafon
in the world, why a Woman of Wit, that is af-
fronted with the faucy impertinent Love of a Fool
that will not be deny’d, fhou’d not punifh his Info-
lence according to her power. Wit is the Weapon
fhe had to fight with, and that fhe was to make
ufeof in her Satisfation, to which, as a Second, [
was very willing to contribute; tho the Part fhe af-
terwards engaged me to play, was not fo agreeable
to meas [ at firlt imagined : for to give a conceited
Coxcomb any reafon to believe he has an Afcendant
overa Woman, and thenallow him thedeaft Oppor-
tunity, is to put her felf in a manifeft hazard of
her Honour and Satisfation. "But this I did not

much confider, being willing to free my Friend"

from the Importunities of one fhe couw’d no more
fuffer, than know how to be handfomly rid of.

And upon her perfuafion, I took the opportuni-
ty of his next Vifit to give him all the reafon ima-
ginable to make him think me extremely taken
with his Perfon: which Interview Affrea took care
to improve on my departare, and to let him know,
that I was a Perfon of no lefs Fortune than Quality,
which would repair the Lofs of an unfaithful Wifes

Flat:




of Mrs. BEHN. 37

Flattery, asit has fome power on the moft fenfible,
fo it is of fuch force with a Fool, that no Confide~
ration can withftandit. He foon thought the pur-
fuit of me more eligible, where he imagined his
Perfections had made fuch an Impreflion, that I
could no more refift the Charm, than the barren
Paffion he had hitherto entertain’d for Affres. In
fhort, fhe came to a perfect underftanding, and the
Aflignation was made, and fome Friends ptovided
to be in readinefs to difappoint him, when he moft
thought me his own. But the Gentlemen retired
to the Balcony to fee fome fudden hubbub in the
Street, and my Lover, fullof himfelf, and the opi-
nion of my being wholly at his devotion, prefs’d fo
hard for the Victory, that when nothing elfe would
fecure me, 1 was forced to cry out : on which the
Geatlemen approach’d, and he believing one of “em
my Husband, was in a moft dreadful fright, and
foon difcover’d the Bafenefs of his Spirit;, for in
hopes to get clear off himfelf, be accufed me to him
he fuppofed my Husband: But this not availing,
he was handfomely tofs’d in a Blanket, wafl’d, and
tarn’d out of doors.  All which Misfortunes hedif-
fembled to Aftres, and renew’d his Suit to her, till,
by appointment, I and the two Gentlemen enter’d
the Room, and expofed the Truth of the Story;
which he cow’d not deny: and confounded with the
Reproaches of Affrea, and the whole Company’s
langhing at him, he never after troubled her with
a Vifit,

This was the end of this ridicalons Amour 3 but
that which touch’d her Heart, cow’d not be fo eafily
difpofed of. I havealready mention’d Lyfander, as
a Lover fhe valued ; and fhe having contribated her
Letters to him, to the laft Impreflion, I fhall fay
no more of it than what thofe difcover, which [
have now inferted in their order.

W D3 L.OVE.




Love-LeTTERSto a Gentle-
man. By Mrs. 4. BEHN.

Printed from the Original Letters.

LETTER L

OU bid me write, and I wifh it were
only the Effeéts of Complaifance that
p| makes mé obey you. I fhould be very
ol angry withmy felf and you, if I thought

it were any other Motive : 1 hope it is
not, and will not have you believe otherwife. I
cannot help however wifhing you no Mirth, nor
any Content in your Dancing-Defign 5 and this un-
wonted Malice in me I do not like, and wou’d have
concealed it if I cow’d, left you fhou’d take it for
{omething which I am not, nor will belicve my felf
of.” May your Women be all ugly, ill-natur’d,
ill-drefs’d, ill-fathion’d, and unconverfable; and;
for your greater Difappointment, may every Mo-
ment of your time there be taken up with Thoughts
of me (a fufficient Curfe) and yet you will be bet-
ter entertain’d than m2, who poffibly am, and fhall
be uneafy with Thoughts not fo good. Perhaps
you had eas’d me of fome Trouble, if you had let
me feen you, or known you had been well: but thefe
are
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are Favours for better Friends, and Pl endeavour
not to refent the 1ofs, or rather the mifs of ’em. It
may be, fince I have fo eafily granted this Defire of
yours, in writiog to you, you will fear you have
pulled a Trouble on——but do not. I do by this
fend for you You know what you gave your
Hand upon; the Date of Banifhment is already
out, and I cou’d have wifhed you had been fo good-
natar’d as ‘to have difobey’d me. Pray take notice
therefore I am better natir’d chanyou. I am pros
foundly melancholy fince | faw you, I know not
why': and thould be glad to fee you when your Oc-
cafions will permit you to vifit ASTRE 4.

SRaR gLk obabalelalobs babaivs HOGXIG
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YO‘U may: tell me a thoufand Years, my dear
Lycidas, of your unbounded Friendfhip 5 but
: after founkind a Departure as that laft night, give
¢ meleave (when ferious) to doubt it; nay, ’tis paft
) doubt, I know you rather hate me. What elfe
could hurry you from me, when you faw me far-
rounded with all the neceTary Impoffibilities of
fpeaking to you ? I made as broad i 1d
do, who durft’ not fpeak, both for n
1 my own. I afted even imprudently to m
Soul be underftood, that was then (if I may fay
fo) in real Agonies for your Departure. *Tis a
wonder a Woman fo violent in all her Paffions as I,
did not (forgetting all Pradence, all Confider 1tions)
fly out into abfolute Commands, or at leaft Hatrea=

|
|
1
l‘ Iburft to fpeak with you to know a thoufan

ties, that you would give mea moment’s time Ic

but particularly, how you came to be {o rous,
i as to carryaway all that cov’d make my faction.
4 You carry’d away my Letter, and you carry’d aw:

§ Lycidas : 1 will not call him mine, becaufe he ha
4 1

up}
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unkindly taken himfelf back. ’Twas with that de-
fign you came ; for 1 faw all night with what Re-
lu€ancy you fpoke, how coldly you entertain’d me,
and with what Pain and Unealinefs you gave me the
only Converfation Fvalue in the World. I am a-
fhamed to_tell you this; I know your peevifh Ver-
tue will mifinterpret me. But take it how you will,
think of it as you pleafe; I am undone, and will
be free ; I will tell you, you did not ufe me well: I
am ruined, and will rail at you——Come then, I
conjure you, this Evening, that after it I may fhat
thofe Eyes that have been too long waking. Ihave
committed a thoufand Madnefles in this; but you
muft pardon the Faults you have created. Come
and do fo; for I muft fee you to-night, and that in
better Humour than you were laft night, Nomore;
obey me as you have that Friendfhip for me you
profefs : and affure your felf to find a very welcome
Reception from (Lycidas) Your Aftrea.

N SR SRR
LETTER IIL

HEN fhall we underftand one another? For

I thought, dear Lycidas, you had been a Man
of your Parole. [ will as foon believe you will for-
get me, as that you have not remember’d the Pro-
mife you made me. Confefs you are the teazingeft
Creature in the World, rather than fuffer me to,
think you negle&t me, or won’d put a {light upon
me, that have chofen you from all the whole Crea-
tion to give my entire Efteem to. ThisI had af-
fured youyefterday, but that I dreaded the Effects
of your Cenfure to-day : and thol fcorn to guard/my
Tongue, as hoping it will never offend willingly,
yet I can with mach ado hold it, when I have a
great mind to {ay a thoufand things I know will be
taken in an ill fenfe. Poffibly you will wonder
what
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what compels me to write: What moves me to fend
where I find fo little welcome 5 nay, where I meet
with fuch Returns : it may be, I wonder too. You
fay [ amchanged ; 1 had rather almoft juftify an I11
than repent ; maintain falfe Arguments, than yield
Iam ’th’ wrong. In fine, charming Friend Zyci-
das, whatever 1 was fince you knew me, believe I
am ftill the fame in Soul and Thought ; but that is
what fhall never hurt you, what fhall never be but
to ferve you. 'Why then did you fay you would not
{it near me? Was that, my Friend, was that the
Efteem you profefs ? Who grows cold firft ? Who is
changed ? and who the Aggreffor ? *Tis [ was firft
in Friendhip, and fhall belaft in Conftancy. You
by Inclination, and not for want of Friends, have E
placed higheft in my Efteem 3 and for that reafon
your Converfation is the moft acceptable and agree-
able of any in the World—and for this reafon you
fhan mine, Take your courfe; be a Friend like a
Foe, and continue to impofe upon me, that you e-
fteem me when you fly me. Renounce your falfe
Friendfhip, or let me fee you giveit entire to
ASTREA.
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Had rather, dear Lycidas, fet my felf to write

to any Man on earth than you; for I fear your
{evere Prudence and Difcretion, fo nice, may make
anill Judgment of what I fay: Yet youbid me not
diflemble; and you need not have caution’d me,
who fo naturally hate thofe little Arts of my Sex,
that [ often run on Freedoms that may well enough
bear a Cenfure from People fo fcrupulous as Zycidas.
Nor dare I follow all my Inclinations neither, nor
tell all the little Secrets of my Soul: why I write
them,
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them, Ican give no accounts; ’tis but fooling my.
felf, perhaps, into an undoing. " I do but (by this
foft Entertainment) lookin my Heart, likea young,

Gamefter, to make it venture its laft Stake : “this [

fay may be the Danger; I may come off unhurt,
but, cannot be a Winner: why then fhould I throw:
an uncertain caft, wherel hazard all, and you no-
thing ? Your {lanch Prudence is proof againft Love,
and all the Banks on my fide.  Youare fo unreafona-
ble, you would have me pay where | have contrac

ted no Debt ; you would have me give, and you!

like a Mifer would diftribute nothing. Greedy
Zycidas ! Unconfcionable and Ungenerous! You
wouw’d not be inlove for all the World, yet wifh I
were fo, Uncharitable ! Wou’d my Fever cire
you 2 oraCarfe onme make you blefi'd ? Say Ly-
cidas, willit? Ihave heard, when two Souls kind-
ly meet ’tis a vaft Pleafure, as vaft as the Curfe
muft be, when Kindnefs is not equal; and why
fhow’d you believe that neceffary for me, that will
be fo very incommode for you? Will you, dear Zy-
cidas, allow then, that you have lefs Good-Nature
than1? Pray be juft, till yon can give fuch Proofs
of the contrary, asI fhall be Judg of ; or give me a
Reafon for your lll-nature. So mach for loving.
Now, as you are my Friend, 1 conjure you to
confider what Refolution I took up, when I faw you
laft (which methinks is a long time) of feeing no

Man till I faw your Face again; and when youre- |

member that, you will poffibly be fo kind as to make
what hafte you can to fee me again.  Till then have
Thoughts as much in favour of me as you can; for
when you know me better, you will believe I merit
all. May you be impatient and uneafy till you fee
meagain: and bating that, may all the Bleflings of
Heaven and Earth light on you, is the continwd
Prayers of (dear ZLycidas)

Your true ASTRE A.
LET-
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! THough it be very late, I cannot go to Bed,-but

I muft tell thee I have been vesy good ever
fince I faw thee, and have been a writing, and have
fecn no Face of Man, or other Body, fave my own
People. I am mightily pleas’d with your Kindnefs

¢ to me to-night; and ’twas, I hope and believe,

very innocent and undifturbing on ‘both fides,

' My Lycidas fays, He can be foft and dear when he

pleafe to put off his haughty Pride, which is only
affum’d to fee how far I dare love him ununited.
Since then my Soul’s Delight you are, and may
ever be affar’d I am, and ever will be yogrs, befal
me what will ; and that all, the Devils of Hell

| fhall not prevail againft thee: fhew then, I fay,

my deareft Love, thy native fweet Temper; fhew

¢ me all the Love thou haft undiffembled. Then, and

never till then, fhall I believe you love; and dcferve
my Heart, for God’s fake, to keep me well: and
if thou haft Love (as I fhall never doubt, if thou
art always as to-night) fhew that Love, I befeech

| thee; there being nothing fo grateful to God, and
f Mankmd as Plain-dealing. ’Tis too late to con=

jure thee farther s 1 will be purchas’d with Soft-
nefs, and dear Words, and kind Expreffions, {fweet
Eyes, and a low Voice.

Farewel ; 1 love thee dearly, paffionately and

¢ tenderly, and am refolv’d to be eternally

(My only Dear Delight,
and Joy of my Life)
Thy ASTREA.

LET-




44 TheLire ad MEMOIRS
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LETW'ER VI

Ince you, my deareft Lycidas, have prefcrib'd

me Laws and Rules, how I fhall behave my
felf to pleafe and gain you; and that one of thefe
is not Lying or Diffembling ; and that I had to-
night promis’d you fhould never have a tedions
Letter from me more : I will begin to keep my
Word, and ftint my Heart and Hand. I promis’d
tho to write; and tho [ have no great matter to
fay more, than the Affurance of my Eternal Love
to you, yet to obey you, and not only fo, but to
Oblige my own impatient Heart, 1 muft, late as’tis,
fay fomething to thee.

I ftay’d after thee to-night, till I had read a
whole A& of my new Play; and then he led me
over all the way, faying, Gad you were the Man:
And beginning fome rallying Love-Difcourfe after
Supper, which he fancy’d was not fo well receiv’d
as it ought, he faid you were not handfome, and «
call’d Philly to own it; but he did not, but was of
my fide, and faid you were handfome: So he went
on a while, and all ended that concern’d you. And
this, upon my word, is all. 5

Your Articles I have read over, and do not like
them ; you have broke one, even before you have
{worn or feal’d ’em ; that is, they are writ with
Referve. 1 muft have a better Account of your
Heart to-morrow, when you come. I grow def-
perate fond of you, and would fain be us’d well ;
if pot, I will march off: But I will believe you
mean to keep your Word, as I will for ever do
mine. Pray make hafte to fee me to-morrow;
and if I am not at home when you come, fend for
me over the way, where I have engaged to dine,
there
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| there being an Entertainment on purpofe to-mor-

row for me.

For God’s fake make no more Niceties and Scru-
ples than need, in your way of living with me;
that is, do not make me believe this Diftance is to
eafe you, when indeed ’tis meant to eafe us both
of Love; and, for God’s fake, do not mifinterpret
my Excefs of Fondnefs: and if 1 forget my felf,
Iet the Check you give be fufficient to make me de-
filt. Believe me, dear Creature, ’tis more out of
Homour and Jeft, than any Inclination on my fide ;
for I could fit eternally with you, without that part
of Difturbance: Fear me not, for you are (from
that) as fafe as in Heaven it felf. Believe me,
dear Lycidas, this Truth, and truft me. *Tis late,
farewel ; and come, for God’s fake, betimes to-
morrow, and pat off your foolifh Fears and Ni-
ceties, and do not fhame me with your perpetual
ill Opinion ; my Nature is proud and infolent, and
cannot bear it : I will be ufed fomething better, in
fpite of all your Apprehenfions falfly grounded,
Adieu, keep me as I'am ever yours,

ASTREA.

By this Letter, one would think I were the ni-
ceft Thing on Earth ; yet I know a dear Friend goes
far beyond me in that unneceffary Fault.

R S S S S
EEE PP R RV

My Charming Unkind,
I Would have gag’d my Life you conld not have
left me fo coldly, fo unconcerned as you did 3
but you are refolv’d to give me Proofs of your No
Love. Your Counfel, which was given Jou to-
night, has wrought the Effe@s which it uﬁéallv
oes
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does in Hearts like yours. Tell me no more you
love me; for ’twill be hard to make me think it,
tho it be the only Blefling I ask on earth: But if
Love can merit a Heart, I know who ought to
claim yours, My Soul is ready to burft with Pride
and Indigpation ; and at the fame time, Love, with
all his Softnefs, aflails me, and will make me write :
fo that between one and the other, I can exprefs
neither as I ought. What fhall I do to make you
know 1 do not ufe to condefcend to fo much Sub-
miflion, nor to tell my Heart fo freely? Thongh
you think it Ufe, methinks I find my Heart fwell
with Difdain at this Minute, for my being ready
to make Affeverations of the contrary, and to af-
fure you 1 do not, nor never did love, or talk at
the rate I do to you, fince I was born: I fay, 1
wou’d fwear this, but fomething rolls up my Bo-
fom, and checks my very Thought as it rifes. You
ought, Oh Faithlefs, and infinitely Adorable Ly-
cidas! to know and guefs my Tendernefs; you
ought to fee it grow, and daily increafe upon your
hands. 1If it be troublefome, ’tis becaufe I fancy
you leflen, whilft I encreafe, in Paflion; or ra-
ther, that by your ill Judgment of mine, you ne-
ver had any in your Soul for me, Oh unlacky, oh
vexatious Thought ! Either let me never fee that
charming Face, or eafe my Soul of fo tormenting
an Agony, as the cruel Thought of not being be-
lov’d. Why, my Lovely Dear, fhould I flatter
you? Or, why make more Words of my Tender-
nefs, than another Woman, that loves as well,
wouw’d do, as once you faid ? No, you ought ra-
ther to believe that I fay more, becanfe I have
more than any Woman can be capable of : My
Soul is form’d of no other Material than Love;
and all that Soul of Love was form’d for my dear,
faithlefs Lycidas Methinks I have a. Fancy,
that fomething will prevent my going to-morrow
Morning :

i
l
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Morning : However I conjure thee, if poflible,
to come to-morrow about feven or eight at Night,
that I may tell you in what a deplorable Condjti-
on' you left me to-night. 1’cannot deferibe 155
but I feel it, and wifh you the fame Pain, for go-
ing fo inhumanly : But oh! you went to Joys,
and 'left ‘me to Torments ! - You went to love
alone, and left me Love and Rage, Fevers and Ca-
lentares, even Madnefs it felf! Indeed, indeed, my
Soul! I know not to what degree I love you; let
it fuffice- 1 do moft paflionately, and can have no
Thoughts of any other Man, whilft I have Life,
No ! reproach  me, defame me, lampoon me,
corfe me, and kill me, when I'do, and let Heaven
do fo too.

Farewel—— 1 love you more and more every
Moment of ‘my Life. Know ‘it, and Goodnight.
Come to-morrow, being Wedne[day, to, my Ado-
rable Lycidas, your i ASTREA.
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HY, my deareft Charmer, do you difturb

that Repofe I had refolved to purfue, by

taking it unkindly that 1 did not write? I can-
not difobey you, becaufe indeed T won’d not, tho
’twere better much for both 1 had been for ever
filent : I prophefy fo, but at the fame time cannot
help my Fate, and know not what Force or Credit
there is in the Vertue we both profefs ; but Iam
furetis not good to tempt it: 1 think 1 am fure,
and 1 think my Lycidas juft. But oh! to what
purpofe is all this fooling ? Yon have often wifely
confidered it ; but' I never ftay’d’ to think till

| ’twas too late; and whatever Refolutions I make
| inthe abfence of my lovely Friend, one fingle fight
{ turns
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turns me all Woman, and all his. Take notice
then, my Lycidas, | will henceforth never be wife
more ; never make any Vows againft my- Inclina-
tions, or the little wing’d Deity. I own I have
neither the Coldnefs of Lycidas, nor the Prudence;
I cannot either not love, or have a thoufand Arts
of hiding it; I have no body to fear, and there-
fore may have fome body to love: But if you are
deftin’d to be he, the Lord have mercy on me; for
Pm fure you’ll have none. I expeét a Reprimand
for this plain Confeflion ; but I muft juttify it, and
1 will, becaufe I cannot help it: I was born to ill
Luck; and this Lofs of my Heart, is, poflibly,
not the leaft part on’t. Do not let me fee you
difapprove it, I may one day grow afham’d on’t,
and reclaim; but never, whilit you blow the Flame,
tho perhaps againft your Will, I expeé now a
very wife Anfwer; and, I believe, with abundance
of Difcretion, you will caution me to avoid this
Danger that threatens. Do fo, if you have a mind
to make me launch farther into the main Sea of
Love: Rather deal with me as with a right Wo-
man; make me believe my felf infinitely belovd.
1 may chance from the natural Inconftancy of my
Sex, to be as falfe as you wou’d wifh, and leave
you in quiet: For as I am fatisfied I love in vain,
and without retarn, P'm fatisfied that nothing, but
the thing that hates me, cow’d treat me as Lycidas
does; and ’tis only the Vanity of being belov’d by

me, can make you countenance a Softnefs fo dif-'

plealing to you. How cowd any thing, but the
Man that hates me, entertain me fo unkindly ?
Witnefs your excellent Opinion of me, of loving
others ; witnefs your pafling by the end of the
Street where 1 live, and {quandring away your
time at any Coffee-houfe, rather than allow me
what you know in your Soul is the greateft Blef-
fig of my Life, your dear dul melancholy Com-
panys;
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pany 3 Icall it dull, becaufe you can never be gay
or merry where Affrea is. How con’d this Indiffe~
rence poflefs you, when your malicious Soul knew
I was languifhing for you ? I dy’d, I fainted, and
pain’d for an Hour of what you lavifl’d out, re-
gardlefs of me, and without fo much as thinking
on me! What can you fay, that Judgment may not
pafs? that you may not be condemn’d for the worft-
natar’d, incorrigible Thing in the World? Yield,
and at leaft fay, My honeft Friend Aftrea, I nei-
ther do love thee, nor can, nor ever will; at leaft
let me fay, you were generous, and told me plain
blant Trath: I know it; nay, worfe, you impu-
dently (but truly ) told me your Bufinefs wouw'd
permit you to come every night, but your Incli-
nations wowd not: At leaft this was honeft, but
very unkind, and not over-civil. Do not you, my
amiable Lycidas, know I wowd purchafe your
fight at any rate? Why this Neglect then? Why
keeping diftance ? But as much as to fay, Aftres,
truly you will make me love, you will make me be
fond of you, you will pleafe and delight me with
your Converfation, and I am a Fellow that do not
defire to be pleasd, therefore be not [o civil to me;
for I do not defire civil Company, nor Company that
diverts me. A pretty Speech this! and yet if 1
do obey, defift being civil, and behave my felf very
rudely, as 1 have done, you fay, thefe two or three
days then, Oh, Afirea! where is your Pro-
feflion ? Where your Love fo boafted ? Your Good-
Nature, &¢ 7 Why truly, my dear Lycidas, where
it was, and ever will be, fo long as you have in-
vincible Charms, and fhew your Eyes, and look fo
dearly; tho you may, by your prudent Counfel,
and your wife Condu@ of Abfence, and marching
by my Door without calling in, oblige me 'to ftay
my Hand, and hold my Tongue. I can conceal my
Kindaefs, tho not diffemble one: I can make you

E think
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think I am wife, if I lift 5 but when I tell you I
bave Friendfhip, Love and Efteem for you, you may
pawn your Soul upon it: believe ’tis true, and fa-
tisfy your felf you have, my dear Lycidas, in your
Aftrea all fhe profefles. 1 fhou’d be glad to fee
you as foon as poflible (you fay Thurfday) you can :
1 beg you will, and fhall with Impatience expect
you ‘betimes. Fail me not, as you wou’d have me
think you have any Value for ASTREA.

I beg you will not fail to let me hear from you,
to-day being Wednefday, and fee you at night if
you can,

Here I muft draw to anend; for tho confidera-
ble Trufts were repos’d in her, yet they were. of
that Tmport, that I muft not prefume here to infert
’em : But fhall' conclude with her Death, occa-
fion’d by an unskilful Phyfician, on the 16th of
HApril, 1689. She was buried in the Cloyfters of
WeRminfter- Abby, cover’d only with a plain Mar-
ble Stone, with two wretched Verfes on it, made,
as ’m inform’d, by a very ingenious Gentleman,
tho no Poet : the very Perfon, whom the Envious
of our Sex, and the Malicious of the other, wou’d
needs have the Author of moft of hers; which, to
my knowledge, were her own Produt, without the
Afiiftance of any thing but Nature, which fhews it
felf indeed without the Embaraflinents of Art in
every thing fhe has writ. .

She was of a generous and open Temper, fome-
thing paflionate, very ferviceable to her Friends in
all that was in her power ; and couw’d fooner for-
give an Injury, than do one. She had Wit, Ho-
nour, Good-humoar, and Judgment. She was
Miftrefs of all the pleafing Arts of Converfation,
but us’d ’emnot to any but thofe who love ‘Plain-
dealing. She was a Woman of Senfe, and by con-
fequence a Lover of Pleafure, as indeed all both
Men
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Men and Women are ; but only fome wou’d be
thought to be above the Conditions of Humanity,
and place their chief Pleafure ina proud vain Hy-
pocrify, For my part, I knew her intimately, and
never faw ought unbecoming the juft Modefty of
our Sex, tho more gay and free than the Folly of
the Precife will allow. She was, 'm fatisfy’d, a
greater Honour to our Sex than all the Canting
Tribe of Diffemblers, that die with the falfe Re-
putation of Saints. This I may venture to fay,
becaufe I’m unknown, and the revengeful Cenfures
of my Sex will not reach me, fince they will ne-
ver be able to draw the Veil, and difcover the
Speaker of thefe bold Truths. If I have done my
dead Friend any manner of Juftice, ’m fatisfy’d,
having obtain’d my End: If not, the Reader muft
remember that there are few Aftres’s arife in our
Age and till fuch a one does appear, all our En-
deavours in Encomiums on the laft muft be vain
and impotent.

)
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ROYAL SLAVE.

Do not pretend, in giving you the
Hiftory of this ROYAL SLAVE,
to entertain my Reader with the Ad-
ventures of a feign’d Hero, whofe
4 Life and Fortunes Fancy may manage
at the Poet’s pleafure ; nor in relating the Truth,
defign to adorn it with any Accidents, but fuch as
arrived in carneft to him: And it fhall come fim-
ply into the World, recommended by itsown pro-
per Merits, and natural Intrigues; there being
enough of Reality to fupport it, and to render it
diverting, without the addition of Invention.

1 was my felf an Eye-witnefs to a great part of
what you will find bere fet down; and what I
cou’d not be Witnefs of, I receiv’d from the Mouth
of the chief Aéor in this Hiftory, the Hero him-
{elf, who gave us the whole Tranfactions of his
Youth: And though I fhall omit, for brevity’s
{ake, a thoufand little Accidents of his Life, which, *

E 3 however
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however pleafant to us, where Hiftory was fcarce,
and Adventures very rare, yet might prove tedi~
ous and heayy to my Reader, in a World where he
finds Diverfions for every-Minute,new and ftrange.
But we who were perfe@ly charm’d with- the Cha-
rafter of this great Man, were curious to gather
every Circomftance of his Life.

The Scene of the laft part of his Adventares
lies in a Colony in Amnerica, called Surinam, in the
Wet-Tndics.

But before I give you the Story of this Gallant
Slave, ’tis fit 1 tell you the manner of bringing
them to thefe new Colonies ; thofe they make ufe
of there, not being Natives of the place: for
thofe we live with in perfet Amity, without da-
ring to command ’em ; but, on the contrary, ca-
refs ’em with all the brotherly and friendly Affecti-
on in the world; trading with them for their
Fifh, Venifon, Buffalo’s Skins, and little Rarities
as Marmofers, a fort of Monkey, ds big as a Rat
or Weafel, but of a marvellous and delicate fhape,
having Face and Hands like a Human Creature ;
and Coufheries, a little Beaft in the form and fafhi-
on of a Lion, as big as a Kitten, but fo exadly
made in all Parts like that Noble Beaft, that it is
it in Miniature. Then for little Paraketoes, great
Parrots, Muckaws, and a thoufand other Birds and
Beafts of wonderful and furprizing Forms, Shapes,
and Colours.  For Skins of prodigious Snakes,
of which there are fome threefcore Yards in*
length as is the Skin' of one that may be feen at
his Majety’s Antiquary’s; where are alfo fome rare
Flies, of amazing Forms and Colours, prefented
to.’em by my fcl%; fome as big as ‘my Fift, fome
lefs ; and all of various Excellencies, fuch as Art
cannot imitate. Then we trade for Feathers,
which they order into all Shapes, make themfelves
little fhort Habits of ’em, and ‘glorious Wreatfhs

oF
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for their Heads, Necks, Arms and Legs, whofe
Tin&ures are unconceivable. . | had a Set of thefe
prefented to me, and I gave ’em to the-King’s
Theatre, and it was the Drefs of the Judian Queen,
infinitely admir’d by Perfons of Quality; and” was
unimitable. Befides thefe, a thoufand little Knacks,
and Rarities in Nature ; and fome of Art, as their
Baskets, Weapons, Aprons, &e. We dealt with
’em with Beads of all Colours, Knives, Axes,
Pins and Needles; which they us’d only as Tools
to drill Holes with in their Ears, Nofes and Lips,
where they hang a great many little things; as
long Beads, bits of Tin, Brafs or Silver beat thin,
and any fhining Trinket. ‘The Beads they weave
into Aprons about a Quarter of an Ell leng, and
of the fame breadth ; working them very prettily
in Flowers of feveral Colours; which Apron they
wear juft before ’em, as 4dam and Eve did the Fig-
leaves ; the Men wearing a long ftripe of Linen,
which they deal with us for, They thread thefe
Beads alfo on long Cotton-threads, and make Gir-
dles to tie their Aprons to, which come twenty
times, or more, about the Walte, and then crofs,
like a Shoulder-belt, both ways, and round -their
Necks, Arms and Legs. This Adornment, with
their long black Hair, and the Face painted in little
Specks or Flowers here and there, makes ’em a
wonderful Figure to behold. Some of the Beau-
ties, which indeed are finely fhap’d, as almoit_all
are, and who have pretty Features, are charming
and novel; for they have all, that is called Beauty,
except the Colour, which is a reddifh Yellow; or
after a new Oiling, which they often ufe to them-
felves, they are of the Colour-of a new Brick, but
fmooth, foft and fleek. = They are extreme modeft
and bafhful, very fhy, dnd nice of being touch’d.
And though they are all thus naked, if one lives
for ever among ’em, there is not to be feen an un-

E 4 decent
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decent Adion, or Glance: and being continually
us’d to fee one another fo unadorn’d, fo like our
firft Parents before the Fall, it feems as if they h.ad
no Wilhes, there being nothing to heighten Curio-
fity 5 but all you can fee, you fee at once, and
every moment fee; and where there is no Novel-
ty, there can be no Curiofity. Not but I have feen
a handfome young Iudian, dying for Love of a ve-
ry beautiful young Iudian Maid ; but all his Court-
fhip was, to fold his Arms, purfue her with his
Eyes, and Sighs were all his Language: While fhe,
as if no fuch Lover were prefent, or rather as if
the defired none fuch, carefully guarded her Eyes
from beholding him ; and never approach’d him,
baut fhe look’d down with all the blufhing Modefty
1 have feen in the moft fevere and cautious of our
World.  And thefe People reprefented to me an
abfolute Jdea of the firft State of Innocence, bes
fore Man knew how to fin: And ’tis moft evident
and plain, that {imple Nature is the moft harmlefs,
inoffenfive and vertuous Miftrefs. *Tis fhe alone,
if fhe were permitted, that better inftrués the
World, than all the Inventions of Man : Religion
wou’d here but deftroy that Tranquillity they pof-
{efs by Ignorance; and Laws wou’d but teach ’em
to know Offence, of which now they have no No-
tion. They once made mourning and fafting for
the Death of the Euglifh Governor, who had given
his Hand to come on fuch a day to ’em, and nei-
ther came nor fent; believing, when a Man’s word"
was paft, nothing but Death cow’d or fhow’d pre-
vent his keeping it: And when they faw he was
not dead, they ask’d him what Name they had for
a Man who promis’d a thing he did not do? The
Governor told them, Such a Man was a Lyar,
which was a Word of Infamy to a Gentleman,
Then one of ’em reply’d, Governor, you are a Ly-
ary and guilty of that Infamy. They have a na-
tive
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tive Juftice, which knows no Fraud ; and they
underftand no Vice, or Cunning, but when they
are taught by the Whire Men.” They have Plu-
rality of Wives; which, when they grow old,
ferve thofe that fucceed ’em, who are young, but
with a Servitude eafy and refpeéted ; ‘and unlefs
they take Slaves in War, they have no other Ats
tendants.

Thofe on that Continent where 1 was, had no
King ; but the oldeft War-Captain was obey’d with
great Refignation.

A War-Captain is a Man who has led them on to
Battle with Condu@ and Succefs; of whom I fhall
have occafion to fpeak more hereafter, and of fome
other of their Cuftoms and Manners, as they fall
in my way.

With thefe People, as I faid, we live in perfe&
Tranquillity, and good Underftanding, as it behoves
us to do; they knowing all the places where to
feek the beft Food of the Country, and the means
of getting it; and for very fmall and unvaluable
Trifles, fupply us with what ’tis impoffible for us
to get: for they do not only in the Woods, and
over the Sevana’s, in Hunting, fupply the parts of
Hounds, by {wiftly fcouring through thofe almoft
impaffable Places, and by the mere Adivity of
their Feet run down the nimbleft Deer, and other
eatable Beafts; but in the Water, one wou’d think
they were Gods of the Rivers, or Fellow-Citizens
of the deep; fo rare an Art they have in fwim-
ming, diving, and almoft living in Water 3 by
which they command the lefs fwift Inhabitants of
the Floods. And then for fhooting, what they
cannot take, or reach with their Hands, they do
with Arrows ; and have fo admirable an Aim, that
they will fplit almoft an Hair, and at ,any diftance
that an Arrow can reach ; they will fhoot down
Qranges, and other Fruit, and only touch the Stéglg
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with the Dart’s Point, that they may not hurt the
Fruit. So that they being on all occafions. very
ufeful to us, we find it abfolutely neceffary to ca-
refs ’em as Friends, and not to treat’em as Slaves;
nor dare we do other, their numbers fo far furpai-
fing ours in that Continent.

Thofe then whom we make ufe of to work in our
Plantations of Sugar, arc Négroes, Black-Slaves
all together, who are tranfported thither in this
manner. i

Thofe who want Slaves, ‘make a Bargain with a
Mafter, or a Captain of .a Ship, and contra& to
pay him fo much a-piece, a matter of twenty
Pound a head, for, as many as he agrees for, and
to pay for ’em when they fhall be deliver’d on
fuch a Plantation: So that when there arrives a
Ship laden with Slaves, they who have fo contrac-
ted, go a-board, and receive their number by Lot
and perhaps in one Lot that may be for ten, there
may happen to be three or four Men, the reft Wo-
men and Children. Or be_there more or lefs of
cither Sex, you are obliged to be contented with
your Lot.

Coramantien, a Country of Blacks fo called, was
one of thofe Places in which they found the moft
advantageous Trading for thefe Slaves, and thi-
ther molt of our great Traders in that Merchan-
dize traffick; for that Nation is very warlike
and brave : and having a continual Campaign, be-
ing always in hoftility with one neighbouring Prince
or other, they had the fortune to take a great many
Captives : for all they took inBattle were fold as
Slayes; at leaft thofe common Men who cou’d not
ranfom themfelves. Of thefe Slaves fo taken, the
General only has all the Profit; and of thefe Gene-
rals onr Captains and Mafters of Ships buy all their
Freights.

%
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The King of Coramantien was himfelf a Man of
¢ an‘huadred and odd Years old, and “had no Som,
| tho he had many beautifal Black Wives: for moft
! certainly there are Beauties that can eharmof that
£ Colour. In his ‘younger Years he bad had many
{ gallant Men to: his Sons, thirteen of whom died in
4 Battle, conquering when they fell; and he had
 only left him for his Succeffor; one Grand-child,
4 Son to one of thefe dead Victors, who, as foon as
i be could bear a Bow in his Hand, and a Quiver at
¢ his Back, was feat into the Field to be train’d up
{ by oneof the oldeft Generals to War; where, from
# his natural Inclination to Arms, and the Occafions
i given him, with the good Condu& of the old Ge-
neral, he became, at ‘the Age of feveateen, one of
the moft expert Captains, and braveft Soldiers that
ever faw the Field of Mars : fo that he was ador’d
‘as thewonder of all that'World, and the Darling
of the Soldiers. Befides, he was adornd with a
| native Beauty, fo tranfcending all thofe of hisgloo-
4my Race, that he ftrack an Awe and Reverence,
{ieven into thofe that knew not his Quality ; as he
did into me, who beheld him with furprize and
% wonder, when afterwards he arrived in our World.
He had fearce arrived at his feventeenth Year,
i when, fighting by his fide, the General was kill’d
i with an Arrow in his Eye, which the Prince Orso-
\noko (for fo was this gallant Moor cal’d), very nar-
rowly avoided; nor had he, if the General who
‘faw the Arrow  fhot, and perceiving it ‘aimed at
the Prince, had not bow’d his Head between, on
| purpofe to receive it in his own Body, rather
| than it fhouid touch that of the Prince, and fo
1 faved him,
’Twas then, afflifted as Oroonoke was, that he
4 was proclaimed General in the old Man’s place :
{and then it was, at the finithing of that War,
§ which had continy’d for two Years, that the Prince
came
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came to Court, where he had hardly been a Month
together, from the time of his fifth Year to that
of feventeen ; and ’twas amazing to imagine where
it was he learn’d fo much Humanity: or, to give his
Accomplifhments a jufter Name, where’twas he got
that real Greatnefs of Soul, thofe refined Notions
of true Honour, that abfolute Generofity, and that
Softnefs that was capable of the higheft Paffions of
Love and Gallantry, whofe Obje&ts were almoft
continually fighting Men, or thofe mangled or dead,
who heard no Sounds but thofe of War and Groans.
Some part of it we may attribute to the care of a

| Frenchman of Wit and Learning, who finding it
turn to very good account tobe a fort of Royal Tu-
tor to this young Black, and perceiving him very
ready, apt, and quick of Apprehenfion, took a |
great pleafure to teach him Morals, Language and
Science ; and was for it extremely belov’d and va-
lv’d by him.  Aunother Reafon was, he lov’d when
he came from War, to fee all the Englifh Gentle-
men that traded thither; and did not only learn
their Language, but that of the Spaniard alfo, with
whom he traded afterwards for Slaves.

1 have often feen and converfed with this Great
Man, and beena Witnefs to many of his mighty
Agdions; and do affure my Reader, the moft illuf-
trious Courts could not have prodpced a braver
Man, both for Greatnefs of Courage and Mind, a
Judgment more folid, a Wit more quick, and a
Converfation more {fweet and diverting. ' He knew
almoft as much as if he had read much: He had
heard of and admired the Romans : He had heard of
the late Civil Wars in England, and the deplorable
Death of our great Monarch ; and wou’d difcourfe
of it with all the Senfe and Abhorrence of the In-
jultice imaginable. He had an extreme good and
graceful Mien, and all the Civility of a well-bred
great Man. He had nothing of Barbarity in his
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Nature, but in all Points addrefs’d himfelf asif his
Hducation had been in fome European Court.

This great and juft Chara@er of Oroonoko gave
me an extreme Curiofity to fee him, efpecially
whenI knew he fpoke French and Englifh, and thag
I could talk with him. But though I had heard
fo much of him, I was as greatly furprized when
1 faw him, as if I bad heard nothing of him ; fo
beyond all Report I found him. He came into the
Room, and addrefled himfelf to me, and fome o-
ther Women, with the beft Grace in the World.
He was pretty tall, but of a Shape the moft exact
that can be fancy’d: The moft famous Statuary
cowd not form the Figure of a Man more admira-
bly turn’d from head to foot. His Face was not of
that brown rufty Black which moft of that Na-
tion are, but a perfé& Ebony, or polifhed Jett.
His Eyes were the moft awfal that cou’d be feen,
and very piercing; the White of ’em being like
Snow, as were his Teeth. His Nofe was rifing and
Roman, inftead of African and flat. His Mouth the
fineft fhaped that could be feen; far from thofe
great turn’d Lips, which are fo natural to the reft
of the Negroes, The whole Proportion and Air of
his Face was fo nobly and exatly form’d, that ba-
ting his Colour, there ‘could be nothing in Nature
more beautiful, agrecable and handfome. There
was 1o one Grace wanting, that bears the Standard
of true Beauty. His Hair came down to his Shoul-
ders, by the Aidsof Art, which was by pulling it
ont with a Quill, and keeping it comb’d; of which
he took particular care.” Nor did the Perfections
of his Mind come fhort of thofe of his Perfon ;
for his Difcourfe was admirable upon almoft any
Subject: and whoever had heard him fpeak, wou’d
have been convinced of their Errors, that all fine
‘Wit is confined to the white Men, efpecially to
thofe of Chriftendom; and wou’d have confefl:’d

that
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that Oroonoko was as capable even of reigning well,
and of governing as wifely, had as great a Soul,
as politick Maxims, and was as fenfible of Power, as
any Prince civiliz’d in_the moft refined Schools
of Humanity and Learning, or the moft illuftrious
Courts.

This Prince, fuch as I have defcrib’d him, whofe
Soul and Body were fo admirably adorned, was
(while yet he wasin the Court of his Grandfa-
ther, as| faid) as capable of Love, as’twas poffi-
ble for a braye and gallant Man to be; and in fay-
ing that, 1 have named the higheft Degree of
Love: for fure great Souls are moft capable of that

" Paffion.

I have already faid, the old General was kill'd
by the Shot of an Arrow by the fide of this Prince
in Battle; and that Oroomoke was made General.
This old dead Hero had one only Daughter left of
his Race, a Beauty, that to defcribe her truly, one
need fayonly, fhe was Female to the noble Males
the beautiful Black Penms to our young Mars ; as
charming in her Perfon as he, and of delicate Ver-
tues. 1 have feen a hundred White Men fighing
after her, and making a thoufand Vows at her feet,
all in vain, and unfoccefsful. And fhe was indeed
too great for any but a Prince of her own Nation
to adore. 1

Oraonoko coming from the Wars ( which were
now ended) after he had made bis Court to: his
Grandfather, he thonght . in honour’ he ought ito
make a Vifit to Zmeinda, the Daughter of his'Fof
wev-father, the dead Generaly and to make fome
Excufes to ber, becanfe his Prefervation was the
occafion of her Father’s Deaths; and to prefent her
with-thofe Slaves that had been taken in ‘thislaft
Battle, as the Trophies of her Father’s Vi&ories,
When he came, attended by -all ithe young Soldier?

of
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\ of any Merit, he was infinitely furpriz’d at the
i Beauty of this fair Queen of Night, whofe Face
© and Perfon was {o exceeding all he had ever beheld,
that lovely Modefty with which.fhe receivid him,
that Softnefs in her Look and Sighs, upon the me=
lancholy Occafion of this Honour that was done
by fo great a Man as Oroonoks, ‘and a Prince of
whom fhe had heard fuch admirable things; the
Awfulnefs wherewith fhe receiv’d him, and the
Sweetnefs of her Words and Behaviour while he
ftay’d, gain’d-a perfe& Conqueft over his fierce
Heart, and made him feel, the Viétor cou’d be fub-
du’d. S0 that having made his firft Compliments,
and prefented her an hundred and fifty Slaves in
Fetters, he told her with his Eyes, that he was not
infenfible of her Charms; while Imoinda, who
| wif’d for nothing more than fo glorious a Con=
| queft, was pleas’d to believe, fhe underftood that
I filent Language of ‘new-born Love; and, from that
{ moment, put onall her additions to Beauty.

The Prince return’d to Court with- quite another
1 Humour than before 5 and though he did not fpeak
8 much of the fair Jmoinda, he had the pleafure to
i
|
1
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hear all his Followers fpeak of nothing but the
Charms of that Maid, infomuch that, even in the
prefence of the old King, they were extolling her;
¢ and heightning, if poffible, the Beauties they had
| found in her: fo that nothing elfe was talk’d of,
1o other Sound was heard in everyCorner where
there were Whifperers, but Imoinda! Imoinda!
"Twill be imagin’d Oroonoko ftay’d not long. be-
1 fore he made his fecond Vifit; nor, confidering
4 his Quality, not much longer before he told her,
| heador’d her. 1 have often heard him fay, that he
§ admi’d by what ftrange Infpiration he came to talk
4 things fo foft, and fo paflionate, who never knew
Love, nor was us’d to the Converfation of Women
! but (to' ufe his own words) he faid, Moft hapﬁpily,
ome
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{fome new, and, till then, unknown Power inftrucs
ted his Heart and Tongue in the Language of
Love, and at the fame time, in favour of him, in-
pir’d Imoinda with a fenfe of his Paffion. She
was touch’d with what he faid, and return’d itall
in fuch Anfwers as went to his very Heart, ‘witha
Pleafure unknown before. Nor did he ufe thofe
Obligationsill, that Love had done him, but turn’d
all his happy moments to the beft advantage; and
as he knew no Vice, his Flame aim’d at nothing
but Honour, if fuch a diftinétion may be made in
Love; and efpecially in that Country, where Men
take to themfelves as many as they can maintain;
and where the only Crime and Sin with Woman,
is, to turn her off; to abandon her to want, fhame
and mifery: fuch ill Morals are only pradis’d in
Chriftian Countries, where they prefer the bare
Naine of Religion; and, without Vertue or Mo-
rality, think that fufficient, But Oroonoko Was
none of thofe Profeffors; but as he had right No-
tions of Honour, fo he made her fuch Propofitions
as were not only and barely fuch ; but, contrary to
the cuftom of his Country, he made her Vows,
fhe fhow’d be the only Woman he wou’d poflefs
while he liv’id; that no Age or Wrinkles fhow’d
encline him to change for her Soul wou'd be al-
ways fine, and always youngs and he fhow’d have
an eternal Jdes in his Mind of the Charms fhe now
bore 3 and fhow’d look into his Heart for that
TIdea, when be cow’d find it no longer in her Face.

After a thoufand Affurances of his lafting Flame,
and her eternal Empire over him, fhe condefcend-
ed to receive him for her Husband; or rather, re-
ceiv’d him, as the greateft Honour the Gods cow’d
do her.

There is a certain Ceremony.in_thefe cafes to be
obferv’d, which I forgot toask how twas perform’ds
but ’twas concluded on both fides, that in obedis
ence
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ence to him, the Grand-father was to be firft made
acquainted ‘with the Defign: For they pay a moft
abfolute Refignation to the Monarch, efpecially
when he is a Parent alfo.

On the other fide, the old King, who had ma-
ny 'Wives, and many Concubines, wanted not
Court-Flatterers to infinnate:into his Heart a thou-
fand tender Thoughts for this young Beauty ; and
who reprefented her to his Fancy, as the moft
charming 'he’ had ever pofléfs’d in all the long race
of his numerous Years. At this Character, his
old Heart, like an extinguifh’d Brand, moft apt to
take fire, felt new Sparks of Love, and began to
kindle; and now grown to his fecond Childhood,
Yong’d with impatience to behold this gay thing,
with whom, alas! he could but innoceitly play.
But how he Mou’d be confirm’d the ‘was this Won-
der, before he us’d his Power to call her to Court,
(where Maidens never came, unlefs for the King’s
private Uf¢) he was next to confider; and while
he was {o doing, he had Intelligence brought him,
that Imoinda was moft certainly Miftrefs to the
Prince Oroonoks. This gave him fome Chigreen =
however, it gave him alfo an opportunity, one day,
when the Prince was a'hunting, to wait ona Man
of Quality, as his Slave and Attendant, -who
fhould go and make a Prefent to Imoinda, as from
the Prince; he fhould then, nnknown, fee this fair
Maid, and have an opportunity to hear what Mef-
fage fhe wou’d ‘return’ the' Prince for his Prefent,
and from thence gather the ftate of her Heart, and
degree of her Inclination, 'This was put in execn-
tion, and " the ‘old 'Monarch faw, 'and burn’dz He
found her ‘all'he had heard, and would not delay
his Happinefs, but found he fhould have fome Ob-
ftacle to overcome her Heart;, for the exprefs’d her
fenfe of the Prefent the Prince had fent her, in
terms fo fweet; fo foft and pretty, with an Air of

F Love
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Love and Joy that cow’d not be diflembled, info=
much that’twas paft doubt whether fhe lov’d Oroo=
noko entirely, This gave the old King fome af-
fli¢tion 5 but he falv’d it with this, that the Obe-
dience the People pay their King, was not at all
inferiour to what they paid their Gods; and what
Love wou’d not oblige Jmoinda to do; Duty wow'd
comipel her to.

He was therefore no fooner got to his Apart-
ment, but he fent the Royal Veil to Jmoinda ; that
is, the Ceremony of Invitation: He fends the La-
dy he has a mind to honour with his Bed, a Veil,
with which fhe is cover’d, and fecur’d for the King’s
Ufey and ’tis Death, to difobey; befides, held a
moft impious Difobedience.

>Tis not to be imagin’d the Surprize and Grief
that feiz’d the lovely Maid at this News and Sight.
However, as Delays in thefe cafes are dangerons,
and Pleading worfe than Treafon ; trembling, and
almoft fainting, fhe was oblig’d to fuffer her felf
to be cover’d, and. led away.

They brought her thus to Court ; and the King,
who had caus’d a very rich Bath to be prepar'd,
was led into it, where he fate under a Canopy, in
State, to receive this long’d-for Virgin; whom he
having commanded ‘fhou’d be brought:to him, they
(after difrobing her) led her to the Bath, and
making faft the Doors, left her to defcend. The
King, without more Courtfhip, bad her throw off
her Mantle, and come to his Arms, But Imoinda,
all in Tears, threw her felf on the Marble, on the
brink of the Bath, and befought him to hear her.

She told him, as fhe was a Maid, how proud of

the Divine Glory fhe fhould have been, of having
it in her power to oblige her King; but as by the
Laws he could not, and from his Royal Goodnefs
would not take from any Man his wedded Wife
fo fhe believ’d fhe fhou’d be the Occafion of making
him
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| him commit a great Sin, if fhe did not reveal her
¢ State and Condition ; and tell him, fhe was ano-
\ ther’s, and cou’d not be fo happy to be his.
The King, enrag’d at this Delay, haftily de-
# manded the Name of the bold Man, that had mar=
4 ried a Woman of her Degree, without his Con-
% fent. JImoinda, feeing his Byes fierce, and bis
4 Hands tremble, (whether with Age or Anger, I
4 know not, but fhe fancy’d the laft) almoft repent-
4 ed fhe had faid fo niuch, for now fhe fear’d the
il ftorm wou’d fall on the Prince; fhe therefore faid
¢ a thoufand things to appeafe the raging of his
% Flame, and to prepare him to hear who it was with
© calmnefs: but before fhe fpoke, he imagin’d who
I fhe meant, ‘but wou’d not feem to do fo, but com-
manded her to lay afide her Mantle, and fuffer her
felf to receive his Careffes, or, by his Gods he
fwore, that happy Man whom fhe was going to
4 name fhow’d die, though it were even Oroonoko
A bimfelf. Therefore (faid ic) deny this Marriage,
N and [wear thy [elf a Maid. That (veply’d Inoinda)
\ by all'our Powers I do for I am not yet known to my
\ Husband. Tis enough (faid the Kings) ’tis enough
A both to fatisfy my Confcience, and my Heart. And ti-
I fing from his Seat, he went and led her into the
4 Bath; it being in vain for her to refift.
In this time, the Prince, who was return’d from
! Hunting, went to vifit his Jmoinda, but found her
4 gone ; and not only o, but heard flie had receiv’d.
1 the Royal Veil. This rais’d him to a ftorm; and in
I his madnefs, they had much ado to fave him from
| laying violent hands on himf{elf. Force firft prevail’d,
i and then Reafon: They urg’d all to him, that might
9 oppofe his Rage; but nothing weigh'd fo greatly
4 with him as the King’s Old Age, uncapable of in-
| juring him with Fmoinda. He wou’d give way to that
Hope, becaufe it pleas’d him moft, and flatter’d
4 beft his Heart. Yet this ferv’d not altogether to
F 2 make
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make him ceafe his different Paffions, which fome-
times rag’d within him,- and foftned into Show-
ers. *Twas not enough to appeafe him, to tell
him, his Grandfather was old, and cou’d not that
way injure him, while he retain’d that awfol Du-
ty which the young Men areus’d there to pay to
their grave Relations, He cow’d not be convinc’d
he had no caufe to figh and mourn for the lofs of
a Miftrefs, he cowd not with all his ftrength and
courage retrieve.. And he wou’d often cry, Ob,my
Friends! were [he in wall’d Cities, or confir’d from
me in Fortifications of the greateft [Prengths did In-
chantments  or. Monfters detain her from me 5 I
wo’d. venture, through any Hazard to free her : But
bere,. in the Arms of a feeble Old Man, my Youth,
my violent Love, my Trade in Armsy and all my vaft
Defire of Glory, avail me nathing. Imoinda is as
irrecoverably loft to me, as if fhe were [narch’d by
the cold Arms of Death: Oh! [he is never to be
vetriev’d.  If I wou’d mwait tediows Years, till Fate

ow’d bow the old King to his Grave, even that
woi’d not leave me Imoinda free 5 but [Hill that Cuf=
tom that makes it [o vile a Crime for a Son to mare
7y bis Eather’s Wives or Miftreffes, wow'd binden
my Happinefs 5 unlefls I wow'd cither ignobly fet an
ill Precedent to my Succeffors, or abandon my Couns
try, and fly with her to fame unknown World who
never heard our, Story,

But it was objected to him, That his Cafe was'
not the fame ; for Imeinda being his lawful Wife
by folemn Contrat, *twas he was the injur’d Man,
and might, if he fo pleas’d, take Jmoinda back,
the breach of the Law being on his Grandfather’s

fide; and thatif hecow’d circamvent him, and re-
deem her from the Oran, which is the Palace of
the King’s Women, a fort of Seraglio, it was both
juft and lawful for him fo to do.

This
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This Reafoning had fome force npon him, and
he fhow’d have been entirely comforted, but for
the thought that fhe was poflefs’d by his Grand-
father. However, he lov’d fo well; that he was
refolv’d to believe what moft favour’d his Hope,
and to endeavour to learn from Imoinds’s own
mouth, what only fhe cow’d fatisfy him' in, whe-
ther fhe was robb’d of that Blefling which was on-
1y due to his Faith and Love. But asit was very
hard to get a fight of the Women, (for no Men
everenter’d into the Oran, but when the King went
to entertain himfelf with fome one of his Wives
or Miftrefles ; and ’twas Death, at any other time,
for any other to go in) fo he knew not how to
contrive to get a fight of her.

While Oroonoko felt all the Agonies of Love,
and fuffer’d under a Torment the moft painful in
the World, the old King was not exempted from
his fhare of® Afflition.” “He was troubled, for
having been forc’d, by an irrefiftible Paffion, to rob
his Son of a Treafure, he knew, cou’d not but be
extremely dear to him; fince fhe was the moft beau-
tiful that ever had been feen, and had befides, all
the Sweetnefs and Innocence of Youth and Mo-
defty, with a Charm of Wit furpafling all. He
found, that however fhe was forc’d to expofe her
Jovely Perfon to his wither’d Arms, fhe cou’d only
figh and weep there, and think of Oroonoke s and
oftentimes cou’d not forbear fpeaking of him, tho
her Life were, by Cuftom, forfeited by owning
her Paffion. Buat fhe fpoke not of a Lover only,
but of a Prince dear to him to whom fhe fpoke;
and of the Praifes of a Man, ' who, till now, fil’'d
the old Man’s Soul with Joy at every recital of his
Bravery, or even his Name. And ’twas this Do-
tage on'our young Hero, that gave Jmoinda a thou-
fand Privileges 'to fpeak of him, without ‘offend-
ing; and this Condefcenfion in she old'King, that

F 3 made
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made her take the Satisfaion of fpeaking of him
{o very often.

Befides, he many times enquir’d how the Prince
bore himfelf: And thofe of whom he ask’d, being
entirely Slaves to the Merits and Vertues of the
Prince, ftill anfwer’d what they thought conduc’d
beft to his Service; which was, to make the old
King fancy that the Prince had no more Intereft in
Tmoinda, and had refign’d her willingly to the Plea-
fure of the King; that he diverted himfelf with
his-Mathematicians, his Fortifications, his Officers,
and his Hunting.

This pleas’d the old Lover, who fail’d not to
report thefe things again to Imoinda, that fhe might,
by the Example of her young Lover, withdraw
her Heart, and reft better contented in his Arms,
But, however fhe was forc’d to receive this unwel-
come News, in all appearance, with unconcern
and content; her Heart was burfting within, and
fhe was only happy when fhe couw’d get alone, to
vent her Griefs and Moans with Sighs and Tears.

What Reports of the Prince’s Condu& were
made to the King, he thought good to juttify as
far as poflibly he cou’d by his Actions ; and when
he appear’d in the Prefence of the King, he fthew’d
a Face not at all betraying his Heart: fothatina
little time, the old Man, being entirgly convinc’d
that he was no longer a Lover of Jmeinda, he car-
ry’d him with him, in his Train, to the Otan, often

to banquet with his Miftrefles. But as foon as he'

enter’d, one day, into the Apartment of Jmoinda,
with the King, at the firft Glance from her Eyes,
notwithftanding all his determined Refolution, he
was ready to fink in the place where he ftood ; and
had certainly done fo, but for the fupport of
Aboan, a young Man who was next to him ; which,
with his Change of Countenance; had betray’d
him, had the King chancd to look that way. And

I
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1 have obferv’d, ’tis a very great Error in thofe

who laugh when one fays, 4 Negro can change Co-
Jour: for I have feen ’em as frequently blufh, and
ook pale; and that as vifibly as ever 1 faw in the
moft beautifal White. And’tis certain, that both
thefe Changes were evident, this day, in both thefe
“Lovers. And Imoinda, who faw with fome Joy the
Change in the Prince’s Face, and found it in her
own, {trove to divert the King from beholding ei-
ther, by a forc'd Carefs, with which fhe met him;
which was a new Wound in the Heart of the poor
dying Prince. But as foon as the King was bufy’d
in looking on fome fine thing of Imoinds’s making,
fhe had time to tell the Prince, with her angry, but
Love-darting Eyes, that fhe refented his Coldnefs,
and bemoan’d her own miferable Captivity. Nor
were his Eyes filent, but anfwer’d hers again, as
much as Eyes cou’d do, inftrufted by the moft
tender and moft paffionate Heart that ever lov’d:
And they fpoke fo well, ‘and fo effectually, as
Imoinda no longer doubted but fhe was the only

delight and darling of that Soul fhe found' plead-
ing in ’em its right of Love, which rone was
more willing to refign than fhe. And ’twas this
powerful Language alone that in an inftant con-

vey’d all the Thoughts of their Souls to each

other; that theyboth found there wanted but Op-

portonity to make them both entirely happy. But

when he faw another Door open’d by Onabal (a

former old Wife of the King’s, who now had

Charge of Imoinda, ) and faw the Profpe& of a

Bed of State made ready, with Sweets and Flow-

ers for the dalliance of the King, who immediate-

ly led the trembling Vi&im from his fight, into

that prepar’d Repofe ; what Rage! what wild

Frenzies {eiz’d his Heart! which forcing to keep

within bounds, and to fuffer without noife, it be-

camie the more infupportable, and reat his Soul

Py with
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with ten thoufand Pains. . He was forced to retire
to vent his Groans, where he fell down on a Car~
pet, and lay ftruggling a long time, and only
breathing now and then———Oh Jmoinda ! When
Onabal had finifhed her neceflary Affair within, fhut-
ting the Door, fhe came forth, to wait till the
King called ; and hearing fome one fighing in the
other Room, fhe paft on, and found the Prince in
that deplorable Condition, which fhe thought need-
ed her Aid. She gave him Cordials, but all in
vain; till finding the Nature of his Difeafe, by his
Sighs, and naming Jmoinda, fhe told him he had
not fo much caufe as he imagined to affli& himfelf :
for if he knew the King fo well as fhe did, he wou’d
not lofe a moment. in Jealoufy ; and that fhe was
confident that. fmoinda bore, at this minute, part in
his Afi@ion, _dboan was of the fame opinion,
and both together perfuaded him to re-affume his
Courage; and all fisting down on the Carpet, the
Prince faid fo many obliging things to Onahal, that
he half: perfoaded her to beof his Party: and: fhe
promifed him, fhe would thus far comply with
his jult Defires, ‘that fhe would let Zmoinda know
how faithful he was, what he fuffer’d, and what
he faid.

This Difcourfe lafted till the King called, which
gave Oroonoko a. certain Satisfaction ; and with the
Hope Onabat had made him conceive, he affumed a
Look as gay as twas poflible a Man in his circam-

dtances could do: and prefently after, he was cali’d’

in with the reft who waited without. The Kin
commanded Mufick to be brought, and feveral of
his: young Wives and Miftrefles came all together
by his, Command, to dance before him ; where
Jmoinda perform’d her Part with an Air and Grace
fo furpafling all the reft, as her Beauty was above
em, and received the Prefent ordained as a Prize.
The Prince was every moment more charmed wiktlh
5 i the
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the new Beauties and Graces he beheld, in this Fair-
One; and while he gazed, and fhe danc'd, Onahgl
was retired to a Window with Adboan.

This Onabal, as I-faid, was one of the Caft-
Miftrefles. of the old King ; and ’twas thefe: (now
paft their Beauty) that were made Guardians or
Governantees to the new and the young ones, and
whofe bufinefs it was to teach them all thofe wan-
ton Arts of Love, with which they prevail’d and
charmed heretofore in their turn ; and who now
treated the triumphing Happy-ones with all the Se-
verity, as to Liberty and Freedom, that was poffi-
ble, in revenge of their Honours they rob them of;
envying them thofe Satisfattions, thofe Gallantries
and Prefents, that were' once made to themfelves,
while Youth and Beautylafted, and which they now
faw pafs, as it were regardlefs by, and paid only
to the Bloomings. = And certainly, nothing is more
afflicting to a decay’d Beauty, than to behold in
it felf declining Charms, that were once ador’d;
and to find thofe Carefles paid to new Beauties;. to
which once fhe laid claim ; to hear them whifper, as
fhe paffes by, that once was a delicate Woman.
Thofe abandon’d Ladies therefore endeavour to re-
venge all the defpights and decays of time, on thefe
flourifhing Happy-ones. And ’twas this Severity
that gave Oroonoko a thoufand Fears he fhould never
prevail with Onahal -to fee Imoinda.. But, asl faid,
ihe was now retir’d to a Window with Aboan.

This young Man was. not only one of the beft
Quality, but a Man extremely well made, and
beautiful ; and coming often to attend the King to
the Oran, he had fubdu’d the Heart of  the anti-
quated Onabal, which had not forgot how pleafant
it was to be in love: And though fhe had fome
Decays in her Face, fhe had none in her Senfe and
Wit fhe was there agreeable ftill, even to Aboan’s
Youth: fo that he took pleafure in cntertain;lng

: cr
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her with Difcourfesof Love. He knew alfo, that
to make his court to thefe She-favourites, was the
way to be' great ; thefe being the Perfons that do
all Affairs and Bufinefs at Court. He had alfo ob-
ferved that the had given him Glances more tender
and inviting than fhe had done to others of his
Quality. And now, when he faw that her Favour
cou’d fo abfolutely oblige the Prince, he faild not
to figh in her Ear, and to look with Eyes all foft
opon her, and gave her hope that fhe had made
fome Impreflions on - his Heart. He found her
pleas’d at'this, and making a thoufand Advances to
him : but the Ceremony ending, and the King de-
parting, broke up the Company for that day, and
his Converfation.

Aboan fail’d not that night to tell the Prince of
his Succefs, and how advantageous the Service of
Onahal might be to his Amour with Imoinda. The
Prince was over-joy’d with this good News, and
befought him if it were poffible” to carefs her fo,
as to engage her entirely,  which he could not fail to
do, if he comply’d with her Defires: For then (faid
the Prince) her Life lying ar your mercy, [he must
grant you the Requeft you make in' mybebalf. * Aboan
underftood him, and affur’d him “he would make
love fo effe@tually, that he would defy the moft
expert Miftrefs of the Art, to find out whether he
diffembled it, or hadit really. And ’twas with im-
patience ‘they waited the next opportunity of go-
ing to the Otan. :

The Wars came on, the time of taking the
Field approached ; and ’twas impoffible for the
Prince to delay his going at the Head of his Army
toencounter the Enemy; fo that every Day feem’d
a tedious Year, till he faw his Jmoinda: for he be-
lieved he cou’d not live, if he were forced away
without being fo happy. *Twas with impatience
therefore that he expefted the next Vifit the Kix}g
wou'd




thh RoOYAL SLAVE. 75

wow'd make; and according to his Wifh it was, °
not long.

The Parley of the Eyes of thefe two Lovers had
pot pafs’d fo fecretly, but an old jealous Lover
could fpy it; or rather, he wanted not Flatterers
who told him they obferv’d it: fo that the Prince
was haften’d to the Camp, and this was the laft
Vifit he found he fhould make to the Otan; he there-
fore urged Aboan_to make the beft of this laft Ef-
fort, and to explain himfelf fo to Onabal, that fhe
deferring her Enjoyment of her young Lover no
Tonger, might make way for the Prince to fpeak to
Imoinda.

The whole Affair being agreed on between the
Prince and Aboan, they attended theKing, as the
Cuftom was, to the Oran; where, while the whole
Company was taken up in beholding the Dancing,
and Antick Poftures the Women-Royal made, to
divert the King, Onabal fingled out Aboan, whom
fhe found moft pliable to her with.  When  fhe had
him where fhe believ’d the cou’d not be heard, fhe
figh’d to him, and foftly cry’d, .4h, Aboan ! when
will_you be [enfible of my Paffion ? I eonfe[s it with my
Mouths becaunfe I would not give my Eyes the Lye;
and you have but too much already perceived they have
confe[s’d my Elame ; mor would I have you believe, that
becaufe I am the dbandoned Miftre[s of a King, Iefteem
my [elf altogether divefted of Charms : No, Aboanj
I have [Hill a Reft of Beauty enough engaging, and
bave learn’d to_pleafe too welly not to be defivable. I
can have Lovers ftill, but will have none bur Aboan.
Madam, (reply’d the balf-feigning Youth) you have
already, by my Eyes, found you can [Fill conquer 5 and I
believe ’tis in pity of me you condefcend to this kind
Confsffion. But, Madam, Words are. ufed to be [o
[mall apars of our Country-Courtfhip, that ’tis rare one
can get fo happy an Opportunity as to tell one’s Heart 5
gud thofe few Minutes we have, are forced tobe [nar;‘l;’d

or
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Jor mare certain Proofs of Love than [peaking and figh=
ing.: and fuch I languifl for.

He fpoke this with fuch a Tone, that fhe hoped
it true, and cow’d not forbear believing it ; and be-
ing. wholly tranfported with Joy for having fub-
dued the fineft of " all the King’s Subje@s to her De-
fies, fhe took from her Bars two large Pearls, and
commanded him to wear ’em in his. He 'would
have refafed *em, crying, Madam, thefe are not the
Proofs of your Love that I cxpelty *tis Opportunity,
%is a Lone-Hour anly, that can make me happy.  But
forcing the Pearls inito his Hand, fhe whifper’d foft.
ly to him; Oh! do not fear a Woman's Invention,
when Love [ets her 4 thinking. And prefling his Hand,
the cry’d, ‘This Night you ﬁm[l be bappy : Come to the
Gate of the Orange-Grove, behind the Otan, and
I will be ready abour Mid-night to receive you. ’Twas
thus agreed, and fhe left him, that no notice might
be taken of theinfpeaking together.

The Ladies were ftill dancing, and the King laid
on a Carpet with a great deal of Pleafure was be-
holding them, efpecially Imoinda, who that day
appea’d more lovely than ever, being enliven’d
with the good Tidings Quabal had brought her, of
the conftant Paffion the Prince had for her., The
Prince was laid on another Carpet at the other
end of the Room, with his Eyes fixed: on the Ob-
jec of his Soul ; and as fhe tarned or moved, fo did

they: and fhe alone gave his Eyes and Sonl their
Motions,  Nor did Zmoinda_employ her Eyes to*

any other ufe, than in beholding with infinite plea-
fure the Joy fhe ‘produced in thofe of the Prince:
But while fhe was more regarding him, than the
Steps fhe took, fhe chanced to fall; and fo near
him, as that leaping with extreme force from the
Carpet, he caught her in his Arms as' fhe fell : and
*twas vifible to the whole Prefence, the Joy where-
with he received her. - He clafped her clofe to his
Bofom,

|
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Bofom, and quite forgot that Reverence that was
due to the Miftrefs of 4Ring, and that Punifhment
that is the Reward of a Bolduefs of this natare.
And had not the Prefence of Mind of Iminda
(fonder of his Safety, than her own) befriended
him, in making her fpring from his Arms, and fall
into her Dance again, he hadat that inftant met His
Death ; for the old King, jealous to the laft degree,
rofe up in rage, broke all the Diverfion, and led
Imoinda to her Apartment, and fent out word to
the Prince, to go immediately to the Camp; and
that if he were found 'another Night in Court, he
fhou’d fuffer the Death ordained for difobedient
Offenders.

You may imagine how welcome this News was
t0 Oroonoke, whofe unfeafonable Tranfport and Ca=
refs of Imoinda was blamed by all Men that loved
him: and now he perceived his Fault, yet cry’d,
That for [uch another Moment he would be content
to die.

All the Oran was in diforder about this Acci-
dent; and Onabal was particularly concern’d, be-
caufe on the Prince’s Stay depended her Happinefs 5
for fhe cow’d no longer expe& that of Aboan: So
that ¢’er they departed, they contrived it fo, that
the Prince and he fhould both come that night to
the Grove of the Oran, which was all of Oranges
and Citrons, and that there they wow’d wait her
Orders.

They parted thus with Grief enongh till night,
leaving the King in poffeffion of the lovely Maid.
But nothing could appeafe the Jealoufy of the old
Lover ; he won’d not be impofed on, but would
have it, that Imoinda: made a falfe Step on pur=
pofe to ‘fall into Oroomoks’s Bofom, and that all
things looked like a Defign on both fides 5 and *twas
in vain fhe protefted her Innocence: He was onl

and
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and obftinate, and left her more than half aflur’d
that his Fear was true. a

The King going to his Apartment, fent to know
where the Prince was, and if he intended to obey
his Command. The Meffenger return’d, and told
him, he found the Prince penfive, and altogether
unprepar’d for the Campaign; that he lay negli-
gently on the’'ground, and anfwer’d very little,
This confirmed the Jealoufy of the King, and he
commanded that they thould very narrowly and pri-
vately watch his Motions ; and that he fhould not
ftir from his Apartment, but one Spy or other
fhow’d be employ’d to watch him : So that the hout
aj proaching, wherein he was to go to the Citron-

rove; and taking only Aboan along with him, he
leaves his Apartment, and was watched to the ve-
1y Gate of the Oran; where he was feen to enter;
and where they left him, to carry back the Tidings
to the King.

Oroonoko and Aboan were no fooner enter’d, but
Onabal led the Prince to the Apartment of Zmoindas
who, not knowing any thing.of her Happinefs, was
laid inBed. But Onahal only left him in her Cham-
ber, tomake the beft of his Opportunity, and took
her dear 4boan to her own; where he fhew’d the
height of Complaifance for his Prince, when, to give
him an opportunity, he fuffer’d himfelf to be ca-
refs’d in bed by Onabal.

The Prince foftly waken’d Jmoinda, - who was not:

a little farpriz’d with Joy to find him there; and
yet fhe trembled  with a thoufand Fears. 1 belicve
be omitted faying nothing to this young Maid,
that might perfuade her to fuffer him to feize his
own, and take the Rights of Love, And I believe
fhe was not long refifting thofe Arms where fhe fo
long’d to be; and baving Opportunity, Night,
and Silence, Youth, Love and Defire, he foon pre-
vail’d, and ravifhed ‘in a moment what his old
Grand-
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! Grandfather had been endeavouring for, fo mauyv

B

Months. L, h : y
>Tisnot to be imagined the Satisfattion of thefe
two young Lovers; nor the Vows fhe made him,

| that fhe remained a {potlefs Maid till that night,

and that what fhe did with his Grandfather had

| robb’d him of no part of her Virgin-Honour ; the

i
\

|

Gods, in Mercy and Juftice, having referved that
for her plighted Lord, to whom of right it be-
longed. And ’tis impoffible to exprefs the Tranf-
ports he fuffer’d, while he liften’d to a Difcourfe fo
charming from her loved Lips; and clafped that

| Body in his Arms, for whom he had fo long lan-

guifhed : and nothing now afflicted him, but his fud-
den Departure from her ; for he told her the Ne-
ceflity, and bis Commands, but fhould depart fatif-
fy'd in this, That fince the old King had hitherto .
not been able to deprive him of thofe Enjoyments
which only belonged to him, he believed for the
futare he would be lefs able to injure him: fo that,
abating the Scandal of the Veil, which was no o-
therwile fo, than that fhe was Wife to another, he
belieyed her fafe, even in the Arms of the King,

¢ and innocent; yet would he have ventur’d at the

Conqueft of the World, and have given it all to

! have had her avoided that Honour of receiving

the Royal Veil. ’Twas thus, between a thoufand
Careffes, that both bemoan’d the hard Fate of Youth
and Beauty, fo liable to that cruel Promotion ¢
*twas a Glory that could well have been fpared here,
tho defired and aim’d at by all the young Females of
that Kingdom.

But while they were thus fondly employ’d, for<
getting how time ranon, and that the Dawn muft
conduct him far away from his only Happinefs,
they beard a great Noife in the Otan, and unufual
Voices of Men ; at which the Prince, ftarting from
the Arms of the frighted Zmoinda, ran to a lit{le

% Battle~
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Battle-Ax heufed to wear by his fide; and having
not fo much ‘leifure as to put on his Habit, he op=
pofed himfelf  againft fome who were already open-
ing the Door : which they did with'fo 'much Vio-
lence, that Oroonoko was not able to defend it ; but
was forced to cry out with a commanding Voice,
Whoever ye are that have the Boldnefs to attemps to
approach this Apartment this rudely; know, that I,
the Prince Oroonoko, ‘will revenge st with the: cer=
tain Death of him that first enters : Therefore ftand
backy and. know, this Place is facred to Love and Me
this night 5 to-morrow *tis the King’s.

" This he fpoke with a Voice fo refolv’d and af-’
fur’d, that they foon retired from the Door; but
€ry’d, *Tis by, the King’s Command. we are come and
being [atisfy’d by thy Voice, O Prince, as much as if we
had enter’d, we can report to the King the Truth'of all
his Fears, and leave thee to provide for thy awn Safety,
 thou are_advis’d by thy Friends.

At thefe words they. departed, and left the
Prince to take a fhort and fad leave of his Tmoinda ;
who, trufting in the Strength of her Charnis, be-
lieved fhe hould appeafe the Fury of a jealous King,
by faying, fe was furprized, and that it wds by
force of Arms he got into her, Apartment. ~All her
Concern now was for his Life, and therefore fhe
haften’d him to the Camp, and with much ado pre-
vail’d on him to go. Nor was it fhe alone that
prevailed; Aboan and Onabal both'pleaded, and
both affured him of a Lye 'that fhould be well’
enough contrived to fecure Jmoinda. So that at
falt, with a Heart fad as Death, dying Eyes, and
fighing Soul, Orosnoko departed, and took his way
to the Camp,

It was not long after, the King in Perfon’ came
to the Oran; where beholding Imoinda, with Rage
in his Eyes,” he upbraided her Wickeduefs, and Per=
fidy; and threatning her Royal Lover, fhe fell hon

cr
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| her face at his feet, bedewing the Floor ‘with her
| Tears, and imploring his pardon for a Fault which
fhe had not with her Will committed ; as Onabal,
¢ who was alfo proftrate with her, could teftify :
¢ That, unknown to her, he had broke into her
* Apartment, and ravithed her.  She fpoke this much
# againft her Confcience ; but to: fave her own Life,
" twas abfolutely neceflary fhe fhould feig this Fal-
fity. She'knew it could not injure the Prince, he
being fled to an Army that would frand by him,
¢ ‘againft any Injuries that fhould affault him. ~How-
1 ever this laft Thought of Zmoinda’s being ravifhed,
changed the Meafures of his Revenge ; and whereas
¢ before he defigned to be bimfelf her Executioner,
he now refolved ‘fhe fhould not die. But as it is
the greateft Crime in nature amongft ’em, to touch
a Woman after having been ‘poflef’d by-a Son;a
Father, or a Brother, fo'now he looked on Zmoinda
¢ asa polluted thing, wholly unfit' for his Embrace ;
+ mor wou’d he refign her to his Grandfon, becaufe
| fhe had received the Royal Feil » He therefore re-
| moves her from the Otan, with Onabal; whom he
| put into fafe hands, with order they fhould be both
| fold off as Slaves to another Country, cither Chrif
tian O Heathen, *twas no matter where.
This cruel Sentence, worfe than Death, they im-
plor’d might be reverfed; but their Prayers were
! vain, and it was put in execution accordingly, and
that with fo much Secrecy, that none, either with-
out or within the Oran, knew any thing of their
Abfence, or their Deftiny.
The old King neverthelefs executed this with
t a great deal of Reluancy; but he believed he had
| made a very great Conqueft over himfelf, when he
{ had once refolved, and had perform’d what he re-
| folv’d. He believed now, that his Love had been
* unjuft ; and that he cou’d notexpe@t the Gods, or
Y Captain of the Clouds (as they call the unknown
G Power)
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Power) wou’d fuffer a better Confequence from fo

ill a Caufe. He now begins to hold Oroonoko ex-

cufed 5 and to fay, he had reafon for what he did:
And now every body cow’d affure the King how
paflionately Jmoinda was beloved by the Prince ; e-
ven thofe confefs’d it now, who faid the contrary
before his Flame was not abated. So that the King
being old, and not able to defend himfelf in War,
and having no Sons of all his Race remaining alive,
but only this, to maintain him on his Throne ; and
looking on this as a'Man difobliged, firft by the
Rape of his Miftrefs, or rather Wife, and now by
depriving, of him wholly of her, he fear’d, might
make him defpetate, and do fome cruel thing, €i-
ther to himfelf or -his old Grandfather the Offen-
der, hebegan to repent him extremely of the Con-
tempt he had, in his Rage, put on Jmoinda. Be=
fides he confider’d he ought in honour to have
killed her for this Offence, if it had been one. He
ought to have had ‘fo-much Value and Confidera=
tion for a Maid of her Quality, as to have nobly
put her to death, and not to have fold her like a
common Slave ; the greateft Revenge, and the moft
difgraceful of any, and to which they a thoufund
times prefer Death, and implore it ; as fmoinda did,
but cow’d not obtain that Honour. = Seeing there-
fore it was certain that Oreonoko would highly re-
{ent this Affront, he thought good to make fome
Excufe for his Rafhnefs to him ; and to,that end,
he fent a Meflenger to the Camp, with Orders to
treat with him about the Matter, to gain his Par-
don, and to endeavour to mitigate his Grief; but

that by no means he fhou’d tell him fhe was fold,

but: fecretly put to death: for he knew he fhould
never obtain his Pardon for the other.

When the Meflenger came, he found the Prince
upon the point of engaging with the Enemy; but
but as foon as he heard of the arrival of the Meflen-
B°Ty
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ger, he commanded him to his Tent, where he
embraced him, and received him' with Joy: which
was foon abated by the down-caft Looks of the
Meflenger, who was inftantly demanded the Caufe
by Oroonoko;, who, impatient of delay, ask’d a
thoufand Queftions in a breath, and all concern~
ing Imoinda. But there needed little return; for
he cou’d almoft anfwer himfelf of all he demanded
from his Sighs and Eyes. At laft the Meflenger
cafting himfelf at the Prince’s” feet, and kiffing
them with all the Submiffion of a Man that had
fomething to implore which he dreaded to utter,
he befought him to hear with Calmnefs what he
had to deliver to him, and to call up all his noble
and heroick Courage, to encounter with his Words,
and defend himfelf againft ‘the ungrateful things
he muft relate. Oroomoko teply’d, with a deep
Sigh, and a languifhing Voice, 1 am armed
against their worft Efforts ——For I know they
will tell me, Imoinda 4 o more and  after
that, you may [pare the reft. 'Then, commandiig him
to rife, he laid himfelf ona Carpet, under a rich
Payilion, and remained a good while filent, and
‘was hardly heard to figh.  'When he was come a
little to himfelf, the Meflenger asked him leave to
Aeliver that part of his Embafly which the Prince
had not yet divin’d : Aud the Prince cry’d, I per~
mit thee Then he told him the Afflition
the old King was in, for the Rafhoefs he had com-
mitted in his Cruelty to fmoinda; and how he
deign’d to ask pardon for his Offence, and to im~
plore the Prince would not fuffer that Lofs to touch
his Heart too fenfibly, which now all the Gods
cow’d not reftore him, but might recompenfe him
in Glory, which he begged he would purfue ; and
that Death, that common Revenger of all Injurics,
would foon even the Account between him and a
feeble old Man.

G 3 Oraonake




84 . OROONOKO: 0r,

Oroonoko bad_him: retorn his Duty. to his Lord
and Mafter ; and to aflure him, there was no Ac-
count of Revenge to beadjufted between them : if
there were, ’twas. he was the Aggreflor, and that
Death wonld be juft, and, maugre his Age, wou’d
fee him righted ; and he was contented to leave
his Share of Glory to Youths more fortunate and
worthy of that, Favour from the Gods: That
henceforth he would never lift a Weapon, or draw
a Bow, but abandon the fiall Remains of his Life
to Sighs and Tears, and the continual Thoughits of
what his Lord and Grandfather had thought good
to fend out of the World, with all that Youth,
that {nnocence and. Beauty.

After having fpoken this, whateyer his greateft
Officers and Men of the beft Rank couw’d do, they
could ot raife him from the Carpet, or perfuade
him to Acion, and Refolutions of Life ; but com-
manding all to retire, he fhut himfelf into his Pa-
vilion all thatday, while the Encmy was ready to
engage: and wondring at the delay, the whole
Body of the chicf of the Army then “addrefs’d
themfelves to him, and to whom they had much
ado to get Admittance.  They fell on their faces
at the foot of his Carpet, where they lay, and
befought him with earneft Prayers .and Tears, to
Jead them forth to Battle, and not let the Enemy
take Advantages of them; and implored him to
have regard to his Glory, and to the World, that
depended on his Courage and Condué. But he
made no other Reply to all their Supplications,
but this, That he had now no more bufinefs for
Glory ; and for the World, it was a Trifle not
worth his Care : Go (continued he, fighing) and
divide it amongst you, and reap with Foy what you

So wainly prize, and leave me to my more welcome
Deftiny.

They
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They then demanded what they fhould do, and
whom he would conftitute in his room, that the
Confufion of ambitious Youth and Power might
pot ruin their Order, and make them a Prey to
the Enemy. He reply’d, he would not give him-
felf the trouble: but wifhed ’em to chufe the
braveft Man amongft ’em, let his Quality or Birth
be what it wou’d: For, Ob my Friends ! (faid he)
it is not Titles make Men brave or good 5 or Birth
that beftows Courage and Generofity, or makes the Owner
bappy.” Believe this, when you behold Oroonoko the
moff wretched, and abandoned by Fortune, .of all the
Creation of the Gods. So turning himfelf about, he
wou’d make no more Reply to all they could urge
or implore,

The Army beholding their Officers retarn unfoc~
cefsful, with fad Faces and ominous Looks, that
prefaged no good luck, fuffer’d a thoufand Fears
to take poffeflion of their Hearts, and the Enemy
to come even upon them, before they would pro-
vide for their Safety, by any Defence : and though
they were affured by fome, who had a mind to ani-
mate them, that they fhould be immediately headed
by the Prince, and that in the mean time Aboar
had orders to command as General; yet they were
fo difmay’d for want of that great Example of
Bravery, that they could make but a very ' feeble
Refiftance ; and at laft, downright fled before the
Enemy, who purfued’em to the very Tents, killing
’em. Nor could all 4boan’s Courage, which that
day gained him immortal Glory, fhame’em into a
manly Defence of themfelves.  The Guards that
were left behind about the ) Prince’s Tent, feeing
the Soldiers flee before the Enemy, and featter
themfelves all over the Plain, in great diforder,
made fuch out-cries as ronz’d the Prince from his
amorous Slumber, in which he had remain’d bury’d
for two days, without permitting any Suftenance

G 3 to
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to approach him. But, in fpight of all his Refolus
tions, he had not the Conftancy of Grief to that
degree, as to make him infenfible of the Danger
of his Army ; and in that inftant he leaped from his
Couch, and cry’d——Come, if we muft die, let us
meet Death the nobleft way 5 and ’twill be more like
Oroonoko to encounter. him at an Army’s Head, oppos
fing the Torrent of a conquering Foe, than lazily on
a Couchy, to wait._his lingring Pleafure, and_dic every
moment by a thoufand racking Thoughts 5 or be tamely
taken by an Enemy; ands led a whining love-fick Slave
20 adorn’ the Triumphs of Jamoan, that young Vittor,
who already is enter'd beyond the Limits 1 have pre-
ferib’d bim.

While he was fpeaking, he fuffer’d his People
to drefs him for the Field; and fallying out of his
Pavilion, with more Life and Vigour in his Coun-
tenance than ever be fhew’d, he appear’d like fome
Divine Power defcended to fave his Country from
Deftruction: and his People had purpofely put
him on all things that might make him fhine with
moft Splendor, to ftrike a reverend Awe into the
Beholders. He flew into the thickeft of thofe that
were purfuing his Men; and being animated with
Defpair, he fought as if he came on purpofe to
die, and did fuch things as will not be belicved
that Human Strength could perform ; and fuch as
foon infpir’d all the reft with new Courage, and

new Order. And now it was that they began to.

fight, indeed ; and fo, as if they would not be
outdone even by their ador’d Hero ; who turaing
the Tide of the Viéory, changing abfolutely the
Hate of the Day, gain’d an_entire Conqueft : and
Oroonoko having the good Fortune to fingle out Fa-
moany he took him prifoner with his own Hand,
haying wounded him almoft to death.

This Famoan afterwards became very dear to him,
being a Man very gallant, and of excellent Gracez,

an
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and fine Parts; fo that he never put him amongft
theRank of Captives, as they ufed to do, with-
out diftin&ion, for the common Sale, or Market,
‘but kept him in his own Court, where he retain’d
nothing of the Prifoner but the Name, and retur-
fied no more into his own Country ; fo great an Af-
fedtion he took for Oroonoko, and by a thoufand Tales
and Adventures of Love and Gallantry, flatterd
his Difeafe of Melancholy and Languifhment: which
Thave often heard him fay, had certainly kill’d him,
but for the Converfation of this Prince and Aboas,
and the French Governour he had from his Child-
! hood, of whom I have fpoken before, and who
was a Man of admirable Wit, great Ingenuity and
Learning ; all which he had infofed into his young
Pupil.  This Frenchman was banifhed out of his own
Country, for fome Heretical Notions he held.: and
tho he was a Man of very little Religion, he had
admirable Morals, and a brave Soul.
After the total Defeat of Famoan’s Army, which
y all fled, or were left dead upon the place, they
! fpent fome time in the Camp ; Oroonoko chufing ra-
ther to remain awhile there in his Tents, than
to enter into a Palace, or live in a Court where he
had folately fuffer’d fo great a Lofs, The Officers
therefore, who faw and knew his Caufe of Difcon-
! tent, invented all forts of Diverfions and Sports
| to entertain their Prince: Sothat what with thofe
Amufements abroad, and others at home, that is,
within their Teats, .with the Perfuafions, Argu-
i ments, and Care of his Friends and Servants that
| he more peculiarly priz’d, he wore off in time a
§ great part of that Chagreen, and Torture of De-
! fpair, which. the firlt Efforts of lmoinda’s Death
! had given him; infomuch ashaving received a thou-
fand kind Embaffies from the King, and Invitation
to return to Court, he obey’d, tho with no lit-
tle reluancy : and when he did fo, there was a
G 4 vifible
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vifible change in him, and for a long time he was
much more melancholy than before. But time
leflens all Extremes, and reduces em to Mediums,
and Unconcern : but no Motives of Beauties, tho
all endeavour’d it, cou’d engage him inany fort of
Amour, though he had all the Invitations to it, both
from his own Youth, and other Ambitions and De-
figos.

COroonoko- was 1o fooner return’d from this laft
Conquelt, and receiv’d at Court with all the Joy
and Magnificence that cow’d be exprefled to a young
Vitor, who was not only returned triumphant, but
belov’d like a Deity, than there arriv’d in the Port
an Englifh Ship.

The Mafter of it had often before been in thefe
Countries, and was very well known to Oroonoko,
with whom he had traffick’d for Slaves, and had
us’d to do the fame with his Predeceflors.

This Commander a Man of a finer fort of
Addrefs and Converfation, better bred, and more
engaging, than moft of that fort of Men are; fo
that he feem’d rather never to have been bred out
of a Court, than almoft all his life at Sea. This
Captain therefore was always better receiv’d at
Court, than moft of the Traders to thofe Coun-
tries were; and efpecially by Oroonoke, who was
iviliz’d, according to the Ewropean Mode,
than any other had been, and took more delight in
the White Nations ; and, above all, Men of Parts
and Wit. To this Captain he fold abundance of
his Slaves; and for the Favour and Efteem he
bad for him, made him many Prefents, and ob-
lig’d him to ftay at Court as long as poflibly he
cowd. Which the Captain feem’d to take as a
very great Honour done him, entertaining the Prince
every day with Globes and Maps, and mathemati-
cal Difcourfes and Inftruments ; cating, drinking,
hunting, and living with him with fo much fami-

: liarity,
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liarity, that it was not to be doubted but he had
gain’d very greatly upon the Heart of this gallant

oung Man. And the Captain, in return of all
thefe mighty Favours, befought the Prince to ho-
nour his Veflel with his Prefence, fome day or
other at Dinner, before he fhou’d fet fail: which
e condefcended to accept, and appointed his day.
The Captain, on his part, fail’d not to have all
things in a readinefs, in the moft magnificent order
he cow’d poflibly: And the day being come, the
Captain, in his Boat, richly adorn’d with Carpets
and Velvet-Cufhions, row’d to the fhore, to receive
the Prince; with another Long-Boat, where was
plac’d all his Maufick and Trumpets, with which
Oroonoke was extremely delighted ; who met him
on the fhore, attended by his French Governor,
Samoan, Aboan, and about an hundred of the no-
bleft of the Youths of the Court: And after they
had firft carry’d the Prince on board, the Boats
fetch’d the reft off’; where they found a very {plen-
did Treat, with all forts of fine Wines; and were
as well entertain’d, as’twas poffible in fuch a place
to be.

The Prince having drank hard of Punch, and
{everal forts of Wine, as did all the reft, (for great
care was taken, they fhou’d want nothing of that
part of the Eatertainment) was very merry, and
in great admiration of the Ship, for he had never
been in one before; fo that he was curious of be-
holding every place where he decently might de-
fcend.  The reft, no lefs curious, who were not
quite overcome with Drinking, rambled at their
pleafure Fore and Aft, as their Fancies guided ’em:
So that the Captain, who had well laid his Defign
before, gave the Word, and feiz’d on all his
Guefts ; they clapping great Irons fuddenly on the
Prince, when he was leap’d down into the Hold,

" to view that part of the Veflel; and locking htil;‘l:
a]
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faft down, fecur’d him. The fame Treachery was
us’d to all the reft; and all in one inftant, in feve=
tal places of the Ship, were lafh’d faft in Irons,
and ‘betray’d to Slavery. /That great Defign over)
they fet all Hands to work to hoift Sail; and with
as treacherous as fair a Wind ‘they made from
the Shore with this innocent and glorious Prize,
who thought of nothing lefs than fuch an Enter-
tainment.

Some have commended this A&, as brave in the
Captain ; but [ will fpare my fenfe of it, and leave
it to my Reader to judge as he pleafes. It may be
eafily guefs’d, in what manner the Prince refented
this Indignity, who may be beft refembled to a Li~
on taken in a Toil; fo he rag’d, fo he ftroggled
for Liberty, but all in vain: and they had fo wife-
ly manag’d his Fetters, that he could not ufe a
hand in his defence to quit himfelf of a Life that
wou’d by no means endure Slavery; nor con’d he
move from the place where he was ty’d, to any fo-
fid part of the Ship againft which he might have
beat his Head, and have finift‘d his Difgrace that
way. So that being deprived of all other means,
he refolv’d to perifh for want of Food ; and pleas’d
at laft with that Thought, and toil’d and tir’d by
Rage and Indignation, he laid himfelf down, and
fullenly refolv’d upon dying, and refufed all things *
that were brought him.

This did not a little vex the Captain, and the
more fo, becaufe he found almoft all of ’em of the
fame Humour ; fo that the lofs of fo many brave
Slaves, fo tall and goodly to behold, would have
been very confiderable: He therefore order’d one
to go from him (for he wou’d not be feen_himfelf')
to Oroonvko, and to affure him, he was affli&ed for
having rafhly done fo unhofpitable a Deed, and
which could not be now remedy’d, fince they were
far from fhore ; but fince he refented it in fo high a
nature,
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. natore, he affur’d him he would revoke his Refolu~
| tiom, and fet both him and his Friends a-fhore on’
| the next Land they fhould touch at; and of this
| the Meflenger gave him his Oath, provided fi¢
\ would refolve to live. And Oroonoko, whofe Ho-
4 four was fuch as he never had violated a Word in
i his Life himfelf, much lefs a folemn Affeveration,
A believ’d in an inftant what this Man faid ; but re-
4 ply’d, He expedted, for a Confirmation of this, to
i have his fhamefal Fetters difmife’d. This demand
4 was carried to the Captain; who return’d him an-
1 fwer, That the Offence had been fo great which he
it had put upon the Prince, that he durft not truft
him with Liberty while he remain’d in the Ship,
for fear left by a Valour natural to him, and a Re-
venge that would animate that Valour, he might
commit fome Outrage fatal 'to himfelf, and the
King his Mafter, to whom this Veffel did belong.
| To this Oroonoko teply’d, He would engage his
| Honour to behave himfelf in all friendly Order and
i Manner, and obey the command of the Captain,
i as he was Lord of the King’s Veffel, and General
) of thofe Men under his command.
This was deliver’d to the ftill dodbting Captain,
¢ who could not refolve to traft a Heathen, he faid,
upon his Parole, a Man that had no fenfe or no-
i tion of the God that he worfhipp’d. Oronecko them
i reply’d, He was very forry to hear that the Cap-
tain pretended to the knowledge and worfhip of
any Gods, who had taught him no better Princi-
| ples, than not to credit as he would be credited.
But they told him, the difference of their Faith oc-
cafion’d that diftruft : For the Captain had protef=
ted to him upon the word of a Chriftian, and fworn
in the name of a great God; whichif he thould vio-
late, he would expeét eternal Torment in the World
o come. Is thar all the Obligation he has to be juft to
bis Qath? (xeply'd Oroonoko) Let him know, 1/17!4;7'
Y
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by my Honour 5, which to violate, would not only ven=
der me_contemprible and defpifed by all brave and honeft
Men, and fo give my [elf perpetual Pain, bur it
would be eternally offending and. difpleafing all Man-
kind 5 barming, betraying, circumyenting and outraging
all Men. Bur Punifbments hereafter are [uffer’d by
onc’s [elf'5 and the World takes no Cognizance whether
this GO D have reveng’d ’em, or nat, ’tis done fo
Jecretly, and defere’d fo long - while the Man of .no
Honour [uffers every moment the Scorn and Contempt
of the honefter World, and dies every day ignominionfly
4% bis Fame, which is more valuable than Life. I [peak
ot this to move Belief, but to fhew you how you mif-
take, when you imagine, That he who will violate bis
Honour, will keep his Word with his Gods. So, turn-
ing from him with a difdainful Smile, he refufed
to anfwer him, when he urged him to know what
Anfwer he fhould carry back to his Captain; fo that
he departed without faying any more.

The Captain pondering and confulting what to
do, it was concluded that nothing but Orosuoko’s
Liberty would encourage any of the reft to eat,
except the French-man, whom the Captain could
not pretend to keep Prifoner, but only told him,
he was fecured, becaufe he might aét fomething in
favour of the Prince, but that he fhould be freed
as foon as they came to Land. So that they con-
cluded it wholly neceflary to free the Prince from
his Irons, that he might fhew himfelf to the reft;

that they might have an eye upon him, and that’

they could not fear a fingle Man.

This being refolv’d, to make the Obligation the
greater, the Captain himfelf went to Oreonoko
where, after many Compliments, and Affurances of
what he had already promis’d, he receiving from
the Prince his Parole, and his Hand, for his good
Bchaviour, difmifs’d his Irons, and brought him to
his own Cabin ; where, after having treated and rca

pos™




{

the ROYAL SLAVE. 93
pog’d him a ‘while, (for he had neither eat nor flept
in four days before) he befought him to vifit thofe
obftinate People in Chains, who refus’d all manner
‘of Suftepance; and intreated him to oblige ’em to
eat, and affure ’em of that Liberty the firft Oppor-
tunity.

Oroonoko, Who' was' too generous, not to- give
credit to his Words, fhew’d "himfelf to his People,
who were tranfported with excefs of Joy at the
fight of their darling Prince; falling at his feet,
and Kifling and embracing ’em ; ‘believing, as fome
divine Oracle, all he affur’d ’em. But he befought
%m to bear their Chains with that Bravery that
became thofe whom he had feen a&t fo nobly in
Arms; and that they could not give him greater
Proofs of their Love and Friendfhip, fince *twas all
the Security 'the Captain (his Friend) could have,
againft the ‘Revenge, he faid, they might pofiibly
jultly take, for the Injuries fuftain’d by him. And
they all, with one'accord, aflur’d him, they con’d

“not fuffer enough, when it was for his Repofe and

Safety.

After this, they no longer refus’d to eat, but
took what was brought’em, and were pleas’d with
their Captivity, fince by it they hoped to redeem
the Prince, who, all the reft of/'the Voyage, was

“treated with all the refpect due to his Birth, tho

nothing could divert his Melancholy ; and he wouw’d
often figh for Tmoinda, and think’ this a Punifhment
due to his Misfortune, in having left that noble
Maid behind him, that fatal Night, in the Oran,
when he fled to the Camp.

Poflefs’d with a thoufand Thoughts of paft Joys
with this fair young Perfon, and a thoufand Griefs
for her eternal Lofs, he endur’d a tedious Voyage,
and at laft arriv’d at the Mouth of the River of Su-

“yinamy a Colony belonging to the King of England,
and where they were to deliver fome part of 1thelr
Slaves,
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Slayes. There the Merchants and Gentlemen of
the Country going on board, ‘to demand thofe Lots
of Slaves they ; had already agreed ong; and,
amongft thofe, the Overfeers of thofe Plantations
where I then chanc’d to be : the Captain, who had
given the Word, order’d his Men to bring up thofe
noble-Slaves in Fetters, whom I have fpoken of ;
and having pat ’em, fome in one, and fome in
other Lots, with Women and Children (which they
call| Pickninies) they fold ’em off, as Slaves, to
feveral Merchants and Gentlemen; not putting
any two in one Lot, becaufe they would feparate
%em far from each other ; nor daring to truft em
together, left Rage and Courage fhould put ’em up-
‘on contriving fome great Actign, to the ruin of the
Colony, .

2 /Orooioko, was firft: feiz’d on, and fold to our
Overfeer, who had the firft Lot, with feventeen
more of all forts and. fizes, but not one of Quali~
ftycwith him: When he faw this, he found what
they meant; for, as I faid, he underftood Englifh
pretty well; and being wholly unarm’d and de-
fencelefs, o' as it was in vain to 'make any Refif-
tance, he only beheld the Captain with a Look all
fierce and difdainful, upbraiding him with Eyes
that forc’d Blafhes on his guilty Cheeks, he only
cty'din pafling over the fide of the Ship 5 Farewel,
Sixy ’vis worth my. Sufferings,  to: gain fo true a
Knawledge both of . you, and of gour Gods bﬁ whowz.
you f[wear. And defiring thofe that held him to
forbear their Pains, and telling ’em he would make
no Refiftance, he cry’d, Come, my Fellow-Slaves,
letius defcend, and fee if we can meet with more
«Honour and Honefty in the riext World we [hall tauch
capot. - 0 he nimbly leapt into the Boat, and
fliewing mo more concern, fuffer’d himfelf to be
«row’d up the River, with his feventeen Compani«

‘ons.
1 The
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The, Gentleman that bought him, was a young

" Comifh Gentleman, whofe Name was Trefry; a

Man of great Wit, and fine Learning, and was car~
£y’d into thofe Parts by the Lord Governour,
to manage all his Affairs. He refleGting on the
lalt Words of Oroomoke to the Captain, and be~
holding the Richnefs of his Veft, no-fooner came
into the Boat, but he fix’d his Eyes onhim; and

! finding fomething fo extraordinary in his Face,. his
¢ Shape and Mein, a greatnefs of Look, and baugh-
¢ tinefs in his Air, and finding he fpoke Englifh, had

2 great mind to be enquiring into his Quality and
Fortune : which, though Oroonoko endeavour’d to
hide, by.only confefling he was above the Rank of
common Slaves; Trefry foon found he was yet
fomething greater than he confefs’d ; and from that
moment began to congeive fo vaft an, Efteem for
him, that he ever after lov’d him as bis deareft
Brother, and fhew’d him all the Civilities due to fo
great a Man.

Trefry was a very good Mathematician, and a
Linguift ; could. fpeak French and Spanifhs and in
the three days they remain’d in the Boat (for fo
long were they going from the Ship to the Plan-~
tation) he entertain’d Oroonoko fo agreeably with
his Art and Difcourfe, that he was no lefs pleas’d
with Trefry, than he was with the Prince; and
he thought himfelf, at leaft, fortunate in this, that
fince he was a Slave, as long as he would fuffer
himfelf to remain. fo, he had a Man of fo excel~
lent Wit and Parts for a Mafter. So that before
they had finifd their Voyage up the River, he
made no feruple of declaring to Trefry all his For-
tunes, and moft part of what I have here related,
and put himfelf wholly into_the hands of his new
Ericnd, whom he found refenting all the Injuries
were done him, and was charm’d with all the
Greatnelles of his Ations; which were z'ccigci.l
; with




96 OROONOKO: 0,

with that Modefty, and delicate Senfe, as wholly
vanquifhed him, and fubdu’d him to his Intereft.
And he promifed him on his Word and Honour he
wou’d find the Means to re-conda@ him to"his own
Country again ; affuring him, he had a perfeét Ab-
horrence of fo difhonourable ‘an‘A&ion’; and that
he would fooner have  dy’d, than have been the
Author of fuch a' Perfidy. ~ He found the Prince
was very much concerned to know what became of
his Priends, and how they took their Slavery ; and
Trefry promifed to take cate’about the enquiring
after their Condition, and that he fhould have an
account of ’em.

Though, as Oroonoko afterwards faid, he had lit
tle reafon to credit the Words of-a Backearary s
yet he knew not why, but he faw'a'kind of Since-
rity, and awfol Truth in- the Face of Trefrys he
faw an Honefty inhis Eyes; and he' found him wife
and witty enongh to underftand Honour : for'it'was
one of his Maxims, A4 Man of Wit coi’d not “be ' a
Knave or Villain,

In their Paffage up the River, they put in at fo-
veral Houfes for Refrefiment 35 and ever when they
#anded, numbers of People would flock to behold
this Man : not bat their Eyes were daily entertain’d
with the fight of Slaves, but the Fame of Oroono-
%o was gone before him, and all People’ were in ad-
miration of his Beauty. Befides, he had a rich
Habit on, in which he was taken, {o different from.
the reft, and which the Captain cow’d not ftrip him
of, becaufe he was forc’d to furprize his Perfon in
the minute he fold him. - When he found his Ha-
bit made him liable, as he thought, to be gazed at
the more, he begged Trefry to give him fomething
more befitting a Slave, which he did, and took off’
his Robes: Neverthelefs he fhone thro all, and
his Ofenbrigs (a fort of brown Holland Suit he had
on) cow’d not conceal the Graces of his Looks and

Mein
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! Meins and he had no lefs Admirers than whea he

had his dazling Habit on: The Royal Youth ap-
« pear’d in fpight of the Slave, and People cou’d not
* help treating him after a different manner, with-
* out defigning it.  As foon as they approached him,
tiley venerated and efteemed him; his Eyes in-
fenfibly commanded Refpeét, and his Behaviour
infinuated it into every Soul. So that there was
nothing talked of but this young and gallant Slave,
¢ even by thofe who yet knew not that he was a
Prince.

I ought to tell you, that the Chriftians never buy
any Slaves but they give ’em fome Name of their
own, their native ones being likely very barbarous,
and hard to pronounce; fo that Mr. Trefry gave
Oroonoko that of Cafar 5 which Name will live in
that Country as long as that (fcarce more) glorious
one of the great Roman : for ’tis moft evident he
« wanted no part of the perfonal Courage of that Ce-
\ far, and aéted things as memorable, had they been,

done in fome part of the World replenifhed with

People and Hiftorians, that might have given him

his due. But his Misfortane was, to fall in an ob-

feure World, that afforded only a Female Pen to
celebrate his Fame ; though I doubt not but it had
lived from others Endeavours, if the Dutch, who
immediately after his time took that Country, had
not killed, banifhed and difperfed all thofe that
were capable of giving the World this great Man’s

Life, much better than I have done. And Mr.

Trefry, who defigned it, dy’d before he began it,
| and bemoan’d himfelf for not having undertook it
1 in time.

For the future therefore ‘T muft call Oroonoko

1 Cafar ; fince by that Name only he was known in
3 our Weftern World, and by that Name he was re~
2 .ceived on fhore at Parham-Houfe, where he was
) deftin’d a Slave. But if the King himfelf (God
H blefs

1
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blefs him) had come afhore, there cou’d not have
been greater Expecation by all the whole Planta-
tion, and thofe neighbouring ones; than was on
ours at that time; and he was received more: likea
Governour than a Slave: notwithftanding, as the
Cuftom was, they afligned him his Portion of Land,
his Houfe and his Bufinefs up in the Plantation.
But as it was more for Form, than any Delign to
put him to his Task, he endured no more of the
Slave but the Name, and remain’d fome days i
the Houfe, recciving all Vifits that were made him,
without ftirring towards that part of the Plantation
where the Negroes were.

At laft, he wow’d needs go view his Land, his
Houfe, and the Bufinefs aflign’d him. - But he no
fooner came to the Houfes of the Slaves, which are
like a little Town by it felf, the Negroes all ha-
ving left work, but they all came forth to behold
him, and found he was that Prince who had, at fe-
veral times, fold moft of ’em to thefe Parts 3 and
from a Veneration they pay.to great Men, efpeciaily
if they know’em, and from the Surprize and Awe
they had at the fight of him, they all caft themfelves
at his feet, crying out, in their Language, Live,
O King ! Long live, O King! and kifling his Feet;
paid him even Divine Homage.

Several Englifi Gentlemen were with him, and
what Mr. Trefry had told em was here confirm’d ;
of which he himfelf before had no other Witnefs
than Cefar himfelf: But he was infinitely glad to
find his Grandeur confirmed by the Adoration of
all the Slaves.

Cafar troubled with their Over-Joy, and Over-
Ceremony, befought “em to rife, and ' to receive
him as their Fellow-Slave; affuring them he was
no better. At which they fet up with one accord a
moft terrible and hideous mourning and condoling,

which he and the Erglifh had muchado to appeafe: ¥
but
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batat laft they prevailed with’em, and they prepa-
red all their barbarous Mufick, and every onc kill’d
and drefs’d fomething of his own Stock (for every
Hamily has their Land apart, on which, at their lei-
fure-times, they breed all eatable things) and club-
bing it together, made a moft magnificent Supper,
inviting their Grandee Captain, their Prince, to ho-
nour it with his Prefence; which he did, and fe-
veral Englifh with him, where they all waited on
him, fome playing, others dancing before him all
the time, according to the Manners of their feveral
Nations, and with unweary’d Induftry endeavour-

ing to pleafe and delight him.
While they fat at Meat, Mr. Trefry told Cefar,
that moft of thefe young Slaves were undone in
love with a fine She-Slave, whom they had had a-
bout fix Months on their Land ' the Prince, who
never heard the Name of Love without a Sigh, nor
any mention of it without the Curiofity of exa-
miping further into that Tale, which of all Dif-
courfes was moft agreeable to him, asked, how
they came to be fo unhappy, as to be all undone
for one fair Slave? Trefry, who was naturally a-
morous, and lov’d to talk of Love as well as any
body, proceeded to tell him, they had the moft
charming Black that ever was beheld on their Plan-
tation, about fifteen or fixteen Years old, as he
guefS'd 5 that for his part he had done nothing but
figh for her ever fince fhe came; and' that all the
White Beauties he had feen, never charm’d him
1o abfolutely as this fine Creature had done; and
that no Man, of any Nation, ever beheld her
that did not fall in love with her; and that {he
had all the Slaves perpetually at her feet ; and the
{whole Country refounded with the Fame of Cle-
\ mene, for fo (faid be) we have chriften’d her: but
| fhc denies vs all with fuch a noble Difdain, that
§ tis a Miracle to fee, that the who can give fuch
H 2 eternal
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cternal Defires, fhould her felf be all Ice and afl
Unconcern. She is adorn’d with the moft graceful
Modefty that ever beantify’d Youth; the fofteft
Sigher——that, if fhe were capable of Love, one
would fwear fhe languifhed for fome abfent happy
Man; and foretired, as if fhe fear’d a Rape even
from the God of Day, or that the Breezes wou'd
fteal Kifles from her delicate Mouth. Her Task of
Work, fome fighing Lover every day makes it his
Ectition to perform for her; which fhe accepts
lufhing, and with relu@tancy, for fear he will ask
her a4 Look for a Recompence, which he dares not
prefume to hope; fo great an Awe fhe ftrikesinto |
the Hearts of her Admirers. I do not wonder (re- |
ply’d the Prince) rhar Clemene fhould refufe Slavesy i
being, s you [ay, fo beautiful s bur wonder how [he |
efcapes thofe that can entertain ber as you can do:
or why, being your Slave, you do not oblige her to |
yield ? 1 confefs (faid Trefry) when I bhave, againSt

ber will, entertained her with Love [o long, as to be |
|
|

tranfported with my Paffion even above Decency, I have
been ready to make ufe of thofe Advantages of Strength
and Force Nature has given me: But Ob! fhe difarms |
me with that Modefty and Weeping, [o tender and
fo moving, that I retire, and thank my Stars Jhe over=
came me. The Company laugh’d® at his Civili-
ty to a Slave, and Cafar only applanded the No-
blenefs of his Paffion and Nature, fince that Slave |
might be noble, or, what was better, have true
Notions of Honour and Vertue in her. Thus
pafled they this Night, after having received
from the Slaves all imaginable’ Refpeét and Obe-
dience.

The next day, Trefry ask’d Cefar to walk wheny
the Heat was allay’d, and defignedly carry’d him
by the Cottage of the fair Slave ; and told him
fhe whom he fpoke of laft night lived there retir’d ¢
But (fays he) Lwould not wifh you to ﬂpprmth‘,fa;“
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J am fure you will be in love as foon as you behold
her, Cafar affured him, he was proof againft all
the Charms of that Sex; and that if he imagined
his Heart could be {o perfidious to love again, af-
ter Jmoinda, he believed be fhould tear it from his
Bofom. They had no fooner fpoke, but a little
Shock-Dog, that Clemene had prefented her, which
fhe took great delight in, ran out; and fhe, not
knowing any body was there, ran to get it in again,
and bolted out on thofe who were juft fpeaking of
her: when fecing them, fhe wonld have run in
again, but Trefry caught her by the Hand, and
cry’d, Clemene, however you fly a Lover, you ought
to pay fome refpett to this Stranger, ( pointing to
Cefar.) But fhe, as if the had refolved never to
raife her Eyes to the Face of a Man again, bent
’em the more to the Earth, when he fpoke, and
gave the Prince the leifure to look the more at her,
There needed no long gazing, or Confideration, to
examine who this fair Creature was ; he foon faw
Jimsinda all over her; ina minate he faw her Face,
her Shape, her Air, her Modefty, and all that call’d
forth his Soul with Joy at his Eyes, and left his
Body deftitute of almoft Life: it ftood without
Motion, and for a Minute knew not that it had
a Being ; and, I believe, he had never come to
himfelf, fo opprefs’d he was with Over-joy, if he
had not met with this allay, that he perceived
Tnwoinda. fall dead in the hands of Trefry. This
awaken’d him, and he ran to ber aid, and caught
her in bis Arms, where by degrees fhe came to her
{elf; and ’tis needlefs to tell with what Tranfports,
what Extafies of Joy, they both awhile beheld each
! other, without {peaking ; then fnatched each other
) to their Arms; then gaze again, as if they 1till
Idoubted whether they poflefs’d the Blefling they
igrafped : but when they recover’d their Speech,
1’tis not to be imagined what tender things they ex-

H3 prefs’d
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pre(d to each other ; wondring what ftrange Fate
had brought them again together. They foon in-
form’d each other of their Fortunes, and equally
bewail’d their Fate; but at the fame time they
mutually protefted, that even Fetters and Slavery
were foft and eafy, and would be fupported with
Joy and Pleafure, while they cow’d be fo happy to
poflefs cach other, and to be able to make good
their Vows, Cafar fwore he difdained the Empire
of the World, while he could behold his Imoindas
and fhe defpifed Grandeur and Pomp, thofe Vani-
ties of her Sex, when fhe could gaze on Oroomoka.
He ador’d the very Cottage where fhe refided, and
faid, That little Inch of the World would give him
more Happinefs than all the Univerfe cov’d do;
and fhe vow’d, it was a Palace, whileadorned with
the Prefence of Oroonoko.

Trefry was infinitely pleafed with this Novel,
and found this Clemene was the fair Miftrefs of
whom Cefar had before fpoke ; and was not a little
fatisfy’d, that Heaven was fo kind to the Prince
as to {weeten his Misfortunes by fo lucky an Acci-
dent 3 and leaving the Lovers to themfelves, was
impatient to come down to Parham- Houfe (which
was on the fame Plantation) to give me an account
of what had hapned. I was as impatient to make
thefe Lovers a Vifit, having already made a Friend-
thip with Cafar, and from his own Mouth learned
what I have related ; which was confirmed by his
Frenchman, who was fet on fhore to feck his For-
tune, and of whom they-cou’d not make a Slave,
beeaufe a Chriftian ; and he came daily to Parbam-
Hill to fec and pay his Refpe&s to his Pupil Prince,
So that concerning and intercfting my felf in all
that related to Cefar, whom I had affured of Liber-
ty as foon as the Governour arrived, I hafted pre-
fently to the Place where thefe Lovers were, and
was infinitely glad to find this beantiful young Slave

(who
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(who had -already gain’d ‘all'our Efteems, for her
Modelty and ber extraordinary Prettinefs) to be
the fame I had heard Csfar fpeak fo much of. One
may imagine then we paid her a treble Refpect;
and tho fromher being carved in fine Flowers and
Birds all over her Body, we took her to be of Qua-
lity before, yet when we knew Clemene was Imoinda,
we could novenough admire her,

I had forgot to tell you, that thofe who are no-
bly born of that Country, are {o delicately cat and
raifed all over the Fore-part of the Trunk of their
Bodics, that it looks as if it were japan’d, the
Works being raifed like high Point round the
edges of the Flowers, Some are only carved with
a little Flower, or Bird, at the fides of the Tem=
ples, as was Cefzr ; and thofe who are fo carved
over the Body, refemble our antient Pi¢ts that are
figur’d in the Chronicles, bot thefe Carvings are
more delicate.

From that happy day Cefar took Clemene for his
Wife, to the general joy of all People; and there
was as much Magpificence as. the Country would
afford at the Gelebration of this Wedding : and in
a very fhort time after fhe conceived with Child,
which madeCafar even adore her, knowing he was
the laft of his great Race. This new Accident
made him ‘more impatient of Liberty, and he was
every day treating with Trefry for his ‘and’ Cle-
mene’s Liberty, and offer’d either Gold, or a vaft
quantity ‘of Slaves, which fhould be paid before
they let him go, provided he could have any Secu-
rity that he fhould go when his Ranfom was paid.
They fed him from day to day with Promifes, and
delay’d him till the Lord:Governour fhould come;
fo that he began todufpeét them of Falfhood, un}i

| that they would delay him till the time of this
Wife’s Delivery, and make a Slave of that/too:

\ for all the Breed is theirs to whom the Parents
H 4 long.
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fong. This Thought made him very uneafy, and
his Sullennefs gave them fome Jealoufies of him 5
fo that 1 was obliged, by fome Perfons who fear’d
a Mutiny (which is very fatal fometimes in thofe
Colonies that abound fo with Slaves, that they
exceed the Whites in vaft numbers) to difcourfe
with Cefar, and to give him all the Satisfadion I
poflibly could: They knew he and Clemene were
dcarcean Hour in a Day from my Lodgings; that
they eat with me, and that I oblig’d ’em in all
things I was capableof, I entertained them with
the Lives of the Romans, and great Men, which
charmed him to my Company; and her, with
teaching her all the pretey Works that I was Mif-
trefs of, and telling her Stories of Nuns, and en-
deavouring to bring her to the Knowledg of the
true God : But of all Difcourfes, Cafur liked that
the worft, and would never be reconciled to our
Notions of the Trinity, of which he ever made a
Jeft 5 it was a Riddle he faid would turn his Brain
to conceive, and one cow’d not make him under-
ftand what Faith was. However, thefe Conver-
fations fail’d not altogether fo well to divert him,
that he liked the Company of us Women much
above the Men, for he could not drink, and helis
but an ill Companion in that Country that cannot.
So that obliging him to love us very‘well, we had
all the Liberty of Speech with him, efpecially my
{felf, whom he cal’d his Great Miftrefs; and in-
deed my Word would go a great way with him.
For thefe Reafons I had opportunity to take no-
tice to him, thathe was not well pleafed of late, as
he ufed tobe; was more retired and thoughtfal ;
and told him, I tookitill he fhou’d fufpet we wou'd
break our Words with him, and not permit both
him and Clemene to return to his own Kingdom;
which was not fo long a way, but when he was
once on his Voyage he wowd quickly arrive there,

He




the ROYAL SLAVE., 105

He made me fome Anfwers that fhew’d a doubt in
him, which made me ask, what advantage it would
be to doubt ? It would but give us a fear of him,
and poflibly compel us to treat him fo as 1 fhould
be very loth to behold : that is, it might occafion
his Confinement.  Perhaps this was not fo luckily
fpoke of me, for I perceiv’d he refented that Word,
which I ftrove to foften again in vain: However,
he affur’d me, that whatfoever Refolutions he
fhould take, he would a& nothing upon the White
People; and as for my felf, and thofe upon that
\ Plantation where he was, he would fooner forfeit
his eternal Liberty, and Life it felf, than lift his
Hand againft his greateft Enemy on that place,
He befought me to fuffer no Fears upon his ac-
count, for he could do nothing that Honour fhould
not diftate; but heaccus’d himfelf for having fuf-
fer’d Slavery fo long: yet he charg’d that weaknefs
on Love alone, who was capable of making him
negle& even Glory it felf 5 and, for which, now
he reproaches himfelf every moment of the Day,
Much more to this effe@ he fpoke, with an Air
impatient enough to make me know he would not
be long in Bondage; and though he fuffer’d only
the Name of a Slave, and had nothing of the Toil
and Labour of one, yet that was fufficient to ren-
der him uneafy ; and he had been too long idle,
who us’d to be always in Ad&ion, and in Arms. He
had a Spirit all rough and fierce, and that could
not be tam’d to lazy Reft; and though all Endea-
vours were us’d to exercife himfelf in fuch Adtions
and Sports as this World afforded, as Running,
Wereftling, Pitching the Bar, Hunting and Fifhing,
Chafing and Killing Tjygers of a monftrous fize,
which this Continent affords in abundance ; and
wonderful Suakes, fach as Alexander is reported
10 l_lave encounter’d at the River of Amazons, and
which Cefar took great delight to overcome;lyeft
% thele
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thefe were not A&ions great enough for his large
Soul, which was ftill panting after more renown’d
Adions,

Before I parted that day with him, I got; with
much-ado, a Promife fromhim to reft yet a little
longer with patience, and wait the coming of the
Lord Governour, who was every day expected on
our fhore: he affur’d me he would, and this Pro-
mife he defired me to know was given perfectly in
complaifaice to me, in whom he had an intire
Confidence.

After this, T neither thought it convenient to
truft him much out of our view, nor did the Coun-
try, who fear’d him; but with one accord. it was
advis’d to treat him fairly, and oblige him to res
main within fuch a compafs, and that he fhonld be
permitted, as {eldom as could ‘be, to go up to the
Plantations of the Negroes; or, if he did, to be ac=
company’d by fome that fhould be rather in appear=
ance Attendants than Spies. This Care was for
fome time taken, and Cefar look’d upon itasa Mark
of extraordinary Refpeét, and was glad his difcon-
tent had oblig’d ’em to be more obfervant to him;
he received new affurance froms the Overfeer, whichi
was confirmed to him by the Opinion of all the
Gentlemen of the Country, who made their court
to him. During this time that we had his Compa-
ny more frequently than hitherto we had had, it

may not be unpleafant to relate to you the Diver-

fions we entertain’d him with, or rather he us.

My ftay was to be fhortin that Country ; bes
caufe my Father dy’d at Sea, and never arriv’d to
poffefs the Honour defign’d him, ( which was
Licutenant-General of fix and thirty Iflands, be-
fides the Continent of Surinam) nor the Advanta-
ges he hop’d to reap by them : fo that thongh we
were oblig’d to continue on our Voyage, we did
not intend to ftay upon the Place. Though, in a
word,
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word, I muft fay thus much of it; that certainly
had his late Majefty, of facred Memory, but feen
and known what a vaft and charming World he
had been Mafter of in that Continent, he would
never have parted fo eafily with it to the Durch.
Tjs a Continent whofe vaft Extent was never yet
known, and may contain more noble Barth than
all the Univerfe befide; for, they fay, it reaches
from Baft to Weft one way as’far as China, and
another to Peru : It affords all things both for Beau-
ty and Ufe; ’tis there eternal Spring, always the
very Months of April, May, and Func; the
Shades are perpetual, the Trees bearing at once all
degrees of Leaves and Fruit, from blooming Buds
to ripe Autumn : Groves of Oranges, Lemons, Ci-
trons, Figs, Nutmegs, and noble Aromaticks, con-
tinually bearing their Fragrancies. The Trees ap=
pearing all like Nofegays adorn’d with Flowers of
different kinds, fome are all ‘White, fome Pur-
ple, fome Scarlet, fome Blue, fome Yellow ; bear-
ing at the fame time ripe Fruit, and blooming
Young, or producing every day new. The very
Wood of all thefe Trees has an intrinfick Value
above common Timber; for they are, when cut,
of different Colours, glorious to behold; and bear
a price confiderable, to inlay withal. Befides this,
they yield rich Balm, and Gums; fo that we make
our Candles of fuch an aromatick Subftance, as docs
not only give a fufficient Light, but, as they burn,
they caft their Perfumes all about. Cedar is the
common firing, and all the Houfes are built with
it. The very Meat we eat, when fet on the Table,
if it be native, T mean of the Country, perfumes
the whole Room; efpecially a little Beaft call’d an
Armadilly, a thing which 1 can liken to notning fo
well as a Rhinoceros; *tis all in white Armour, fo
jointed, that it moves as well in it, asif it had no-
thing on : this Beaft is about the bignefs of a Pig

of
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of fix Weeks old. Baut it were endlefs to give an
account of all the divers wonderful and ftrange
‘Things that Country affords, and which we took a
very great delight to go in fearch of; tho thofe
Adventures are oftentimes fatal, and at leaft dan-
gerous: But while we had Cefar in our company on
thefe Defigns, we fear’d no harm, nor fuffer’d
any.
As foon as I came into the Country, the beft
Houfe in it was prefented me, call’d Sr. Fohn's
Hill : 1t ftood on a vaft Rock of white Marble,
at the foot of which the River ran a vaft depth
down, and not to be defcended on that fide; the
little Waves ftill dafhing and wafhing the foot of
this Rock, made the fofteft Murmurs and Purlings
in the World; and the oppofite Bank was adorn’d
with fuch vaft quantities of different Flowers eter-
nally blowing, and every Day and Hour new,
fenc’d behind ’em with lofty Trees of a thoufand
rare Forms and Colours, that the Profpect was the
moft ravithing that Sands can create. On the edge
of this white Rock, towards the River, was a
Walk or Grove of Orange and Lemon-Trees, about
half the length of the Azall here, whofe flowery
and fruit-bearing Branches met at the top, and
hinder’d the Sun, whofe Rays are very fierce there,
from entering a Beam into the Grove; and the cool
Air that came from the River, made it not only fit

to entertain People in, at all the hotteft hours of

the day, but refref’d the {weet Blofloms, and
made it always fweet and charming; and fure,
the whole Globe of the World cannot fhew fo de-
lightful a Place as this Grove was: Not all the
Gardens of boafted Iraly can produce a Shade to
out-vie. this, which Nature had join’d with Arg
to render fo exceeding fine; and tis a marvel to
fee how fuch vaft Trees, as big as Englifh Qaks,
could take footing on fo folid a Rock, and i? {o

3 little
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lictle Barth as cover’d that Rock: Butall things by
Nature there are rare, delightful and wonderfal.
‘But to oar Sports,

Sometimes we would go furprizing, and in
fearch of young Tygers in their Dens, watching
wihen the old ones went forth to forage for Prey;
and oftentimes we have been in great danger, and
have fled apace for our Livés, when furpriz’d by
the Dams. But once, above all other times, we
went on this Defign, and Cafur was withus; who
had no fooner ftolna young Tyger from her Neft,
but going off, we encounter’d the Dam, bearing a
Buttock of a Cow, which he had torn off with his
mighty Paw, and going with it towards his Den:
we had only four Women, Cefar, and an Englifh
Gentleman, Brother to Harry Martin the great
Oliverian; we found there was no efcaping this
enraged and ravenous Beaft. However, we Wo-
men fled as faft as we could from it; but our Heels
had not faved our Lives, if Cefar had not laid
down his Cub, when he found the Tyger quit her
Prey to make the more fpeed towards him; and
taking Mr. Martin’s Sword, defired him to ftand
afide, or follow the Ladies. He obey’d him; and
Cefar met this monftrous Beaft of mighty Size,
and vaft Limbs, who came with open Jaws upon
him ; and fixiog his awful ftern Eyes full upon
thofe of the Beaft, and putting himfelf intoa ve-
ry fteddy and good aiming Pofture of Defence, ran
his Sword quite through his Breaft down to his
very Heart, home to the Hilt of the Sword: the
dying Beaft ftretch’d forth her Paw, and going to
grafp his Thigh, furpriz’d with death in that very
moment, did him no other harm than fixing her
long Nails in his Flefh very deep, feebly wounded
him, but could not grafp the Flefh to tear off any.
When he had done this, he hollow'd to us to re-
turn : which, after fome aflurance of his Victory,

we
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we did, and found him lugging out the Sword
from the Bofom of the Tiger, who was laid in her
Blood on the ground ; he took up the Cub, and
with an unconcern that had nothing of the Joy or
Gladnefs of a Viétory, he came and laid the Whelp
at my feet. We all extremely wonder’d at his da-
ring, and at the bignefs of the Beaft, which was
about the height of an Heifer, but of mighty
great and ftrong Limbs.

Another time being in the Woods, he kil’d a
Tyger which had long infefted that Part, and borne
away abundance of Sheep and Oxen, and other
things that were for the fupport of thofe to whom
they belong’d : abundance of People affail’d this
Beaft, fome affirming they had fhot her with feve-
ral Bullets quite through the Body, at feveral times ;
and fome fwearing they fhot her through the very
Heart, and they believ’d fhe was a Devil, rather
than a mortal thing. Cefar had often faid, he had
amind to encounter this Monfter, and fpoke with
feveral Gentlemen who bad attempted her; one
crying, I fhot her with fo many poifon’d Arrows,
another with his: Gun in this part of her, and ano-
therin that : fo that he remarking all thefe places
where fhe was fhot, fancy’d ftill he fhould overcome
her, by giving her another fort of a Wound than
any had yet done, and one day faid (at the Table)
What Trophies and Garlands, Ladics, will you make
e, if I bring you home the Heart of this ravenous *
Beaft, that cats up all your Lambs and Pigs? We
all promis’d he fhould be rewarded at all our
hands. So taking a Bow, which he chofe out of
a great many, he went up into the Wood, with
two Gentlemen, where he imagin’d this Devourer
to be they had not paft very far in it, but they
heard her Voice, growling and grambling, as if fhe
were pleas’d with fomething fhe was doing. When
they came in view, they found her muzzling in the

Belly
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Belly of a new ravifl’d Sheep, which fhe had torn
open ; and feeing her felf approach’d, fhe took
faft hold of her Prey with her fore Paws, and fet
a very fierce raging Iook ob Cefar, without offer-
ing to approach him, for fear at the fame time of

| fofing what! fhe had in, poffeflion. So that Cefar
remain’d a good whilegionly taking aim, and get-
ting an opportunity, todhoot her where he defign’d :
| ’twas fome timebefore he could accomplifh it; and
4 to wound her, and notkill her, would but have en=
rag’d her the more, and endanger’d him. He had'a
Quiver of Arrows at his fide, fo that if one fail’d,
he could be fupply’d; atlaft, retiringa little, he
gave her opportunity to eat, for he found fhe was
ravenous, and fell to as foon as fhe faw him re-
tire; being more cager of her Prey, than of doing
new Mifchiefs: when he going foftly to one fide of
her; and hiding his Perfon behind: certain Herbage
that grew high and thick, he took fo:good aim,
that, as he intended, he fhot her juft into the Eye,
and the Arrow was fent with fo good a will, and fo
fore a hand, that it ftuck in her Brain, and made her
caper, and become:mad for a moment or two; but
being feconded by another Arrow, fhe fell dead upon
the Prey. Cefar cut her open with a Knife, to fee
where thofe Wounds were that had been reported
to him, and why fhe did not die of ’em. But [ fhall
now relate a thing that, poflibly, will find no credit
among Men ; becaufe ’tis a Notion commonly re-
ceiv’d with us, That nothing can receive a Wound
in the Heart and live: But when the Heart of this
courageons Animal was taken out, there were feven
Bullets of Lead in it, the Wound feam’d up with
great Scars, and fhe liv’d with the Bullets a great
while, for it was long fince they were fhot: This
Heart the Conqueror brought up to us, and ’twas
a very great Cariofity, which all the Country came
to fe¢; and which gave Cefar occafion of mﬁny
ne
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tefolv’d ; fo did my’ Brother, and my Woman; 4 |

Maid of good Courage. Now, none of us fpeaks
ing the Language: of the'People, and imagining we
fhould havea half Diverfion in gazing only; and
not knowing what they faid, we took a Fifherman
that liv’d at the Mouth of the River, who had
been a long Inhabitant there, and oblig’d him to go
with us: Bat becaufe he was known to the Indi-
ansy ‘as trading among ’em, and being; by long
living there, become a perfe® Indian in colour, we,
who had a mind to furprize ’em, by making them
fee fomething they never had feen, (that is, Whire
People) refolv’d only my felf, my Brother and
Woman fhould go: fo Cefar, the Fifherman;-and
the reft, hiding behind fome thick Reeds and Flow-
ers that grew in the Banks, let us pafs on towards
the Town, which was on the Bank of the River all
along, A little diftant from the Houfes, or Huts,
we faw fome dancing, others bufy’d in fetching
and carrying of Water from the River. They had
no fooner py’d us, but they fet up a loud Cry,
that frighted us at firft; we thought it had been
for thofe that fhould kill us, but it feems it was
of Wonder and Amazement.” They' were all na-
ked ; and we were drefs’d, fo as is moft ¢commode
for the hot Countries, very glittering and rich;, fo
that we appear’d extremely fine : my own Hair was
cut fhort, and I had a taffety Cap, with black
Feathers on my Head ; my Brother was ina Stuff-
3 with filver Loops and Buttons, and abun-
a of ‘green Ribbon.  This was all infinitely
furprizing to them; and becaufe we faw-them ftand
ftill till we approach’d ’em, we took heart and ad-
vanc’d, came upto’em, and offer’d %em our Hands ;
which they took, and look’d on us round about,
calling fill for more Company ; who came fwarm-
ing out, all wondering, and crying out Tepeeme »
taking theirHair up in'their Hands, and fpreading
it
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it wide to thofe they call’d out to; as if they would

fay (as indeed it fignify’d) Numberlefs Wonders, or

not to be recounted, no more than to number the

Hair of their Heads. By degrees they grew more

bold, and from gazing upon us round, they touch’d

us, laying their Hands upon all the Features of our

Faces, feeling our Breafts and Arms, taking up one

Petticoat, then wondering to fee another; admi-

ring our Shoes and Stockings, but more our Gar-

ters, which wegave em, and they ty’d about their

Legs, being lac’d with filver Lace at the ends ; for

they much eftecem any fhining things. In fine, we

foffer’d “em to furvey us as they pleas’d, and we

thought they would never have done admiring us.

When Cefar, and the reft, faw we were receiv’d

with fuch wonder, they came up to us; and find-

ing the Jadian Trader whom they knew, (for ’tis by

thefe Fithermen, call’d Zndian Traders, we hold a

Commerce with ’em; for they love notto go far

from home, and we never go to them) when they

daw him therefore, they fet up a new Joy, and

cry’d in their Language, Ob ! here’s onz Tiguamy,

and we [hall now know whether thofe things can

Jpeak. So advancing to him, fome of em gave

him their Hands, and cry’d, Amora Tiguamy;

which:is as much as, How. do you do; or, welcome

Friend : and all; withone din, began to gabble to

him, and ask’d, if we had Senfe and Wit? If we

could talk of Affairs of Life and Wary as they

could do? If we could hunt, fwim, and do a

thoufand things they ufe 2 He anfwer’d ’em, We

could.  Then they invited us into their Houfes,and

dref$’d Venifon and Buffalo for us; and, going

 out, gather’d a Leaf of a Tree, called a Sarumbo
| Leaf, of fix Yards long, and fpread it on the
| Ground fora Table-cloth; and cutting another in
| pieces, inftead of Plates, fet: us on little low
| Indian-Stools, which they cut out of one entire
12 picce
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piece of Wood, and paint in a fort of Japan-work.
They ferve every one their Mefs on thefe pieces of
Lcaves; and it was very good, but too high-fea=
fon’d with Pepper. When we had eat, my Bro-
ther and I fook out our Flutes, and play’d to ’em,
which gave em new wonder ; and I foon perceiv’d,
by an admiration that is nataral to thefe People,

and by the extreme Ignorance and Simplicity of *

’em, it were not difficult to eftablifh any unknown
or extravagant Religion among them, and to im-
pofe any Notions or Fictions upon ’em, For fecing
a Kinfiman of mine fet fome Paper on fire with a
Burning-glafs, a Trick they had never before feen,
they were like to have ador’d him for a God, and
begg’d he would give ’em the Charaéters or Figures
of ‘his Name, that they might oppofe it againft
Winds and Storms: which he did, and they held
it up in thofe Seafons, and fancy’d it had a Charm
to conquer them, and kept it like a holy Relique.
They are very fuperftitious, and cal’d him the
great Peeie, that is, Prophet. They fhewed us
their Iudian Peeic, a Youth of about fixteen Years
old, as handfom as Nature could make a Man.
They confecrate a beautiful Youth from his Infan-
cy, and all Arts are ufed to compleat him in the
fineft manner, both in Beauty and Shape: He is
bred to all the little arts and cunning they are ca-
pable of’; to all the legerdemain Tricks, and fleight
of Hand, whereby he impofes upon the Rabbles
and is both a Dodor in Phyfick and Divinity: And
by thefe Tricks makes the fick believe he fome-
times cafes their Pains, by drawing from the afflic-
ted Part little Serpents, or odd Flies, or Worms,
or any ftrange thing ; and though they have befides

undoubted good Remedics for almoft all their Difea- ¢
fes, they cure the Patient more by Fancy than by &

Medicines, and make themfelves feared, loved,
and reverenced. This young Pecie had a very!
young

|
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young Wife, who feeing my Brother kifs her, came
running and’ kif’d me. After this they kifs’d one
another, and made it a very great Jeft, it being fo
novel ;' and new Admiration and Laughing went
round the Multitude, that they never will forget
that Ceremony, never before us’'d or known. Ce-
Jar had a mind to fee and talk with their War-
Captains, and we were conduéted to one of their
Houfes; where we beheld feveral of the great
Captains, who had been at Council: But fo
frightful a Vifion it was to fee ’em, no Fancy can
create ; no fad Dreams can reprefent fo dreadful a
Spectacle. For my part, I took ’em for Hobgob-
lins, or Fiends, rather than Men: but however
their Shapes appear’d, their Souls were very hu-
mane and noble; but fome wanted their Nofes,
fome their Lips, fome both Nofes and Lips, fome
their Bars, and others cut through cach Cheek,
with long Slafhes, through which their Tecth ap-
pear’d: they had feveral other formidable Wounds
and Scars, or rather Difmembrings. They had Co-
mitia’s, or little Aprons before ’em ; and Girdles
of Cotton, with their Knives naked ftuck in s a
Bow at their Back, and a Quiver of Arrows on
their Thighs ; and moft had Feathers on their
Heads of divers Colours. They cry’d dmora Ti-
guame £0 us, at our entrancg, and were pleas’d we
1aid as much to them : They feated us, and gave us
Drink of the beft fort, and wonder’d as much as
the others had dong before, to fee us.  Cefir was
marvelling as much at their Faces, wondring how
they fhould all be fo wounded in War; he was im-
patient to know how they all came by thofe fright-
ful Marks of Rage or Malice, rather than Wounds
| got in noble Battel: They told us by our Interpre-
| ter, That when any War was waging, two Men,
) chofen out by fome old Captain whofe fighting
¢ was paft, and who could only-teach the Theory of
13 W

War,
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War, were to ftand in competition for the
Generalfhip, or great War-Captain; and being
brought before the old Judges, now paft La-
bour, they are ask’d, What they dare do, to fhew
they are worthy to lead an Army? When he who
is firlt ask’d, making no reply, cuts off his Nofe,
and throws it contemptibly on the ground; and
the other does fomething to himfelf that he thinks
farpafles him, and perhaps deprives himfelf of
Lips and an Eye: fo they flath on till one gives
out, and many have dy’d in this Debate. And it’s
by a paflive Valour they fhew and prove their Adi-
vity ; a fort of Courage too brutal to be applaud-
ed by our Black Hero; neverthelefs, he expre(s’d
his Efteem of ’em.

In this Voyage Cefar begat fo good an unders
Ttanding between the Jndians and the Englifh, that
there were no more Fears or Heart-burnings during
our ftay, but we had a perfe&, open, and free Trade
with ’em. Many things remarkable, and worthy
reciting, we met with in this fhort Voyage ; becanfe
Cefar made it his bufinefs to fearch out and provide
for our Entertainment, efpecially to pleafe his dear-
1y ador’d Imoinda, who was a fharer in all our Ad-
ventures; we being refolv’d to make her Chains as
eafy as we could, ‘and to compliment the Prince in
that manner that moft oblig’d him.

As we were coming up again, we met with fome
Indians of ftrange Afpeds; that is, of a larger
fize, and other fort of Features, than thofe of our
Country. Our Indian Slaves, that row’d us, ask’d
’em fome Queftions; but they could not underftand
us, but fhew’d us a long cotton String, with feve-
ral Knots on it, and told us, they had been coming
from the Mountains fo many Moons as there were
Kuots: they were habited in Skins of a ftrange
Beaft, and brought along with ’em Bags of Gold-
Doft; which, as well ‘as they could give us to un-
derftand,
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degftand, came ftreaming in little fmall Channels
down the high Mountains, - when the Rains fell 5
and offer’d to be the Convoy to any body, or per-
fons, that would go to the Mountains, We car-
ry’d thefe Men up to Parham, where they were
kept till the Lord-Governour came : And becanfe
all the Country was mad to be going on this Golden
Adventure, the Governour, by his Letters, com=
manded (for they fent fome of the Gold to him)
that a Guard fhould be fet at the Mouth of the Ri-
ver of Amazons (a River fo call’d, almoft as broad
as the River of Thames) and prohibited all People
from going up that River, it conduting to thofe
Mountains of Gold. But we going oft’ for -
land before the Projet was further profecuted
the Governour being drown’d ina Hurricaae, either
the Defign dy’d, or the Durch have the advantage of
it : And’tis to be bemoan’d what bis Majefty loft
by lofing that part of America.

Though this Digreflion is a little from my Story,
however, fince it contains fome Proofs of the Cu-
riofity and Daring of this great Man, [ was content
to omit nothing of his Charaéer.

It was thus for fome time we diverted him; but
now Jmoinda began to fhew fhe was with Child,
and did nothing but figh and weep for the Capti-
vity of her Lord, her felf, and the lafant yet un-
born; and believ’d, if it were fo hard to gain the
liberty of two, ’twould be more difficult to get
that for three.  Her Griefs were fo many Darts in
the great Heart of Cefar, and taking his oppor-
tunity, one Sunday, when all the Whites were over-
taken in Drink, as there were abundance of feveral
Trades, and Slaves for four Years, that inhabiced
among the Negro Houfes; and Sunday being cheir.
Day of debauch, (otherwife they were a fort of
Spies upon: Cefar ) he - went, ‘pretending out of
goodnefs to ’em, to feat among ’em, and fent all

{H his
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his Mufick, and order’d a great Treat for the whole
gang, about three hundred Negroes, and about an
hundred and fifty were able to bear Arms, fuch as
they had, which were fufficient to do execution
with Spirits accordingly: For the Englifh had none
but rufty Swords, that no Strength could draw from
a Scabbard; except the People of particolar Qua-
lity, who took care to oil em, and keep ’em in
good order: The Guns alfo, unlefs here and there
one, or thofe newly carry’d from England, would
do no good or harm; for ’tis the nature of that
Country to ruft and eat up Iron, or any Metals but
Gold and Silver. And they are very expert at the
Bow, which the Negroes ands Fudians ave perfe&
Mafters of.

Cefar, having fingled out thefe Men from the
Women and Children, made an Harangue to
’em, of the Miferies and Ignominies of Slavery;
counting up all their Toils and Suofferings, under
fuch Loads, Burdens and Drudgeries, as were fitter
for Beafts than Men; fenfelefs Brutes, than hu-
man Souls. He told %m, it was not for Days,
Months or Years, but for Eternity ; there was no
end to be of their Misfortunes: They faffer’d not
like Men, who might find a Glory and Fortitude in
Oppreflion; but like Dogs, that'lov’d the Whip
and Bell, and fawn’d the more they were beaten :
That they had loft the divine Quality of Men, and

were become infenfible Afles, fic only to bear: nay, -

worfe; an Afs, or Dog, or Horfe, having done
his Duty, could lie down in retreat, and rife to
work again, and while he did his Duty, indur’d
no Stripes; but Men, villanous, fenfelefs Men,
fuch as they, toil’d on all the tedions Work. till
Black Friday : and 'then, ‘whether they work’d or
not, whether they were faulty or meriting, they,
promifcuoufly, the innocent with the guilty,ffu{-‘
e {43

3
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fer’d the infamous Whip, the fordid Stripes, from
their Bellow-Slaves, till their Blood trickled from
all Parts of their Body ; Blood, whofe every Drop
ought to be revenged with a Lite of fome of thofe
Tyrants that impofe it.  And why (faid he) my dear
Friends and Fellow-[ufferers, [hould we be Slaves to an
unknown People ? Have they vanquifhed us nobly in
Fight 2. Have they won ws in Honourable Battle ? And
are we by the Chance of War become their Slaves?
This wowd not anger a noble Heart 5 this would not ani-
mate a Soldier’s Soul : no, but we are bought and [old
Like Apes or Monkeys, to be the [port of Women, Fools
and Cowards 5 and the Support of Rogues and Runagades,
that have abandoned their own Countries for Rapine,
Maurders, Theft and Villanies. Do you not bear every
day how they upbraid each other with Infamy of Life,
below the wildeft Salvages ? _And (hall we render Obe-
dience to fuch a degenerate Race, who have no one hu-
man Vertue lefty to diftingnifh them from the vileft
Creatures ? Will you, I [ayy [uffer the Lafh from fuch
bands 2 They all reply’d with one accord, No, No,
Noy Cefar bas [poke like agrear Captain, like a grear
ing.

After this he would have proceeded, but was in-
terrupted by a tall Negroe of fome more Quality
than the reft, his Name was Tufcan ; who bowing
at the feet of Cefar, cry’d, My Lord, we have lij-
ten'd with Joy and Astention to what you have Jaid 5
andy were we only Men, would follow fo great a Leader
through the World : But Ob! confider we are Husbands,
and Parents too, and have things more dear to us than
Life y our Wives and Children, unfit for Travel in thofe
unpaffable Woods, Mountains and Bogs. We have not
only difficult Lands to overcome, but Rivers to wade,
and Mountains to encounter 5 ravenous Beafts of Prey.
To this Cefar reply’d, That Honour was the
firft Princigle in Nature, that was to be obey'd ; but
‘as no Man mowld precend to that, without al the Afts

)
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of Vertue, Compaffion, Charity, Love, Fuftice, ‘and
Reafons be found it not inconfiftent with that, to take
equal care of their Wives and Childyen, as they wou’d
of themfelves 5 and that be did not. defigny when be led
them to Freedom, and glorions Liberty, that they. fhow’'d
leave that better part of themfelves toperifh by the hand
of the Tyrant’s Whip : But if there were a Woman. 4~
mong them [o degenerate from Love and Vertue, to chufe
Slavery before the-purfuit of her Husband, andwith the
bazard of her Life, to [hare with bim in_ bis Fortunes 3
that [uch aane_ought to be abandoned, and lefe as a
Prey tothe common Enemy.

To which they all agreed——and bowed,  Af-
ter this, he fpoke of the impaflable Woods and
Rivers; and convinced them, the more Danger the
more Glory. He told them, that he had heard of
one Hunnibaly a great Captain, had cut his way
through Mountains of folid Rocks ; and fhould a
few Shrubs oppofe them, which they could fire be-
fore’em ? No, ’twas a triflingaExcufe to Men re-
folved to die, or overcome. As for Bogs, they are
with a little Labour filled and harden’d 5 and the
Rivers could be no Obftacle, fince they fwam by
Nature, atlealt by Cuftom, from the ficft hour of
their Birth: That when the Children were weary,
they muft carry them by turns, and the Woods
and their own Iuduftry wowd afford them Food,
To this they all affented with Joy.

Tufcan then demanded, what he would do: He .

faid they would travel towards the Sea, plant a
new Colony, and defend it by their Valour ; and
when they could find a Ship, either driven by ftrefs
of Weather, or guided by Providence that way,
they wou’d feize it, and make it a Prize, till it had
tranfported them to their own Countries : at leaft
they fhould be made free in his Kingdom, and be
efteem’d as. his Fellow-Sufferers, and Men that had
the Courage and the Bravery to attempt, at leafﬂ:,

or
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for Liberty; and if they dy’d in'the Attempt,
it would be more brave, than to livein perpetual
Slavery. 3 !

They bow’d and kifs’d his Feet at this Refolution,
and with one accord vow?d to follow him to deathy
and that Night was appointed to begin their
march. They made it known to their Wives, and
dire@ed them to tie their Hamaca about their Shoul-
ders, and under their Arm, like a Scarf, and to
lead their Children that could go, and carry thofe
that could not. The Wives, who pay an entire
Obedience to their Husbands, obey’d, and ftay’d for
%em where they were appointed: The Men ftay’d
but to furnith themfelves with what defenfive Arms
they could get; and all met at the Rendezvouz,
where Cefar made a new encouraging Speech to
’em, and led ’em out.

But as they cou’d not march far that night, on
Monday early, when the Overfeers' went to call
’em all together, togo towork, they were extreme-
ly furprized, to find not one upon the Place, but
all fled with what Baggage they had. You may
imagine this News was not -only fuddenly fpread
all over the Plantation, but foon reached the neigh-
bouring ones; and we had by Noon about 6co
Men, they call the Militia of the Country, that
came to affift us in the purfuit of the Fugitives: but
never did one fee fo comical an Army march forth
to War. The Men of any Fafhion would not con-
cern themfelves, tho it were almoft the Common
Caufe ; for fuch Revoltings are very ill Examples,
and have very fatal Confequences oftentimes, in
many Colonies: But they had a Refpedt for Cefary
and all hands were againft the Parbamites (as they
called thofe of Parbam-Plantation) becaufe they did
not in the firft place love the Lord-Governour;
and fecondly, they would have it; that Cefar was
ill ufed, and baffled with : and ’tis not impoml’jlc
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but fome of the beft in the Country was of his
Council in this Flight, and depriving us of all the
Slaves ; fo that they of the better fort wou’d not
meddle in the matter. The Deputy-Governour, of
whom I have had no great occafion to fpeak, and
who was the moft fawning fair-tongu’d Fellow in
the World, and one that pretended the moft Friend-
thip to Cefar, was now the only violent Man againft
him ; and though he had nothing, and fo need fear
nothing, yet talked and looked bigger than any
Man. He was a Fellow, whofe Chara&er is not
fit to be mentioned with the worft of the Slaves :
This Fellow would lead his Army forth to meet
Cefar, or rather to purfue him. Moft of their
Arms were of thofe fort of cruel Whips they call
Cat with nine Tails; fome had rufty ufelefs Guns
for fhew ; others old Basket Hilts, whofe Blades
had never feen the Light in this Age; and others
had long Staffs and Clubs. Mr. Trefry went along,
rather to be a Mediator than a Congueror in fuch
aBattle; for he forefaw and knew, if by fighting
they put the Negroes into defpair, they were a
fort of fullen Fellows, that would drown or kill
themfelves before they would yield 5 and he advis’d
that fair means was beft: But Byam was one that
abounded in his own Wit, and would take his own
Meafures. !

It was not hard to find thefe Fugitives; for

as they fled, they were forced to fire and cut the -

‘Woods before ’em: fo that night or day they pur-
{w’d ’em by the Light they made, and by the Path
they had cleared.” But as foon as Cefar found he
was purfu’d, he put himfelf ina pofture of Defence,
placing all the Women and Children in the Rear ;
and himfelf, with Tufear by his fide, or next to
him, all promifing to die or conquer. Encoura-
ged thus, they never ftood to parley, but fell on
pell-mell upon the Englifh, and killed fome, and
wounded
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wounded a great many ; they having recourfe to
their Whips, as the beft of their Weapons. And
as they obferved no order, they perplexed the Ene-
my fo forely, with lafhing ’em in the Eyes; and
the Women and Children fecing their Husbands fo
treated, being of fearful cowardly -Difpofitions,
and hearing the Englifh cry out, Yield, and Live!
Yield, and be Pardoned! they all run in amongft
their Husbands and Fathers, and hung about them,
crying out, Yield! Yield! and leave Cefar to their
Revenge : that by degrees the Slaves abandon’d Ce-
Jar, and left him only Tufcan and his Heroick Imoin-
da, who grown big as fhe was, did neverthelefs
prefs near her Lord, having a Bow and a Quiver
full of poifoned Arrows, which fhe managed with
fuch dexterity, that fhe wounded feveral, and fhot
the Governour into the Shoulder ; of which Wound
he had like to have died, but that an fndian Wo-
man, his Miftrefs, fucked the Wound, and cleans’d
it from the Venom: But however, he ftir’d not
from the Place till he had parly’d with Cefar, who
he found was refolved to die fighting, and would
not be taken 5 no more would Twufcar or Imoinda,
But he, more thirfting after Revenge of another
fort, than that of depriving him of Life, now
made ufe of all his Art of talking and diffembling,
and befought Cefar to yield himfelf upon Terms
which he himfelf” fhould propofe, and fhould be fa-
credly affented to, and kept by him. He told him,
It was not that he any longer fear’d him, or could
believe the Force of two Men, and a young He-
roine, could overthrow all them, and with all the
Slaves now on their fide alfo; but it was the vaft
Efteem he had for his Perfon, the Defire he had to
ferve fo gallant a Man, and to hinder himfelf from
the Reproach hereafter, of having becn the occa-
fion of the Death of a Prince, whofe Valoor and
Magnanimity deferved the Empire of the \'v:)rxl_xli-
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He protefted to him, he looked upon this Adion
allant and brave, however tending to the Pre-
ice of his Lord and Mafter, who would by it
have lolt fo confiderable a number of Slaves; that
thic Flisht of his, fhow’d be looked on as a Heat
of Yourh, and aRafhnefs of a too forward Cou-
rage, and an unconfider’d Impatience of Liberty,
and ‘1o more; and that he labour’d in vain to ac-
complith that which they would effe@tually perform
as foon as any Ship arrived that would touch on
his Coaflt : So thar if you will be pleafed (continued
he) to furrender your Jelfy all imaginable Refpect foall
be " paid yous and your Selfy your Wife and Child, if
it be born bere, (ball depart free out of our Land.
But Cefar would hear of no Compofition ; though
Byam urged, if he purfued and went on in his De-
fign, he would inevitably perifh, either by gret
Snakes, wild Beafts, or Hunger ; and he ought to
have regard to his Wife, whofe Condition requir’d
Bafe, and not the Fatigues of tedious Travel,
where fhe could not be fecured’ from being de-
voured. But Cefar told him, there was no Faith
in the White Men, or the Gods they ador’d ; who
inftru&ed them in Principles fo falfe, that honeft
Men could not live amongft them ; though no Peo-
ple profefs’d fo much, none performed fo little:
That he knew what he had to do when he dealt
with Men of Honour ; but with them a Man ought
to be cternally on his guard, and never to eat and -
drink with Chriftians, without his Weapon of De-
fence in his hand 3 and, for his own Security, never
to credit onc Word they fpoke. As for the Rafh-
nefs and Inconfideratenefs of his A&ion, he would
confefs the Governouris in- the right ; and that he
was athamed of what he had done, in endeavour-
ing to make thoft free, who were by Nature Slaves,
poor wretched Rogues, fit to be ufed as Chriftians
Tools ; Dogs, treacherons and cowardly, ﬁtffo}ll'
uc

as
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fuch' Mafters; and they wanted only but to be
whipped into the knowledg of the Chriftian Gods,
to 'be 'the vileft ‘of all creeping things; to learn
toworfhip fuch Deitics as had not power to make
them juft, brave, or ‘honeft: In fine, after a thous
fand things of this nature, not fit here to be reci-
ted, he told Byihi, He had rather die, than live
upon the fame Batth with fuch Dogs. But Trefry
and Byam pleaded and protefted together fo much,
that Trefry believing the Governour to mean what
he faid, and fpeaking very cordially himfelf, gene-
roufly put himfelf into Cefar’s hands, and took
himafide, and perfuaded him, even with Tears, to
live, by furrendring himfelf, and to name his Con~
ditions.  Cefar was overcome by his Wit and Rea-
fons, and in confideration of Imoinds: and de-
manding what' he defired, and that it fhould be
ratify’d by their Hands'in Writing, becaufe he had
perceived that was the common way of Contra&
between Man and Man amongft the Whites; all
this was performed, and Tufean’s Pardon was put
in, and they furrender’d to the Governour, who
walked peaceably down into the Plantation with
them, after givingorder to bury their Dead.  Ce-
far was very much toil’d with the Buftle of the
Day, for he had fought like a Fury; and what
Mifchief was done, ‘he and Tufean performed a-
lone ; and gave their Enemics a fatal Proof, that
they durft do any thing, and fear’d no mortal
Force,

But they were no fooner arrived at the Place
where all the Slaves receive their Punifhments of
‘Whipping, but they laid hands on Cefar and Tuf~
can, faint with Heat and Toil ; and furprizing
them, bound them to two feveral Stakes, and
whipped them in a moft deplorable and inhuman
manucer, rending the very Fleth from their Bones,
efpecially Cefar, who was not perceived to make

any
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any Moan, or to alter his Face, only to roll his
Byes on the faithlefs Governour, and thofe he be-
lieved guilty, with Fiercenefs and Indignation; and
to compleat his Rage, he faw every one of thofe
Slaves, who buta few days before ador’d him as
fomething more than mortal, now had a Whip to

ive him fome Lafhes, while he ftrove not to break
Eis Fetters ; though if he had, it were impoffible :
but he pronounced a Woe and Revenge from his
Eyes, that darted Fire, which was at once both
awful and terrible to behold.

When they thought they were fufficiently re-
venged on him, they unty’d him, almoft fainting
with lofs of Blood, from a thoufand Wounds all
over his Body; from which they had rent his
Clothes, and led him bleeding and naked as he
was, and loaded him all over with Irons, and then
rubb’d his Wounds, to compleat their Cruelty, with
Indian Pepper, which had like to have made him
raving mad ; and, in this Condition made him
fo faft to the Ground, that he could not ftir, if
his Painsand Wounds would have given him leave.
They {pared fmoinda, and did not let her fee this
Barbarity committed towards her Lord, but car-
ry’d her down to Parbam, and fhut her up; which
was not in kindnefs to her, but for fear fhe
fhould die with the fight, or mifcarry, and then
they fhould lofe a young Slave, and perhaps the
Mother,

You muft know, that when the News was

brought on Monday Morning, that Cefar had be-
taken himfelf to the Woods, and carry’d with
him all the Negroes, we were poffef'd with ex-
treme Fear, which no Perfuafions could diffipate,
that he would fecure himfelf till night, and then,
that he would come down and cut all our Throats.
This Apprehenfion made all the Females of us fly
down the River, to be fecured ; and while we were
awayy
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away, they aced this Cruelty; for I fuppofe I had
Authority and Intereft enough  there, had I fufpec-
ted any fuch thing, to have prevented it: but we
had not gone many Leagues, but the News over-

. took us, that Cefar was taken and whipped like a
common Slave. We met on-the'River with Colo~
nel Martin, a Man of great Gallantry, Wit, and
Goodnefs, and whom I have celebrated in-a Cha-
ratter of my new Comedy, by his own Name, in
memory of fo brave a Man: He was  wife and
eloquent, and, from the Finenefs of his: Parts;
bore a great fway over the Hearts of all the Colo-
ny : He was a Eriend to Cefar, and refented this
falfe dealing with him very much. We carry’d
him back to Parbam, thinking to have made an Ac-
commodation ; when he came, the firft News we
heard, was; That the Governour was dead of a
Wound Jmoinda had given him 5 but it was not fo
well.  But it feems, he would: have the Pleafure of
beholding the Revenge he took on Cafar; and be-
fore the cruel Ceremony was finifhed, he dropt
down 5 and then they perceived the Wound he had
on his Shoulder was by a venom’d Arrow, which,
as | faid, his Judian Miftrefs healed, by fucking the
Wound.

We were no fooner arrived, but we went up to
the Plantation to fee Cefur ; whom we found in a
very miferable and unexpreffible Condition ; and I
bave a thoufand times admired how he lived in fo
much tormenting Pain.  We faid all things to him,
that Trouble, Pity and Good-Nature could fuggeft,
protefting our Innocency of the Fa&, and our Ab-
horrence of fuch Cruelties; making a theufand
Profeflions and Services to him, and begging as ma=
ny Pardons for the Offenders, till we faid fo much,
that he believed we bad no hand in his ill Treat-
qment : but told us, Fe could never pardon Byam;
as for Trefry, he confefs’d he faw his Grief and

K
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Sorrow for his Suffering, which he could not hin=
der, but was like to have been beaten down by the
very Slaves, for fpeaking in his defence: But for
Byam, who was their Leader, their Head
and fhou’d, by his Juftice and Honour, have been

an Example to ’em for him he wifhed to live

to take a dire revenge of him ; and faid, % had

been' well. for him, if he bad facrificed me infread of

giving me the contemptible Whip. He refufed to talk

much 5 but begging us to give him our Hands, he

took them, and protefted never to lift up his, to do

us any harm. He had a great Refpeé for Colonel

Martin, and always took his Counfel like that of
a Parent; and affured him, he would obey himin

any thing, but his Revenge on Byam: Therefore

(faid he) for his own Safety, let him [pecdily difpatch

me s for if I could difpatch my felfy Iwould not, till

that Fuftice were done to my injured Perfom, and the

Contempt of a Soldier : No, I would not kill my felfy

even after a Whipping, but will be content ‘1o live with

that Infamy, and be pointed at by every grinning Slave,

#ill T have compleated my Revenge 5 and. then you [hall

Jfee, thar Oroonoko foorns to live with the Indignity

that was put on Czefar.  All we could do, could get

no ‘more Words from him ; and we took care to

have him put immediatelyinto a healing Bath, to

rid him of his Pepper, and order’d 4 Chirurgeon

to anoint him with healing Balm, which he fuf-

fer’d, and in fome time he began to be able to .
walk and eat, We failed not to vifit him every

day, and to that end had him brought to an Apart-

ment at Parbam.

The Governour had no fooner recover’d, and had
heard of the Menaces of Cefar, but he called his
Council, who (not to difgrace them, or burlefque
the Government there) confifted of fuch notorious
Villains as Newgare never tranfported ; and, pof
fibly, originally were fuch who underftood neith;r
the
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| the Laws of God or Man, and had no fort of Prin-
ciples to make them worthy the Name of Men 5
| butat the very Council-Table wou’d contradi¢ and
| fight with onc another, and {wear fo bloodily, that
' ’twas terrible to hear and fec ’em. (Some of “em
were afterwards hanged when the Durch took pof-
feflion of the Place, others fent off in Chains.) But
calling thefe fpecial Rulers of the Nation together,
and requiring their Counfel in this weighty Affair,
they all concluded, that (damn ’em) it might be
| their own Cafes ; and that Cefar ought to be made
. anExample toall the Negroes, to fright ’em from
daring to threaten their Betters, their Lords and
Mafters: and at this rate no Man was fafe from his
own Slaves; and concluded, nemine contradicente,
That Cefar fhould be hanged.
Trefry then thought it time to ufe his Authori-
ty, and told Byam, his Command did not extend
| to his Lord’s Plantation; and that Parbam was as
. much exempt from the Law as White-Hall; and that
they ought no more to touch the Servants of the
Lord: (who there reprefented the King’s Per-
fon) than they could thofe about the King him-
| felf; and that Parbam was a San&uary; and tho
| _his Lord 'were abfent in Perfon, his Power was ftill
in being there, which he had entrufted with him,
as far as. the Dominions of his particolar Planta-
tions reached, and all that belonged to it : the reft
of the Country, as Byam was Lieutenant to his
Lord, he might exercife his Tyranny upon. Tre-
| fryhad others as powerful, or more, that interefted
themfelves in Cefwr’s Life, and ablolutely faid, he
fhould be defended. So turning the Governour,
and his wife Council, out of doors, (for they fat at
Parham-Houfe) we fet a Guard upon our Lodging-
Place, and would admit nope but thofe we called
Friends to us and Cefar.

K 2 The
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The Governour having remain’d wounded at Par=
ham, till his Recovery was compleated, Cefar did
not know but he was ftill there, and indeed, for
the moft part, his time was fpent there: for he
was one that loved to live at other Peoples Expence,
and if he were a day abfent, he was ten prefent
there ; and us’d to play, and walk, and hunt and
filh with Cafar :*So that Cefar did not at all doubt,
if he once recover’d Strength, but he fhould find an
opportunity of being revenged on him; though,
after fuch a Revenge, he could not hope to live:
for if he efcaped the Fury of the Englifi Mobile,
who perhaps would have been glad of the occafion
to have killed him, he was refolved notto farvive
his whipping ; yet he had fome tender Hours, a
repenting Softnefs, which he called bis Fits of
Cowardice, whercin he ftruggled with Love for
theVi&ory of his Heart, which took part with his
charming Zmoinda there : but, for the moft part,
his time was paft in mclancholy Thoughts, and black
Defigns, He confider’d, if he fhonld do this Deed,
and die either in the Attempt, or after it, he left
his lovely Imoinda a Prey, or at beft a'Slave to the
enraged Multitude 5 his great Heart could not en<
dure that Thought: Perhaps (faid he) fhe may be
Sirft ravifhed by cvery Bratey exposd, firft ro their
wafty Lufts, and then a [hameful Death: No, he
could not live a moment under that Apprehenfion,
too infupportable to be borne. Thefe were his
Thoughts, and his filent Argaments with his Heart,
as, he told us afterwards : fo that now refolving not
only to Kill Byam, but all thofe he thought had
enraged him; pleafing his great Heart with the
fancy’d Slaughter he fhould make over the whole
face of the Plantation ; he firft refolved ona Deed,
that (however horrid it firft appear’d to us all)
when we had heard his Reafons, we thought it brave
and juft. Being able to walk, and,.as he believeg,
1
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| fit for the execution of his great Defign, he begg’d
| Thefry to troft him into the Air, believing a Walk
i would do him good; which was granted him :
and taking Imoinda with him, as he ufed to do in
his more happy and calmer days, he led her up in-
! 0 a Wood, where (after. with a thoufand Sighs,
and long gazing filently on her Face, while Tears
. guih’d, in {pight of him, from bis Eyes) he told her
| his Delign, firft of killing her, and then his Ene-
mies, and next himfelf, and the Impoflibility of
efcaping, and therefore he told ber the Neceflity
of dying, He found the heroick Wife fafter plead~
ing for Death, than he was to propofe it, when
fhe found his fix’d Refolution ; and, on her Knees
befought him not to leave her aPrey to his E
mies. - He (grieved to death) yet pleafed at her
noble Refolution, took her up, and embracing of
her with all the Paffion and Languifhment of a dy-
ing Lover, drew his Knife £o kill this Treafure of
his Soul, this Pleafure of his Eyes; while Tears
trickled down his Cheeks, hers were fmiling with
Joy fhe thould die by fo noblea Hand, and be fent
into her own Country (for that’s their N 3
the next World) by him fhe fo tenderly and
{o truly ador’d in this:: For Wives have a refpect
for their Hasbands equal to what any other Peo-
ple pay a Deity; and whena Man finds any occa- *
fion to quit his Wife, if he love her, fhe dies by
his hand ; if not, he fells her, or fuffers fome other
to kill her. It being thus, you may believe the
Deed was foon refolved on; and ’tis not to be
doubted, but the parting, the eternal leave-taki
of two fuch Lovers, fo greatly born, fo feafib
1o beautiful, fo young, and fo fond, muft be very
moving, as the Relation of it was to me after-
wards.
All that Love could fay in fuch cafes, being
ended, and all the intermitting Irrefolutions he-
K 3 ing
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ing adjufted, the lovely, young and ador’d Vidim
lays her felf down before the Sacrificer ; while he,
with a hand refolved, and a heart-breaking with-
in, gave the fatal Stroke, firft cutting her Throat,
and then fevering ber yet fmiling Face from that
delicate Body, pregnant as it was with the Froits
of tendereft Love. As foon as he liad done, he
laid ‘the Body decently on Leaves and Flowers, of

which he made a Bed, and conceal’d itunder the

fame Cover-lid of Nature; only her Face he left
yet bare to look on: But when he found fhe was
dead, and paft all retrieve, never more to blefs
bim with her Eyes, and foft Language, his Grief
iwell’d up to rage; he tore, he raved, he roar’d
like fome Monfter of the Wood, calling on the
lov’d Name of Imoinda. A thoufand times he tur-
ned the fatal Knife that did the Deed toward his
own Heart, with a Refolution to go immediately
after her ; but dire Revenge, which was now a
thoufand times more fierce in his Soul than be-
fore, prevents him: and he would cry out, No,
Since I have facrific’d Imoinda to my Revenge, fhall T
lofe that Glory which I have purchafed fo dear, as at
the Price of the faireft, dearclt, [ofiest Creature that
ever Nature made ? No, no! Then at her Name
Grief would get the afcendant of Rage, and he
would lie down by her fide, and water her Face
with Showers of Tears, which never were wont to

fall from thofe Eyes ; and however bent he was on

his intended Slanghter, he had not power to fir
from the Sight of this dear Obje&, now more be-
loved, and more ador’d than ever.

He remained in this deplorable Condition for two
days, and never rofe from the Ground where he
had made her fud Sacrifice ; at laft roufing from
his Side, and accufing himfelf with living too long,
NOW [moinda was dead, and that the Deaths of
thofe barbarous Enemies were deferred too lonﬁz,
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he refolv’d now to finifh the great Work : but of-
fering to rife, he found his Strength fo decay'd,
chat he reeled to and fro, like Boughs affailed by
contrary Winds 3 fo that he was forced to lie down
again, and try to fammon all his Courage to his
Aid. He found his Brains turned round, and his
Byes weredizzy, and Objeéts appear’d not the fame
to him they were wont to do ; his Breath was fhort,
and all his Limbs farpriz’d with a Faintnefs he had
never felt before. He had not eat in two days,
whicl was one occafion of his Feeblenefs, but excefs
of Gricf was the greateft, yet ftill he hoped- he
fhow’d recover Vigour toa& his Defign, and lay ex-
peting ic yet fix dayslonger s fill mourning over
the dead Idol of his Heart, and ftriving every day
to rife, bt could not.

In all this time you may. belicve we were in no
little Aflickion for Cafur and his Wife: fome were
of opinion he was efcaped, never to return; others
thought fome Accident had hapned to him: but
however, we fail’d not to fend out a hundred Peo-
ple feveral ways, to fearch for him. A Party of
about forty went that way he took, among whom
was Tufean, who was perfe@tly reconciled to Byam :
They had not gone very far into the Wood, but
they fmelt an unufuial Smell, as of a dead Bodys
forStinks muft be very noifom, that can be diftin-
guifhed among fuch aquantity of natural Swects,
as every fnch of that Land produces : fo that they
concluded they fhould find him dead, or fome body
that was fo; they pals’d on towards it, as loath-
fome as it was, and made fuch rufling among the
Leaves that lie thick on the ground, by continnal
falling, that Cefar heard he was approach’d : and
though he had, during the fpace of thefe cight
days, endeavoured to rife, but found he wanted
Strength, yet looking up, and feeing his Parfuers,
he tofe, and:recl’d o a neighbouring Tree, againit

K4 which
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which he fixd his Back ; and being within a dozen
Yards of thofe that advanc’d and faw him, he call’d
out to them, and bid them approach no nearer, if
they would be fafe. So that they ftood fill, and
hardly believing their Eyes, that would perfuade
them that it was Cefar that fpoke to ’em, fo much
was he alter’d; they ask’d him, what he had done
with his Wife, for they fmelt a Stink that almoft
ftruck them dead ? He pointing to the dead Body,
fighing, cry’d, Behold her there. . They put off the
Flowers that cover’d her, with their Sticks, and
found fhe was kill’d, and cry’d out, Ob, Monfter !
that baft murder’d thy Wife. Then asking him,
why he did fo cruel a Deed ? He replied, He had
1o leifure to anfwer impertinent Queftions : Tou
may go back (continued he) and tell the Saithlefs Go-
vernoury he may thank Fortune thas I am breathing
my laft5 and thar my Arm is too feeble to obey my
Heart, in what it hal defign’d bhim : But his 1 ‘ongue
faultering, and trembling, he could fearce end what
he was. faying, The Englifh taking advantage by
his Weaknefs, cry’d, Let ws take him alive by all
means. He heard %em 5 and, as if he had reviv’d
from a fainting, or a dream, he cryed out, o,
Gentlemen, you are decei’d s you will find no more
Caflars 10 be whipt 5 o more find a Faith in me:
Eecble a5 you think mey 1 have Strength yer lefy to
Jecure wie from 4 Jecond Indignity. They fwore all
anew; and he only fhook his Head, and beheld
them with Scorp, Then they cry’d out, Who will
Taaa w8t fingle Man? Will mo body? They
food all filent” while Cafar teplied, Fatal will'be
the Aiteript 1o the firft Adventurer, let him affure
bimfelf, (and, at that word, held up his Knife in
2 menacing pofture : ), Look Ye> ye Faithlefs Crew,
faid he, s wor Life T frek, ner amy 1 afraid of dy-
#2gy (and at that word, cut a piece of Fleth from
bis own Throat, and threw i- at ’em, ) yer fHill
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7 would live if I couldy till I had perfected my Re-
venge s Buty oh? it cannot bes I feel Life gliding
from my Eyes and Heart 5 and if I make not hafte, I
fball fall a Victim to the [hameful Whip. ~ At that, he
rip'd up his own Belly, and took his Bowels and
pull’d ’em out, with what ftrength he could ; while
fome, on their Knees imploring, befought him to
hold his Hand. But when they faw him tottering,
they cry’d out, Will none venture on him 2 A bold
Englifiman_cry’d, Tes, if he were the Devil, (taking
Courage when he faw him almoft dead) and fwear-
ing a horrid Oath for his farewel to the World, he
ruft’d on him. Cefar with his arm’d Hand, met
him {o fairly, as ftuck him to the heart, and he fell
dead at his feet. Tufcan fecing that, cry’d out, /
love thee, O Czfar! and therefore will not let thee
die, if poffible; and running to him,. took him in
his Arms : but, at the fame time, warding a Blow
that Cefir made at his Bofom, he receiv’d it quite
through his Arm; ‘and Cefar having not the
ftrength to pluck the Knife forth, tho he attempt-
ed it, Tufcan neither pull’d it out himfelf, nor
fuffer’d it to be pull’d ont, but came down with
it fticking in his Arm; and the reafon he gave for
it, was, becaufe the Air fhould not get into the
Wound.  They put their Hands “a-crofs, and cae-
ry’d Cefar between fix of ’em, fainting ashe was,
and (they thought dead, or juft dying; and they
brought him to Parbam, and laid him on a Couch,
and had the Chirurgeon immediately to him, who
dreft his Wounds, and fow’d up his Belly, and us’d
means to bring him to Life, which they effected
We ran all to fee him ; and, if before we thought
him fo beautiful a Sight, be was now fo alter’d,
that his Face was like a Death’s-Head black’d over,
nothing but Teeth and Eye-holes: For fome days
we foffer’d no body to fpeak to him, but caufed
Cordials to be poured down his Throar; which
fuftained
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foftained his Life, and in fix or feven days he re-
cover'd ‘his Senfes: For, you muft know, that
Wounds are almoft to a miracle cur’d in the Jo=
dies ; unlefs Wounds in the Legs, which they rare-
1y ever core. g

When he was well enough to fpeak, we talk’d to
him, and ask’d him fome Queftions about his Wife,
and the Reafons why he kill’d her ; and he then
told us what [ have related of that Refoiation, and
of his parting, and he befought us we would let
him die, 'and was extremely affli®ted to think it
was poflible he might live: he affur’d us, if we
did not difpatch him, he would prove very fatal to
a great many. We faid all we could to make him
live, and gave him new Aflurances; but he begg’d
we wonld not think fo poorly of him, or of his
Love to Imoinda, to imagine we could flatter him
to Life again: but the Chirurgeon affur’d him he
could not live, and therefore he need not fear. We
were all (but Cefar) afflicted at this News, and
the Sight was ghaftly : His Difcourfe was fad 3 and
the earthy Smell about him fo ftrong, that I was
perfuaded to leave the place for fome time, (being
my felf but fickly, and very apt to fall into Fits of
dangerous Illnefs upon any extraordinary Melan-
choly.) The Setvants, and Trefiy, 'and the Chi-
rurgeons, promis’d all to take what poflible care
they could of the Life of Cefar; and I, taking
Boat, went with other Company to Colonel Aar=
#in’s, about three days Journey down the River,
Bat I was no fooner gone, than the Governor taking
Trefry, about fome pretended earnctt Bufinefs, a
Day’s Journey up the River, having communicated
his Defign to one Banifter, a wild Iifb Man, and
one of the Council, a Fellow of abfolute Bar-
barity, and fit to execute any Villany, but rich;
he came up to Parham, and forcibly took Cefar;
and had him carried to the fame Poft where'he was
whipp’d ;
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whipp’d 5 and caufing him to be ty’d toit, and a
great Fire made before him, he told him, he fhodld
dic like a Dog, as he was. Cafar replied, This
was the firft piece of Bravery that ever Bamiffer
did, and he never fpoke Senfe till he pronounc’d
that Word; and, if he would keep it, he would
declare, in the other World, that he was the only
Man, of all the Whites, that ever he heard fpeak
Truth. * And tarning to the Men that had bound
him, he faid, My Friends, am I to die, or 10 be
whipe 2 And they cry’d, Whipt! no, you [hall nor
efcape fo well. And then he reply’d, fmiling, 4
Bleffing on thee 5 and affur’d them, they need not tie
him, for he would ftand fix’d like a Rock, and
endure Death o as fhould encourage them to die:
But if you whip me (faid he) be fure you tic me

ajt.
fﬁHe had learn’d to take Tobacco; and when he
was affur’d he fhould die, 'he defir’d they would give
him a Pipe in his Mouth, ready lighted; which
they did: And the Execationer came, and firft cut
off his Members, and threw them into the Fires
after that, with an ill-favour’d Knife, they cut off
his Ears and his Nofe, and burn’d them ; he fill
fmoak’d on, as if nothing bad tguch’d him; then
they hack’d off one of his Arms, and ftill he bore
up, and held his Pipe; but at the cutting off the
other Arm, his Head funk, and his Pipe dropt
and he gave up the Ghoft, without a Groan, or a
Reproach. My Mother and Sifter were by him all
the while, but not fuffer’d to fave him; fo rude
and wild were the Rabble, and fo inhuman were the
Juftices who ftood by to fee the Execution, who
after paid dearly enongh for their Infolence. " They
cut Cefar in Quarters, and fent them to feveral of
the chief Plantations: One Quarter was fent to Co-
“lonel Martin 5 who refus’d it, and {wore, he had
rather fee the Quarters of Baniffer, and the Gover-
nour
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nour himfelf, than thofe of Cefar, on his Plantati«
ons; and that he could govern his Negroes, without
terrifying and grieving them with frightful Specs
tacles of 3 mangled King.

Thus died this great Man, worthy of a better
Fate, and a more fublime Wit than mine to write
his Praife: Yet, [ hope, the Reputation of my Pen
is confiderable enough to make his glorious Name
to furvive to all Ages, with that of the braye, the
beautiful, and the conftant Zmoinda.

T H &
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Prince Tarquin and Miranda.

23 Love is the moft noble and divine Paf-

fion of the Soul, fo ¢ is that to which

we may jultly attribute all the real Satif-

2 factions of Life 5 and without it, Man
is unfinifh’d and unhappy.

There are a thoufand things to be faid of the Ad-
vantages this gencrous Paffion brings to thofe,
whofe Hearts are capable of receiving its foft Im-
preffions ; for ’tis not every one that can be fenfible
of its tender Touches. How many Examples, from
Hiftory and Obfervation, could I give of its won-
"drous Power ; nay, even to a degree of Tranfmi-
gratiosi! How many Idiots has it made wife! How
many Fools eloquent ! How many home-bred
’Squires
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’Squires accomplifi’d! How many Cowards brave!
And there is no fort of Species of Mankind on
whom it cannot work fome Change and Miracle,
if it be a noble well-grounded Paffion, except on
the Fop in fathion, the harden’d incorrigible Fop 3
fo often wounded, but never reclaim’d: For ftill,
by a dire Miftake, condu@ed by vaft Opinia-
trety, and a greater Portion of Self-love, than
the reft of the Race of Man, he believes that Affec-
tation in his Mein and Drefs, that Mathematical
Movement, that Formality in_every Adion, thata
Face manag’d with Care, and fofter’d into Ridicule,
the languithing Turn, the Tofs, and the Back-fhake
of the Periwig, is the dire& Way to the Heart of
the fine Perfon he adores; and inftead of curing
Love in his Soul, ferves only to advance his Folly;
and the more he: is enamour’d, the more induftrie
oufly he. affumes ( every hour ) the Coxcomb.
Thefe are Love’s Play-things, a fort of Animals
with- whom he fports; and whom he never
wounds, but when he is in good humour, and al-
ways, fhoots laaghing, - *Tis the Diverfion of the
little God, to fee what a fluttering and buftle one
of thefe Sparks, new-wounded, makes; to what
fantafbick Fooleriesthe has recourfe: The Glafs is
€very moment «calfd to counfel, the Valet confult-
ed and plagw’d ‘for new Invention of' Drefs, the
Footman and Serutore perpetually employ’d ; Bil-
let-doux and Madrigals take up all his Mornings,
till Play-time in- drefling, till Night in gazing ;
1till, like a Sun-flower, turn’d towards the Beams
of the fair Byes of his Calia, adjufting himfelf in
the moft amorous Pofture he can aflume, his Hat
under his Arm, while the other Hand is put care-
lefly into his Bofom, as if laid upon his panting
Heart 5 his Head a little bent to one fide, {fupport-
ed with a world of Crevat-ftring, which he takes
mighty care not to put into diforder 5 as one may
guefs
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| guefs by a never-failing and horrid Stiffaefs in his

Neck ; and if he have any occafion to, look afide,
his whole Body turns at the fame time, for
fear the Motion  of the Head alone fhould incom-
mode the Crevat -or Periwig : And fometimes
the Glove is well manag’d, and the white Hand
difplay’d. Thus, with a thonfand other little Mo-
tions and. Formalities, all .in the common Place or
Road of Foppery, he takes infinite pains to fhew
bimfelf to the Pit and Boxes, a moft accomplif’d
Afs. This, is he, of all. human Kind, on. whom
Love can do no Miracles ; and who can no where,
and.upon no occafion, quit one Grain of his refin’d
Foppery, unlefs in a Duel, or a Battel, if ever his
Stars fhould be fo fevere and ill-manner’d, to reduce
him to the Neceflity of either: Fear then would
ruffle that fine Form e had fo long preferv’d in ni-
ceft Order, with grief confidering, that an unlucky
Chance-wound in his Face, if fuch a dire Misfor-
tune fhould befal bim, would fpoil the Sale of it for,
ever.

Perhaps it will be urg’d, that fince no Metamor-
phofis can be made in a Fop by Love, you muft
confider him one of thofe that only talks of Love,
and thinks himfelf that happy thigg, a Lover; and
wanting fine Senfe enough for tH€real Paffion, be=
lieves what he feels to be it. There are in the
Quiver of the God a great many different Darts;
fome that wound for a Day, and others for a Year;
they are all fine, painted, glittering Darts, and
fhew as well as thofe made of the nobleft Metal;
but the Wounds they make, reach the Defire only,
and are cur’d by poflefling, while the fhort-liv’d Pai-
fion betrays the cheats But tis that refin’d and id-
luftrious Paffion of the Soul, whofe aim is Vertue,
and whofe end is Honour, that has the power of
changing Nature, and is. capable of performing
all thofe heroick things, of which Hiftory is full.

How
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How far diftant Paflions may be from one another |

I fhall be able to make appear in thefe following
Rules. Pll prove to you the ftrong Effe@ts of
Love in fome unguarded and ungovern’d Hearts;
where it rages beyond the Infpirations of » God alt
Joft and gentle, and reigns more like & Fury from
Hell.

1do not pretend here to entertain you with a
feign’d Story, or any thing piec'd together with ro-
mantick Accidents ; but every Circumftance, to a
tittle, is Truth. To a great part of the main, I
my felf was an Eye-witnefs 3 and what I did not
fee, I was confirm’d of by A&ors in the Intrigue,
holy Men, of the Order of St. Francis: But for
the fake of fome of her Relations, T fhall give my
Fair Filr a feign’d Name, that of Miranda; but my
Hero muft retain his own, it being too illnftrious
to be conceal’d.

You are to nnderftand; that in all the Catholick
Countries, where Holy Orders are eftablifi’d, there
are abundance of differing kinds of Religious, both
of Men and Women. Amongft the Women, there
are thofe we call Nuns, that make folemn Vows of
perpetual Chafticy : There are others who make
but a fimple Voygas for'five or ten Years, or more
or lefs; and that time expit’d, they may contra&
a-new for longer time, or ‘marry, or difpofe of
thenifelves as they fhall fee good; and thefe are
ordinarily cal’d Galloping Nuns: Of thefe there -
are feveral Orders; as Canoneffes; Begines, Quefts,
Swart-Sifters, and Fefuireffes, with feveral others I
have forgot. Of thofe of the Begines was our Fair
Vautrefs.

Thefe Oders are taken up by the beft Perfons of
the Town, young Maids of Fortune, who live to-
gether, not inclos’d, but in Palaces that will hold
about fifteen hundred or two thoufand of thefe
{;ll: Devores ; where they have a regulated Govern=

ment,
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! ment, under a fort of Abbefs, or Priorefs, or rather
a Governante. They are oblig’d to a Method of
. Devotion, and are under ort of Obedience,
They wear a Habit much like our Widows of
Quality in England, only without a Bando; and
 their Veil is of a thicker Crape than what we have
| here, through which one cannot fee the Face: for
| when they go abroad, they cover themfelves all
{ over with it; but they put’em up in the Churches,
and lay ’em'by in the Houfes. Every one of thefe
bave a Confeflor, who is to’em a fort of Steward :
For, you muft know, they that go into thefe Places,
have the Management of their own Fortunes, and
what their Parents defign ’em. Without the advice
of this Confeffor, they ac nothing, nor admit ofa
Lover that he fhall not approve; at leaft, this Me-
thod ought to be taken, and is by almoft all of ’em =
tho Miranda thought her Wit above it, as her Spi-
TIt wWas.

But as thefe Women are, as I faid, of the beft
| Quality, and live with the Reputation of being re-
1 tir’d from the World a lictle more than ordinary,
and becaufe there is a fort of difficulty to approach
i%em, they are the People the moft courted, and lia-
ble to the greatelt Temptations; for as difficult as
it feems to be, they receive Vifits from all the Men
of the beft Quality, efpecially Strangers. All the

Men of Wit and Converfation meet at the Apart-
ments of thefe fair Fille Devores, where all manner
of Gallantries are perform’d, while all the Study
| of thefe Maids is to accomplifh themfelves for thef
| noble Converfations. They receive Prefents, Bal
Serenades and Billets: All the
{ Songs, Novels, Mufick, Gaming, and
| verhion, isin their Apartments, they themfelves b
| ing of the beft Quality and Fortune. So that tom
i nage thefe Gallantries, there is no fort of Female
\ Arts they are not pra@is’d in, no Intrigue they are
3% ignorang
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ignorant of, and no Management of which they are
not capable.

Of this happy number was the fair Miranda,
whofe Parents being dead, and a vaft Bftate divided
between her felf and a young Sifter, (who liv’d
with an unmarry’d old Uncle, whofe Eftate after-
wards was all divided between ’em) fhe put her felf
into this uninclos’d Religious Houfe : but her Beau-
ty, which had all the Charms that ever Nature
gave, became the Euvy of the whole Sifferhood.
She was tall, and admirably fhaped; fhe had a
bright Hair, and Hazle-Eyes, all full of Love and
Sweetnefs: No Art could make a Face fo fair as
hers by Nature, which every Feature adorn’d with
a Grace that Imagination canpot reach: Every
Look, every Motion charm’d, and her black Drefs
fhew’d the Luftre of her Face and Neck. She had
an Air, though gay as fo much Youth could infpire,

yet fo modeft, {o nobly referv’d, without Formali=

ty, or Stiffnefs, that one who look’d on her would
have imagin’d her Soul the Twin-Angel of her Bo-
dy; and both together made her appear fomething
Divine. To this fhe had a great deal of Wit, read
much, and retain’d all that ferv’d her purpofe. She
fung delicately, and danc’d well, and play’d on the
Laute to a miracle. She fpoke feveral Languages na-
turally ; for being Co-heirefs to fo greata Fortune,
fhe was bred with the niceft Care, in all the fineft
Manners of Education; and was now arrivid to
her Eighteenth Year.

’Twere needlefs to tell you how great a noife the
Fame of this young Beauty, with fo confiderable
a Fortune, made in the World : I may fay, the
World, rather than confine her Fame to the fcanty
Limits of a Town; it reach’d to many others: And
there was nota Man of any Quality that came to
eAntwerp, or pafy’d through the City, but made it
Ris bufinefs to fec the lovely Miranda, who was

univerfally -
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univerfally ador’d : Her Youth and Beauty, her
Shape, and Majefty of Mein, and Air of Greatnefs,
charm’d all her Beholders; and thoufands of Peo-
ple were dying by her Eyes, while fhe was vain
enough to glory in her Conqueft, and make it her
bufinefs to wound, She lov’d nothing fo much as
to behold fighing Slaves at her feet, of the great-
eft Quality ; and treated *em all with an Affability
that gave ’em Hope. Continual Mufick, as foon
as it was dark, and Songs of dying Lovers, were
fung under her Windows; and fhe might well have
made her felf a great Fortune (if fhe had not been
fo already) by the rich Prefents that were hourly
made her; and every body daily expected when' fhe
would make fome one happy, by fuffering her felf
to be conguer’d by Love and Honour, by the Afli-
duitics and Vows of fome one of her Adorers. But
Miranda accepted their Prefents, heard their Vows
with pleafure, and willingly admitted all their foft
Addrefles; but would not yield her Heart, or give
away that lovely Perfon to the pofleflion of one,
who could pleafe it felf with fo many. She was
naturally Amorous, but extremely Inconftant: She
lov’d one for his Wit, another for his Face, a third
for his Mein ; but above all, fhe admir’d Quality:
Quality alone had the Power to attack her entire-
ly 3 yet not to one Man, but that Vertue was ftill
admir’d by her in all : wherever fhe found that,
fhe lov’d, orat leaft a&ed the Lover with fuch Art,
that ( deceiving well) fhe fail’d not to compleat
her Conqueft ; and yet fhe never durft truft her

| fickle Humour with Marriage. She knew the
Strength of her own Heart, and that it could not
. fuffer it felf to be confin’d to one Man, and wife-
1y avoided thofe Inquictudes, and that Uneafines

. of Life fhe was fure to find 1n that married Life,
which would, againft her Nature, oblige her to
the Embraces of one, whofe Humour was, to love
L2 all
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all the Young and the Gay. But Love, who had
hitherto only play’d with her Heart, and given it
nought but pleafing wanton Wounds, fuch as afford-
ed only foft Joys, and not Pains, refolv’d, either
out of Revenge to thofe Numbers fhe had aban-
don’d, and who had figh’d fo long in vain, or to try
what power he had upon fo Fnklc a Umxc, to fend
an Arrow dipp’d in the moft torg ng Flames
that e in Hearts moft fenfible. He ftruck it
home and deep, with all the Malice of an angry
God.
There was a Church belonging to the Cordelicrs,
whither Afiranda often repair’d to- her Devotion;
and being there one day, accompany’d with a
young Siﬂu of the Order, after the Mafs was end-
ed, as’tis the cuftom, f’)me one of the Fathers goes
.AMLL the Church with a Box for Contribution, or
Charity-money 5.it happen’d that day, that a young
F,.Ll,u, newly initia uul carried the Box about,
which, in his tarn, he mought to Miranda. Sne
had 1o fooner caft’ her Eyes on this young Friar
but her Face was overfpread with Blufhes “of Sur-
prize : She beheld him ftedfaftly, and faw in his
Face all the Charms of Youth, Wit, and Beauty;
he wanted no one Grace that could form him for
Love, he appeat’d all that is adorable to the Fair
nor could the mifhaped Habit hide from her
lovely Shape it endeavour’d to cover, nor thofe
te ds that approach’d her too near with
x. Befides the Beauty of his Face and Shape,
an Air altogether great, in fpite of his pro-
d VO\QH), it betray’d the Man of Quality;
t Thought weigh’d greatly with AMiranda.
But Love, who did not defign fhe fhould now" feel
any fort of thofe eafy Flamcs, with which fhe had
heretofore burnt, made her foon lay all thofe Con-
fiderations afi vhich us’d to invite her to love,

and now lov’d fhe knew not why.

She
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She gaz’d upon him, while he bow’d before her,
and waited for her Charity, till fhe perceiv’d the
lovely Friar to blofh, and caft his Eyes to. the
ground. This awaken’d her Shame, and fhe put
her Hand into her Pocket, and was a good while in
fearching for her Purfe, as if fhe thought of no-
thing lefs, than what fhe was about; at laft fhe
drew it out, and gave him a Piftole; but with
fo much Deliberation and Leifure, as eafily betray’d
the Satisfaction fhe took in looking on him : while
the good Man, having receiv’d her Bounty, after a
very low Obeifance, proceeded to the reft; and A4~
randa cafting i ifhi
long as he rem
Sigh as foon as fhe faw him go and re
her Apartment, without fpea c W
way to the young Fille Devote, who attended her ;
fo abfolutely was her Soul employ’d with this
young Holy Man. Cornelia ( fo was this Maid
call’d who was with her) perceiving fhe was fo fi-
lent, who us’d to be all Wit and Good-Humour,and
obferving her little Diforder at the fight of the
young Father, tho fhe far from imagining it to
be Love, took an occ when fhe was come
home, to fpeak of him. 2 n, faid fhe, did you
not_obferve that fine yowng Cordelier, who broughe
the Box ? Ata Queftion that nam’d that Obje@ of
her Thoughts, Miranda bluf’d; and fhe finding
the did fo, redonbled her Confufion, and fhe had
fcarce Courage enongh to fay,————Tes, I did ob-
Jerve him : And then, forcing her felf to fmile a
little, continw’dy And I wonder’d to fee fo jolly' a
young Friar of an Order [o [evere and moreifyd.
Madam (reply’d Cornelia) when you know his Siory,
you will not wonder.  Miranda, who was impatient
to know all that concern’d her new Conqueror,
oblig’d her to tell his Story; and Cornelia obey’d,
and proceeded.

133 The
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The Story of Prince HENRIGK.

OU muft know, Madam, that this young

Holy Man is a_Prince of Germany, of the
Houfe of: , whofe Fate it was, to fall moft
paflionately in love with a fair young Lady, who
lov’d him with an Ardour equal to what he vow’d
her. Sure of her Heart, and wanting only the
approbation of her Parents, and his own, which
her Quality did not fuffer him to defpair of, he
boafted of his Happinefs to a young Prince, his
elder Brother, a Youth amorous and fierce, impa-
tient of Joys, and fenfible of Beauty, taking fire
with all fair Eyes: He was his Father’s Darling,
and Delight of his fond Mother ; and by an
afcendant over both their Hearts, rul’d their
Wills,
¢ This young Prince no fooner faw, but lov’d the
fair Miftrefs of his Brother, and with an Autho-
rity of a Sovercign, rather than the Advice of a
Friend, warn’d his Brother Henrick ( this now
young Friar) to approach no more this Lady,
whom he had feen3 and feeing, lov’d.
¢ In vain the poor furpriz’d Prince pleads his
right of Love, his exchange of Vows, and affu-
rance of a Heart that could never be but for
himfelf. In vain he urges his Nearnefs of Blood,

his Friendhip, his Paffion, or his Life, which fo’

entirely depended on the poffeflion of the charm-
ing Maid. Al his pleading ferv’d but to blow
his Brother’s flame; and the more he implores,
the more the other burns: and while Henrick fol-
lows him, on his Knees, with humble Submiffi-
ons, the other flies from him in Rages of tranf-
ported Love; nor could his Tears, that purfu’d
his Brother’s Steps, move him to Pity: Hot-
headed, vain-conceited of his Beauty, and great-

¢ep
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er Quality, as elder Brother; he doubts not his
Succefs, and refolv’d to facrifice all to the Vio-
lence of his new-born Paffion.
¢ In fhort, he fpeaks of his Defign to his Mother,
who promis’d him her Affiftance ; and according-
ly propofing it firft to the Prince, her Husband,
urging the Languiiment of her Son, fhe foon
wrought fo on him, that a Match being conclu-
ded between the Parents of this young Beauty, and
Henrick’s Brother, the Hour was appointed before
fhe knew of the Sacrifice fhe was to be made.
And while this was in agitation, Henrick was
fent on fome great Affairs, up into Germany, far
out of the way; not but his boding Heart, with
perpetual Sighs and Throbs, eternally foretold
him his Fate.
¢ All the Letters he writ were intercepted, as
well as thofe fhe writ to him. She finds her felf
every day perplex’d with the Addreffes of the
Prince fhe hated ; he was ever fighing at her feet.
In vain were all her Reproaches; and all her
Coldnefs, he was on the furer fide; for what
he found Love would not do, Force of Parents
would.
¢ She complains, in her Heart, of young Henrick,
from whom fhe could never receive one Letter;
and at laft could not forbear burfting into Tears,
in fpite of all her Force, and feign’d Courage ;
when, on a Day, the Prince told her, that Hen-
rick was withdrawn to give him time to court
her ; to whom, he faid, he confefs’d he had
made fome Vows,<but did repent of ’em, know-
ing himfelf too young to make ’em good: That
it was for that'reafon he brought him firft to fee
her 5 and for that reafon, that after that, he ne-
ver faw her more, nor fo much as took leave of
her; when, indeed, his Death lay upon the next
Vifit, his Brother having fworn to murder him;
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¢ and to that end, put a guard upon him, till he
¢ was fent into Germany,

¢ All this he utter’d with fo many paflionate Af-
¢ feverations, Vows, and feeming Pity for her being
fo inhumanly abandon’d, that fhe almoft gave
credit to all he had faid, and had much ado to
keep her felf within the bounds of Moderation,
and filent Grief. Her Heart was breaking, her
Eyes languifh’d, and her Checks grew pale, and
fhe had like to have fallen dead into the treache-
rous Arms of him that had reduc’d her to this
Difcovery ; but fhe did what fhe could to aflume
her Courage, and to fhew as little Refentment as
poflible for a Heart, like hers, opprefs’d with
Love, and now abandon’d by the dear Subje& of
its Joys and Pains.
¢ But, Madam, not to tire you with this Adven-
5 the Day- arriv’d wherein our ftill weeping
Fair Unfortunate was to be facrificd to the Capri-
cioufniefs of Loves and fhe was carry’d to Court
by her Parents, without knowing to whag end,

AERSn et & aFREata oo

where fhe was even compell’d to marry the
Prince.
¢ Henrick, who all this while knew no 'more
of his Unhappinefs, than what his Fears fuggef-
ted, returns, and pafles even to the Prefence of
his B i

her, before he knew any thing of his
> where he beheld Miftrefs and his Bro-
his Father, in fuch a Familiarity, as he %
10 longer doubted his Deftiny. *Tis hard to jadge,
ether the Lady, or himfelf, was moft fur-
priz’d; fhe was all pale and unmoveable in her
Chair, and Henrick fix’d like a Statue: at laft
Grief and Rage took place of Amazement, and he
could not forbear crying out, Ab, Traytor! Ii ir
thus you have treated a Friend and Brother ? And you,
O perjur’d Charmer ! Is it thus You have rewarded all
my Vows? He could fay no more; but recling a-
¢ gainft
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gainft the Dooy, had fall’nin a Swoon upoa the
Floor, had not his Page caught him in his Arms,
who was entring with him. The good old Prince,
the Father, who knew not what all this meant,
was foon inform’d by the young weeping Princefs;
who, in relating the Story of her Amour with
Herrick, told her Tale in fo moving a manner,
as brought Tears to the Old Man’s Eyes, and Rage
to thofe of her Husband; he immediately grew
jealous to the laft degree: He finds himfelf in
pofleflion (’tis true) of the Beauty he ador’d, but
the Beauty adoring another ; a Prince young and
charming “as the Light, foft, witty, and raging
with an equal Pafion. ~ He finds this dreaded Ri-
val in the fame Houfe with him, with an Autho-
rity equal to his own; and fancies, where two
Heéarts are fo entirely agreed, and have fo good an
Underftanding, it would not be impoffible to find
opportunities to fatisfy and eafe that mutual
Flame, that burnt fo equally in both; he there-
fore refolved to fend him out of the World, and
to eftablifh his own Repofe by a Deed, wicked;
cruel, and unnatural, to have him affaflinated the
firft opportunity he could find. This Refoluti-
on fet him a little at eafe, and he ftrove to diffem-
ble Kindnefs to Henrick, with all the Art he was
capable of, fuffering him to come often to the
Apartment of the Princefs, and to entertain her
oftentimes with Difcourfe, when he was not near
enough to hear what he fpoke; but fill watch-
ing their Eyes, he found thofe of Henrick full of
Tears, ready to flow, but reftrain’d, looking all
dying, and yet reproaching, ‘while thofe of the
Princefs were ever bent to the Earth, and fhe, as
much as poffible, fhunning his Converfation. Yet
¢ this did not fatisfy the jealous Husband ; *twas not
¢ ber Complaifance that could appeafe him; he
¢ found her Heart was panting within, whenever
¢ Henrick
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© Henrick approach’d her, and every Vifit more and
¢ more confirmed his Death.

¢ The Father often found the Diforders of the
Sons; the Softnefs and Addrefs of the one gave
him as much fear} as the angry Blufhings, the
fierce Looks, and broken Replies of the other,
whenever he beheld Henrick approach his Wife »
fo that the Father, fearing fome ill confequence
of this, befought Henrick to withdraw to fome
other Country, or travel into Italy, he being now
of an Age that tequired a View of the World.
He told his Father; That he would obey his Com-
mands, tho he was certain, that moment he was
to be feparated from the fight of the fair Princefs,
his Sifter, would be the laft of his Life; and, in
fihe, made fo pitiful a Story of his fuffering Love,
as almoft mov’d the old Prince to compaflionate
him fo far, asto permit him to ftay : but he faw
inevitable Danger i that, and therefore bid him
prepare for his Journey.

¢ That which pafs’d between the Father and Zex-
rick, being a Secret, none talked of his departing
from Court ; fo that the Defign the Brother had
went on : and making a Hunting-match one day,
where moft young People of Quality were, he
order’d fome whom he had hired to follow’ his
Brother, fo asif hechanc’d to go outof the way,
to difpatch him: and accordingly, Fortune gave
’em an opportunity; for he lagg’d behind the 3
Company, and turn’d afide into a pleafant Thic-
ket of Hazles, where alighting, he walked on foot
in the moft pleafant part of it, full of Thought,
how to divide his Soul between Love and Obeo
dience. He was fenfible that he ought not to ftay ;
that he was but an Affliétion to the young Prin-
cefs, whofe Honour cou’d never permit her to
cafe any part of his Flame; nor was he fo vicious
to entertain a Thought that fhould ftain her Ver-
: ¢ tne.
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¢ tue. He beheld her now as his Brother’s Wife,
¢ and that fecured his Flame from all loofe Defires,
< if her native Modefty had not been fufficient of it
¢ felf tohave done it, as well as that profound Refpedt
¢ he paid her : and he confider’d in obeying his Fa-
ther, he left her at eafe, and his Brother freed
of a thoufand Fears; he went to feek a Cure,
which if he could not find, at laft he could but
die ; and fo he muft, even at her feet: However,
that ’twas more noble to feck a Remedy for his
Difeafe, than expeét a certain Death by ftaying.
After a thoufand Reflections on his hard Fate, and
bemoaning himfelf, and blaming his cruel Stars,
that had doom’d him to die fo young, after an in-
finity of Sighs and Tears, Refolvings and Unte-
folvings, he, on the fudden, was interrupted by
the trampling of fome Horfes he heard, and their
rufhing through the Boughs, and faw four Men
make towards him : He bad not time to mouat,
being walked fome Paces from his Horfe. One
of the Mcn advanced, and cry’d, Prince, you muft
die I do believe thee (reply’d Henrick) but not
by @ Hand [o bafe as thine : And at the fame time
¢ drawing his Sword, run him into the Groin.
¢ When the Fellow: found himfelf fo wounded, he
¢ wheel’d off, and cry'd, Thou art a Propher; and haft
¢ rewarded my Treachery with Death. 'T'he reft came
¢ up, and one fhot at the Prince, and fhot him in
¢ the Shoulder ; the other two haftily laying hold
¢ (but;too late) on the Hand of the Murderer,
¢ cry’d, Hold, Traytor; we relent, and he [hall not
¢ die. He reply’d, *Tis too late, he is fhat5 and fee,
¢ be lies dead. Let us provide for our [elves, and tell
¢ the Prince, we have done the Works for you are
¢ as guilty as I am. At that they all fled, and
¢ left the Prince lying under a Tree weltering in
¢ his Blood,
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¢ About the Evening, the Forefter going his
Walks, faw the Horfe richly caparifon’d, without
a Rider, at the Entrance of the Wood 3 and 0=
ing farther, to fee if he could find its Owner,
found there the Prince almoft dead : he imme.
diately mounts him on the Horfe, and himfelf be-
hind, bore him up, and carry’d him to the Lodg 5
where he had only one old Man, his Father, well
skilled in Surgery, and a Boy. They put him to
bed, and the old Forefter, with what Art he had,
drefs’d his Wound, and in the Morning fent for.
an abler Surgeon, to whom the Prince enjoin’d
Secrecy, becaufe he knew him. The Man was
faithful, and the Prince in time was recover’d of
his Wound ; and as foon as he was well he came
for Flanders, in the Habit of a Pilgrim, and after
fome time, took the Order of St. Francts, none
knowing what became of him, 'till he was pro-
fef'd ; and then he writ his 5 to the
Prince his Father, to his Mifrefs, and his ungrate-
ful Brother. The young Princefs did not long
furvive his Lofs, fhe languifhed from the moment
of his Departure ; and he had this to confirm his,
devout Life, to know fhe dy’d for him.

¢ My Brother, Madam, wasan Officer under the
Prince his Father, and knew 'his Story perfecly
well; from whofe Mouth 1 had it. «

What ! (reply’d Miranda then) is Father Hen-
vick a Man of Quality? Yes, Madam (faid Cornelia) |
and has changed his Name to Francifco, But Miran-
da, fearing to betray the Sentiments of her Heart,
by asking any more Queftions about him, turned
the Difcourfe; and fome Perfons of Quality came
in to vifither (for her Apartment was about fix a-
clock, like the Prefence-Chamber of a Queen, al-
ways filled with the greateft People :) There meet
all the Beaux Efprits, and all the Beauties, Bur it
was Vifible Airanda was not fo gay as fhe ufed to be;
but
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but penfive, and an{wering 24al 2 propos, to all that
was faid to her. She was a thoufand times going
to fpeak, againft her Will, fomething of the
charming Friar, who was never from her Thoughts ;
and fhe imagined, if he could infpire Love in a
coarfe, gréy, ill-made Habit, a fhorn Crown, a
Hair-cord about his Wafte, bare-legg’d, in Sandals
inftead of Shoes, what muft he do, when looking
backon time, fhe beholds him in a Profpe& of Glo-
ry, with all that Youth, and illuftrious Beauty, fet
off by the advantage of Drefs and Equipage?
She frames an Idea of him all gay and fplendid, and
looks on his prefent Habit as fome Difguife proper
for the Stealths of Love; fome feigned put-on Shape,
with the more Security to approach a Miftrefs, and
make himfelf happy; and that the Robe laid by,
fhe has the Lover in his proper Beauty, the fame
he would have been, if any other Habit (though
ever {o rich) were put off: In theBed, the filent
gloomy Night, and the foft Embraces of her Arms,
he lofes all the Friar, and affumes all the Princes
and that awful Reverence, duealonc to his holy Ha-
bit, he exchanges for a thoufand Dalliances, for
which his Youth was made; for Love, for ten-
der BEmbraces, and all the Happinefs of Life.
Some Moments fhe fancies him a Lover, and that
the fair Objeét that takes vp all his Heart, has left
no room for her there ; but that was a Thought
that did not long 'perplex her, and which, al-
moft as foon as borne, fhe turned to her advan-
tage. She beholds him a Lover, and therefore finds
he has a Heart fenfible and tender ; he had Youth
to be fir’d, as well as to infpire ; he was far from
the loved Objed, and totally without Hope : and
fhe reafonably confider’d, that Flame woun’d of it
felf foon die, that had only Defpair to feed on.
She beheld her own Charms; and Experience, as
well as her Glafs, told her, they never fail’d of
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Conqueft; efpecially where they defign’d it: And
the believed Henrick would be glad, at leaft, to
quench that Flame in himfelf, by an Amour with
her, which was kindled by the young Princefs of —
his Sifter,

Thefe, and a thoufand other Self-fiftteries, all
vain and indifcreet, took up her waking Nights,
and now more retired Days; while Love, to make
her truly wretched, fuffer’d her to footh her felf
with fond Imaginations ; not fo mach as permit-
ting her Reafon to plead one moment to fave her
from undoing : She would not fuffer it to tell her,
he had taken holy Orders, made facred and folemn
Vows of everlafting Chaftity, that’twas impoffible
he could marry her, or lay before her any Argu-
ment that might prevent her Ruin; but Love, mad
malicious Love, was always called to Counfel, and,
like eafy Monarchs, fhe had no Ears, but for Flat-
terers.

Well then, fheis refolved to love, without con~
fidering to what end, and what muft be the con-
fequence of fuch an Amour. She now mifs’d no
Day of being at that little Church, where fhe had
the Happinefs, or rather the Misfortune (fo Love
ordained) to fee this Ravifher of her Heart and
Soul; and every day fhe took new fire from his
lovely Eyes. Unawares, unknown and unwilling-
ly he gave her Wounds, and the Difficulty of her
Cure made her rage the more: She burnt, fhe lan-
guif’d and dy’d for the young Innocent, who
knew not he was the Author of fo much Mifchief.

Now fhe refolves a thoufand ways in her tor-
tared Mind, to let him know ber Anguifh, and at
laft pitcld upon that of writing to him foft Bil-
lets, which fhe had learnt the Art of doing; or if
fhe had not, fhe had now Fire enough to infpire
her with all that could charm and move. Thefe
the deliver'd to a young Wench, who waitc%on
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her, and whom fhe had entirely fubdu’d to her In-
tereft, to give to a certain Lay-Brother of the Or-
der, who was a very fimple harmlefs Wretch, and
who ferved in the Kitchen, in the natare of a Cook
in the Monaftery of Cordelicrs. She gave him Gold
to fecure his Faith and Service : and not knowing
from whence they came (with fo good Credentials)
he undertook to deliver the Letters to Father Fran-
cifeo; which Letters were all afterwards, as you
fhall hear, produced in open Court, *Thefe Letters
failed not to come every day ; and the Senfe of the
firlt was, to tell him, that a very beautiful young
Lady, of a great Fortune, was in love with him,
without naming her : but it came as from a third
Perfon, to let him know the Secret, that fhe defir’d
he would let her know whether fhe might hope a-
ny Return from him; affuring him, he needed but
only fee the fair Languifher, to confefs himfelf her
Slave.

This Letter being deliver’d him, he read by him=
felf, and was furprized to receive Words of this na-
ture, being fo great a Stranger in that Place; and
could not imagine, or would not give himfelf the
trouble of guefling who this fhould be, becaufe he
never defigned to make Returns.

The next day, Miranda, finding no advantage
from her Meflenger of Love, in the Evening fends
another (impatient of delay) confefling that fhe
who foffer’d the Shame of writing and imploring,
was the Perfon her felf who ador’d him.™ ’Twas
there her raging Love made her fayall things that
difcover’d the Nature of its Flame, and propofe to
fiee with him to any part of the World, if he
would quit the Convent ; that fhe had a Fortune
confiderable enough to make him happy, and that
his Youth and Quality were not given him to fo
unprofitable an end as to lofe themfelves in a Con-
yent, where Poverty and Eafe was all their l)u}:l-

nefs,
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nefs. 1In fine, fhe leaves-nothing un-urg’d that
might debauch and invite him ; not forgetting to
fend him her own' Chara&er of Beauty, and left
him to judge of her Wit and Spirit by her Writing,
and her Love by the Extremity of Paffion fhe pro-
fef’d.  To all which the lovely Friar made no
return, as believing a gentle Capitulation or Ex-
hortation to her would but inflame her the more,
and give new Occafions for her continuing to
write.  All her Reafonings, falfe and vicious, he
defpis’d, pity’d the Error of her Love, and was
Proof agdinft all fhe could plead. Yet notwith-
ftanding his Silence, which left her in doubt, and
more tormented her, fhe ccas’d not to purfue him
with her Letters, varying her Style ; fometimes all
wanton, loofe and raving ; fometimes feigning a
Virgin-Modefty all over, accufing her felf, blaming
her Condu@, and fighing her Dettiny, as one com-
pel’d to the fhamefol Difcovery by the Aufterity
of his Vow Habit, asking his Pity and Forgive-
nefs 5 urging him in Charity to ufe his fatherly
Care to perfuade and reafon with her wild Defires,
and by his Counfel drive the God from her Heart,
whofe Tyranny was worfe than that of a Fiend ;
and he did not know what his pious Advice might
do.  But ftill fhe writes in vain, in vain fhe varies
her Style, by a Cunning, peculiar to & Maid pof-
fefs’d with fuch a fort of Paffion.

This cold Negleét was ftill Oil to the burning
Lamp, and fhe tries yet more Arts, which for want
of right Thinking were as fruitlefs. She has re-
courfe to Prefents; her Letters came loaded with
Rings of great Price, and Jewels, which Fops of
Quality had given her. Many of this fort he re-
ceiv’d, before he knew where to return ’em, or
how ; ‘and on this occafion alone hefent her a Let-
ter, and reftor’d her Trifles, as he call’d them: But
his Habit jhaving not made him forget his' Quality
an
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and Education, he writ to her with all the profound
Refpeé imaginable ; believing by her Prefents, and
the Liberality with which fhe parted with ’em, that
fhe was of Quality. But the whole Letter, as he
told me afterwards, was to perfuade her from the
Honour fhe did him, by loving him 5 urging a thou-
fand Reafons, folid and pious, and afluring her, he
had wholly devoted the reft of his Days to Hea-
ven, and had no need of thofe gay Trifles fhe had
fent him, which were only fit to adorn Ladies fo
fair as her fclf, and who bad bufinefs with this
glittering World, which he difdain’d, and had for,
ever abandon’d.  He fent her a thoufand Bleflings,
and told her, fhe fhould be ever in his Prayers, tho
not in his Heart, as fhe defir’d: And abundance of
Goodnefs more he exprefs’d, and Counfel he gave
her, which had the fame effeé with his Silence;
it made her love but the more, and the more impa-
tient the grew. She now had a new Occafion to
write, fhe now is charm’d with his Wit; this was
the new Subje@. She rallies his Refolution, and
endeavours to recall him to the World, by all the
Arguments that human Invention is capable of.

But when fhe had above four Months languifh’d
thus in vain, not mifling onc day, wherein fhe
went not to fee him, without difcovering her felf
to him; fhe refolv’d, as her laft Effort, to fhew her
Perfon, and fee what that, aflifted by her Tears,
and foft Words from her Mouth, could do, to pre-
vail upon him.

It happen’d to be on the Eve of that Day when
fhe was to receive the Sacrament, that fhe, cover=
ing her felf with her Veil, came to Z¢/pers, purpo-
fing to make choice of the conquering Friar for her
Confeffor.

She approach’d him; and\as fhe did fo, fhe
trembled with Love. At laft the cry’d, Father, my
Confeffor is gone for fome time from the Town, and I
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am oblig’d to-morrow to veceive, and beg you will be
pleas’d to take my Confeffion.

He could not refufe her; and let her into the
Sacrifty, where there is a Confeflion-Chair, in which
he feated himfelf; and on one fide of him fhe
kneel’d down, over-againft a little Altar, where
the Pricfts Robes lie, on which were plac’d fome
lighted Wax-Candles, that made the little place
very light and fplendid, which fhone full upon
Miranda.

After the little Preparation ufual in Confeffion,
fhe torn’d up her Veil, and difcover’d to his View
the moft wondrous Obje& of Beauty he had ever
feen, drefs’d in all the Glory of a young Bride;
her Hair and Stomacher full' of Diamonds, that
gave a Luftre all dazling to her brighter Face and
Eyes. He was furpriz’d at her amazing Beauty,
and queftion’d whether he faw a Woman, or an An-
gel at his Feet. Her Hands, which were elevated,
as if in Prayer, feem’d to be form’d of polifh’d
Alabafter ; and he confefs’d, he had never feen any
thing in Nature fo perfect, and fo admirable.

He had fome pain to compofe himfelf to hear
her Confeflion, and was oblig’d to turn away his
Eyes, that his Mind might not be perplex’d with
an Object fo diverting; when Airanda, opening the
fineft Mouth in the World, and difcovering new
Charms, began her Confeflion.

Holy Father (faid fhe) amongft the number of my «
vile Offences, that which afflicts me to the greateft de-
gree, 15, that I am in love : Not (continued fhe)
that I believe fimple and wertuows Love a Sin, when *tis
plac’d on an Obje&t proper and [uitable; bur, my dear
Father, (faid the, and wept) 1 love with 4 Violence
which cannot be contain’d within the Bounds of Reafon,
Moderation, or Vertue, Ilove a Man whom I cannot
poffefs without a Crime, and a Man who cannot make me
happy without being perjur’d.  Is be marry’d ? (reply;‘d
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the Father.) Mo (atfwer’d Miranda.) Are you
Jeo? (continued be.) Neither, (faid fhe.) Is he too
near ally’d to you? ({aid Francifco:) a Brother, or Re-
lation ? Neither of thefe, (faid fhe.) He is unenjoy’d,
unpromis’d 5 and fo am I: Nothing oppofes our Happi=
nefs, or makes my Love a Vice, but you *Tis you
deny me Life : *Tis you that forbid my "Flame: *Tis you
will have me diey and [eck my Remedy in my Grave,
when I complain of Tortures, Wounds, and Flames.. O
criiel Charmer ! *tis for you Ilanguifh 5 and here, at your
Feer, implore that Pity, which all my .dddreffes have
fail'd of procuring me.
With that, perceiving he was about to rife from
his Seat, fhe held him by his Habit, and vow’d fhe
would in that poftare follow him, wherever he
flew from her. She elevated her Voice fo loud, he
was afraid fhe might be heard, and therefore fuf-
fer’d her to force him into his Chair again ;. where
being feated, he began, in the moft paflionate Terms
imaginable, to diffuade her: but finding fhe the
more perfifted in Eagernefs of Paffion, he usd all
the tender Affurance that he could force from him-
{elf, that he would have for her all the Refpect,
Efteem and Friendfhip that he was capable of pay-
ing ; that he had a real Compaffion for her: and at
laft the prevail’d fo far with him, by her Sighs and
Tears, as to own he had a Tendernefs for her, and
that he could not behold fo many Charms, without
being fenfibly touch’d by ’em, and finding all thofe
Effeéts, thata Maid fo fair and young caufes in the
Souls of Men of Youth and Senfe: Buat that, as
he was affured, he could never be fo happy to mar-
1y her, and as certain he could not grant any thing
but honourable Paffion, he humbly befought her not
to expect more from him than fuch. And then began
to tell her how fhort Life was, and tranfitory its
Joys; how foon fhe would grow weary of Vice, and
how often change to find real Repofein it, but ne-
M2 ver
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verarrive to it. He made an end by new Affus
rance of his eternal Friendfhip, but utterly forbad
her to hope.

Behold her now deny’d, refus’d and defeated,
with all her pleading Youth, Beaaty, Tears, and
Knees, imploring, as fhe lay, holding faft bis Sca-
pudar, and embracing his Feet. What fhall fhe do?
She {wells with Pride, Love, Indignation and De-
fire ; her burning Heart is burfting with Defpair,
her Eyes grow fierce, and from Grief fhe rifes to
a Storm; and in heragony of Paffion, with Looks
all difdainful, haughty, and full of rage, fhe be-
gan to revile him, asthe pooreft of Animals; tells
him his Soul was dwindled to the Meannefs of his
Habit, and his Vows of Poverty were fuited to his
degenerate Mind. And (faid fhe) fince all my nobler
Ways bave fail'd me 5 and that, for a little Hypocriti=
cal Devotion, you refolve to lofe the greateft Ble(fings of
Lifey and to [acrifice me to your Religious Pride and
Vanity, I will either force you to abandon that dull Dif-
fimulation, or you [hall die to prove your Santtity real.
Thercfore anfwer nie immediately, anfwer my Flame,
iy vaging Fire, which your Eyes have kindled; o here,
in this very momenty I will ruin thees and make no
feruple of vevenging the Pains I [uffer, by that which
fhall take away your Life and Honour. ¢

The trembling young Man, who, all this while,
with extreme anguifh of Mind, and fear of the

dire refult, had liften’d to her Ravings, full of’

dread, demanded what fhe would have him do?
When fhe reply’d Do that which thy Youth and
Beauty were ordain’d to do :——This Place is private,
4 facred Silence reigns here, and no one dares to pry
into the Secrees of this holy Place: We are as [ecure
from Fears of Interruption, as in Defarts uninbabited,
or Caves for[uken by wild Beafts. The Tapers too fhall
veil their Lights, and only that glimmering Lamp [hall
be witnefs of our dear Stealths of Love———=Come to my
i Arms,
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Arms, my trembling, longing Arms s and curfe the
Folly of thy Bigotry, that has made thee [o long lofe a
Bleffing, for which fo many Princes figh in vain.

At thefe words fhe rofe from his Feet, and
fnatching him in her Arms, he could not defend
himfelf from recciving a thoufand Kiffes from the
lovely Mouth of the charming Wanton ; after which,
fhe ran her felf, and in an inftant put out the Can-
dles. But he cry’d to her, fz vain, O too indifcreet
Fair One, in vain you put out the Light; for Heaven
fRill has Eyesy and will look down upon my broken Vows.
I own your Power, I own I have all the Seufe in the World
of your charming Touches 1 am frail Flefh and Bloed,
but yer yet I can refift 5 and I prefer my
Vows to all your powerful Temptations. I will be
deaf and blind, and guard my Heart with Walls of
dcey and make you know, that when the Flames of true
Devotion are kindled in a Heart, it puts out all cther
Fires s which are as ineffe@ual, as Candles lighted in the
Face of the Sun.=—— Go, vain Wanton, and repent,
and mortify that Blood which bas [o fhamefully betray'd
thee, and which will one day ruin both thy Soul and
Body.
At thefe words Miranda, more enrag’d, the
nearer (he imagin’d her felf to Happinefs, made no
reply ; but throwing her felf, in that inftant, in-
to the Confefling-Chair, and violently pulling the
young Eriar into her Lap, fhe elevated her Voice to
{uch a degree, in crying out, Help, belp! A Rape!
Help, help! that fhe was beard all over the Church,
which was full of People at the Evening’s Devo-
tion; who flock’d about the Door of the Sacriffy,
which was fhut with a Spring-lock on the infide,
but they durft not open the Door.

’Tis eafily to be imagin’d, in what condition
our young Friar was, at this laft devilifh Stratagem
of his wicked Miftrefs. He ftrove to break from
thofe Arms that held him fo faft ; and his buftling
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to get away, and hers to retain him, diforder’d her
Hair and Habit to fuch a degree, as gave the more
Credit to her falfe Accufation. -

The Fathers bad a Door on the other fide, by
which they ufually enter’d, to drefs in this little
Room ; and at the Report that was in an inftant
made ’em, they hafted thither, and found Miranda
and the good Father very indecently ftruggling ;
which they mifinterpreted, as Miranda defir’d @
who, all in Tears, immediately threw her felf at
the Feet of the Provincial, who was one of thofe
that enter’d ; and cry’d, O holy Father ! revenge an
innocent Maid, undone and loft to Fame and Honour,
by that vile Monfter, born of Goats, nurs'd by Tygers,
and, bred up on [avage Mountains, where Humanity
and Religion areStrangers,  For, O holy Father, could
1t bave enver’d into the Heart of Man, to have done [o
barbarous and horrid a Deed,, as to attempt the Virgin-
Honour of an unfpotted Maid, and one of my Degree,
even in the moment of my Confe(fion, in that boly time,
when I was profirate before him and Heaveny confeffing
thofe Sins that prefs’d my tender Confeience; even
then to load my Soul with the blackeft of Infamies,
20 add to my Number a Weight that muft fink me
2o Hell? Alas! under the Security of his' innocent
Looks, bis holy Habit, and bis anwful Funétion, I was
led into this Room to make my Confeffion; where,
be locking the Door, I bad no fooner began, bur be
gazing on me, took firc at my fatal Beauty; and

Sarting up, put out the Candles, and caught me in

his drmsy and raifing me from the Pavement, [et me
in the Confeffion-Chair.y and then Ob, fpare me
the reft.

With that a Shower of Tears burft from her fair
diffembling Eyes; and Sobs fo naturally aed, and
fo well manag’d, as left no Doubt upon the good
Men, but all fhe had fpoken was Truth,

e At
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——— 4t firft, (proceeded the) I was unmilling
to bring [o great a Scandal on his Order, as to cry out's
but firuggled as long as I bad Breath; pleaded the
Heinoufnefs of the Crime, urging my Quality, and
the Danger of the Attempt. But he, deaf as the Winds,
and ruffling as a Storm, purfu’d his wild Defign with [o
much Force and Infolence, asIat laft, unable to refift,
was wholly vanquift’d, robb’d of my native Purity.
With what Life and Breath I had, I call’d for Afif~
tance, both from Men and Heaven 5 but ob, alas?
your Succours come too late : You find me here a
wretched,” undone, and ravif’d Maid.” Revenge me,
Fathers ; revenge me on the perfidions Hypacrite, or elfe
give me a Death that may [ecure your Cruelty and In-
juftice from ever being proclainid over the World; or
my Tongue will be erernally reproaching you, and curfing
the wicked Author of my Infamy.

She ended as fhe began, with a thonfand Sighs
and Tears ; and receiv’d from the Provincial all Af-
farances of Revenge.

The innocent betray’d Vi&tim, all the while fhe
was fpeaking, heard her with an Aftonifhment that
may cafily be imagin’d ; yet thew’d no extravagant
Signs of it, as thofe would do, who feign it to be
thought innocent: but being really fo, he bore,
with an humble, modeft, and blufhing Countenance,
all her Accufations; which filent Shame they mif=
took for evident Signs of his Guilt.

When the Provincial demanded, with an unwont-
ed Severity in his Eyes and Voice, what he could
anfwer for himfelf? calling him Prophaner of his
facred Vows, and Infamy to the holy Order ; the
injur’d, but the innocently accus’d, only reply’d,
May Heaven forgive that bad Woman, and bring her to
Repentance! For bis part, he was not fo much in love
with Life, as to ufe many Arguments to jufbify bis Innos
cence’s unlefs it were to free that Ovder from a Scan=
aaly of which be had the Honour 10 be profefs'd. But as
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Sfor bimfelf, Life or Death were things indifferent ta
hims, who heartily defpis’d the World,

He faid no more, and fuffer’d himfelf to be led
before the Magiftrate ; who committed him to Prifon,
upon the Accufation of this implacable Beauty ;
who, with fo much feign’d Sorrow, profecuted
the matter, even to his Tryal and Condemnation
where he refos’d to make any great Defence for
himfelf. But being daily vifited by all the Reli-
gious, both of his own and other Orders, they
oblig’d him (fome of ’em knowing the Aufterity
of his Life, others his Caufe of Griefs that firft
brought him into Ovders, and others pretending a
nearer Knowledge, even of his Soul it felf) to ftand
upon his Juftification, and difcover what he knew
of that wicked Woman ; whofe Life had not been
{o exemplary for Vertue, not to have given the
World a thoufand Sufpicions of her Lewdnefs and
Proftitutions.

The daily Importunities of thefe Fathers made
him produce her Letters: But as he had all the
Gown-Men on his fide, fhe had all the Hats and
Feathers on hers ; all the Men of Quality taking
her part, and all the Charch-men his. They heard
his daily Proteftations and Vows, but not a word
of what pafied at Confeflion was yet difcover’d :
He held that as a Secret facred on his part; and
what was faid in nature of a Confeflion, was not
to be reveal'd, though his Life depended on,
the Difcovery, But as to the Letters, they were
forc’d from him, and expos’d; however, Matters
were carry’d with fo high a hand againft him, that
they ferv’d for no Proof at all of his Innocence,
and he was at laft condemn’d to be burn’d at the
Market-place. -

After his Sentence was pafs’d, the wholy Body
of Priefts made their Addrefles to the Marquifs Caffel
Rodersgo, the then Governour of Flanders, for a Re-
prieve;
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prieve; which, after much-ado, was granted him
for fome Weeks, but with an abfolute denial of
Pardon: fo prevailing were the young Cavaliers
of his Court, who were all Adorers of this Fair
ilt.

About this time, while the poor innocent young
Henrick was thus languifhing in Prifon, in a dark
and difmal Dungeon, and Airanda, cured of her
Love, was triumphing in her Revenge, expecting,
and daily giving new Conquefts; and who, by this
time, had re-affum’d all her wonted Gaiety, there
was a great noife about the Town, that a Prince
of mighty Name, and fam’d for all the Excellen=
cies of his Sex, was arrivid; a Prince young, and
glorioufly attended, call’d Prince Tarquin.

We had often heard of this great Man, and that
he was making his Travels in Franceand Germany:
And we had alfo heard, that fome Years before, he
being about Eighteen Years of Age, in the time
when our King Charles, of Bleffed Memory, was in
Bruffels, in the laft Year of his Banifhment, that
all ‘on a fudden, this young Man rofe up upon’em
like the Sun, all glorious and dazling, demanding
place of all the Princes in that Court, And when
his Pretence was demanded, he own’d himfelf
Prince Tarquin, of the Race of the laft Kings of
Rome, made good his Title, and took his Place ac-
cordingly. After that he travell’d for about fix
Years up and down the World, and then arriv’d at
Antwerp, about the time of my being fent thither
by King Charles.

Perhaps there could be nothing feen fo magnifi-
cent as this Prince: He was, as [ faid, extremely
handfome, from Head to Foot exadly form’d, and
he wanted nothing that might adorn that native
Beauty to the beft advantage. His Parts were fait=
able to the reft: He had an Accomplifhment fit for
a Prince, an Air haughty, but a Carriage aﬂi\blfca

cafy
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eafy in Converfation, and very entertaining, liberal
and good-natur’d, brave and inoffenfive. I have feen
him pafs the Streets with twelve Foot-men, and
four Pages; the Pages all in green Velvet Coats,
lac’d with Gold, and white Velvet Trunks ; the
Men in Cloth, richly lacd with Gold ; his Coaches,
and all other Officers, fuitable to a great Man.

He was all the Difcourfe of the Town; fome
laughing at his Title, others reverencing it: Some
cry’d, that he was an Impoftor; others that he
had made his Title as plain, as if Tarquin had
reign’d but a Year ago.  Some made Friendfhips
with him, others would have nothing to fay to him;
but all wonder’d where his Revenue was, that fup-
ported this Grandeur; and believ’d, tho he could
make his Defcent from the Roman Kings very well
out, that he could not lay o good a Claim to the
Roman Land.  Thus every body meddled with what
they had nothing to do; and, as in other places,
thought themfelves on the furer fide, if, in thefe
doubtful Cafes, they imagin’d the worlft.

But the Men might be of what Opinion they
pleas’d concerning him ; the Ladies were all agreed
that he was a Prince, and a young handfome Prince,
and a Prince not to be refifted : He had all their
Withes, all their Eyes, and all their Hearts. They
now drefs’d only for him ; and what Church he
gracd, was fure, that day, to have the Beauties,
and all that thought themfeclves fo.

You may believe, our amorous Miranda was not
the lealt Conqueft he made. She no fooner heard
of him, which was as foon as he arrivd, but fhe
fell in Love with his very Name, efu! —— A
young King of Rome! Oh, ’twas fo novel, that fhe
doated on the Title; and had not car’d whether the
reft had been Mari or Monkey almoft: She was re-
folv’d to be the Lucretia that this young Tarquis
fhould ravifh.

To
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To this end, fhe was no fooner up the next day,
{ but fhe fent him a Biller Deaux, afluring him how
i+ much fhe admired his Fame; and that being a
Stranger in the Town, fhe begged the Honour of
introducing him toall the Belle-Converfations, &c.
which he took for the Invitation of fome Coquet,
who had Intereft in fair Ladies 5 and civilly return’d
ber an Anfwer, that he would wait on her. She
bad him that day watched to Church ; and im-
patient to fee what fhe heard fo many People flock
to fee, fhe went alfo to the fame Church: thofe
fandtified Abodes being too often profaned by
fuch Devotees, whofe Bufinefs is to ogle and en-
fnare.

But what a Noife and Humming was heard all
over the Church, when Tarquin enter’d ! His Grace,
his Mien, his Fafhion, his ‘Beauty, his, Drefs, and
his Equipage, furprizedall that were prefent: And
by the good Management and Care of Miranda, fhe
got to kneel at the fide of the Altar, juft over
againft the Prince; fo that, if he wouv’d, he cow’d
not avoid looking full upon her. She had turned
up her Veil, and all her Face and Shape appear’d
fuch, and fo inchanting, asI have defcribed ; and
her Beauty heighten’d with Blufhes, and her Eyes
full of Spiritand Fire, with Joy, to find the young
Roman Monarch fo charming, fhe appear’d like
fomething more than mortal, and compelled his
Eyes to a fixed gazing on her Face: She never
glanc’d that way, but fhe mec them; and then
would feign fo modeft a Shame, and caft her Eyes
downward with fuch inviting Art, that he was
wholly ravifhed and charmed, and fhe over-joy’d to
find he was fo.

The Ceremony being ended, he fent a Page to
follow that Lady home, himfelf purfuing her to
the Door of the Church, where he took fome holy
Water, and threw vpon her, and made hera prad-

ou!
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found Reverence. She forc’d an innocent Look,
and a modeft Gratitude in her Face; and bow’d, and
pafs’d forward, half affured of her Conqueft; leav-
ing him .to go home to his Lodging, and impa-
tiently wait the Return of his Page. And all the
Ladies who faw this firft beginning between the
Prince and Miranda, began to curfe and envy
her Charms, who had deprived them of half their
FHopes.

After this, I need not tell you, he made Mirans
daaVifit; and from that day, never left her Apart-
ment, but when he went home at nights, or un-
lefs he had Bufinefs ; fo entirely was he conquer’d
by this Fair One. But the Bithop, and feveral
Men of Quality, in Orders, that profefs’d Friend-
thip to him, advifed him from her Company 5 and
{poke feveral things to him, that might (if Love
had not made him blind) ‘have reclaim’d him from
the Purfuit of his Ruin. “But whatever they trufted
him with, fhe had the Art to wind her felf about
his Heart, and make him unravel all his Secrets 3
and then knew as well, by feigr’d Sighs and Tears,
to make him disbelieve all: So that he had no Faith
but for her; and was wholly inchanted and be-
witch’d by her.  Atlaft, in{pight of all that wou’d
have oppofed it, he marry’d this famous Woman,
poflefs’d by fo many great Men and Strangers before,
while all the World was pitying his Shame and Mif-
fortunes.

Being marry’d, they took a great Houfe; and as-
the was indeed a great Fortune, and now a great
Princefs, there was nothing wanting that wasagree-
able to their Quality; all was fplendid and mag-
nificedt, But all this would not acquire them the
World’s Efteem ; they had an Abhorrence for her
former Life, and defpis’d her ; and for his efpou-
{fing a Woman fo infamous, they defpifed him. So
that though they admir’d, and gazed upon their

° Equipage,
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Hquipage, and glorious Drefs, they forefaw the
Ruin that attended it, and paid her Quality little
Refpect. 3

She was no fooner. married, but her Uncle
dyd; and dividing his Fortune between Miranda
and her Sifter, leaves the young Heirefs,  and
all' heér Fortane, entirely in the Hands of the
Princefs.

We will call this Sifter Alcidiana; fhe was about
fourteen Years of Age, and now had chofen her
Brother; the Prince, for her Guardian. '1f Alei-
diana were not altogether {o great a Beauty as her
Sifter, fhe had Charms fufficient to procare her a
great many Lovers, tho her Fortune had not been
1o confiderable as it was; but with that Additiony
you may believe, fhe wanted no Courtfhips from
thofe of the beft Quality : though every body de~
plor’d her being under the Tutorage of ‘a Lady fo
expertin all the Vices of her Sex, and fo cunning
a Manager of Sin, as was the Princefs ; who, on
her part, failed not; by all the Careffes, and obli=
ging Endearments, to engage the Mind of this
young Maid, and to f{ubdue her wholly to her Go-
vernment. -~ All her Senfes were eternally regaled
with the moft bewitching Pleafures they were ca=
pable of : She faw nothing but Glory and Magni-
ficence, heard nothing but Mufick of the fivecteft
Sounds ; the richeft Perfumes employ’d her Smel~
ling, and all fhe eat and touch’d was delicate and
inviting: and being too young to confider how this
State and Grandeur was to be continu’d, little ima~
gined her vaft Fortune was every day diminifhing,
towards its needlefs Support.

‘When the Princefs went to Church, fhe had her
Gentleman bare before her, carrying a great Velvet
Cufhion, with great Golden Taflels, for her to
kneel on, and her Train borne upa moft prodiyious
length, led by a Gentleman Ufher, bare; follow;d
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by innumerable Footmen, Pages, and Women. And
i ‘this State fhe would walk in the Streets, as im
thofe Countries ’tis the fafhion for the great La-
dies to do, who are well ; and in her Train two or
three Coaches, and perhaps a rich Velvet Chair em-
broider’d, would follow in State.

“?Twas thus for fome time they liv’d, and the
Princefs was daily prefs’d by young fighing Lovers,
for her confent to marry Aicidianas but fhe had
il one Art or other to put them off} and fo con=
tinually broke all the great Matches that were pro-
pos’d to her, notwithftanding  their Kindred, and
other Friends, had induftrioufly endeavour’d to make
feveral great Matches for hér; but the Princefs
was ftill pofitive in her denial, and one way or o=
ther broke all. - At laft it happen’d, there was
one propofed, yet more advantageous, a young
Count, with whom the young Maid grew paffionate-
Iy in love, and befought her Sifter to confent that
fhe might have him, and got the Prince to fpeak
in her behalf; but he had no fooner heard the fe-
cret Reafons Miranda gave him, but (entirely her
Slave) he changed his Mind, and fuited it to hers,
and fhe, as before, broke off that Amour : which
o extremely incenfed Alcidiana, that fhe, taking
an opportunity, got from her Guard, and rana-
way, putting herfcIf into the hands of a wealthy
Merchant, her Kinfiman, and one who bore the
greateft Authority in the City; him fhe chufes *
for her Guardian, refolving to be no longer a
Slave to the Tyranny of her Sifter. And fo well
fhe order’d Matters, that fhe writ to this young
Cavalier, her laft Lover, and retrieved him 5
who came back. to Ammwerp again, to renew his
Courtfhip.

Both Parties being agreed, it was no hard Mat-
terto perfuade all but the Princefs. But though
fhe oppofed it, it was refolved on; and the Day
appointed
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appointed for Marriage, and the Portion demanded 5
demanded only, but never to be pay’d, the beft
part of it being fpent. ‘However, fhe put them
off from day to day, by a thoufand frivolous De-
lays : and when fhe faw they would have recourfe
to force, and thatall her Magnificence would be a¢
an end, if the Law fhould prevail againft her;
and that without this Sifter’s Fortune, fhe could
not long fupport her Grandeur; fhe bethought her-
felf of a Means to make it all her own, by get-
ting her Sifter made away : but fhe being out of
her Tuition, fhe was not able to accomplifh fo
great a Deed of Darknefs. But fince ’twas re-
folved it muft be done, fhe refolves on a thoufand
Stratagems; and at laft pitches upon an effe@tnal
one.

She had a Page called Zun Brune; a Youth of
great Addrefs and Wit, and one fhe had long ma-
naged for her purpofe. This Youth was abont fe-
venteen Years of Age, and extremely beautiful 5
and in the time when Alcidiana lived with the Prin.
cefs, fhe was a little in love with this handfome
Boy ; but ’twas checked in its Infancy, and never
grew up-to a Flame: Neverthelefs, Alcidians re-
tained ftill a fort of Tendernefs for him, while
he burned in good earneft with Love for the
Princefs.

The Princefs one day ordering this Page to wait
on her in her Clofet; fhe fhut the Door; and after
a thoufand Queftions of what he would undertake
to ferve her, the amorous Boy finding himfelf a-
lone, and carefs’d by the fair Perfon he ador’d, with
joyful Blufhes that  beautify’d his Face, told her,
There was nothing upon Earth, he would not do, to
obey her leaft Commands. She grew more familiar
with him, to oblige him 5 and feeing Love dance
in hisEyes, of which fhe was fo good a Judg, fhe
treated him more like a Lover, than a Servant 5 till

at
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atlaft the ravifhed Youth, wholly tranfported out
of himfelf, fell at her feet, and impatiently im-
plor’d to receive her Commands quickly, that he
might fly to execute them ; for he was not able to
bear her charming Words, Looks, and Touches,
and retain his Duty. At this’ fhe finil’d; and told
him, the: Work was of fuch a nature, as wou’d
mortify all Flames about him 3 and he wou’d have
more need of Rage, Envy, and Malice, than the
Aids of aPaffion fo foft as what fhe now found
him capableof, He affur’d her, he would ftick at
nothing, tho even againft his Nature, to recom-
pence for the Boldnefs he now, through his Indif=
‘eretion, had difcover’d. She fmiling, told him, he
had committed no Fault; and that poffibly, the
Pay he fhould receive for the Service fhe required
at his hands, fhould be. what he moft wif’d
for in the World. At this he bow’d to the Earth 3
and kifling her Feet, bad her command: And then
fhe boldly told him, *Twas to kill ber Sifter Alcidia-
na.  The Youth, without fo much as ftarting or
paufing vpon the matter, told her, Ir fhould be
done 5 and bowing low, immediately went out of
the Clofet.  She called him back, and would have
given him fome Inftru&ion ; but herefufed it, and
daid, The Action and the Contrivance fhould be all his
own.  And offering to go again, fhe- again
recalled him; putting into his hand a Purfe of a
hundred Piftoles, which he took, and with a low-
Bow departed.

He no fooner left her Prefence, but he goes di-
retly, and buys a Dofe of Poifon, and went ime
mediately to the Houfe where Alcidiana lived s
where defiring.to be brought to her Prefence; he
fell a weeping ; and told her, his Lady had fallen
out with him, and difmiffed him her Service: and
fince froma Child he had been brought up in the
Family, he humbly befought Alcidiana to rect.;]lye
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him into hers, fhe being in a few days-to be mar~
ry’d. There needed not mach intreaty to a thing
that pleafed her fo well, and fhe immediately re-
ceived him to penfion: And he waited fome days
bn her, before he conld get an opportunity to ad-
minifter his devilifh Potion, But one night, when
fhe drank Wine with roafted Apples, which was
ufual with her ; inftead of Sugar, or with the Su-
gar, the baneful Drug was mixed, and fhe drank
it down.

About this time, there was a great Talk of this
Page’s coming from one Sifter, to go to the other.
And Prince Tarquin, who was ignorant of the De-
fign from the beginning to the end, hearing fome
Men of Quality at his Table fpeaking of Pan Brune’s
Change of Place (the Princefs then keeping her
Chamber upon fome trifling IndifBofition) he an-
fwer’d, That f[urely they were miffaken, that he was
not difmiffed from the Princefs’s Service : And calling
fome of his Servants, he asked for Van Brune;
and whether any thing had happen’d between her
Highnefs and him, that had occafion’d his being
turned off.  They alfo feem’d ignorant of this mat-
ter ; and thofe who had fpoken of it, began to fan-
¢y there was fome Juggle in the cafe, which time
would bring to light.

The enfuing Day ’twas all about the Town, that
Alcidiana was poifon’d : and though not dead, yet
very near it; and that the Do&ors faid, fhe had
taken Mercury. So that there was never fo for-
midable a Sight as this fair young Creature; hér
Head and Body fwoln, her Eyes ftarting out, her
Faceblack, and all deformed : fo that diligent fearch
was made, who it fhould be that did this; who
gave her Drink and Meat. The Cook and Butler
were examined, the Footmen called to an acconnt;
but all concluded, fhe received nothing but from
the Hand of her new Page, fince he came into her

N Service.




178 The Fatr' JiL T

Service. He was examined, and fhewed a thou=
fand guilty Looks: And the Apothecary, then at-
tending among the Doctors, proved he had bought
Metcury of him three or four days before; which
he could not deny: and making many Excufes for
his buying it, betray’d him the more; {o7ill he
chanced to diffemble. ~He was immediately fent to
be examined by the Margrave or Juftice, who made
his Mittimms, and fent him to Prifon.

*Tis eafy to imagine, in what Fears and Confu-
fion the Princefs was at this News: She took her
Chamber upon it, moré to hide her guilty Face,
than for any Indifpofition. And the Do&ors ap-
ply’d fuch Remedies to Alcidiana, fuch Antidotes
againft the Poifon, thatin a thort time fhe recover’d ;
but loft the fineft Hair in the World, and the Com-
plexion of her Face ever after.

It was not long before the Trials for Criminals
came on; and the Day being arrived, Van Brune
was try’d the firft of all ; every body having al-
ready read his Deftiny, according as they wifhed
it; and none would believe, but juft indeed as it
was : So that for the Revenge they hoped to fee
fall upon the Princefs, every one withed he might
find no mercy, that fhe might fhare of his Shame
and Mifery. ’

The Scflions-Houfe was filled that day with all
the Ladies, and chief of the Town, to hear the re-
fult of his Trial ; and the fad Youth was brought
Joaden with Chains, and pale as death: where e-
very Circumftance being fufficiently proved againft
him, and he making but a weak Defence for him-
felf, he was convifted, and fent back to Prifon, to
receive his Sentence of Death on the morrow ;
where he owned all, and who fet him on to do it.
He owned ’twas not Reward of Gain he did it for,
but Hope he fhonld command at his pleafure the
Pofleffion of his Miftrefs, the Princéfs, who Ih:‘)U’d

eny
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deny him nothing, after having entrufted him with
{o great a Secret; and that befides, fhe had eleva-
ted him with the Promife of that glorions Reward,
and had dazled his young Heart with fo charming
a Profpect, that blind and mad with Joy, he rufhed
forward, to gain the defired Prize, and thought on
nothing but his coming Happinefs: That he faw
too late the Follies of his prefamptuous Flame, and
curfed the deluding Flatteries of the fair Hypocrite,
who bad foothed him to his undoing : That he was
a. miferable Victim to her Wickednefs ; and hoped
he fhould warn all young Men, by his Fall, to a-
void the Diflimulation of the deceiving Fair : That
he hoped they would have pity on his Youth, and
attribute his Crime to the fubtle Perfuafions alone
of his Miftre(s, the Princefs: And that fince 4lci-
diana was not dead, they would grant him Mercy,
and permit him to live to repent of his grievous
Crime, in_fome Part of the World, whither they
might banifh him,

He ended with Tears, that fell in abundance
from his Eyes ; and immediately the Princefs was
apprehended, and brought to Prifon, to the fame
Prifon, where yet the poor young Father Francifzo
was languifhing, he having been from Week to
Week reprieved, by the Interceffion of the Fathers;
and poffibly fhe there had time to make fome Re-
flections.

You may imagine Tarquin left no means unef-
fay’d, to prevent the Imprifonment of the Princefs,
and the publick Shame and Infamy fhe was likely
toundergo in this Affair : But the whole City be-
ing over-joy’d that fhe fhould be punifhed, as an
Author of all this Mifchicf, were generally bent
againft her, both Priefts, Magiftrates, and Peo-
ple; the whole Force of the Stream running. that
way, fhe found no more Favour than the meaneit
Criminal. - The Prince therefore, when he faw

N 2 ‘twa
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>twas impoflible to refcue her from the Hands of |
Juttice, fuffer’d with Grief unfpeakable, what he
could not prevent, and led her himfelf to the Pri-
{fon, follow’d by all his People, in as much State

as if he had been going to his Marriage ; where, |

3

when fhe came, fhe was as well attended and |

ferved as before, he never ftirring one moment
from her.

The next day fhe was tried in open and common
Court; where fhe appeared in glory, led by Tar-
quin, and attended according to her Quality: And
the could not deny all the Page had alledged a-

gainft her, who was brought thither alfo in Chains ; |

and after a great many Circumftances, fhe was
found guilty, and both received Sentence: the
Page to be hanged till he was dead, on a Gibbet in
the Market-place ; and the Princefs to ftand under
the Gibbet, with a Rope about her Neck, the other
end of which was to be faftned to the Gibbet where
the Page was hanging ; and to have an Infcription,

1

in large Chara&ters, upon her Back and Breaft, of |

the Caufe why ; where fhe was to ftand from ten in
the Morning, to twelve.

This Sentence, the People with one accord,
believed too favourable for fo ill a Woman,
whofe Crimes deferved Death, equal to that of
Van Brune. Neverthelefs, there were fome who
faid, it was infinitely more fevere than Death it
felf. ;

The following Fridey was the Day of Execution,
and one need not tell of the Abundance of Peo-
ple, who were flocked together in the Market-
place : And all the Windows were taken down,
and filled with Spectators, and the Tops of Houfes;
when at the Hour appointed, the fatal Beauty ap-
pear’d.  She was dref'd in a black Velvet Gown,
with a rich Row of Diamonds all down the fore-
parc of her Breaft, and a great Knot of Diamonds

at



The FAIR JILT. 181

| at the Peak behind; and a Petticoat of flower’d
¢ Gold, very rich, and laced ; with all things elfe
fuitable. A Gentleman carry’d her great Velvet
Cufhion before her, on which her Prayer-Book, em-
broider’d, was laid ; her Train wasborne up by a
Page, and the Prince led her, bare; followed by
his Footmen, Pages, and other Officers of his
Houfe.

When they arrived at the Place of Execation,
the Cufhion was laid on the ground, upon a Por-
tugal-Mat, {pread there for that purpofe; and the
Princefs ftood on the Cufhion, with her Prayer-
Book in her Hand, and a Prieft by her fide; and
was accordingly tied up,to the Gibbet.

She had not ftood there ten Minutes, but fhe had
the mortification (at leaft, one would think it fo
to her) to fee her fad Page, 7an Brune, approach;
fair as an Angel, but languithing and pale. That
Sight moved all the Beholders with as much
Pity, as that of the Princefs did Difdain and
Pleafure.

He was drefled all in Mourning, and very fine
Linen ; bare-headed, with his own Hair, the
faireft that could be feen, hanging all in Curls on
his Back and Shoulders, very long. He had a
Prayer-Book of black Velvet in his Hand, and
behaved himfelf with much Penitence and Devo-
tion.

When he came under the Gibbet, he feeing his
Miftrefs in that Condition, fhew’d an infinite Con-
cern, and his fair Face was cover’d over with
Blofhes ; and falling at her Feet, he humbly asked
het pardon for having been the occafion of {o great
an Infamy to her, by a weak Confeflion, which the
| Fears of Youth, and Hopes of Life, had obliged
! him to make, fo greatly to her difhonour : for in-
» deed he had wanted that manly Strength, to bear
| the Efforts of dying, as he ought, in filence, ra-

N 3 ther
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ther than of committing fo great a Crime againft
his Duty and Honour it felf; and that he could
ot dic in peace, unlefs fhe "would forgive him.
The Princefs only nodded her Head, and cried,

e

And after having fpoken a little to his Father-
Confeffor, who was with him, he chearfully moun-
ted the Ladder, and in fight of the Princefs, he
was tarned off, while a loud Cry was heard thro
all the Market-place, efpecially from the Fair Sex ;
he hanging there till the time the Princefs was
to depart: And then fhe was put into a rich em-
broider’d Chair, and carry’d away, Tarquin going
into his 5 for he had all that time ftood fupporting
the Princefs under the Gallows, and was very weary.
She was fent back, till her Releafement came;
which was that night, about feven of the Clock:
and then fhe was condu&ed to her own Houfe in
great State, with a dozen white Wax Flambeaux
about her Chair.

If the Guardian of Alcidiana, and her Friends,
before werclmpatwnt of havmg the Por[mn out' of
the hands of thefc Extravagants, ’tis not to be
imagined, butthey were now much more fo; and
the next day they fent an Officer, according to
Law, to demand it, or to fummop the Prince' to
Reafons whyihe \vou]rl not pay it. The Officer
ceived for Anfwer, That the Mony fhould be
called in, and paid in Tach a time, fetting a certain
time, which' [ have not been fo curious as to re-
tain, or put in my Journal-Obfervations ; but I'‘am
{furc it was not long, as may be eafily imagin’d; for
they every moment fulpedted the Prince would
pack up, and, be gone, fome time or other, ‘on the
{udden: and for that reafon they would not truft
him without Bail, or two Officers to remain in His
Houfe, to watch that nothing fhould be removed,
or touched. As for Bail, or Security, he conld
give

i
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give none; every one flunk their Heads out of the
Collar, when it came to that: So that be was ob-
liged, at hisown Expence, to maintain Officers in
his Houfe.

The Princels finding her felf reduced to the laft
Extremity, and that fhe muft either produce the
“Value of a hundred thoufand Growns, or fee the
Prince her Husband lodged for ever in a Prifon,
and all their Glory vanifh ; and that it was impoffi-
ble to fly, fince guarded; fhe had recourfe to an
Extremity, worfe than the Affair of Van Brune.
And in order to this, fhe firlt puts on a world of
Sorrow and Concern, for what fhe feared might
arrive to the Prince: And indeed, if ever fhe fhed
Tears which fhe did not diffemble, it wasupon this
occafion.  But here fhe almoft over-acted : fhe ftir-
ved not from her Bed, and refofed to eat, or fleep,
or fee the Light; fo that the Day being fhut out
of her Chamber, fhe lived by Wax-lights, and re-
fufed all Comfert and Confolation.

The Prince, all raving with Love, tender Com-
paffion and Grief, never ftirred from her Bed-fide,
nor ceafed to implore, that fhe would fuffer her-
felf to live. But fhe, who was not now fo paffio-
nately in love with Tarquin, as he was with the
Prince ; nor fo fond of the Man as his Titles, and
of Glory; forefaw the total Ruin of the laft, if not
prevented by avoiding the Payment. of this great
Sum ; which could not otherwife be, than by the
Death of Alcidiana: And therefore, without cea-
fing, the wept, and cry’d out, She could not Live, un-
lefs Alcidiana dy'd. This Alcidiana (coutinu’d . fhe)
Who bas been the Author of my Shame 5 who has expos'd
e under a Gibbet, in the publick Market-place
0h ! 1 am deaf 0 all Reafon, blind to natural Af-
Jetion. Irenounce hery 1 hate her as my mortal Foe 3
my Stop to Glory, and the Finifher of my Days, eer
balf my Race of Life be run.

N 4 Then
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Then throwing her falfe, but fhowy, charming
Arms, about the Neck of her heart-breaking Lord,
and ‘Lover, who lay fighing and liftening by her
fide, he was charmed and bewitched into {aying all
things that appeafed her : And laftly, told her,
Alcidiana fhould be no longer any Obftacle to her Re-
pofe s but that, if (he would look up, and caft her Eyes
of Sweetnefs and Love upon bim, as heretofore 5 farger
ber Sorrow, and redeer ber loft Health 5 he would take
whar Meafures fhe (hould propofe to difpatch this fatal
Stop to ber Huppinefs, our of the way.

Thefe Words fail'd not to make her carefs him in
the moft endearing manner that Love and Flattery
could invent ; and fhe kifi’d him to an Oath, afo-
lemn Oath, to perform what he had promifed ; and
hevowed liberally. And fhe affumed in an inftant
her Good-Humour, and fuffer’d a Supper to be pre-
var’d, and did eat; which in many days before fhe
had not done : fo obftinate and powerful was fhe in
dilmbling well,

The next thing to be confidered was, which way
this Deed was to be done; for they doubted not,
but when ’twas done, all the World would lay it
upon the Princefs, as done by her command : But
dhe urged, Sufpicion was no Proof; and that they
never put to death any <ne, but when they had
great and certain Evidence, who were the Offenders.
She was fure of her own Conftancy, that Racks and
Tortures fhould never get the Secret from her Breaft;
and if he were as confident on his part, there was
10 danger. Yet this Preparation fhe made towards
the laying the Fa& on others, that fhe caufed feve-
ral Letters to be writ from Germany, as from the
Relations of pp Brune, who threatned Alcidiana
with Death, for depriving their Kinfman (who was
a Gentleman) of his Life, tho he had not taken
away hers. " And it was the report of the Town,
how this young Maid was threatned, And indee]d,‘
the
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the Death of the Page had fo affli¢ted a great many,
that Alcidiana had procured her felf abundance of
Enemies upon that account, becaufe the might have
faved him if fhe had pleafed ; but, on the contra-
1y, fhe was a Spe@ator, and in full Health and Vi-
gour, at his Execution: And People were not fo
much concerned for her at this Report, as they
would have been.

The Prioce, who now had, by reafoning the
matter foberly with Airanda, found it abfolutely
neceflary to difpatch  Alcidiana 5 refolved him-
felf, and with his own Hand to execute it; not
daring to truft to'any of his moft favourite Ser-
vants, tho he had many, who poflibly would have
obeyed him: for they Joved him as he deferved;
and fo would all the World, had he not been fo
purely deluded by this fair Enchantrefs. He there-
fore, as I faid, refolved to keep this great Secret
to himfelf; and taking a Piftol, charged well with
two Bullets, he watched an opportunity to fhoot
her as fhe fhould go out or into her Houfe, or
Coach, fome Evening.

To this end he waited feveral Nights near, her
Todgings ; but ftill, either fhe went not out; or
when fhe returned, fhe was fo guarded with Friends,
her Lover, and Flambeaux, that he could not aim
at her without endangering the Life of fome other,
But one Night above the reft, upon a Sunday, when
he knew fhe would be at the Theatre; for fhe never
miffed that day feeing the Play: he waited at the
Corner of the Stadt-Houfe, near the Theatre, with
his Cloke caft over his Face, and a black Perriwig,
all alone, with his Piftol ready cock’d; and re-
main’d not very long, but he faw her Kinfman’s
Coach come along: ’twas almoft dark, Day was
juft fhutting up her Beauties, and left fuch a Light
to govern the World, as ferved only juft to diftin-
guifh one Obje@ from another, and a COnVenliClllE

help
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help to Mifchicf. - He faw alight out of the Coach
ooly one young Lady, the Lover, and then the def-
tin’d Vi&tim; which he (drawing near ) knew ra-
ther by her Tongue than Shape. The Lady ran
into the Play-Houfe, and left dlcidiana to be con-
du by her Lover into it: who led her to the

oor, and went to give fome Order to the Coach-
man ; o that the Lover was about twenty Yards
from Alcidiana; when fhe ftood the faireft Mark in
the World, on the Threfhold of the Entrance of
the Theatre, there being many Coaches about the
Door, {o that hers could not come fo near. Tar-
guin was refolved not to lofe fo fair an Opportu-
vity, and advanc’d, but went behind the Coaches;
and When he came over againft the Door, through
a great booted Velvet Coach, that ftood between
him and her, he fhot ; and fhe having the Train of
her Gown and Petticoat on her Arm, in great quan-
tity, he miffed ber Body, and fhot through her
Cloaths, between her Arm and her Body, She,
frightned to find fomething hit her, and to fee the
Smoke, and hear the Report of the Pifto] ; running
in, ctied, I am fhot, I am dead.

This Noife quickly alarm’d her Lover ; and all
the Coachmen and Footmen immediately ran, fome
one way, and fome another. , One of e m fecing a
Man hafte away in a Cloak ; he being y, Lufty, bold
German, ftopped him ; and drawing upon him, bad

him ftand, and deliver his Piftol, or he wonld run

bim through.

Tarquin being furprized at the Boldnefs of this
Fellow to demand his Piftol, as if he pofitively
knew him to be the Murderer (for fo he thought
himfelf, fince he believed Alcidiana dead) had fo
much prefence of Mind as to confider, if he fuf-
fered himfelf to be taken he fhould poorly die a*
publick Death; and therefore refolved npon one
Mifchief more, to fecurc himfelf from the firft d

An
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And in the moment that the German bad him deli-
ver his Piftol, he cried, Though I have no Piftol to
delivery I bave a Sword to chaftife thy Infolence. And
throwing off his Cloke, and flinging his Piftol from
him, he drew, and wounded, and difarmed the
Fellow.

This Noife of Swords brought every body to the
place; and immediately the bruit ran, The Aur-
derer was taken, the Murderer was taken: Tho none
knew which was he, nor the Caufe of the Quarrel
between. the two fighting Men, which none yet
knew ; for it now was darker than before. Butat
the noife of the Murderer being taken, the Lover
of Alcidiana, who by this 'time found his Lady
unhurt, all but the Trains of her Gown and Pet-
ticoat, came running to the place, juft as Targuin
had difarmed the German, and was ready to bave
Kili’d him; when' laying hold of his Arm, they ar-
refted the Stroke, and redeemed the Footman.

They then demanded who this Stranger was; at
whofe mercy the Fellow lay; but the Prince, who
now found himfelf venturing for his laft Stake,
made no replys but with two Swords in his hands
went to fight his way through the Rabble: And
tho there were above a hundred Perfons, fome with
Swords, others with long Whips, (as Coach-men)
{o invincible was the Courage of this poor unfor~
tunate Gentleman at that time, that all thefe were
not able to feize him; but he made his way
through the Ring that encompafled him, and ran
away ; but was, however, fo clofely purfued, the
Company ftill gathering as they ran, that toiled
with fighting, opprefled with guilt, and fear of
being taken, he grew fainter and fainter, and fuf-
fered himfelf, at laft, to yield to his Purfuers, who
foon found him to be Prince Tarquin in difguife:
And they carried him direély to Prifon, being Sun-
day, to wait the coming Day, to go before a Magif-
trate. In
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In an hour’s time the whole fatal Adventure was
carried 2ll over the City, and every one knew that
Tarquin was the intended Murderer of Alcidianas
and not one but had a real Sorrow and Compaflion
for him. They heard how bravely he had defend-
ed himfelf, how many he had wounded before he
could be taken, and what Numbers he had fought
through: And even thofe that faw his Valour and
Bravery, and who had affifted at his being feiz’d,
now repented from the bottom of their Hearts,
their having any hand in the Ruin of fo gallant a
Man; efpecially, fince they knew the Lady was not
hurt. A thoufand Addrefles were made to her, not
to profecute him; but her Lover, a hot-headed Fel-
low, more fierce than brave, would by no means
be pacified, but vowed to purfue him to the Scaf-
fold.

The Monday came, and the Prince being exami-
ned confefled the matter of Fa&, fince there was na
harm done; believing a generous Confeflion the beft
of his game: but he was fent back to clofer Im=
prifonment, loaded with Irons, to expet the next
Seffions.  All his Houfhold-Goods were feiz’d, and
all they could find, for the ufe of Alcidiana. And
the Princefs, all in Rage, tearing her Hair, was
carried to the fame Prifon, to behold the cruel Ef-
feéts of her hellifh Defigns. ¢

One need not tell here how fad and horrid this

Meeting appear’d between her Lord and her: let it |

fuffice, it was the moft melancholy and mortifying
Object that ever Eyes beheld. On Miranda’s part,
’twas fometimes all Rage and Fire, and fometimes
all Tears and Groans; but ftill ’twas fad Love, and
mournful Tendernefs on his. Nor could all his
Sufferings, and the profpect of Death it felf, drive
from his Soul one Spark of that Fire the obftinate
God had fatally kindled there: And in the midft of
all his Sighs, he would recal himfelf, and cry,——
T have Miranda fil. He

|
|
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He was eternally vifited by his Friends and Ac-
quaintance} and this laft Adion of Bravery had
got him more than all his former Condu had loft.
The Fathers were perpetuvally with him; and all
join’d with one ‘common Voice in this, That he
ought to abandon a Woman fo wicked as the Prin~
cefs; and that however Fate dealt with him, he
could not fhew himfelf a true Penitent, while he
laid the Author of {fo much Evil in his Bofom:
That Heaven would never blefs him, till he had re-
nounced her: And on fuch Conditions he would
find thofe that would employ their utmoft Intereft
to fave his Life, who elfe would not ftir in this Af-
fair. But he was fo deaf to all, that he could not
fo much as diffemble a Repentance for having mar-
ried her.

He lay a long time in Prifon, and all that time
the poor Father Francifco remained there alfo : and
the good Fathers, who daily vifited thefe two amo-
rous Prifoners, the Prince and Princefs; and who
found, by the Management of Matters, it would
go very hard with Tarquin, entertained ’em often
with holy Matters relating to the Life to come;
from which, before his Tryal, he gathered what his
Stars had appointed, and that he was deftin’d to
die.

This gave an unfpeakable Torment to the now
repenting Beauty, who had reduced him to it ; and
fhe began to appear with a more folid Grief: which
being perceived by the good Fathers, they refolved
to attack her on the yielding fide; and after fome
difcourfe upon the Judgment for Sin, they came to
refleét on the Bufinefs of Father Francifco 5 and told
her, fiie had never thrived fince her accufing of that
Father, and laid it very home to her Confcience; af-
{uring her that they would do their utmoft in her
Service, if fhe would confefs that fecret Sin to all
the World, fo that fhe might atone for the Crixln)c

Y
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-by the faving that good Man. At firft fhe feemed
inclined to yicld 5 bat fhame of being her own De-
tedtor in {o vile a matter, recalled her Goodnefs,
and fhe faintly perfifted in it.

At the end of fix Months, Prince Turquin was
«called to his Tryal ; where I' will pafs over the Cir-
camftances, which are only what is ufial in fuch
Criminal Cafes, and tell you, that he being found
guilty of the Intent of Killing Alcidiana, was con-
demned to lofe: his Head in the Market-place, and
the Princefs to be banifhed her Conntry.

After Sentence pronounced, to the real grief of
all the Spectators, he was carry’d back to Prifon.
And now the Fathers attack her a-new ; and fhe,
whofe Griefs daily encreafed, with a Languithment
that brought her very near her Grave, at laft con-
fefs’d all hier Life, all ‘the Lewdnefs of her Pracices
with feveral Princes and great Men, befides her
Lufbs with People that: ferved: her, and others in
mean Capacity : And  laftly, the whole Truth of
the young Friar’; and how fhe had drawn the Page,
and-the Prince her Husband, to this defign’d Mur-
der of her Sifter. This fhe figned with her Hand,
in the prefence of the Prince, her Husband, and fe-
veral Holy Men who were prefent.  Which being
fignify’d to the Magiftrates, the Friar was imme-
diately deliver’d from his Irons (wher® he had lan-
guithed more than two whole Years) in great Tri-

umph, with much Honour, and lives'a moft exem- .

plary pious Life, as he did before; for he is now
living in Antwerp.

After the Condemnation of thefe two unfortu-
nate Perfons, who begot fuch different Sentiments
in ‘the Minds of the People ( the Prince, all the
Compaffion and Pity imaginable ; and the Princefs,
all the Contempt and Defpights) they languithed
almoft fix Months longer in Prifon: fo great an In-
terelt there was made, in order to the favingL};E

ife,
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Life, by all the Men of the Robe. ~On 'the other
fide, the Princes, and great Men of ' all Nations,
who were at the ‘Court ‘of Braffels, ‘who bore a fe-
cret Revenge in their hearts againft a Man who had,
as they pretended, fet up a falfe Title, only to take
place of them ; who indeed was but a Merchant’s
Son of Holland, as they faid; fo incens’d them a-
gainft him, that they were too hard at Counrt for
the Church-men. ' However, this Difpute gave the
Prince his Life fome’ Months longer than was ex-
pected; which gave him alfo fome Hope, that a
Reprieve for Ninety Years would have been grant-
ed, as was defired. Nay, Father Francifco fo inte-
refted himfelf in this Concern, that he writ to his
Father, and feveral Princes of Germany, with whom
the Marquifs Caffel Roderigo was well acquainted, to
intercede with him for the faving of Tarquin; fince
?twas more by his Perfuafions, than thofe of all who
attacked her, that'made Miranda confefs the Truth
of her Affair with him. But at the end of fix
Months, when all Applications were found fruitlefs
and vain, the Prince receiv’d News, that in two
days he was to die, as his Sentence had been before
pronounc’d, and for which he prepared himfelf with
all Chearfulnefs.

Oa the following Friday, as foon as it was light,
all People of any Condition came to take their
leaves of him ; and ‘nonc departed with dry Eyes,
or Hearts unconcern’d to the laft degree: For Tar~
quin, when he found his Fate inevitable, bore it
with a Fortitude that fhewed no figns of Regret;
but addref’d himfelf to all about him with the *
fame chearfal, modeft, and great Air, he was wont
to do in his moft flourifhing Fortune. His Valet
was drefling him all the Morning, fo many Inter-
ruptions they had by Vifitors; and he was all in
Mourning, and fo were all his Followers: for even
to the laft he kept up his Grandeur, to the amaze-

ment
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-ment of all People. And indeed, he was fo paffio-

‘nately belov’d by them, that thofe he had difmifs’d

ferv’d him voluntarily, and would not be perfuaded
o abandon him while he liv’d.

The Princefs was alfo drefs’d in Mourning, and
her two Women ; and notwithftanding the unheard-
of Lewdnefs and Villanies fhe had confefs'd of her-
felf, the Prince ftill,ador’d her: for fhe had fill
thofe Charms that sfiade him firft do fo; nor, to his
laft moment, could be brought to wifh, that he
had never feen her ; but on the contrary, as a Man
yet vainly proud of his Fetters, he faid, Al the
Satisfaétion this fhort moment of Life could afford hinsy
wasy that be died in endeavouring to ferve Miranda,
bis adorable Princefs.

After he had taken leave of all, who thought it
neceflary to leave him to himfelf for fome time,
he retir’d with his Confeffor; where they were a-
bout an Hour in Prayer, all the Ceremonies of De-
votion that were fit to be done, being already paft.
At laft the Bell toll’d, and he was to take leave of
the Princefs, as his laft Work of Life, and the moft
hard he bad to accomplith, He threw himfelf at
her Feet, and gazing on her, as fhe fat more dead
than alive, overwhelm’d with filent Grief, they both
remain’d fome moments fpeechlefs; and then, as if
one rifing Tide of Tears had fupply’d both their
Eyes, it burft out in Streams at the fame inftant :
and when his Sighs gave way, he utter’d a thou~
fand Farewels, fo foft, fo paffionate, and moving,
thatall who were by were extremely touch’d witl
it, and faid, That nothing could be feen more deplo-
rable and melancholy. A”thoufand times they bad
Farewel, and ftill fome tender Look, or Word,
would prevent his going : Then embrace; and bid
Fatewel again. A thoufand times fhe ask’d his
pardon for being the occafion of that fatal Separa-
tion; a thoufand times afluring him, fhe would §ol~

L ow
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low him, for fhe could not live without him: And
Heaven knows when their foft and fad Careffes
would have an end, had not the Officers affur’d him
*twas time to mount the Scaffold. At which words
the Princefs fell fainting in the Arms of her Wo-
men, and they led Tarquin out of Prifon.

When he came to the Market-place, whither he
walked on foot, follow’d by his own Domefticks,
and fome bearing a black Velvet Coffin with Silver
Hinges; the Heads-man before him with his fatal
Scimitar drawn, his Confeffor by his fide, and ma-
0y Gentlemen, and Church-men, with Father Fran-
©ifco attending him, the People fhowring Millions
of Bleflings on him, and beholding with weeping
Eyes, he mounted the Scaffold ; which was ftrewed
with fome Saw-duft, about the place where he was
to kneel, to receive the Blood: For they behead
People kneeling, and with the back-ftroak of a
Scimitar, and not lying on a Block, and with an
AX, as we in England. The Scaffold had a low
Rail about it, that every Body might moré conve-
niently fee, - This was hung with black, and all that
State that fuch a Death could have, was here in
moft decent Order.

He did not fay much vpon the Scaffold: The
fum of what he faid to his Friends, was, To be
kind, and take care of the poor Penitent his Wife:
To others, recommending bis hoheft and generous
Servants, whofe Fidelity was fo well known and
commended, that they were foon promis’d Prefer~
ment. He was fome time in Prayer, and a very
fhort time in {peaking to his Confeflor; then he
turn’d to the Heads-man, and defired him to do his
Office well, and gave him twenty Louis £0s ; and
undrefling himflf with the help of his Valet and
Page, he pull’d off his Coat, and had underneath a
wiite Satten Wafte-coat : He took of his Perri-
wig, and put on a white Satten Cap, with a Hol-

o land
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land one done with Point under it, which he pulled
over his Eyes; then took a chearful Leave of all,
and kneel’d down, and faid, When be lifred up his
Hands the third time, the Heads-man [(hould do bis
Office. ~ Which accordingly was done, and the
Heads-man gave him his laft Stroke, and the Prince
fell on the Scaffold. The People with one com-
mon Voice, as if it had been but one entire one,
pray’d for his Soul; and Murmurs of Sighs were
heard from the whole Multitude, who fcrambled
for fome of the bloody Saw-duft, to keep for his
Memory.

The Heads-man going to take up the Head, as
the manner is, to fhew to the People, he found he
had not ftruck it off, and that the Body ftir'd ; with
that he ftep’d to an Engine, which they always car=
ry with’em, to force thofe who may be refractory;
thinking, as he faid, to have twifted the Head from
the Shoulders, conceiving it to hang but by a fmall
matter of Flefh. Tho ’twas an odd Shift of the
Fellow’s, yet *twas done, and the beft fhift he could
fuddenly propofe. The Margrave, and another
Officer, old Men, were on the Scaffold, with fome
of the Prince’s Friends, and Servants; who fecing
the Heads-man put the Engine about the Neck of
the Prince, began to call out, and the People made
a great noife. The Prince, who found himfelf
yet alive; or rather, who was paft thinking, byt
bad fome fenfe of Feeling left, when the Heads-
man took him up, and fet his Back againft the Rail,
and clap’d the Engine about his Neck, got his two
Thumbs between the Rope and his Neck, feeling
himfelf prefs’d there; and ftruggling between Lite
and Death, and bending himfelf over the Rail back~
ward, while the Heads-man pulled forward, he
threw himfelf quite over the Rail, by chance, and
not defign, and fell upon the.Heads and Shoulders
of the People, who were crying out with amazing
Shauts
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Shouts of Joy. The Heads-man leap’d after him
but the Rabble had like to have pulled him to pie-
ces: All the City was in an uproar, but none knew
what the matter was, but thofe who bore the Body
of the Prince, whom they found yet living; but

- how, or by what ftrange Miracle preferv’d they

. knew not, nor did examine; but with one accord,
as if the whole Crowd had been one Body, and
had had but one Motion, they bore the Prince on
their heads about a hundred Yards from the Scaf-
fold, where there is a Monaftery of Jefuits; and
there they fecur’d him. All this was done, his
beheading, his fallihg, and his being fecar’d, al-
moft in a moment’s time ; the People rejoicing, as
at fome extraordinary Vidory won. One of the
Officers being, as I faid, an old timorous Man,
was fo frighten’d at the Accident, the Buftle, the
Noife, and the Confafion, of which he was wholly
ignorant, that he dy’d with Amazement and Fear 3
and the other was fain to be let blood-

The Officers of Juftice went to demand the Pri~
foner, but they demanded in vain; they had now
a Right to prote& him, and would do fo. All his
over-joy’d Friends went to fec in what condition he
was, and all of Quality found admittance : They
faw him in Bed, going to be drefs’d by the moft
skilful Surgeons, who yet could not affure him of
Life. They defired no body fhould fpeak to him,
or ask him any Queftions. They found that the
Heads-man had ftruck him too low, and had cat him
into the Shoulder-bone. A very great Wound, you
may be fure; for the Sword, in fuch Executions,

'« carries an extreme force: However, fo great Care
was taken on all fides, and fo greatly the Fathers
were concern’d for him, that they found an amend-
ment, and hopes of a good Effeét of their incom-

 parable Charity and Goodnefs.
O 2 At
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At laft, when he was permitted to fpeak, the firft
News he ask’d was after the Princefs. And his
Friends were very much afflidted to find, that all
his lofs of Blood had not quenched that Flame,
nor let out that which made him ftill love that bad
Woman.  He was follicited daily to think no more
of her: And all her Crimes were laid fo open to
him, and fo thamefully reprefented ; and on the o-
ther fide, his Vertues fo admir’d ; and which, they
faid, would have been eternally celebrated, but for
his Folly with this infamous Creature; that at laft,
by affuring him of all their Affiftance if he aban-
don’d her; and to renounce him, and deliver him
up, if he did not; they wrought fo far upon him,
as to promife, he would fuffer her to go alone in-
to Banifhment, and would not follow her, or live
with her any more. But alas! this was but his
Gratitude that compell’d this Complaifance, for in
his heart he refolv’d never to abandon her ; nor was
he able to live, and think of doing it: However,
his Reafon affur’d him, he could not do a Deed
more juftifiable, and one that would regain his
Fame fooner.

His Friends ask’d him fome Queftions concerning
his Efcape; and that fince he was not beheaded,
but only wounded, why he did not immediately
rife up? But he replied, he was fo abfolutely pre-
poflefled, that at the third lifting up his Hands he
fhoald receive the Stroke of Death, that at the:
fame inftant the Sword touch’d him, he had no
fenfe ; nay, not even of Pain, fo abfolutely dead
he was with Imagination; and knew not that he
ftire’d, as the Heads-man found he did : nor did
he remember any thing, from the lifting up of his
Hands, to his fall; and then awaken’d, as out of
a Dream, or rather a moment’s Sleep without
Dream, he found he liv’d, and wonder’d what
wias arriv’d to him, or how he came to live; having
not,
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not, as yet, any Senfe of his Wound, tho fo terri-
ble an one.

After this Alcidiana, who was extremely afflicted
for having been the Profecutor of this great Man;
who, bating this laft Defign‘ againft her, which we
knew was the loftigation of her Sifter, had oblig’d
her with all the Civility imaginable ; now fought
all means poffible of getting his Pardon, and that
of her Sifter : tho of an hundred thoufand Crowns,
which fhe fhould have paid her, fhe could get but
ten theufand; which was from the Sale of her rich
Beds, and fome other Furniture, So that the young
Count, who before fhould have marry’d her, now
went off for want of Fortune; and a young Mer-
chant (perhaps the beft of the two) was.the Man
to whom fhe was deftin’d.

At laft, by great Interceffion, both their Pardons
were obtain’d ; and the Prince, who would be no
more feen in a place that had prov'd every way fo
fatal to him, left Flanders, promifing never to live
with the Fair Hypocrite more; but €’er he departed,
he writ her a Letter, whercin he order’d her, in a
lictle time, to follow him into Holland; and left
a Bill of Exchange with one of his trufty Servants,
whom he had left to wait upon her, for Mony for
her Accommodation: fo that fhe was now reduced
to one Woman, one Page, and this Gentleman.
The Prince, in this time of his Imprifonment, had
feveral Bills of great Sums from his Father, who
was exceeding rich, and this all the Children he
had in the World, and whom he tenderly loved.

As foon as Miranda was come into Holland, fhe
was welcom’d with all imaginable Refpet and En-
dearment by the old Father ; who was impos’d up-
on fo, as that he knew not fhe was the fatal Occa-
fion of all thefe Difafters to his Son; but rather
look’d on her as a Woman, who had brought him
an hundred and fifty thoufand Crowns, which 'his

O3 Misfore
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Misfortunes had confum’d.  But, aboveall, fhe was
receiv’d by Tarquin with a Joy unfpeakable ; who,
after fome time to redeem his Credit, and gain
himfelf a new Fame, put himfelf into the Fremch
Army, where he did wonders: and after three
Campaigns, his Father dying, he return’d home,
and retir’d to a Country-Houfe; where, with his
Princefs, heliv’d as a private Gentleman, in all the
Tranquillity of a Man of good Fortune, They fay
Miranda has been very penitent for her Life paft,
and gives Heaven the Glory for having given her
thefe AffliGions, that have reclaim’d her, and
brought her to as perfett a State of Happinefs, as
this troublefome World can afford.

Since I began this Relation, Iheard that Prince
Tarquin dy’d about three quarters of a Year ago.

TR ThiRE
RULUARTA A




Agnes de Caflro.

ough Love, all foft and flattering, pro-
& mifes nothing but Pleafures 5 yet its
= Confequences are often fad and fatal. It
£ is not enough to be in love, to be hap-

Py fince Fortune, who is capricious,
and takes delight to trouble the Repofe of the moft
elevated and vertuous, has very little refpec for
paffionate and tender Hearts, when fhe defigns to
produce ftrange Adventures.

Many Examples of paft Ages render this Maxim
certain: but the Reign of Don Alphonfo the 1Vth,
King of Portugal, furnifhes us with one, the moft
extraordinary that Hiftory can produce.

He was the Son of that Dos Denice, who was
fo fuccefsful in all his Undertakings, that it was
faid of him, that he was capable of performin,
whatever he defign’d; (and of Ifabella, a Princels
of eminent Vertue ) who when he came to inherit
a flourifhing and tranquil State, endeavour’d to efta-
blifh Peace and Plenty in abundance in his King=
dom. 0 4 And
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And to advance this his Defign, he agreed on a
Marriage between his ‘Son Do Pedroy (then about
eight Years of Age) and Bianca, Daughter of Don
Pedro, King of Caffileyand whowm the young Prince
married when he arrived to his fixteenth Year.

Bianca brought nothing to Coimbra but Infirmi-
ties, and very few Charms. Don Pedro, who was
full of Sweetnefs and Generofity, liv’d neverthelefs
very well with her; but thofe Diftempers of the
Princefs degenerating into the Palfy, fhe made it
her requeft to retire, and at hep Interceflion, the
Pope broke the Marriage, and the melancholy Prin-
cefs concealed her Languifiment in a folitary Re-
treat: And Doz Pedro, for whom they had provi-
ded another Match, married Conftantia Manuel,
Daughter of Don Fohn Manuel, a Prince of the
Blood of Caffile, and famous for the Enmity he had
to his King.

Conftantia Was promifed to the King of Caftile,
bt that King not keeping his word, they made no
difficulty of beftowing her on a young Prince, who
Wasione day. to reign over a number of fine Provine
ces. He was but five and twenty Years of Age,
and the Man of all Spain that had the beft Fafhion
and Grace: and with the moft advantageous Quali-
ties of the Body he'poffeft thofe of the Soul, and
fhewed himfelf worthy in all things of the Crown
that was deftin’d/for him.

The Princefs Conffantia had Beauty, Wit, and 3
Generofity, in as great a meafire as’twas poflible
for a Woman'to e polleft with; her Merit alone
ought to have attach’d Don Pedro eternally to her;
and certainly ke had for her an Efteem, mixt with
{ogreat a Refpedt, as might very well pafs for
Love with thofe that were not of a nice and curious
Obfervation ; but alas! his real Care was referv’d
for another Beauty.

Con-
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Conftantia brought into the World, the firft Year
after her Marriage, a Son, who was called Don
Louisy but it fcarce faw the Light, and dy’d alfhoft
as foon as born. - The Lofs of this little Prince fen-
fibly touched her, but the Coldnefs fhe obferv’d in
the Prince her Husband, went yet nearer her Heart;
for the had given herfelf abfolutely up to her Duty,
and had made her Tendernefs for him her only
Concern: But puiffant Glory, which ty’d ber o en-
tirely to the [ntereft of the Prince of Pertugal, o-
pen’d her eyes upon his Acions, where fhe obferv’d
nothing in his Carefles and Civilities that was nata-
ral, or could fatisfy her delicate Heart.

At firft fhe fancy’d her felf deceived, but time
having confirmed her in what fhe fear’d, fhe fighed
in fecret 5 yet had that Confideration for the Prince,
as not to let him fee her Diforder : and which ne-
verthelefs fhe could not conceal from Agnes de Caf-
#70, who lived with her, rather as a Companion,
thana Maid of Honour, and whom her Friendfhip
made her infinitely diftinguifh from the reft,

This Maid, fo dear to the Princefs, very well
merited the preference her Miftrefs gave her 5 fhe’
was beautiful to excefs, wife, difcreet, witty, and
had more Tendernef(s for Conffantia than fhe had for
her felf, having quitted her Family, which was il-
luftrious, to give her felf wholly to the Service of
the Princef(s, and to follow her into Portugal. ‘1t was
into the Bofom of this Maid, that the Princefs un-
laded her firlt Moans; and the charming Agnes
forgot nothing that might give cafe to her afflic-
ted Heart,

Nor was Conftantia the only Perfon who com-
plained of Don Pedro: Before his Divorce from
Bianca, he had exprefled fome Care and Tender-
nefs for Elvira Gonzales, Sifter to Don Alvaro Gon=
zales, Favourite to the King of Porrugal ; and this
Amufement in the young Years of the Prince, hgd
made
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made a deep Imprefion on Elvira, who flatter’d
her Ambition with the Infirmities of Bianca, She
fawy witha fecret Rage, Conftantia take her place,
who was pofeft with fuch Charms, that quite di-
velted her of all Hopes.

Her Jealoufy left her not idle, fhe examined all
the Adtions of the Prince, and ¢afily difcover’d the
little Regard he had for the Princefs; but this
brought him not back to her. And it was upon
very good grounds that fhe fufpected him to be in
Jove with fome other Perfon, and poffefied with
a new Paflion ; and which the promifed herfelf, fhe
would deftroy as foon as' fhe could find it out. She
had a Spirit altogether proper for bold and hazar-
dous Eaterprizes ; and the Credit of her}Brother
gave her fo much Vanity, as all the Indifference of
the Prince was not capable of humbling,

The Prince languifhed, and concealed the Canfe
with fo much Care, that “twas impoffible for any
to find it out. No publick Pleafures were agree-
able to him, and all Converfations were tedious ;
and it was Solitudealone that was able to give him
any eafe,

This Change furprizedall the World. The King,
who loved his Son very tenderly, earncftly prefs’d
him to know the Reafon of his Melancholy; but
the Prince made no anfwer, but only this, That it
was the cffect of his Temper.

But Time ran on, and the Princefs was brought "
to bed of a fecond Son, who liv’d, and was called -
Fernapdo.  Don Pedro forcd himfelf a lictle to take
part in the publick Joy, fo that they believ’d his
Huomour was changing ; but this Appearance of a
Calm endur’d not long, and he fell back again into
his black Melancholy.

The artful Elvira was inceffantly agitated in
fearching out the Knowledg of this Secret. Chance
wrought for her ; and, as fhe was walking full of
Indig-
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Indignation and Anger, in the Garden of the Palace
of Coimbra, fhe found the Prince of Portugal fleep-
ing inan obfcare Grotto. 4

Her Fury could not contain it felf at the fight
of this loved Obje, fhe roll’d her Eyes upon him,
and perceived in fpight of Sleep, that fome Tears
efcaped his Eyes; the Flame which burnt yet in her
Heart foon grew foft and tender there: But oh!
fhe heard him figh, and after that utter thefe
words, Yes, Divine Agnes, Iwill fooner dic, than let
you know iz : Conftantia fhall have nothing to reproach
me with, Elvira was enraged at this Difcourfe,
which reprefented to her immediately, the fame
moment, Agnes de Caftro with all her Charms 5
and not at all doubting, but it was fhe who pofleft
the Heart of Don Pedro, fhe found in her Soul
more Hatred for this fair Rival, than Tendernefs
for him,

The Grotto was not a fit Place to make Reflec-
tions in, or to form Defigns. Perhaps her firfk
Tranfports would have made her waken him, if fhe
had not perceived a Paper lying under his Hand,
which fhe foftly feized on 3 and that fhe might, not
be farprized in the reading it, fhe went out of the
Garden with as much hafte asconfafion.

When fhe was retired to her Apartment, fhe o~
pen’d the Paper, trembling, and found in it thefe
Verfes, writ by the Hand of Dor Pedro; and which,
in appearance, he had newly then compos’d.

In vain, Ob ! Sacred Honour, you debate
The mighty Bufines in my Heart :
Love! Charming Love! rules all my Fates
Interest and Glory claim no part.
The Gody [ureof his Vickory, triumphs there,
And will bave nothing in his Empire Share.

]
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In vain, Oh! Sacred Daty, you oppofe 5
" In vain, your Nuptial Tye you plead :
Thofe fore’d Devoirs LOVE overthrows,
And breaks ‘the Vows be never made.
Fixing bis faral Arrows cvery where o
T burn and Languifh, in a [ofé Defpair.

Fair Prince(s, you to whom my Faith is due 3
Pardon the Deftiny thas drags nie on :
*Tis not my fault, my Heart's untrue,
I am compelled to be undone.
My Lifeis yours, Igave it with my Hand,
But my Fidelity I can’t commond.

Elvira did not only know the Writing of Do
Pedyo, but fhe kiew alfo that he conld write Verfes.
And fecing the fad Part which Conffantia hadin thefe
which were ‘now fallen into her hands, fhe made no
fCruple of refolving to let the Princefs fee “em : but
that fhe might not be fufpedted, fhe took care not
to appear in the bufinefs her felf; and fince it was
not enough for Conffantia to know that the Prince
did not love her, but that fhe muft know alfo that
he was a Slave ‘to dgnes de Caftro; Elvira caufed
thefe few Verfes to be written in an unknown Hand,
under thofe writ by the Prince.

Sleep betray’d the unhappy Lover,
While Tears were fEreaming frons his Eyes,
His heedlefs Tongue withour difguife,
The Secret did difcover :
The Language of bis Heart declare,
Thar Agues’ Image triumphs there,

Elvira regarded neither Exa@nefs nor Grace in
thefe Lines : And if they had bug the effect fhe de-
fign'd, fhe wifhed no more. %

er
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Her Impatience conld not wait till the next day
to expofe them: fhe theyefore went immediately to
the Lodgings of the Princefs, who was then walk-
ing in the Garden of the Palace; and pafling with-
out refitance, even to her Cabinet, fhe put the Pa-
per into a Book, in which the Princefs ufed to read,
and went out again unfeen, and fatisfy’d with her
good Fortune.

As foon as Conffantia was return’d, fhe enter’d
into her Cabinet, and faw the Book open, and the
Verfes lying in it, which were to coft her fodear:
She foon knew the Hand of the Prince which was
{fo familiar to her, and befides the Information of
what fhe had always fear’d, fhe underftood it was
Agnes de Caftro (whofe Friendfhip alone was able
to comfort her in her Misfortunes) who was the fa-
tal Caufe of it; fhe read over the Paper an hun-
dred times, defiring to give her Eyes and Reafon the
Lye; but finding but too plainly fhe was not de-
ceiv’d, fhe found her Soul pofleft with more Grief
than Anger: when fhe confider’d, as much in love
as the Prince was, he had kept his Torment fecret.
After having made her moan, without condemning
him, the Tendernefs fhe had for him, made her
fhed a Torrent of Tears, and infpir'd her with a
Refolution of concealing her Refentment.

She would certainly have done it by a Vertue ex-
traordinary, if the Prince, who mifing his Verfes
when he waked, and fearing they might fall into
indifcreet Hands, had not enter’d the Palace, all
troubled with his Lofs ; and haltily going into Con~
Jrantia’s Apartment, faw her fair Eyes all wet with
Tears, and at the fame inftant caft his own on the
unhappy Verfes that had efcaped from his Soul, and
now lay before the Princefs.

He immediately turned pale at this fight, and
appear’d fo mov’d, that the generous Princefs felt
more Pain than he did: Madam, faid he, (infinitley

A alarm’d)
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alarm’d) from whom had you that Paper 2 It cannot
come but_from the Hand of fome Perfon, anfwer’d Con-
Jtantia, who is an Enemy both to your Repofe and mine.
1t is the Work, Sir, of your own Hand; and. doubtlefs,
the Sentiment of your Heart: But be not furprized,
and do not fear, for if my Tendernefs [hould make it
Pafs for aCrime in you, the fame Tendernefs, which
nothing is able to altery [hall hinder me from com=
plaining.

The Moderation and Calmnefs of Conffantia, fer-
ved only to render the Prince more afham’d and con-
fus'd. How generous are you, Madam, (purfo’d he)
and how unfortunate am I!” Some Tears accompany’d
his Words, and the Princefs, who lov’d him with
extreme Ardour, was fo fenfibly touch’d, that it
was a good while before fhe could utter a word.
Conftantia then broke filence, and fhewing him what
Elvira had caus’d to be written: Touare betray'd, Sir,
(added fhe) you have been heard [peak, and your Secret
is known. 1t was at this very moment that all the
Forces of the Prince abandon’d him ; and his Con-
dition was really worthy Compaffion : He could not
pardon himfelf the unvoluntary Crime he had com-
mitted, in expofing of the lovely and the inno-
cent Agnes. And though he was convinced of the
Vertue and Goodnefs of Conffantia, the Apprehen-
fions that he had, that this modeft and prudent
Maid might fuffer by his Condud, carry’d him be-
yond all confideration.

The Princefs, who heedfolly furvey’d him, faw
fo many Marks of Defpair in his Face and Eyes,
that fhe was afraid of the Confequences 3 and hold-
ing out her Hand, in a very obliging manner to
him, fhe faid, I promife you, Sir, I will never more
complan of yous and that Agnes [hall always be very
dear 10 mes you (hall never bear me make you any
Reproaches : And fince I cannot poffefs your Hearty I
will content my [elf with endeavouring “to render fm]
elf
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Jelf worthy of it. Don Pedro, more confas’d and de-
jeted than before he'had been, bent one of his Knees
at the feet of Conftantia, and with refpe& kifs’d
that fair kind Hand fhe had given him, and perhaps
forgot Agnes for a moment. :

But Love foon puta ftop to all the little Advan-
ces of Hymen; the fatal Star that prefided over the
Deftiny of Don Pedro had not yet vented its Malig-
nity ; and one moment’s fight of Agnes gave new
Forces to his Paffion,

The Wifhes and Defires of this charming Maid
had no part in this Vitory; her Byes were juft,
though penetrating, and they fearched not in thofe
of the Prince, what they had a defire to difcover
to her.

As fhe was never far from Conffantia, Don Pedro
was no fooner gone  out of the Clofet, but Agnes
enter’d 5 and finding the Princefs all pale and lan-
guifhing in her Chair, fhe doubted not but there
was fome fufficient Caufe for her Affli®ion: fhe
put herfelf in the fame Pofture the Prince had been
in before, and exprefling an Inquietude, full of
Concerns Madam, faid fhe, by all your Goodnefs,
conceal not from me the Caufe of your Trouble. _Alas,
Agpnes, reply’d the Princefs, what would you know 2
And what fhould I tell you? The Prince, the Prince,
my deareft Maid, is in love ; the Hand that he gave
me, was not a Prefent of bis Heart 5 and for the Ad-
vantage of this Alliance, I must become the Vittim of
it What ! the Prince in love ? (reply’d Agnes, with
an Aftonifhment mix’d with Indignation) What
Beauty can difpute the Empire over a_Heart fo much
your due ? Alas, Madam, all the refpet I ome hiny,
cannot hinder me from murmuring agamst bim. Ac-
cufe him of nothing, (interrupted Conftantia) he does
what he can s and I am more obliged to him for defiring
to be faithful, than if I poffest his real Tendernefs.
1t is not enough to fight, but to evercome 5 andthe I’r:'{nu

ocs
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does more in_ the Condition wherein he 15y than I ought
veafonably to hope for : In fine, he is my EHusband, and
an agreeable onc 5 to whom nothing is wantingy but what
I cannot infpire 5 that is, a Paffion which would have
made me but too happy.  Ab! Madam, (cry’d out Ag-
#es, tranfported with her Tendernefs for the Prin-
cefs) he is a blind and ftupid Prince, who knows. not
the precious Advantages he poffeffes.  He muit Jurely
&now fomething, (reply’d the Princefs, modeftly.) Bar,
Madam, (reply’d Agnes) Is there any thing, not only
in Portugal, but in all Spain, that can compare with
you? And, withous confidering the charming Qualities
of your Perfon, can we enough admire thofe of your
Soul ? My dear Agnes, (interrupted Conftantia, figh~
ing) fhe who robs me of my Husband's Heart, bas but
200 many Charms to plead his Excufe 5 fince it is thou,
Child, whom Fortune makes ufe of to give me the
killing Blow. Tes, Agnes, the Prince loves thee 3 and
the, Meric I know. thou art poffeft of, puts bounds to
my_Complaints, without [uffering me to have the leaff
Refentment.

The delicate Agnes little expedted to hear what
the Princefs told her : Thunder would have lefs
furpriz’d, and lefs opprefs’d her. She remain’d a
long time without fpeaking; but at laft, fixing her
Looks all frightful on Conftantia, What fay you,
Madam ? (cry’d fhe) And what Thoughts have you
of me ? Whaty that 1 fhould betray you ¢ And comiing
bither only full of Ardor to be the Repofe of your Life,
do I bring a fatal Poifon to afflick it? What Detefta=
tion muft Ihave for the Beauty they find in me, with-
out afpiring to make it appear 2 And how ought I to
curfe the unfortunate Day, on which I firft famw the
Prince - ——DButy Madam, it cannat be me whom
Heaven has ohofen to torment youy and to deftroy all
your Tranquillity s Noy it cannot be \[a much my Enemys
1o put me to fo grear a tryals Aud if I were that
odious. Perfon, there is no Excufe, or Punifhment, xz

whic)
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which I would not condemn my [elf. It is Blvira, Ma-
damy the Prince loves, and loved before bis Marriage
with youy and alfo befere bis Divorce from Bianca 5 and
[omebody bas made an indifcreet Report to you of this
Intrigue of bis Youth: But, Madam, what was in the
time of Bianca, is nothing to you. It 1s certain that
Don Pedro loves you, (anfwer’d the Princefs) and I
bave Vanity enough to belicve, that none befides your felf
could have difputed bis Heart with me: But the Secret
is difcover’d, and Don Pedro has not difown’dit. Whar
(interrupted Agnes, more furpriz’d than ever) is 7z
then from bim[elf you have learned bisWeaknefs ? The
Princefs then fhew’d her the Verfes, and there was
never any Defpair like to hers.

While they were both thus fadly employ’d, both
fighing, and both weeping, the impatient Elvira,
who was willing to learn the Effc@& of her Malice,
returned to the Apartment of the Princefs, where
fhe freely enter’d, even to the Cabinet where thefe
unhappy Perfons were ; who all afflited and trou-~
bled as they were, blufhed at her approach, whofe
Company they did not defire: She had the pleafure
to fee Conftantia bide from her the Paper which
had been the Caufe of all their Trouble, and which
the Princefs had never feen, but for her Spight and
Revenge ; and to obferve alfo in the Eyes of the
Princefs, and thofe of 4gnes, animmoderate Grief:
She ftaid in the Cabinet as long as it was neceffary
to be affur’d, that fhe had fucceeded in her De-
fign ; but the Princefs, who did not defire fuch a
Witnefs of the Diforder, in which fhe then was,
pray’d to be left alone. Elvira then went out of
the Cabinet, and Agnes de Caftro withdrew at the
fame time.

It was\in her own Chamber, that dgzes exami-
ning more freely this Adventure, found it as cruel
as Death, She loved Conffantia fincerely, and had
not till then any thing more than an Efteem, ‘“i"ﬁ

P witl
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with Admiration, for the Prince of Portugal §
which indeed, none could refufe to fo many fine
Qualities. And looking on her felf as the moft
uafortunate of her Sex, as being the Caufe of all
the Suffering of the Princefs, to whom fhe was
obliged for the greateft Bounties, fhe fpent ithe
whole Night in Tears and Complaints, fufficient to
have reveng’d Conffantia of all the Griefs fhe made
her fuffer.

The Prince, on his fide, was in no great Tran-
quillity 5 the Generofity of his Princefs increas’d
his Remorfe, without diminifhing his Love: he
fear’d, and with reafon, that thofe who were the
occafion. of Conffantia’s feeing thofe Verfes, fhould
difcover his Paffion to the King, from 'whom he
hoped for no Indulgence: and he would moft wil-
lingly have given his Life, to have been free from
this Extremity.

In the mean time the affli®ted Princefs languifhed
ina molft deplorable Sadnefs 5 fhe found nothing in
thofe who were the Caufe of her Misfortunes, but
things fitter to move her Tendernefs than her An-
ger: It wasin vain that Jealonfy ftrove to combat
the Inclination fhe had to love her fair Rival 5 nor
was there any occafion of making the Prince lefs
dear to her: and fhe felt neither Hatred, nor fo
much as [ndifference for innocent Agnes.

While thele three difconfolate Perfons abandon’d-
themfelves to their Melancholy,  Elwira, not to
leave her Vengeance imperfett, ftudy’d in what
manner fhe might bring it to the height of its Bf-
fects. Her Brother, on whom fhe depended, fhew’d
her a great deal of Friendfhip, and judging rightly
that the Love of Don Pedro to Agnes de Caftro wow'd
not be approved by the King, fhe acquainted Don
Alvara her Brother with it, who was not ignorant
of the Paffion the Prince had once protefted to have
for his Sifter. He found himfelf very much inte-
refted
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refted in this' News, from a fecond Paffion he had
for Agnes; which the Bufinefs of his Fortune had
hitherto hindréd him from difcovering: And he
éxpedred a’great 'many Favours from the'King,
that might render the Effort of his Heart the'more
coitfiderable” “ 7

He hid not front his Sifter this one thing, which
he found ‘difficilt to'conceal 5 fo that fhe was now
poffelt ‘with “a ‘double Grief, to find Agnes So-
vereign of all the Hearts, to which fhe had a pre-
tenfion,

Don Alvhro was one of thofe ambitious Men,
thidt “dre. fierce ‘Wwithout Moderation, and proud
without Generofity 3 of a melancholy, cloudy Hu-
moury-of’ a‘cruel Inclination, and to effect his Ends,
found nothing difficult or unlawful. Naturally
he lov’d ot the ‘Prince, who, on all accounts,
ought'to have Held the firft Rank in the Heart of
the King, which fhould have fet bouuds to the
Favour of Don Alvaro; who when he knew the
Prince was his Rival, his Jealoufy increas’d his
Hate of him : and he conjured Elvira to employ all
her Care, to oppofe an Engagement that could
not but be deftructive to them both; fhe promifed
him, and he not very well fatisfy’d, rely’d on her
Addrefs. \

Don Alvaro, who had too lively a Reprefenta-
tion within himfelf, of the Beauties and Grace of
the Prince of Portugal, thought of nothing, but
how to combat his Merits, he himfelf not being
handfome, or well made: HisFathion was as dif-
agreeable as his Humour, and Don Pedro had all
the Advantages that one Man may poffibly have
overanother,  In fine, allthat Dor Alvaro wanted,
adorn’d the Pringe : but as he was the Husbandiof
Conftantia, and depended upon an abfolute Father,
and that Don Alvare was free, and Maftér of
a good Fortune, he thought himfelf more af-

P2 fur’d
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fur’d of Agnes, and fixed his Hopes on that
Thought.

He knew very well, that the Paffion of Don Pe-
dro could not but infpire a violent Anger in the
Soul of the King. Induftrious in doing ill, his firft
Bufinefs was to carry this unwelcome News to him.
After he had given time to his Grief, and had com-
pos’d himfelf to his Defire, he then befought the
King to intereft himfelf in his amorous Affair, and
to be the Proteétor of his Perfon.

Though Don Alvaro had no other Merit to re-
commend him to the King, thana continual and
blind Qbedience to all his Commands 3 yet he had
favour’d him with feveral Teftimonies of his vaft
Bounty : and confidering the height to which the
King’s Liberality had rais’d him, there were few
Ladies that would have refufed his Alliance. The
King affured him of the Continuation of his Friend-
fhip and Favour, and promifed him, if he had
any Authority, he would give him the charming
Agnes.

Don Alvare, perfedly skilful in managing his
Mafter, anfwer’d the King’s laft Bounties with a
profound Submiffion.  He had yet never told Agnes
what he felt for her ; but he thought now he might
make a publick Declaration of it; and fought all
means to doit.

The Gallantry which Coimbra feem’d to have,
forgotten, began now to. be awakened. The
King, to pleafe Don Alvaro, under pretence of di-
verting Conftantia, order’d fome publick Sports,
and commanded thatevery thing fhould be magni~
ficent.

Since the Adventure of the Verfes, Doz Pedro
endeavour’d to lay a conftrainton himfelf, and to
appear lefs troubled; but in his heart he fuffer’d
always alike: and it was not but with great nn-
cafinefs he prepar’d himfelf for the Turnament,
And
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And fince he could not appear with the Colours of
Agnes, he took thofe of his Wife, without Device,
or any great Magnificence.

Don Alvaro adorn’d himfelf with the Liveries of
Agnes de Caftros and this fair Maid, who had yet
found no Confolation from what the Princefs had
told her, had this new caufe of being difpleas’d.

Don Pedro appear’d in the Lift with an admira
ble Grace; and Dor Alvars, who looked on this
Day as his own, appear’d there all thining with
Gold, mix’d with Stones of Blue, which were the
Colours of Adgnes ; and there were embreider’d all
over his Equipage, flaming Hearts of Gold on blue
Velvet, and Nets for the Snares of Love, with a-
bundance of double A4’s; his Device was a Love
coming out of a Cloud, with thefe Verfes written /
underneath :

Love from a Cloud breaks like the God of Day,

« Ard, 10 the World his Glories does difplay 5
To gaze on charming Eyes, and make *em know,
What to foft Hearts, and to bis Power they owe.

The Pride of Don Alvaro was foon humbled at
the fect of the Prince of Portugal, who threw him
againft the ground, with twenty others, and car-
ry’d alone theGlory of the Day. There was in
the Eveninga noble Aflembly at Conffuntia’s, where
Agnes would not have been, unlefs exprefly com-
manded by the Princefs. She appear’d there all
negligent and carelefs in her Drefs, but yet fhe ap-
pear’d all beautiful and charming. She faw, with
difdain, her Name, and her Colours, worn by Don
Alvaro, at a publick Triomph 5 and if her Heart
was capable of any tender Motions, it was not
for fuch a Man as he, for whom her Delicacy de-
ftin’d them : She look’d on him with a Contempt,
which did not hinder him from preffing fo near, that

P3 there
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there was'a neceflity for her to hear what he had
to declare to her.

She treated him not uncivilly, but her Coldnefs
would have rebated the Courage of any but 4l-
ware. Madam, faid he, (when he could be heard of
norne but herfelf) I have bitherto concealed the Pa
fion you have infpired me with, fearing v fhould dif-
pleafe yous, but it has committed a Violence. on'smy
Refpect 5 and I could no longer vconceal it from' you.
1 never reflefted on your Aétions (anfwer'd Agnes,
with all the Indiffereiice of which fhe was capable)
and. if you think you offend me, you are in the wrong to
make me perceive it This Coldnefs is but an ill Omen
for me (veply’d Don Alvaro ) and if you have nor
found me out to be your Laver to-day, 1 fear you will
aever approve iy Paffion.

Ob! what a time have you chofen to:make it ap-
pear to me ? (purfued Agnes. ) Is it fo great an
Honour for me, that you muft take fuch care to [hew
it to the World 2 And do- you think that I am [o de-
firous of Glory, thar I muft afpire to it by your
Attions 2 If 1 muft; you bave wery ill maintain’d it
in the Turnament 5 and if it be that Vanity that you
depend upon, you will make no great progrefs on a
Soul that is not fond of Shame. If you were poffeft
of all the Advantages, which the Prince has this
day carried away, you yet ought to confider what
you are going abouts and it is not a Maid like me,
who is touched with Enterprizes, without refpect on
permiffion.

The Favourite of the King was too proud to
hear Agnes, without Indignation: but as he was
willing to conceal it, and notoffend her, he made
ot his Refentment appear ; and confidering the
Obfervation fhe made on the Triumphs of Do Pe-
dro, (which increafed his: Jealoufies) If I have not
quercome ar the Turnament, veply’d he, T am not the
lefs in love for being wanquiflt’dy nor lefs capable of

They
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They were interrupted here, but from that day,
Don Alvaro, who had open’d the firt Difficulties,
kept no more his wonted Diftance, but perpetual-
ly perfecuted Agnes; yet, thongh he were protect-
ed by the King, thatin{pir’d in her never the more
Confideration for him. Don Pedro was always ig-
norant by what means the Verfes he had loft in the
Garden, fell into the hands of Conffantia. As the
Princefs appeared to him indulgent, he was only
concerned for Agnes; and the love of Don Alvaro,
which was then fo well known, increas’d the Pain:
and .had he been poffefs’d of the Authority, he
would not have fuffer’d her to have been exposd
to the Perfecutions of fo unworthy a Rival. He
was alfo afraid of the King’s being advertifed
of his Paffion, but he thought not at all of El-
vira’s, nor apprehended any Malice from her Re-
fentment.

While fhe burnt with a Defire of deftroying
Agnes, againft whom fhe vented all her Venom : and
fhe was never weary of making new Reports to her
Brother, affuring him, that tho they could not
Pprove that dgnes made any retarns to the Tender=
nefs of the Prince; yet that -was the Caufe of Con-
flantia’s Grief: And, that if this Prioces fhould
dic of it, Don Pedro might marry Agnes. In fine,
fhe fo incens’d the jealous Don Alvaro’s Jealoufy,
that he could not hinder himfelf from running im-
mediately to the King, with the difcovery of all
he knew, and all he gueft, and who, he had the
pleafure to find, was infinitely inrag’d at the News.
My dear Alvaro, faid the King, you fhall inftantly
marry this dangerous Beauty : And let Poffeffion af-
[ure your Repofe and mine. If 1 have protected you on
either Occafions, judge what a Service of [o great an
Importance for me,, would make me undertakes and
without any referve, the Forces of thisState are in your
power, and’ almoft any thing that I can give fhall be

Pa e ffured
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affured you, fo you render your [elf Mafter of the Def-
tiny of Agnes.

Don Alvaro pleas’d, and vain with his Mafter’s
Bounty, made ufc of all the Authority he gave him:
He paflionately lov’d Agnes, and would not, on the
fudden, make ufe of Violence 5 but refolv’d with
himfelf to employ all poflible Means to win her
fairly ; yet if that fail'd, to have recourfe to force,
if fhe continued always infenfible, .

While Agnes de Caftro (importun’d by his Affidui-
ties, defpairing at the Grief of Conftantia, and per-
haps made tender by thofe fhe had caus’d in the
Prince of Porrugal ) took a Refolution worthy of
her Vertue; yet, amiable as Don Pedro was, fhe
found nothing in him, but his being Husband to
Conftantia, that was dear to her: And, far from en-
couraging the Power fhe had got over his Heart, fhe
thought of nothing but removing from Coimbra.
The Paflion of Dor Alvaro, which fhe had no incli-
nation to favour, ferv’d her as a Pretext ; and prefs’d
with the fear of caufing, in the end, a cruel Di-
vorce between the Prince and his Princefs, fhe went
to find Conffantia, with a trouble, which all her
Care was not able to hide from her.

The Princefs eafily found it out; and their com-
mon Misfortunes having not chang’d their Friend-
fhip————What ails you, Agnes? (faid the Princefs
2o her, in a foft Tone, and her ordinary Sweet-
nels) And what new Misfortune caufes thar Sadnefs,
i thy Looks ? Madam, (reply’d Agnes, fhedding a Ri-
vulet of Tears) the Obligations and Ties I have to
You, put me upon a crucl Tryal; I had bounded the Fe=
licity of my Life in hope of paffing it near your High-
nefsy yet Imuft carry to fome.other part of ‘the World
this unlucky Face of ‘mine, which renders me nothing but
il Offices : And it is to obtain that Liberty, that I am
come to throw my [elf at your fees ; looking upon you as
my Sovereign.

» Con=
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Conftantia was fo farpriz’d and touch’d with the
Propofition of Agnes, that fhe loft her Speech for
fome moments; Lears, which were fincere, ex-
prefs’d her firft Sentiments: And afer having fhed
abundance, to give a new Mark of her Tendernefs
to the fair afflicted Agnes, fhe with a fad and me-
lancholy Look, fix’d her Eyes upon her, and hold-
ing out her Hand to her, in a moft obliging man-
mer, fighing, cry’d——You will then, my dear Ag-
nes, leave mes and expofe me to the Griefs of feeing
you no more ? Alas, Madam, (interrupted this love-
1y Maid) hide from the unhappy Agnes a Bounty which
does but increafe her Misforsunes. It i not I, Ma=
damy that would leave yous, it is my Duty, and my Rea-
fon that orders my Fate, _And thofe Days which I fhall
pafs far from you, promife me nothing to oblige me to
this Defign, if 1 did not [ee my [elf abfolutely forc'd
to it. I am not ignovant of what paffes ar Coimbra ;
and I [hall be an Accomplice of the Injuftice there com=
mitted, if I [hould ftay there any longer. Ab, I
know your Vertue, (cry’d Conftantia) and you may re=
main here, in all [afety, while I am your Proteére[ss
and, let what will happen, Iwill accufe you of nothing.
There’s no anfwering for what’s to come, (reply’d Agnes,
fadly) and I fhall be fufficiently guilty, if my Prefence
caufe Sentiments, which cannot be innocent. Befides,
Madamy the Importunities of Don Alvaro are infup=
portable to me and though 1 find nothing but Averfion
to bim, fince the King proteéts bis Infolence, and
be’s in a condition of undertaking any thing, my Flight
is abfobutely nece(fary. But, Madam, tho he has nothing
but what feems odious tome 5 I call Heaven to witnefs,
that if I could cure the Prince by marrying Don Alva-
10, I would not confider of it 4 moment 5 and finding,
in my Punifment the Confolation of [acrificing my [elf
20 my Prince(s, I would [upport it without murmuring.
Bur if Imere the Wife of Don Alvaro, Don Pedro
would always look upon me with the [ame Eyes: 8o :hn;
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1 find nothing more reafonable for me, than to hide my
Jelf in_fome Corner of the World ; where, though I fhall
moft certainly live without Pleafure, yer I fhall preferve
the Repofe of my deareft Miftrefs. All the Reafon you
find in this Defign, (anfwered the Princefs) canmor
oblige me to approve of your_dbfence : Will it reftore me
the Heart of Don Pedro? And will he nat fly away with
you 2 His Grief is mine, and. my Life is ty’d to his; do
7ot make bim defpair theny if youlove me. I know you,
I tell you [o once more s and let your Power be eyer
[o-great over the Heart of the Prince, I will not fufer
you to abandon us.

Though Agnes thought fhe had perfeitly known
Conftantia, yet fhe did not exped to find fo intire
a Vertue in her, which made her think her felf more
happy, and the Prince more eriminal. Ob, Wifdom !
Ob, Bounty without Example! (cty’d the) Why is ir,
that the cruel Deftinies do nor give you_all you deferve ?
You are the difpofer of my Aions, continw’d fhe (in
kiffing the Hand of Conffantia) Ill do nothing bur
what you'll bave me : But confider, weigh well the Rea-
Jaus that ought to counfel you in_the Meafures you oblige
me to take.

Don Pedro, who had not feen the Princefs all
that day, came in then, and finding %em both ex-
tremely troubled, with a fierce Impatience, de-
manded the Caufe : Sir, anfwer’d Conftantiu, Agnes
200 wife, and too [crupuloms, fears the Effeéts of her
Beauty, and will Live no longer ur Coimbra s and ¢
was on this Subjeit, (which cannot be agrecable 1o me) '
that [he ask’d my Advice.. The Prince grew pale at
this Difcourfe, and fnatching the Words from her
Mouth (with more concern than pofieft either of
them) cry’d with a Voice very feeble, Agnes cannor
faily if [be follow your Counfel, Madam ;' and I leave
you full Liberty to give it ber. He then immediately
went out,.and. the Princefs, whofe Heart he per-
£@ly pofleft, not being able to hide her Difplea(ufs,

aid,
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faid, My dear Agnes, if my Satisfattion did not only
depend on your Converfation, I fhould defire it of yous
for Don Pedro’s [ake it is the only Advatitage that
‘bis anfortunate Love can bope & And would not the
World bave reafon to call me barbarous, if I contribute
to deprive bim of that 2 But the fight of ‘me will prove &
Paifors o him ——(xeply’d Agnes:) And what fhould I
doy my Princefs, if after the Refeive beibas bitherto
kept, bis Mouth fhould add any thing to the Torments 1
e already felty by [peaking tome of his Flame? Tou
would - bear bim [ure, without caufing bim to defpairy
(reply’d Conftantia) and I fliould pus this Obligation to
the account of the reff you have done. Woould you then
birve ‘me cxpecd thafe Events which I f
(reply’d Agnes) Well I will obey, bu
(purfued the) if they prove fatal, do not punifh an inno=
cent Heart for it.  Thus this Converfation ended.
Agnes withdrew into her Chamber, but it was not
to be more at eafe.

What Don Pedro had learn’d of the Defign of
Agnes, causd a cruel Agitation in his Soul; he
wifthed he had never loved her, and defi’d a thoun-
fand times to die: Botit was not for him to make
Vows againft a thing which Fate had defign’d hi
and whatever Refolutions he made, to bear t

5
the Ab-
fence of Agnes, his Tendernefs had not ferce enough
to confent to'it.

After having, for a long time, combated with
himfelf, he determined todo, what was impoflible
for him to let Agnes do. His Courage reproach’d
him with the Idlenefs, in which he paft the moft
youthful and vigorous of his Days: and making it
appear to the King, that his Allic and even the
Prince Don Sobn Emanuel, his Father-in-law, had
Concerns in the World which demanded his Prefence
on the Frontiers ; he eafily obtain’d Liberty to
make this Journey, to which the Princefs would put
no Obftacle.

LAgnes
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Agnes faw him part withont any Concern, but it
Was not upon the account of any Averfion fhe had
to him. ' Don Alvaro-began then to make his Im-
portunity, an open Perfecution; he forgot nothing
that might touch the infenfible 4, nes, and made ufe,
a long time, only of the Arms of Love: But fecing
that this Submiflion and Refpe& was to no purpofe,
he form’d ftrange Defigns.

As the King had a deference for all his Counfels,
it was not difficult to infpire him with what he had
amind to : He complain’d of the ungrateful Agnes,
and forgot nothing that might make him perceive
that fhe was not cruel to him on his account,
but from the too much Senfibility fhe had for
the' Prince. The King, who was extreme angry
Eg this, reiterated all the Promifes he had made

im,

The King had not yet fpoke to Agnes, in favour
of Don Alvaro;, and not doubting but his Appro-
bation would furmount all Obftacles, he took an
occafion to entertain her with it: And removing
fome diftance from thofe who might hear him, 7
thought Don Alvaro had Merit enough, (faid he to
her) to haves obtained a little fhare in your Efteem and
Tcould not imagine there would have been any neceffity of
my folliciting it for bim: Iknow you are very charming,
but he bas nothing that renders bim unworthy of yous
and when you. (hall refleét on the Choice my Friendfbip has
made of him, from among all the great Men of my
Courty youwill do hinsy at the [ame time, Fuftice.  His
Fortune is uone of the meancft, fince be has me for his
Protector : He is nobly born, a Man of Honour and
Courage s he adores you, and it [eems to me thar all thefe
Reafons are [ufficient to vanquifb your Pride.

The Heart of dgnes was fo little difpofed to give
it felf to Don Alvare, that all the King of Portu-
£al had faid had no effect on her in his favour, iIf
Don Alvaro, Sir, (anfwered (he) were withour Merity,
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be gm]‘zﬁ: Advantages enough in the Bounty your Maje[-
ty 45 pleafed to honour him withy to make him Mafter of
all things's it is not that I find any Defeit in bim that T
anfwer not his Defires: But, Siry by what obftinate
Power would you that 1 [hould love, if Heaven has not
given me aSoul that is tender 2 And why [hould you pre-
vend thae I fhould [ubmit to him, when nothing is dear=
er to me than my Liberty ? You arc.not o free, nor fo
infenfible, as you f[ay, (anfwered the King, blafhing
with Anger;) and if your Heart were exempt from
all forts of Affeétion, he might expect a more reafona-
ble Return than what be finds. But, imprudent Maid,
condutted by an ill Fate,(added he, in fury) whar Pre-
tenfions bave you to Don Pedro? Hitherto, I bave hid
the. Chagreen,, which his Weakne[s, and. yours give mes
but it was not the lefs violent for being bid, And fince
you oblige me to break out, I muft tell you, that if my Son
were.not already married to Conftantia, he fhould never
be your Husband 5 renounce then thofe vain Ideas, which
will cure bim, and juftify you.

The courageous dgnes was fcarce Miftrefs of the
firft Tranfports, at a Difcourfe fo full of Contempt;
but calling her Vertue to the aid of her Anger, fhe
recover’d her felf by the affiftance of Reafon: And
confidering the Outrage fhe receiv’d, not as coming
from a great King, but a Man blinded and poffeft
by Don Alvaro, fhe thought him not worthy of her
Refentment ; her fair Eyes animated themfelves
with’ fo fhining a vivacity, they anfwer’d for the
purity of her Sentiments ; and fixing them ftedfaft-
ly on the King, If the Prince, Don Pedro, have
Weakneffes, (reply’d fhe, with an Air difdainfal) e
never communicated ’em to me and I am certain, I ne=
ver contributed wilfully to *em : But to let you fee how
little I regard your Defiance, and to pur my Glory in
Jafery, I will live far from you, and all that belongs to
you s Yesy Sir, Iwill quir Coimbra with pleafure; and
Jor this Man, who is [o dear to you, (anfwer'd fhﬁ

Wit
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with a noble Pride and Fiercenefs, of which ‘the
King felt all the force) for this Favourite, fo mwor=
hyto poffefs the moft tender Affe@ions'of ‘a great Prince,
7 affure you, thar into whatever part of ‘the World For~
tunc conducs me, I will not carry away the leaft Remem-
brance of him. At thefe words “fhe“made a“pro-
found Reverence, and made fiich hafte ‘from “his
Prefence, that he could not oppofe her*going if he
would.

The KRing was now more ftrongly convinc’d than
ever, that fhe favour’d the Paflion of Don Pedro] and
immediately went to Conffantia, to infpire her with
the fame Thought; but fhe was not capable of res
ceiving fuch Impreflions, and following her ewn
natural Inclinations, fhe generoufly’ defended- the
Vertue of his A&ions. The King, angry to fee her
fo well intentioned to her Rival,’ whom'he would
have had her hated, reproached her'with the fweet-
nefs of ‘her Temper, and went thence to mix lis
Anger with Don Alvars’s Rage, who'was totally
contounded when he faw the” Negotiation of his
Mafter  had taken no ‘effe@. “The hanghty Maid
braves me then, Sir, faid he to the King, and de-
{pifes the Honour which yout Bounty offered her!
Why cannot I refift fo fatal'a'Paffion ? But [ muft
love her, in fpight of my felf ; and'if this Flame con-
fume me, I'can find no way to ‘extinguifh it. What
can 1 further do for you, replied the King? Alas, .
Sir, anfwered Don Alvaro, 1'muft do by force, what
1 cannot otherwife hope from the proud and cruel
Agnes, Well then, added the King, fince it is not
fit for me to authorize publickly a Violence 'in the
midft of my Kipgdom, chufe thofe of my Subjects
whom you think moft capable of ferving you, ‘and
take away by force the Beauty that charms you'; and
if fhe do ‘mot yicld to your' Love, put that Power
you are Mafter of in execution, to oblige her to mar-
ry you.

Don
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Dion Alvaro, ravif’d with this Propofition, which
at the fame time flatter’d both his Love and his An~
ger, caft himfelf at the feet of the King, and re-
newed his Acknowledgments by frefh Proteftations,
and thought of nothing but employing his unjuft
Authority againft Agzes:

Don ‘Pedro had been about three Months abfent,
when Alvars undertook what the King counfelled
him'to; tho the Moderation was known to him,
yet he feared his Prefence, and would not attend the
retarn of a Rival, with whom he ‘would avoid all
Difpuates.

One Night, when the faid Agnes, full of her or-
dinary Inquictudes, in vain expefted the God of
Sleep, fhe heard a noife, and after faw fome Men
unknown enter her Chamber, whofe Meafures being
well confulted, they carried her out of the Palace,
anid putting her in a clofe Coach, forced her out
of ‘Coimbra, without being hinder’d by any Obfta-
cle. She knew not of ‘whom to complain, nor
whom to fufpe@: Din Alvaro feem’d too puiffans
to feek his Satisfa@®ion this way; and fhe accus’d
not the Prince of this attempt, of whom fhe had
{o favourable an Opinion; whatever fhe could
thigk or fay, fhe could not hinder her ill Fortune s
They ‘hurried her on with diligence, and before it
was Day, were a confiderable way off from the
Town: " :

A$ foon as Day 'began to break, fhe furveyed
thofe that encompaffed her, without fo much as
kihowing one of . them; and feeing that her Cries
and ‘Prayers were all in vain with thefe deaf Ra-
vifliers, " fhe fatisfied her felf with imploring the
Prote&ion of Heaven, and abandon’d her flf to
its Conduét,

While fhe fat thus overwhelmed with Grief, un-
certain of her’ Deftiny, the faw a Body of Horfe
advance towards the Troop which conducted her 2

the
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the Ravifhers did not fhun them, thinking it to be
Don Alvaro: but when he approached more near,
they found it was the Prince of Porrugal who was
at the head of ’em, and who, without forefceing
the occafion that would offer it felf of ferving
Agnes, was returning to Coimbra full of her Idea,
after having performed what he ought in this Expe-
dition.

Agnes, who did not expeé him, ichanged now
her Opinion, and thought that it was the Prince
that had caufed her to be flolen away. ¢ Oh, Sir!
¢ faid fhe to him, having ftill the fame Thought, Is
¢ it you that have torn me from the Princefs ? And
¢ could {o cruel a Blow come from a Hand that is
¢ fo dear to her ? What will you do with an un-
¢ fortunate Creature, who defires nothing but
¢ Death? And why will you obfcure the Glory of
¢ your Life, by an Artifice unworthy of you? > This
Language aftonif’d the Prince no lefs than the
fight of Agnes had done; he found by what fhe
bad faid, that fhe was taken away by force; and
immediately paffing to the height of Rage, he made
ber nnderftand by one only Look, that he was not
the bafe Author of her trouble. I tear you from
¢ Conftantia, whofe only Pleafure you are! replied
¢ he: What Opinion have you of ‘Do Pedro? No,
¢ Madam, though you fee me here, I am altogether
¢ innocent of the Violence that has been done you;
¢ and there is nothing I will refufe to hinder it.”
He then turned himfelf to behold the Ravifhers,
but his Prefence had already fcatter’d em: he or«
der’d fome of his Men to purfue em, and to feize
fome of >em, that he might know what Authority
it was that fet’em at work. ;

During this, Agnes was no lefs confus’d than be-
fore ; fhe admir’d “the Condué of her Deftiny, that
brought the Prince at a time when he was fo necef~
fary to her. Her Inclinations to do him juttice, foon
repair’d
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repair’d the Offence her Sufpicions had caus’d ; fhe
was glad to have efcap’d a Misfortune, which ap-
pear’d certain to her ; but this was not a fincere Joy,
when fhe confider’d that her Lover was her Deliver-
er, and a Lover worthy of all her Acknowledgments,
but who owed his Heart to the moft amiable Prin-
cefs in the World.

While the Prince’s Men were purfuing the Ra-
vifhers of 4gnes, he was left almoft alone with her;
and tho he had always refolv’d to fhun being fo,
yet his Conftancy was not proof againft fo fair an
Occafion: ¢ Madam, faid he to her, is it poffible
¢ that Men born amonft thofe that obey us, fhould
¢ be capable of offending you? I never thought my
¢ felf deftin’d to revenge fuch an Offence; but fince
¢ Heaven has permitted yon to receive it, I will
¢ either perifh or make them repent it Sir, replied
¢ Agnes,more concern’d at this Difcourfe than at the
Enterprize of Don Alvaro, thofe who are wanting
in their refpe& to the Princefs and you, are not
obliged to have any for me. I do not in the leaft
doubt but Doz Alvaro was the undertaker of this
Enterprize,and I judged what I ought to fear from
him, by what his Importunities have already made
me foffer. He is fure of the King’s Proteion,
and he will make him an Accomplice in his
Crime; but, Sir, Heaven condu&ed you hither
happily for me, and I owe you for the liberty I
have of ferving the Princefs yet longer.” You will
do for Conftantia, replyed the Prince, what ’tis
impoffible not to do for you; your Goodnefs at-
taches you to her, and my Deftiny engages me to
you for ever.?

The modeft Agnes, who fear’d this Difcourfe as
much as the Misfortune the had newly fhunned, an-
fwer’d nothing but by down-caft Eyes; and the
Prince, who knew the trouble fhe was in, left her
o go to fpeak.to his Men, who brought back om:_

Q of
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of thofe that belong’d to Doz Alvaro, by whofe
Confeflion he found the truth: He pardon’d him;
thinking not fit to punifh him, who obey’d a Man
whom the weaknefs of- his Hather had render’d
powerful,

Afterwards they conducted Agnmes back to Coim-
bra, where her Adventure began to make a great
noife : the Princefs was ready to die with Defpair,
and at firft thought it was only a continuation of
the defign this fair Maid had of retiring ; but fome
Women that ferved her having told the Princefs,
that fhg was carried' away by Violence, Conffantia
made her complaint to the King, who regarded her
not at all.

¢ Madam, faid he to her, let this fatal Plague
¢ remove it felf, who takes from you the Heart of
¢ your Husband ; and withont affliéting your felf
¢ for her abfence, blefs Heaven and me for it:?

The generous Princefs took Adgnes’s part with a
great deal of Courage, and was then difputing her
defence with the King, when Doz Pedro arrived at
Coimbra.

The fitft Object that met the Prince’s Eyes was
Don- Alvaro, who was pafling through one of the
Courts of the Palace, amidft a Croud of Courtiers,
whom his favour with the King drew after him.
This fight made Don Pedro rage; but' that of the
Prinicefs and Agnes caus’d in him another fort of E-
motion : He eafily divin’d, that it ‘was Don Pedro,”
who had ‘taken her from his Men, and, if his Fury
had afted what it would, it might have produc’d
very fad effects.

¢ Don Alvaro, faid the Prince to him, is it thus
¢ you niake ufe of the Authority which the King
¢ my Bather hath given you? Have you receiv’d Em-
¢ ployments and Power from him, for no other end
¢ but to do thefe bafe Aétions, and to commit Rapes
¢ on Ladies? Are yon ignorant how the Princefs in-

¢ terefts




[

AGeNEs DE CASTRO. 217

< terefts ‘her felf in all that concerns this Maid?
< And do you not know the tender and affe@ionate
¢ Bfteem fhe has for her?’ No, replied Don Alvaro,
(with an Infolence that had like to have put the
Prince paft all patience) ¢ I am not ignorant of it,
¢ nor of the Intereft your Heart takesin her.” Bafe
and treacherous as thou art, replied the Prince,
neither the Favour which thou haft fo much abu-
fed, nor’ the [nfolence which makes thee fpeak
tthis, fhould hinder me from punifhing thee, wert
thou worthy of my Sword; but there are other
ways to humble thy Pride, and ’tis not fit for fuch
an Arm as ‘mine to feek fo bafe an Employment
to punifh foch a Slave as thouart.”

Don Pedro went away at thefe Words, and left
Alvaro in a Rage, which is not to be exprefs’d ;
defpairing to fee himfelf defeated in an Enterprize
he thought fo fure3 and at the Contempt the Prince
fhewed him, he promis’d himfelf to facrifice all to
his Revenge.

Tho the Ring loved his Son, he was fo prepoffef-
fed againft his Paffion, that he could not pardon
him what he had done, and condemn’d him as much
for this laft aft of Juftice, in delivering Agues, as
if it had been the greateft .of Crimes.

Elvira, whom the fweetnefs of Hope flatter’d
fome moments, faw the return of Agnes witha fen-
fible Difpleafure, which fuffer’d her to think of no-
thing but irritating her Brother.

In fine, the Prince faw the King, but inftead of
being receiv’d by him with a Joy due to the fuc-
cefs of his Journey, he appear’d all fullen and. out
of humoar.  After having paid him his firt Re-
{peéts, and gave him an exad account of what he
had done, he fpoke to him about the Violence com-
mitted againft the Perfon of dgnes de Caftro, and
complain’d to bim of it in the Name of the Prin-
cefs, and of his own: ¢ You ought to be filent in

Q2 ¢ this
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¢ this Affair, replied the King; and the Motive
¢ which makes you fpeak is fo fhameful for you,
that I figh, and blufh at it. Wehat is it to you,
if this Maid, whofe Prefence is troublefome to
me, be removed hence, fince ’tis I that defire it ?>
B, Sir, interrupted the Prince, what neceflity
is there of employing Force, Artifice, and the
Night, when the leaft of your Orders had been
fufficient ? dgnes would willingly have obey’d you;
and if fhe continue at Coimbra, it is perhaps a-
gainft her Will : but be it as it will, Sir, Con-
Jtantia is offended, and if it were not for fear of
difpleafing you, (the only thing that retains me)
the Ravifher fhould not have gone unpunifhed.?®
How happy are you, replied the King, {miling
with difdain, in making ufe of the Name of
Conftantia to uphold the Intereft of your Heart!
you think I am ignorant of it, and that this
unhappy Princefs looks on the Injury you do
her with Indifference. Never fpeak to me
more of Agnes, (with a Tone very fevere. )
Content your felf, that I pardon what’s paft, and
think maturely of the Confiderations I have for
Don Alvaro, when you would defign any thing a-
gainft him,” Yes, Sir, replied the Prince, with
fiercenefs, I will fpeak to you no more of gnes;
bat Conftantia and I will never fuffer, that fhe
fhould be any more expos’d to the Infolence of
your Favourite.” The King had like to have’
broke out into a Rage at this Difcourfe; but he had
yeta reft of Pradence left that hinder’d him. ¢ Re-
¢ tire (faid he to Don Pedro) and go make RefleGions
¢ on what my Power can do, and what you owe
¢S meR2

During this Converfation, Agnes was receiving
from the Prince(s, and from all the Ladies of the
Court, great Expreflions of Joy and Friendfhip:
Conftantia
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Conftantia faw again her Husband, with a great deal
of fatisfaition ; and far from being forry at what he
bad lately done for Agnes, fhe privately return’d
him thanks for it, and ftill was the fame towards
him, notwithftanding all the Jealoufy which was
endeavour’d to be infpir’d in her.

Don Alvaro, who found in his Sifter a Malici-
oufnefs worthy of his truft, did not conceal his
fury from her. After fhe had made vain attempts
to moderate it, in blotting Agnes out of his Heart,
feeing that his Difeafe was incurable, fhe made
him underftand, that fo long as Conffantia fhould
not be jealous, there were no hopes: That if Agnes
fhould once be fufpected by her, fhe would not fail
of abandoning her, and that then it would be eafy
to_ get Satisfaction, the Prince being now fo proud
of Conftantia’s Indulgency. In giving this Advice
to her Brother, fhe promis’d to ferve him effeétnal-
ly; and having no need of any body but her felf to
perform ill things, fhe recommended Don Alvare
to manage well the King.

Four Years were pafs’d in that melancholy Sta-
tion, and the Princefs, befides her firft dead Child,
and Ferdinando, who was ftill living, had brought
two Daughters into the World.

Some days after Don Pedro’s return, Elvira, who
was moft dextrous in ‘the Art of well-govern-
ing any wicked Defign, did gain one of the Ser-
vants who belong’d to Conffantia’s Chamber. She
firft {poke her fair, then overwhelm’d her with
Prefents and Gifts ; and finding in her as ill a Dif-
pofition as in her felf, fhe readily refolv’d to em-
ploy her.

After fhe was fure of her, fhe compos’d a Letter,
which was after writ over again in an unknown
Hand, which fhe depofited in that Maid’s Hands,
that fhe might deliver to Conffantia with the firft

Qs Oppor-
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Opportunity, telling her, that .Agnes had drop’d it.
This was the Subftance-of it.

Employ not my own Hand to write to'you, for Red-

Jons that I fhall acquaint you with. . How happy am
I to have overcome all your Scruples ! And whar
Happinefs fhall I find in the Progrefs of our Intrigue!
The whole Courfe of my Lifey [hall continually repre-
fent to you the Sincerity of my Affections s pray think
on the fecres. Converfation thar I require of you : I
dare pot [peak ta you in publick, therefore let me conjure
you here, by all that I'bave [uffer’d, to come to-night
%0 the Place appointed, and [peak 1o me no more of
Conftantia ; for fhe muft be content with my Efteem,
fince my Heart can be only yours.

The unfaithfol Portuguefe ferv’d Elvira exalily
to her Defires, and the very next day feeing Agnes
go out from the Princefs, fhe carry’d Conftantia the
Letter ; which fhe took, and found there what fhe
was far from imagining : Tendernefs never prodac’d
an EffeG more full of grief, than what it made
her foffer, ¢ Alas! they are both culpable, ( faid
¢ fhe, fighing ) and in fpight of the Defence my
Heart would make for ’em, my Reafon condemns
’em. Unhappy Princefs, the fad fubje& of the
Capricioufnefs of Fortune! Why doft not thou
die, fince thou haft not a Heart of Honour to re-

me your Hand, without your Heart? And thou,
fair, and ungrateful! wert thou born to be the
Misfortane of my Life, and perhaps the only
caufe of my Death?’ After having given fome
Moments to the Violence of her Grief, fhe called
the Maid, who brought her the Letter, command=
ing her to {peak of it to no body, and to fuffer no
oxe to enter into her Chamber.

D A PN SR
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venge it {elf? O Don Pedro! why did you give
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she confide’d then of that Prince with more }i-
berty, whofe Soul fhe was not able to touch with
the leaft Tendernefs ; and of the cruel Fair One
that had betray’d her : Yet, even while her Soul
was upon the Rack, fhe was willing to excufe ’em,
and ready to do all the could for Don Pedro at
Ieaflt, fhe made a firm Refolution, not to complain
ofs him.

Elvira was not long without being inform’d of
what had pafs’d, nor of the Melancholy of the
Princefs, from whom fhe hop’d all fhe defir’d.

Agnes, far from forefecing this Tempeft, return’d
to Conffantia 5 and hearing of her Indifpofition,
pafi’d the reft of the Day at her Chamber-door, that
fhe might from time to time learn news of her
Health, for fhe was not fuffer’d to come in, at
which Agnes was both furpriz’d and troubled. The
Prince had the fame Deftiny, and was aftonilh’d at
an Order which oaght to have excepted him.

The next day Conffantia appear’d, but {o alter’d,
that ’twas not difficult to imagine what fhe bad fuf-
fer’d. _Agnes was the moft impatient to approach
her, and the Princefs could not forbear weeping.
They were both filent for fome time, and Conftan-
ria attributed this Silence of Agnes to fome Re-
morfe which fhe felt : and this unhappy Maid be-
ing able to hold no longer; Is 4t polfible, AMadan,
(faid fhe) that two Days (hould have taken from me
all the Goodnefs you had for me? Whar have Tdone?
And for what do you punifh me? The Princefs’ re-
garded her with a languithing Look, and return’d
her no Anfwer but Sighs, gnes, offended at this
referve, went out with very great Diffatisfaction
and Anger ; Wwhich contributed to her being thought
criminal. - The Prince came in immediately after,
and found Confbantia more diforder’d than ufal,

. and conjur’d her in a moft obliging manner to take

care of her Health: The greareft good for me (faid «
Q4 fhe)
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the) 7s not the Continuation of my Life 5 I fhould have
more care of it if 1 loved you lefs s but. -She could
ot proceed ; and the Prince, “exceflively afflicted at
her trouble, figh’d fadly, without making her any
anfwer, which redoubled her Grief. S{pigl_\t then
began to mix it felf; and all things perfuading the
Princefs that they made a Sacrifice of her, fhe
would enter into no Explanation with her Husband,

but fuffer’d him to 80 away without faying any

thing to him.

Nothing is more capable of troubling our Reafon,
and confuming our Health, than fecret Notions of
Jealoufy in Solitude.

Conftantia, who us'd to open her Heart freely to
Agnes, now believing the had deceiv’d her, aban-
don’d her felf fo abfolutely to Grief, that fhe was
ready to fink under it; ' fhe immediately fell fick
with the violence of it, and all the Court was con-
cern’d at this Misfortune: Don Pedro was truly af-
flited at it, but Agnes more than all the World
befide.  Conftantia’s Coldnefs towards her, made
her continually fighs; and her Diftemper, created
merely by fancy, caus’d her to refleét on every thing
that offer’d it felf to her Memory; fo that at laft
dhe began even to fear her felf, and to reproach her
{elf for 'what the Princefs fofferd.

But'the Diftemper began to be fuch, that they
fear’d Conftantia’s Death, and fhe her felf began to

fecl the Approaches of it. This Thought did not -

atall difguiet her: fhe look’d on Death as the on~
ly relief from all her Torments; and regarded the
defpair of all that approach’d her without the leaft
concern,

The King, who lov’d her tenderly, and who
knew her Vertue, was infinitely mov’d at the Ex-
tremity fhe was in.' And Don Alvaro, who loft
not the leaft Occafion of making him underftand,
that it was Jealoufy which was the caufe of Con-
Pantia’s
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fpantia’s Diftemper, did but too much incenfe him
againft Criminals worthy of Compaffion. The
King was not of a Temper to conccal his Anger
long: You give fine Examples, (faid he to the Prince)
and fuch ‘as will render your Memory illuftrions !
The Death of Conftantia (of which you are only to
be accus’d ) is the unbappy Fruit of your guilty
Paffion.  Fear Heaven after this 5 and behold your [elf
as'a Monfter that does not deferve to [ee the Light.
If the Intereft yau bave in my Blood did wot plead
for you, what ought you not to fear from my juft Re-
fentment 2 But what muft not imprudent Agnes, to
whom nothing ties me, expeét from my hands? I
Conftantia dies, fhe, who has the Boldnefs, in my
Courty to cherifh a foolifb Flame by vain Hopes, and
make us lofe the moft amiable Princefs, whom thou are
not_worthy to poffefs, fhall feel the Effeéts of her In-

difcretion. 5 il
Don Pedro knew’ very well, that Conffantia was
not ignorant of ‘his Sentiments for Agnes 5 but he
knew alfo with what Moderation fhe receivid it:
He was very fenfible of the King’s Reproaches ;
but as his Fault was not voluntary, and that a com-
manding Power, a fatal Star, had forc’d him to love
in fpight of himfelf, he appear’d affli¢ted and con-
fos’d : You condemn me, Sir, (anfwered he) without
baving well examin’d me 5 and if my Intentions were
known to yous perhaps you would net find me [o cri-
minal : I'would take the Prinoefs for my Fudge, whom
you fay I factifice, if [he were in a condition to be
confulted, " If T am guilty of any Weakne[s, her Fuf~
tice never reproach’d me for it5 and my Tongue never
inform’d Agnes of it. Bur [uppofe I have committed
any Fault, why would you punifh an. innocent Lady,
who perbaps condemns me for it as much as you? Aby
Villain! (interrupted the King) fhe bas but 100 much
favour'd you: You would not have lov’d thus long,
bad [he not made you fome Returns, Sirs (WPIY;:A\
the
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the Prince, 'piercd  with Grief for the Ountrage
that was committed againft Agues ) you offend o
Vertue, than which nothing can be purer s and thofe
Expreffions which break-from your Cholers are not
worthy of you. . Agnes mever granted me any Favours,
I never asked any of her 5 and I proteft to Heaven, I
never thought of any thing contrary to the Duty I owe
Conftantia.

As they thus argued, one of the Princefs’s Wo-
men came all in Tears to acquaint Doz Pedro, that
the Princefs was in the laft Extremities of Life:
Go fee thy fatal Work, (faid the King) and expelt from
a too-long patient Fatber the Ufage thou deferveft.

The Prince ran to Conftantia, whom he found
dying, and Agnes in a fwoon, in the Arms of fome
of the Ladies, What caus’d this double Calamity,
was, that Agzes, who could fuffer no longer the
Indifferency of the Princefs, had conjur’d her to rell
her what was her Crime, and either to take her
Life from her, or reftore her Friendfhip.

Conftantia, who found fhe muft die, could no
longer keep her fecret Affliction from Agnes; and
after fome Words, which were.a Preparation to the
fad Explanation, fhe fhewed her that fatal Biller
which E/vira had caus’d to be written : Ab, Madam!
(cry’d out the fair dgres, after having read it) b,
Madam! how many cruel Inquictudes had you [pared
mey had you oper’d your Heart to me with your wonted

Bounty ! *Tis eafy ‘to [ee that this. Letter is coun-.

terfeity and that I have Enemies without compaffion.
Could you believe the Prince fo imprudent, to make
afe of any other Hand but bis own, on an occafion
Lke this? And do you believe me fo fimple to keep
about me this Teftimiony of my Shame, with Jo little
Precaution? You are neither “betray'd by your Huf-
band. nor me;, I atreft Heaveny and thofe Efforts I
have made, to leave Coimbra. dlas, my dear Prin-
cefs ! how little have you known bers whom you have

fe
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fo much bononved? Do mat believe that when I bave
?d my [elf, T will bave any more Communication
the World : No, uo 5 theve will be no Retreat far
enongh from hence for me. 1 will take care'to bide
this unlucky Face, where it fhall be fure to do no more
Barm.

The Princefs, touched at this Difcourfe, and the
Tears of - Agnes, prefd her hand, which fhe held
in hefs ; and fixing Looks upon her capable of mo-
ving Pity in the moft infenfible Souls, If Thave com-
witted any Offence, my dear es, (anfwerd fhe)
Death, which I expeit in a moment, [hall revenge it.
1 oight alfo to proteff to you, That I'h not ceasd lo-

you, and that I'b ¢ you have [aid,
1g you back my moft tende 52
3T was at this time that the Grief, which equally
oppref¥d ’em, put the Princefs into fuch an Extre-
mity, that they feat for the Prince. He came, and
foand himfelf almoft without Life or Motion at this
fight. And what fecret Motive foever might call
him to the aid of Agnes, ’twas to Conffantia he
ran. The Princefs, who finding her laft Moments
drawing on, by a cold Sweat that cover’d her alt
over ; and finding fhe had no more bufinefs with
Life, and caufing thofe Perfons fhe moft fafpected
to retire, © Sir, (faid fhe to Doz Pedro) if I aban<
don Life without regret, it is not without Trou-
ble that I part with you. Bat, Prince, we maft
vanquith when we come to die; and 1 will forget
my felf wholly, to think of nothing but of yom.
1 have no Reproaches to make againft you, know-
ing that ’tis Inclination that difpofes Hearts, and
not Reafon. _Agnes is beautiful enough to infpire
the moft ardent Paffion, and vertuous enough to
deferve the firft Fortunes in the World. I ask
her, once more, pardon for the Injattice I have
¢ done her, and fecommend her to you, as a Per-
¢ fon moft dear to me. Promife me, my dear
¢ Prince,

3
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¢ Prince, before I expire, to give her my Place in
your Throne ; it cannot be better fill’d : you can-
not chuft a Princefs more perfect for your People,
nor a better Mother for our little Children.
And you, my dear and my faithful Jzzes (pur-
f’d fhe) liften not to a Vertue too fcrapulons,
that they may make any oppofition to the Prince
of Portugal : Refufe him not a Heart, of which
he is worthy ; and give him that Friendfhip
which you had for me, with that which is due
to his Merit. Take care of my little Fernando
and the two young Princefles: let them find me
in you, and fpeak to them fometimes of me.
Adicu, live both of you happy, and receive my
¢ laft Embraces.

The afflicted dgnes, who had recover’d a little
her Forces, loft them again a fecond time: Her
Weaknefs was follow’d with Convulfions fo vehe-
ment, that they wereafraid of her Life; but Don
Pedro never removed from Conffantia : What, Ma-
dam (faid he) you will leave me then s and you think
’tis for my Good. Alas, Conftantial if my Hears
has committed any Outrage againft youy your Vertue
bas [ufficiently revenged you ‘on me in Jpight of you.
Can you think me [0 barbarous >——As he ‘was going
on, he faw Death fhut the Eyes of the moft gene-
rous Princefs for ever; and he was within a very
little of following her.

But what Loads of Grief did this bring upon -
Agnes, when fhe found in that Interval, wherein Life
and Death were ftruggling in her Soul, that Con~
ftantia was newly expir’d ! She would then have ta-
ken away her own Life, and have let her Defpair
fully appear.

At the noife of the Death of the Princefs, the
Town and the Palace was all in Tears. Elvira,
who faw then Don Pedro free to engage himfelf,
repented of having contributed to the Death of
Con-
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Conftantias and thinking herfelf the Caufe of it, pro-
mis’d her Griefs never to pardon herfelf.

She had need of being guarded feveral days toge-
ther 5 during which time fhe fail’d not inceflantly
to weep. And the Prince gave all thofe daysto
deepeft Mourning, But when the firft Emotions
were paft, thofe of his Love made him feel that he
was ftill the fame.

He was a long time without feeing Agnes ; but
this Abfence of his ferved only to make her appear
the more charming when he did fee her.

Don Alvaro, who was afraid of the Liberty of
the Prince, made new Efforts to move Agnes de Caf-
tro, who was now become infenfible to every thing
but Grief. Elvira, who was willing to make the
beft of the Defign fhe had begun, confulted all her
‘Womens Arts, and the Delicacy of her Wit, to re-
vive the Flames with which the Prince once burnt
for her : But his Inconftancy was bounded, and it
was Agnes ‘alone that was to reign over his Heart.
She had takena firm Refolution, fince the Death of
Conftantia, to pafs the reft of her Daysin a folitary
Retreat. In{ipiteof the precaution fhe took to hide
this Defign, the Prince was informed of it, and did
all he was able to difpofe his Conftancy and Forti-
tude to it. He thonght himfelf ftronger than he
really was ; but after he bad too well confulted his
Heart, he found but too well how neceffary the
Prefence of Adgnes was to him. ¢ Madam (faid he
to her one day, witha Heart big, and his Eyes in
tears) which A&ion of my Life has made you de-
termine my Death? Tho I never told you how
much I loved you, yet I am perfuaded you are
not ignorant of it. I was conftrained to be fi-
lent during fome Years for your fake, for Conftan-
tia’s; and my own; but ’tis not poflible for me
to put this force upon my Heart for ever : I muft
once at lealt tell you how it languifhes. Re-

¢ ceive
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¢ ceive then the Affurances of a Paffion, full of
¢ Refpedt and Ardour, with an offer of my Fortune;
¢ which I wifh not better, butfor your advantage.”
Agnes anfwer’d not immediately to thefe words;
but with abundance of Tears; which having wiped
away, and beholding Don Pedro with' an air which
made him eafily comprehend fhe did not 'agree
with his Defires; ¢ If I were capable of the
¢ Weaknefs with which you’d infpire me, you’d' be
¢ obliged to punith me for it: What! (faid fhe)
Conftantia is fcarce bury’d, aad you would have
me offend her ! No, my Prince (added fhe with
more Softnefs) no, no, fhe whom you have heap’d
fo many Favours on, will not call down the An-
ger of Heaven, and the Contempt of Men upon
her, by an Adion fo perfidious. ~ Be not obftinate
then in a Defign in which I will never fhew you
Havour, * Youowe to Conffantiay after her Deathy
aFidelity that may juftify you : and I, to repair
the Ills 1 have made her fuffer, ought to fhun all
Converfe with you.” ¢ Go, Madam (reply’d the
Prince, growing pale) go, andexpeé the Newsof
my, Death ; in that part' of the World, whither
your Cruelty fhall lead you, the News fhall follow'
clofe after ; you fhall quickly hear of it: and I
will go feek it in thofe Wars which reign among
my Neighbours.”
Thefe Words made the fair Agnes de Caftro per-

£ PSS i n e poe man e o

ceive that her Innocency was not fo great as fhe’

imagined, and that her Heart interefted it felf in
the Prefervation of Dou Pedro: * You ought, Sir,
¢ to preferve your Life (reply’d Agnes) for the fake
¢ of the little Prince and Princefles, which Con-
¢ ftantia has left you. Would you abandon their
¢ Youth (continu’d fhe, with a tender Tone) to
¢ the Cruelty of Don Alvaro? Live! Sir, live! and
¢ let the unhappy Agwes be the only Sacrifice.”
¢ Alas, cruel Maid! (interrupted Don Pedro) Why

¢ do
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!¢, do you command me to live, if Icannot live with
| ¢ you? Isitaneffect of your Hatred ¥ * ¢ No Sir,,
| ¢ (reply’d Agnes) 1 do not hate you; and I with to
| ¢ God that I conld be able to defend my felf againft
| ¢ the Weaknefs with which [ find my {elf poflefs’d.
Oblige me to fay no more, Sir; yon fee my
Blufhes, interpret: them as you pleafe: but confi~
der yet, that the:lefs Averfion | find I have to
you, the more culpable [ am 3 and that I ought
no more to fee, or fpeak to you. In fine, Sir, if
you oppofe my Retreat, I declare to you, that
Don Alvaroy as edious as he is to me, fhall ferve
for a Defence againft you 5 and that 1 will fooner
confent to marry aMan I abhor, than to favoar
¢ a Paffion that coft Conffantia’ her Life” ¢ Well
¢ithen, Agnes (reply’d the Prince, with Looks alt
¢ languifhing and dying) follow the Motions which
¢ barbarous Vertue infpires you.withj take thefe
¢ Meafuresyou judg neceflary, againft an unfortu-
¢ nate Lover, and enjoy the Gloryof havingcruelly
¢ refufed me.” i3

At thefe words: he went away 5 and troubled as
Agnes Was, fhe would not ftay him: Her Courage
combated ;with her Grief, and ‘fhe' thought now,
more than ever, of departing.

*Twas difficult for her to go out of Coimbra; and
not to defer what appear’d to her {o neceffary, fhe
went immediately to ‘the Apartment of the King,
notwithftanding the Intereft of Don Aivaro. The
King received her with a Countenance fevere, not
being able to confent to what fhe demanded : Tou
[hall noe go- hence, (faid. he) and if you are wife, you
{hall enjoy bere with Don Alvaro, both my Friendfhip
and my Favourl) I have taken another Refolution (an=
{wer’d dgnes) andiithe World has no part in it. You
will accepr Don Pedro, (reply’d the King) his For-
sune 1 [ufficient to fatisfy an ambitions Maid : bur you
will not fucseed Gonftantia, who lov’d you fo trnd:ﬂj;

an
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and Spain has Princeffes enow to fill up part of the

Throne which I fhall leave him. Sir, (feply’d Agnes,

piqud at this Difcourfe) If I had a Difpofition 10~ '
love, and a4 Defign to marry, perhaps the Prince might

be the only Perfon on whom I would fix it : And you
know, if my Anceftors did not polfefs Crowns, yer they
were worthy to wear ’ems.  But let it be bow it will, T
am refolved todeparty and to remain no longer a Slave
4 Place to which I came free.

This bold Anfwer, which fhew’d the Charater
of Agnes, anger’d and aftonifhed - the King. 0
Jhall go when we think fir (reply’d he) and without be -
ing a Slave ar Coimbra, you [hall attend our Order.

Agnes faw fhe muft ftay, and was fo griev’d at
it, that fhe kept her Chamber feveral days, with-
out daring to inform herfelf of the Prince; and
this Retirement {pared her the AfliGtion of being
vifited by Don Alvaro.

During this, Don Pedro fell fick, and was in fo
great danger, that there wasa general apprebenfion
of his Death, Agnes did not in the leaft doubt,
but it was an effeét of his Difcontent : fhe thought
atfirftfhe had Strength and Refolution enough to
fee him die, rather than to favour him 3 but had
fhe refle@ted a little, fhe had foon been convinc’d
to the contrary. She found notin her heart that
cruel Conftancy fhe thought there fo well eftablifh-
ed: She felt Pains and Inquietnde, fhed Tears,
inage Withes ; and, in fine, difcover’d that fhe
ov’d.

’Twas impoflible to fee the Heir of the Crown,
a Prince that deferved fo well, even at the point of
Death, without a general Affliction. The People
who loved him, pafs’d whole days at the Palace-gate
to hear News of him: The Court was all over-
whelm’d with Grief,

Don Alvaro knew very well how to conceal a
malicious Joy, under an Appearance of Sadnefs.

Elvira,
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Elvira, foll of Tendernefs, and perhaps of Re-
morfe, fuffer’d alfo on her fide. The King, altho
he condemned the Love of his Son, yet ftill had a
Tendernefs for him, and could not refolve to lofe
him. Agnes de Caftro, who knew the Caufe of his
Diftemper, expected the end of it with ftrange
Anxieties: In fine, after a Month had pafs’d away
in Fears, they began to have a little hopes of his
Recovery. The Prince and Don Alvaro were the
only Perfons that were not glad of it : But gnes
rejoic’d enough for all the reft.

Don Pedro, {eeing that he muft live whether he
wou’d or no, thought of nothing but paffling his
days in melancholy and difcontent : As foon as he
was in a condition to walk, he fought out the moft
{olitary Places, and gain’d fo much upon his own
Weaknefs, to go every where, where Agnes was
not ; but her Idea follow’d him always, and his Me-
mory, faithful to reprefent her to him with all her
Charms, render’d her always dangerous.

One day, when they had carry’d him into the
Garden, he fought out a Labyrinth which was ac
the fartheft partof it, to hide his Melancholy, du-
ring fome hours ; there he found the fad Agnes,
whom Grief, little different from his, had brought
thither ; the fight of her whom he expected not,
made him tremble: She faw by his pale and meagre
Face, the remains of his Diftemper ; his Eyes full
of Languithment troubled her, and tho her Defire
was fo great to have fled from him, an unknown
Power ftopt her, and ’twas impoffiblefor her to go.

After fome Moments of Silence, which many
Sighs interrupted, Don Pedro raisd himfelf from
the Place where his Weaknefs had forced him to
fit ; he made Agnes fee, as he approach’d her, the
fad Marks of his Sufferings : and not content with
the Pity he faw in her Eyes, Tou have refolved my
Death then, cruel Agnes, (faid he) my defire was the

R [ame
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Sarse with yours 5 but Heaven has shought fit to réfertie §
e for other Misfortunes, and 1 feg you again as unbap-
Y5 but more inlove than cver. 1

There was. no:: need “of thefel Words to move
Agnes -to compaflion, the Languifhment of the
Prince fpoke enough; and the Heart:of this fair
Maid was but too much difofed  to yield it felf :
She thought then ‘that Gonftantia ought to be fatis-
ty’d 5 Love, whichcombated for Don Pedro, trium-
phed over Friendfhip, and found: that happy Mo-
ment, for which the Prince of Portugal had {o long
fighed. 1 ’

Do not reproachme, for that which'has coft me more
than you, Sir; (reply’d the') and do not" accufe a
Heart, which is weither ingrateful nor barbarous ;- and
I muft tell you, that'llove you,  But now I have made
you that Confeffion, what is it farther that you require
of me? Doz Pedro, Wiho expected not a' Change fo
favourable, felt.a double Satisfadtion ;'and falling
at the fect of Agaes, he exprefs'd more by the Si-
lence his Paffion created, than he could have done
by the moft eloquent Words. i

After having known all his good - fortune, he
then confulted with the amiable Agves, what was
to be feared from the'King ; they concluded that
the cruel Billet, which fo troubled ‘the laft 'days
of Couftantia, could:come from none but Elvira and
Don Alvare.. The Prince, who knew that his Fa-
ther had fearch’d already an Alliance for him, and
was refolv’d on his Favourite’s marrying 4enes, coti-
jur’d her fo tenderly to' prevent thefe Perfecutions,
by confenting to a fecret Matriage, that, after ha-
ving a long time confider’d, fhe at laft confented.
Twill do what youwill have me (faid fhe) tho I prefage
nothing but fatal Events from it 5 all my Blood turns to
Ioe, when 1 think of this Marriage, and the Image of
Conftantia feeuss to hinder me from doing ir.

The
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The amorons Prince furmounted all her Scruples,

| and feparated hiimfelf from Agnes, with a Satisfac-

tion which foon. redoubled his Forces he faw her

| afterward with thePleafore of a Myftery: And the

Day of their Union being arrived, Don Gill, Bifhop
of Guarda; pérformed the Ceremony of the Mar-
riage, in the prefence of feveral Witnefles, faithful

| to DomPedro, who faw him Poffeffor of all the

Charms of the fair Agnes.
She lived not the more peaceable for belonging
to the Princeof ‘Portugal 5 her Enemies, who con-

 tinually perfecuted her; left her not without trou-

bles: and the King, whom her Refufal inrag’d, laid
his abfolute Commands on her to marry Don Alvaro,
with Threats to force her to it if fhe continw’d
tebellious.

The Prince took loudly her part 5 and this, join’d
to the Refufal hemade of marrying the Princefs of
(Arragon, caus’d Sufpicioris’ of the Truth in the
King his Father. He was feconded by thofe that
were too much interefted, not to unriddle thisSe~
cret.  Don Alvaroand his Sifter a&ed with fo much
care, gave fo many Giftsy and made fo many Pro~
mifes, that they difcover’d the fecret Engagements
of ‘Don Pedroand Agnes.

The King wanted but little of breaking out into
all the rage and fury fo great a Difappointment
could infpire him with, agaioft the Princefs. Don
_Alvaro, whofe Love was changed into the moft vio-
lent Hatred; appeafed the firlt Tranfports of the
King, by making him comprehend, that if they
could break the Marriage of ’em, that would not
be a fufficient Revenge 3 and fo poifon’d Soul of the
the King, to confent t> the Death of Agnes.

The barbarous Don Alvaro offe’d his Arm for
this terrible Bxecution, and his Rage was Security
for the Sacrifice.

R 2 % The
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The King, who thought the Glory of his Fami-
ly difgraced by this Alliance, and his own in par-
ticular in the Procedure of hisSon, gave full Power
to this Murder, to make the innocent Agnes aVic-
tim to his Rage.

It was not eafy to execute this horrid Defign:
Tho the Prince faw Agnes but in fecret, yet all his ¢

!
|

Cares were ftill awake for her, and he was marry’d
to her above a Year, before Don Alvaro could find
out an opportunity fo long fought for, -

The Prince diverted himfelf but little, and very
rarely went far from Coimbra ; but on a day, an |
unfortunate Day, and marked out by Heaven for an |
unheard-of and horrid Affaffin, he made a Party to
hunt at a fine Houfe, which the King of Portugalhad
near the City.

Agnes lov’d every thing that gave the Prince fa-
tisfaction ; buta fecret Trouble made her apprehend
fome Misfortune in this unhappy Journey. Sir, |
(faid fhe to him, alarm’d, without knowing the
Reafon why) I tremble, fecing you to-day as it were
defigned the laft of my Life : Preferve your [elfy my
dear Prince; and though the Exercife you take be not
very dangerous, beware.of the leaft Hazards, and bring
me back all that I truft with you. Don Pedro, who
had never found her fo handfome and fo charming
before, embraced her feveral times, and went out
of the Palace with his Followers, witha Defign not
to return till the next day.

He was no fooner %one, but the cruel Don Al-
viro prepared himfelf for the Execation he had re-
folv’d on; he thought it of that importance, that
itrequired more Hands than his own, and fo chofe
“for his Companions Diego Lopes-Pacheo, and Pedro
Cucllo, two Monfters like himfelf, whofe Cruelty
he wasaffur’d of by the Prefents he had made ’em. ¥

They waited the coming of the Night, and the |
lovely Agnes was in her firft flep, which was lthe t
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. laft of her Life, when thefe Affaflins approach’d her

Bed. Nothing made refiftance to Don Alvaro, who
could do every thing, and whom the blackeft Furies
introduced to Agnes 5 the waken’d, and opening her
Curtains, faw, iy the Candle burning in her Cham-

"ber, the Ponyard with which Don Alvaro was ar=

i med; he having his Face not cover’d, fhe eafily

_!

knew him, and forgetting herfelf, to think of no-
thing but the Prince: Fuff Heaven (faid fhe, lifting
up her fine Eyes) if you will revenge Conftantia, fa-
tisfy your [elf with my Blood only, and [pare that of
Don Pedro. The barbarous Man that heard her,
gave her not time to fay more; and finding he
could never (by all he could do by Love) touch
the Heart of the fair Agnes, he pierc’d it with his
Ponyard: his Accomplices gave her feveral Wounds,
tho there was no neceflity of fo many to put an
end to an innocent Life.
What a fad Spe@tacle was this for thofe who-ap-
proach’d her Bed the next day! And what difmal
News was this to the unfortunate Prince of Porru-
gal! He returned to Coimbra at the firft report of
this Adventure, and faw what had certainly coft
him his Life, if Men could die of Grief. After
having a thoufand times embraced the bloody Body
of Agnes, and faid all that a jult Defpair could in-
{pire him with, he ran like a Mad-man into the Pa-
lace, demanding the Murderers of his Wife, of
things that could not hear him. In fine, he faw the
King, and without obferviagany refpe&, he gave a
loofe to his Refentment : after having rail’d a long
time, overwhelm’d with Grief, he fell into a Swoon,
which continw’d all that day. They carry’d him
into his Apartment: and the King, believing that
this Misfortune would prove his Cure, repented not
of what he had permitted.
Don Alvaro, and the two other Affaffins, quitted
Coimbra. This Abfence of theirs, made ’em appear
5 R 3 guilty
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guilty of the Crime, for which the aflicted Prince
vow’d a fpeedy Vengeance to the Ghoft of his love-
1y Agnes, refolving to purfue them to the uttermoft
part of the Univerfe : He got a‘confiderable nom-
ber of Men together, fufficient to have made refif-
tance, even on the King of Porrugal hinifelf, if he
fhould yet take the part of the Murderers; with thefe
he ravaged the whole Country, as faras' the Duero
Waters, and carry’d ona War, even till'the Death
of the King, continually mixing Tears with Blood,
which he gave-to the revenge of his deareft Agnes.

Such was the deplorable end of the unfortunate
Love of Dun Pedro_of Porrugal, and of the fair Ag-
aes.de Caftro, whofe Remembrance he faithfully pre-
ferv’d in'his Heart,’ evenu pon the Throne, to whick
he mounted, by theRight of his Birth, after the
Death of the King.

THE
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ART of making L.O NoE:

The ARGUMENT.

2 IS in the moft happy and auguft Court of the
beft and. greateft Monarch of the World, that
Dammon, a young Nobleman, whom we will

Fender under that Name, languifbes for a Maid of

Quality, who will Five s leave t0 call her Iris.

Their Births are equally illuffrions 5 they are both rich,
and both young 5 their Beauty fuch as I do not too nicely
particularize, left 1 fhould_difcover (which I _am not
permitted to do) who thefe charming Lovers are- Let
it fuffice, that Ixis is the moft fuir and, accomplifl’d
Perfon that _ever adorn’d a Courts ard that Damon is
only worthy 'of the Glory of her Favour s for_be has all
that can render bim lovely in the fair Eyes of the amia-
ble ltis. Nor is he Mafter of thofe [uperficial Beauties
alone, that pleafe at firft [ight 5 be can charm the Soul
with # thoufand Arts of Wit and Gallantry- Andy in

R 4 a
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awordy I may [ay, withour flattering either, that there
is no one Beauty, no one Grace, no Perfettion of Mind
and Body, that wanss to complear a Victory on both
fides.

The agreement of Age, Fortunes, Quality and Hu-
aniours in thefe two fair Lovers, made the impatient Da-
mon hope, that nothing would oppofe his Paffion 5 and if
be [aw bimfelf cvery hour languifhing for ‘the adorable
Maid, he did not however defparr: dnd if Vris figh'd,
3t was not for fear of being one day more bappy.

In the midft of ‘the Tranquillity of thefe two Lovers,
Iris was obliged to go imto the Country for fome Montbs,
whither *twas impoffible for Damon to wait on' hery he
being oblig’d to artend the King bis Mafter; and being
the moft amorous of bis Sex, [uffer’d with extreme Im-
patience the abfence of his Miftrefs.  Neverthelefs, he
Jail’d not to fend to hér every day, and gave up all bis me-
lancholy Hours to Thinking, Sighing, and Writing to her
the [ofteft Letters that Love could infpire.  Sothat Iris
even bleffed that Abfence thar gave her fo tender and
eonvincing Proofs of bis Paffion 5 and found this dear
way of converfing, even recompenfed all ber Sighs for his
Abfence,

fffrer 4 little Intercourfe of this kind, Damon be-
thought himfelf to ask Iris a4 Difcretion which he bhad
won of hery before [he left the Town and in a Billet.
doux to thar purpofe, preft ber wery earneftly for i,
Iris being infinstely pleas’d with his Tmportunity, [uffer’d
bim to ask it often 5 and be riever fail'd of doing fo,

But as 1 do not here defign to relate the Adventures
of thefe two amiable Perfons, nor give you al the Billet~
douxes that paft between them;, Yyou ﬂ{all here find no=
thing but the Watch, ¢his charming Maid fent her im=
patient Lover,

IRIS
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DO SO
IRIS to DAMO N.

T muft be confeft, Damon, that you are
the moft importuning Man in the World.
€ Your Billets have an hundred times de-
manded a Diferetion, which you won of
me ; and tell me, you will not wait my
return to be paid. You are either a very faithlefs
Creditor, or believe me very unjuft, that you dun
with foch impatience. But to let you fee that I
am a Maid of Honour, and value my Word, I will
acquit my felf of this Obligation I have to you,
and fend you a Watch of my fafhion; perbaps you
never faw any fo good. It is not one of thofe
that have always fomething to be mended in it ; but
one that is without fault, very juft and good, and
will remain fo as long as you continue to love
me: But, Damon, know, that the very Minute you
ceafe to do fo, the String will break, and it will
go no more. ’Tis only ufeful in my abfence, and
when I return ’twill change its Motion : and though
1 have fet it but for the Spring-time, “twill ferve
you the whole Year roond : and ’twill be neceffary
only that you alter the Bufinefs of the hours (which
my Cupid, in the middle of my Warch, points you
out ) according to the length of the Days and
Nights. Nor is the Dart of that little God di<
redted to thofe Hours, fo much to inform you how
they pafs, as how you ought to pafs them; how
you ought to employ thofe of your abfence from
Iris. ’Tis there you fhall find the whole Bufinefs
of a Lover, from his Miftrefs; for I have defign’d
it a Rule to all your Adtions. The Confideration
of the Work-man ought to make you fcta Value
upoR
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upon the Work: And though it be not an accom-
plit’d and perfec Piece; yet, Damon, you -ought
to be grateful and efteem it, fince I have made it
for you alone; ;But however I may bogft of the
Delign, I khow; as well-ds I'bélicve youlove me,
that you will not fuffer me to have the Glory of it
wholly, but will-fay in your Heart,

That Love, the great Infrultor of the Mind,
That forms a-new, and. fafbions every Souly

Refines the grofs. Defeéts of buman Kind;
Humbles the proud and vainy infpires the dull :

Gives Cowards nmoble Heat in Fight,

_And teaches fecble Women bow to write:

. That doth the Univerfe command s |
Does from my Wtis’ Heare direét her Hand.

1 give you the liberty to fay this to your Heart, if
you pleafe: And that you may know with what
Juftice you do fo, I will confefs in my tdrn.

The Confeflion.

That Love’s my Conduct where I go,
_And Love inffrults me all T do.
Prudence no longer is my Guide,
Nor take I Counfel of my Pride.
I vain docs Flonour new invade;
In vain does Reafon take my part 3
If againft Love it do perfuade,
If it rebel againft my Heart. *
If the [oft Ev'ning do invite,
And I incline to take'the Air,
The Birds, the Spring, the Elow’rs no move delights
Tis Love makes all the Pleafure there:
Love, which about me fHIL'T bear's
D charvd’d with what 1 thither bring,
And add a Softnefs to the Spring. »

I
|
}
|
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If for Devotion' I defign, v
Liove meets me, cven at the Shrine’s 1
T alk- my Worfbip' claimss a part; ol

And robs even Heaven of my Heart : i
All Day does counfel and. controuly

And all the Night employs my Soul.

No wonder then if all you think be true,

That Love’s concern’d in all I do for yous

And, Damony, you know that Love is-no, ill Maft
ter; and | muft fay, with a Blufh, that he has
found me no unapt Scholar; and he inftrués too a-
greeably not to fucceed in all he undertakes.

Who can refift bis ' [oft Commands ?
When be refolves, what God' withftands ?

But [ ought to explain to you my Watch: The
naked Zove which- yot will find i -the- middle of
it, with his Wings clip’d,: to. fhew you he is fixed
and conftant, 4ud”will not fly away, points you
out with his Arrow.the four and twenty Hours
that compofe the Day and the Night : Over every
Hour you will find; written what you ought to- do;
during its Coutfe; and every Half-hour is marked
with a Sigh, fince’ the quality of a.Lover is, to
figh: day  and night : Sighs are the Children of
Lovers that are born every -hour.  And that my
Watch may always be.juft; Lowe himfelf ought to
condud it3 and your Heart fhould keep time with
the Movement :

My Prefent’s delicare and new,
If by your Heare the Motion’s [et
According as that’s falfe or tiie,
You'll find my \Watch will anfwer it.

. Every hour is tedious toa Lover, feparated from
his Miftrefs and'to fliew you how good I am, I
will
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will have my Warch inftru& you, to pafs fome of
them without Inquietude; that the force of your
Imagination may fometimes charm the trouble you
have for my Abfence:

Perbaps I am miftaken bere,
My Heart may too much Credit give =
Bur, Damon, you can charm my Fear,
And foon my Error undeceive,

But I will not difturb my Repofe at this time
with a Jealoufy, which I hope is altogether frivo-
lous and vain; but begin to inftra& you in the
Myfteries of my Watch. Caft then your Eyes upon
the eighth Hour in the Morning, which is the
Hour [ would have you begin to wake: Yon will
find there written,

A IXIKRIHRIGKIGKIHIKIKID
EIGHT a-clock.
Agreeable Reverie.

O not rife yet ; you may find Thoughts agree-

able enough, when you awake, to entertain
you longer in Bed. And ’tis in that hour you
ought to recollet all the Dreams you had in the
Night. If you had dream’d any thing to my ad-
vantage, confirm your felf in that thought; but if |
to my difadvantage, renounce it, and difown the
fnjurious Dream. ’Tis in this Hour alfo that [ give
you leave to refle&t on all that I have ever faid and
done, that has been moft obliging to you, and that
gives you the moft tender Sentiments.

The Reflettions.

Remember, Damon, while your Mind

Refletts on things that charm and pleafe,
: You
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You give me Proofs that you are kind,
And fer my doubting Soul at eafe :
For when your Heart receives with Joy
The thoughts of Favours which I give,
My Smiles in vain I not imploy,
And on the Square we love and live.

Think then on all 1 ever did,

That er was charming, cer was dear;
Let nothing from that Soul be hid,

Whafe Gricfs and Foys I feel and [hare.
All that your Love and Faith have [ought,
All that your Vows and Sighs bave boughe,
Now render prefent to your Thought.

And for what’s to come, I give you leave, Damon,
to flatter your felf, and to expeé, 1 fhall ftill pur~
fue thofe Methods, whofe remembrance charms fo
well : But, if it be poffible, conceive thefe kind
Thoughts between fleeping and waking, that all
my too forward Complaifance, my Goodnefs, and
my Tendernefs, which I confefs to have for you,
may pafs for half Dreams: for ’tis moft certain,

That though the Favours of the Fair

Are ever to the Lover dear;

Yet, left be fhould reproach that eafy Flame,
That buys sts Satisfallion with its Shame's
She ought but rarely to confefs

How much [he finds of Tendernefss
Nicely to guard the yielding part,

And bide the hard kept Secret in her Heart.

For, let me tell you, Damon, though the Paffion of
a Woman of Honour be ever fo innocent, and the
Lover ever fo difcreet and honeft ; her Heart feels
i know not what of reproach within, at the re-
flection of any Favours fhe has allow’d him. For
my part, I never call to mind the leaft foft or king
wor
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Word 1 have {fpoken to Damon, without finding at
the fame inftant my Face cover’d.over with Blufhes;
and my Heart with feafible Pain. I figh: at the
remembrance of every Touch I bave ftolen from
his Hand, and haveupbraided my Soul, whichcon-
fefles fo muchi guilty Love, as thatfecret Defire of
touching him made appear. I am angry at the
difcovery, thol am pleas’d ‘at the Tame time' with
the Satisfaction I take in doing fo's “and ever difor-
der’d at the remembrance of fich Arguments of
too much Love.' And thefe unquiet Sentiments
alone, are fufficient too perfuade me, that onrSex
“eannot bereferv’d too much. " And T'have often; on
thefe occafions, faid to my felf,
TheReferve.
Tho Damon every Vertue have,
With all that pleafes in bis Form,
That 'can adorn the Fust and Brave,
That can the coldeft Bofoms warm ;
Tho Wit and Honour tbere abound,
Tet the Purfuer’s ne’er purfu'd,
And when my Weaknofs be has found,
His Love will fink toGratitude :
While on the asking part he lives,
>Tis fhe th’ Obliger ss, who gives.
And be that at one Thraw the Stake has won,
Gives over play, fiace all the Stock is gone.
And what dull. G amefter ventures certain Store
With Lofers who can. fet no more ?

505080885 SaE80aba0s 08 05IE65 050803 u5 Gal
NINE a-clock.
Defign topleafe no body.
Should continue to accufe’ you of that Vice I
have often done, that of Lazinefs, if you re-

main’d paft this Hour in bed; *tis time for yoqfto
: rife3
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rife; my Watch tells you ’tis nine a-Clock. Re-
member that I am abfent, therefore do not take
oo much pains in drefling your f€lf, and fetting your
Perfon off. \

The ‘Qle&ipn.

Tell me ! What can be defign;

Who in bis Miftrefs*abfence will be fine
Why doeshi aocky” and comb, and drefs ?
Why is the Cravar-frring in Print ?
What does tly embroider’d Coat confefs ?

Why to the Glafs this long Addyefs,

If there be nothing in’t 2

If no new Conqueft 'ss defign’d,

1f na Beauty fill bis Mind ?

Let Fools and Fops, whofe Talents lie

In being weats in being [pruce,

Be dyeftin: vasny andtawderys

With Meniof \Senfe, tis out of ‘ufe
The only Folly that Diftinttion [ats
Between the noify flustering Fools and Witss

Remember, ris is away 5
And fighing to your Valet cry,
Spare your Perfumes and Care to day,
< I have no bufinefs to be gay,
Since Icis is not by,
Dl be qll negligent ip Drefs,
And [carce” et off for Complaifance :
Put me on mthing that may pleafe,
But only fuch as may give no Offence.

Say to your felf, asyou are drefling, ¢ Would it
¢ ‘pleafe Heaven, that I might fee fris to-day! But
©oh! “tis impoflible : Therefore all that I fhall fee
< will be but indifferent Objeds, fince ’tis Jris only
¢ that 1 wifh to' fee”. And fighing, whifper to

you felf: The
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The Sigh.

Ab! charming Objett of mywifbing Thought !
"Ab Jofs Tea of 4£ﬁm Bl
That only art in Dreams and Fancy brought,
That give [hort Intervals of Happinefs.
But when Iwaking find thou abfent are,
nd with thee, allthat I adore,
What Pains, what Anguifh fills my Heart !
What Sadnefs [eizes me all er I
All Entertainments I negleét,
Since Itis is no longer there
Beauty [carce claims my bare Refpect,
Since in the Throng I find. not ber.
Ab then ! how vain it were to drefs, and fhow;
Since all I wifl to pleafe, s abfent now !

’Tis with thefe Thoughts, Damon, that your
Mind ought to be employ’d, during your time of
drefling.  And you are too knowiag in Love, to be
igunorant,

That when a Lover ceafes to be bleft
With the Objett be defires,
Ab ! how indifferent are the reft !
How [oon their Converfation tires!
Tho they a thoufand Arts to pleafe, invent,
Their Charms are dull, thewr Wit smpertinent.

RaOGER OGO OGP HH PO
TEN a-clock.
Reading of Lesters.

Y Cupid points you now the Hour in which
you ought to retire into your Cabinet, ha-
ving already palt an hour in drefling ; and for a Lo~
ver, who is fure not to appear before his Miftrefs,
even
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even that Hour is too much to be fo employ’d.  But
Lwill think, you thought of nothing lefs then dref-
fing while you were about it. Lofe than no more
Minutes, but open your Scrutore, and read over
{ome of thofe Billets you have receiv’d from me. Oh|
what Pleafures a Lover feels about his Heart, in
reading thofe from a Miftrefs he entirely loves !
The Joy.

Whoy but a Lover, can exprefs

The Joys, the Pants, the Tendernefs,

That the [oft amorous Soul invades,

While the dear Billet-deux he reads ?

Raptures Divine the Heart o'er-flow s

Which. he that loves not, cannot know.

A thoufand Tremblings, thou[and Fears,
The fhort-breath’d Sighs, the joyful Tearss
The Tranfport, where the Love’s confeft 5
The Change, where Coldnefs is expreft ;
The diff ring Flames the Lover burns,

As thofe are [hy, or kindy by turns.

However you find ’em, Damon, conftrue’em allto
my advantage : Poflibly, fome of them have an Air
of Coldnefs, fomething different from that Softnefs
they are ufually too amply fill’d withs; but where
you find they have, belicve there, that the Senfe of
Honour, and my Sex’s Modefty, guided my Hand a
little, againft the Inclinations of my Heart; and
that it wasas a kind of an Atopement, I believed
1 ought to make, for fomething I feared 1 had faid
too kind, and too obliging before. But wherever
you find that Stop, that Check in my Career of
Love, you will be fure to find fomething that fol-
lows it to fayour you, and deny that unwilling Im-
pofition upon my Heart ; which, left you fhould
miftake, Love thews himfelf in Smiles again, and
flatters more agreeably, difdaining the Tyranny of

S Honosr

*
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Honour and rigid Cuftom, that Impofition upon
our Sex 5 and will, in fpight of me, let you fee he
reigns abfolutely in my Soul.

The reading my Billet-deus may ‘detain you an
Hour : [ have %ad fo much Goodnefs to write you e-
Dow to entertain you fo long at leaft, and fometimes
reproach my felf for it ; but, contrary to all my
Scruples, I find my felf difpos’d to give you thofe
frequent Marks of my Tendernefs, If yours be fo
great as you exprefs it, you ought to kifs my Let-
ters a thoufand times ; you ought to read them with
Attention, and weigh every Word, and value eve-
1y Line. A Lover may receive a thoufand endear-
ing Words from a Miftrefs, more eafily than a Billet.
One fays a great many kind things of courfe toa
Lover, which one is not willing to write, or togive
teftify’d under one’s hand, figned and fealed. But
when once a Lover, has brought his Miftrefs to. that
degree of Love, he ought to affure himfelf, fhe
loves not at the common rate,

Love's Witnefs.

Slight unpremeditared Words ave borne

By every common Wind into the dir 5
Carelefly utter’d, dieas foonas born,

And in one inftant, give both Hope and Fear :
Breathing all Contraries with the Jame Wind,
According to the Caprice of the Mind.

But Billet-deux dre confPant Witneffes,
Suftantial Records to eternity ;5
Fuft Evidence, who the Truth confefs,
On which the Lover [afely may rely :
They're [erions Thoughts, digefted and refolv’d
Andlaft, when Words are into Clouds devols’d.
I will not doubt, but you give credit toall that is

kind in my Letters; and I will believe, you find a
Satisfaction in the Entertainment they give you, :Lnd
that

]
{
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| that the hotir of reading *em is not difagreeable to
. you. Icould wifh, your Pleafure might be extreme,

ever to the degree of fuffering the Thought of m
Abfence not to diminifh any part of it. And I coul
wifh too, at the end of your reading, you would
figh with Pleafure, and fay to your felf-
The Traofport.

O Iris| While you thus can charm,
While at this Diftance you can wound and warm
My abfent Torments Iwill blefs and bear,
That give me [uch dear Proofs bow kind you are.
Prefent, the valu’d Store was only [een’,
Now I am rifling the bright Mafs within.
Everydear, pafty and happy Day,
When layngu:ﬂ:in:; ar Iris” f:rptq Iayy;
When all'tny Prayers, and all my Tears could move
No more than her Permiffion, I [hould love :
Vain with my Glorious Deftiny,
Ithought, beyond, fcarce any Heaven cou’d be.
But, Charming Maid, now | am taught,
That Abfence has a thoufand Foys to give,
On which, the Lovers, prefent, never thought,
That recompenfe the Hours we grieve.
Rather by Abfence let me be undone,
Than forfeic allthe Pleafures that has won.
‘With this little Rapture, 1 wifh you wou’d finifh
the reading my Letters, fhut your Scrutore, and quit
your Cabinet ; for my Love leads to eleven a-clock.

BB LB L S S0 S SRR B D B RS S
ELEVEN a-clock,
The Hour to write in.

F my Watch did not linform you ’tis now time
to write, 1believe, Damon, your Heart wou’d,
and tell you alfo that 1 fhould takeit kindly, if you
S2 would
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would employ a whole Hour that way ; and that you
fhould never lofe an Occafion of writing to me,
fince you are affured of the welcome I give your Let-
ters. Perhaps you will fay, an hour is too much,and
that tis not the mode to write long Letters. I grant
you, Damon, when we write thofe indifferent ones of
Gallantry in courfe, or neceffary Compliment; the
handfome comprizing of which in the feweft words,
renders ’em the moft agreeable: But in Love we
have a thoufand foolifh things to fay; that of them-
felves bear no.great Sound, but have a mighty Senfe
in Love; for there is.a peculiar Eloquence natural
alone to a Lover, and to be underftood by no other
Creature: To thofe, Words have a thoufand Graces
and Sweetnefles ; which, to the unconcerned, ap-
pear Meannefs, and eafy Senfe, at the beft. But,
Damon, you and I are none of thofe ill Judges of the
Beauties of Love; we can penetraté beyond the
Vulgar, and perceive the fine Soul in every Line,
through all the humble Drefs of Phrafe; when poffli-
bly they who think they difcern it beft in florid Lan-
guage, do not feeitatall.  Love was not born or
bred in Courts, but Cottages; and nurs’d in Groves
and Shades, fmiles on the Plains, and wantons in
the Streams; all unador’d and harmlefs. = There-
fore, Damon, do not confult your Wit in this Af-
fair, but Love alone; fpeak all that he'and Nature
taught you, and let the fine Things you learn'in
Schools alone: Make ufe of thofe Flowers you have
gather’d there, when you converfe with States-men
and the Gown. Let Jris poflefs your Heart in all
its fimple Innocence, that’s the beft Eloquence to
her that loves: and this is my Inftraction to a Lo-
ver that wounld fucceed in his Amours; for Ihave
a Heart very difficult to pleafe, and this is the near-
eft way to it.

Advice
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Advice to Lovers.

Lovers, if you wow’d gain the Heart

Of Damon, learn to win the Prize;
He'll fhew you all its tend’reft part,

And where its greateft Danger lies.

The Magazine of its difdain
Wihere Honour, feebly guarded, does remain.
If prefent, do but little [ay ;
Enough the filent Lover [peaks :
But wasty and [ighy and gazeall days

Such Rhet’rick, more than Language, takes.
For Words the dulleft way do move ;
And utter’d more to [hew your Wit than Love,
Let your Eyes tell her of your Heart

Its Story is, for Words, too delicate.
Souls thus_exchange, and thus impart,

And all their Secrets can relate.

A Tear, abroken Sigh, [he'll underftand ;
Or the [oft trembling Preffings of the Hand.
Or if your Pain muft be in Words expreft,

Let’em fall gemly, unaffur’d, and flow
And where they fail, your Looks may tell the reft :

Thus Damon fpoke, and 1 was conquer’d fo,
The witty Talker has miftook his Art 5
The modeft Lover only charms the Heart,

Thus, while all day you gazing fit,

And fear to [peak, and fear your Fate,
You more Advantages by Silence ger,

Than the gay forward Youth with all his Prase.
Let bim be filent bere 5 but when away,
Whatever Love can dictate, ler bim [ay.

There let the bafhful Soul unveil,
4nd give a loofe to Love and Truth :
Let him improve the amorous Tale,
With all the Force of Words, and Fire of Touth -
5.3 ere
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There all, and any thing, let him expre[s;
Too long be cannot wrire, too mush confefs,

O Damon! How well have you made me under-
ftand this foft Pleafure ! You know my Tendernefs
too well, not to be fenfible how I am charmed with
your agreeable long Letters.

The Invention.
Ai! he who firft found out the way

Souls to each other to convey,
Without dull Speaking, fure muft be
Something above Humanity.
Let the fond World in vain difpute,
And the firft Sacred Myftery impute
Of Letters to the learncd Brood,
And of the Glory cheat a God : e
*Twas Love alone that firft the Are effay’d,
And Pfyche was the firft fair yielding Maidy %
That was by the dear Billet-deux berray'd.

It isan Art too ingenious to have been found out
by Man, and too neceffary to Lovers, not to have
been invented by the God of Love himfelf. But,
Damon, 1 do not pretend to exact from you thofe
Letters of Gallantry, which, I have told you, are
filled with nothing but fine Thoughts, and writ
with all the Arts of Wit and Subtilty: I would
have yours ftill all tender unaffeéted Love, Words .
unchofen, Thoughts unftudied, and Love unfeign’d.
1 had rather find more Softnefs than Wit, in your
Paflion ; more of Nature than of Art; more of the
L -ver than the Poet, Nor would I have you write
any of thofe little fhort Letters that are read over in
a Minute; in Love, long Letters bring a long Plea-
fure: Do not trouble your felf to make ’em fine, or
write a great deal of Wit and Senfe in a few Lines 3
that is the Notion of a witty Billet, in any Aﬂl;air

14
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but that of Love. And havea care rather to avoid
thefe Graces to a Miftrefs; and affare your felf,
dear Damon, that what pleafes the Soul pleafes the
Eye, and the largenefs or bulk of your Letter (hall
never offend me ; and thatI only am difpleafed when
1 find them fmall. A Letter islever the beft and
moft powerfal Agent toa Miftre(s, it almoft always
perfuades, ’tis always renewing little Impreflions,
that poflibly otherwife Abfence would deface. Make
ufe then, Damon, of your Time while: it is given
you, and thank me that I permit. you to write to
me: Perhaps I fhall not always continue in the bu-
mour of fuffering you to do fo; and it may fo hap-
pen, by fome turn of Chance and Fortune; that
you may be deprived, at the fame time, both of my
Prefence, and of the Means of fending to me. I
will believe that fuch an Accident wonld be a great
Misfortune to you, for I have often beard you fay,
that, % To make the moft happy Lover foffer
 Martyrdom, one need only forbid him Secing,
¢ Speaking, and Writing to the Obje&t he loves o
Take all the Advantages then you can, you cannot
give me too often Marks too powerful of your
Paflion: Write therefore, during this Hour, every
Day. I give you leave to believe, that while you
do fo, you are ferving me the moft obligingly and
agreeably you can, while abfent ; and that you are
giving me a Remedy againft all Grief, Uneafinefs,
Melancholy, and Defpair; nay, if you excecd:your
Hour, you need not be afham’d: The Iime you em-
ploy in this kind Devoir, is the Time that I fhall be
grateful for, and no doubt will recompenfe it.
You ought not however to negle@ Heaven for me ;
1 will give you time for your Devotion, for my
Watch tells you ’tis time to go to the Temple.

S4 TWELVE
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TWELVE a-<lock,
Tndifpenfible Daty.

r l TH ERE are certain Duties which one ought ne-

ver to negle& : That of adoring the Gods is
of this nature; and which we ought to pay, from
the bottom of our Hearts : And that, Damon, is
the only time [ will difpenfe with your not think-
ing on me. But I would not have you go_ to one of
thofe Temples, where the celebrated Beauties, and
thofe that make a Proféflion of Gallantry, go; ‘and
who' come thither only to fee, and be feen; and
whither they repair, more to fhew their Beauty
and Drefs, than to honour the Gods,  If you will

take my advice, and oblige my wifh, you fhall g0 |

to thofe that are leaft frequented, and you fhall ap-
pear there like a Man that has 2 perfe& Veneration
for all things facred.

The Inftru@ion.

Damon, if your Heart and Flame,
You wifh, fhould almays be the Jamey
Do 70t give it leave 1o rove,

Nor expofe it ‘to new Harms -
E’er you think on't, you may love,

If you gaze on Beauty’s Charms :
If with me you wou’d ot part,
Turn your Eyes intg your Heart.

If you find a new Defire
du your eafy Soul take fire,
From the tempting Ruin s
Think it faithlefs, think it bafe :
Egnecy foon will fade and die,
If you_ wifely ceafe to gaze.

Lovers

!




THLovERS WATCH. 26§
U Loers fhould' have Honour too, At
Or they pay but balf ‘Love’s due.

Do not to the Temple go,
© With defign to gaze'or fhow =
. Whate'er Thoughts you have abroad,
Though you can*deceive elfemhere,
There’s no feigning’ with your God’5
Souls: fliould-be all perfe there.
The Heart that’s to the Altar brought,
Only Heaven [hould fill its Thought,

Do not your [fober Thoughts perplex,
By gazing on the Ogling Sex :
Or if Beauty call your Eyes,
Do not on the Objeét dwell 5
Guard your Hears from the Surprize,
By thinking Iris doth excel.
Above all earthly Things I'd be, il
Damon, moft belov’d by thee : }
And only Heaven muft rival. me.

EE R R S i ]
O N E a-clock.
Forc’d Entertainment.

Perceive it will be very difficlt for you to quit

the Temple, without being farrounded’ with
Compliments from People of Ceremony, Friends,
and News-mongers, and feveral of thofe forts of
Perfons, who affliét and bufy themfelves, and re-
joice at a hundred things they have no Intereft in;
Coquets and Politicians, who make it the Bufinefs
of their whole Lives, to gather all the News of
the Town; adding or diminifhing, according to
fhc Stock of their Wit and Invention, and {pread-
ing it all abroad to the believing Fools and Goffips;

an(




Charaéter is this:
The Cogquet.

Milanda, who had never been
Efteer’d a Beauty at fifreen,
Always amorous was, and kind :

To every Swain fhe lent an Ear
Free as Airy but falfe as Wind 3

Yet none complain’d, [he was [evere.
She eas’d more than (he made complain 3
Was always finging, pert, and vain.

Where-cer the, Throng was, [he was Jeen,
And fwept the Youths along the Green S
With equal Grace fhe Sflatter’d all,

And. fondly proud of all Addrefs ;
Her Smiles invite, her Eyes do call,

And ber vain Heart her Looks confefs.
She. rallies this, to that [be bow'd,
Was talking ever, laughing loud,

On every fide (he makes advance,
And every where a Confidence 5
She sells for Secrets all [he knows,

And all to know [be does pretend :
Beauty in Maids [he treats as Foes

But every bandfome Youth 45 Friend.
Scandal flill paffes off for Truths
And Noife and Nonfenfe, Wit and Touth,
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and perplexing every body with a hundred ridicu-
lous Novels, which they pafs off for Wit and En-
tertainment: Or elfe fome of thofe Recounters of
Adventares that are always telling of Intrigdes,
and that make a Secret to a hundred People of a
thoufand foolifh things they have heard: Like a
certain_pert and impertinent Lady of the Town,
whofe Youth and Beanty being paft, fet up for Wit,
to uphold a feeble Empire over Hearts ; and whofe -
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Coquet 4l dery and every part,

Yev wanting Beauty, even of Art;

Herds with the ugly, and the old
. And plays the Critick on the reft :

Of Men, the bafhful, and the bold

Either, and all, by turns, likes beft -
Even now, tho Youth be languill’d, [he
Sets up for Love and Gallantry.

! This fort of Creature, Damon, is very dangerous;
1 not that I fear you will fquander away a Heart up=
3 on her, but your Hours; for, in fpight of you, he’lt
J detain’ you with a thonfand Impertinencies, and
& eternal Tattle. She paffes for a judging Wit ; and
| there is nothing fo troublefome as fuch a Pretender.
She, perhaps, may get fome knowledge of our Cor-

I refpondence; and then, no doubt, will improve it
! to my difadvantage. “Poflibly fhe may rail at me;
| that is her fafhion by the way of friendly Speaking ;
i and an aukward Commendation, the moft effe€tual
way of Defaming and Traducing. Perhaps fhe tells
you, in a cold Tone, that you are a happy Man to
be belov’d by me: That Jris indeed is handfome,
and fhe wonders fhe has no more Lovers; but the
Men are not of her mind; if they were, you fhounld
have more Rivals. She commends my Face, but
that [ have blue Eyes, and ’tis pity my Complexion

is no better : My Shape, but too much inclining to
fat. Cries——She would charm infinitely with her
Wit, but that fhe knows too well fhe isMiftrefs of
it. And concludes,——But all together fhe is well
enough. Thus fhe rans on without giving yoa
leave to edge in a word in my defence ; dnd ever
and anon crying up her own Conduct and Manage-
ment: Tells you' how fhe is oppreft with Lovers,
‘, and fatigw’d with, Addrefles; and: recommending
her fc1f, at every turn, witha perceivable Cunning:
And all the while is jilting you of your good Opi-
niony
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nion; which fhe would buy at the price of any bo-
dy’s Repofe, or her own Fame, tho but for the
Vanity of adding to the number of her Lovers,
When fhe fees a new Spark, the firft thing fhe
does fhe enquires into his Eftate; if fhe find it
fuch as may (if the Coxcomb be well manag’d )
fupply her Vanity, the makes advances to him, and
applies her felf ‘to all thofe little Arts the ufually
makes ufe of to gain her Fools; and according to
his humour drefles and affes her own. But,
Damon, fince [ point to no particalar Perfon in this
Charadter, I will not name who you fhould avoid ;
but all of this fort, I conjure you, wherefoever
you find ’em. But if unlucky Chance throw you
in their way, hear all they fay, without credit or
regard, asfar as Decency will fuffer you; hear ’em
withoat approving their Foppery; ‘and hear ’em’
without giving ’em caufe to cenfure you. But
’tis fo much loft time to liften to all the Novels
this fort of People will perplex you with; whofe
bufinefs is to be idle, and who even tire themfelyes
with their own Impertinencies, = And be affurd
after all there is nothing they can tell you that is
worth your knowing, “And, Damon, a  perfeit
}..over never asks any News but of the Maid he
oves.

The Enquiry.

Damon, if your Love be true
To the Heart that Jyou poffefs,
Tell me, whar bhave you to do
Where you have no Tendernefs ?
Her Affairs who cayes to learn,
For whom be has not fome Concern p

If a Lover fain would know
If the Objeét 10v’d be true,
Lee
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Let her but induftrions be
To warch his Curiofity 5 i

Tho ne'er [o cald bis Queffions [eemy

They come_from warmer Thoughts within,

When I hear a Swain enquire
Whar gay Melinda does to live,
I conclude there is [ome Fire
In a Heart inquifitive s 4
Or ’tis, at leaft, the Bill that’s fer
To fhew, The Heart is to be let.

T W O a-clock.
Dinner-time.

Bave all thofe fond Entertainments, or you will
difoblige me, and make Dinner wait for you;

for my Cupid tells you ’tis that Hour. ZLove does
not pretend to make you lofe that; nor is it my
Province to order you your Diet. Here [ give you
a perfe& Liberty to do what you pleafe; and pof-
fibly, ’tis the only Hour in the whole four and
twenty that I will abfolutely refign you, or dif-
!:enﬁ: with your even fb much as thinking on me.
Tis true, in feating your felf at Table, [ would not
have you placed over-againft a very beautiful Ob-
ject; for in fuch a one there are a thoufand little
Graces in Speaking, Looking, and Laughing, that
fail not to charm if one gives way to the Eyes, to
gaze and wander that way; in which, perhaps, in
{pight of you, you will find a Pleafure: And while
you do fo, though without defign or concern, you
give the fair Charmer a fort of Vanity in belicving
you have placed your felf there, only for the advan-
tage of looking on her ; and fhe affumes a hundred
little Graces and Affectations which are not natu-
ral
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ral to her, to compleat a Gonqueft, which fhe be~
lieves fo well begun already. ~She foftens her Eyes,
and {weetens her Moath; and in fine, putson ano-
ther Air than when fhe had no defign, and when
you did not, by your continual looking on her,
rouze her Vanity, and encreafe her eafy Opinion of
her own Charms. Perhaps fhe knows I have fome
Intereft in your Heart, and prides her felf, at leaft,
with believing fhe has attra&ted the Eyes of my
Lover, if not his Heart; and thinks it eafy to
vanquifh the whole, if fhe pleafes; and triumphs
over me in her fecret lmaginations. Remember,
Damon, that while you at thus in the Company
and Converfation of other Beauties, every Look
or Word you give in favour of ’em, is an Indigni-
ty to my Reputation ; and which you cannot fuffer
if you love me truly, and with Honour : and affure
your felf, fo much Vanity as you infpire in her, fo
much Fame you rob me of; for whatever Praifes
you give another Beauty, fo much you take away
from mine, Therefore, if you dine in Company,
do as others do: Be generally civil, not applying
your felf by Words or Looks to any particulat
Perfon: Be as gay as you pleafe: Talk and laugh
with all, for this is not theHour for Chagrin.

The Permiffion.

My Damon, tho I fFint your Love,
T will not ftint your Appetites
That 1 would have you ftsll improve,
By every new and frefh Delight.
Feaft till Apollo bides his Head,
Or drink th® amorous God to Thetis' Bed.

Belike your [elf : All wirty, gay!
And Jer the Bottle blefs the Boards
The lifF ning Round will, all the Day,
Be charm’dy and pleas’d with évery Word.
. g
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Tho Venus® Son infpire your Wat,
T the Selenian God beft utters it.

Here talk of every thing but me,
Since ev'ry thing you [ay with Grace :
If not difpos’d your Fumour be,
And you'd this Hour in filence pafs 5
Since [omething muft the Subjed prove
Of Damon’s Thoughts, let it be me and Love,

But, Damon, this enfranchis’d Hour,
No Bounds, or Laws, will I impofe;
But leave it wholly in your pow'r,
What Humour to refufe or chufe:
I Rules prefcribe, but to your Flame s
For 1, your Miftrefs, not Phyfician, am.

B S A S S S S S AU A IS 2 I
THREE a-clock.
Vifits to Friends.

Amon, my Watch is jufter than yon imagine;
it would not have you live retired and folita-
ry, but permits you to go and make Vifits. I am
not one of thofe that believe Love and Friendfhip
cannot find a place in one and the fame Heart:
And that Man would be very unhappy, who, as foon
as he had a Miftrefs, fhould be obliged to renounce
the Society of his Friends. I muft confefs, I would
not that you fhould have fo much Concern for
them, as you have for me; for I have heard a fort
of a Proverb that fays, He cannor be very fervens in
Love, who is not a little cold in Friendfhip. ~ You are
not ignorant, that when LZove eftablifhes himfelf in
a Heart, he reigns a Tyrant there, and will not
fuffer_even Friendfhip, if it pretend to fhare his
Empire there.
Cupid.
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s Cupidey L
Love is 4 God, whofe charming Sway
Both Heaven, and Earth, and Seas obey ;
A Power that will not mingled be
With any dull Equality.
Since firft from Heaven, which gave him Birth,
He rul’d the Empire of the Earth;
Sealots of Sov'reign Pow'r, ‘he rules,
And will be abfolute in Souls.

1 fhould be very angry if you had any of thofe
Friendfhips which one ought to defire in a Miftrefs
only ; for many times it happens that you have Sen-
timents a little too tender for thofe amiable Per-
foos 5 and many times Love and Friendfhip are fo
confounded together, that one cannot cafily difcern
one from the other. " 1 have feen a Man flatter him-
felf with an Opinion, that-he: had-but an Eftcem
for a Woman, ‘when by fome tarn of Fortune in
her Life, as marrying, or receiving the Addrefles
of Men, he has found by Spight and Jealoufies with-
in, that that was Love, which he before. took for
Complaifance or Friendfhip. Therefore have a care,
for fuch Amities are dangerous: Not but that a
Lover may have fair and generous Female Friends,
whom he ought to vifit ; and perhaps 1 fhould ef-
teem you lefs, if I did not believe you were valued,
by fuch, if T were perfeitly affared they weré
Friends and not Lovers. . But have a care you hide
not a Miftrefs under this Veil, or that you gain not
a Lover by this Pretence : For you may begin with
Friendtip, and end with Love; and I fhould be
equally afflited fhould you give it or receive it
And though you charge our Sex with all the Vanity,
yet [ often find Nature to have given you as large a
Portion of that common Crime which you would
fhufflc off; as afham’d to own ; and are as fond and

vain
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vain of the Imagination of ‘a Conqueft, as any Co-~
quet of us all; though at the fame time you de-
ipife the Victim,you think it adds a Trophy to your
FBame. And | have feen a Man drefs, and trick,
and adjuft his Looks and Mein, to makea Vifittoa
Woman he ov’d not, nor ever could love, as for
thofe he made to his Miftrefs; and only for the Va-
nity of making a Conqueft upon a Heart, even un-~
worthy of the little Pains he has taken about it,
And what is this but buying Vanity at the expence
of Bafe ; and with Fatigue to purchafe the Nameof a
conceited Fop, befides that of a difhcneft Man?
For he who takes pains to make himfelf beloved,
only to pleafe his carious Humovr, tho he fhould
fay nothing that tends to it, more than by his Looks,
his Sighs, and now and then breaking into Praifes
and Commendations of the Obje&, by the care he
takes,to appear well dreft before her and in good or-
der; he lyes in his Looks, he deceives with his
Mein and Fafhion, and cheats with every Motion,
and every Grace he puts on: He cozens when he
fings or dances; he diffembles when he fighs; and
every thing be does, that wilfully gains upon her, is
Malice propenfe, Bafenefs, and Art below a Man of
Senfe or Vertue : and yet thefe Arts, thefe Cozena~
ges, are the common Pradices of the Town, What’s
this but that damnable Vice, of which they fo re-
proach our Sex ; that of jilting for Hearts? And
’tis in vain that my Lover, after fuch foul play, fhall
think to appeafe me, with faying, He did it totry
how eafy he could conquer, and of how great force bis
Charms were:  And why fhould I be angry if all the
Town loved him, fince be loved none but Iris ? Oh feol-
ifhPleafure! How listle Senfe goes to the making of
fuch a Happinefs | And how little Love muft he
have for one particular Perfon, who would with to
infpire it into all the World, and yet himfelf pre-
tend to be infenfible! But this, Damon, is rather

T whag
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what is but too much pra&ifed by your Sex, than
any Guilt I charge on you : tho Vanity be an Ingre-
dient that Nature very feldom omits in the Com-
pofition of either Sex; and you may be allowed a
Tin&ure of it at leaft. And, perhaps, I am not
wholly exempt from this Leven in my Nature, but

. accufe my felf fometimes of finding a fecret Joy
of being ador’d, tho I even hate my Worfhipper.
But if any fuch Pleafure touch my Heart, I find it
at the fame time blufhing in my Checks with a
guilty Shame, which foon checks the petty Triumph,
and I have a Vertue at foberer Thoughts that I find
{furmounts my Weaknefs and Indifcretion; and I
hope Damon finds the fame: For, fhould he have
any of thofe Attachments, I fhould have no pity
for him.

The Example.

Damon, if you’d have me true,
Be youmy Precedent and Guide :
Example [ooner we parfue,
Than the dull Dictates of our Pride.
Precepts of Vertue are too weak an Aims
°Tis' Demanftration that can beft reclaim.

Shew me the Path you’d have me go;
With fuch a Guide, I cannot ftray:
What you approve, whate’er you do,
It is but juft I bend the way.
If true, my Honour favours your Defigns
If falfey Revenge is the.refult of mine.

A Lover true, 4 Maid fincere,
Are to be priz’d as things divine :
'Tis Fuftice makes the Ble[fing dear,
Fuftice of Love without Defign.
And Jhe that reigns not in a Heart alone,
s never [afey or eafyy on her Throne,
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for tok tofdotitetifeif fof ok Ret ook
FOUR a-clock.
General Conmverfation.

N this Vifiting-Hour, many People will happen

to meet at one and the fame time together, in
a place: And as you make not Vifits to Friends,
to befilent, you ought to enter into Converfation
with ’em; but thofe Converfations ought to be
general, and of general things: for there is no
neceflity of making your Friend the Confident of
your Amours. *Twonld infinitely difpleafe me, to
hear you have reveal’d to them all that [ have re-
pos’d in you; tho Secrets ever fo trivial, yet fince
utter’d between Lovers, they deferve to be priz’d at
a higher rate: Por what can fhew a Heart more in-
different and indifcreet, than to declare in any
fafhion, or with mirth, or joy, the tender things
a Miftrefs fays toa Lover; and which poffibly, rela=
ted at fecond hand, bear not the fame Senfe, be-
caufe they have not the fame Sound and Air they
had originally, when they came from the foft Heart
of her, who figh’d ’em firft to her lavifh Lover 2
Perhaps they are told again with mirth, or joy, un-
becoming their Character and Bufinefs; and then
they lofe their Graces : (for Love is the moft folemn
thing in nature, and the moft unfuiting with Gaie-
ty.) Perhaps the foft Expreflions fuit not fo well
the harfher Voice of the mafculine Lover, whofe
Accents were not form’d for fo much Tendernefs;
at leaft, not of that fort : for Words that have the
fame Meaning, are alter’d from their Senfe by the
leaft tone or accent of the Voice; and thofe proper
and fitted to my Soul, are not poflibly fo to yours,
tho both have the fame Efficacy upon us; yours

upon my Heart, as mine upon yours : and both will
&2 be
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be mifunderftood by the unjudging World. Befides
this, thereis a Holinefs in Love that’s true, that
omght not to be profan’d: And as the Poet truly
fays, at the latter end of an Ode, of which I will

recite the whole;
The Invitation.

Aminta, fear not to confefs,
The charming Secret of thy Tendernefs :

That which a Lover can’t concegl,

That which, tome, thou (hould’[t reveal ;
And is but what thy lovely Eyes exprefs.

Come, whifper tomy panting Heart,

That heaves, and meets thy Voice half-way 5

That gueffes what thou wouldft impart,
And languifhes for what thou baft to [ay.
Confirm my trembling Doubt, and make me know,
Whence all thefe Bleffings, and thefe Sighings flow.

Why doft thou [eruple to unfold
A Myftery that does my Life concern ?
If thou né'er [peak’jt, it will be told;
For Lovers all things can difcern.
From cvery Look, from every bafbful Grace,
That fill fucceed each other in thy Face,
I fhall the dear tranfporting Scoret learn :
But ’tis a Pleafure not to be expreft,
To hear it by the Poice confeft,
When [oft Sighs breathe it on my panting Breaft.

All calm and filent is the Grove,
Whofe fhading Boughs refift the Day

Here thou may'[t blufh, and talk of Love,
While only Winds, unheeding, ftay,
That will not bear the Sound away :

While Iwith folern anoful Foy,

All my atsentive|Faculties employ s

LifPning

3
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&LifPring to every valu'd Word 5
And. inimy Soul the [acred Treafure haard :
There like [ome Myftery Divine,
The wondrous Knowledge I'll enfbrine.
Love can his Foys no longer call bisown,
Than the dear Secret’s kept unknown.

There is.nothing more trug than thofe two laft
Lines ; and that Love ceafes tozbe a Pleafure, when
it ceafes to be a Secret, and one you ought to keep
facred: For the World, which never makesa right
Judgment of things, will milinterpret Love, as
they do Religion ; every one judging it, according
to the Notion he hath of it, or the Talent of his
Senfe.  Love, (asa great Duke faid) is like Appari=
tions; every one talks of them, but few have [een
’em: Every body thinks himfelf capable of under-
{ftanding Love, and that he is a Mafter in the Art of
it; when there is nothing fo nice, or difficult, to
be rightly comprehended; and indeed cannot be,
but to a Soul very delicate. Nor will he make him-
felf known to the Vulgar: There muft be an un-
common Finenefs in the Mind, that contains him;
the reft he only vilits in as many Difguifes as there
are Difpofitions and Natures; where he makes but
a fhort ftay, and is gone. He can fit himfelf to all
Hearts, being the greateft Flatterer in the World :
‘And he poffefles every one with a Confidence, that
they are in the number of his Ele&t 5 and they think
they know him perfectly, when nothing but the Spi-
rits refined. poflels him in his Excellency. From
this difference of Love, in different Souls, proceed
thofe odd  fantaftick Maxims, which fo many hold
of fo different kinds: Agd this makes the moft in=
nocent Pleafures pafs oftentimes for Crimes, with
the unjadging Croud, who call themfelves Lovers:
And you will have your Paffion cenfur’d by as many
as you fhall difcover it to, and as many feveral

g wayss
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ways. I advife you therefore, Damon, to make no
Confidents of your Amours; and believe, that Si-
lence has, with me, the moft powerfal Charm.
*Tis alfo in thefe Converfations, that thofe in-
difcreetly civil Perfons often are, who. think to ob-
lige a good Man, by letting him know he is be-
ov’d by fome one or other ; and making him un~
derftand how many good Qualities he is Mafter of,
to render him agreeable to the Fair Sex, if he
would but advance where Love and good Fortune
call; and that a too conftant Lover lofes a great
part of his time, which might be manag’d to more
advantage, fince Youth hath {o fhort a Race to
vun: This, and a thoufind the like indecent
Complaifances, give him a Vanity that fuits not
with that Difcretion, which has hitherto acquir’d
him fo good a Reputation. 1 would not have you,
Damon, a& on thefe occafions as many of the
€afy. Sparks have done before you, who receive fuch
Weaknefs and Flattery for Truth; and paffing it
off with a Smile, fuffer ’em to advance in Folly,
’till they have gain’d a Credit with ’em, and they
believe all they hear; telling ’em they do fo, by
confenting Geftures, Silence, or open Approbation.
For my part, I fhould not condemn a Lover that
thould anfwer a fort of civil Brokers for Love,
fomewhat briskly ; and by giving em to underftand
they are already engag’d, or directing ’em to Fools,

that will poflibly hearken to ’em, and credit fuch’

Stuff, fhame ’em out of a Folly fo infamous and
difingenions, In fucha Cafe only Tam willing you
{hould own your Paffion ; not that you need tell the
Obje& which has charm’d you: And you may fay,
you are already a Lover, without faying you are be-
lov’d. For fo long as you appear to have a Heart
unengag'd, you are expos’d to all the little Arts
and Addrefles of this fort of obliging Procurers of
Love, and give way to the hope they have ofl:pa-

ing
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king you their Profelyte. For your own Reputa-
tion then, and my Eafe and Honour, fhun fuch
Converfations; for they are neither creditable to
you, nor pleafing to me : And believe me, Danmon,
a true Lover has no Curiofity, but what concerns
his Miftrefs.

HDSE SO D IO R QS HHO OGO H DN
F1V E a-clock.
Dangerous Vifiks.

IForefee, or fear, that thefe bufy impertinent
Friends will oblige you to wifit fome Ladies
of their Acquaintance, or yours; my Warch does
not forbid you. * Yet I muft tell you, I apprehend
Danger in fuch Vifits; and I fear, yoa will have
need of all your Care and Precaution, in thefe En-
counters, that you may give me no caufe to fuf-
pedt you. Perhaps you will argue, that Civility
obliges you toit. If I were aflur’d there would no
other Defign be carried on, I fhould believe it were
to advance an amorous Prudence too far, to forbid
you. Only keep your felf upon your guard; for
the Bufinefs of moft part of the Fair Sex, is, to
feek only the Conqueft of Hearts: All their Civi-
lities are but fo many Interefts; and they do no-
thing without defign. And in fuch Converfations
there is always a Fe ne Jeay quoy, that is fear’d,
efpecially when Beauty is accompanied with Youth
and Gaiety; and which they affume .upon all occa-
fions that may ferve their turn. And I confefs,
’tis oot an eafy matter to be juft in thefe Hours and
Converfations: The moft certain way of being fo,
is to imagine read all your Thoughts, obferve all
your Looks, and hear all your Words,

T 4 The
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The Caution.

My Damon, if your Heart be kind, |
Do not too long with Beauty flay's: |
Eor there are certain Moments, when the Mind (

Is hurry’d by the Force of Charms away.

In Fate, a Minute Critical there lies,

That waits on Love, and takes you by Surprize, ‘
|
I
|
|

A Lover pleas’d with-Confbaney,
Lives ftill as if the Maid be lov’d were by
As if bis Ations were in view;
s if bis Steps fhe did purfue
Or that bis very Soul fhe knew.
Take heed s for tho I am not prefent there,
My Love, my Genins, waits you every where.

I am very much pleas’d with the Remedy, you
fay, you make ufe of to defend your felf from *
the Attacks that Beauty gives your Heart; which i
in one of your Billets, you faid was this, or to this |
parpofe :

The Charm for Conftancy. {

Iris, to keep my Soul entire and trne,
It thinks, each Moment of the Day, on' you.
And when a charming Face I [ee,
That does. all other Eyes incline,
It has no Influence on me :
1 think it ev’n deforvi’d to thine,
My Eyes, my Souly and Senfe, regardlefs miove
To ally but the dear Object of my Love.

But, Damon, | know all Lovers are naturally
Flatterers, though they do not think fo themfelves ;
becaufe every ane makes a Senfe of Beauty accord-
ing to his own Fancy, But perhaps you will fay in
your own defence, That ’tis not Flattery to fay an
unbeautiful Woman is beautiful, if he that bfaly_s fo

clicves
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believes fhe is fo. 1 fhould be content to acquit you
of the firft, provided you allow me the laft: And
if I appear charming in Damon’s eyes, 1 am not
fond of the Approbation of®“any ‘other. *Tis
enough the World-thinks me not altogether difa-
greeable, to juftify his Choices “but let' your good
Opinion give what Increafe it pleafes to my Beauty,
though your ‘Approbation give' me a_Pleafure, it
fhall not a Vanity; and 1 am contented that Da-
mon fhould think me a Beauty, without my belie-
ving [ am one. *Tis not to draw new Aflurances,
and new Vows, from you, that I fpeak this; tho
Tales of Love are the only ones we defire to hear
often told, and which never tire the Hearers. if ad-
dreft to themfelves: But’tis not to thisend I now
feem to doubt what you fay to my advantage : No,
my Heart knows no difguife, nor can diffemble one
Thought of it to| Damon'; ’tis all fincere, and ho-
neft as his With: *Tis therefore it tells you, it does
not credit every thing you fay; though I believe
you fay abundance of Truths in a great part of my
Character. But when you advance to that, which
my own Senfe, my Judgment, or my Glafs cannot
perfoade me to believe; you muft give me leave ei-
ther to believe you think me vain enough to credit
you, or pleas’d that your Sentiments and mine are
differing in this point. But [ doubt 1 may"rather
reply in fome Verfes, a Friend of yours and:mine
fent to a Perfon fhe thought had but indifferent
Sentiments for her; yet, who neverthelefs flatter’d
her, becaufe he imagin’d fhe had a very great Efteem
for him. She is a Woman that, you know, natu-
rally hates Flattery: On the other fide, fhe was ex-
tremely diffatisfy’d, and uneafy at his Opinion, of
his being more in her favour than fhe defir’d he
fhould believe. So that one Night having left her
full of Pride and Anger, fhe next Morning fent him
thefe Verfes, inftead of a Biller-deux. o
¢
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The Defiance.
By Heaven ’tis falfe, I amnot vain ;
And rather would the Subjeét be
Of your Indifference, or Difdain,
Than Wit or Raillery.

282

Tiake back the trifling Praife you give,
And pafs it on_ [fome eafier Fool,

Who may the injuring Wit believe,
That turns her into Ridicule.

Tell bery fhe’s witty, fair and gay,
With all the Charms that can [ubdue »

Perhaps [héll credit what you fay 5
But curfe me if Ido.

If your Diverfion you defign,
On my Good-nature you have prest :
Or if you do intend it mine,

You have miftook the Feft.

Philander, fly that guilry Are

Your charming facile Wit will find,
I¢ cannot play on any Heart,

That is fincere and kind.

For Wit with Softnefs to refide,
Good-nature is with Pity ftor'd 5

But Flatt’ry’s the Refult of Pride,
And. fawns to be ador’d.

Nay, even when you [mile and bow,
Tis to be render’d more compleat :

Your Wity with ev’ry Grace you fhew,
Is but a popular Cheat.

Laugh on, and call me Coxcomb——do 5
Andy your Opinion to improve,

Think, all you think of me, istruc;
And toconfirm it, [wear I love,

Thens
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Theny while youwreck my Soul with' Pain,
. And of acrucl Gongueft boafty
*Tis you, Philander, that are vain,
And witty at mycoft.

~ Poflibly, the angry Aminta, when fhe writ thefe.
Verfes, was more offended, that he believed himfelf
belov’d, than that he flatter’d 5 tho fhe wow’d feem
to make that a great part of the Quarrel, and Caufe
of her Refentment; For we are often in a humour
to feem more modeft in that point, than naturally
we are; being too apt to have a favourable Opinion
of our felves : And ’tis rather the Effeés of a Fear
that we are flatter’d, than our own ill Opinion
of the Beauty flatter’d ; and that the Praifer does
not think fo well of it, as we do our felves, or at
leaft we wifh be fhould. Not but there are Grains
of Allowance for the Temper of him  that fpeaks:
One Man’s Humour is to talk much 3 and he may be
permitted to enlarge upen the Praife he gives the
Perfon he pretends to, without being accus’d of much
Guilt. Another hates to be wordy ; from foch an
one, [have knownone foft Expreflion, one tender
thing, go as far as whole days everlafting Protefe
tations, urged with Vows, and mighty Eloquence.
And both theone and the other, indeed, muft be
allow’d in good manners, to ftretch the Compli-
ment beyond the bounds of nice Truth; and we
muft not wonder.to hear a Man call a Woman a
Beauty, when fhe is not ugly; or another a great
Wit, if (he have but common Senfe above the Vul-
gar; well bred, when well dreft; and good-na-
tur’d, whencivil. And as I fhould be very ridis
culous, if I took all you faid for abfolute Truthj
o1 fhould be very unjuft, not to allow you very .
fincere in almoft all you faid befides: and thofe
things, the moft material to Love, Honour, and
Friendfhip,
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Friendfhip. And for the reft (Damon) be it true |

or falfe, this believe, you fpeak with fuch aGrace,
that I cannot chufe. but.credit yous; and find'an in-
finite Pleafure in' that Faith; becaufe I love you :
And if I caonot find the.Cheat, I am contented
you fhould deceive me on, becaufe you do it fo
agreeably,

BT € B AR B o
® RBERSE e

SIX a-clock.
Walk' withoutDefign.

OU yet have time to walk; and my Watch
Y forefaw you cou’d not refufe your Friends.
You muft to the Park, or to the Mall, for the Sea-
fon is fair and inviting, and all the young Beautics
love thofe Places too well, notto be there. ’Tis
there that a thoufand Intrigues are carry’d on,
and as many more defign’d : ’Tis’ there that every
one is fet out for Conqueft; and who aim at no-
thing lefs than Hearts, ~ Guard yours well, my Da-
mon5 and be not always admiring what you fee.
Do not, in pafling by, figh them filent Praifes:
Suffer not fo much as a guilty Wifh to approach
your Thoughts, nor a heedfal Glance to fteal from
your fine Eyes: Thofe are Regards you ought only
o have for her you love. Butoh! above all, have
a care of what'you fay: You are not reproacha-
ble, if you fhould remain filent all the time of
your Walk ; nor would thofe that know you be-
lieve it the Effe@s of Dullnefs, but Melancho-
ly. ‘And if any of your Friends ask you, Why
zzou are fo? T will give you leave to figh, and
ay:

DGR e

S iB

The




The LoVER’S WaTcn. [185

The Mal-Content.

Ab! wonder not, if Iappear
- Regardle[s of the Pleafures here,
O thar my Thouglits are thus confin’d
Tothe juft Limitsof my Mind. &
My Eyes take no delight to rove
O’er all the fmiling Charmers of the Grove,
Singe fhe' is abfent whom they love,

Ask me not, Why the flow’ry Spring,

Or the gay little Birds that fing,

Or the young Streams no more delight,

Or Shades, and Arbours ¢an’t invite 2

Why the foft Murmurs of the Wind,

Within the thick:grown Grove’s confi'd 2

INo more my Soul tranfport, or'chear s
Since all that’s charming——Ivis is not heres 3

Nothing [eems glorionss nothing fair.

Then [uffer.me. to wander thus,
With down-caft Eyes, and Arms a-crofs
Let Beauty unregarded go;
The Trees and Flowers unbeeded firom.
Let purling Streams neglected glide 5
With all the Spring’s: adorning Pride.
Tis Iris only Soul can give
To the dull Shades, and Plains, and make emthrive;
Nature and my laft Foys retricve.

1do not, for all this, wholly confine your Eyes :
you may look indifferently on all, but witha par-
ticular regard on none.  You may praife all the
Beauties in general, but no fingle onc too much.
1 will not exa@& from you neither an intire Si-
lence : There are a thonfand Civilitiés you ought
to pay to all your Friends and Acquaintance; and
while I caution you of Aions, that may get you
the Reputation of a Lover of fomeof the Fair that
haunt
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haunt thofe Places, 1would not have you, by an un-
necefllary and uncomplaifant Sullennefs, gain that
of a Perfon too negligent or morofe, I would have
you remifs in no one Pun&ilio of good Manners. I
would have you very juft, and pay all you owe;
but in thefe Affairs, be not over-generous, and give
away too much. In fine, you may look, fpeak and
walk 5 but (Damon) do it all without defign : And
while you do fo, remember that Jris fent you this
Advice.

The Warning.

Take beed, my Damon, in'the Grove,
Where Beanities, with defign, do walk
Taake heedy my Damon, how you look and talk 3
For there are Ambufcades of Love.

The very Winds that [oftly blow
Will help betray your eafy Heare s
And all the Flowers that blufbing grow,
The Shades about, and Rivulets below
Will take the Victor's part.

Remember, Damon, all my Safety lies
In the juft Condult of your Eyes-
The Heart, by Nature, good and brave;
Is to thofe treacherons Guards, a Slave.
If they letin the fair deftruétive Foe,
Scarce Honour can defend her noble Seat s
EV'n [he will be corrupted too,
Or driv’n to a Retreat.
The Soul is but the Cully to the Sight,
And muft be pleasd in what that takes delight)

Therefore, examine your felf well 3 and conduét
your Eyes, during this Walk, like a Lover: that
fecks nothing: And do not ftay too long in thefe

Places.
SEVEN
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SEV E N a<clock.
Voluntary Retreat,

L) 1S time to be weary, ’tis Night : Take leave
of your Friends, and retire home. ’Tis in

this Retreat, that you ought to recollett in your
Thoughts all the A&ions of the Day; and all thofe
things that you ought to give me an account of, in
your Letter : You cannot hide the leaft Secret from
me, without Treafon againft facred Love. For all
the World agrees that Confidence is one of the
greateft Proofs of the Paffion of Love; and that
Lover who refufes this Confidence to the Perfon he
loves, is to be fufpedted to love but very indiffe-
rently, and to think very poorly of the Senfe and
Generofity of his Miftrefs.. But, that you may ac-
quit] your felf like a Man, and a Lover of Honour,
and leave me no doubt upon my Soul; think of all
you have done this day, that I may bave all the
Story of it inyour next Letter to me: but deal
faithfully, and neither add nor diminifh in your Re-
lation ; the Truth and Sincerity of your Confeffion
will atone even for little Faults that you fhall
commit againft me, in fome of thofe things you
fhall tell me. For if yon have fail’d in any Point
or Circamftance of Love, I had much rather hear
it from you than another : for ’tis a fort of Re-
pentance to accufe your felf; and wonld bea Crime
unpardonable, if you fuffer me to hear it from
any other: And be affur’d, while you confefs it, I
fhall be indulgent enough to forgive you, The no-
bleft Quality of Man, is Sincerity ; and ( Damon )
one ought to have as much of it in Love, as in
any other Bufinefs of one’s Life, notwithftanding
the moft part of Men make no account of it thcf 5
uk
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but will believe there ought to be Double-dealing,
and anArt pradifed in Love as well asin War.
But, Oh! beware of that Notion. :

Sincerity.

Sincerity ! thou greateit Good !
Thou Verrue which [o many boaft !
And are o nicely underftood !
And often in the Jearching loft !

For wher we do approach thee near, '
The fine ldea fram’d of thee,
Appears not now fo charming fair

As the maft ufeful Flattery.
Thou haft no Glitt’ring to invite 5
Nor tak’ft the Lover at firft fight.

The modeft Virtue fhuns the Croud,
And lives, like Veftals, in a Cell;
In Cities twill not be allow’d,
Nor rakes delight in Courts to dwell :
Tis Nonfenfe with the Man of Wit 5
And ev’n a Scandal to the Great
For all the Young, and Fair, unfit 5
And [corn’d by wifer Fops of State.
A Vertue yet was never known
Tothe falfe Trader, or the falfer Gown.

And (Damon) tho thy noble Blood
Be moft illuftrious, and refined
Tho ev’ry Grace and ev’ry Good,
Adorn thy Perfon and thy Mind :
Xet, if this Vertue [hine not there;
This God-like Vertue which alone,
Wer's thou lefs witty, brave, or fair,
Wow'd for all thefe, lefs prix’d, atone :
My tender Folly I'd controul,
<And feorn the Conqueft of thy Soul.
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P S BRI S SR C RS S Sl g
EIGHT a-clock.
Imparient Demands.

FTER you have fufficiently colletted your
felf of all the paft A&ions of the Day, call
your Page into your'Cabinet, or him whom you
trafted with yourlaft Letter to me; where you
ought to enquire of him a thoufand things, andall
of me. Ask impatiently, ‘and be angry if he an-
fwers not your Cariofity foon enough : Think that
he has a dreaming in his Voice, in thefe moments
more than at other times; and reproach him with
Dulnefs : For’tis moft certain that when one loves
tenderly, we would know in a minute, what can-
not be related inan hour. Ask him, How I did 2
How I receiv’d his Lettér? And if he examined
the Air of my Face, when'I took it? If I bluf’d
or looked pale? If my Hand trembled, or I {fpoke
to him with fhort interrupting Sighs? If I asked
him any Queftions about you, while [ was-opening
the Seal ? Or if I could not ‘well fpeak, and was
filent ? If I read it attentively, and with Joy ?. And
all this, before you open the Anfwer I have fent
you by him: which, becaufe you are impatient : to
read, you, with the more hafte and. earneftnefs,
demand all you expe& from him ; and that.you may
the better know what Humour I 'was in, when I
writ that to you : For, Oh! a Lover has a thoufand
little Fears, and Dreads, he knows not why... In
fine, make him recount to you all that paft, while
he was with me; and then you ought to read that
which I have feat, that you may inform your felf
of all that pafies in my Heart : for you may aflure
your felf, all that I fay to you that way, proceeds
from thence.
U i The
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ThesAffarance.

How [hall a Lotier. cone 4 kinow,
Whether be’s belov’d or no 2.

What dear things muft [heimpart,

To affure him of her Heart ?

T ity b ber- B Lalhes vifas
And_[he Langusfh in her Eyes’s
Tremble when he does approach 5

Look pale, and faint at ev'ry Touch ?

15it, when a thoufund ways
She does bis Wit and Beauty praife 5
Or [he venture to explain,
I lefs moving Words, a Pain;
Tho fo indifereet fhe grows,
To confirm it with ber Vits ?

Thefe fome [hort:liv’d Paffion nioves,
While the Objeét’s by, |[he loves 5
While the gay und fudden Fire
Kindles by fome fond Defires
\And ‘a Coldnefs will enfue,

When the Lover’s ont of view.

Then fhe refletls with. Seandal, der
The: eafy Scene that'paft before:
Then, with Blufhes, wauld récall
The unconfid’ring Criminal’y

T which, a thoufand Faults (be’ll findy
LAndichide the Erroursof her Minds
Such fickle weight is | found in Words,
As o [ubfbantial'Faith affords :
Deceiv’dand baff d all may- be,

Who truf that frail Security:

But awell-digefted Flame,
Thas will always be the, fames
And that does, from Meric grow,
Eftablifhed by our Reafonjtoo 5
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By a berver way will prove,
*Tis th’ unerring Fire of Love.
Lafting Records it will give :

. udud, that all [be [ays maylive;
Sacred dnd authentick [Fand,
Her Heart confirms it by ber Hand.
If thisy al Maidy well borny allow 5
Damon, believe herjuft andtrue.

PEEEL S LR E R B B L
NINE a-clock.
Melancholy Reflections.

OU will not have: much trouble: to explain
what my Watch defigns here. There can be

no Thought more affliing, than that of the Ab-
fenceof a Miftrefs ; and which the Sighings of the
Heart will foon make you find. Ten thoufand Fears
opprefs him 3 he is jealous of every body, and en-
vies thofe Eyes and Ears that are charmed by being
near ‘the:Obje&t ador’d. He grows impatient and
makes: al thoufand Refolutions, and as foon aban~
dens %em all. He gives himfelf wholly up to the
Torment of Incertainty ; and by degrees, from one
cruel Thought to another, windshimfelf up to in-
fupportable Chagrin. Take this Hour then, to
think on your Misfortunes, which cannot be fmall
to a Soul that is wholly fenfible of Love. @ And
every one knows, that.a Lover, deprived of the
Objedt of his Heart, is deprived of all the World,
and inconfolable : For thoone wifhes without ceafing
for the dear Charmer one loves, and tho you fpeak
of her every minute; tho you are writing to her
every day, and tho youare infinitely picag’d with
the dear and tender Anfwers; yet, to {peak fincerely,
it muft be confeffed, that'the Felicity of a true Lover
is to be always near his Miftrefs. And you may tell
1 me,
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me, O Damon! what you pleafe ; and fay that Ab-
fence infpires the Flame, which perpetual Prefence
would fatiate : I love too well to be of that mind,
and whenlam, [ fhallbelievemy Pafion‘is declining.
I know not whether it advances your Lovej but
furely it muft ruin ybur Repofe: And it is impofli-
ble to be, at once, anabfent Lover, and happy too.
For my part, 1 can meet with nothing that can pleafe
in the abfence of Damon; but on the contrary [
fee all things with difgoft. ' I will flatter my felf;
that ’tis fo with you ; and that the leaft Evils ap-
pear great Misfortunes; and that all thofe who
fpeak to you of any thing but of what you love,
increafe your Pain, by a new remembrance of her
Abfence.  ['will believe that thefe are your Senti-
ments, ‘when you are affar’d not to fee mein fome
weeks; and, if your Heart do not betray' your
Words, all thofe days will be tedious to you. .I
would not, however, have your Melancholy too
extreme 5 and to leflen it, you may perfuade”your
felf, that [ partake it with you: for, Iremember,
in your laft you told me, you would wifh we fhould
be both griev’d at the fame time, and both: at the
fame time pleas’d; and I believe I love too well not
toobey you.

Love fecur’d.

Love, of all Joys, the [weeteft is,

The moft [ubftantial Happine[s ;
The [ofteft Blr//iﬂg Life can’ crave
The nobleft Paffion Souls can have.
Tet, if no Interruption were,

No Difficulties came between,
*Twoi’d not be render’d half [o dear
The Sky is gayeft when fmall Clouds are [een:
The fweeteft Flower, the blufbing Rofe,
Awidft the Thorns [tcureft grows. *
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If Lave were one continu’d Foy,

How. [oon the Happinefs would cloy !

The wifer God did. this forefee;

And to preferve the Blifs entire,

Mizxed.it with Doubt and-Fealoufy,

Thofe neceffary Fuels to the Fire s

Suftained the fleeting Pleafures with new Fears;

With little Quarrels, Sighs, and Tears;

With Abfence that tormenting Smart,

« That makes a Minute feem a Day,

A DayaXear, tothe impatient Heart,

That languifhes in the delay,

But cannor figh the tender Pain away s
That [Hll retiirnsy and with a greater Force,
Thro ev’ry Vein it takes its grateful Courfe.

But whatfoe’er the Lover does [uftain,

Tho be ftill figh, complainy and fear 5

It cannot be a mortal Pain, .

When Two do the Affliction bear.
Selleesiett il ol ol el e e e S e e e
T EN “a-clock,
Reflections.

ETER the affli®ing Thoughts of my Ab-
fence, make fome Refletions on your Happi-

nefs.. Think it a Blefliag, to be permitted to love
me: Think it fo, becaufe I permit it to youalone ;
and never could be drawn to allow it any other.
The firft thing you ought to confider, is, that at
length I have fuffer’d my felf to be overcome, to
quit that Nicety that is natural to me, and receive
your Addreffes ; nay, thought ‘em agreeable: and
that I have at laft confefs’d, the Prefent of your
Heart is yery dear to me.,’Tis true, I did not
accept of it the firft time it was offer’d me, nor be-
fore you had told me a thoufand times, that you
U3 could
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could not efcape expiring, if I did not give you leave
to figh for me, and gaze upon me; and that there
was an abfolute neceflity for me, either to give you
leave to love, or die.  And all thofe Rigours my Se-
verity has made you fuffer, ought now to be recount-
ed to your Memory, as Subjects of Pleafure; and
you ought ‘to eftecm and jndg of the Price of my
Affedtions by the Difficulties you found in being able
to touch my Heart: Not but you have Charms that
can conquer at firft fight; and you ought not to
have valo’d me lefs, if I had been moreeafily gain’d :
But ’tis enough to pleafe you, to think and kuow I
am gain’d ; no matter when or how.  When, after
a thoufand-Cates and Inquietudes, that which we
wifh for fucceeds to our Defires, the remembramnce of
thofe Pains and Pleafures we encounter’d, in arri-
ving at it, gives usanew Joy.

Remember alfo, Damon, that I have preferred
you before all thofe that have been thought worthy
of my Efteem; and that [ have fhut my Eyes to
all their pleading Merits, and could farvey none
but yours.

Counfider then, that you had not only the Happi-
nefs to pleafe me, but that you only found out the
way of doing it, and I had theGoodnefs at laft to
tell you fo, contrary to ‘all the Delicacy and Nice-
nefs of my Soul, contrary to my Prudence, and
all thofe Scruples, you know, are natural to my
Humour.

My Tendernefs proceeded farther, and T gave
you innocent Marks of my new-born Paffion, on
all occafions that prefented themfelves : For, after
that, from my Eyes and Tongue yon knew the Sen-
timents of my Heart ; I confirm’d that Truth to you
by my Letters. Confefs, Damon, that if you make
thefe Refiections, you will not pafs this Hour very
difagreeably.

Be:
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Beginning Love.

As free as wanton Winds I'liv’d,
That unconcers’d do play

No broken Faith, no Fate I griev’d;
No Fortune gave me Foy.

A dull Content crown’d all my Hours,
My Heart no Sighs opprefts

1 call’d in vain on no deaf Pow’rs,

To eafe a tortur’d Breaft.

The fighing Swains regardlefs pin'd,
And firove in vain topleafe :
With pain 1 civilly was kind,
But could afford no Eafe.
Tho Wit and Beauty. did abound,
The. Charm was wanting fiill,
That could infpire the tender Wound,
Or bend. wy varelefs Will.

Till in'my Heart a kindling Flame,
Your [ofver Sighs had blown 3

Which I, with friving, Love and Shame,
Too fanfibly did omn.

Whater the God before con’d plead
Whate er the Louth’s Defert

The feeble Sicge in vain was laid
Againft my [rubborn Heart.

At firft'my Sighs and Blufhes fpoke,
Sl when your Sighs would rifes
And when you gaz’d, I wiftd to look,

But durft not meet your Eyes.
Terembled when my Hand you pre(s'd s
Nor cow’d my Guilt controul,
But Love prevail’d, and I confe[s'd
The Secrets of my Soul.

Ua Avd
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And when, upon the giving part,
My Prefent to avow,
By all the ways confirm’d my Heart,
That Honour wow'd allow 5
To0 mean was all that I co’d fay,
Too poorly underfPood ¢
I gave my Soul the nobleft way,
My Leteers made it good.

You may believe I did not cafily, nor fuddenly,
bring my Heart to this Condefcenfion 3 but Ilov’d,
and all things in Damon were capable of making
me refolve fo to do.  I'could not think it a Crime,
where every Grace, and every Vertue juftified my
Choice: And when once one is affured of this, we
find not much difficulty in owning that Paffion
which will fo well commend one’s Judgment ; and
there is no Obftacle that Love does not furmount.
I confefs’d my Weaknefs a thoufand ways, before
Itold it you; and I remember all thofe things with
pleafure, but yet I remember ’em alfo with
fhame.

R e P a0
ELEVEN a-clock.
Supper,

Will believe, Damon, that you have been fo
A well entertaio’d, during this Hour, and have
found fo much Sweetne(s in thefe Thoughts, that
if one did not tell you that Supper waits, you
would lofe your felf in Refletions fo pleafing, ma-
ny more Minutes. But you muft go where you
are expected ; perhaps, among the fair, the young,
the gay; but do not abandon your Heart to too
much Joy, tho you have fo much reafon to be
contented : but the greateft Pleafures are always
imperfect,
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imperfe, if the Obje& belov’d do not partake of
it. For ‘this reafon be chearful and’ ‘merry with
referve: Do not talkstoo much, I know you do
not love it; and if you do it, ’twill be the elfed of
too much Complaifance, or with fome defign of
pleafing too well : for you know your own charm-
ing Power, and how agreeable your Wit and Con-
verfation is to all the World, Remember, I am
covetous of every Word you fpeak, that is not ad-
drefs’d to me, and envy the happy Liftoer, if [ am
not by. And I mayireply to you as Aminta did to
Philander, when he charged her of loving a Tal-
ker : and becaufe, perhaps, you have not heard it,
1 will, to divert you, fend it to yous and. at the
{ame time affure you, Damon, that your more no-
ble Quality, of fpeaking little, has reduc’d me to
a perfe& Abhorrence of thofe ‘wordy Sparks, that
value themfelves upon their ready and’much talk-
ing upon every trivial-Subje@, and who have fo
good an Opinion of their Talent that way, they
will let no body edge in a word, or areply; but
will make all the Converfation themfelves, that they
may pafs for very entertaining Perfons, and pure
Company. Bat the Verfes:

The Reformation.
Philander, finge you'll have it fo,

1 grant, I mas impertinent 5
Andy *till this moment, did not know,
Through all my Life what *twas I meant.
Your kind Opinion was the flattering Glafs,
In which my Mind, found how deforrs’d it was.

In your clear Senfe, which knows no Art,
1 faw the Errors of my Soul s
And all the Foiblefs of my Hearty
With one Refleion you cantrouls
Kind
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Kind as aGod, and gently you chaftife :
By what you hate, you teach me to be wife

Impertinence, my Sex’s [hame,
That has [o long my Life purfi’d,
You with [uch Modefty veclaim,
As all the Women has_[abdu’d.
To [o Divine a Power what muft I owe,
That renders me [o like the perfect You?

That conver[able Thing I hate
Already, with a juft Difdain,
That prides himfelf upon bis prate,
And is, of Words, that Nonfenfe, vaitt 2
When in your few' appears [uch Excellence,
As have veproach’d; and charm’d me into Senfe.

For. ever may I liff ning fit,
Tho but ‘each Hour a Word be born;
1 would wtend thy coming Wit,
And blefs. whar can. fo well inform.
Let the dull Warld henceforth to Words be damn’d s
L'm into. wobler Senfe than Talking [han’d.

”

1 believe you are fo good a-Lover, as to be of my
Opinion ; and that you will neither force your felf
againft Nature,: nor find much occafion to lavifh
out thofe excellent things that muft proceed from
you, whenever you fpeak. If ‘all Women were like
me, I fhould have more reafon te fear your Sileace
than your Talk ; for you have a thoufapd ways to
charm without fpeaking, aid ‘thofe which to me
thew a great deal more Concern. = Buat, Damon, you
know, the greateft part of my Sex judge the fine
Gentleman by the Volubility of his Tongue, by his
Dexterity in Repartee, and cry——0h! e never
wants fine things to fay: He's eternally talking the moft
Surprizing things. But, Damon,you are well aflur’d,
1 hope, that Fris is none of thefc Coguets; at leaft,
if
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if ' fhe ‘had any fpark of it once in her Nature, fhe
is by the excellency of your contrary Temper taught
to know, and fcorn the Folly: And take heed your
Condué never give me caufe to fufpect yot have de-
ceiv’d me in your Temper.

oretatotetatotata et eRatala i et storetatatatatetstey
TWELVE a-clock.
Complaifance.

TRverthelels, Damon, Civility requires a little
Complaifance after Supper 5 and Iam aflur’d,
you can never want that, though I confefs, you
are not accus’d of too general a Complaifance, and
do not often make ufe of it to thofe Perfons you
have an Indifference for; tho one is not.the lefs ef-
teemable for having more of this than one ought;
and thongh an excefs of it be a Fault, ’tis a very
excufable one. Fave therefore fome for thofe with
whom you are: You may laugh with ’em, drink
with ’em, dance or fing with ’em 5 yet think of me.
You may difcourfe of a thoufand indifferent things
with ’em, and at the fame time fill think of me.
If the Subject be any beautiful Lady, whom they
praife, either for her Perfon, Wit, or Virtue, you
may apply it to me: Aud if you dare mot fay it
aloud, at leaft, let your Heart anfwer in this Lan-
guage:
Yes, the fair Object, whom you praife,
Can give ws Love 4 thoufand ways ;
Her Wit and Beauty charming arey
But ftill my lris is more fair.

No body ever fpoke before me of a faithful
Lover, but I ftill figh’d, and thought of Damon:
And cver when they tell me Tales of Love, an‘f]

2 foft
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foft pleafing, Intercourfes of an Amour; Oh!
with what Pleafures do I liften! and with Plea-
fure anfwer ’em, either -with my Eyes , or
Tongue

That Lover may bis Silvia marm,
Bur cannot, like my Damon, charm.

If I have not all thefe excellent Qualities you
mect with in thofe beautiful People, I am how-
ever very glad that Love prepoflefles your Heart
to my advantage : ‘And I need not tell you, Damon,
that a true Lover ought to perfuade himfelf, that
all other Objects ought to give place to her, for
whom his Heart fighs But fee, my Cupid
tells you ’tis One a-clock, and that you ought not
to be longer from your Apartment; where, while
you are undrefling, [ will give you leave to fay to
your felf——o

The Regret.

Alas! and muft. the Sun decline

Before it have inform’d my Eyes
Of all that’s glorious, all that’s fine,

Of all I figh for, all I prize?
How joyful were thofe happy Days,
When Ixis [pread her charming Rays,
Did my unwearied Heart infpire,
With never-ceafing awful Fire,
And Eery Minuse gave me new Defire !
But now, alas! all dead and pale,

Like Flow'rs that wither in the Shadey
Where no kind Sun-beams can prevail,

To raife its cold and fading Head,

1 fink into my ufelefs Bed.
I grafp the fenflefs Pillow as I lies
A thoufand times, in vain, I fighing cry,
Ah! wow'd. to Heaven my Ixis were s nigh.

ONE
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O N E a-clock.

Tmpoffibility to_flecp.
O U have been up long enough; and Cupid,
who takes care of your Health, tellsyou, *tis
time for you to goto Bed. ' Perhaps you may not
fleep as foon'as you are laid, and poflibly you may
pafs an Hour in Bed, before you fhut your Egyes.
In this impoffibility of fleeping, I think it very pro-
per for you to imagine what I am doing where [ am.
Let your Fancy take a little Journey then, invifible,
to obferve my Aéions and my Condu&. You will
find me fitting alone in my Cabinet (for I am one
that do not love to go to Bed early) and will find me
very uneafy and penfive, pleas’d with none of thofe
things that fo well entertain others. 1 fhun all Con-
verfation, as far as Civility will allow, and find no
Satisfattion like being alone, where my Soul may,
without interruption, converfe with Damon. 1figh,
and fometimes you will fee my Cheeks wet with
Tears, that infenfibly glide down at a thoufand
Thoughts that prefent themfelves foft and affliGing,
1 partake of all your Inquietude.  On. other things
I think with indifference, if ever my Thonghts do
ftray from the moreagreeable Objedt. ‘I find, how-
ever, a little Sweetnefs in this Thought, that, du-
ring my Abfence, your Heart thinks of me, when
mine fighs for you. Perhaps 1 am miftaken, -and
that at the fame time that you are the Entertain-
ment of all my Thoughts, ['am no more in yours;
and perhaps you are thinking of thofe things that
immortalize the Young: and Brave; cither by thofe
Glories the Mufes flatter you with, or that of Bel-
lona, and the God of War; and ferving now a:Mo-
narch, whofe glorious Acts in Arms has out-gone ;ll
the
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the feign’d and real Heroes of any Age, who has,
bimfelf, out-done whatever Hiftory can produce of
great and brave, and fet fo illuftrions an Example
to the Under-World, that it is not impoflible, as
much a Lover as you are, but you are thinking now
how. to render your felf worthy the Glory of fuch
a God-like Mafter, by projecting a thoufand things
of Callantry and Danger,. And tho, T confefs,
fuch Thoughts are proper for your Youth, yoer
Quality, and the Place you have the honour to hold
under our Sovereign, yet let me tell you, Damon,
you will. sot be without Inquietude, if you think
of either being a delicate Poet, or a brave Warrior;
for: Love will ftill interrupt your Glory, however
you may think to divert him either by writing or
fighting. = And you ought to ' remember : thefe
Verfes:

Love and Glory.

Beneath the kind protecting Laurel’s (hade,
For fighing Lovers, and for Warriors made,
The foft Adonis, and rough Mats were laid,

Borh were defign’d vo take their Reft

But Love,. the gentle Boy, oppreft,

And falfe Alarms fhook the frern Hero’s Breaft.

This thinks to foften all bis Toils of War,

dn the dear Arms of the obliging Fair:

And that, by Hunting, to divers his Care,

Al Day, oer Hills and Plains, wild Beafts be chas'd,
Swift as'the flying Winds, his eager hafte,

1n vain the God of Love purfues as faft.

But oh ! no Sports, no Toils, divertive prove;
The Ewening [Fll returns bim to the Grovey
To figh and. Languifh for the Gueen of Loves

Where
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Where Elegies and Sonnets he does frame,
_And to the lif’ning Ecchoes fighs her Name,
_And on thé Trees carves Records of "bis Flame.
The Warrior in the dufty Camp all day,
With rattling Drum$: and Trumpers, does. effay
To fright the tender flatt’ring God away,
But [till, alasy in-vain: whate’er Delight,
What Cares he takes the wanton Boy to fright,
Love ftill revenges it at night.
*Tis then he haunts the Royal Tent,
The fleeping Hours in fighs are [pent,
And. all bis Refolutions does prevent.
dn all bis pains, Love mix’d bis [mart’
In every Wound_he: feels.a Dart 5

- And the [oft God 35 trembling in bis Heart.
Then he verires to [hady Groves,
And there, in vain, he [ecks Repofe,
And [Frives to fly from what be cannot lofe.
While thus he lay, Bellona came,
And with agen’rous fierce Difdain,
Upbraids him with his feeble Flame.
Arife, the World’s great Terror, and their Care’;
Behold the glitt’ring Hoft from far,
That waits the Conduk of ‘the God of War,
Beneath thefe glorious Laurels, mwhich were made
To crown the noble Victor’s Head,
Why thus fupinely art thou laid 2
Why on that. Face, where awful Terror grews
Thy Sun-parch’d; Cheeks, why do I view
The frining Tracks of falling Tears bedew 2
Whiat God'bds wrought thefe univerfal Harms ?
What fatal Nymph, what faral-Charms,
Hug'tmade'the Hero deaf ‘to War's Alarms ?

Now
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Now let the conqu’ring Enfigns up be furl’d :
Learn to be gay, be foft, and curld;

And idley lofe the Empire of the World.

In fond effeminate Delights go.ony
Lofe all the Glories you have ton:
Bravely refolve to love, and be-undone.

*Tis thus the martial Virgin'pleads 5
Thus fhe’ the ang’roses God. per[uades
To fly from Venus, and the flow’ry Meads.

You fee here that Poets and Wartiors are often~
times in affliétion, even under the Shades of their
protefting Laurels; and let the Nymphs and Vir-
gias fing what they pleafe to- their.memory, under
the Myrtles, and on flowery Beds, are much better
Days than in-the' Campaign: * Nor do the Crowns
of Glory furpafs thofe of Love : The firft is but.an
empty Name, whichis now. kept and loft with ha-
zard ; but Love more nobly employs, a brave Soul,
and all his Pleafures are folid and lafting: and when
one has a worthy Obje&t of one’s Flame, Glory ac-
companies Love too. = But go to fleep, the Hour is
come;; and ’tis now that your Soul ought'to be'en-
tertain’d’in Dreams,

OGO I RIGH T IR I ORI AR I IR I 195
T W O a-clock:
Conwverfation in. Dreams.

Doubt not' but" you will think it very bold and
arbitrary, 'that my Warch fhould pretend to rale
even your fleeping Hours, and that my Cupid fhould
govern your very Dreams; ‘which are but Thoughts
difordered, in which Reafon has no-part ; Chimera’s
of the Imagination, and no more, But tho my Warch
dogs not pretend to Counfel nnreafonable, yet yoFt
mu!
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muft allow it here, if not to pafs the Bounds, at
leaft to advance to the ntmoft Limits of it. I am
affur’d, that after having thought fo much of me
in the Day, you will think of me alfo in the Night.
And the firft Dream my Warch permits you to make,
is to think you are in Converfation with me.
Imagine, Damon, that you are talking to me of
your Paflion, with all the Tranfport of a Lover,
and that I hear you with Satisfaction: That all my
Looks and Blufhes, while you are fpeaking, give
you new Hopes and Aflurances, that you are not in-
different to me, and that I give you a thoufand Tef-
timonies of my Tendernefs, all innocent and obli~
ing.
g While you are faying all that Love can ditate, all
that Wit and good Manners can invent, and all that
1 wifh to hear from Damon, believe in this Dream,
all flattering and dear, that after having fhewed me
the Ardour of your Flame, 1 confefs to you the
bottom of my Heart, and all the loving Secrets
there; that I give you Sigh for Sigh, Tendernefs for.
Tendernefs, Heart for Heart, and Pleafure for Plea-
fure. And I would have your Senfe of this Dream
fo perfect, and your Joy fo entire, that if it bappen
you fhould' awake with the Satisfaion of this
Dream, you fhould find your Heart ftill panting with
the foft Pleafure of the dear deceiving Tranfport,
and you fhould be ready to cry’out,

Ab! how f[weet it is to dream,
When charming Ixis is the Theme!

For fuch, 1 wifl, my Damon, your fleeping and your
waking Thoughts fhould render me to your Heart.

X T-HREE
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kpeeretetotototetotalioteroroteEototot o ol
THREE a-clock.
Capricious Suffering in Dreams.

T is but jaft to mix a little Chagrin with thefe

Pleafures, a little Bitter with your Sweet ; you
may be cloy'd with too long an Imagination of my
Favours: And I will have your Fancy in Dreams
reprefent me to it, as the moft capricious Maid in
the World. I know, here you will accufe my
Watch, and blame me with unneceffary Cruelty,
as you will call it; but Lovers have their little
Ends, their little Advantages, to purfue by Methods
wholly unaccountable to all, but that Heart that
contrives "em : And as good a Lover as I believe you,
you will not enter into my Defign at firft fight; and
though, on reafonable Thoughts, you will be fatis-
fied with this Conduét of mine, at its firft approach
you will be ready to cry out——

The Requeft.

Ob Tris! let my fleeping Hours be fraughe
With Foys, whirhﬂ ,vai dgmy my ‘maﬁin;t’;%ngbb
45t not enough “you abjent are 2
15t not enough 1 figh all day,
And languifh our my Life in care,
To e’ery Paffion made a Prey?
T burn with Love, and [oft Defires
1 rave with Fealoufy and Fear :
Al day, for Eafey my Soul Ltire; [
In vain 1 fearch it ¢ery where :
2 dwells not with the Witty or the Fair.

It i5 wor'in the Camp or Court,
In Bufine[s, Mufick, or in Sports
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The Plays, the Park, and Mall afford
No more than the dull Baffet-board. i
The Beauties in the Drawing-room,
With all their Sweetnefs, all their Bloom,
No more my faithful Eyes invite,
Nor rob my Ixis of 4 Sigh or Glance,
Unlefs [oft Thotights of her incite
A Smile, or trivial Complaifance.
. Then fince my Days [o anxions prove,
Aby cruel Tyrant ! give
A little Loofe to Foys in Love,
And let your Damon live.
Let bim in Dreams be happy made,
And let bis Sleep fome Blifs provide :
The niceft Muid may yield in Night's dark fhade,
What fhe [o long by Day-light had deny’d.
There lee me think you prefent are,
“And court my Pillow for my Fair.
There let me find you kindy and that you give
All that a Man of Honour dares recesve.
And may my Eyes erernal Watches keep,
Rather than want thar Pleafure when I Jleep.

Some fuch complaint as this I know you will
make 3 but, Damon, if the little Quarrels of Loa
vers render the reconciling Moments fo infinitely
charming, you muft needs allow, that thefe lictle
Chagrins in capricious Dreams muft awaken you to
more Joy to find ’em but Dreams, than if you had
met with no diforder there. ’Tis for this reafon
that 1 would have you fuffer a little Pain for a
coming Pleafure ; for, indeed, is it poffible for you
to efcape the Dreams my Cupid points you out.
You fhall dream that I have a thoufand Foibleffes,
fomething of the Lightnefs of my Sex; that my
Soul is employ’d in a thoufand Vanities; that (proud
dnd fond of Lovers) I make advances for the Glory
of a Slave, without any other Interelt or Defign,

X2 thag
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than that of beingador’d. I will give you leave to
think my Heart fickle, and that, far from refigning
it to any one, I lend it only for a Day, or an Hour,
and take it back at pleafure; that lam a very Co-
quet, even to Impertinence.

All this I give you leave to think, and to offend
me: but ’tis in fleep only that I permit it; for I
would never pardon you the leaft Offence of this
nature, if in any other kind than in a2 Dream. Nor
is it enough Affliétion to you to imagine me thus idly
vain ; but you are to pafs on to a hundred more ca-
pricious Hamours as that I exa& of you a hundred
unjuft Things ; thatI pretend you fhould break off
with all your Friends, and for the future, have none
atall; thatlwill my felf do thofe Things, which
1 violently condemn inyou ; and that I will have for
others, as well as you, that tender Friendfhip that
refembles Love, or rather Love which People call
Friendfhip ; and that I will not, after all, have you
dare complain ‘of me.

In fine, be-as ingenious as you pleafe to torment
your felf; and believe, that I am become unjoft,
ungratefol, and ‘infenfible : But here I fo indeed,
O Damon! confider your awaking Heart, and tell
me ; would your Love ftand the proof of all thefe
Faults in me? But know, that I would have you
believe I have none of thefe Weaknefles, though
I am not wholly without Faults, but thofe will be
excufable to a Lover; and this Notion I have of a
perfect one:

Whate’er fantaftick Humours rule the Fasr,
She’s ftill the Lover's Dotage, and his Care.

FOUR
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foteifekfoldobiopieotdobfekfel For]
FOUR a-clock.
Fealonfy in Dreams,

O not think, Damon, to wake yet ; for I de-

fign you fhall yet fuffer a little more: Jea-
loufy muft now poffefs you, that Tyrant over the
Heart, that compels your very Reafon, and fedu-
ces all your Good-Nature.  And in this Dream you
muft believe that in fleeping, which you could not do
me the injuftice to do when awake.” And here you
muft explain all my A&ions to the utmoft difad-
vantage : Nay, [ will wifh, that the force of this
Jealoufy may be fo extreme, that it may make
you languith in Grief, and be overcome with
Anger.

You fhall now imagine, that one of your Rivals
is with me, interrapting all you fay, or hindering
all you would fay; that I have no attention to what
you fay aloud to me, but that I incline mine Ear to
hearken to all that he whifpers to me. You fhall
repine, that he purfues me every where, and is e-
ternally at your heels if you approach me that I
carefs him with Sweetnefs in my Eyes, and that
Vanity in my Heart, that pofleffes the Humours of
almoft all the Fair; that is, to believe it greatly
for my Glory to have abundance of Rivalsfor my
Lovers, -1 know you love me too well not to be
extremely uneafy in the Company of a Rival, and
to have one perpetually near me; for let him be be-
lov’d or not by the Miftrefs, it muft be confefs’d,a
Rival is avery troublefome Perfon. But, to affli&t
you to the utmoft; I will have you'imagine that my
Eyes approve of all his Thoughts; that they flatter
him with Hopes, and that I'have’ taken away my
Heart from you, to make a' Prefent of it to thig

i X 3 mor,
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more locky Man. You fhall foffer, while poflefs’d
with this Dream, all that a cruel Jealoufy can make
a tender Soul fuffer.

The Torment.
O Sealoufy! thou Paffion moft ingrate !
Tormenting as Defpair, envions as Hate!
Spightful as Witchoraft, which th® Invoker barms 3
Worfe than the Wretch that fuffers byiits Charms.
Thou [ubtil Poifon in the Fancy bred,
Diffus’d through every Vein, the Heart and Head,
And over all, like wild Contagion, Jpread.
Thou, whofe fole Property is to deftyoy,
Thou Oppofire to Gaod, Auntipatby to Foy 5
Whofe Astributes are cruel Rage, and Fire,
Reafon debauch’d, falfe Senfe, and mad Defire,

In fine, it is a Paffion that ruffles all the Senfes,
and diforders the whole Frame of Natare. It makes
one hear and fee what was never {poke, and what
never was in view. ’Tis the Bane of Health and
Beauty, an unmannerly Intruder; and an Evil of
Life worfe than Death. She is a very cruel Tyrant
in the Heart; fhe poflefles and pierces it with infie
nite Unquiets; and we may lay it down as a certaia
Maxim

She that wou’d rack a4 Lover’s Heart
To the extent of Cruelty,

Muft his Tranquillity fubvert
To the moft tort’ring Fealoufy.

1 fpeak too fenfibly of this Paffion, not to have
lov’d" well enough to have been todch’d with it
And you fhall be this unhappy Lover, Damon, du-
tiog this Dream, in which nothing fhall prefent it
felf to your tumultuous Thoaghts, that fhall not
bring its Paio, You fhall here pafs and re-pafs a
hundred Defigns that fhall confonnd one anothelr.

: n
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In fine, Damon, Anger, Hatred, and Revenge, fhall
furround your Heart. ;

There they [hall altogether reign

With mighty Force, with mighty Pain’;

In [pight of Reafon, in contempt of Love :
Sometimes by turns, [ometimes united move.

HOEHFO DI H- DTS ORI 05
FIVE a-clock.
Quarrels in Dreams.

Perceive you are not able to fuffer all this In-

juttice, nor can 1 permit it any longer : and
though you commit no Crime your felf, yet you
believe in this Dream, that I complain of Injuries
you do my Fame; and that | am extremely angry
with a Jealoufy fo prejudicial to my Honour. Upon
this belief you accufe me of Weaknefs ; you refolve
to fee me no more, and are making a thoufand feeble
Vows againft Love. You efteem me as a falfe one,
and refolve to ceafe loving the vain Coquer, and will
fay to me as a certain Friend of yours faid to his
falfe Miftrefs:

The Inconftant.

Though, Sylvia, you are wery fair,
Yet difagreeable to me;
And. fince you [o inconftant are,
Your Beauty's damn’d with Levity,
Your Wity your moft offenfrve Arms,
For want of Fudgment, wants its Charms.

To every Lover that is new,
All'new and charming you [urprize;
But when your fickle Ming they view,
They fhun the danger of your Eyes
X 4 Should
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Should: you 4 Miracle of Beauty fhow,
Yet you're inconfbant, and will fbill be fo.

°Tis thus you will think of me: And, in fine,
Damon, during this Dream, we are in a perpetual
State of War.

Thut both refolve to break their Chain,
And think to do’t without much Painy .
But Oh! alas! we firive in vain.

For Lovers, of themfelves, can nothing do
There muft be the Confent of two:

Tou give it mey and I muft give it you.

And if we fhall never be free, till we acquit one
another, this Tye between you and 1, Damon, is
likely to laft as long as we live; therefore in vain
you endeavour, but can never attain your End ;and
in conclufion you will fay, in thinking of me:

Oh! how at eafe my Heart would live,
Could I renounce this Fugitive:,

This dear, bur falfe, attralting Maid,
That bas ber Vows and Faith betray'd !
Reafon would have it [0, but 'Love
Dares not the dang’rons Tryal prove.

Do not be angry then, for this affli®ting Hour is
drawing to an end, and you ought not to defpair
of coming into my abfolate Favour again.

Then do not let your murm’ring Heart,

Againft wy Int’reft, take your part.

The Feud was rais’d by Dreams, all falfe and vain,
And the next fleep flall reconcile Aagast.

S
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SIX a:clock.

Accommodation in Dreams.

Hough the angry Lovers force themfelves, all

they can, to chafe away the; troublefome
Tendernefs of the Heart, in' the height of their
Quarrels, Love fees all their Sufferings, pities and
redreffes ’em: And ‘when we begin to cool, and a
{foft Repentance follows the Chagrin of the Love-
Quarrel, ’tis then that Love takes the advantage of
both Hearts, and renews the charming Friendfhip
more forcibly than ever, puts a ftop to all our Feuds,
and renders the peace-making Minutes the moft
dear and tender part of our Life. How pleafing
’tis to fee your Rage diffolve!’ How fweet, how
{oft, is every Word that pleads for pardon at my
Feet ! °Tis there that you tell me, your very Suf-
ferings are over-paid, when 1.but aflure you from
my Eyes, that I will forget your Crime: And your
Imagination fhall here prefent me the moft fenfible
of your paft Pain, that you can wifh; and that all
my Anger being ‘vanilh’d, I give you a thoufand
Marks of my Faith and Gratitude ; and laftly, to
crown all, that we again make new Vows to one
another of ‘inviolable Peace :

After thefe Debates of Love,

Lovers thoufand Pleafures prove,
Which they ever think to tafte,
Tho oftentimes they da not lafts

Enjoy then all the Pleafures that a Heart that is
very amorous, and very tender, can'enjoy. Think
no more on thofe Inquietndes that you have fuffer’d,
blefs Zove for his Favours, and thank me for my
Graces ; and refolve to endure any thing, ratl:mr

than
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than enter upon any new Quarrels. And however
dear the reconciling Moments are, there proceeds a
great deal of Evil from thefe little frequent Quar-
rels; and I think the beft Counfel we can follow,
is to avoid ’em as near as we can : And if we can<
not, but that, in fpite of Love and good Under-
ftanding, they fhould break out, we ought to make
as fpeedy a Peace as poffible; for ’tis not good to
grate the Heart too long, left it grow harden’d in-
fenfibly, and lofe its native Temper. A few Quar=
rels there muft be in Love: Love cannot fupport
it felf without’em; and, befides the Joy of an Ac-
commodation, Love becomes by it more ftrongly
.mnited, and more charming. Therefore let the Lo-
ver receive this as a certain Receipt againft decli-
ning Love:

Love reconcil’d.

He that would have the Paffion be
Entire between the and’rous Pair,

Let not the little Feuds of Fealoufy
Becarry’d on to a Defpair :

That pallsthe Pleafure he would raife 5

The Fire that be would blow, allays.

When Underffandings falfe arife,
When mifinterpreted your Thought,
If falfe Conjeitures of your Smiles and Eyes
Be up tobaneful Quarrel wrought 5
Let Love the kind Occafion take,
And ftraight Accommodations make.

The [ullen Lover, long unkind,
Lll-natur’d, hard to reconcile,
Lofes the Heart he had inclin’d,
Love cannot undergo long Toil 5
He's [ofi and fweet, not born to bear
The rough Fatigues of painful War.
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SEVEN aclock,
Divers Dreams.

i\
Ehold, Damon, the laft Hour of your Sleep,
B and of my Watch. She leaves you at liber-
ty now, and you may chufe your Dreams: Truoft
’em to your Imaginations, give a Loofe to Fancy,
and letit royeat will, provided, Dawon, it be al-
ways guided by a refpeful Zove. For thus far
I pretend to give bounds to your Imagination, and
will not have it pafs beyond %em: Take heed, in
fleeping, you.give no €ar to a flatt’ring Cupid, that
will favour your flumbring Minutes with Lyes too
pleafing and vain: You are difcreet enough when
you are awake; will you not be foin Dreams ?
Daman, awake ; my Wirch’s Courfe is done : af-
ter this, you cannot beignorant of what you ought
todo during my abfence, 1did not believe it ne.
ceflary to caution you about Balls and Comedies 3
you know, a Lover deprivid of his Miftrefs, goes
feldom there. But if you cannot handfomly avoid:
thefe Diverfions, I am not fo unjuft a Miftrefs, to
be angry with you for it ; go, if Civility, or other
Dauties oblige you: I will only forbid you, in con-~
fideration cf ‘me, not to be too mach fatisfy’d with
thofe Pleafures ; but fee’em fo, as the World may
have reafon to fay, you do not feck them, you do
not make 2 Bufinefs or a Pleafure of them 5 and that
*tis Complaifance, and not Inclination, that carries
you thither, ~ Seem rather negligent than concern’d,
at any thing there ; and let every part of you fay,
Tris 45 not herem—
' Ifay nothing to you neither of your Duty elfe-
where: 1 am fatisfy’d you know it 'too well; and
have too great a Veneration for your glorions Maf~
A tery
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ter, to negle& any part of that for even Love it
fell’z. And I very well know how much you love
to be eternally near his illuftrions Perfon ; and that
you fearce prefer your Miftrefs before him, in point
of Love: Inall things elfe, Igivehim leave to take
Pplace of Irss in the noble Heart of Damon.

1.am fatisfy’d you pafs your time well now at
Windfor, for youadore that Place; and ’tis not, in-
deed, without great reafon: for ’tis moft certainly
now render’d. the moft glorious Palace in the Chrif-
tian World. = And had our late Gracious Sovereign,
of Blefled Memory, had no, other Miracles and
Wonders of his Life and Reign to have immorta-
liz’d his Fame (of which there fhall remain a thou-
fand to Pofterity) this noble Stru@ure alone, this
Building (almoft Divine) would have eterniz’d the
great Name of Glorious Charles IL till the World
moulder again to its old Confufion, its firft Chaos.
And the Painting of the famous Zario, and noble
Carvings of the inimitable Gibon, fhall never die,
but remain to tell fucceeding Ages, thatall Arts and
Learning were not confin’d to antient Rome and
Greece, but that England too could boaft its migh-
tieft Share. Nor is the Infide of this magnificent
Stru@ture immortaliz’d with o many eternal Images
of the illuftrious Charles and Catherine, more to be
admired than the wondrous Profpeéts without.
The ftupendous Height, on which the famous Pile
is built, renders the Pields and flowry Meads below, :
the Woods, the Thickets, and the winding Streams,
the moft delightful Object that ever Nature pro-
duc’d. Beyond all thefe, and far below, in an invi-
ting Vale, the venerable College, an old, but noble
Building, raifes it {elf, in the midft of all the Beau
ties of Nature, high-grown Trees, fruitful Plains,
purling Rivulets, and fpacious Gardens, adorn’d
with all Varicty of Sweets that can delight, the
Senfes.

At
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At farther diftance yet, on an Afcent almoft ag
high as that to the Royal struéture, you may behold
thefamous and noble Clifdon rife, a Palace erected
by, the illoftrious Duke ‘of Buckingham, who will
leave this wondrous Piece of Architetture, toinform
the future World of the Greatnefs and Delicacy of
his Mind ; it being for its Situation, its Profpeéts,
and its marvellous Contrivances, one of the fineft
Vilia's of the World ; at leaft, were it finifh’d as be=
gun; and would fufficiently declare the magpifick
Soul of theHero that cans’d it to be built, and con-
triv’d all its Finenefs. ; And this makes up not the
leaft part of the beautiful Profpect from the Palace-
Royal, whileon the other fide lies fpread a fruitfal
and delightful Park and Foreft well ftor’d with Deer,
and all that makes the Profpect charming; fine
Walks, Groves, diftant Valleys, Dowas and Hills,
and all that Nature could invent, to furnifh out a
quiet foft Retreat for the moft fair and moft charm-
ing of Queens, and the moft heroick, good, and juft
of Kings: And thefe Groves alone are fit and ‘wor-
thy to divert fuch earthly Gods,

Nor can Heaven, Nature, or human Art contrive:
an Addition to this earthly Paradife, unlefs thofe
great Inventers of the Age, Sir Sumucl Moreland, or
Sir Robert Gorden, cowd, by the power of Engines,
convey the Water fo into the Park and Cattle, as to
furnifh it with delightful Fountains, both ufeful and
beautiful. Thefeare only wanting, to render the
Place all Perfedtion, without exception.

This, Damon, isa long Digreflion from the Bufi-
nefs of my Heart; but, youknow, I am fo in love
with that charming Court, that when you gave me
an occafion, by your being there now, only to name
the Place, I could not forbear tranfgrefling a little,
in favour of its wondrous Beanty ; and the rather,
becaufe I would, in recounting it, give you to un-
derftand how many fine Objects there are, befides

the
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the Ladies that adorn it, to employ your vacant
Momentsin ; and I hope you will, without my In-
firactions, pafsa great part of your idle time i fur-
veying thefe Profpets, and give that Admiration
you fhould pay to living Beauty, to thofe more ve-
nerable Monaments of everlafting Fame,

Neither need I, Damon, aflign you your waiting
Times: your Honor, Daty, Love, and Obedience,
will inftru@ you when to be near the Perfon of the
King; and, Tbelieve, you will omit 1o part of that
Devoir.  You ought to eftablifh your Fortune and
your Glory : for Iam not of the mind of thofe cri-
tical Lovers, who believe it a very hard matter to
reconcile Love and Intereft, toadore a Miftrefs, and
ferve a Mafter at the fame time. And I have heard
thofe, who on this Subject fay, Let a Mun be never
Jo careful in thefe double Duties, *tis ten to one bur be
Uofes bis Fortune or his Miftrefs. Thefe are Errors
that I condemn: And I know that Love and Am-
bition are not incompatible, but that a brave Man
may preferve all his Daties to his Sovereign, and
his Pafion and his Refpeét for his Miftrefs. ~And
this is my Notion of it :

Love and Ambition.

The nobler Lover, who would prove
Uncommon in Addrefs,
Let bhim Ambition join with Love ;
With Glory, Tendernefic
But let the Vertues [0 be mixty
That when to Love he goes,
Ambition may not come berwist,
Nor Love his Power oppofe.
The vacant Hours from fofter Spores
Let him give up to Int’rest and the Courss
Tis Honouy [hall his Busnefs be,
And Love bis nobleft Play:
Thofs two fhould never difagree,
Eor both inake cither gay, Love
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Love without Honour were too mean
For any gallant Heart 5

And Honour fingly, but a Dream,
Where Love muft have no part.

A Elame like this you cannot fear,

Where Glory claims an equal Share.

Such a Paflion, Danson, can never make you quit
any part of your Duty to your Prince. And the
Monarch you ferve is fo gallant a Mafter, that the
Inclination you have to his Perfon obliges you to
ferve him, as much as your Duty; for Damor’s
loyal Soul loves the Man, and adores the Monarch +
for he is certainly all that compels both, by a
charming Force and Goodnefs, from all Mankind,

The King.
Darling of Mars! Bellona’s Care !
The fecond Deity of War !

Delight of Heaven, and Foy of Earth!
Born for great and wondrous things,
Deftin’d at bis aufpicions Birth,

T’ out-do the nun’rons Race of long-paft Kings.
Beft Reprefentative of Heaven,

To whom sts chiefeft Avtributes are given !
Great, pious, [redfaft, juft, and brave !
To Vengeance [low, but [wift to fave !
Difpenfing Mercy all abroad !

Soft and forgiving asa God !

Thou [aving Angel, who preferv’[t the Land

From the juft Rage of the avenging Hand ;

Stopt the dire Plague, that o'er the Earth was hurl’d,

And [heathing thy Almighty Sword,
Calm’d the wild Fears of a diftratted World,
(As Heaven firft made it ) with a facred Word !

Bat I will ftop the low Flight of my humble Mufe,
who, whea fhe is upon the wing, on this glorious
Subject,
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Subje@, knows no bounds: And all: the World
has agreed to fay fo much of the Vertues and - Won-
ders of this great Monarch, - that they have left ‘me
nothing new to fay; though indeed he every day
givesus new Themes of his growing Greatnefs; and
we fee nothing that equals -him in our Age. Oh!
how happy are we to obey his Laws; for he is the
greateft of Kings, and the beft of Men!

You will be very unjuft, Damon, if you do not
confefs I have acquitted my felf likea Maid of Ho-
nour, of all the Obligations I owe you, upon the
account of the Diferetion I'loft to you. " If it be'not
valuable enongh, T am generous enough to make it
good: And fince I am fo ‘willing to be juft, you
ought to efteem me, and to make it your chicfeft
Care to preferve me yours; for I believe I fhall de-
ferve it, and with you fhould believe fo too. Re-
member me, write to me, and obferve punétually all
the Motions of my Watch : The more you regard it,
the better you will like it ; and whatever you ‘think
of itat firft fight, tis no ill Prefent. The [uvention
is foftand gallant ; and Germany, fo celebrated for
rare Watches, can produce nothing to equal this.

And all a Lover ought to dg,

My Cupid faithfully will fhew.
And ev’ry Hour he renders there,
Excepe I’ henre du Bergare.

Damon, my Watch is just and new ; %

w35
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DamMonN # Ir1s.

EGIXPECT not, Oh charming fris/ that
I thould chufe Words to thank youin;
(Words, that leaft Part of Love, and
leaft the Bufinefs of the Lover) but will
fay all, and every thing that a tender
Heart can dicate, to make an Acknowledgment for
{o dear and precious a Prefent, as this of your charm-
ing Watch: while all I can fay will but too dully
exprefs my Senfe of Gratitude, my Joy, and the
Plealure I receive in the mighty Favour. [ confefs
the Prefent too rich, too gay, and too magnificent
for my Expedtation : and tho my Love and Faith
deferveit, yet my humbler Hope never durft carry

Y me
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me to a Wifh of fo great a Blifs, fo great an Ac-
knowledgment from the Maid I adore.  The Mate-
rialsare glorious, the Work delicate, and the Move-
ment juft, and even gives Rules to my Heart, who
fhall obferve very exactly all that the Cupid remarks
to me; even to the Minutes, which I will point
with Sighs, tho I am obliged to ’em there but every
half-hour-

You tell me, fair Irss, that I ought to preferve it
tenderly, and yet you have fent it me without a
Cafe. But that I may obey you juftly, and keep
it dear to me, aslong asllive, Iwill give it a Cafe
of my Fafhion : It fhall be delicate, and fuitable to
the fine Prefent, of fuch Materials too. But becaufe
1 would have it perfe, I will confult your admira-
ble Wit and Invention in an Affair of fo curious
a Confequence.

[Tald0aatdsabalibatalivabalivabaldbatat1o ]
The FIGURE of the CASE.

Defign to give it the Figure of a Heart, Does
not your Watch, Iris, rule the Heart? It was
your Heart that contrived it, and ’twas your Heart
you confulted in all the Management of it ; and
>twas your Heart that brought it to fo finea Con-
clufion. The Heart never afts without Reafon, and

all the Heart projes, it performs with pleafure.
Your Watch, my lovely Maid, has explain’d to
me a world of rich Secrets of Love: And where
fhould Thoughts fo facred be ftored, but in the
Heart, where all the Secrets of the Soul are trea-
far’d up, and of which only Love alone can takea
view ? *Tis thence he takes his Sighs and Tears, and
all his little Flatteries and Arts to pleafe; all his
fine Thoughts, and all his mighty Raptures; no-
thing is fo proper as the Heart to preferve it, no-
thing fo worthy as the Heart to contain it : and it
1 concerns
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concerns my Intereft too much, not to be infinitely
careful of fo dear a Treafure: And belicve me,
charming Zris, 1 will never part with it.

The Votary.

Fair Goddefs of my juft Defive,
Infpirer of my [ofteft Five !
Since you, from out the num’rons Throng
That to your Altars do belong,
To me the Sucred My[Pry have reveal’d,
From all my Rival-Worfbippers conceal’d.
And touch’d my Soul with heav’'nly Fire,
Refin’d it from its groffer Senfe,
And wrought it to a higher Excellence ;
It can no more return to Earth,
Like things that thence receive their Birthy ¢
But ftill afpiring, upward move,
And teach the World new Flights of Love; .
New Arts of Secrecy (hall learn,
And render Youth difcreer in Love’s Concern.

In bis [oft Heart, to hide the charming things
A Miftrefs whifpers to bis Ear
And €ery tender Sigh [he brings,
Mix with bis Soul, and hide it there.
To bear bimfelf fo well in Company,
That if bis Miftres prefent be,
1t may be thought by all the Fair,
Each in bis Heart doesclaim a [hare,
And all are more belov’d than [he.
But when with the dear Maid apart,
Then at ber_feet the Lover lies
Opens bis Souly [hews all his Heart,
While Foy is dancing in his Eyes.
Then all that Honour may, or take, or give,
They both diftribute, both receive.
A Looker-on woi’d fpoil a Lover’s Foys
For Love’s a Game where only two can play.
Ya And
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And’tis the bardeft of Love's Myfteries,
To feign Love where it is noty hide it where it is.

After having told you, my lovely Jris, that 1de-
fign to put your Watch into a Heart, I ought to
fhew you the Ornaments of the Cafe. [ do intend
to have ’em crown’d Cyphers: [ do not mean thofe
Crowns of Vanity, which are put indifferently ot
all forts of Cyphers 3 no, I muft have fuch as may
diftinguifh mine from the reft 5 and may be true
Emblems of . what I would reprefent, = My four
Cyphers therefore. fhall be crown’d with thefe four
Wreaths of Olive, Laurel, Myrtle and Rofes: and
the Lecters that begin the Namesof Iris and Damon
fhall compofe the Cyphers; tho I muft intermix
fome other Letters that bear another Senfe, and
have another Signification.

el S e R e SR A R
The Firit CYPHER.

HE firft Cypher is compos’d of an/ and a D,

which are joined by an Z and a E3 which
fignifies, Love Extreme. And ’tis but juft, Ohadora-
ble Iris! that Love fhould be mixt with our Cyphers,
and that Lovealone fhould be the Union of ’em.

Love oughe alone the Myftick Knot to ties
Love, that great Mafter of all Arts :

And this dear Cypher is to let you fee,
Love unites Names as well as Hearts.

Without this charming Union, our Souls could
not communicate thofe invifible Sweetnefles, which
compleat the Felicity of Lovers; and which, the
moft'tender and, paflionate Expreflions are too fee-
ble to make uslcomprehend.  But, my adorable-Jris,
Lam contented with the vaft pleafurel feel in loving
well, without the Care of exprefling it well ; if you
will imagine my, Pleafure, without exprefling it :

9 For
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For I confefs, *twould be no Joy to me toadore you,
if you did not perfedly beiieve I did adore you.
Nay, tho you lov’d me,"if you had no Faith in tne,
I hould languifh, and love in as much pain, as if
you fcorn’d 5 and at the fame time believ’d I dy’d
for you: For furely, Iris, ’tis a greater Pleafure to
pleafe than to be pleas’d ; and the glorious Power of
giving is infinitely a greater Satisfaltion, than that
of receiving : there is fo Great and God-like a Qua-
lity init. Twould have your Belief therefore equal
to my Paffion, extreme; as indeed all Love fhould
be, or it cannot bear that Divine Name : it can pafs
but for an indifferent Affection. And thefe Cyphers
ought to make the World find all the noble Force of
delicate Paflion: for, Oh my Iris! what would
Love fignify, if we did not love fervently? Sifters
and Brothers love ; Friendsand Relations have Af-
fections: but where the Souls are join’d, which are
fil’d with eternal. fofc Withes, Oh ! there is fome
Excefs of Pleafure, which cannot be expreft !

Your Looks, your dear obliging Words, and your
charming Letters, have fufficiently perfuaded me of
your Tendernefs ; and you might furely fee the Ex-
cefsof my Paflion by my Cares, my Sighs, and en-
tire Refignation to your Will. Inever think of Iris,
but my Heart feels double Flames, and pants and
heaves with double Sighs; and whofe Force makes
its Ardours known, by a thoufind Tranfports :
And they are very much to blame, to give the Name
of Love to feeble eafy Paflions, Such tranfitory
tranquil Inclihations areat beft but Well-wifhers to
Love ; and a Heart that has fuch Heats as thofe,
ought not to put it felf into the Rank of thofé no-
Bler Viétims that are offer’d at the Shrime of Love.
But our Souls, Iris, burn with a_more glorious
Plame, thatlights and condués us beyond a Poffibi-
Yicy of lofig onc another, >Tis this that flatters

all'my Hopes ; “tis this alone makes me believe m\/(

! Y3 felf
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felf worthy of Iris: And let her jodg of its Vio-
lence, by the Greatnefsof its Splendour.

Does not a Paffion of this nature, {o true, fo ar-
dent, deferve to be crown’d ? And will you wonder
to fee, over this Cypher, a Wreath of Myrtles,
thofe Boughs fo facred to the Queen of Love, and fo
worfhip’d by Lovers ? ’Tis with thefc foft Wreaths,
that thofe are crown’d, who underftand how to
love well and faithfully.

The Smiles, the Graces, andthe Sports,

That inthe [acred Groves maintain their Courts,
Are with the[e Myrtle crown’d :

Thither the Nympis their Garlands bring 5

Their Beauties, and their Praifes fing,
While Echoes do the Songs refound.

Love, tho a God, with Myrtle Wreaths
Does bis [oft Temples bind ;
More valu’d are thofe confecrated Leaves,
Than the bright Wealth in Eaftern Rocks confin’d :
_And Crowns of Glory lefs Ambition move,
Than thofe more [acred Diadems of Love.

The Second CY PHER,

S crown'd with Olives; and I add to the two
I Letters of our Names an R and Z, for Recipro-
cial Love. Every time that I have given you, O
lovely Jris, Teftimonies of my Paffion, 1 have been
{o bleft, as to receive fome from your Bounty ; and
you have been pleafed to flatter me with a Belief,
that I was not indifferent to you. I dare therefore
{ay, that being honour’d with the Glory of your
Tendernefs and Care, I ought, asa Trophy of my
illuftrious Conqueft, to adorn the Watch with a
Cypher that is fo advantageous to me. Oughtl
not to efteem my felf the moft fortunate and happr

: oF
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of Mankind, to have exchanged my Heart with fo
charming and admirable a Perfonas Iris? Ah! how
fiweet, how precious is the Change ; and how valt a
Glory arrives to me fromit! Oh! you muft not
wonder if my Soul abandon it felf to a thoufand
Bxtafies! 1o the Merchandize of Hearts, Oh! how
dear it is to receive as much as one gives; and bar-
ter Heart for Heart ! Oh! I would not receive mine
again, for all the Crowns the Univerfe contains!
Nor ought you, my Adorable, make any Vows or
Wifhes, ‘ever to retrieve yours; or fhew the leaft
Repentauce for the Blefling you have given me. The
Exchange we made, was confirm’d by a noble Faith;
and you ought to believe, you have beftow’d it well,
fiace you are paid for it a Heart that is fo confor-
mable to yours, fo true, fo juft, and fo full of Ado-
ratioi ¢ And nothing can be the juft Recompence of
Love, but Love; and to enjoy the true Felicity of
it, our Hearts ought to keep an equal Motion ; and,
like the Scales of Juttice, always hang even.

s the Property of Reciprocal Love, to make
the Heart feel the Delicacy of Love, and to give
the Lover all the Bafe and Softnefs he can reafona-
bly flope.  Such a Love renders all things advanta-
geous and profperous : Such a Love triumphs over
all other Pleafures. And I puta Crown of Olives
over the Cypher of Reciprocal Love, to make
known, that two Hearts, where Love is jultly
equal, enjoy a Peace that nothing can difturb.

Olives are never fading feen
But alwiys flourifhing, and green.
The Emblem *tis of Love and Peace 3
Eor Lovethat’s true, will never ceafe :
And Peuace does Pleafure JHill increafe.
oy to the World, the Peace of Kings imparts 5
dnd Peace in Love diftributes it to Hearts.

Y4 The
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LR G P B e L SR TR
The Third CYPHER.

HE Cand the Z, which are join’d to the
T Letters of our Names in this Cypher crown’d
with Laurel, explains a Confrant Love. It will not,
my fair Iris, fuffice, that my Love is extreme, my
Paflion violent, and my Wifhes fervent, or that
our Loves are reciprocal ;_but they ought alfo to be
conftant: for in Love, the Imagination is oftner
carried to thofe things that may arrive, and which
we with for, than to things that Time has robbed
us of. - And in thofe agreeable Thoughts of Joys to
come, the Heart takes more delight to wander,
than in all thofe that are paft ; though the Remem-
brance of ’em be very dear, and very charming.
We fhould be both unjuft, if we were not perfua-
ded we are poffeft with a Vertue, the Ufc of which
is fo admirable as that of Conftancy. Our Loves
are not of that fort that can finifh, or havean end;
but fuch a Paffion, fo perfe&, and fo conftant, that
it will be a Precedent for future Ages, to love per-
fe@tly; and when they would exprefs an extreme
Paflion, they will fay, They lov’d, as Damon did the
charming Iris. And he that knows the Glory of con-
ftant Love, will defpife thofe fading Paffions, thofe
little Amufements, that ferve for a Day. What
pleafure or dependance can one have ina Love of
that fort? What concern? What Raptures can fuch
an Amour produce in a Soul? And what Satisfa&tion
can one promife one’s felf in playing with a falfe
Gamefter ; who tho you are aware of him, in {pight
of all your Precaution, puts the falfe Dice upon
you, and wins all ?

Thofe
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Thofe Eyes that can no bettey Conqueft make,
Let’em ne’er look abroad.: .«
Suchy but the empty Name of Lovers take,
L dnd [o profanc the God.
Better they never [hould pretend,
Than, cer beguny to- make anend.

Of that fond Flame; what fhall we.fay,
That’s born and langui(l’d in 4 Day?
Such [hort-1iv’d Bleffings cannot bring
The Pleafure of .an Envying.

Who is’t will celchrate that Flame,

That's damn’d to fuch a [canty Fame?
While conftant Lovey the Nymphs and Swains
Still [acred make, in lafting Strains

And chearful Laysy throughout the Plains.

A conftapt Love knows no decay 3

But ftill advancing €ery day,

Will Laft as long as Life can ftay.

With ¢ery Look. and Smile improves,

With the [ame Ardour almays moves,

With [uch as Damon charming Iris loves !

Conftant Love finds it felf impoffible to be fha-
ken; it refifts the attacks of Envy, and a thoufand
Accidents that endeavour to change it: Nothing
can difoblige it but a known Falfenefs, or Con-
tempt: Nothing can remove it; tho for a fhort
moment it may lie fullen and refenting, it recovers,
and returns with greater Force and Joy. 1 there-
fore, with very good reafon, crowi this Cypher of
Conftant Love with a Wreath of Lawrel 5 fince fuch
Love always triumphs over Time and Fortune, tho
it be not her Property to befiege: for fhe cannos
overcome, but in defending her felf; but the Vic-
tories {he gains are never the lefs glorious.

For far lefs Conqueft, we have known
The Vicbor weqr the Laurel Crowns 7
: )
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The Triumph: with more Pride let him receive s’
While thofe of Love, at leaft; more Pleafures give.

PRARR ORI IR TS0 S S0Se
The Fourth CYPHER,

Erhaps, 'my lovely Maid, you will not find out
what I mean by the S and the L, in this laft
Cypher, that is crown’d with Rofes. = I will there-
fore tell you, I mean Secrer Love. There are very
few People who know the Nature of that Pleafure,
which fo divine a Love creates: And let me fay
what I will of it, they muft feel it themfelves, who
would rightly underftand ir, -and all its ravifhing
Swects. But this there is a great deal of Reafon to bew
lieve, that the Secrecy in Love doubles the Pleafures
of it. And I am fo abfolutely perfuaded of this,
that I believe, all thofe Favours that are not kept fe-
cret, are dull and pall’d, very infipid and taftelefs
Pleafures : And let the Favours be ever fo innocent
that a Lover receives from a Miftrefs, fhe ought to
value’em, fet a Price upon ’em, and make the Lo-
ver pay dear; while he receives ’em with difficuley,
and fometimes with hazard. A Lover that is not
fecret, but fuffers every one to count his Sighs, has,
at moft but a feeble Paflion, fuch as produces fud-
den and tranfitory Defires, which die as forn as
born : A true Love has not this Chara&er ; for,
whenfoever ’tis made publick, it ceafes to be a Plea-
fyre, and is only the refult of Vanity. Not that [
expec our Loves fhould always remain a Secret : No,
I fhould never, at that rate, arrive to a Blefing,
which, above all the Glories of the Earth, | afpire
to; but even then there are a thoufand Joys, a thou-
fand Pleafures that I fhall be as carcful to conceal
from the foolith World, as if the whole Preferva-
tion of that Pleafure depended on my Silence ; as
indeed it does in a great meafure. To
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‘To this Cypher I put a Crown of Rofes, which
are not Flowers of a very lafting Date. And ’tis to
let you fee, that’tis impoffible Love can be long
hid, We fee every day, with what fine Diflimula-
tion and Pains, People conceal a thoufand Hates
and Malices, Difgufts, Difobligations, and Refent-
ments, without being able to conceal the leaft part
of their Love: but Reputation has an ardour as
well as Rofes ; and a Lover ought to efteem that as
the deareft and tendereft thing: not only that of
his own, which is, indeed, the leaft part; but that
of his Miftrefs, more valuable to him than Life.
He ought to endeavour to give People no occafion
1o make falfe Judgments of his A&ions, or to give
their Cenfures; which moft certainly are never in
the favour of the fair Perfon: for likely, thofe
falfe Cenfures are of the bufy Female Sex, the Cow
quets of that number; whofe little Spights and
Railleries, join’d to that fancy’d Wit they boaft of,
fets ’em at odds with all the beautiful and innocent.
And how very little of that kind ferves to give the
World a Faith, when a thoufand Vertues, told of
the fame Perfons, by more credible Witnefles and
Judges, fhall pafs unregarded! fo willing and in-
¢lin’d is all the World to credit the ill, and con-
demn the good! And yet, Oh! what pity ’tis we
are compell’d to live in pain, to oblige this foolifh
fcandalous World! And tho we know each other’s
Vertue and Honour, we are oblig’d to obferve that
Caution (to humour the talking Town) which takes
away fo great a part of the Pleafure of Life! *Tis
therefore that among thofe Rofes, you will find
fome Thorns; by which you may imagine, that in
Love, Precaution is neceflary to its Secrecy: And
we mauft reftrain our felves, upona thoufand occa-
fions, with fo much care, that, Oh Jris! ’tis im=
poffible to be difcreet, without Pain 3 but ’tis a Pain
that creates a thoufand Pleafures,

Where
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Where fhould & Lover bide bis Foys,
Free from Malice, free from Noife ?
Where no Envy can intrude :
Where no bufy Rival’s Spy,
Made, by Difappointment, rude,
May inform bis Fealoufys
The Heart will the beft Refuge proves
Which Nature meant the Cabiner of Love.

What would a Lover nor endure,

His Miftre[s’ Fame and Honour to. fecure 7

Iris, the care we take to be difereer,

Is the dear Toil-that makes the Pleafure [weer -

The Thorn that does the Wealth inclofe,

That with lefs faucy Freedom we may touch the Rofe.

Fhdkikkdkodekikiok dokikivkikiiion
The CLASPof thh WATCH.

" A H, charming Fis/ Ah, my lovely Maid! ’tis

now, in a more peculiar manner, that I re-
quire your Aid in the finithing of my Defign, and
compleating the whole Piece to the utmoft perfec-
tion ; and without your Aid it cannot be perform’d.
It is about the Clafp of the Watch ; a Material, in
all appearance, the moft trivial of any part of it.
But that it may be fafe for ever, I defign it the
Image, or Figure of two Hands ; that fair one of
the adorable Zs, join’d to mine ; with this Mot~
t0, Inviolable Faith: For in this Cafe, this Heart
ought to be fhut up by this etertnal Clafp. Oh!
there is nothing fo neceflary as this! Nothing can
fecure Love, but Faith.

That Vertue ought to be a guatd to all the Heart
thinks, and all the Mouth utters: Nor can Love
fay he trivmphs without it. And when that res
mains not in the Heart, all the reft deferves o re~
gard. Oh! I have not lovid fo ill to leave ore

doubt
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doubt upon your Soul; Why then, will you want
that Faith, Oh.unkind Charmer, that my Paffion,
and my Services {o juftly merit!

When two Hearts entirely love,
And in one Sphere of Honour move,
Each maintains the other’s Fire,
With a Faith that is entire,
For, what beedlefs Youth beftows,
On 4 faithlef[s Maidy his Vows ?
Faith without Love, bears Pertuc’s Price;,
But Love without her Mixture, is aVice,
Love, like Religion, (ill (hould be,
In_the Foundation firm and true :
In Points of Faith [hould ftill agree,
Tho Innovations wvain and new.
Love’s little Quarvels may. arife;,

In Foundations flill they're juff and wife.

Then, charming Maid, be fure of this:
Allow me Fasth, aswell as Love:

Since that alone affords no Blifs,
Unlefs your Faith your Love improve.

Either refolve to let me die

By fairer Play, your Cruelty;

Than not your: Love with Faith impart,

And with your Vows to give your Hears.

In mad Defpair Id rather fall,

Than lofe my glorious Hopes of conquering all.

So certain it is, that Love without Faith, is of
10 value,

In fine, my adorable Jrs, this Cafe fhall be, as
near as [ can, like thofe delicate ones of Filigrin
Work, which do not hinder the Sight from taking
a View of all within: You may therefore fec through
this Heart, all your Watch, Nor is my Defire of
preferving this ineftimable Piece more, than to make
it the whole Rule of my Life and A&ions. And

my
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my chiefeft Defign in thefe Cyphers, is to compres
hend in them the principal Vertues that are moft
neceffary to Love. Do not we know that Recipro«
cal Love is Juftice? Conftant Love, Fortitude ? Se-
cret Love, Prudence ? Tho tis true that extreme
Love, that is, Excefs of love, in one fenfe, appears
not to be Temperance; yet you muft know, my
Iris, that in Matters of Love, Excefs is a Vertue,
and that all other Degrees of Love are worthy Scorn
alone. ’Tis this alone that can make good the glo-
rious Title: *Tis this alone that can bear the name
of Love; and this alone that renders the Lovers
truly happy, in fpight of all the Storms of Fate,
and Shocks of Fortune. This is an Antidote a-
gaintt all other Gricfs : This bears up the Soul in all
Calamity ; and is the very Heaven of Life, the laft
Refuge of all worldly Pain and Care, and may well
bear the Title of Divine.

The Art of loving well.

That Love may all Perfection be s

Sweet, “charming to the laft degree,

The Heart, where the bright Flames do dwell,
In Faith and Softnefs hould excel :

Ezxcefs of Love fhould fill each Vein,

And all its facred Rites maintain.

The tend’reft Thoughts Heav’n can infpire,
Should be the Fuel to its Fire -

And that, like Incenfe, burn as pures

Or that in Urns fhould ftill endure.

No fond Defire (hould fill the Soul,

But fuch as Honour may contronl.

Fealoufy I will allow :
Not the amorons Winds that blow,
Should wanton in my Iris’ Hair,
Or ravifh Kiffes from my Fair,
Not
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Not the Flowers that. grow beneath,
Should borrow Swettnefs of ber Breath.

If ber Bird [he do carefs,

How | grudge its Happinefs,
When upon her [nowy Hand

The Wanton does triumphing ffand!

Or upon ber Breaft [he skips, i
And lays her Beak to lris’ Lips!

FEainting at my ravifl’d Foy,

I could the Innocent deftroy.

If I can no Blifs afford

To a little baymle[s Bird,

Tell me, Oh thou dear-lov’d Maid!
What Reafon could my Rage perfuade,
If a Rival fhould invade ? -

If thy charming Eyes [hould dart
Looks, that [ally from the Heart 3
If you fent a Smile, or Glance,
To another, tho by Chance

Still thou giv’[t what’s not thy own 5
They belong to me alone.

All Submiffion I would pay :

Man was born the Fair t'obey.

Your very Look I'd underftand,

And thence receive your leaft Command :
Newer your Fuftice will difpute;

But like a Lover exccute.

I would no Ufurper be,

But in claiming [acred Thee.

I would bave all, and every part :

No Thought would hide within thy Heart.
Mine a Cabinet was made,

Where Itis’ Secrers fhould be laid.

In
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In the refty withour controul,

She fhould. triumph o'er the Soul?
Proftrate at her Feer I'd. lie,
Defpifing Power and Liberty;
Glorying more by Love to fall,

Than rule the Univerfal Ball.

Hear me, O you [aucy Youth!
And_from my Maxims, learn this Truth
Would you grear and. powerful prove ?
Be an humble Slave to Love.

*Tis nobler far a oy to givey

Than any Bleffing to receive.




Lady's Looking-Glafs,

BiOs
DRESS her feIf by ;

OR, THE

AR T of Charming,

OW long, Oh'charming Jris! fhall 1
fpeak invain of your adorable Beanty ?
You have been juft, and believe I love you
with a Paflion perfettly tender and ex-
treme, and yet you will not allow your
Charms to be infinite. - You muft either accufe my
Flames to be unreafonable, and that my Eyes and
Heart are falfe Judges of Wit and Beauty ; or al-
low that you are the moft perfe& of your Sex. Bat
inftead of that, you always accufe me of Flattery,
when I fpeak of your infinite Merit ; and when Ire-
fer you to your Glafs, you tell me, that flatters as
well as Damon 5 tho one would imagine, that fhould
be a good Witnefs for the Truth of what I fay, and
undeceive you of the Opinion of my Injuftice.
Look—— and confirm your felf, that nothing can

Z equal
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equal your Perfections. All the World fays it, and |
you muft doubt it no longer. Oh Fis! will you dif-
pote againft the whole World?

But fince you have fo long diftrufted your own

Glafs, 1 have here prefented you with one, whichT |

know is very true; and having been made for you
only, can ferve only you. All other Glaffes prefent

all Objedts, but thisirefleés only Iris: Whenever |

you corfult it, it will convince you; and tell you,
how much right I.have done you, when I told you,
you were the fairelt Perfon that ever Nature made.

‘When other Beauties look into it, it will fpeak to |

all the Fair Ones; but let ’em do what they will,
gwill fay nothing to their advantage.

Itis, to fpare' what you call Flattery,
Confult your Glafs each Hour of the Day
>Twill tell you where your Charms and Beauties lic,
And where your little wanton Graces play :
Where Love does revel in your Face and Eyes;
What Look invites your Slaves, and what denics.

Where all the Loves adorn’ youwith [ush Care,
Where drefs your Smiles, where arm your lovely Eyes 5
Where deck the flowing Treffes of your Hair :
How caufe your fnowy Breafts to fall and
How this (evere Glance makes the Lover dic ;
How thaty more [oft, gives lmmorealiry.

Whereyou [hall fee what *tis enflaves the Soul;
Where €ery Feature, ¢’ery Look combines :
When the adorning Airy 'er all the whole,
oo To fo much Wity and [fo nice Vertue joins.
Where the Belle Taille, and Mation ftill afford
Graces to be eternally ador’d.

But I will be filent now, and lIet your Glafs
{peak.
THE
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e Aman (Oh charming Zrs ! ) has given me

rb to you, that you may fometimes give

your ‘felf the Trouble, and me the Ho-

:5s nour of confulting me in the great and

I weighty Affairs of Beauty. I am, my

| adorable Miftrefs! a faithful Glafs 5 and you onght
| to believe all I fay to you. r

The Shape of Iris.

| Y Maft begin with your Shape, and tell you with-
| out Flattery, ’tis the fineft in the World, and
| gives Love and Admiration to all that fee you. Pray
| obferve how free and eafy it is, without Conftraint,
| Stiffnefs, or Affe@ation; thofe miftaken Graces of
| the Fantaftick, and the Formal, who give them-
| felves pain to fhew their Will to pleafe, and whofe
| Drefling makes ‘the greateft part of their Finenefs,
| when they are more oblig’d to the Taylor than to
1 Nature; who add or diminifh, as occafion ferves,
to form a Grace, where Heaven never gave it :

| And while they remain on this Wreck of Pride, they
\are eternally uneafy, without Ppleafing any body.
{ Tris, 1 have feen'a Woman of your Acquaintance,
| who, having a greater Opinion of her own Perfon
| than any body elfe, has skrew’d her Body into fo
| finca Form (as: fhe calls it) that fhe dares no ml;{e
Z 2 ir




5 ;
340  The Lady's Looking-Glafs.

ftir a Hand, lift up an Arm, or turn her Head afide; |
thanif, for the Sin of fuch a Diforder, fhe were to
be turn’d into a Pillar of Salt; the lefs ftiff and
fix’d Statue of the two. Nay, fhe dares not fpeak
or {mile, left fhe fhould put her Face out of that
order the had fet it in her'Glafs, when fhe laft look’d
on her felf: And is all over fuch a Lady Nice (except-
ing in her Converfation) that ever made a ridiculous
Figure. And there are many Ladies more, but too
much tainted with that naufcous Formality, that
old-fafhion’d Vice: But Jris, the charming, the all-
perfed Jris, has nothing in her whole Form that is |
not free, natural, and eafy; and whofe every Mo-
tion cannot but pleafe extremely; and which has |
not given Damon a thoufand Rivals.

Damon, the young, the am’rous, and. the true,
Who fighs inceffantly for yous

Whofe whole Delight, now you are gone,

Is to retire to Shades alone,

_And to the Echoes make his moan.

By purling Streams the wifhing Touth is laidy
Still fighing Tris! lovely charming Maid !
See, in thy abfence, bow thy Lover dies!
While to his Sighs the Echo f#ill replics.

Then with a Stream he holds Difcourfe s

O thou that bend ¥ thy liquid Force

To lovely Thames! upon whofe fhore

“The Masd refides whom I adore!

My Tears of Love upon thy Surface bears

And if upon thy Banks thou feeft my Fairy

In alithy fofteft Murmurs fing,

From Damon | this prefent bring 3

My €’ery Curl contains a Tear!

Ther ar her Feet, thy Tribute pay:

But hafte, Oh happy Stream! away’

Left charm’d to0 muchy thou (hould’ [t for nm’ﬁaﬁ
5 nd
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And thou, Obgentle, murni’ring Breeze!
That plays in Airy and wantons with the Trees
On thy young Wings, where gilded Sunsbeams play,
To Iris my [oft Sighs convey,
Still as they rife, each Minute of the Day :
But whifper gently in her Ears
Let not_the ruder Winds thy Meffage hear,
Nor ruffle one dear Curl of her bright Hair.
Ob! touch her Checks with [acred Reverence,

And ftay rmt‘gaz.ing on_bher lovely Eyes !
But if thou bear’|t her rofy Breath from thence,
Tis Incenfe -of thar Excellence,

That as thou mount’ [ty *twill perfume all the Skies.

1ris’s Complexion.

AY what you will, I am confident, if you will
confefs your Heart, you are, every time you
view your felf in me, furpriz’d at the Beauty of
your Complexion ; and will fecretly own, you ne-
ver faw any thing fo fair. Iam not the firlt Glafs,
by a thoufand, that has affur’d you of this. If you
will not believe me, ask Damon; he tells it you eve-
ry Day, bat that Truth from him offends you: and
becaufe he loves too much, you think his Judgment
too little; and fince this is {o perfedt, that muft be
defetive, But tis moft certain your Complexion is
infinitely fine, your Skin foft and fmgoth as po-
li’d Wax, or Ivory, extremely white and clears
tho if any body {peaks but of your Beauty, an agree-
able Bluth cafts it felf all over your Face, and gives
you a thoufand new Graces.
And then two Flowers, newly born,
Shine in your Heav'nly Face
The Rofe that blufbes in the Morn,
Ufurps the Lilly’s place :
Sometimes the Lilly does prevuil,
And makes the ger’rons Crimfon pale,
Z 3 Tris’s
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1ris’s Hair.

H, the beautiful Hair of Fis! it feems as if
Nature had crown’d you with a great quantity
of lovely fair brown Hair, to make us know that
you were born to rule and to repair the Faults of
Fortune that has not given you a Diadem : And do
not bewail the want of that (fo much your Merit’s
due) fince Heaven has fo glorioufly recompens’d you
with what gains more admiring Slaves.

Heav'n for Sovereignty bas made your Form :
_And you were more than for dull Empive born,
O’er Hearts your Kingdom [hall extend,
Tour vaft Dansinion know o end.

Thither the Loves and Graces [hall refort
To Iris make their EHomage, and their Court.
No envious Stary wo common Fate,

Did on my Itis’ Birth-day wair ;

But all was happy, all was delicate.

Here Fortune would inconftant be in vain :
Iris, and Love, cternally fhall reign.

Love does not make lefs ufe of your Hair for
new Congquefts, thanof all the reft of ‘your Beauties
that adorn you. If he takescur Hearts with your
fine Byes, it ties’em faft with your Hair ; and if it
weaves a Chain, ’tis not eafily broken. " It is not of
thofe forts of Hair, whofe Harfhnefs difcovers ll-
Nature ; nor of thofe, whofe Softnefs fhews us the
‘Weaknefs of the Mind; not that either of thefe
Arguments are without exception: but’tis' fuch as
bears the Chara&er of a perfe@ Mind, and a delicate
‘Wit ; and for its Colour, the moft faithful, difcreet,
and beautiful in the World ; fuch as fhews a Com-
plexion and Conftitution, neither fo, cold to be in-
fenfible, nor fo hot to have too much Fire: that is,
neither too white, nor too black; but fuch a mix-
ture
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ture of the two Colours, as makes it the moft agree-
able in the World.

*Tis that which leads thofe captivated Hearts,
That bleeding at your Feet do lic’;
>Tis that the Obftinate converts,
That dare the Power of Love deny :
>Tis that which Damon fo admires 5
Damon, who often tells you [o.
If from your Eyes Love takes bis Fires,
*Tis with your Hair be [trings bis Bow :
Which touching but the feather’d Dart,
It never mift the deftin’d Heart,

Iris’s Epes.

Believe, my fair Miftrefs, I fhall dazle you with

the Luftre of your own Eyes. They are the fi-
neft Blue in the World: They have all the Sweet-
nefs that ever charm’d the Heart, with a certain
Languifhment that’s irrefiftible 5 and never any
look’d on’em, that did not figh after’em. Believe
me, Iris, they carry unavoidable Darts and Fires;
and whoever expofe themfelves to their Dangers,
pay for their Imprudence.

Cold as my folid Chryftal is,

Hurd and impenetrable too
Yer Iamn fenfible of Blifs,

When your charming Eyes I view -
Even by'me their Flames are felt 5
And at each Glance I fear to melt.

Abs, bow pleafant are my Days!

How my glorious Fate I blefs !
Mortals never knew my Foys, -
Nor Monarch_gueft my Happine[s.
Every Look that's [oft and gay,

1ris gives me every day.

5 2 i Spight
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Spight of her Pertue, and ber Pride,
Every Morning I am bleft
With what to Damon is deny’d
To view her mhen [he is undreft.
Al her Heaven of Beauty’s fhown
To triumphing Me alone.

Scarce the prying Beams of Light,
Or ¢’ smpatient God of Day,
Are allow’d [o near a [fight,
Or dare profane her with a Ray 5
When [be has appear’d to me,
Like Venus rifing from the Sea.

But O ! Imuft thofé Charms conceal,
Al too divine for vulgar Eyes :
Should 1my. fecret Foys revedl,
Of facred Truft I break the Tiess
<And Damon would with Envy dic,
Who hapes, one day, to be as bleft as I,

Extravagant with my Joys I have ftray’d beyond
my Limits ; for I was telling you of the wondrous
Finenefs of your Eges; which no Mortal can re-
{ift, nor any Heart ftand the force of their Charms;
and the moft difficult Conqueft they gain, fcarce coft
’em the expence of a Look. They are modeft and
tender, chafte and languithing. There you may
take a view of the whole Soul, and fee Wit and
Good-Nature (thofe two infeparable Vertues of the
Mind) in an extraordinary meafure. In fine, you
fee all that fair Eyes can produce, to make them-
felves ador’d,  And when they are angry, they
ftrike an unrefiftible Awe uwpon the Soul: And
thofe Severities Damon wifhes may perpetually
accompany them, during their abfence from him’;
for ’tis with fuch Eyes, he would have you receive
2l his Rivals.

Keep,
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Keep, lovely Maid, the Softne[s in your Eyes,
To flatter Damon with another Day :
When at your Fect the ravif’d. Lover lies,
Then put on all that’s tender, all that’s gay =
And for the Griefs your Abfence makes bim prove,
Give him the [ofieft, deareft Looks of Love.

His trembling Heart with [weeteft Smiles carefs,
And in your Eyes [oft Wifhes let bim find';
That your Regret of _Abfence may confefs,
In which no Senfe of Pleafure you could find :
And to reftore him, let your faithful Eyes
Declare, that all bis Rivals you defpife.

The Mouth of Iris.

Perceive your Modefty would impofe Silence on

me: But, Oh fair ris! do not think to prefent
your felf before a Glafs, if you would not have it
tell youall your Beauties. Content your felf that I
only fpeak of ’em, en paffant; for fhould I fpeak
what I would, Ifhould dwell all Day upon each pat-
ticular, and ftill fay fomething new. Give me li-
berty then to fpeak of your fine Mouth: You nced
only open it a little, and yoo will fee the moft deli~
cate Teeth that ever you beheld ; the whiteft, and
the beft fet, Vour Lips are the fineft in the World 5
fo round, fo foft, fo. plump, fo dimpled, and of
the lovelieft Colour: And when you {mile, Oh!
what Imagination can conceive how fweet it is, that
has not feen you fmiling ? I cannot defcribe what I
{o admire ; and ’tis in vain to thofe who have not
feen Fris.

Ob Itis! boaft that one peculiar Charm,
That has [o many Conquefts made s
So snnocent, yer capable of barm
So juft it [elf, yet bas [0 oft betray'd:
Where
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Where a thoufand Graces dwell,
And wanton.round in eery Smile.

A thoufand Loves do liften when you [peak,
And catch each Accent as it flies:
Rich flowing Wit, whene’er you Silence break,
Flows from your Tongue, and fparkles in your Eyes)
Whether you talk, or filent are,
Your Lips immortal Beauties wear.

The Neck of Iris.

f L L your Modefty, all your nice Care, cannot
_A hide the ravifhing Beauties of your Neck;
we muft fee it, coy as you are; and fee it the
whiteft, and fineft fhaped, that ever was form’d.
Oh! why will you cover it? You know all hand=
fome things would be feen. - And Oh! how often
haye you made your Lovers envy your Scarf, or any
thing that hides fo fine an Obje& from their fight,
Damon himfelf complains of your too nice Severity.
Pray do not hide it fo carefally. See how perfeét-
1y turn’d it is! with fmall blue Veins, wandring
and ranging here and there, like little Rivulets,
that wanton o’er the flowry Meads! See how the
round white rifing Breafts heave with every Breath,
as if they difdain’d to be confin’d to a Covering 3
and repel the malicious Cloud that would obfcure
their Brightnefs! .

Fain I would have leave to tell

The Charms that on your Bofom dwell
Deferibe it like fome flow'ry Field,
That does ten thoufand Pleafures yield 5
A thoufand gliding Springs and Groves ;
Al Receptacles for Loves :

But Oh! what Iris hides, muft be
Ever [acred kepe by me.
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The Arms and Hinds of Tris.

Shall not be put to much trouble to fhew you
I your Hands and Arms, becaufe you may view
them without . my help; and you are very unjuft,
if you have not admir’d %em a thoufand times. The
beautiful Colour and Proportion of your Arm is un-
imitable, and your Hand is dazling, fine, fimall,
and plump; long-pointed Fingers delicately rurn’d 5
dimpled on the fnowy out-fide, but adorned within
with Rofe, all over the foft Palm. Oh ks ! no-
thing equals your fair Hand ; that Hand, of which
Love fo often makes fuch ufe to draw his Bow,
when he would fend the Arrow home with morg
Succefs 5 and which irrefiftibly wounds thofe, who
poflibly have not yet feen your Eyes; And when you
haye been veil’d, that lovely Hand has gain’d yona
thoufand Adorers. And I have heard Damon fay,
Without the did of more Beauties, that alone bad been
[ufficient 10 have made an abfolure Conqueft er bis Soul.
And he has often vow’d, Ir never touch’d bim, but it
made his Blood run with little irregular Motions in bis
Veins 5 his Breath beat fhort and double ; bis Blufhes
vife, and his very Soul dange.

Ob! how the Fand the Lover ought to prize,
*Bove any one peculiar Grace,

While be is dying for the Eyes,
And doating on the lovely Face.

The Unconfid’ring little knows,

Haow much he to this Beauty owes,

That, when the Lover abfent is,
Taforms bim of his Miftre[s Hears :
!Tis that which gives him all bis Blifs,
When dear Love-Secrets 'tmill impart.

That
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That plights the Faith the Maid beftows :
And that confirms the tim’rous Vows.

>Tis that betrays the Tendernefs,
Which the too bafbful Tongue denies =
Tis that that does the Heart confefs,
_And [pares the Language of the Eyes.
*Tis that which Treafure gives fo vaft =
E<'n Itis twill to Damon give at laff.

The Grace and Air of Iris,

5 IS Ialone, O charming Maid! that can thew
you that noble part of your Beauty : That
generous Air that adorns all. your lovely Perfon,
and renders every Motion and A&ion perfectly ado-
rable. With what a Grace yon walk!. How
free, how eafy, and how unaffeed ! See how you
move ! for only here you can fecit. Damon has
told you a thoufand times, that never any Mortal
had fo glorions an Air: but he cou’d not half de-
fcribe it, nor would you credit even what he faid ;
but with a carelefs Smile pafs it off for the Flat-
tery of a Lover. But here behold, and be convinc’d,
and know, no part of your Beauty can charm more
than this. O Iris! confefs, Love has adorn’d you
with all his Art and Care. Your Beauties are the
Themes of all the Mufes; who tell you in daily~
Songs, that the Graces themfelves have not more
than Iris, And one may truly fay, that you alone
know how to join the Ornaments and Drefs with
Beauty ; and you are ftill adorn’d, as if that Shape
and Air had a peculiar Art to make all things appear
gayand fine. Oh ! how well dreft you are ! How
every thing becomes you! Never fingular, never
gaudy ; but always fuiting with your Quality.

Oh!
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Oh! how that Negligence becomes your Air !

That carelefs flowing of your Hasr,

“That plays about with wanton Grace,

With every Motion of your Face :

Difdaining all that dull Formality,

That dares not move the Lip, or Eye,

But at fome fancy’d Grace’s coft;

And think, with ity at leaft, a Lover loff.

But the unlucky Minute to reclaim,

And eafe the Coquer of her Pain,

The Pockn-(z‘la;; adjufts the Face again :

Re-fets the Mouthy and languifhes the Eyesy % .
And thinks, the Spark that ogles that way—dies. " "

Of Iris learn, Oh ye miftaken Fair !~

To drefs your Face, your Swliles, your .dir :

Let eafy Nature all the Bus'nefs do, x

She can the [ofter Graces fhew ;

Which Art but turns to ridicule 5 ; T
And where there’s noney [erves hut,to [lew the Fool.” s

Inris you all Graces find ;

Charms without Art, a Motion unconfin'd 5
Without Conftraint, [he [miles, [he looks, [he talks :
And without Affeitation, moves and walks.
Beauties [o perfelt nc'er were feen: o

O ye miftaken Fair ! Drefs ye by Iris’ Mein.

The Diferetion of Iris.

UT, O Iris ! the Beauties of the Body are im-
perfed, if the Beauties of the Soul do not ad«
vance themfelves to an equal heighth. ~ But, O ris?
what Mortal is there fo damn’d to Malice, that does
not, with Adoration, confefs, that you, O charm-
ing Maid, have an equal Portion of all théBrave-
ries and Vertues of the Mind? And, who is it,
that confefles your Beauty, that does not at the fame
W tim
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time acknowledg and bow to your Wifdom ? The
whole World admire both in" you-and all with
impatience, ask,” Which of the two is moft farpri-
zing, your Beauty, or your Difcretion? But we
difpute in vain on that excellent Subjet ; for after
all, ’tis determin’d, that the two Charmsare equal.
*Tis none of thefe idle Difcretions that confifts in
Wordsalone, and ever takes the Shadow of Rea-
fon for the Subftance; dnd that makes ufe of all
the little Artifices of Subtlety, and florid Talking,
o make the out-fide of the Argument appear fine,
and leave the in-fide wholly mifunderftood: who
runs away with Words, and never thinks of Senfe.
But you, O lovely Maid ! never make ufe of thefe
affected Arts; but without being too brisk or too
fevere, too filent or too talkative, you infpire in
all your Hearers 4 Joy, and a Refpect. Your Soul is
an Enemy to that ufual Vice of your Sex, of ufing
little Arguments againft the Fair 3 or, by a Word
or Jeft, making your felf and Hearers pleafant at the
expenceof the Fame of others.

Your Heart is an Enemy to all Paffions, but that
of Love. And this is one of your noble Maxims,
That every orte ought to love, in fome part of bis Lifes
and that in & Heart truly brave, Love is without
Folly: That Wifdom is a Friend to Love, and Love
2o perfet Wifdom. Since thefe Maxims are your
own, do not, O charming Iris ! refift that noble 2
Paffion : And fince Damon is the moft tender of all
your Lovers, anfwer his Paffion with a noble Ar-
dour. Your Prudence never fails in' the choice of
your Friends; and in chufing fo well your Lover,
you will ftand an eternal Precedent to all unreafo<
nable Fair Ones. ] IRaT

O thou that doft excel in Wit and Yourh !
Be fHill 4 Precedent Jor Love and Truth:
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Let the dull World, [ay what it will,
A noble Flame’s unblameable.
Where a fine Sent’ment and [of: Paffion rules,
They fcorn the Cenfure of the Fools,

Tield Iris then 5 Ob, yield to Love !
Redeem your dying Slave from Pain;
The World your Conduét muft approve s

Your Prudence never aéts in vain.
The Goodnefs and Complaifance of Iris.

HO but your Lovers, fair Jris! doubts but

you are the moft complaifant Perfon in the
World ; and that with fo much Sweetnefs you ob-
ligeall, that you command in yielding: And as you
gain the Heart of both Sexes, with the Affability
of your noble Temper ; fo all are proud and vain of
obliging you. And, Iris, you may live affur’d, that
your Empire is eternally eftablifhed by your Beauty
and your Goodnefs: Your Power is. confirm’d,
and you grow in Strength every minute: Your
Goodnefs gets you Friends, and your Beauty
Lovers,

This Goodnefs is not one of thofe, whofe Folly
renders it eafy to every Defircr ; but a pure Effeé&
of the Generofity of your Soal: fuch as Prudence
alone manages, according to the Merit of the Per-
fon to whom it is extended ; and thofe whom you
efteem, receive the fweet Marks of it, and only
your Lovers complain: yet even then you charm.
And tho fometimes you can be a little difturbd,
yet thro your Anger your Goodnefs fhines; and
you are but too much afraid, that that may bear a
falfe Interpretation : For oftentimes Scandal makes
that pafs for an Effect of Love, which is purely that
of Complaifance.

Never
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Never had any body more Tendernefs for their
Friends, than Iris - Their Prefence gives her Joy,
their Abfence Trouble ; and when fhe cannot fee
them, fhe finds no Pleafure like {peaking of them
obligingly. Friendfhip reigns in your Heart, and
Sincerity on your Tongue. Your Friendfhip is fo
ftrong, fo conftant, and fo tender, that it charms,
pleafes, and fatisfies all, that are not your Adorers.
Damon therefore is excufable, if he be not con-
tented with your noble Friendfhip alone; for he
is the moft tender of that number,

No! giveme ally th’ impatient Lover crics
Without your Soul I cannot live :
Dull Friendfhip cannot mine [uffice,
That dies for all you bave to give.
The Smiles, the Vows, the Heart muft all be mine 5
T cannot fpare one Thought, or Wifh of thine.

1 figh, I languifb all the day;
Each Minute ufbers in my Groans :
To ev’ry God in vain Ipray;
In ev’ry Grove repeat my Moans.
Still Ixis’ Charms are all my Sorrows Themes !
They pain me waking, and they rack in Dyeams.

Return, fair Itis | Ob, return !

Left fighing long, your Slave deftroys.
Iwifh, Irave, I fainty Iburn;

Reftore me quickly all my Foys :
Your Mercy elfe will come too late 5
Diftance in Love more cruel is than Hate.

“6345e




The Ladys Looking-Glafs. 353

The Wit of ‘Iris.

X/ OU are deceivd in me, fair Iris, if you take
me for one of thofe ordinary Glaffes, that
reprefent the Beauty only of the Body; I remark
. to you alfo the Beauties of the Soul: And all about
you declares yours the fineft that ever was formed ;
that you havea Wit that furprizes, and is always
new: ’Tis none of thofe that lofes its Luftre wh
one confiders it; the more we examine yours, the
more adorable we find it, You fay nothing that is
not at once agreeable and folid; “tis always quick
and ready, without Impertinence, that little Vani-
ty of the Fair: who, when they know they have
Wit, rarely manage it {0, asnot to abound in talk-
ing; and think, thatall they fay muft pleafe, be-
caufe luckily they fometimes chance to do fo; But
Iris never fpeaks, but *tis of ufe; and gives a Plea-
fure toall that hear her : She has the perfe@ Arc of
penctrating, eventhe moft fecret Thoughts. How
often have you known, without being told, all that
has paft in Damon’s Heart ? For all great Wits are
Prophets too.

Tell me s Ob, tell me ! Charming Prophetefs 5
For you alone can tell my Love's Succefs.
The Lines in my dejected Face,
I feary will lead you to no kind Refuls :
It is your own that youmuft trace ;
Thofe of your Heart you muff confult.
*Tis there my Fortune I muft learn,
And all that Damon does concern.

1 vell you that I love a Maid,
As bright as Heaven, of Angel-hue s
The fofteft Nature ever made,
Whom I with Sighs and ¥ ows purfue.
Aa 0h;
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Ob, tell me charming Prophetefs!
Shall I this lovely Maid poffefs ?

A thoufand Rivals do obfiruct my way 5
A thoufand Fears they do create &
They throng about her all the day,
Whilft 1 at awful Diffance wait.
Say, will the lovely Maid [o fickle prove,
To give my Rivals Hope, as well as Love?

She bas a thoufand Charms of Wit,
With all the Beauty Heav'n eer gave <
Ob! let ber not make ufe of ity
To flatter me into the Slave.
Ob! vell me truth, toeafemy Pain?
Say rather, I [ball dic by ber Difdain.

The Modefty of Iris.

Perceive, fair Iris, you have a mind to tell me,

I have entertain’d you too long, with a Dif-
courfe on your felf. I know your Modefty makes
this Declaration an Offence ; and you fuffer me,
with pain, to unveil thofe Treafures you would
hide. Your Modefty, that fo commendable a Ver-
tue in the Fair, and fo peculiar to you, is here a
little too fevere. Did I flatter you, you fhould
blufh: Did I feek, by praifing you, to fhew an Art
of fpeaking finely, you might chide. But O Jris, I
fay nothing but fuch plain Traths, as all the World
can witnefs are fo: And fo far Iam from Flattery,
that 1 feek no Ornament of Words. Why do you
take fuch care to conceal your Vertues? They
have too much Luftre, not to be feen, in fpight of
all your Modefty : Your Wit, your Youth, and
Reafon, oppofe themfelves againft this doll Ob-
ftructor of our Happinefs. Abate, O Irs, a little
of this Vertue, {ince you have fo many othersto de-
fend your felf againft the Attacks of your Adorers.
You
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You yourfelf have the leaft opinion of .your own
Charms : and being the only Pérfon in the World,
that is not in love with ’em, you hate to pafs whole
Hours before your Looking-Glafs 5 and to pafs your
time, like moft of the idle Fair, in drefling, and fet-
ting off thofe Beauties, which need fo little Art.
You, more wife, difdain to give thofe Hours to the
Fatigue of Drefling, which you know fo well how
toemploy a thoufand ways. The Mufes have bleft
you, above your Sex; and yon know how to gain
a Conqueft with your Pen more abfolutely than
all the induftrious Fair, who truft to Drefs and
Equipage.

[ have a thoufand things to tell you more, but
willingly refign my Place to Damon, that faithful
Lover ; he will fpeak more ardently thapI: For let
a Glafs ufe allits Force, yet, when it fpeaks its beft,
it fpeaks but coldly. .

If my Glafs, O charming Fis, have the good for-
tune (which I could never entirely boaft) to be be=
liev’d, ’twill ferve at leaft to convince you I have
not been fo guilty of Flattery, as1have a thoufand
times been charg’d. Since then my Paffion is equal
to your Beauty (without comparifon, or end) be-
lieve, O lovely Maid! how I figh in your abfence ;
and be perfuaded to leffen my Pain, and reftare
me to my Joys : for there is no Torment fo great,
as the Abfence of a Lover from his Miftrefs; of
which this is the Idea.

The Effe@s of Abfence from what we love.

Thou one contin’d Sigh! all over Pain !
EternalWifh ! but Wifh, alas, in vain !
Thou languifbing, impatient Hoper on's
A bufy Toiler, and yet ftill undone !
Abreaking Glimpfe of diftant Day,
Inricing on, and leading more aftray.
Aa2 Thou
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Thou Foy in Profpeét, future Blifs extreme;
WNever to be poffefs’d, butin a Dream.

Thou fab’lows Goddefs, which the ravifli’d Boy

T happy Slumbers proudly did enjoy 5

But waking, found an airy Cloud be preft :

His Arms came empty to bis panting Breaft.

Thou Shade, that only baunts the Soul by night 5
Lnd when thou fhouldfF inform, thou fiy'[F the Sight.
Thou falfe Idea of the thinking Brainy
That labours for the charming Form in vain 5
Which if by chance it catchy thow'rt loft again.
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THE
LUCKY MISTAKE:

N Ve E - T

E River Loyre has on its delightful
Banksabundance of handfome, beautiful
and rich Townsand Vlllugcs, towhich
the noble Stream adds no fmall Graces
and Advantages, blefling their Fields
wlth Plenty and their Eyes with a thonfand Di-
verfions. 1Inone of thefehappily fituated Towns,
called Orleans, where abundance of People of the
beft Quality and Condition’ “refide, there was a rich
Nobleman, now retir’d from the bufy Court, where
in his Youth he had been bred, weary’d with the
Toils of Ceremony and Noife, to enjoy that perfeét
Tranquillity of Life, which isno where to be found
but in Retreat, a faithfal Hriend, and a good Li-
brary 5 and, as the admirable Horace fays, in a lit-
tle Houfe anda large Garden. Count Belyaurd, for
fo was this Nobleman call’d, was of this opinion 5
Aa 3 and
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and therather, becaufe he had oneonly Son, called R;-
#naldo, now grown to the Age of fifteen, who having
all the excellent Qualities and Graces of Youth by
Nature, he would bring himup in all Vertues and no-
ble Sciences, which he believ’d the Gayety and Luf-
tre of the Court might divert: he therefore in his
retirement {par’d no Coft to thofe that could inftruck
and accomplifh him ; and he had the beft Tutorsand
Maters that could be purchafed at Court: Bellyaurd
making far lefs account of Riches than of fine .
Parts. He found his Son capable of all Impref-
fions, having a Wit fuitable to his delicate Perfon,
{o that he was the fole Joy of his Life, and the Dar-
ling of his Eyes.

In the very next Houfe, which join’d clofe to
that of Bellyaurd’s, there lived another Count, who
had in his Youth been banifhed the Court of France
for fome Mifunderftandings in fome high Affairs
wherein he was concern’d : his Name was de Pais,
a Man of great Birth, but of no Fortune; or at
leaft one not fuitable to the Grandeur of his Origi-
nal.  And as it is moft natural for great Souls to be
moft proud (if I may call a handfom Difdain by that
vulgar Name) when they are moft deprefs’d ; fo de
Pais was more retir’d, more eftrang’d from his
Neighbours, and kept a greater diftance, than if
he had enjoy'd all he had loft at Court, and took
more Solemnity and State upon him, becaufe hé
would not be fubje¢t to the Reproaches of the
World, by making himfelf familiar with it: So
that he rarely vifited ; and, contrary to the cuftom
of thofc in France, who are eafy of Accefs, and
free of Converfation, he kept his Family retir'd fo
clofe, that twas rare to feeany of them: and when
they went abroad, which was but feldom, they
wanted nothing as to outward appearance, that
was fit for his Quality, and what was much above
his condition. £
This
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This old Count had two only Daughters, of ex-
ceeding Beauty, who gave the generous Father ten
thoufand Torments, as often as he beheld them,
when he confider’d their extreme Beauty, their fine
Wit, their [nnocence, Modefty, and above all their
Birth; and that he had not a Fortune to marry them
according to their Quality ; and below it, he had
rather fee them laid in their filent Graves, than con-
fent to it: for he fcorn’d the World fhould fee him
forced by his Poverty to commit an Action below
his Dignity.

There lived in a neighbouring Town, a certain
Nobleman, Friend to de Pass, call’d Count Vernole,
a Man of about forty years of Age, of low Stature,
Complexion very black and fwarthy, lean, lame,
extreme proud and haughty ; extracted of a Defcent
from the Blood-Royal ; not extremely brave, but
very glorious: he had no very great Eftate, but
was in eleftion of a greater, and of an Addition of
Honour from the King, his Father having done
moft worthy Services againft the Hugonots, and by
the high Favour of Cardinal Mazarine, was repre-
fented to his Majefty, as a Manrelated to the Crown,
of great Name, but fmall Eftate: {fo that there
were now nothing but great Expe&ations and Pre-
parations in the Family of Count Vernole to go to
Court, to which he daily hoped an lvitation or
Command.

Vernole’s Fortune being hitherto fomething a-kin
to that of de Pais, there was a greater Correfpon-
dency between thefe two Gentlemen, than they had
with any other Perfons ; they accounting them-
felves above the reft of the World, believed none
o proper and fit for their Converfation, as that
of each other : fo that there was a very particular
Intimacy between them. Whenever they went a-
broad, they clubb’d their Train, to make ode great
Show ; and were always together, bemoaning eact:

Aa g ot




360 TheLucky MisTAXE.

other’s Fortune, that from fo high a Defcent, as
one from Monarchs by the Mother’s-fide, and the
other from Dukes of his fide, they were reduc’d by
Fate to the degree of private Gentlemen. They
would often confult how to manage Affairs moft to
advantage, and often De Pais would ask Counfel of
Vernole, how beft he fhould difpofe of his Daugh-
ters, which now were about their ninth Year the
cldeft, and eighth the youngeft. Pernole had often
feen thofe two Buds of Beauty, and already faw
opening in Arlante’s Face and Mind (for that was the
Name of the eldeft, and Charlor the youngeft) a
Glory of Wit and Beauty, which could not but one
day difplay it felf, with dazling Luftre, to the won-
dring World.

Pernole was a great Virtuofo, of a Humour nice,
delicate, critical and opinionative : He had nothing
of the French Micn in him, but all the Gravity of
the Don. His ill-favour’d Perfon, and his low Eftate,
put him out of humour with the World ; and be-
caufe that fhould not upbraid or reproach his Fol-
lies and Defeéts, he was fare to be before-hand with
that, and to be always fatirick upon it, and lov’d
to live and a&t contrary to the Cuftom and Ufage of
all Mankind befides.

He was infinitely delighted to find a Man of hig
own Humour in De Pais, or at leaft a Man that
would be perfuaded to like his fo well, to live up to
it; and it was no little Joy and Satisfaétion to him
to find, that he kept his Daughters in that Severi-
ty, which was wholly agreeable to him, and fo con-
irary to the Manner and Fafhion of the French Qua-
lity ; who allow all Freedoms, which to Pernale’s
rigid Nature, feem’d as fo many Steps to Vice, and
in his Opinion, the Ruiner of all Vertue and Honour
in Womankind. De Pais was extremely glad his
Conduét was fo well interpreted, which was no other
in him than a proud Frugality; who, becaufe th%
cou.
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could not appear in fo much Gallantry as their Qua~
lity required, kept ’em retir’d, and unfecn to all,
but his particular Friends, of which Zernole was the
chief.

Vernole never appear’d before Atlante (which was
feldom) but he affam’d a Gravity and Refpect fit to
have entertain’d a Maid of Twenty, or rather a
Matron of much greater Years and Judgment. His
Difcourfes were always of Matters of State or Phi-
lofophy 5 and fometimes when De Pais would
(laughing) fay, He might as well entertain Atlante
with Greek and Hebrew, he would reply gravely, Tou
are miffaken, Siry Ifind the Seeds of great and profound,
Mtatter in the Soul of this young Masd, which ought to
be nourifl’d. now while fhe is youngy and they will grow
up to wery great perfettion : 1 find Atlante capable of
the noble Vertues of the Mindy ‘and am infinitely mifta-
ken in my Obfervations, and Art of Phyfiognomy, if
Atlante be not born for greater Things than her Fortune
does now promife : She will be wery confiderable in the
World, (believe me) and this will arrive to her perfect-

. ly from the Force of her Charms. De Pais Was €X-

tremely overjoy’d to hear fuch Good prophefied of
Atlante, and from that time feta fort of an Bfteem
upon her, which he did not on Charlo his younger 5
who, by the Perfoafions of Zernole, he refolv’d to
putin a Monaftery, that what he had might defcend
to Atlante : not but he confefs’d Charlot had Beauty
extremely attrattive, and a Wit that promifed
much, when it fhould be cultivated by Years and
Experience; and would fhew it felf with great Ad-
vantage and Luftre in a Monaftery. All this pleafed
De Pais very well, who was eafily perfuaded, fince
he had not a Fortune, to marry her well in the
World.

As yet Pernole had never fpoke to Arlante of Love,
nor did his Gravity think it Prudence to difcover
his Heart to fo young a Maid 5 he waited her more

fenfible
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fenfible Years, when he coald hope to have fome re-
turn.  And all he expeéted from this her tender
Age, was by his daily Converfe with her, and the
Prefents he made her fuitable to her Years, to in-
gratiate himfelf infenfibly into her Friendfhip and
Efteem, fince fhe was not yet capable of Love; but
even in that he miftook his Aim, for every day he
grew more and more difagreeable to Arlante, and
would have been her abfolute Averfion, had fhe
known fhe had every day entertained a Lover:
but as fhe grew in Years and Senfe, he feemed the
more defpicable in her Eyes as to his Perfon; yet as
fhe had refpect to his Parts and Qualitics, fhe paid
him all the Complaifance fhe could, and which was
due to him, and fo muft be confefs’d. Tho he had
a ftiff Formality in all he faid and did, yet he had
Wit and Learning, and was a great Philofopher.
As much of his Learning as Arlante was capable of
attaining to, he made her Miftrefs of, and that was
no {mall Portion; for all his Difcourfe was fine and
eafily comprehended, his Notions of Philofophy fit
for Ladies ; and he took greater pains with Aelante,
than any Mafter would have done with a Scholar : fo
that it was moft certain, he added very great Ae-
complifhment to her natural Wit ; and the more,
becaufe fhe took a very great Delight in Philofophy 3
which very often made her impatient of his com-
ing, efpecially when fhe had many Queftions to ask
him concerning it, and fhe would often receive him’
with a pleafure in her Face, which he did not fail
to interpret to his own advantage, being very apt
to flatter himfelf. Her Sifter Charlor would often
ask her, How fle could give whole Afternoons to fo dif-
agreeable a Man.  What is it (faid the) that charms
you fo 2 his tawny Leather-Face, bis extraordinary high.
Nofe, bis wide Mouth and Eye-Brows, that hang lop-
ving over bis Eyes, bis lean Carcafe, and bis lame and,
balting Hips 2 But Atlante would difcreetly reply,

If
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If T muft grant all you [ay of Count Vernole o be true,
yet be has a Wit and Learning thar will atone fufficient=
Iy for all thofe Faults you mention : A fine Soul is infi-
nitely to be preferr'd to a fine Body s this decays, but
that’s eternaly and Age that ruins one,refines the ather.
Though poflibly Arlante thought as ill of the Count
as her Sifter, yet in refpe@ to him, fhe would not
own it.

Atlante was now arriv’d to her thirteenth Year,
when her Beauty, which every day increas’d, be-
came the Difcourfe of the whole Town, which had
already gain’d her as many Lovers as had beheld her;
for none faw her without languifhing for her, or
at leaft, but what were in very great admiration
of her. Every body talk’d of the young Arlante,
and all the Noblemen, who had Sons (knowing the
Smallnefs of her Fortune, and the Luftre of her
Beauty) would fend them, for fear of their being
charm’d with her Beauty, either to fome other part
of the World, or exhorted themi, by way of Pre-
caution, to keep out of her fight. Old Bellyaurd was
one of thofe wife Parents, and by a timely Preven-
tion, as he thought, of Rizaldo’s falling in love with
“Atlante, perhaps was the occafion of his being fo:
He had before heard of Atlante, and of her Beau-
ty, yet it had made no Impreflions on his Heart ;
but his Father no fooner forbid him Loving, than
he felt a new Defire tormenting him, of fecing this
lovely and dangerous young Perfon : he wonders at
his unaccountable Pain, which daily follicits him
within, to go where he may behold this Beauty 5
of whom he frames a thoufand Ideas, all fuch as
were moft agreeable to him ; but then upbraids his
Bancy for not forming her half fo delicate as fhe
was ; and longs yet more to fee her, to know how
near fhe approaches to the Picture he has drawn of
her in his Mind : and tho he knew fhe liv’d the next
Houfe to him, yet he knew alfo fhe was kept with-
i in
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inlike a vow’d Nun, or with the Severity of a Spa= |
niard. And tho he had a Chamber, which had a jet-
ting Window, that look’d juft upon the Door of |
Monficur De Pais, and that he would watch many
hours at a time, in hope to fee them go out, yet
he could never get a Glimpfe of her; yet he heard
fhe often frequeated the Church of our Zady. Thi-
ther then young Rinalde refolv’d to go, and did fo
two or three Mornings ; in which time, to his un-
{peakable Grief, he faw no Beauty appear that
charm’d him; and yet he fancy’d that Arlante was
there, and that be had feen her ; that fome one of
thofe young Ladies that he faw in the Church was
ihe, tho he had no body to enquire of, and that fhe
wasnot {o fair as the World reported ; for which he
would often figh, as if he had loft fome great BEx-
pedtation, However, he ceafed not to frequent this
Church, and one day faw a young Beauty, who at
firlt glimpfe made his Heart leap to his Mouth,
and fell trembling again into its wonted place; for
it immediately told him, that that young Maid was
Atlanre : fhe was with her Sifter Charlor, who was
very handfome, but not comparable to _rlanre.
He fix’d his Eyes upon her, as fhe kneel’d at the
Altar ; he never remov’d from that charming Face
as long as fhe remain’d there ; he forgot all Devo-
tion, but what he paid to her; he ador’d her, he
burnt and languifh’d already for her, and found he
muft poffefs Arlante or die. Often as he gaz’d upon
her, he faw her fair Eyes lifted up towards his,
where they often met; which fhe perceiving, would
caft hers down into her Bofom, or on her Book,
and blufh as if fhe had done a Fault. Charlor per-
ceiv’d all the Motions of Rinalde, how he folded his
Arms, how he figh’d and gaz’d on her Sifter ; fhe
took notice of his Clothes, his Garniture, and every
particulat. of his Drefs, as young Girls ufe to do :
and feeing him fo very handfome, and fo much bet-
ter
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ter drefs’d than all the young Cavaliers that were in
the Church, fhe was very much pleas’d with him;
and could not forbear faying, in a low Voice, to
Atlante, Look, tock my Sifter, what a presty Monfieur
yonder is ! [ee how fine bis Face is, how delicate bis
Hairy how” gallant bis Drefs! and do bur look how he
gazes on you! This would make Atlante blufh anew,
who durft not raife her Eyes for fear fhe fhould en-
counter his, While he had the pleafure to imagine
they were talking of him, and he faw in the pretty
Face of Charlor, that what fhe faid was not to his
difadvantage, and by the Bluthes of delante, that
fhe was not difpleas’d with what was fpoken to her;
he perceiv’d the young one importunate with her 5
and Arlante jogging her with her Elbow, as much
as to fay, Hold your Peace : all this he made a kind
Interpretation of, and was tranfported with Joyat
the good Omens. He was willing to flatter his
new Flame, and to compliment his young Defire
with a little Hope; but the divine Ceremony cea-
fing, Atlante lefc the Church, and it being very fair
Weather, fhe walk’d home. Rinaldo, who faw her
going, felt all the Agonies of a Lover, who parts
Wwith all that can make him happy ; and feeing only
Aelante attended with her Sifter, and a Footman
following with their Books, he was a thonfand times
about to fpeak to ’em ; but he no fooner advanc’d a
ftep or two towards ’em to that purpofe (for he
followed them) but his Heart fail’d, and a certain
Awe and Reverence, or rather the Fears and Trem-
blings of a Lover, prevented him: bat when he
confider’d, that poffibly he might never have fo fa-
vourable an Opportunity again, he refolv’d a-new,
and call’d up fo much Courage to his Heart, as to
fpeak to Arlante; but before he did fo, Charlot look-
ing behind ber, faw Rinaldo very near to ’em, and
cry'd out with a Voice of Joy, ¢ Oh! sitter, Sifter !
¢ Jook where the handfome Adonfieur is, jult behind'

“ugl




366 The Lucky MISTAKE.

¢ us! fure he is fome-body 'of Quality, for fee he
¢ has two Footmen that follow him, in juft fuch
¢ Liveries, and fo richas thofe of our Neighbour,
¢ Monfieur Bellyaurd.” At this Arlante could not for-
bear, but before fhe was aware of it, turn’d. her
Head, and look’d on Rinaldo; which encourag’d
him to advance, and putting oft his Hat, which he
clapt under his Arm, with a low Bow, faid, Za-
diesy you are [lenderly artended, and fo many  Acci
dents arrive to the Fair in the rude Strectsy thar I hum-
bly implore you will permit me, whofe duty it is, as a
Neighbour, to wait on you to your Door. Sir, (faid
Atlante, bluthing) we fear no Infolence, and need no
Protetiors or if we did, we fhould not be fo rude to
take you out of your way, to. [erve us. Madam,
(faid " he) my Way lies ‘yours. 1 live at the nexe
door, and am Son o Bellyaurd, your Neighbour. But,
Madam, (added be) if I were to go all my Life our
of the way, to do you Service, I [hould take it for the
greateft Happinefs that could: arvive to mesy but, Ma-
dam, fure 2 Man can never be out of bis way, who has
the Honour of fo charming Company. Atlante made
1o reply to this, but blufh’d and bow’d : But Char-
lot faid, Nay, Sir, if you are our Neighbour, we will
give you leave to condut us home's but pray, Siry how
came you to know we are your Neighbours ? for we never
Jaw you before, to our knowledge. ~ My presty M, 5, (re-
P1y’d Rinaldo) I knew it from that tranfcendent Beau-
ty that appear’d in your Faces, and fine Shapes; for I
have heard, there was no Beauty in the World like that
of Atlante’s ; and I no fooner faw her, bus my Heart
told me it was fhe. Hearr, (faid Charlor laughing)
why, do Hearts ufe to [peak? The moft inteligible of
any thing, (Rinaldo veply’d)- when tis tenderly touch’d,
when *tis charn’d _and tranfported. At thefe words
he figh’d, aud Arlante, to 'his extreme Satisfaction,
bluth’d, Touch’d, charm’d, and tranfported, (faid Char=
lot) what’s that 2 And how do you do to have it be all
thefe
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thefe’ things ? For I would give any thing in the World to
have my Heart [peak. Ob'! ({aid Rinaldo) your Heart
3 t00 young, it is not yet arrived to the Years of [peak-
ing 5 about thirteen or fourteen, it may poffibly be [aying
a thoufand [oft things to yous but it muft be firft in-
fpir’d by [ome noble Objeit, whofe Idea it muft retain.
What (reply’d this pretty Prattler) I’ll warrant I muft
be in Love ? Yes, (faid Rinaldo) moft paffionately, or

. you will have but little Converfation with your Heart.
0b! (reply’d fhe) I am afraid the Pleafure of fuch a
Conver[ation, will not make me amends for the Pair
that Love will give me. That (faid Rinaldo) is ac-
cording as the Objelt is kindy and as you hope 5 if be
Love, and you bope, you will have double Pleafure: And in
this, bow great.an advantage have fair Ladies above s
Men ! "Tis almoft impoffible for you to love in vain, you
have your Choice of ‘a thoufand Hearts, which you have
Sfubdw’d, and - may not only chufe your Slaves, but be
affur’d of ’em without [peaking, you are belov’d, it
needs not coft ‘you a Sigh or a Tear: But unbappy Man
is often defign’d to give his' Heart, where it is not re~
garded, to figh, to weep, and languifh, without any hope
of Pity. You fpeak [o feelingly, Sir, (faid Charlot )
that I am afraid this is your Cafe. TYes, Madam, (re-
plyed Rinaldo, fighing) I am that unhappy Man. In-
deed, it is pity, (faid fhe.) Pray, how long have you
been [0 Ewver fince I heard of the charming Atlante,
(reply’d he, fighing again) 7 ador’d her Charatter 5
but now I bave [ecn her, I die for her. For me, Sir!
(faid Atlante, who had not yet fpoke) this is the com-
mon Compliment of all the young Men, who pretend, to
be Lovers 5 and if one fhould pity all thofe Sighers, we
[bould have but wery little left for our felves. 1 belicve
(faid Rinaldo) there are none that tell you [o, who do
not mean as they [ay: Yot among all thofe Adorers, and
thofe that [uy they will die for you, you will find none
will be [o good as their Words but Rinaldo. Perbaps
(faid Arlante) of all thofe who tell me of dying, there

are
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are none_that tell of it with fo little reafon as Ris |
naldo, if that be your Namey Sir. Madam, it is;
(faid he) and who am tranfported with an unfpeakable
Foy, to bear thofe laft Words from your fair Mouth :
and, ler me, Ob lovely Atlante! affure youy thar what
T have [aid, arenot Words of coutfe, but proceed from
a Heart that has vow'd it [elf eternally yours, even be-
fore 1 had the EHappine[s to behold this divine Perfouns
but now that my Eyes have made good all my Heart be-
Sfore imagin'dy and did but hope, I fwear I will dic a
thoufand Deaths, rather than wiolate what I have [aid
2o you s that I adore you that my Soul, and all wy Fa-
cultics are charn’d with your Beanty and Innocence, and
that my Life and Fortune, not inconfiderable, [ball be
daid at your feer. This he fpoke with a Fervency of
Paffion, that left her no doubt of what he had faid ;
yet fhe blufh’d for fhame, and a little angry at her
felf, for fuficring bim to fay fo much to her, the
very firft time fhe faw him, and accufed her felf
for giving him any Encouragement: And in this
Confufion fhe replied, ¢ Sir, you have faid too
much to be believ’d 5 and I cannot imagine fo
fhort an Acquaintance can make fo confiderable an
Impreflion ; of which Confeffion I accufe my. felf
much more than you, in that I did not only hear-
ken to what you faid, without forbidding you to
entertain me at that rate, but for unheedily {peak-
ing fomething, that has encourag’d this Boldnefs;
for fo muft Lcall it, in a Man {o great a_ftranger
to me.”  Madam (faid he) if 1 have offended by
the faddennefs of my prefumptuous Difcovery, 1
befeech you to confider my Reafons for it, the
few Opportunities I am like to have, and the Im-
poffibility of waiting on you, both from the Se-
verity of your Father and mine; who, e’er I faw
you, warn’d me of my Fate, as if he forefaw I
fhould fall in love, as foon as I fhould chance to
{ce you; and for that reafon has kept me clofer
‘to
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¢ to my Studies, than hitherto I have been. And from
| ¢ that time I began to feel a Flame, which was
kindled by Report alone, and the Defcription my
Father gave of your wondrous and dangerous
Beauty : Therefore, Madam, I have not fuddenly
told you of my Paflion. 1 have been long your
Lover, and have long languifh’d without telling
of my painj and you ought to pardon it now,
fince itis done with all the Refpeét and religions
Awe, that’tis poflible for a Heart to deliver and
upload it felf in ; therefore, Madam, if you
have by chance uttered any thing, that I have ta-
ken advantage or hope from, Iaffure you tis {o
fmall, that you have no reafon to repent it; but
rather, if you would have me live, fend me not
from you, without a Confirmation of that little
hope. See, Madam, ( faid he, morc carneftly and
trembling ) fee we are almoft arriv’d at our Homes,
fend me not to mine ina defpair that [ cannot fup-
port with Life ; but tell me, I fhall be blefs’d with
your Sight, fometimes in your Balcony, which is
very near to a jetting Window in our Houfe,
from whence 1 have fent many a longing Look
towards yours, in hope to have feen my Soul’s
Tormenter,” I fhall be very unwilling (faid fhe)
to enter into an Intrigue of Love or Friendfhip,
with a Man, whofe Parents will be averfe to my
Happinefs, and poflibly mine as refrattory, tho
he cannot but know fuch an Alliance would be
very confiderable, my Fortune not being fuitable
to yours: I tell you this, that you may withdraw
in time from an Engagement, in which I find
there will be a great many Obftacles. > ¢ Oh! Ma-
dam, ( reply’d Rinaldo, fiching) if my Perfon be
not difagreeable to you, you will have no occafion
to fear the reft 5 ’tis that I dread, and that which
¢ is all my fear.” He, fighing, beheld her with a
languifhing Look, that told her, he expecred her
. Bb anfwer 3
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anfwer; when fhe reply’d, ¢ Sir, if that will bé
Satisfaction enough for you at this time, 1 doafs
fare you, I have no averfion for your Perfon, inf
which I find more to be valu’d, than in any I haved
yet feen; and if what you fay be real, and pro=
ceed from a Heart truly affected, I find, in fpight
of me, you will oblige me to give you hope.”
They were come fo near their own Houfes, that §
he had not time to return her any anfwer, but with 8
a low Bow he acknowledg’d her Bounty, and ex+*
prefs’d the Joy her laft Words had given him, by a &
Look that made her underftand he was charm’d and
pleas’d 5 and fhe bowing to him with an Air of Sa- -
tisfaétion in her Face, he was well affur’d, there
was nothing to be feen fo lovely as fhe then ap=
pear’d, and left her to go into her own Houfe : but 1
till fhe was out of fight, he had not power to ftir, ;
and then fighing, retired to his own Apartment, to
think over all that had paft between them. Hes
found nothing but what gave him a thonfand Joys, |
in all fhe had faid; and he bleft this happy Day, and |
wondred how his Stars came fo kind, to make him
in one hour at once fee Atlante, and have the hap-
pinefs to know from her Mouth, that he was not
difagreeable to her: Yet with this Satisfation, he
had a thonfand Thoughts mix’d which were tor-
menting, and thofe were the fear of their Parents; &
he forefaw from what his Father had faid to him
already, that it would be difficult to draw him to 2
confent of his Marriage with dilante. Thefe Joys
and Fears were his Companions all the Night, in
which ‘he took but little reft. . Nor was Arlante
without her Inquietades: She found Rinaldo more in
her Thoughts than fhe wifl'd, and a fudden change ¢
of Humour, that made her know fomething was f
the matter with her more than ufual; fhe calls to
mind. Rinaldo’s {peaking of the Converfation with |
his Heart, and found hers would be tattling to heg‘t! |
i
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if fhe would give way to it; and yet the more fhe
ftrove to avoid it, the more itimportund her; and
in fpight of all her Refiftance, would tell her, that
Rinaldo had a thoufand Charms: It tells her, that
Tie loves and adores her, and . that fhe would be the
moft cruel of her Sex, fhould fhe not be fenfible of
his Paflion. She finds a thoufand Graces in his Per-
{fon and Converfation, and as many Advantages in
his ‘Fortune, which was one of the moft confidera~
ble in all thofe Parts; for his Eftate exceeded that
of the moft Noble Men in Orelans, and fhe imagines
fhe fhould be the moft fortunate of all Womankind
in fuch a Match. With thefe Thoughts fhe em-
ploy’d all the Hours of the night; fo that fhe lay
fo long in Bed the next day, that Count Peruole,
i who had invited bimfelf to Dinner, came before
| the had quitted her Chamber, and fhe was forc’d to
{1y, fhe had not been well: - He had brought her a

" yery fine Book, newly come out, of delicate Philo-
{fophy, fit for the Study of Ladies. But he appear’d
fo difagreeable to that Heart, wholly taken up with
a new and fine Obje&, that fhe could now hardly
pay him that Civility fhe was wont to do, while on
the other fide that little State and Pride Arlunteal=
fum’d, made her appear the more charming to himj;
{o that if Atlante had no mind to begin a new Lef-
fon of Philofophy, while fhe fancied her Thoughts
were much better employ’d, the Count every mo-
ment exprefling his Tendernefs and Paffion, had as
little an Inclination to inftrué her, as fhe had to be
inftru®ted : Love bad taught her a new Lefon, and
he would fain teach her a new Leflon of Love, but
fears it will be a diminifhing of his Gravity and
Grandeur, to open the Secrets of his Heart to fo
young a Maid ; he therefore thinks it more : g
able to his Quality and Years, being about Forty,
to ufe her Father’s Authority in this Affair, and
that it was fafficient for him to declare himfelf to
b2 Monfieur
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Monfieur De Pais, wha he knew would be proud of
the Honour he did him fome time paft, before he £
could perfuade himfelf even to declare himflf to
her Father: he fancies the little Coldnefs and Pride £
he faw in Arlante’s Face, which was not ufual, |
proceeded from fome Difcovery of Paffion, which |
his Eyes had made, or now and then a Sigh, that &
unawares broke forth, and accufes himfelf of a Le-+
vity below his Quality, and the Dignity of his Wit 3
and Gravity; and therefore, affumes a more rigid |
and formal Behaviour than he was wont, which¥
rendred him yet more difagreeable than before 5 and

twas with greater pain than ever, fhe gave him |
that Refpeét which was due to his Quality.

Rinaldo, after a reftlefs Night, was up very early
in the Morning, and tho he was not certain of fee- =
ing his adorable Atlante, he drefs’d himfelf with all §
that care, asif he had been to have waited on her,
and got himfelf into the Window, that overlook’d
Monfieur De Pais’s Balcony, where he had not re-}
main’d long, before he faw the pretty Charlot come
into it, not with any defign of fecing Rinaldo, but
to look and gaze about her a little. Rinaldo faw
her, and made her a very low Reverence, and found
fome diforder’d Joy on the fight of even Charlor,
fince fhe was Sifter to Arlante. He called to her (for
the Window was fo near her, he could eafily be?
heard by her) and told her, He was infinitely indebted
20 ber Bounty, for giving bim an opportunity yefterday
of falling on that Difcour[e, which had made him ‘the
bappieft Man in_the World : He faid, If foe bad not s
by ber agreeable Comver[ation encourag’d him, and ¥
drawn bim from one Word to another, he fhould never \
have bad the Confidence to have told Atlante, how much §
he ador’'d her. Tamwery glad, (replied Charlot) thar &
1 was the occafion of the beginning of an Amoury which §
was difpleafing to neither one nor the other 5 for I affure &
you for your Gomsfort, my Sifter nothing ‘but thinks on |
you:
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you: We lie together, and you have taught ber already
20 [igh fo, that I could not fleep for her, At this his
Face was cover’d over with a rifing Joy, which his
Heart could not contain: And after fome Difcourfe,

‘in which this innocent Girl difcovered more than

Atlante wit’d fhe fhould, he befought her to be=
come his Advocate; and fince fhe had no Brother,
to give him leave to affame that Honour, and call
her Sifter. Thus, by degrees, he flatter’d her intq
a confent of carrying a Letter from him to Arlante;
which fhe, who believ’d all as innocent as her felf,
and being not forbid to do fo, immediately confent-
ed to; when he took his Pen and Ink, that ftood in
the Window, with Paper, and wrote Arlante this
following Letter:

Rinaldo to Atlante.

IF my Fate be fo [evere, as to deny me the Happinefs
of fighing out my Pain and Paffion daily at your
Feety if there be any Faith in the Hope you were pleafed
togive me (as’swere a Sin to doubt) Oh charming At-
lante! [uffer me not to languifh, both without beholding
youy and without the Bleffing of now and then a Billet,
i anfwer to thofe that [hall daily affure you of my
eternal Faith and Vows; ’tis all I asky tsll Fortune, and
our Affairs, hall allow me the unfpeakable Satisfal¥ion
of claiming you : yet, if your Charity can [ometimes
afford me a fight of you, either from your Balcony in the
Evening, or at a Church in the Morning, it would [ave
me from that Defpair and Tormenty which muft poffefs
& Hoart [o unaffur’d, asthat of

Your Eternal Adorer,

Rin. Bellyanrd.

Bb 3 i He
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He having writ and ffal'd this, tofs’d it into the. s
Balcony to Charlor, Having firft look’d about to fee
if none perceiv’d them. Ste put it’ in her Bofom,
and'ran 1n to her Sifter, whour by chance fhe found
alone ; Pernole having taket De Pais into the Gar-
den,“to difconrfe him concerning the fending Char-
lot to the Monaftery, which Work he' defir’d' to fee
perform’d, before he declar’d his Intentions ‘to r-
Larite ; for among all ‘his other good Qualiti
was very avaritious; and as fair ‘as' Arlante was, he
thought fhe would be much fairer with the Addition
of Charlor’s Portion. This Affair of bis, with Mon-
fieur 'De Pais, gave Charlot an opportunity of ‘de-
Yiveritg her Letter to her Sifter; who no fooper
drew it from her Bofom, but Arlante’s Face was co-
vered over with Blufhes: For fhe imagin’d from
whence it came, and had a fecret Joy in that Ima-
gination, tho fhe thought fhe muft put on the Seve-
tity and Nicenefs of ‘a Virgin, who would not be
thought to ‘have furrendered her Heart with fo
fmall an Aflault, and the ficft too. So-fhe demand-
ed from whence Charlor had that Letter @ Who re-
plied ‘with Joy, From: the fine ‘Young Gentlemany our
Neighbour. At which Ailanre affum’d all the’Gra=
vity fhe could, to chide her Sifter who replied,
Well, Sifters bad you this day feen bim, you would not
have been angry to have receiv'd a Letter from him; be
100k’d o bandfime, and'moas fo vichly dvels'd ten times
w2 he was yefterdays and I promis’d him you
ead it : therefore, pray let me ke:’u my Word with

ine5 and uot only oy but carry bim aw anfwer.  Well,
(faid Atlante) to [ave your Credir with Monfieur Ri-
naldo, 7 will read it : "Which fhe did, and finifh’d
with a Sigh. While fhe was reading, Charlor tan
into the Garden, to feeif they were not likely to be
“furpriz’d ; and finding the Count and her Father
fet in an Arbour, in deep Difcourfe, fhe brought
Pen, Lok, and Paper to her Sifter, and told her, the
might




-

The Eu'cky MISTAKE. 375
might write-without the fear of being’difturbed?
and urged her o long to what was enough her Incli-
nation, fheat laft obtained this Anfwer.

Atlante fo Rinaldo.

Harlot, your little importunate Advocate, has at
4 laft fubdued me to a Confent of returning you
this.  She bas put me on an Affaic which I am wholly
unacquainted with . and you ought to take this very
kindly from me, fince it is the very firft time I ever
writ to one of your Sex tho perhaps I might with lefs
danger: have done it to any other Man. I tremble
while 1 write, fince I dread a Correfpondence of this na=
ture, which may infenfibly draw us into an Inconvenience,
and engage me beyond the Limits of that Nicety I ought
10 preferve : For this way we venture to [ay a thoufand
little kind things, which in Converfation we dare not'dos
for now none can fee us blufh. I am fenfible 1 [hall this
way put my [elf too [von into your power and tho you
have abundance of Merit, I ought to be afhanid of
confeffing, I am but too [enfible of it : —— But hold
= I [ball difcover for your Repofe (which I would
preferve) ton much of the Heart of

Atlante.

She gave this Letter to Charlot;owho immediate=
1y ran into the Balcony with'it, where fhe ftill
found 'Rinaldo in a meélancholy pofture, leaning his
Head on his Hand : She fhewed him the Letter, but
was afraid totofs it to him, for fearic might fall
to the ground; o he ran and fetched a long Cane,
which he cleft at one end,.and held it while fhe -
put the Letter into the Clefr; and ftaid not to
hear what he faid to it. But never was Man fo tranf=
ported with Joy, as he was at the reading of this

. Letter 5 it gives him new Wounds; for to the Ge-
- merous, nothing obliges Love fo much as Love: tho
Bb i
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it is now too much the nature of that inconftant i
Sex, to ceafe to love as foon as they are fure of
the Conqueft. But it was far different with our
Cavalier ; he was the more inflamed, by imagining |;
he had made fome Impreflions on the Heart of r- -
lante, and kindled fome Sparks there, that in time
might increafe to fomething more; fo that he now
refolves to die hers : and confidering all the Obfta-
cles that may poflibly hinder his Happinefs, he |
found none but his Fathers Obftinacy, perhaps oc-
cafioned by the Meannefs of Atlanre’s Fortune, To s
this he urged again, that he was his only Son, and a |
Son whom he loved equal to his own Life; and that
certainly, as foon as he fhould behold him dying for
Atlante, which if he'were forc’d to quit her he muft
be, that then he believed the Tendernefs of fo fond !
a Parent would break forth into Pity and Compaf-
fion, and plead within for his Confent, Thefe were
the Thoughts that flattered this young Lover all the
day; and whether he were riding the great Horfe,
or at his Study of Philofophy, or Mathematicks,
Singing, Dancing, or what{oever other Exercife his
Tators ordered, his Thoughts were continually on
Atlante, and now he profited no more, whatever he
feem’d to do: every day he fail’d not to write to
her by the Hand of the kind Charlot 5 who, young
as fhe was, had conceived a very great Eriendfhip
for Rinaldo, and fail’d not to fetch her Letters, and
bring him Anfwers, fuch as he wifh’d to receive.
But all this did not fatisfy our impatient Lover ;
Abfence kill'd, and he was no longer able to {up-
port himfelf, without a fight of thisadorable Maid 3
he therefore implores, fhe will give him that Satis-
faction; And fhe at laft grants it, with a better
Will than he imagin’d. The next day was the ap-
pointed time, when fhe would, under pretence of
going to Church, give him an Aflignation : And be-
¢anfeall publick Places were dangerous, and migﬂt
make
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make a great noife, and they had no private Place to
truft to, Rinaldo, under pretence of going up the
River in his Pleafure-Boat, which he often did, fent
to have it made ready againft the next day at ten of
the clock. This was accordingly done, and he gave
Atlante notice of his Defign, of going an Hour or
two on theRiver in his Boat, which lay near to
fach a Place, not far from the Church. She™and
Charlot came thither: and becaufe they durft not
come out without a Footman or two, they taking
one, fent him with a How-do-ye to fome young La-
dies, and told him, he fhould find them at Church :
So getting rid of their Spy, they haftned to the
Riverfide, and found a Boat and Rinalde, waiting
to carry them on board his little Veflel, which was
richly adorn’d, and a very handfome Collation rea«
dy for them, of cold Meats, Sallads and Sweet-
meats.

As foon as they were come into the Pleafure-
Boat, unfeen of any, he kneel’d at the feet of A=
lante, and there utter’d fo many paffionate and ten-
der things to her with a Voice fo trembling and foft,
with Eyes fo languifhing, and a Fervency and a
Fire fo fincere, that her young Heart, wholly unca-
pable of Artifice, could no longer refift fuch Lan-
goage, and fuch Looks of Love; fhe grows tender,
and he perceives it in her fine Eyes, who could not
diffemble ; he reads her Heart in her Looks, and
found it yielding apace; and therefore affaults it
anew, with frefh Forces of Sighs and Tears: He
implores fhe would affare him of her Heart, which
fhe could no otherway do, than by yiclding to mar~
ry him: He would carry her to the next Village,
there confummate that Happinefs, without which
he was able to live no longer ; for he had a thou-
fand Fears, that fome other Lover was, or would
fuddenly be provided for her; and therefore he
would make fure of her, while he had this Oppor-

tunity




378 TheLucky MISTAKE.

tunity : and to that end, he anfwer’d all the'Ob=
jeftions fhe could make to the contrary. - But ever,
when he named Marriage,-fhe trembled, ‘with fear
of doing fomething that the fancy’d fhe ought not to
do without the confent of her ‘Father. = She was
{fenfible of ‘the Advanrage, but had been fo usd to
a ftrié' Obedience, that fhe could not without Hor~
rour think of violating it ; and therefore befought
him, as he vale’d her Repofe, not to urge her to
that: And told him farther, That if he fear’d any
Rival, fhe would give him what other Aflarance
and Satisfaétion he pleas’d, but that of Marriage 3
which' fhe could not confent to, till fhe knew fuch
an Alliance would not be fatal to him : for fhe fear’d
as paffionately as he lov?d her, when he fhould find
fhe had occafion’d him the lofs of his Fortune, or
his Father’s Affeftion, he would grow to hate her.
Tho he anfwer’d to this all that a fond Lover could
urge, yet fhe was refolv’d, and he forc'd to content
himfelf withobliging her by his Prayersand Protef-
tations, his Sighs, ‘and his Showers of Tears, toa
Contraé, which they folemnly made each other,
vowing on either fide, that they would never mar-~
ry any other. - This being folemnly concluded, he
affum’d a Look more gay and contented than before s
He prefented hera very rich Ring, which fhe durft
not put on her Finger, but hid it in her Bofom.
And beholding each other now, as’Man and Wife,
fhe fuffer’d bhim all the decent Freedoms he could
wifh to take; fo that the Hours of this Voyage
feem’d the moft foft and charming of his Lifes
and doubtlefs they were fo ; every Touch of \ Arlan-
se tranfported him, every Look pierced his Soul,
and he was all Raptures of Joy, when he confider’d
this charming lovely Maid was his own.

Charlot all thiswhile was gazing above-deck, ad=
miring the Motion of the little Veflel, and how ea~
fily the Wind and Tide bore her uop‘the River.

; *  She
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8he had never been inany thingof this kind before,
and was very well pleas’d and entertain’d, when
Rinaldo call’d her down to eat ; where they enjoy’d
themfelves, as well as was poffible : " and Charlor was
wondring to fee fuch a Content in their Eycs.

But now they thoaght it was high time for them
to return ; they fancy the Footman mifling them at
Church, would go home, and alarm their Father,
and the Knight of the I-favour’d Countenauce, as
Charlor cal’d Count Pernole, whofe Severity put
their Father.on a greater Reftrition of them, ‘than
naturally he wounld do'of himfelf. ‘Atthe Name of
this Count, Rinaldo chang’d Colour;fearing he might
he might be fome Rival; and asked 4:lante, if this
Vernole was a-kin to her ? She anfwer’d no ; but
was a very great Friend” to her Father: and one
who from their Infancy had had a particalar Con-
cern for their Breeding, and was her Mafter for
Philofophy. 4h ! (reply’d Rinaldo, fighing ) this
Man’s Concern muft procecd from [omething more than
Friendflip for her Father 5 and therefore conjur’d her
totell him, whether he was not a Lover : A4 Lover!
(reply’d Atlante) Iaffure you, he is aperfeit Antidote
againft that Paffion : And tho fhe fuffer’d his ugly
Prefence now, fhe fhould loath and hate him, fhould
he but name Love to her,

She faid, fhe believed fhe need not fear any fuch
Perfecution, fince he was a Man who was not at all
amorous; that he had too much of the Satire in
his Humour, to harbour any Softnefs there: and
Nature had form’d his Body to his Mind, wholly
unfit for Love. And that he'might fet his Heart
abfolutely at reft, the affar’d him her Father had
never yet propos’d any Marriage to her, tho many
advantageous ones were offer’d him every day.

The Sails being turned to carry them back from
whence they came; after having difcourfed of a
thoufand things, and all of Love and:Contrivance,

to
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to carry on their mutual Defign, they with Sighs
parted 5 Rinaldo ftaying behind in the Pleafure-Boat,
and they going a-fhore in the Wherry that atten-
ded : after which he caft many an amorous and fad
Look, and perhaps was anfwer’d by thofe of A¢lante,

It was paft Church-time two or three Hours, when
they arrived at home, wholly unprepar’d with an
Excufe, fo abfolutely was Arlante’s Soul pofleft with
fofter Bufinefs, The firft Perfon they met withal
was the Footman, who open’d the Door, and begai
to cry out how long he had waited in the Church,
aud how in vain ; without giving them time to re-
Ply. De Pais came towards ’em, and with a frown-
ing Look demanded where they had been ? Aslgnte,
who was not accuftom’d to Excufes and Untruth,
was a whileat aftand ; when Charlot with a Voice
of Joycry’d out, Oh Sir! we have been a-board of &
fine Listle Ship : At this Atlante bluf’d, fearing fhe
would tell the truth. But fhe proceeded on, and
faid, that they had not been above a Quarter of an
Hour at Church, when the Lady——, with fome
other Ladies and Cavaliers, were going out of the
Church, and that fpying them, they would needs
have them go with %em: My Sifter, Sir, continu’d
fhe, was very loth to go, for fear you fhould be
angry; but my Lady —— was fo importunate with
her on one fide, and I on the other, becaufe I never
faw a little Ship in my Life, that at lalt we prevail’d
with her: therefore, good Sir, be not angry. He-
promifed them he was not, And when they came
in, they found Count #erzole, who had been infpiring
de Pais with Severity, and counfelled him to chide
the young Ladies, for being too long abfent, under
pretence of going to their Devotion, Nor was it
enough for him to fet the Father on, but himfelf
with a Gravity, where Concern and Malice were
both apparent, reproached Arlamte with Levity;
and told her, e believed fhe had fome other Mo-

tive
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tive than the Invitation of a Lady, to go on fhip-
board : and that fhe had too- many Lovers, not to
make them doubt that this was a defign’d thing;
and that fhe had heard Love from fome one, for
whom it was defign’d.  To this fhe made but a fhort
Reply, Thatif it was {o, fhehad no reafon to con-
ceal it, fince fhe had Senfe enough to look after her
felf; and if any body had made love to her, he
might be affur’d, it was fome one whofe Quality
and Meritdeferved to be heard ; and with a Look of
Scorn, fhe paft on to another Room, and left him
filently raging within with Jealoufy: Which, if be-
fore fhe tormented him, this Declaration increas’d it
toa pitch not to be conceal’d. And this Day he
faid fo much to the Father, that he refolv’d forth-
with to fend Charlot to a Nunnery: and according-
1y the next day he bid her prepare to go. Charlor,
who was niot yetarrived to the Years of Diftin&ion,
did not much regret it; and having no Trouble but
leaving her Sifter, fhe prepared to go to a Nunnery,
not many Streets from that where fhe dwelt. The
Lady Abbefs was her Father’s Kinfwoman, and had
treated her very well, as often as the came to vifit
her : fo that with SatisfaGtion enough, fthe was con-
demned toa monaftick Life, and was now going for
hér Probation-Year. Aelante was troubled at her
departare, becaufe fhe had no body to bring and to
carry Letters between Rinaldo and fhe: however,
fhe took her leave of her, and promis’d to come and
fee her as often as fhe fhonld be permitted to goa-
broad; for fhe fear’d now fome Conftraint extraor-
dinary would be put upon her; and fo it hap-
pened.

Arlante’s Chamber was that to which the Balcony
belong’d ; and tho fhe durft notappear there in
the day-time, fhecould in thenight, and that way
give her Lover as many Hours of Converfation as
fhe pleafed, without being perceiv’d : But how to

give
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give Rinaldo notice of this, fhecould not tell; who
not knowing Charlor was gone toa Monaftery, wait-
ed many days at his Window to fec her : at laft,
they neither of them knowing who to truftwith any
Meflage, one day, when he was, as ufual, upon his
watch, he faw Atlante ftep into the Balcony, who
having a Letter, in which fhe had put a piece of
Lead, fhe toft it into his Window, whofe Cafement
was open, and run in again unperceived by any but
‘himfelf, The Paper contain’d only this:

My Chamber is that which looks into the Balcony ;
Srom whence, tho I cannor converfe with you in the day,
dcan at night, when 1 amretired to go tobed : therefore
be at your Window. Farewell.

There needed no more to make him a diligent
Watcher: and accordingly fhe was no fooner reti-
red to her Chamber, but fhe would come into the
Balcony, where fhe fail’d not to fee him attending
at his Window. This happy Contrivance was thus
carry’d on for many nights, where they entertain’d
one another with all the Endearment that two
Hearts could dictate, who were perfe@tly united and
aflur’d of each otber ; and this pleafing Converfa-
tion would often laft till Day appear’d, and forced
them to part.

But old Bellyaurd perceiving his Son frequent that .
Chamber more than vfual, fancy’d fomething extra-
ordinary muft be the Caufe of it; and one night
asking for his Son, his Valet told him, he was gone
into the great Chamber, fo this was called : Belly-
aurd asked the Valet what he did there; he told him
he conld not tell; for often he had lighted him. thi-
ther, and that his Mafter would take the Candle
from him at the Chamber-Door, and fuffer him to
go no farther. Tho the old Gentleman could not
imagine what Affairs he could have alone every
night
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night in that Chatnber, he had a Curiofity to fee :
and one unlucky  night, putting off his Shoes, he
came to the Door of the Chamber, which was
open ; he enter’d foftly, and faw the Candle fet in
the Chimney, and his Sonat a great open Bay-Win-~
dow : heftopta while to wait when he ould turn,
but finding him unmoveable, he advanced fomething
further, and at laft heard the foft Dialogue of Love
between him and Arlante, whom he knew to be fhe,
by hisoften calling her by her Name in their Dif=
courfe. He heatd enough to confirm him how Mat-
ters went 5 and unfeen as he came, he returned, full
of Indignation, and thought how to prevent fo
greatan Evil, as this Paflion of his Son might pro~
duce: at firft he thought to round him feverely in
the Ear about it, and upbraid him for doing the
only thing he bad thought fic to forbid him; but
then he thought that would but terrify him for a
while, and he would return again, where he had fo
great an Inclination, if he were near her ; he there-
fore refolves to fend him to Paris, that byabfence
he might forget the young Beauty that had charm’d
his Youth. Therefore, without letting Rinaldo know
the Reafon, and without taking notice that he knew
any thing'of his Amour, he came to him one day,
and told him all the Mafters he had for the im~
proving him in noble Sciences were very dull, or
very remifs 5 and that he refolved he fhould go for
a Year or two to the Academy at Paris. To this
the Son made a thoufand Evafions ; but the Father
was pofitive, and not to be perfuaded by all his Rea-
fons: And finding he fhould abfolutely difpleafe him
if he refos’d to go, and not daring to tell him the
dear Caufe of his Defire to remain at Orleans, he
therefore, with a breaking Heart, confents to go,
nay, refolves it, tho it fhould be bis Death. But,
alas! he confiders that this parting will not only
prove the greateft Torment wpon Harth to hil:n’

ng
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but that Atlante will fhare in his Misfortunes alfo ¢
This Thought gives him a double Torment, and yet
ke finds no way to evade it.

The Night that finithed this fatal Day, he goes
againto his wonted Station, the Window ; where
he had not fighed very long, but he faw Arlanre
enter the Balcony : He was not able a great while
to fpeak to her, or to utter one Word. The Night
was light enongh to fee him at the wonted Place;
and fhe admires at his Silence, and demands the
Reafon in fuch obliging Terms as adds to his Grief;
and he, with a deep Sigh reply’d, Urge me not, my
fair Atlante, to fpeak, lefft by obeying you I give you
more caufe of Grief than my Silence is capable of doing +
and then fighing again, he held his peace, and gave
her leave to ask the Caufe of thefe laft Words.
But when he made no reply but by fighing, fhe ima-
gin’d it much worfe than indeed it was ; and witha
trembling and fainting Voice, fhe cried, Oh! Ri-
naldo, give me leave to divine that cruel News you
are [o unwilling to tell me: It is fo, added fhe, you
are deftin’d to Jome more fortunate Maid than Atlante ;
at this Tears ftopp’d her Speech, and fhe could ut-
ter no more. No, my deareft Charmer (reply’d Ri-
naldo, elevating his Voice) if that were all, you (hould
fee with what Fortirude Iwould die, rather than obey any
Jfuch Commands. 1 am vow’d yoursto the laft Moment
of my Life; and will be yours in [pite of all the Oppo--
fition in the World : that Cruelty I could evade, but can~
not this that threatens me. Ab! (cried Atlante) let
Fate do her worft, fo fhe ftill continue Rinaldo mine,
and keep that Fuith be bath [worn to me entire : What
can [he do befide that can afflit me?  She can fepa-
rate me (cried he) for [ometime from Atlante. - OhY
(reply’d fhe) all Misfortunes fall fo below that which
I firft imagined, that methinks I donot refent this, as
1 fhould othermife have done : but I know, when I have
a listle more confider’d ity I [hall even die with the
Grief
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Grief of iry dbfence being fo great an Enemy to Loves
and making ws foon-forget the Objectbelov’d = This, tho
T never upzrmtri Lhave heard,’ and fear it may be
my Fare. He then convinc’d her Fear with a thou-
fand pew Vows, and a thonfand: Imprecations: of
Conftancy, = She then asked'him, I their Loves were
difcover’d, that he: was with! fuch Im/?n to dzlmif 2 He
told her, Nathing of thatwas the Caufe 5 and he could
:‘lmr_/;L wifh it: were d;/mun dy fince be could refolutely
then nfu/’z togos but it was m/y to cul ivate bis Mind
more !]zﬂrm//y than be could do here s Ttwas 1
bis Father to accomplifh bim the more 5 4
could not contradiét ir. - But (faid he) I am nor fene
where: Seas fhall: part us, nor vaft: Diftances of E arthy
but o Patis, from whence: he might come in two Days to
Yee ber aguin iy and that be would expect from thar Bal-
cony, that had given him [0 many happy Moments, many
more when he ﬂwuld come to:fee;her.: e befought her
to fend him away with all the Satisfaction fhe could,
which fhe could  no otherwife do, than by giving
him new Affurarces that fhe would never give away
that Right he had in her to any other mev ]
vows this with innumerable -
angry with him for queftioning her Faith. He tells
her he has but one Night more to/ftay, and his Grief
would be unfpeakable, -if he -fhould not be able to
take a better leave of her, than at a Window 3 and
that, if fhe'would give himleave, he would by a
Rope or two, tied together, o asit may ferve for
Steps, afcend her Balcony ; he not havin
provide a Ladder of Ropes. She tell
{o great a Confidence in his Vertue a
fhe will refufe him nothing, tho it would
bold Venture for a Maid, to truft her felf wit
paflionate young Man, in filence of Nigh d tho
fhe did not extort a Vow from him to
fhe expected he would have a care of her Honour-
He fwore to her, his Love was too religious for {o
Cc bafe

d
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bafe an Attempt. There needed not many Vows to
confirm her Faith; and it wasagreed on between
them, that he fhould come the next night into her
Chamber.

It happen’d that night, as it often did, that
Count Zernole lay with Monfieur de Pais, which was
in a Ground-Room, juft under that of Atlante’s.
As foon as fhe knew all were in bed, fhe gave the
word to Rinaldo, who was attending with the Im=
patience of a paffionate Lover below; under the
Window ; and who no fooner heard the Balcony
open, but he afcended with fome difficulty, and
enter’d the Chamber, where he found Atlante trem=
bling with Joy and Fear : He throws himfelf at her
feet, as unable to fpeak as fhe ; who nothing but
bluthed and bent down her Eyes, hardly daring to
glance them towards the dear Objec of her Defires,
the Lord of all her Vows : She was afham’d to fee a
Man in her Chamber, where yet none had ever been
alone, and by night too. He faw her Fear, and
felt her trembling ; and after a thoufand Sighs of
Love had made way for Speech, he befought her to
fear nothing from him, for his Flame wds too fa-
cred, and his Paffion too holy to offer any thing but
what Honout with Love might afford him. At laft
he brought het to fome Courage, and the Rofes of
her fair Cheeks affam’d their wonted Colour, not
blufhing too red, ‘mor languifhing too pale. But
when the Converfation began between them, it was
the fofteft in the world : They faid all that parting
Lovers could fay; ali that Wit and Tendernefs
could exprefs: They exchanged their Vows anew ;
and to confirm his, he tied a Bracelet of Diamonds
about her Arm, and fhe returned him one of her
Hair, which he had long begged, and fhe had on
purpofe made, which clafped together with Dia-
monds 5 this fhe put about his Arm, and he fwore
to carry it to his Grave. The Night was very far
{fpent
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fpent in tender Vows, foft Sighs and Tears on both
fides, and it was high time-to part: but, as if
Death had been to have arrived to them in that mi-
nate, they both linger’d away the time, like Lovers
who had forgot themfelves; and the Day was near
approaching when he bid farewel, which he repeated
very often : for ftill he was interrupted by fome
commanding Softnefs from 4rlante, and then loft all
his Power of going ; till fhe, more courageous and
careful of his Intereft and her own Fame, forc’d him
from her : and it was happy fhe did, for he was no
fooner got over the Balcony, and fhe had flung him
down his Rope, and fhut the Door, but Pernole,
whom Love and Contrivance kept waking, fancy’d
feveral times he heard a noifein Arlinre’s Chamber.
And whether in pafling over the Balcony, Rinaldo
made any noife or not, or whether it were ftill his
jealous Fancy, hecame up in his Night-Gown, with
a Piftol in his Hand. Arlante was not fo much loft
in Grief, tho fhe were all in Tears, but fhe heard a
Man come up, and imagin’d it had been her Father,
fhe not knowing of Count Permole’s lying in the
Houfe that Night ; if fhe had, fhe pofflibly had ta-
ken more care to have been filent : but whoever it
was, fhe could not get to bed foon enough, and
therefore turn’d her felf to her Drefling-Table,
wherea Candle ftood, and wherg lay a Book open
of the Story of Ariadne and Thefis, The Count
turning the Latch, enter’d halting into her Cham-
ber in his Night-Gown clapped clofe about him,
which betray’d an ill-favour’d Shape, his Night-
Cap on, without a Perriwig, which difcover’d all his
lean wither’d Jaws, his pale Face, and his Eyes fta-
ring; and made altogether fo dreadfal a Figure,
that Arlante, who no more dreamt of him than of a
Devil, had poflibly have rather feen the laft. She
gave a great Shriek, which frighted Zernole; fo both
ftood for a while ftaring on each other, till both

Cca were
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were recollected : He told her the Care of her Ho-
nour had brought him thither ; and then rolling his
{mall Byes round the Chamber, tofee if he conld
difcover. any body, he proceeded, and cry’d, Ma-
dam, if 1 bad no cther Motive than your being up at
this, time of Night, orrather of Day, I could eafily
guefs how you have been entertain’d. What Infolence is
this (faid fhe, all in a rage) when to cover your Bold-
nefs of approaching my Chamber at this Hour, youwould
queftion how I have been entertain’d !, Either cxplain
your [elfy or. quit  my-Chaniber 5 for I donot ufe to fee
Juch terrible Objeéts here.  Poffibly thofe you do fec
(faid the Count) areindeed more agreeable, bur I'am
id bave not that vegard to your” Honour as I have :
And at that word ke {tepped to the Balcony, open’d
it, and looked out; but fecing no body, he fhut it
to again. This enraged Arlanre beyond all pa-
tience 3 and fnatching the Piftol out of his Hand,
the told him deferved to bave it aimed at bis Head,
for pudence to queftion ber Honour, or her
Condult 5 a nded him to avoid ber Chamber as
ifey which fhe belicw'd.he was fonder of

than of her Honour. She fpeaking this in a Tone
I d with Rage; and at the fame
ng the Piftol towards him, made him
with Tear; and be now found, whether
not, it was his tarn to beg par-
1ft know, however it came to- pafs.
him come up in that fierce
Vernole was the moft tame
€ Man in the World, and one who was a-
f his own Shadow in the night : He had a
nataral Averfion for Danger, and thought it below
a Man of Wit, or ‘common Senfe, to be guilty of
bratal thing, called Courage or Fighting: His
fophy told him, T was fafe Jleeping in a whole
and poflibly he apprehended as' much Danger
from this Vjrago, as ever he did from his own.Sex.
He
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He therefore fell on his knees, and befought her to
hold her fair hand, and not to fuffer that, which
was the greateft Mark of his Refped, to be the
Caafe of her Hate or Indignation. The pitiful
Faces he made, and the Signs of mortal Fear in
him, had almoft made her laugh, at leaft it allay’d
herAnger; and flie bid him rife and play the fool here-
after fomewhere elfe, and not in her prefence: yet
for once fhe would deign to give him this Satisfaétion,
that fhe wasgot into a Book, which had many mo-
ving Stories very well writ ; and that the found her
felf fo well entertain’d, the had forgot how the
night pafled. . He moft humbly thanked her for this
Satisfa@tion, and retired, perhaps not fo well fatif-
fied as he pretended.

After this, he appear’d more fubmifiive and re-
{peétful towards Arlante; and fhe carry’d herfelf
more referv’d and haughty towards him ; which
was one Reafon, he would not yet difcover his
Paffion.

Thus the time ran on at Orleans, while Rinaldo
found himfelf daily languifhing at Paris. He was
indeed in the beft Academy in the City, amongft a
number of brave and noble Youths, where all gs
that could accomiplifh them, wereto be lez

5

carn’d by
thofe that had any Genius; but Rinaldo had other
Thoughts, and other Bufinefs: his time was wholly
paft in the moft folitary Parts of the Garden, by
the melancholy Fountains, and in the moft glocmy
Shades, where he could with moft liberty 'breathe

out his Pafficn and his Griefs. He was paft the
torage of a Boy; and his Mafters could not upt
him, but found he had fome fecret Caufe of G
which made him not mind thefe Exerci
were the Delight of the reft: {o that nothi
able to divert his Melancholy, which
upon him, he fear’d it would bring ito a Fe-
ver, if he did not give himfelf the Satisfadtion of

Cc 3 fecing
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fecing Arlante. He had no fooner thought of this,
but he wasimpatient to put it in execution ; he re-
folves to go (baving very good Horfes) without ac-
quainting any of his Servaats with it. He gota very
handfom and light Ladder of Ropes made, which he
carry’d under his Coat, and away he rid for Orleans,
ftay’d at a little Village, till the Darknefs of the
Night might favour his Defign: And then walking
about Arlante’s Lodgings, till he faw a Light in her
Chamber, and then making that noife on his Sword,
as was agreed between them; he was heard by his
adorable drlante, and fuffer’d to mount her Cham-
ber, where he would ftay till almoft break of Day,
and then return to the Village, and take horfe, and
away for Paris again. This, once in a Month, was
his Exercife, without which he could not live ; fo
that his whole Year was paft in riding between Oy~
leans and Paris, between excefs of Grief, and excefs
of Joy by turns.

It was now that drlante, arrived to her fifteenth
Year, fhone out with a Luftre of Beauty greater
than ever; and in this Year, in the abfence of
Rinaldo, had carry’d herfelf with that Severity of
Life, without the youthful Defire of going abroad,
or defiring any Diverfion, but what fhe found in
her own retired Thoughts, that Vernole, wholly
unable longer to conceal his Paflion, refolv’d to make
a Publication of it, firft to the Father, and then to
the lovely Daughter, of whom he had fome hope,
becaufe fhe had carry’d her felf very well towards
him for this year paft; which fhe would never have
done, if fhe had imagin’d he would ever have been
her Lover : She had feen no figns of any fuch Mif-
fortune towards her in thefe many Years he had con-
verfed with her, and the had no caufe to fear him.
When one day her Father taking her into the Gare
den, told her what Honour and Happine(s was in
ftore for her 3 and that now the Glory of his fall’n
Family
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Family would rife again, fince fhe had a Lover of
an illuftrious Blood, ally’d to Monarchs ; and one
whofe Fortune was newly encreafed to a very con-
fiderable degree, anfwerable to his Birth. She
changed Colour at this Difcourfe, imaginiog but too
well, who this illaftrions Lover was; when de Pais
proceeded and told her, Indeed his Perfon was_not the
moft agreeable that ever was feens but be marry'd her to
Glory and Fortune, not the Man: And a Woman (fays
he) “ought to look no farther.

She needed not any more to inform her who this
intended Husband was; and therefore, burfting
forth into Tears, fhe throws her fIf at his feet,
imploring him not to ufe the Authority of a Father,
to force her toa thing fo contrary to her Inclina-
tion : affuring him, fhe could not confent to any fuch
thing ; and that fhe would rather dic than yield.
She urged many Arguments for this her Difobe-
dience 5 but none would pafs for current with the
old Gentleman, whofe Pride had flatter’d him with
hopes of fo confiderablea Son-in-law : He was very
much furpriz’d at Aelante’s refufing what he believ’d
fhe would receive with Joy; and finding that no Ar-
guments on his fide could draw hers to an obedient
Confent, he grew to fuch a Rage, as very rarely
pofleft him: vowing, if fhe did” not conform her
Will to his, he would abandon her to all the Cruel~
ty of Contempt and Poverty; fo that at laft fhe
was forced to return him this Anfwer, That fhe would
frive all fhe could with her Hearts but fhe verily be-
lieved fhe (hould never bring it to confent to a Mar=
viage with Monfieur the Count. The Father conti~
nued threatning her, and gave her fome days to
confider of it : So leaving her in Tears, he retur-
ned to his Chamber, to confider what Anfwer he
fhould give Coant #¢rnole, who he knew would be
impatient to learn: what Succefs he had, and what
himfelf was to hope, De Pais, after fome Confide-

: Cc 4 ration
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ration, refolved to tell him, fhe receiv’d the Offer
very well, but that he mult expect a little Maiden=Nis
cety in the G and accordingly did tell him fo;
and he.was not at all doubtful of his good Fortune.

But _Arlante, who refolved to.die a thoufand
Deaths rather than break her folemn Vows to Rinal-
do, or to marry the Count, calt about how fhe
fhould avoid it with the lealt hazard of her Father’s
Rage.  She found Rizaldo the betier and more ads
Vantageous Match of the two, could they but get
his Father?s Conient : He. was beautiful and young ;
his Title was equal to.that of Zermole, when bis
Father fhould die 5 and: his Eftate exceeded his:
yet fhe dares not make a difcovery, for fear fhe
fhould injure her Lover ; who at this. time, though
fhe knew it not, lay fick of a Fever, wiilc fhe was
wondring that he came not as he ufed to do. How-
ever, fhe refolves to fend him a Letter, and acquaint
him with the Misfortune ; which fhe did in’ thefg
Terms:

Atlante f0 Rinaldo,
M T Father's Authority would force me to widlase

my [acred Vows to you, and give them to the
Counr,-Vernole, whom I mortally hate, yet could wifh
i the. greatefl Monarch in the World, thar I mighs
Soew you I could even then defpife bim for your fake.
My E: od by my denidly to
’ ) 20 him my ¥ ows
to you: So that I fee nothing but & Profpel¥ of Death bes
Soremess for affure your [elf, my Rinaldo, I will die ra-
ther than confent to marry.any other ; Therefore comemy
Rinaldo, and come quickly, 1o fec my Funerals, inftead,
of ihofe Nuptials they vainly expect from.
Your Faithfal
ATLANTE,
This Letter Rinaldo reccived 5 and there needed
no more to make him By to Qrleans: This rail_bd
him
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him foon from his Bed of Sicknefs, and getting im-
mediately to horfe, he arrived at his Father’s
Houfe; who, did not fo much admire to fee him,
becaufe he heard he was fick of a Fever, and gave
him leave to return, if he pleas’d : He went di-
reétly to his Father’s Houfe, becanfe be knew fome-
what of the Bufinefs, he was refolv’d to make his
Paflion known, as foon as he had feen Arlante, from
Whom be was to take all his Meafures: He therefore
fail’d not, when all were in bed, to rife and go
from his Chamber into the Street; where findinga
Light in Atlante’s Chamber, for fhe every Nightex-
pected him, he made the ufual Sign, and fhe went
into the Balcony ; and he having no Conveniency of

. mounting up into it, they difcourfed, and faid alf

they had to fay. From thence fhe tells him of the
Count’s Paflions, of her Father’s Refolution, and
that her own was rather to die bis, than live any
body’selfe: And at laft; as their Refuge, they re-
folv’d to difcover the whole Matter ; fhe to her Fa-
ther, and he to his, to fee what Accommodation
they could make ; if not, to dic together. ~They
parted at this refolve, for the would permit him
no longer to ftay in the Street after fuch a Sicknefs
{o he went home to bed, but not to fleep.

The next day, at Dinner, Monfigneur Bellyaurd
believing his Son abfolutely cur’d, by abfence, of his
Paffion ; and fpeaking of all the News in the Town,
among the reft, told him he was come in good time
to dahce at the Wedding of Count Pernole with
Atlante, the Match being agreed on: No, Sir, (re
DIV’ Rinaldo) I fhall never dance at the Marriage of
Count Vernole with Atlante ; and you will [ee in Mon-
fieur De Pais’s Houfe a Funeral fsoner than a Weddirg.
And thereupon he told his Father all his Paflion for
that lovely Maid ; and affur’d bim, if he would not
fee him laid in his Grave, he muft confent to this
Match.  Bellyaurd rofe in a Fury, and told him, £
bad rather [ec him in the Grave, than in the Arms of

3 Atlante:
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Atlante: Not (continued he) fo much for any diflike
I have to the young Lady, or the Smallnefs of ber For=
tunes bur becaufe I have [o long warn’d you from fuch
a Paffion, and have with [uch care endeavour’d by your
Abfence to prevent it. He travers’d the Room very
faft, ftill protefting againft this Alliance; and was
deaf to all Rinaldo could fay. On the other fide the
day being come, wherein Atlante was to give her
final Anfwer to her Father concerning her Marriage
with Count Pernole ; fhe afflum’d all the Courage and
Refolution fhe could to withftand the Storm that
threatned a Denial. And her Father came to her,
and demanding her Anfwer, fhe told him, She could
not be the Wife of Vernole, fince fhe was Wife to Ri-
naldo, only Son to Bellyaurd. If her Father ftorm’d
before, he grew like a Man diftradted at her Con.
feffion ; and Pernole hearing them loud, ran to the
Chamber to learn the Canfe; where juft as he en~
tered he found De Pais’s Sword drawn, and ready
to kill his Daughter, who lay all in Tears at his
feet. He with-held his Hand 5 and asking the caufe
of his Rage, he was told all that 4tlanre had con-
fefs’d ; which put Pernole quite befide all his Gravi-
ty, and made him difcover the Infirmity of Anger,
which he ufed to fay, ought to be diffembled by all
wife Men : So that De Pais forgot his own to ap-
peafe his, but ’twas in vain, for he went out' of
the Houfe, vowing Revenge to Rimaldo: And to,
that end, being not very well affured of his own
Courage, as 1 faid before, and being of the Opi-
nion, that no Man ought to expofe his Life to him
who has injur’d him ; he hired Swifs and Spanifh Sol-
diers to attend him in the nature of Footmenj
and watch’d feveral Nights about Bellyaurd’s Door,
and that of De Pais, believing he fhould fome time
or other fee him under the Window of Atlante, or
perhaps mounting into it; for now he no longer
doubted, but this happy Lover was he, whom he
i fancy’d
)
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| fancy’d he heard go from the Balcony that Night

ra

he came up with his Piftol ; and being more a Spani-
ard than a French-Man in his Nature, he refolv’d to
take him any way unguarded or unarmed, if jhe
came in his way.

Atlante, who heard his Threatnings when he
went from her in a Rage, fear’d his Cowardice
might put him on fome bafe Acion, to deprive Ri-
naldo of his Life; and therefore thought it not fafe
to fuffer him to come to her by Night, as he had
before done ; but fent him word in a Note, that he
fhould forbear her Window, for Zernole had fworn
his Death. This Note came unfeen by his Father,
to his hands: but this could not hinder him from
coming to her Window, which he did as foon
as it was dark: he came thither, only attended
with his Valet, and two Footmen; for now he ca-
red not who knew the Secret. He had no fooner
made the Sign, but he found himfelf incompafs’d

* with Pernole’s Bravoes ; and himfelf ftanding at a

diftance cfy’d out, Thar ishe: With that they all
drew on both fides, and Rinaldo receiv’d a Wound
in his Arm. Atlante heard this, and ran crying
out, That Rinaldo, preft by Numbers, would be kill'd,
De Pais, who was reading in his Clofet, took his
Sword, and ran out; and, contrary to all expecta-
tion, feeing Rinaldo fighting with his back to the
Door, pull’d him into the Houfe, and fought him-
felf with the Bravoes: who being very much
wounded by Rinaldo, gave ground, and fheer’d off;
and De Pais putting up old Bilbe into the Scabbard,
wentinto his Houfe, where he found Rizaldo almoft
fainting with lofs of Blood, and Atlanre, with her
Maids,binding up his Wound ; to whom de Pais faid,
This Charity, Atlante, very well becomes you, and is
what I can allow you 5 and I could wifh you had no other
Motive for this Action. Rinaldo by degrees recove-
red of 'his Fainting, and as well as his Weakneli:;
i# 4 4 ‘wou.
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would permit him, he got up and made a low Reve-
rence to De Pais, telling him, He bad now a double
Obligation to pay bims allthe Refpetk. in the World 5 firfks
Jor bis being the Father.of Atlante; and Secondly, for
being the Preferver of his Life: two Tyes. thar fhould
et ly cblige bis to love and hanour him, as bis own
Par De Pais teply’d, He had done nothing but what
common Humanity compelled him too: But if he would
make good that Refpect he profe[s’d towards him, it muft
be in quitting all Hopes of Atlante, whom he had def-
tin’d to anather, or eternal Inglofure in o Monaftery :
He had another Daughter, whom if be would - think
worthy of bis regard, be [hould take bis Alliance as a
very great Honour y but bis Word and Reputation, nay
bis Vows were paft, to give Atlante to Count Vernole.
Rinaldo, who before he fpoke took meafure from
Atlante’s Byes, which told him, her Heart was his;
return’d this Anfwer to De Pais, That be was infi-
Lto. find by the Generafisy of his Offery that be
verfion to his being his Son-in-law 5 and. tha,
lante, the greateft Happinefs be could wifh
bis receiving Charlot from bis.hands : bur
that he could mot think of quitting Atlante, how nece/~
fary foever it would be, for Glory, and bis (the
Surther) Repofe.  De Pass would not let him at this
time arguc the matter further, fecing he was ill,
d had need of looking after; he therefore begg’d
he would for his Health’s fake retire to his own
Houfe, whither he himfelf condu@ed him, and left
him to the care of his Men, who were efcap'd the
Fray ; and returning to his own Chamber, he found
Atlante retir’d, and fo he went to bed full of
Thoughts. This Night had increafed his Efteem
for Rinaldo, and leflen’d it for Count Pernole ; but
his Word and Honour being paft, he could not,
break it, neitber with Safety nor Honour: for he.
cew the haughty refenting Nature of the Count,
and he fear’d fome danger might arrive to the brave
Rinaldo,
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Rinaldo, which troubled him very much : At laft he
refoly’d, that neither might take any thing ill at his
hands, to lofe Arlante, and fend her to the Mo-
naftery where her Sifter was, and compel her to be
aNun. This he thought would prevent Mifchiefs
on both fides ; and qccnruingly, the next day, (ha-
ving in the Morning fent word. to the Lady 4bbefs
what he would have done) he carries Atlante, nnder
pretence of vifiting her Sifter, (which they often
did) to the Monaftery, where fle was no fooner
come, but fhe was led into the Inclofure: Her Fa-
ther had rather facrifice her, than fhe fhould be the
caufe of the Murder of two fuch noble Mén as er-
nole'and Rinaldo.

The Noife of Arlante’s being inclos’d, was foon
fpread all over the bufy Town, and Rizaldo was not
the laft to whom the News arrivid : He was for a
few days confin’d to his Chamber ; where, when
alone, he rav’d like a Man diftrated : but his.
Wounds had fo incens’d his Father againft drlante,
that he fwore he would fee his Son die of them,
rather than fuffer him to marry Aelante; and was
extremely over-joy’d to find fhe was condemned, for
ever, to the Monaftery. So that the Son r“mwht it
the wifeft Courfe, and moft for the advantag eof his
Love, to fay nothing to contradiét his ather 5 but
being almoft affured 4¢lante would never confent to
be fhut upin a Cloyfter, and abandon him, he flatter’d
himfelf with hope, that he fhould fteal her from
thence, and marry her in {pight of all oppofition.
This he was impatient to put in practice: He be-
lieved, if he were not permitted to fee Atlante,”
had ftill a kind Advocate in Charlot, who was nov
arriv’d to her Thirteenth Year, and infinitely ad-
vanc’d in Wit and Beauty. Rinaldo therefore often
goes to the Monaftery, furrounding it, to fce what
poflibility there was of accomplifhing biis Defign ; if
he could get her confent, he finds it not impoffible,

and
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and goes to vifit Charlot 5 who had command not to |
fee him, or fpeak to him. This was a Cruelty he
look’d not for, and which gave him an unfpeakable
Trouble, and without her aid it'was wholly impof-
fible to give Atlante any account of his Defign. In
this Perplexity he remain’d many days, in which he
languif’d almoft to death; he was diftraed with
Thought, and continually hoverirtg about the Nun-
nery-Walls, in hope, atfome time or other, to fee
or hear from the lovely Maid, who alone could
make his Happinefs. In thefe Traverfes he often
met Pernole, who had liberty to fee her when he
pleas’d : If it happen’d that they chanc’d to meet
in the Day-time, tho Permole were attended with
an Equipage of Ruffians, and Rinaldo but only with
a couple of Footmen, he could perceive Pernole fhun
him, grow pale, and almoft tremble with Fear
fometimes, and get to the other fide of the Street;
and if he did not, Rinaldo having a mortal hate to
him, would often bear up fo clofe to him, that he
would joftle him againft the Wall, which Zermole
would patiently put up, and pafs onj fo that he
could never be provok’d to fight by Day-light, how
{olitary foever the place was where they met: but
if they chanc’d to meet at Night, they were certain
of a Skirmifh, in which he would have no part him-
felf; fo that Rinaldo was often like to be affaflinated,
but fill came off with fome flight Wound. This
continued fo long, and made fo great a noife in the
Town, that the two old Gentlemen were mightily
alarm’d by it; and Count Bellyaurd came to De Pais,
one day, to difcourfe with him of this Affair 5 and
Bellyaurd, for the Prefervation of his Son, was ale
moft confenting, fince there was no Remedy, that
he fhould marry Arlante. De Pass confefs’d the Ho=
nour he proffer’d him, and how troubled he was,
that his Word was already paft to his Friend, the
Count Vernole, whom he faid fhe fhould marry, or
remairt
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vemain for ever a Nunj but if Rizaldo could dif-
place his Love from Atlante, and place it on Charlor,
he fhould gladly confent to the Match. Bellyaurd,
who would now do any thing for the Repofe of his
Son, tho he believ’d this Exchange would not pafs,
yet refolv’d to propofe it, fince by marrying him he
took him out of the danger of Pernole’s Aflaflinates,
who would never leave him till they had difpatch’d
him, fhould he marry Arlante.

While Rinaldo was contriving a thoufand ways
to come to {peak to, or fend Billets to Atlante,
none of which would fucceed without the aid of
Charlot, his Father came and propofed this Agree-
ment between De Pas and himfelf, to his Son. At
firft Rinaldo receiv’d it with a chang’d Countenance,
and a breaking Heart; but fwiftly turning from
Thought to Thought, he conceiv’d this the only
way to come at Charlot, and fo confequently at Ar-
lante: he therefore, after fome diffembled Regret,
confents, with a fad put-on Look: “And Charlor had
notice given her to fee and entertain Rinaldo. As
yet they bad not told her the Reafon ; which her
Father would tell her, when he came to vifit her,
he faid. Rinaldo over-joy’d at this Contrivance,
and his own Diflimulation, goes to the Monaftery,
and *vifits Charlot 5 where he ought to have faid
fomething of this' Propofition: but wholly bent
upon other Thoughts, he follicits her to convey fome
Letters, and Prefents to Atlante; which fhe readily
did, to the unfpeakable Joy of the poor Diftreft.
Sometimes he would talk to Charlot of her own
Affairs; asking her, if fhe refolv’d to become a
Nuan ? To which fhe would figh, and fay, If fhe
maft, it would be extremely againft her Inclinati-
ons; and, if it pleafed her Father, fhe had rather
begin the World with any tolerable Match.

Things paft thus for fome days, in which our
Lovers were happy, and Zernole aflared he Ih;uld

ave
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have Atlante. But at lalt De'Pais came to vifit
Charlot, who ask’d her, if ‘fhe ‘Had feen Rinaldo?
She anfwer’d, She had. _And how does he entertain
you? (veyly’d De Pais) Have youreceiv'd him as a
Husband ? and bas he bebaved bimfelf like one'? At
this a fudden Joy feized the Heart of Charlor 5 and
loth to confefs what fhe had done for him'to her 8if-
ter, fhe hung down her bluthing Face to ftudy foran
Anfwer. De Pais continued, and told her the Agrees
ment between Bellyaurd gad him, for the faving of
Bloodfhed.

She, who bleft the caufe, whatever it was, ha-
always a great Friendhipand Tendernefs for
Ido, gave her Father a ‘theufand Thahks” for
5 and affured him, fince'fhe was command-
by him, " The lwould receive him"as her Huf-

lo came to vifit
ga Letter with
1 lante 5 'he
found a Cold I foon: as he told her
his Defign, ‘and defired her to eatry the Letter:
Heasked' the reafon of this Change: She tells him
fhe ‘was informed’ of the Agreement between their
athers, and that fhe look’d upon her felf as
ife, and would “a& no more as'a Confident's
that fhe had ev violent Inclination of Friend-
fhip for him, which'fhe would'foon improve into
thing foft.
He could not deny the Agreement, nor his Pro-
mife; but it was in vain to tell her, he did it only
o get a Correfpondence with Atlance : She is obfti-
nate, and he as prefling, with all the Tendernefs of
Perfuafion : He vows he can never beany but Ar-
lante’s, and fhe may fee him, die, but never break
his Vows. She urges her Claim in vain, fo that at
laft fhe was overcome, and promifed fhe would car-
ry the Letter: which was to have her make her ef-
cape

ringi

n

nore
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cape that Night, He waits at the Gate for her An-
fwer, and Charlot returns.with one that pleafed
himvery well; which was, that Night her Sifter
would make her efcape, and that he muft ftand in
fuch a place of the Nunnery-Wall, and fhe would
come out to him.

After this fhe upbraids him with his falfe Promife
to her; and of her Goodnefs to ferve him after fuch
a Difappointment. He receives her Reproaches
with a thoufand Sighs, and bemoans his Misfor=

*tune in not being capable of more than Friendfhip

for her; and vows, that next Arlante, he efteems
her of all Womankind. She feems to be obliged
by this, and aflured him, fhe would haften the
Flight of Atlante; and taking leave, he went home
to order a Coach, and fome Servants to aflift
him.

In the mean time, Count Permole came to vifit
Atlante 5 but fhe refufed to be feen by him: And
all he could do there that' Afternoon, was enter<"
taining Charlot at the Grate; to whom he fpoke a
great many fine Things, both of her improved
Beauty and Wit ; and how happy Rinaldo would be
in fo fair a Bride. She received this with all the
Civility that was due to his Quality; and their
Difcoarfe being at an end, he took his leave, it be-
ing towards the Evening.

Rinaldo, wholly impatient, came betimes to the
Corner of the dead Wall, where he was appointed
to ftand, having ordered his Footmen and Coach
to come to him as foon as it was dark. Wehile he
was there walking ,up and down, Zermole came by
the end of the Wall to go home, and looking about,
he faw, at the other end, Rinaldo walking, whofe
Back was towards him, but he knew him weil ; and
tho he feared and dreaded his Bufinefs there, he
durft not encounter him, they being both attended
but by one Footman a-piece.  But /zraole’s Jealow-

Dd iy




402 TheLucky MISTAKE.

{y and Indignation were fo high, that he refolv’d to
fetch his Bravoes to his aid, and come and affault
him: for he knew he waited there for fome Meflage
from Atlante.

In the mean time it grew dark, and Rinalde’s
Coach came with another Footmanj; which were
bhardly arrived, when Pernole, with his Afliftants,
came to the Corner of the Wall, and skreening
themfelves a little behind it, near to the place
where Rinaldo ftood, who waited now clofe to a
little Door, out of which the Gardeners ufed to
throw the Weeds and Dirt, Pernole could perceive
anon the Door to open, and a Woman come out
of it, calling Rinaldo by his Name, who ftept up to
her, and caught her in his Arms with Signs of infi-
nite Joy. Pernole being now all Rage, cried to his
Aflaflinates, Fall on, and kill the Ravifher : And im=
mediately they all fell on. Rinaldo, who had on-
1y his two Footmen on his fide, was forcd to let
go the Ladyy who would have run into the Garden
again, but the Door fell to and lock’d: fo that
while Rinaldo was fighting, and beaten back by the
Bravoes, one of which helaid dead at his feet, Zer-
nole came to the frighted Lady, and taking her by
the Hand, cried, Come, my fair Fugitive, you muft
go along with me. She, wholly fcared out of her
Senfes, was willing to go any where out of the Ter-
ror fhe heard fo near her, and without reply, gave
her felf into hishand, who carried her direétly to
her Father’s Hounfe ; where {he was no fooner come,
but he told her Father all that had paft, and how
flie was running away with Rinaldo, but that his
good Fortuiie brought him joft in the lucky Minute.
Her Father turning to reproach her, found by the
Light of a Candle, that this was Charlot, and not
Atlante, whom VPernole had brought home : At
which Pernole was extremely aftonifh’d. Her Fa-
ther demanded of her why fhe was running away
with
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with a Man, who was defign’d her by confent? es,
(faid Charlot) you had bis Confent, Sir, and thar of
bis Eather 5 but I'was far from gesting it: I found he
refolved to die rather than quir Atlantes and prowsi=
Sing bim my affiftance in bis Amour, fince he could never
be mine, he gor me to carry a Letter to Atlante; which
was, to defire her to fly away with him.  Inftead of car-
7ying her this Letter, I told her, be was defigned for
e, and had cancelled all his Vows to her : She [wooned
at this Newss and being recovered a littley I left her in
the hands of the Nuns, to perfuade her to lives which
Jhe refolves not to do without Rinaldo. Though they
prefsd me, yer I refolved to purfue my Defign, which
was 1o tell Rinaldo fhe would obey his kind Summons.
He waited for hers but Iput my [elf into bis bands in
lieu of Atlante; and had not the Count received me,
we had been married by this time, by [ome falfe Light
that could not have difcovered me : But 1 am fatisfied,
§f 1 had, he would never have lived with me longer than
the Cheat had been undifcovereds for I find them both
refolved to die, rather than change. And for my part,
Siry I wasuot fo much in love with Rinaldo, a5 I'mwas
out of love with the Nunnery and took any opportu~
nity to quit a_Life abfolutely contrary to my Humour.
She fpoke this with a Gaiety fo brisk, and an Air

. fo agreeable, that Pernole found it touch’d his Heart;

and the rather, becaufe he found A:lante would
never be his3 or if fhe were, he fhould be fill in
danger from the Refentment of Rinaldo: he there~
fore bowing to Charlor, and taking her by the Hand,
cry’d, Madam, fince Fortune has difpos’d you thus luc-
kily for me, in my Poffeffion, I humbly implore you
would confent fhe fhould make me entirely bappy, and
give me the Prize for which I fought, and have con-
quer’d with my Sword. My Lord, (replied Charlot,
with a modeft Air) I am fuperftitions enough to be-
lieve, fince Fortune, [o contrary to all our Defigns,
bas given me into your "hands, that fhe from the begin=

Dd 2 ning
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ning deftin’d me to the Fonoury which, with my Fa-
ther’s Confenty I [ball veceive as becomes me. De Pais
tranfported with Joy, to find all things would be
fo well brought about, it being all one to him,
whether Charlot or Atlante gave him Count Pernole
for his Son-in-law, readily confented 5 and imme-
diately a Prieft was fent for; and they were that
Night married. = And it being now not above feven
a-clock, many of their Friends were invited, the
Mufick fent for, and as good a Supper as fo fhort a
time would provide, was made ready,

Al this was performed in a$ fhort a tinte as Ri-
naldo was fighting ; and having killed one; and
wounded the relt, they all fled before his conquering
Sword ; which was never drawn with fo good a will-
‘When he came where his Coach ftood, juft againft
the Back-Garden-Door, he looked for his Miftrefs =
But the Coachman told him, he was no fooner enga~
ged, but a Man came, and with a thoufand Re=
proaches on her Levity, bore her off:

This made our young Lover rave; and he is fatif- |
fied fheis in the hands of his Rival; and that he
had been fighting, and fhedding his Blood, only to
fecare her Blight with him. He loft all patience,
and it was with much ado his Servants perfuaded
him to return; telling him, in their opinion, fhe
was more likely to get out of the hands of: his Ri-
val, and come to him, than when fhe was in the
Monaftery.

He fuffers himfelf to go into his Coach and be
carry’d home; but he was no fooner alighted, than
he heard Mufick and Noife at De Pgis’s Houfe. He
faw Coaches furround his Door, and Pages and
Footmen with Flambeanx. The Sight and Noife
of Joy made him ready to fink at the Door; and
fending his Footmen to learn the Canfe of this Tri-
umph, the Pages that waited told him, That Connt
Vernole was this night married to Monficur De

Pais’s
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Pais’s Daughter. He needed no more to deprive
him of all Senfe ; and ftaggering againft his Coach,
he was caught by his Footmen and carried into his
Houfe, and to his Chamber, where they put him
to bed, all fenflefs as he was, and had much ado
to recover him to Life. Heasked for his Father,
with a faint Voice, for he defired to fee him before
he died. It was told him he was gone to Count
Vernole’s Wedding, where there was a perfet Peace
agreed on between them, and all their Animofities
laid afide. At this News Rizaldo fainted againy
and his Servants called his Father home, and told
bhim in what Condition they had brought home their
Matter, reconnting to him all that was paft, He haf-
ted to Rinaldo, whom he found juft recovered of his
Swooning; who, putting his Hand out to his Father,
all cold and trembling, cry’d, Well, Siry now you
are [atisfied, fince you have feen Atlante married to
Count Vernole, I hope now you will give your unfortu=
nate Son leave to dicy as you wil'd he fhouldy rather
than give him to the Arms of Atlante. Here his
Speech failed, and he fell again into a Fit of Swoon-
ing: His Father ready to die with fear of his Son’s
Death, kneeled down by his Bed-fide; and after
having recovered a little, he faid, My dear Son, I
have been indeed at the Wedding of Count Vernole,
but *tis not to Atlante, to whom be is married, bur
Charlot ; who was the Perfon you were bearing from the
Monaftery, inftead of Atlante, who is fHill referved for
youy and. [he 1s dying tsll fhe bear you are referved for
her : Therefore, as you regard ber Life, make much of
your owny and make your [elf fir to receive her 5 for
her Father and I have agreed the Marriage
And without giving him leave to think; h
to one of his Gentlemen, and fent him to the
naftery, with this News to Aslante. Rin
himfelf as low as he could in his Bed, an
Hand of his Father, with Tears of Joy: But his
Dd 3 Weaknels
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Weaknefs continued all next day ; and they were
fain fto bring Atlante to him, to confirm his Hap-
pinefs.

It muft only be guefied by Lovers, the perfe&
Joy thefe two received in the fight of each other.
Bellyaurd received her as his Daughter; and the
next day made her fo with very great Solem-
nity, at which were Pernole and Charlos : Between
Rinaldo and him was concluded a perfe& Peace,
and all thonght themfelves happy in this double
Union.




OF THE

King of Bantam.

52 H IS Money certainly is a moft devilith
. Thing! P’m fore the want of it had like
to have ruin’d my dear Philibella, in
i her Love to Pulentine Goodland; who
was really a pretty deferving Gentle-
man, Heir to about fifteen hundred Pound a Year ;
which, however, did not fo much recommend him,
as the Sweetnefs of his Temper, the Comelinefs of
his Perfon, and the Excellency of his Parts: In
all which Circamftances my obliging Acquaintance
equal’d him, unlefs in the Advantage of their For-
tune. Old Sir George Goodland knew of his Son’s
Paflion for Philibella; and though he was generous,
and of an humour fufficiently complying, yet he
conld by no means think it convenient, that bis
only Son fhould marry with a young Lady of fo
flender a Fortune as my Friend, who had not above
five hundred Pound, and that the Gift of her Uncle
Sit Philip Friendly : tho her Vertue and Beauty might

Dd 4 have
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have deferv’d, and have adorn’d the Throne of an
Alexander, ot a Cefar.

Sir Philip himfelf, indeed, was but a younger
Brother, though of a good Family, and of a ge-
nerous Education ; which, with his Perfon, Brave=
1y, and Wit, recommended him to his Lady Phila-
delphia, Widow of Sir Bartholomew Banquier, who
left her poffefsS’d of ‘two thoufand Pounds per dn-
num, befides twenty thoufand Pounds in Money and
Jewels; which obliged him to get himfelf dubb’d,
that fhe might not defcend to an inferior Quality,
When he was in Town, he liv’d let me fee!
in the Strand; or, as near as I can remember, fome-
where about Charing-Crofs 5 where, firft of all
Mr. Would-be-King, a Gentleman of a large Eftate
in Houfes, Land and Money, of a hanghty, extra-
vagant, and profafe Humour, very fond of every
new Face, had the misfortune to fall paflionately
in love with Philibella, who then livd with her
Uncle.

This Mr. Would-be (it feems ) had often been
told, when he was yet a Stripling, cither by one
of his Nurfes, or by his own Grand-mother, or by
{ome other Gipfy, that he fhould infallibly be what
his Sirname imply’d, a King, by Providence or
Chance, ¢’er he dy’d, or never, This glorious Pro-
phecy had fo great an Influence on all his Thoughts
and Aétions, that he diftributed and difpers’d his
Wealth fometimes fo largely, that one would have
thought be had undoubtedly been King of fome
part of the Indies; to fee a Prefent made to-day
of a Diamong-Ring, worth two or three hundred
Pounds to Madam Flippant; to-morrow, a large
Cheft of the fineft China, to my Lady Fleecewel;
1 next day, perhaps, a rich Necklace of large
ental Pearl, with a Locket to it of Saphires,
alds, Rubies, ¢be. to pretty Mifs Ogleme, for
an amorous Glance, for a Smile, and (it may be,

though
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though but rarely) for the mighty Blefling of one
fingle Kifs. But fuch were his Largefles, not to
reckon his Treats, his Balls, and Serenades befides,
tho at the fame time he had marry’d a vertuous
Lady, and of good Quality: But her Relation to
him (it may-be fear’d) made her very difagrecable:
For a Man of his Humour and Eftate can no more
be fatisfy’d with one Woman, than with one Difl
of Meat; and, to fay truth, ’tis fomething unmo-
difh. However, he might have dy’d a pure Celi-
bate, and altogether unexpert of Woman, had his
good or bad Hopes only terminated in Sir Philip’s
Niece. But the brave and haughty Mr. Would-be
was not to be baulk’d by Appearances of Virtue,
which he thought all Womankind only did af-
fe@ ; befides, he promis’d himfelf the Victory over
any Lady whom he attempted, by the force of his
damn’d Money, tho her Vertue were ever fo real
and ftrict. £

With Philibella he found another pretty young
Creature, very like her, who had been a quondam
Miftrefs to Sir Philip: He, with young Goodland,
was then diverting his Miftrefs and Niece at a
Game at Cards, when Would-be came to vifit him;
he found ’em very merry, with a Flask of Cla-
ret or two before ’em, and Oranges roafting by a
large Fire, for it was Chriffmas-time. The Lady
Friendly underftanding that this extraordinary Man
was with Sir Philip in the Parlour, came in to’em,
to make the number of both Sexes equal, as well
as in hopes to make up a Purfe of Guineas toward
the purchafe of fome new fine Bufinefs that fhe
had in her head, from his accuftom’d Defign of
lofing at play to her. Indeed, fhe had part of her
Wifh, for fhe got twenty Guineas of him; Phi-
libella tens and Lucy, Sit Philip’s quondam, five:
Not but that Would-be intended better Fortune
to the young ones, than he did to Sir Philip’s La-

dy;
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dy; but her Ladymip was utterly unwilling to give
him over to their Management, though at the
laft, when they were all tir’d with the Cards,
after Would-be had faid as many obliging things as
his prefent Genius would give him leave, to Phili-
bella and Lucy, efpecially to the firft, not forgetting
his Bafmains to the Lady Friendly, he bid the Knight
and Goodland adieu: but with a Promife of repeat-
ing his Vifit at fix a-clock in the Evening on Twelfth-
day, to renew the famous and antient Solemnity of
chufing King and Queen ; to which Sir Philip before
invited him, with a defign yet unknown to you, [
hope.

As foon as he was gone, every one made their
Remarks on him, but with very little or no diffe-
rence in all their Figures of him. In fhort, all
Mankind, had they ever known him, would have
univerfally agreed in this his Charafter, That he
was an Original ; fince nothing in Humanity was
ever fo vain, {o hanghty, fo profufe, fo fond, and
o ridiculonfly ambitious, as Mr. Would-be King,
They laugh’d and talk’d about an hour longer, and
then young Goodland was oblig’d to fee Lucy home
dn his Coach; tho he had rather have fat up all
night in the fame Houfe with Philibella, I fancy,
of whom he took but an unwilling leave; which
was vifible enough to every one there, fince they
were all acquainted with his Paffion for my fair
Friend. 5

About twelve a-clock on the day prefixd,
young Geodland came to dine with Six Philip, whom
he found juft retarn’d from Court, in a very good
humour. On the fight of Palentine, the Knight
ran to him, and embracing him, told him, That he
had prevented his Wifhes, in coming thither before
he feat for him, as he had juft then defign’d. The
other return’d, that be therefore hoped he might be
of fome fervice to him, by fo happy a prevemionhgf

1S
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his intended Kindnefs. No doubt {reply’d Sir Phi-
lip) the Kindnefs, 1 hope, will be to us both; 1 am
affur’d it will, if you will a& according to my mea-
fures, 1 defire no better Prefcriptions for my Hap-
pinefs (return’d Palentine) than what you fhall pleafe
to fet down to me: But is it neceffary or conveni-
ent that I fhould know ‘em firft? It is, (anfwered
Sir Philip ) let us fit, and you fhall underftand *em.
~——I am very fenfible (continu’d he) of your fin-
cere and honourable Affeétion and Pretenfion to my
Niece, who, perhaps, is as dear to me as my own
Child could be, had 1 one; nor am I ignorant how
averfe Sir George your Father is to your Marriage
with her, infomuach that I am confident he would
difinherit you immediately upon it, merely for want
of a Fortune fomewhat proportionable to your
Eftate: but I have now contriv’d the means to add
two or three thoufand Pounds to the five hundred
1 have defign’d to give ‘with her ; I mean, if you
marry her, Pal, not otherwife ; for I will not la-
bour fo for any other Man, @What inviolable Ob-
ligations you put upon me! (cry’d Goodland.) No
returns by way of Compliments, good #Zul, (fxid
the Knight:) Had I not engaged to my Wife, bg-
fore Marriage, that I would not difpofe of any part
of what fhe brought me, without her confent, [
would certainly make Philibella’s Fortune anfwerable
10 your Eftate: And befides, my Wife is not yet
full eight and twenty, and we may therefore expect
Children of ourown, which hinders me from pro-
pofing any thing more for the advantage of my
Niece. But now to my Inftructions; King
will be here this Evening without fail, and, at fome
time or other to-night, will fhew the haughtinefs
of his Temper to you, I doubt not, fince you are in
a manner a Stranger to him: Be fure therefore you
feem to quarrel with him before you' part, but fuffer
as much as you can firft from his Topgue; for I
. know
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know he will give you Occafions enough to exercife
your paflive Valour. I muft appear his Friend, and
you mult retire home, if you pleafe, for this night,
but let me fee you early as your Convenience will per-
mit to-morrow : my late Friend Lucy muft be my
Niece too, Obferve this, and leave the reft to me,
I fhall moft pun&tually, and will in all things be di-
rected by you, (return’d Palentine.) 1 had forgot to
tell you (faid Friendly) that I have fo order’d mat-
ters, that he muft be King to-night, and Luey
Queen, by the Lots in the Cake. By all means (re-
turn’d Goodland; ) it muft be Majefty.

Exaétly at [ix a-clock came Would-be in his Coach
and fix, and found Sir Philip, and his Lady, Gosd~
land, Philibella, and Lucy ready to receive him3;
Lucy as fine as a Dutchefs, and almoft as beautiful as
dhe was before her fall. = All things were in ample
Order for his Entertainment. They play’d till Sup-
per was ferv’d in, which was between eight and nine,
The Treat was very feafonable and fplendid, Jult
as the fecond Courfe was fet on thé Table, they were
all on a fudden furpriz’d, except Would-be, with a
flourifh of Violins, and other Inftruments, which
pgoceeded to entertain ’em with the beft and neweft
Alrs in the laft new Plays, being then in the Year
1683. The Ladies were curious to know to whom
they ow’d the chearful part of their Entertainment:
On which he call’d out, Hey! Tom Farmer ! Aleworth !
Eccles! Hall! and the reft of you! Here’s a Health
to thefe Ladies, and all this honourable Company.
They bow’d; he drank, and commanded another
Glafs to be fill’d, into which he put fomething yet
better than the Wine, I mean, ten Guinea’s : Here,
Farmer, (faid he then) this for you and your Friends.
‘We humbly thank the Honourable Mr. Would-be
King. They all return’d, and ftruck up with more
Spritelinefs than before. For Gold and Wine,
doubtlefs, are the beft Rofin for Muficians. .
After
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After Supper they took a hearty Glafs or two to
the King, Queen, Duke, ¢Fc. and then' the mighty
Cake, teeming with the Fate of this extraordinary
Perfonage, was brought in, the Muficians playing
an Overture at the Entrance of ‘the Alimental Ora=
cle; which was' then cut and confulted, and the
Royal Bean and Pea fell to thofe to whom Sir Philip
had defign’d’em. - ?Twas then' the Knight begana
merry Bumper, with three Huzza’s, and, Long live
King Wouwd-be ! to Goodland, who eccho’d” and
pledg’d him, putting the Glafs about to the har-
monious Attendants’; while the Ladies drank their
own Quantities among themfelves, To bis aforefaid
Majefty. Then of courfe you may believe Queen
Lucy’s Health went merrily round, with the fame
Ceremony : * After which he faluted his Royal Con-
fort, and condefcended to do: the fame Honour to
the two other Ladies.

Then they fell a dancing, like Lightning ; I mean,
they mov’d as fwift, and made almoft as little noife:
But his Majefty was foon weary of that ; for he
long’d to be making love both to Philibellz and Lucy,
who (believe me) that Night might well cnongh
have pafied for a Queen. .

They fell then to Queftions and Commands; to
crofs Purpofes: I think a Thought, whar is it like,
&c? Inall which, his Wow’d-be Majefty took the op-
portunity of fhewing the Excellency of his Parts,
as, How fit he was to govern! How dextrous at
mining and countermining ! and, How he could re-
concile the moft contrary and diftant Thoughts.
The Mufick, at laft, good as it was, grew trouble-
fome and too loud ; which made him difmifs "em :
Andthen he began to thiseffect, addrefling himfelf
to Philibella, Madam, had Fortune been juft, and
were it poffible that the World fhould be governed
and influenc’d by two Suns, undoubtedly we had all
been Subje@s to you, from this Night’s Chance, aﬁ

wel
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well as to that Lady, who indeed alone can equai
you in the Empire of Beauty, which yet you fhare
with her Majefty here prefent, who only cou’d dife
pute it with you, and is only fupetior to youin Ti-
tle. My Wife is infinitely oblig’d to your Majefty,
 interrapted Sir Philip) who in my opinion, has
greater Charms, and more than both of them toge.
ther. You ought tothink fo, Sir Philip (retarned the
new dubb’d Kiug 3) however you fhould not fo libe=
rally have exprefs’d your felf, in oppofition and de-
rogation to Majefty :=——Let me tell you, ’tis a
faucy Boldnefs that thus has loos’d your Tongue!
——What think you, young Kinfman and Coun=
feilor ? (faid be to Goodland.) With all Refpe&
due to your facred Title, (returned Pulentine, ri-
fing and bowing) Sir Philip fpoke as became a truly
affe@ionate Husband 3 and it had been Prefumption
in him, unpardonable, to have feemed to prefer
her Majefty, or that other fweet Lady, in his
Thoughts, fince your Majefty has been pleafed to
{ay fo much and fo particularly of their Merits:
>Twould appear as if he durftlift up his Eyes, with
Thoughts, too near the Heaven you only wonld ep-
jOy. And only can deferve, you fhould have added,
(faid King, no longer, Wouw'd-be.) How! may it
pleafe your Majefty (cried Friendly) both "my
Nieces! tho you deferve ten thoufand more, and
better, would your Majefty enjoy them both? Are,
they then both your Nieces (asked Chance’s King D
Yes, both Sir (returned the Knight;) her Majef-
ty’s the eldeft, and in that Fortune has fhewn fome
Juftice. So fhe has (reply’d the titular Monarch D)
My Lot is fair (purfu’d he) thoI can be blefs’d but
with one.

Let Majefly with Majefty be join'd,
To get and leave a Race of Kings behinds

Come
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Come Madam (continu’d he, kiffing Zucy) this, as
an earneft of our future Endeavours. 1T fear (re-
tarned the pretty Queen) your Majefty will forget
the unhappy Statira, when you return to the Em-
braces of your dear and beautiful Roxana. There
is none beautifal but you (reply’d the titular King)
unlefs this Lady, to whom I yet could pay my Vows
moft zealoufly, were’t not that Fortune has thus
pre-engaged me: But, Madam (continu’d he) to
fhew that ftill you hold our Royal Favour, and that
next to our Royal Confort, we efteem you, we
greet you thus (kifling Philibella) and, as a Signal
of our continu’d Lové, wear this rich Diamond :
(here he put a Diamond-Ring on her Finger, worth
three hundred Pounds.) Your Majefty (purfw’d he
to Lucy) may pleafe to wear this Necklace, with
this Lacket of Emeralds, Your Majefty is boun-
teous as a God ! (faid Valentine.) = Art thou in
want, young Spark? (ask’d the King of Bantam)
VIl give thee an Eftate fhall make thee merit the
Miftrefs of thy Vows, be fhe who fhe will. That
is my other Niece, Sir, (cry’d Friendly.) How!
how ! prefumptuons Youth! How are thy Eyesand
Thoughts exalted ? ha! To Blifs your Majefty muft
never hope for, (reply’d Goodland.) How now !
thou Creature of the bafeft Mold ! Not hope for
what thon doft afpire to! Aeck-King, thou canft
pot, dar’ft not, fhall not hope it, (returned Zalen-
tine, in a heat.) Hold, #al. (cry’d Sir Philip) you
grow ‘warm, forget your Duty to their Majefties,
and abufe your Friends, by making ws fufpected.
Good night, dear Philibella, and my Queen! Ma-
dam, Iamyour Ladyfhip’s Servant (faid Goodland :)
Farewel Sir Philip : Adicu thou Pageant! thou Pro-
perty-King! 1 fhall fee thy Brother on the Stage
€’er long ; but firft Il vifit thee: and in the mean
time, by way of return to thy proffer’d Eftate, I
will add a real Territory to the reft of thy;mpty
itles;




416 The COUR'T of the

Titles; for from thy Education, barbarous manner
of Converfation, and Complexion, I think I may
juftly proclaim thee, King of Bantam——So, Hail,
King that Wouwd-be ! Hasly thou King of Chriftmas |
Al Huil, Wowd-be King of Bantam~—=and fo he
Teft *em. They all feem’d amaz’d, and gaz’d
on one another, without fpeaking a Syllable 5 till
Sir Philip broke the Charm, and figh’d ‘out, Oh,
the monftrous Effe@s of Paffion! Sav rather, Oh,
the foolifh Effeés of a mean Education ! (inter-
rupted his Majefty of Bantam.) For Paflions were
given us for ufe, Reafon to govern and dire& us in
the Ufe, and Education tocultivate and refine that
Reafon. But (purfw’d he) for all his Impudence
to me, which I fhall take a time to correct, Iam
oblig’d to him, that atlaft he has found me out a
Kingdom to my Title; and if I were Monarch of
that Place (belicve me Ladies) I would make you
all Princelles and Dutchefles: and thou, my old
Companion, Friendly, fhouldft rule the roaft with
me. But thefe Ladies fhould: be with us there,
where we would ere@ Temples and Altars to’em 5
build Golden Palaces of Love, and Caftles——in
the Air (interrupted her Majefty, Lucy 1. {miling.)
’Gad take me (cry’d King Wou'd-be’) thon dear
Partner of my Greatnefs, and fhalt be, of all my
Pleafores ! thy pretty fatirical Obfervation has ob=
lig’d me beyond Imitation. [ think your Majefty-
is got into a vein of Rhiming to-night, (faid Phila~
delphia.) Ay! Pox of that young infipid Fop, we
could elfe have been as great as an Emperor of Chi-
nay and as witty as FHoracein his Wine ; but let him.
g0, like a pragmatical, captious, giddy Fool as he
is !'I fhall take a time to fee him. Nay Sir, (faid Phi=
libella) he has promis’d your Majefty a Vifit in our
hearing. Come Sir, I beg your Majeflty to pledg
me this Glafs to your long and happy Reign ; lay=
ing afide all thoughts of usgovern’d Youth: Beﬂdlg;,

this
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this Difcourfe muft needs be ungrateful to her Ma-
jefty, to whom, I fear, he will be marry’d within

_ thismonth, How ! (cry’d King and no King) mar-
ry’d to my Queen! I muft not, cannot foffer it!
Pray reftrain your felf a little, Sir, (faid Siv Phi-
lip) and when once thefe Ladies have left us, 1 will
difcourfe your Majefty farther about this Bufinefs.
Well, pray Sir Philip (faid his Lady) let not your
Worfhip be pleafed to fit up too long for his Majef-
ty: About five of the clock I fhall expedt you ; tis
your old Hour. And yours, Madam, to wake to
veceive me coming to bed-— Your Ladyfhip un-
derftands me, (retarned Friendly.) Youw’re merry,
my Love, you’re merry, (cry’d Philadelphia :) Come
Niece, tobed! tobed! Ay, (faid the Knight) Go,
both of you and fleep together, if you can, with-
out the Thoughts of a Loyer, or a Husband. His
Majefty was pleafed to wilh them a good repofe 5
and fo, withaKifs, they parted for that time.

Now we’re alone (faid Sir Philip) let me aflure
you, Sir, 1 refent this Affront done to you by Mr.
Goodland, almoft as highly as you can: and though
3 can’t wifh that you fhould take fuch Satisfactions
as, perhaps fome other hotter Sparks would; yet
let me fay, his Mifcarriage ought not to go unpu=
pifh’d in him. Fear not (reply’d t'other) I fhall
give him a fharp Leffon. No Sir (retarn’d Friend-
Jy) I would not have you think of a bloody Re-
venge 3 for ’tis that which poflibly he defigns on
you: I know him brave as any Man. However,
Were it convenient that the Sword fhould determine
betwixt you, you fhould not want mine : The Af-
frontis partly to me, fince done in my Houfe ; but
Pve already laid down fafer. meafures for us, tho of
more fatal confequence to him : that is, I've for=
med ’em in my Thoughts. Difinifs your Coach and
Equipage, all but one Servant, and [ will difcourfe
it to you at large., *Tis now paft twelve; and if
Ee 2 you
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you pleafe, I would invite you to take up as eafya
Lodging here, as 'my Houfe will afford. (Accor-
dingly they were difmif’d, and he proceeded :)
As 1 hinted to you before, he is in love
with my youngeft Niece Philibella; but her Fortune
not exceeding five hundred Pound, his Father will
affuredly difinheric him, if he marries her : though
he has given his Confent that he fhould marry her
eldeft-Sifter, whofe Father dying €’er he knew his
Wife was with child of the youngeft, left Lucy
three thoufand Pounds, being as much as he thought
convenient to match her handfomly; and accor=
dingly, the Nuptials of young Goodland and Lucy
are to be celebrated next Eaffer. They fhall not, if
Tcan hinder them (interrupted his offended Majef-
ty.)" Never endeavour the Obftruction ( faid the
Kaight) for Pll'fhew you the way to a dearer Ven-
geance: Women are Women, your Majefty knows 5
the may be won to your Embraces before that time,
and then you antedate him your Creature. A Cuc-
kold, you mean (cry’d King in Fancy :) O exquifite
Revenge! but can you confent that I fhould attempt
it? Whatis’t to me ? Welivenotin Spain, whereall
the Relations of the Family are obliged to vindicate
a@ Whore { No, I would wound him in‘his moft ten-
der Part.  But how fhall we compafsit? (asked to=
ther:) Why thus, throw away three thoufand
Pounds on the youngeft Sifter, as a Portion, to
make her as happy as fhe can bein her new Lover
Sir Frederick Flygold, an extravagant young Fop,
and wholly given over to gaming ; fo, tén to one,
but you may retrieve your Mony of him, and have
the two Sifters at your devotion, Oh, thon my
better Genius than ‘that which was given'to me by
Heaven at my Birth! What Thanks, what Praifes
fhall I return and fing to thee for this!(ery’d King
Conundrum.) No Thanks, no Praifes, I befeech your
Majefty, fince in this I gratify my flIf: KO;
think
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think T am' your ‘Friend ? and, you will agree to
this ? (faid Friendly, by way of Queftion.) Moft
readily, (returned’the Fop King:) Would it were
broad day, that [ might fend for the Mony to my
Banker’s ; for in all my Life, in all my Frolicks,
Encounters and Extravagances, I never had onc fo
grateful and ‘fo pleafant as this will be, if you are
in earneft, to gratify both my Love and Revenge !
That 1-am in earneft, you will not doubt, when
you fee with ‘what application 1 fhall purfue my
Defign : In the mean time, My Duty to your Maj
Y5 To our' good Succef5 in this Affair.” While he
drank, t’other returned, With all my Heart; and
pledg’d him. Then Friendly began afreih : Leave
the whole Management of this to me ; only one
thing more I think neceffary, that you make: a
Prefent of five hundred Guineas to her Majetty,
the Bride that muft be. By all means (returned
the wealthy King of Bantam3) I had fo deligned be-
fore. Well Sir (faid Sir Philip) what think you of
a fet Party or two at Piquer, to pals away fome few
hours, till we can fleep ¢ A feafonable and welcome
Propofition (teturned the King 3) but I won’t play
above twenty Guineas the Game, and forty the
Lurch.  Agreed, (faid Friendly;) firft call in your
Servant; mine is here already.  The Slave came in,
and they began, with urequal Fortune at firft
for the Rnight had loft a hundred Guineas to Ma-
jefty, which he paid in Specie ) and then pro~
pos’d fifty Guineas the Game, and an hundred the
Lurch. To which tother confented ; and with-
ot winning more than three Games, and thofe
- Dottogether, made fhift to get three thoufand two
hundred Guineas in debt to Sir Philsp for which Ma-
Jefty was pleas’d to give him Bond, whether Friend-
Yy would or 00, Seal’d and delivered in the Prefence of;

The Mark of (W.) Will. Watchful.
And, (S.) Sim, Slyboots.
¥ Ee 2 A
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A -couple of delicate Beagles, their mighty Ats
tendants,

It was then about the Hour that Sir Philip’s
(and, it may be, other Ladies) began to yawn and
ftretch; when the Spirits refrefhed, troul’d a-
bout and tickled the Blood with Defires of Aéion 3
which made Majelty and Worfhip think of a Re-
treat ‘to Bed : where in lefs than half an Hour, or
before ever he cow’d fay his Prayers, ’'m fure the
ficlt fell faft afleep 3 but the laft, perhaps, paid his
accuftomed Devotion, €’er he begun his Progefs to
the Shadow of Death. However, he waked earlier
than his Cully Majefty, and got up to receive young
Goodland, who came according to his Word, with the
firlt Opportunity, Sir Philip receiv’d him with more
than ufval Joy, tho not with greater Kindnefs;
and let him know every Syllable and Accident that
had pafs’d between them till they went to bed :
which you may believe was not alittle pleafantly
furprizing to Palentine, who began then to have
fome Affurance of his Happinefs with Philibella, |
His Friend told him, that he muft now be recon-
cil’d to his Mock-Majefty, though with fome diffi-
culty; and fo taking one hearty Glafs a-piece, he
left Zalentine in the Parlour to carry the ungrateful
News of his Vifit to him that Morning, King
was in an odd fort of taking, when he heard
that Valentine was below ; and had been, as Sir
Philip inform’d Majefty, at Majefty’s Palace, to en=
quire for him there: But when he told him, that
he had already fchool’d him on hisown behalf for
the Affront done in his Houfe, and that he believ’d
he could bring his Majefty off without any lofs of
prefent Honour, his Countenance vifibly difcover’d |
his paft Fear, and prefent Satisfaction ; which was |
much encreas’d too, when Friendly fhewing him his |
Bond for the Mony he won of "him at play, let |
him know, thatif he paid three shonfand Guineas |
to




King of BANTAM. 421
to Philibella, he would immediately deliver him up
his Bond, and not expe@ the two hundred Gui~
neas overplus, ~ His Majefty of Bantam was then in
fo good a humour, that he could have made love
to Sir Philip; nay, I believe he could have kiffed
Palentine, inftead of feeming angry. Down they
came, and faluted like Gentlemen : But after the
greeting was over, Goodland began to talk fome-
thing of Affront, Satisfacion, Honour, Gc. when
immediately Friendly interpos’d, and after a little .
feeming Uneafine(s and Reluctancy, reconcil’d the
hot and cholerick Youth to the cold phlegmatick
King,

Peace was no fooner proclaim’d, than the King
of Bantam took his Rival and late Antagonift with
him in his own Coach, not excluding Sir Philip by
any means, to Locker’s, where they din’d : Thence
he would have ’em to Court with him, where he
met the Lady Flippant, the Lady Harpy, the Lady
Crocodile,” Madam Tattlemore, Mifs Medler, Mrs.
Gingerly, a rtich Grocer’s Wife, and fome others,
befides Knights and Gentlemen of as good Humours
as the Ladies; all whom he invited to a Ball at
his own Houfe, the Night following ; his own La-
dy being then in the Country. Madam Tartlemore,
1 think, was the firft he fpoke to in Court, and
whom firft he furprized with the happy News of
his Advancement to the Title of King of Bantam.
How wondrous hafty was fhe to be gone, as foon
as fhe heard it! >Twas not in her power, becaufe
not in her nature, to ftay long enough to takea
civil leave of the Company; but away fhe flew,
big with the empty Title of a fantaftick Ring, pro-
claiming it to every one of her Acquaintance, 2s
the pafled through every Room, till fhe came to
the Prefence-Chamber, where fhe only whifper’d it;
but her Whifpers made above half the honourable
Company quit the Prefence of the King of G

Ee 3 Bri
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Britain, to go make their court to his Majefty of
Bantam s fome cry’d, God blefs your Magefty ! Some,
Long live the King of Bantam ! Others, Al Hail to
your [acred Majefty! In fhort, he was congratula-
ted on all fides. Indeed I don’t hear that his Ma-
jefty King Charles 11. everfent any Ambaflador to
compliment him ; tho, poflibly, he faluted him by
his Title the firft time he faw bhim afterwards : For,
you know, he isa wonderful good-natur’d and well-
bred Gentleman,

After he thought the Court of England was uni-
verfally acquainted with his mighty Honour, he
was pleas’d to think fit to retire to his own more
private Palace, with Sir Philip and Goodland, whom
he entertained that night very handfomly, till a-
bout feven a-clock; when they went together to
the Play, which was that Night, 4 King and no
King. His Attendant-Friends could not forbear
fmiling, to think how aptly the Title of the Play
fuited his Circumftances, Nor could he chufe but
take notice of it behind the Scencs, between Jeft
and Earneft ; telling the Players how kind Fortune
had been the Night paft, in difpofing the Bean ta
him: and juftifying what one of her Prophetefles
had foretold fome Years fince. I fhall now no more
regard (faid he) that old doating Fellow Pythago-
ras’s Saying, Abftineto a Fabis, That is, (added
he, by way of Conftru@ion) Abfain from Beans :

For I find the Excellency of ’em in Cakes and’

Difhes ; from the firft, they infpire the Soul with
mighty Thoughts; and from the laft, our Bodies;
receive a ftrong and wholefom Nourifhment,  That
is, (faida Wag among thofe fharp Youths ; I think
twas my Friend the Count) thefe puff you up
in Ming, Sir, thofe in Body. ~ They had fome fur-
ther Difcourfe among the Nymphs of the Stage,
€’cr they went into the Pit; where Sir Philip fpread
the News of his Friend’s Acceffion to the Title, tho
not

|
i

|
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not yet to the Throne of Bantam ; upon which he
was there again complimented on that occafion. Se-
veral of the Ladies and Gentlemén who faluted him,
he invited to the next night’s Ball at his Palace,

The Play done, they took each of them a Bottle
at the Rofe, and parted till feven the night follow-
ing ; which came not fooner than defired : for he
bad taken fuch care, that all things were in readi-
nefs before eight, only he was not to expett the
Mufick till the end of the Play. About nine, Sit
Philip, his Lady, Goodland, Philibella, and Lucy
came.  Sir Philip returned him Rabelais, which he
had borrow’d of him, wherein the Knight had writ-
ten, inan old odd fort of a Character, this Prophes
¢y of his own making ; with which he furpriz’d the
Majefty of Bantam, who vow’d he had never taken
notice of it before: but he faid, he perceiv’d it
had been long written, by the Chara&ter; and here
it follows, asnearasl can-remember :

When M. D. C. come L. before,

Three XX X’s two 1U’s and one L. more,
Then KING, thonow but Name to thee,
Shall both thy Name and Title be.

They had hardly made an end of reading it, €’er
the whole Company, and more than he had invited,
came in, and were receiv’d witha great deal of For-
mality and Magnificence. ~ Lucy was there attended
as his Queen; and Philibella, 'as the Princefs her
Sifter.. They danc’d then till they were weary;
and afterwards retir’d to another large Room, where
they found the Tables fpread and furnifhed with all
the moft feafonable cold Meat; which was fuc-
ceeded by the choiceft Fruits, and the richeft Defert
of Sweatmeats that Luxury could think on, or at
leaft, that this Town could afford. The Wineswere
all moft excellent in their kind ; and their Spirits

Be 4 flew
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flew about thro every Corner of the Houfe : There
was fcarce a Spark fober in the whole Company,
with drinking repeated Glafles to the Health of the
King of Bantam, and his Royal Confort, with the
Princefs Philibella’s, who fat together under aRoyal
Canopy of State, his Majefty between the two beau-
tiful Sifters : only Friendly and Goodland wifely ma-
nag’d that part of the Engagement where they
were concern’d, and preferv’d themfelves from the
Heat of the Debauch.

Between three and four moft of them began to
draw off, laden with Fruit and Sweatmeats, and
rich Favours compos’d of Yellow, Green, Red and
White, the Colours of his new Majefty of Bantam.
Before five, they were left to themfelves; when
the Lady Friendly was difcompos’d, for want of
Sleep, and her ufual Cordial, which obliged Sir
Philip to wait on her home, with his two Nieces :
But his Majefty would by no means part with
Goodland; whom, before nine that Morning, he
made as drunk as a Lord ; and by confequence,. one
of his Peers; for Majefty was then, indeed, as
great as an Emperor : He fancy’d himfelf Alexan-
der, and young Palentine his Hepheftion; and did
o be-bufs him, that the young Gentleman fear’d
he was fallen into the hands of an Iralian. How-
ever, by the kind Perfuafions of his condefcending
and diffembling Majefty, he ventur’d to go into bed
with him ; where King Wow'd-be fell afleep, hand=
over-head : and not long after, Goodland, his new-
made Peer, follow’d him to the cool Retreats of
Morpheus. 3

About three the next Afternoon they both wak’d,
as by confent, and called to drefs. And after that
Bufinefs was over, [ think they fwallow'd: each of
’em'a Pint of 0ld- Hock, witha little Sugar, by the
way of healing. Their Coaches were got ready
in the mean time ; but the Peer' was forced to ac»
cept
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cept of the Honour of being carried in his Ma-
jetty’s to Sir Philip’s ; whom they found juft rifen
from Dinner, with Philadelphia and his two Nieces.
They fat down, and ask’d for fomething to relifh
a Glafs of Wine, and Sir Philip order’d a cold Chine
to be fet before ’em, of which they eat about an
Ounce a piece ; but they drank more by the half; [
dare fay.

After their little repaft, Friendly called the
Would-be-Monarch afide, and told him, that he
would have him go to the Play that night, which
was, The London-Cuckolds ; promifing to meet him
there in lefs than half an hour after bis departare:
telling him withal, that he would furprize him with
a much better Entertainment than the Stage afford-
ed. Majefty took the hint, imagining, and that
rightly, that the Knight had fome Intrigue in his
head, for the Promotion of the Commonwealth
of Cuckoldom: In order therefore to his Advice,
he took his leave about a quarter of an hour
after.

When he was gone, Sir Philip thus befpoke his
pretended Niece ; Madam, I hope your Majefty will
pot refufe me the Honour of waiting on you to a
Place where yon will meet with better Entertain-
ment than your Majefty can expe& from the beft
Comedy in Chriftendom. 7al. (continued he) you
muft gowith us, to.fecure me againft the Jealoufy
of my Wife. That, indeed (return’d his Lady) is
very material ; and you are mightily concern’d not
0 give me occafion, I muft own. You fee | am
now, (replied he:) But— come! on with Hoods
and Scart! (purfued he, to Lucy-) ' Then addref-
{fing himfelf again to his Lady ; Madam, (faid he)
we'll wait on you.  Inlefs time than I could have
drank a Bottle to my fhare, the Coach was got
ready, and on they drove to the Play-Houfe. By
the way, faid Friendly to Val, ——Your Honu;r,

noble
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noble Peer, muft be fet down at Long’s ; for only
Lucyand I muft be feen to his Majefty of Bantam =
And now, I doubt not, you underftand what you
muft troft to.~—— To be robb’d: of her Majefty’s
Crmpany, I warrant (return’d the other) for thefe
loug three Honrs. Why (cry’d Lucy) you don’t
meaa, 1 hope, toleave me with his Majefty of Ban=
ram 2 *Tis for thy good, Child! *Tis for thy good
(retura’d Friendly.) To the Rofe they got thens;
where Goodland alighted, and expetted Sir Philip;
who led Lucy into the King’s Box, to his new Ma-
jeity ; where, after the firft Scene, he left’em toge~
ther.  The overjoy’d fantaftick Monarch would fain
have faid fome fine obliging Things to the Knight,
ashe was going out; but Friendly’s hafte prevented
*em, who went diretly to Valentine, took one Glafs,
called a Reckoning, mounted his Chariot, and away
home they came: where I believe he was welcome
to his Lady; for I never heard any thing to the
contrary.

In the mean time, his Majefty had not the pa-
tience to ftay out half the Play, at which he was
faluted by above twenty Gentlemen -and Ladies by
his new and mighty Title : bat out he led Mifs
Majelty e’er the third A& was half done; pre<
tending, that it was fo damn’d bawdy a Piay,
that he knew her Modefty had been already but
too much offended at it; fo into his Coach 'he
got her. 'When they were feated, fhe told him’
fhe would go to no place with him, but to the
Lodgings her Mother had taken for her, when fhe
fiek came to Town, and which ftill fhe kept.
Your Mother! Madam, (cry’d he) why, is Sir
Philip’s Sifter living then? His Brother’s Widow is,
Sir, (fhe reply’d.) Is fhe there ? .(he ask’d,) No,
Sir, (fhe return’d 5) fhe’s in the Country.  Oh,
then we will go thither to chufe. ' The Coach-man
was then order’d to drive to Fermuin-Street 5 where,
when




King of BANT A M. 427
when he came into the Lodgings, he found ’em
very rick and modifhly furnif’d. He prefently
cal’d one of his Slaves, and whifper’d him to get
three or four pretty Difhes for Supper ; and then
getting a Pen, Ink and Paper, writ a Note to C—d
the Gold{mith within Zemple-Bar, for five hundred
Guinea’s ; which Warchful brought him, in lefs
than an hour’s time, when they were juft in the
height of Supper; Lucy having invited her Land-
lady, for the better colour of the matter. His
Bantamite Majefty took the Gold from his Slave;
and threw it by him in the Window, that Lucy
might take notice of it; ( which' you may affure
your felf fhe did, and after Supper, wink’d on the
goodly Matron of the Houfe to retire; which fhe
immediately obey’d.) Then his Majefty began his
Court very earneftly and hotly, throwing the naked
Guinea’s into her Lap: which fhe feem’d to refufe
with much difdain ; but tpon his repeated Promi.
{es, confirm’d by unheard of Oaths and Impreca-
tions, that he would give her Sifter three thoufind
Guinea’s to her Portion, fhe began by degrees to
mollify, and let the Gold lie quietly in her Lap:
And the next night, after he had drawn Notes on
two or three of his Bankers, for the Payment of
three thoufand Guinea’s to Sir Philip; or Order,
and receiv’d bis own Bond, made for what he had
loft at Play, from Friendly, The made no great  dif-
ficulty to admit his Majefty to her bed.  Where I
think fit to leave ’em for the prefent; for (perhaps)
they had fome private Bufinefs.

The next morning before the Titular King was
(I won’t fay up, or ftirring, but) out of bed,
young Goodland and Philibella were privately mar-
ry’d; the Bills being all accepted and paid in two
days time, As foon as ever the phantaftick Mo-
narch could find in his heart to divorce himfelf

. fromthe dear and charming Embraces of his be_a(ui
tifo
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tiful Bedfellow, he came flying to Sir Philip, with
all the hafte that Imagination big with Pleafure
could infpire him with, to difcharge it felf to a
fuppos’d Friend. The Knight told bim, that he
was really much troubled to find that his Niece had
yielded fo foon and ecafily to him; however, he
wift’d him Joy: to which the other return’d, that
he could never want it, whilft he had the command
of fo much Beauty, and that without the ungrate-
ful Obligations of Matrimony, which certainly are
the moft naufeous, hatefal, pernicious and deftruc-
tive of Love imaginable. Think you fo, Sir ? (ask’d
the Knight ; ) we fhall hear what a‘Friend of mine
will fay on fuch an occafion, to morrow about this
time : but I befeech your Majefty to conceal your
Sentiments of it to him, left you make him as un-
eafy as you feem to be in that Circumftance. Be
affar’d I will, (return’d the other:) But when fhall
1 fee the fweet, the dear, the blooming, the charm-
ing Philibélla? She will be with us at Dinner.
Where’s her Majefty ? (ask’d Sir Philip.) Had you
enquir’d before, fhe had been here ; for, look, fhe
comes! Friendly feem’d to regard her with a kind
of Difpleafure, and whifper’d Majefty, that he
thould exprefs no particular Symptoms of Familia-
rity with Lucy in his Houfe, at any time, efpecially
when Goodland was there, as then he was above with
his Lady and Philibella, who came down prefently
after to Dinner. . ¢
_About four a-clock, as his Majefty had intrign’d
with her, ZLucy took a Hackney-Coach, and went
to Lodgings; whither, about an hour after, he fol-
low’d her. Next morning, at nine, he came to
Friendly’s, who carry’d him up to fee his new mar-
ry’d Friends But (O Damnation to Thought!)
what torments did he fecl, when he faw young
Goodland and Philibella in bed together; the laft of
which retarn’d him humble and hearty Thanks hfor
cr
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her Portion and Husband, as the firft did for bis
Wife.. He fhook his Head at Sir Philip, and with-
out fpeaking one word, left em, and hurry’d to
Lucy, to lament the ill Treatment he had met with
from Friendly. They coo’d and bill'd as long as
he was able ; fhe (fweet Hypocrite) feeming to be-
moan his Misfortunes; which he took fo kindly,
that when he left her, which was about three in
the Afternoon, he caus’d a Scrivener to draw up
an Inftrument, wherein he fettled a hundred Pounds
a year on Lucy for her Life, and gave her a hun=
dred Guinea’s more againft her Lying-in : (For fhe
told him, and indeed ’twas true, that fhe was with
Child, and knew her felf to be fo from a very good
Reafon ——— ) And indeed fhe was fo—— by the
Friendly Knight, When he return’d to her, he
threw the obliging Inftrament into her Lap; (it
feems, he had a particular Kindnefs for that Place
) then cal’d for Wine, and fomething to eat;
for he had not drank a Pint to his fhare all the day,
(tho he had ply’d it at the Chocolate-Honfe—o-:)
The Landlady, who was invited to fup with ’em,
bid ’em Goodnight, about eleven; when they went
to bed, and partly {lept till about fix; when they
were entertain’d by fome Gentlemen of their Ac-
quaintance, who play’d and fung very finely, by
way of Epithalamium, thefe words and morc:

Foy to great Bantam!
Live long, love and wanton !
And thy Royal Confort !
For both are of one fort, &c.

The reft 1 have forgot. He took fome offence at
the Words ; but more at the Vifit that Sir Philip,
and Goodland, made him, about an hour after, who
found him in bed with his Royal Confort, and after
having wifh’d ’em Joy, and thrown their Majefties

own
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own Shoes and Stockings at their heads, retir’di
This gave Monarch in Fancy fo great a Caution,
that be took his Royal Confort into the Country,
(but above forty Miles off the Place where his own
Lady was) where, in lefs than eight Months, fhe
was deliver’d of a Princely Babe, who was chrif-
ten’d by the heathenith Name of Hayoumorecake
Bantam 5 while her Majefty lay in like a petty
Queen.
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| Perjured Beauty.

A True No vEL

O N Henrique was a Perfonof great erth
of a great Eftate, of a Bravery equal to
cither, of a moft generous Education 5
G2 but of ‘more Paffion than Reafon: He
was befides of an opener and freer Tem-

|

per than generally his Countrymen are (I mean, the
Spaniards) and always engag’d in fome Love-Intrigue

ot other. ;

ne Night as he was retreating from one of
thofe Engagements, Don Sebaftian, whoie sifter he
bad abus’d with a Promife of Marriage, fet upon

him
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him at the Corner of a Street, in Mudrid, and by
the help of. three of his Friends, defign’d to have
difpatch’d him on a doubtful Embafly to the Almigh-
ty Monarch: But be receiv’d their firft Inftructions
with better Addrefs than they expected, and dif-
mifd his Eavoy firft, killing one of Don Sebafti-
an’s Priends, Which fo enrag’d the injur’d Brother,
that his Strength and Refolution feem’d to be re-
doubled, and fo animated his two forviving Compa=
nions, that (doubtlefs) they had gain’d a difhonou-
rable Vicory, had mot Don dnronio accidentally
come in to the Refcue : who after a very fhort dif-
pute, kill'd onc of the two-whe attack’d him only;
whilft Don Henrique, with the greateft difficulty,
defended his Life, for fome moments, againft Se-
baftian, whofe Rage deprivid him of Strength,
and gave his Adverfary the unwifi'd advantage of
his feeming Death, tho not without bequeathing
fome bloody Legacies to Don Henrique. Antonio
had receiv’d but one flight Wound in the left Arm,
and his furviving Antagonift none; who however
thought it not advifable to begin a frelh Difpute
againft two, of whofe Courage he had but. too fatal
a Proof, tho one of ’em was fufficiently difabled.
The Conduerors, on the other fide, politically re~
treated, and quitting the Field to the Conquer’d,
left the living to bury the dead, if he could; or
thought convenient.

As they were marching off, Don Anronio, who alk
this while knew not whofe Life he had fo happily
preferv’d, told his Companion in Arms, that he
thought it indifpenfibly neceflary that he fhould
quarter with him that night, for his further Pre-
fervation. To which he prudently confented, and
went, with no little uneafinefs, to his Lodgings 3
where he furpriz’d Antonio with the fight of his
deareft Friend. For they had certainly the neareft

Sympathy in all their Thoughts, that ever made
twe
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two brave Men unhappy! And, undoubtedly, no-
thing but Death, or more fatal Love, could have
divided them. However, at prefent, they were
united and fecure.

In the mean time, Don Schaffian’s Friend was juft
going to call help to carry off the Bodies, as the
—came by ; who feeing three Men lie dead,
feiz’d the fourth; who as he was about to juftify
himfelf, by difcovering one of the Aathors of fo
much Blood-fhed, was interrupted by a Groan from
his fuppofed dead Friend Don Sebaftian; whom,
after a brief Account of fome part of the matter,
and the knowledge of his Quality, they took up,
and carried to his Houfe; where, within a few
days, he was recovered paft the fear of Death. All
this while Henrique and dntonio durft not appear,
fo much as by night; nor could be found, tho dili-
gent and daily fearch was made after the firft: but
vpon Don Sebaftian’s recovery, the Search ceafing,
they took the advantage of the night, and, in
difguife, retreated to Sewil, ’Twas there they
thought themfelves moft fecure, where indeed they
were in'the greateft danger; for tho (haply) they
might there have efcap’d the murderous Attempt
of Don Sebaftian, and his Friends, yet they could
not there avoid the malicious Influence of their
Stars. 3

This City gave Birth to Antonio, and to the
caufe of his greateft Misfortunes, as well as of his
Death. Donna Ardelia was born there, a Miracle
of Beauty and Falfhood. ’Twas more thana year
fince Don Antonie had firft fcen and loved her. For
>twas impoffible any Man fhould do one without
the other. He had had the unkind opportunity of
fpeaking and conveying a Billette to her at Church;
and to his greater misfortune, the next time be
found her there, he met with too kind a retarn both
from her Eyes, and from he; Hand, which private-

¥ ly
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ly flipt a Paper into his; in which he found abun-
dantly more than he expefted, dire&ing him in
that, how he fhould proceed, in order to carry her
off from her Father with the leaft danger he could
look for in fuch an Attempt: fince it would have
been vain and fruitlefs to have asked her of her Fa-
ther, becaufe their Families had been at enmity for
feveral Years; tho Antonio was as well defcend-
ed as fhe, and had as ample a Fortane; nor was his
Perfon, according to his Sex, any way inferior to
hers ; and certainly, the Beauties of his Mind were
more excellent, efpecially if it be an Excellence to
be conftant.

He had made feveral Attempts to take poffefli-
on of her, but all prov’d ineffeétual ; however, he
had the good fortune not to be known, tho once
or twice he narrowly efcap’d with Life, bearing
off his Wounds with difficulty, ~——(Alas, that
the Wounds of Love fhould caufe thofe of Hate!)
Upon which fhe was ftrictly confin’d to one Room,
whofe only Window was towards the Garden, and
that too was grated with Iron; and, once a Month,
when fhe went to Church, fhe was conftantly and
carefully attended by her Father, and a Mother-in-
Law, worfe than a Duegna. Under this miferable
Confinement Antonio underftood fhe ftill continued
at his return to Sevil with Don Henrigue, whom
he acquainted with his invincible Paffion for her;
lamenting the Severity of her prefent Circamftan-
ces, that admitted of no profpe& of relief: which
caus’d a generous Concern in Don Henrique, both
for the Sufferings of his Friend, and of the Lady.
He propofed feveral ways to Don dntonio, for the

Releafe of the fair Prifoner; but none of them
was thought practicable, or at leaft; likely to fuc-
ceed. " But dutonio, who (you may believe ) was
then more nearly éngag’d, bethought himfelf of an
Fxpedient that would undoubtedly reward their En-

g deavours.
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deavours. *Twas, that Don Henrique, who was
very well acquainted with Ardelia’s Father, fhould
make him a Vifit, with pretence of begging his
confent and admiffion to make his Addrefles to his
Daughter ; which, in all probability, he could not
refofe to Don Henrique’s Quality and Eftate: and
then this freedom ofq accefs to her would give him
the opportunity ‘of delivering the Lady to his
Friend, This was thought fo reafonable, that the
very next day it was put in practice; and with fo
good fuccefs, that Don Henrique was received by
the Father of drdelia with the greateft and moft re-
peéful Ceremony imaginable: And when he made
the Propofal to him of marrying his Daughter, it
was embraced with a vifible Satisfaction and Joy in
the air of his Face. This their firft Converfation
ended with all imaginable Content on both fides ;
Don Henrigue being invited by the Father to Din-
ner the next day, when Donna Ardeliz was to be
prefent ; who, at that time, was faid to be indif~
pos’d, (as ’tis very probable fthe was, with fo clofe
an Ilmprifonment.) Henrique returned to dntonio,
and made him happy with the account of his Re-~
ception; which could not but have terminated in
the perfe@ Felicity of dntonio, had his Fate been
juft to the Merits of his Love. The day and
hour came which brought Fenrique with a private
Commiffion from his Friend to Ardelia. He faw
her;;~— (ah! would he had only feen her veil’d )
and, with the firft opportunity, gave her the Let-
ter, which held fo much Love, and fo much Truth,
as ought to have preferved him in the Empire of
her Heart. It contained, befides, a difcovery of
his whole Defign upon her Father, for the compleat-
ing of their Happinefs; which nothing then could
obftruét but her felf. But Henrigue had fcen her ;
he had gaz’d, and {wallowed all her Beautiesat his
Eyes. How greedily his Soul drank the ftrong Poi-
Ffa fon
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fon in! But yet his Honour and his Friendfhip were
ftrong as ever, and bravely fought againft the Ufur-
pec Love, and got a noble Vidory ; at leaft he
thought and wifh’d fo. With this, and a fhort an-
fwer to his Letter, Henrique return’d to the long-
ing Antomio; who, receiving the Paper —with
the greatelt Devotion, and kifing it with the
greateft Zeal, open’d and read thefe words to
himfelf:

D Antonio,

O bave, at laft, made ufe of the beft and only

Expedient for my Enlargement s for which Ithank
you, fince I know it is purely the effect of your Love.
Your Agent has a mighty Influence on my Father : And
you may affure your [elfy that as you have advis’d and
defir’d mey be fhall have no lefs on me, who am

Yours entirely,
And only yours,
ARDELIA.

Having refpetfully and tenderly kifs’d the Name,
he could not chufe but fhew the Billerte to his
Friend; who reading that part of it which con-
cern’d himfelf, ftarted and blofh’d : Which Anro-
unio obferving, was curious to know the caufe of it.
Henrigue told him, That he was furpriz’d to find
her exprefs fo little love, after fo long an abfence.
To which his Friend reply’d for her, That, doubt-
lefs, fhe had not time enough to attempt fo great
a Matter as a perfe& account of her Love; and
added, that it was Confirmation enough to him of
its continuance, fince fhe fubfcrib’d her felf his en-
tirely, and only his. —— How blind is Love !
Don’ Henrique knew how to make it bear another
meaning ; which, however, he had the difcretion
to
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to conceal. Antonio, who was as real in his
Friendfhip, as conftant in his Love, ask’d him what
he thought of her Beauty? To which the other
anfwer’d, that he thought it irrefiftible to any, but
to a Soul prepoflefs’d and nobly fortify’d with a
perfe Friendfhip : Such as is thine, my Hen~
rique, (added Anromio;) yet as fincere and perfeét
as that is, I know you muft, pay, I know you do
love her. As I ought to do, (reply’d Henrigne.)
Ves, Yes, (return’d his Friend) it muft be fo; other~
wife the Sympathy which unites our Souls would
be wanting, and confequently our Friendfhip were
ina ftate of Imperfection. How induftrionfly you:
would argue me into a Crime, that would tear and
deftroy the Houndation of the ftrongeft Ties of
Truth and Honour! (faid Henrique.) . But (he con-
tinw’d) 1 hope, withina few days, to put it outof
my power to be guilty of fo great a Sacrilege. I
can’t determine ( faid duronio) if 1 knew that youw
lov’d one another, whether I conld eafier part with
my Friend, or my Miftrefs. = Tho what you fay, is
highly generous, (reply’d Henrique) yet give me
leaye to urge, that it looks like a trial of Friendfhip;
and argues you inclinable to Jealoufy : But, pardon
me, I know it to be fincerely meant by you; and
muft therefore own, that ’tis the beft, becaufe ’tis
the nobleft way of fecuring both your Friend and
Miftre(s. [ need not make ufe of any Arts to fecure
me of either, (reply’d Autonio) but expedt toenjoy
%em both in a little time. 3
Henrique, who was a little uneafly with a Dif:
courfe of this nature, diverted it, by refleGingon
what had pafs’d at Madrid, between them two and
Don Scbaftian and his Friends; .which caus’d 4+
tomio to bethink himfelf of the danger to which be
expos’d his Friend, by appearing daily, tho in, dif~
guife: For, doubtlefs, Don Scbaftian would purfoe
his Revenge to the utmoft extremity. - Thefe
Ft3 Thoughts
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Thoughts put him wpon defiring his Friend, for
his own fake, to haften the performance of his At-
tempt; and accordingly, each day Don Henrique
brought dutonio the nearer hopes “of Happinefs,
while he himfelf was hourly finking into the loweft
ftate of Mifery, The laft night' before the day in
which _Antonio expected to be blefs'd in her Love,
Don Henrique had a long and fatal Conference with
her about his Liberty.” Being then with her'alone
in an Arbour of the Garden, which Privilege he
bhad had for fome days; after a long filence, and
obferving Don Henrigue in ‘much diforder, by the
motion of his Eyes, which were fometimes fted-
faftly fix’d on the Ground, then lifted up to her or
Heaven, (for he could fee nothing more beautiful
on Earth) fhe made ufe of the privilege of her
Sex, and began the difcourfe firft, to this effect;
Has any thing happened, Sir, fince our re-
treat hither, to occafion that diforder whichis but
oo vifible in your Face, and too dreadful in your
continued Silence ? Speak, I befeech you, Sir, and
Tet me know if 1 have any way unhappily contribu-
tedtoit! No, Madam, (replied 'he) my Friend-
fhip is now likely to be the only caufe of my
greateft Mifery; for to-morrow I muft be guilty
of an unpardonable Crime, in betraying the gene-
rous Confidence which your noble Father has plac’d
inme: To-morrow (added he, with a piteous Sigh)
T muft deliver you into the hands of one whom your*
Father hates even to death, inftead of doing my
felf the honour of becoming his Son-in-law with-
ina few days more. — — But I will confider
and remind my felf, that I give you into the hands
of my Friend 5 of my Friend, that loves you bet-
ter than his Life, which he has often expos’d for
your fake ; and what is more than all, to my
Friend, whom you love more than any Confidera-
tion on Earth. And muft this be done ? (fhe

o ask’d.)
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ask’d.). Is it incvitable as Fate?——Fix’d as the
Laws of Nature, Madam, (reply’d he) don’t you
find the Neceflity of it, Ardelia? (continued he,
by way of Queftion:) Does not your Love require
it? Think, you are going to.your dear dntonio;
who alone can merit you, and whom only you can
love, Were your laft Words true (returned fhe)
1 fhould yet be unbappy in the Difpleafure of a
dear and tender Father, and infinitely more, in be-
ing the caufe of your Infidelity to him: No, Don
Henrique (continued fhe,) I could with greater
Satisfattion return to my. miferable Confinement,
than by any means difturb the. Peace of your Mind,
or occafion one moment’s interruption of, your
Quiet.. Would to Heaven youdid not, (figh’d
he to himfelf.) Then addrefling his Words more
diftinétly to ‘her, cry’d be, Ah, cruel! ab, unjuft
Ardelia! thefe Words belong to none but Autonios
why then would you endeavour to perfuade me,
that [ do, or ever can merit the Tendernefs of fuch
an Expreflion ?—Have a care! (purfued he) have
a care Ardelia! your outward Beaulies are too
powerful to be refifted ; even your Frowns have
fuch a fweetnefs that they attra& the very Soul that
is not ftrongly prepoffefled with the nobleft Friend-
fhip, and the higheft Principles of Honour: Why
then, alas! did you add fuch fweet and charming
Accents ? Why ah, Don Henrique ! (fhe in-
terrupted) why did you appear to me fo charm-
ing in your Perfon, fo great in your Friendfhip,
and fo illuftrious in your Reputation? Why did my
Father, ever fince your firft Vifit, continually fill
my ears and ‘thoughts with noble Charatters and
glorious Ideas, which yer but imperfedly and
faintly reprefent; the inimitable Original ! — But
~—— ( what is moft fevere and cruel) why, Don
Henrique, why will you defeat my Father in his
‘Ambition of your Alliance, and me of thofe glo-

§ ol rious
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rious Hopes with which you had blefs’d my Soul,
by cafting me away from you to Autonio ! —— Ha!
(cry’d he, ftarting) what faid you, Madam! What
did drdelia fay ? That 1 had blefs’d-your Soul with
Hopes! That I would caft you away to Antonio!
Can_they who fafely arrive in their wifh’d-
for Port, be faid to be fhipwreck’d? Or, can an
abje& indigent Wretch make a King? —— Thefe
are more than Riddles, Madam ; and T muft not
think to expound ’em. No, ( faid (he) let it a-

lone, Don Henrique ; I'll eafe you of that trouble, -

and tell you plainly that 1 love you. Ah! (cry’d
he) mow all my Fears are come upon me !
How! (ask’d fhe) were you afraid I fhould love
you? Is ‘my Love fo dreadfol then ? Yes, when
mifplac’d (reply'd he;) but ’twas your Faifhood
that I fear’d : Your Love was what T would have
fought with the utmoft hazard of my Life; nay,
even of my future Happinefs, I fear, had you not
been engag’d ; ftrongly “oblig’d to love elfewhere,
both by your own Choice and Vows, as well as by
his dangerous Services, and matchlefs Conftancy.
For which ( faid fhe) T do not hate him, though
his Father kil’d my Uncle: Nay, perhaps (con-
tino’d fhe) 1 have a Friendfhip for him, bat no
more. No more, faid you, Madam ? (cry’d he;)
but tell me, did you never love him ? In-
deed, Idid, (replyed fhe;) but the Sight of you
hay better inftructed me, both in my Doty to my
Father, and in canfing my Paffion for you, without
whom I fhall be eternally miferable. Ah, then
purfue your honourable Propofal, and make my Fa-
ther happy in my Marriage! It muft not be (re-
turn’d Don FHenrique;) my Honour, my Friend-
fhip forbids it. No (fhe return’d) your Honour
requires it; and if your Friendfhip oppofes your
Henour, it can have no fure nor folid Foundation,
Female Sophiftry ! (cry’d Eenrique; ) but you need

; no
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110 Art nor Artifice, Ardelia, to make me love you s
Love you! (purfu’d he:) By that bright Sun, the
Lightand Heat of all the World, you are my only
Light and Heat————Oh, Friendfhip! Sacred
Friendfhip, now affift me! [Here for a
time he paus’d, and then a-frefh proceeded thus,]
~You told me, or my Ears deceiv’d me,
that you lov’d me, Ardelia. 1 did, ‘fhe reply’ds
and that 1 do love you, is as true as that ‘(,told
you fo. ’Tis well 5 But would it were not fo !
Did ever Man receive a Blefling thus ? Why,
I could with Idid not love you, drdelia! But that
were impoffible— At leaft, unjuft, (inter~
rupted ihc:? Well then (he went on) to fhew you
that 1do fincerely confult your particular Happi-
nefs, withoutany regard to my own, to-morrow L
will give you to Don Antenio; and as a Proof of
your Love to me, 1 expe& your readyConfent ta
it. To let you fee, Don Henrique, how perfe@ly
and tenderly I love you, I will be facrificed to-
morrow o Don Antenio, and to your Quiet, Oh,
ftrongeft, deareft Obligatiqn ! e cry’d- Heu-
rique : To-morrow then, as'l have told your Fa,
ther, 1am to bring you to fee the deareft Friend |
have on Earth, who dare not appear within this
City for fome unhappy Reafons, and therefore
cannot be prefent at onr Nuptials 3 for which canfe,
I could pot but think it my Duty to one fo near-
ly related to my Soul, to make him happy in the
fight of my beautiful Choice, €’r yet fhe be my
Bride. 1 hope (faid fhe) my loving Obedience may
merit your Compaflion ; and that at laft, ¢’r the
Fire is lighted that moft confome the Offeriog, I
mean the Marriage-Tapers (alluding to the old Re-
man Ceremony) that you, or fome other pitying Aa-
gel, will fnatch me frem the Altar.  Ah, no mare,
Ardelia! fay no more, (cry’d hes) we muft be cruel,
%0 be juft to our felves. [Here their Difcourfe cng.

€d,
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ed, and they walked into the Houfe, where they
found the good old Gentleman and his Lady, with
whom he ftay’d till about an Hour after Supper,
when he returned to his Friend with joyful News,
but a forrowful Heart.]
| Antonio was all Rapture with the Thoughts of
the' approaching Day; which tho it brought Don
Henvique and his dear Ardelia to him, about five a-
clock in the Evening, yetat the fame: time brought
his: laft “and 'greateft Misfortune. ~ He faw her
then at a She-Relation’s of his, above three Miles
from Sewil, which was the Place affigned for their,
fatalTnterview. He faw her, I fay; but ah! how
ftrange ! how! altered from the dear, Kind Arde-
lin fhe was wheti laft he lefc her ! *Tis true, he flew
to her with’ Arms expanded, and with fo fwift
and eager a Motion, that fhe could not avoid, nor
get Toofe from his Embrace, till he had kiffed, and
fighed, and' 'dropt fome Tears, which all the
Strength of his Mind could not reftrain : whether
they were the Effeéts of Joy, or whether (which
rather may be feared) they were the Heat-drops
which preceded and threaten’d the Thunder and
Tempeft that fhould fall on his Head, I cannot
pofitively fay; yet all this fhe was then forced to
endure, e’er fhe had liberty to fpeak, or indeed
to breathe. Butas foon as fhe had freed her felf
from the loving Circle that fhould have been the
dear and lov’d Confinement or Centre of a faithfal -
Heart, fhe began to dart whole Showers of Tor-
tures on him from her Eyes; which that Mouth
that he had‘but juft before fo tenderly and facred-
1y kifs’d, feconded with whole Volleys of Deaths
crammed in every Sentence, pointed with the
keeneft Affliction that ever Pierc’d aSoul. Antonio,
(fhie began) you have treated me now as if you
were never like to fee me more: and wou’d to
Heaven you were not <= Ha! (cry’d be, ftarts
ing
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ipg and_ ftaring wildly on her;) What faid you
Madam ? What faid you, my drdelia ? 'If you like
the Repetition, take it! (reply’d fhe unmoved )
Wow'd to Heaven you were ne’er like to fec me more !
Good! very Good! (cry’d he with a Sigh that
threw him trembling into a.Chair behind him, and
gave her the opportanity of proceeding thas :)——
Yet, Antonio, I muft not have my Wifh; 1" muft
continue with you not ont of Choice, but b
Command, by the ftriGteft and fevereft Obligation
that ever bound Humanity; Don Henrique, youy
Friend, commands it; Dar Henrique, the deareft
Object of my Soul, enjoins it ; Don Henrigue, whofe
only Averfion'I"am, will have it fo, Oh, do not
wrong me, Madam ! (cry’d Don Henrique.) Lead
me, lead me a little more by the light of your
Difcourfe, 1 befeech you (faid Don Antonio) ‘that
1 may fee your Meaning ! for hitherto ’tis Dark-
nefs all to me. Attend- therefore with your beft
Faculties (purfu’d Ardelia) and know, That 1
do' moft fincerely and moft paffionately love Don
Henrique 5 and as a Proof of my Love to him, I
bave this day confented to be deliver’d up to you
by him 5 not for your fake in the leaft, Antonio,
but purely to facrifice all the Quiet of my Life to
his Satisfaction, And now Sir, (continwd fhe,
addrefling her felf to Don Henrique ) now Sir, if
you can be fo cruel, execute your own moft dreadful
Decree, and join onr Hands, though our Hearts
ne’er can meet. All this to try me! It’s too
much, Ardelia (faid Antonio:) And then
turning to Don Henrique, he went on,” Speak thou!
if yet thow’rt not Apoftate to our Friendfhip! Yet
fpeak, however ! Speak, though the Devil has been
tampering with thee too! Thou art a Man, a Man
of Honour once. And when I forfeit my juft Title
to that (interrupted Don Henrigue) may I be made
moft miferable! May 1'lofe the Bleflings }?f
i thy
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thy Friendmip! May I lofe thee!
Say on then, Henrique ! (cty'd Antonio :) And I
charge thee, by all the facred Tiesof Friendfhip 3
fay, Is this a Trial of me? 15t Elufion, Sport, ot
fhameful murderous Truth? Oh, my Soul
burns within me, and I can bear no longer!
Tell! Speak ! Say on!-——[Here, with folded
Arms, and Eyes fixed ftedfaltly on Henrigue, he
ftood like a Statue, without Motion ; unlefs fome-
times, when his {welling Heart raifed his over~
charged Breaft,] After a little Paufe, and a hearty
Sigh or two, Henrique began Oh, dnto-
nio! Oh my Friend ! prepare thy felf to hear yet
more dreadfal Accents ! ————1Iam (purfu’d he)
unbappily the greateft and moft innocent Criminal
that e’er till now offended : 1 love her An-
sonio, 1 love Ardelia with a Paflion ftrong
and violent as thine ! Oh, fummon all_that
us’d tobe more than Man about thee, to fuffer to
the end of my Difcourfe, which nothing but a Re-
folution like thine can bear! I know it by my
{elf. Though there be Wounds, Horror,
and Death in each Syllable (interrupted Antonio)
yet prithee now go on, but with all bafte. I
will, (returned Don Henrigue) though I feel my
own Words have the fame cruel effeéts on me. I
{ay again, my Soul loves drdelia: And how can
it be otherwife? Have wenot both the felf-fame
Appetites, the fame Difgufts? How then could
1 avoid my Deftiny, that has decreed that I fhould
love and hate juft ag you do? Oh, hard Neceflity!
that obliged you to ufe me in_the Recovery of this
Lady! Alas, can you think that any Man of Senfe
or Paffion could have feen, and not have lov’d
her! Then how fhould I, whofe Thoughts are
Unifons to yours, evade thofe Charms that had
prevail’d on yon ? And now, to let you
know ’tis no Elafion, no Sport, but ferious and
amazing
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amazing wofal Truth, Ardelia beft can tell you
whom fhe loves. What I have already faid, is
true, by Heaven (cry’d the ;) tis you, Don Henrique,
whom I only love, and who alone can give me
Happinefs : Ah, wou’d you wou’d! With
you, Antonio, I muft remain unhappy, wretched,
curs’d : Thou art my Hell; Don Henrigue is my
Heaven. And thouart mine, (returned he) which
herel part with to my deareft Friend. Then ta-
king her Hand, Pardon me, Antonio (purfi’d he)
that I thus take my laft Farewel of all the Taftes of
Blifs from your Ardelia, at this moment. [At
which words he kifs’d her Hand, and gave it to
Don Antonio; who received it, and gently prefled
it clofe to his Heart, as if he would have her
feel the Diforders fhe had caus’d there,] Be hap-
DY, Antonio, (cry’d Henrigue :) Be very tender of
her; to-morrow early I fhall hope to fee thee.
Ardelia, (purf’d he) All Happinefs and
oy furround thee ! May’ft thou ne’er want thofe
leflings thon can’ft give Antonio ! Farewel

to both! (added he, going out.) Ah, (cry’d fhe)
farewel to all Joys, Bleflings, Happinefs, if you
forfake me. Yet do not go! Ah, cruel!
(continv’d fhe, feeing him quit the Room;) but
you fhall take my Soul with you. Here fhe
{wooned away in Don Antonio’s Arms; who, though
he was happy that he had her faft there, yet was
obliged to call in his Coufin, and Ardelid’s At-
tendants, e'er fhe conld be perfeétly recovered, In
the mean while Dor Henrigue bad not the power
to go out of fight of the Houfe, but wandred
to and fro about it, diftra&ed in his Soul ; and
not being able longer to refrain her fight, her
latt Words ftill refounding in his Ears, he came
again into the Room where he left her with Don
Antonio, juft as fhe revived, and called him, ex-
claiming on his Craelty, in leaving her fo foon.
But
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But when, turning her Eyes towards the Doot,
fhe faw him; Oh! with what eager hafte fhe flew
to him! then clafped him round the Wafte, ob-
liging him, with all the tender Expreflions that
the Soul of a Lover, and a Woman's too, is capa-
ble of uttering, not to leave her in the pofleflion
of Don Antonio. This fo amaz’d her flighted Lo-
yer, that he koew not, at firft, how to proceed
in this tormenting Scene ; but at laft, fummoning
all his wonted Refolution, and Strength of Mind,
he told her, He would put her out of his power,
if fhe would content to retreat for fome few hours
to a. Nunnery that was not above half a Mile
diftant from thence, till he had difcourfed his Friend,
Don Henrique, fomething more particularly than
hitherto, about this Matter : To which fhe rea-
dily agreed, upon the promife that Don Henrique
made her, of feeing her with the firft opportu-
nity. They waited on her then to the Convent,
where fhe was kindly and refpe@fully receiv’d by
the Lady Abbefs ; but it was not long before that
her Grief renewing with greater Violence, and
more affli¢ting Circumftances, had obliged them
to ftay with her till it was almoft dark, when
they once more begged the liberty of an hour’s
Abfence ; and the better to palliate their Defign,
Henrique told, her, that he would make ofe of
her Father Don Richardo’s Coach, in which they
came to Don Antonio’s, for fo {mall a time : which
they did, leaving only Eleonors her Attendant with
her, without whom fhe had been at a lofs, a-
mong fo many fair Strangers; Strangers, I mean,
to her unhappy Circumftances : whillt they were
carry’d near a Mile farther, where, juft as ’twas
dark, they lighted from the Coach, Don Henrique
ordering the Servants not to ftir thence till their
return from their private Walk, which was about
a Furlong, in a Ficld that belong’d to the Con-
vent.
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vent. Here Don Antonio told Don Henrique, That
he had not a&ed honourably; That he had be-
tray’d him, and robb’d him at once both of a
Friend and Miftrefs. To which t’other returned,
That he underftood his Meaning, when he pro~
pofed a particular Difcourfe about this Affair,
which he now perceived muft end in Blood : But
you may remind your felf (continu’d he) that I
have kept my Promife in delivering her to you.
Yes, (cry’d Antonio) after you had pradis’d foully
and bafely on her. Not at all! (returned Hen~
rique) It was her Fate that brought this Mifchief
on her ; for I urged the Shame and Scandal of
Inconftancy, but all in vain, to her. Buat don’t
you love her, Henrique ? (the other ask’d.) Too
well, and cannot live without her, though I fear
1 may feel the curfed Effects of the fame Incon-
ftancy : However, I had quitted her all to you,
but you fee -how fhe refents it. - And you fhall
fee, Sir, (cry’d Antonio, drawing his Sword in a
rage) how I refent it. Here, without more
Words, they fell to Aion ; to bloody A&ion.
(Ah! how wretched are our Sex, in being the un-
happy Occafion of fo many fatal Mifchiefs, even
between the deareft Friends!) They fought on
cach fide with the greateft Animofity of Rivals, for-
getting all the facred Bonds of  their former Friend-
fhip ; till Don Antonio fell, and faid, dying, For-
give me, Henrique! 1 was to blame; I could not
Live without her :~— 1 fear | fhe will betray thy
Life, which hafte and preferve, for my f[ake
Let me not dic all at once !————Heaven pardon
both of ws'! Farewel ! Ob; bafte ! Farewel!
(returned Don' Henrique ) Farewel, thou braveff,
trueft Friend! Farewel, thou nobleft Pare of me !
And favewel all the Quier of my Soul.
Then ftooping, he kiffed his Cheek ; but, rifing,
he found he muft retire in time, or elfe muft perith

through
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through Lofs of Blood, for he: had receiv’d two
or three dangerous Wounds, befides others of lefs
confequence : wherefore he made all the conve-
nieat hafte he could to the Coach, into which by
the help of the Footmen, hegot, and order’d ’em
to drive’em dire@ly to Don Richarde’s with all ima-
ginable fpeed ; where he arrived in little more
than half an hour’s time, and was received by Ar-
delis’s Father with the greateft Confufion and
‘Amazement that is expreflible, fecing him return’d
without his Daughter, and fo defperately woun-
ded. Before he thought it convenient to ask him
any Queftion more than to enquire of his Daugh-
ter’s Safety, to which he receiv’d a fhort but fa-
tisfactory Anfwer, Don Richardo fent for an emi-
pent and able Surgeon, who probed and drefsd
Don Henrique's Wounds, who was immediately put
to bed; not without fome Defpondency of his Reco-
very : but ( thanks to his kind Stars, and kinder
Conftitution !) he refted pretty well for fome
hours that night, and early in the Morning, drde-
Jia’s Bather, who had fcarce taken any reft all that
night, came to vifit him, as foon as he underftood
from the Servants who watched with him, that he
was in a condition to fuffer a fhort Difcourfe;
which, you may be fure, was to learn the Circam-
ftances of the paft Night’s Adventure : of which
Don Henrigue gave him a perfec and pleafant Ac-
count, fince he heard that Don Antonio, his mor-’
tal Enemy, was killed 5 the Affurance of whofe
Peath was the more delightful to him, fince, by
this Relation, he found that Autonio was the Man,
\whom his Care of his Daughter had fo often fraf
trated, Don Henrigue had hardly made an end of
his Narration, ’er a Servant came haftily to give
Richardo notice, that the Officers were come to
fearch for his Son-in-law that fhould have been ;

whom
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whom the Old Gentleman’s wife Precantion had
fecured in a Room fo unfufpecied, that they mlpnt
as reafonably have imagined the edtire Walls of
his Houfe had a Door made of Stones, as that
there fhould have been one to that clofe Apart-
ment: He went therefore boldly to the Officers,
and gave them all the Keys of his Houfe, with
free liberty to examine every Room and Cham-
ber 5 which they did, but to no purpofe: and Doz
Henrique lay there undifcover’ d, till his Cure was
perfeéted.

In the mean time Ardelia, who that fatal night
but too rightly guefs’d that the Death of one or
both her Lovers was the caufe that they did not re-
turn to their Promife, the next day fell into a
high Fever, in which her Father found her foon
after he had clear’d himfelf of thofe who came to
fearch for a Lover. The Affurance which her Fa-
ther gave her of Henrique’s Life, feemed a little to
revive her; but the Severity of Anconio’s Fate was
no way obhgmg to her, fince fhe could not but re-
tain the Memory of his Love and Cw(‘,ny
which added to her Afflictions, and heightied her
Diftemper, infomuach that Richards was ‘Conftrain’d
to leave her under the Care of the good Lady Ab-
befs, and to the diligent Attendance of ‘Eleonora,
not daring to hazard her Life in a removal o his
own Houfe. All their Care and Dil
however ineffeétual ; for fhe languifhed even to the
leaft hope of Recovery, till immediately
firlt Vific of Don Henrique, which w
made in a Monch’s time, and that
nito, with her Father, her Difteoper 1
ted each day : Yet when at laft fhe eujoy’d a per-
fe& Health of Body, her Mind grew fick, and fhe
plunged into a deep Melancholy ; whict
entertain a pofitive Refolution of taking the Veil
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at the end of her Novitiate: which accordingly fhe
did, notwithftanding all the Intreaties, Prayers,
and Tears both of her Father and Lover, But fhe
foon repented her Vow, and often wifh’d that the
might by any means fce and fpeak to Dor Henrique,
by whofe help fhe promis’d to her felf a Deli-
verance out of her voluntary Imprifonment: Nor
were his Wifhes wanting to the fame effe&, tho
he was forced to fly into Jraly, to avoid the Profe-
cation of Antonio’s Friends.” Thither fhe purfo’d
him 3 nor could he any ‘way fhan her, unlefs he
could have left his Heart at a diftance from his
Body : which made him take a fatal Refolution
of returning to Sewil in difguife, where he wan-
der’d about the Convent every night like aGhoft
(for indeed his Soul was within, while his inani-
mate Trunk was without) till at laft he found
means to convey a Letter to her, which both fur-
prized and delighted her. The Meflenger that
brought it her, was one of her Mother-in-law’s
Maids, whom he had known before, and met acci-
dentally one Night as he was going his Rounds, and
fhe coming out from Ardelia ; with her he pre-
vail’d, and with Gold obliged her to Secrecy and
Affittance : which proved fo fuccefsful, that he un-
derftood from Ardelia her ftrong Defire of Liberty,
and the Continuance of her Paffion for him, toge-
ther with the Means and Time moft cenivenient and
likely to facceed for her Enlargement. The time
was the fourteenth Night following, at twelve a-
clock, which juft compledted a Month fince his re-
turn thither ; at which time they both promifed
themfelves the greatelt Happinefs on Barth. But
you may obferve the Juftice of Heaved, in their Dif-
appointment.

Don Sehaftian, who &ill purf’d him with a moft
implacable Hatred, had traced him even to Iml}('i,

an




the PERJURED BEAUTY. 451

and there narrowly miffing him, pofted after him
to Toledo; fo fure and fecret was his Intelligence !
As foon as hearriv’d, he went dire@ly to the Con-
vent where his Sifter Elvira had been one of the
Profefs’d,” ever fince Don Henrigue had forfaken
her, and where Ardeliz had taken her repented
Vow. Elvirahad all along conceal’d the Occafion
of het coming thither from Ardelia; and though
fhe was her only Confident, and knew the whole
Story of her Misfortunes, and heard the Name of
Don Henrique vepeated a hundred times'a day,
whom ftill fhe lov’d moft perfe@tly, yet never gave
her beautiful Rival any caufe of Sufpicion that fhe
lov’d him, either by Words or Looks: nay more,
when fhe underftood that Doz Henrique came to
the Convent with Ardelia and Antonio, and at o-
ther times with her Father; yet fhe had fo great
a Command of her felf; as to refrain feeing him,
or to be feen:by him; nor-ever intended to have
{poken or writ to him, had not her Brother Do
Sebaftian put her upon the cruel neceflity of doing
the laft 5 who. coming to vifit his Sifter (as I have
faid before) found her with Donna Ardelia, whom
he never remembred to have feen, nor who ever
had feen him but twice, and that was about fix
Years before, when [he was but ten Years of Age,
whea fhe fell paffionately in love with him, and con-
tinw’d her Paffion till about the fourteenth Year of
her Empire, when the unfortunate Antonio firft be-~
gan his court: to her. Don Sehaftian was really a
very defirable Perfon, being at that time very beau-
tiful, his Age not exceeding fix and twenty, of a
{weet Converfation, very brave, but revengeful and
irreconcilable (like moft of his Countrymen,) and of
an honourable Family. ~ At the fight of him, Ardetia
felt her former Paffion renew ; which proceeded and
continued with fuch violence, that it utterly defac’d
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the Idea’s of Antonio and Henrique. (No wonder
that fhe who conld refolveto forfake her God for
Man, fhould quit one Lover for another,) In fhort,
fhe thea only wifhed that he might love her equally,
and then fhe doubted not of contriving the means of
their Happinefs betwixt ’em.  She had her Wifh,
and more; if pofiible ; for he lov’d her beyond the
thought of any other prefent or future Blefling,
and fail’d not to let her know it, at the fecond In-
terview ; when he receiv’d the greateft Pleafure he
could have wifh’d, next to the Joys of a Bridal Bed :
For f{he confeffed her Love to him, and prefently
pat him upon thinking on the means of her Efcape;
but not finding his Defigns fo likely to fucceed, as
thofe Meafures fhe had fent to Don Henrique, the
communicates the very fame to Don Sebaftian, and
agreed with him to make ufe of them on that very
t, wherein fhe had obliged Don Henrique to at-
tempt her Deliverance : the Hour indeed was dif-
fereat, being determined to be at eleven. Elvira,
who was prefent at the Conference, took the hint 3
and not being willing ‘to difoblige a Brother who
had fo hazarded his Life in vindication of her, ei-
ther durft not, or would not feem to oppofe his
inclinations at that time: However, when he re-
tir’d with her to talk more particularly of his in-
tended Revenge on Don Henrique, who he told her
lay fomewhere abfconded in Toledo, and whom he
had refolv’d, as he affur’d her, to facrifice to her
injor’d Honour, and his Refentments ; fhe oppos’d
that his vindiétive Refolation with all the forcible
Arguments in a virtuous and pious Lady’s Capacity,
but in vain : fo that immediately, upon his Retreat
from the Convent, fhe took the opportunity of wri-
tiug to Don Henrique as follows, the fatal Hour not
being then feven Nights diftant.

Don
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Don Henrique,

M X 'Brother is now in Town, in pur(uit.of your
Life; nay more, of your Miftrefs, who has
confented to make her Efcape from the Convent, ar the
Jameo-Place of it, and by the [ame Means on which fre
had agreed to give her [dlf entirely to you, but the
Hour is eleven. I know, Henrique, your Ardelia is
dearer to you than your Life: but . your Lifey your
dear Life, is more defired than any thing in this World,

b

Your injur’d and forfaken

ELVIRA.

This fhe delivered to Richardo’s Servant, whom
Henrique had gained that Night, as foon as fhe
came to vifit Ardelia, at her ufual hour, juft as fhe
went out of the Cloifter.

Don Henrique was notalittle furprized with this
Billette ; however, he could hardly refolve to for-
bear his accuftom’d Vifits to Ardelia, at firft : but
upon more mature confideration, he only chofe to
converfe with her by Letters, which ftill prefs’d her
to be mindful of her Promife, and of the Hour,
not taking notice of any Caution that he had re-
ceiv’d of her Treachery. To which fhe ftill return’d
in Words that might affure him of her Conftancy.

The dreadful Hour wanted not a Quarter of
being perfe&, when Don Henrigue came : and ha-
ving fixed his Rope-Ladder to that part of the Gar-
den-Wall, where he was expected ; Ardelia, who
had not ftir’d from that very Place for a quarter
of an hour before, prepar’d to afcend by:it;
fhe did, as foon as his Servant had turned and fix
it on the inner-fide of the Wall : on the top of
which, at a little diftance, fhe found another faf-
ten’d, for her to defcend on the out-fide, whillt
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Don Henrigue eagerly waited to receive her. She
cime at laft, and flew into his Arms ; which made
Henrique cry out in a Rapture, Am I at laff onte
more happy in baving my Ardelia in_my poffeffion ! She,
who knew his Voice, and . now found fhe was be-
tray’d, but knew not by whom, fhriek’d out, 7 am
vuin’d ! help ! help !——Loofe e, I charge you,
Henrique! Loofe me ! At that very moment, and
at thofe very words, came Sebaftian, attended by
only one Servant; and hearing Henrique reply,  Not
all the Powers of Hell fball [natch you from me, draw-
ing his Sword, without one word, made a furious
pafsat him: but his Rage and Hafte mifguided his
Arm, for his Sword went quite threugh Ardelia’s
Body, who only faid, Ah, wretched Maid ! and
dropt from Henrigue’s Arms, who then was obliged
to quit her, to preferve his own Life, if poflible :
however, he had not had fo much time as to draw,
had not Schaftian been amazed at this dreadful Mife
take of his Sword; but prefently recolle@ing him=
felf, he flow with redoubled Rage to attack Hen-
rique; and his Servant had feconded him, had not
Henrique’s, who was now defcended, otherwife di-
verted him. They fought with the greatelt Ani-
mofity on both fides, and with equal Advantage 3
for they both fel] together: Ab, my Ardelia, 7 come
20 thee now ! ( Sebaftian groan’d out,) *Twas this un=
lucly Arm, which now embraces thee, thar killed thee,
Fuft Heaven! (fhe figh’d out,)
cy! [ilere they both dy’d] Amen, (cry’d Henrigue,
dying) Twant it moft 00, Antonio! Oh, Elvira!
Ab, there’s the Weight that firks me down. And
yer L wifh Forgivene[s. — Once more, [fweet Heaven
have mercy ! Hecould not out-live that laft word 3

was eccho’d by Efvira, who all this while
ftood weeping, and calling ont for Help, as fhe
ftood clofe to the Wall in the Garden.

This

Oh, yet have mer="
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This alarmed the reft of the Sifters, who rifing,
caug’d the Bell to be rung ont, as upon dangerous
Occafiops it ufed to be; which rais’d the Neigh=
bourhood, who came time gnough to remove the
dead Bodies of the two Rivals, and of the late
fallen Angel Ardelia. The injar’d and neglected
Elvira, whofe Piety defigned guite contrary Effects,
was immediately feizd with a violent Fever ;
which, as it was violent, did not laft long: for
fhe dy’d within four and twenty Hours, with all
the happy Symptoms of a departing Saint.

Gg 4 THE




ADVENTURE

O BT

Black - Lavy,

5 YBout the beginning of laft Fune (as near
198 as 1 can remember) Bellamora came. to
5 Town from Hampfhire ; and was oblig’d
% to lodge the firft Night at the fame Inn
where the Stage-Coach fet up, The
next day fhe took Coach for. Covent-Garden, where
fhe thought to find Madam Brightly, a Relation of
hers ; with whom fhe defign’d to continue for about
half a y
in the. try : and order’d therefore her Trunk,
with her Clohes, and motft of her Money and Jew
els, to be brought after her to Madam Brightly’s, by
a {trange Porter, whom fhe fpoke to in the Street
as fhe was taking Coach; being utterly unacquainted
with the neat PraQices of this fine City. When
fheicame to Bridges-Sizeer, where indeed her Cou-
fin had lodged near three or four Years fince, fhe
was ftiangely furpriz’d that fhe conld not learn any
thing of her; no, nor fo much as meet with any
one

undifcover’d, if poffible, by her Friends,
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onie that had ever heard of her Coufin’s Name.
Till, at laft, defcribing Madam Brightly to one of
the Houfe-keepers in that place, he told her, that
there was fuch a kind of Lady, whom he had
fometimes feen there about a year and a half agos
but that he believed fhe was married and remov’d
towards Soho. 1In this Perplexity fhe quite forgot
her Trank and Money, G&¢. and wander’d in her
Hackney- Coach all over St. dnn’s Parifh; inquiring
for Madam Brightly, ftill defcribing her Perfon, but
in vain; for no Soul could give her any Tale or
Tidings of fuch a Lady. ~After fhe had thus froit-
lefly rambled, till fhe, the Coachman, and the very
Horfes were even tired, by good fortune for her,
fhe happen’d on a private Houfe, where lived a
good, difcreet, antient Gentlewoman, who was
fallen a little to decay, and was forc’d to let Lodg-
ings for the beft part of her Livelihood: From
whom fhe underftood, that there was fuch a kind of
Lady who had' lain there fomewhat more than a
Twelvemonth, being near three Months after fhe
was married ; but that fhe was now gone abroad
with the Gentleman her Husband, either to the Play,
or to take the frefh Air; and fhe believ’d would
not return till night. This Difcourfe of the good
Gentlewoman’s fo elevated Bellamora’s drooping
Spirits, that after fhe had begg’d the liberty of
ftaying there till they came home, fhe difcharg’d the
Coachman in all hafte, ftill forgetting her Trunk,

and the more valuable Furniture of it
When they were alone, Bellamora defired fhe
might be permitted the Freedom to fend for a Pint
of Sack; which, with fome little difficulty, was
at laft allow’d her. - They began then to chat fora
matter of half an hour of things indifferent: and
at length the antient Gentlewoman ask’d the fair
Innocent (I muft not fay foolifh) one, of what
Country,
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Country, and what her Name was+: to both which
fhe -anfwer’d dire@ly and truly, tho it might have
prov’d not difcreetly. She then enquir'd of Bel-
lamora if her Parents were living, and’the occafion
of her coming to Town. The fair unthinking
Creature replied, that her Father and Mother were
both dead : and that fhe had efcap’d from her
Uncle, under pretence of making a Vifit to a
young Lady, her Coufin, who was lately married,
and lived above twenty Miles from her Uncle’s, in
the Road to 'London; and that the Caufe of her
quitting the Country, was to avoid the hated Im-
portunities of a Gentleman, whofe pretended Love
to her fhe fear’d had been her eternal Ruin. At
which fhe wept and figh’d moft extravagantly.
The difcreet Gentlewoman endeavour’d to comfort
her by all the fofteft and moft powerful Arguments
in_her Capacity; promifing her all the friendly
Affiftance that fhe could expe@ from her, during
Bellamora’s ftay in Town; which fhe did with fo
much Earneftnefs, and vifible Integrity, that the
pretty innocent Creature was going to make her a
full and real Difcovery of her linaginary infupport=
able Misfortunes; and (doubtlefs) had done it, had
fhe not been prevented by the return of the Lady,
whom fhe hop’d to have found her Coufin Brighely.
The Gentleman her Husband juft faw her within
doors, and or the Coach to drive to fome of
his Bottle-Co ions; which gave the Women *
the better Opportunity of entertaining one anocher,
which happen’d to be with fome Surprize on all
fides, As'the Lady was going up to her Apart-
ment, the Gentlewoman of the Houfe told her
there was a young Lady in the Parlour, who came
out of the Country that very day on purpofe to
vifit her: The Lady ftept immediately to fee who
it was, and Bellamora approaching to reccive her
hop’d-
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hop’d-for Coufin, ftop’d on the fudden juft as fhe
came to her; and figh’d out aloud, Ah, Madam!
I am loft, —— It is not your Ladyfhip I feck.
No, Madam ( return’d the other) I am apt to
think you did not intend me this Honour. But
you are as welcome to me, as you could be to the
deareft of your Acquaintance: Have you forgot
me, Madam BeHlamora 2 (continued fhe.) That Name
ftartled both the other: However, it was with a
kind of Joy. Alas! Madam, (replied the young one)
I now remember that I have been fo happy to have
feen you : but where and when, my Memory can’t
fhew me. ’Tisindeed fome years fince : (return’d
the Lady) But of that another time. Mean
while, if you are unprovided of a Lodging, I dare
undertake, you fhall be welcome to this Gentle-
woman. The Unfortunate return’d her Thanks
and whilft a Chamber was preparing for her, the
Lady entertain’d her in hier own. About ten a-clock
they parted, Bellamora being condu@ed to her Lodg-
ing by the Miftrefs of the Houfe, who then left
her to take what reft flie conld amidft her fo many
Misfortunes; returning to the other Lady, who de-
fir’d ‘her to fearch into the Caufe of Bellamora’s re-
treat to Town.

The next Morning the good Gentlewoman of the
Houfe coming up to her, found Bellamora almoft
drown’d in Tears, which by many kind and fweet
Words fhe at laft ftopp’d ; and asking whence fo
great figns of Sorrow fhould proceed, vow’d a moft
profound Secrecy if fhe would difcover to her their
Occafion ; which, after fome little Reluctancy, fhe
did, in this manner:

I'was courted (faid the) above three years ago,
when my Mother was yet living, by onc Mr, Fond-
love, a Gentleman of good Eftate, and true
Worth; and one who, 1 dare belieye, did then
? really




460 The Adventure of

really love me: He continu’d his Paffion for me,
with all the carneft and honeft Sollicitations imagi-
nable, till fome months before my Mother’s Death ;
who, at that time, was moft defirous to fee me dif~
pos'd of in Marriage to another Gentleman, of a
much better Eftate than Mr. Fondlove 5 but one
whofe Perfon and Humour did by no means hit
with my Inclinations: And this gaye Fondlove the
unhappy Advantage over me. For, fiading me one
day all alone in my Chamber, and lying on my
bed, in as mournful and wretched a condition, to
my then foolifh apprehenfion, as now Iam, he ur-
ged his Paffion with fuch Violence, and accurfed
Succefs for me, with reiterated Promifes of Mar-
riage, whenfoever I pleas’d to challenge em, which
he bound with the moft facred Oaths, and moft
dreadful Execrations ; that partly with my Averfi-
on to the other, and partly with my Inclinations to
pity him, I ruin’d my felf.———Here fhe relaps'd
into a greater Extravagance of Grief than befores
which was fo extreme, that it did not continue
long. When therefore fhe was pretty well come
to her felf, the antient Gentlewoman ask’d her,
why fhe imagin’d her felf ruin’d: To which fhe an-
fwer’d, I am great with Child by him, Madam,
and wonder you did not perceive it laft night. Alas!
1 have not a month to go: Iam fham’d, ruin’d, and
damn’d, I fear, for ever loft. Oh! fie, Madam,
think not fo : (faid the other) for the Gentleman -
may yet prove true, and marry you. Ay, Madam,
(replied Bellamora) 1 doubt not that he would marry
me ; for foon after my Mothet’s Death, when I
came to be at my own difpofal, which happen’d
about two months after, he offer’d, nay moft ear-
neltly follicited me to it, which ftill he perfeveres to
do. This is ftrange! (return’d the other) and it
appears to me to be your own fault, that you are
yet
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yet miferable. Why did younot, or why will yoa
not confent to your own Happinefs? Alas! (cry’d
Bellamora) ’tis the only thing I dread in this World :
For, 1am certain, he can never love me after. Be-
fides, ever fince I have abhorr’d the fight of him :
and this is the only caufe that obliges me to for-
fake my Uncle, and all my Frieuds and Relations
in the Country, hoping in this populous and publick
Place to be moft private, efpecially, Madam, in
your Houfe, and in your Fidelity and Difcretion.
Of the laft you may affure your fiIf, Madam, (faid
the other:) but what Provifion have you made for
the Reception of the young Stranger that you car-
ry about you? Ah, Madam! (cry’d Bellamora) you
have brought to my mind another Misfortune : Then
fhe acquainted her with the fuppos’d Lofs of her
Money and Jewels, telling her withal, that the had
but three Guinea’s and. fome Silver left, and the
Rings fhe wore, in ber prefent pofleffion. The
good Gentlewoman of  the Houfe told her, fhe
would fend to enquire at the Inn where fhe lay the
firft night fhe came to Town; for, happily, they
might give fome account of the Porter to whom
fhe had introfted her Trunk; and withal repeated
her Promife of all the Helpin her power, and for
that time left her much more compos’d than fhe
found her. The good Gentlewoman went diredly
to the other Lady, her Lodger, to whom fhe re~
counted Bellamora’s mournful Confeflion ; at which
the Lady appeared mightily concern’d: and at laft
fhe told her Landlady, that fhe would take care that
Bellamora fhould lie in according to her Quality : For,
added fhe, the Child, it feems, is my own Bro-
ther’s.

As foon as fhe had din’d, fhe went to the Ex-
change,and bought Child-bed Linen ; but defir’d that
Bellamora might not have the leaft notice ofAit(;

1
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And at her return difpatch’d a Letter to her Bro-
ther Fondlove in Humpfhire, with an account of every
particular 5 which foon brought him up to Town,
without fatisfyirg any of hisor her Friends with
the reafon of his fudden departure. Mean while,
the good Gentlewoman of the Houfe had fent to
the Star-Inn, on Fifh-firect-hill, to demand the
Tronk, which fhe rightly fuppos’d to have been
carried back thither: For by good luck, it was
a Fellow that ply’d thereabouts, who brought it to
Bellamora’s Lodglugs that very night, but unknown
to her. Fondlove no fooner got to London, but he
polts to his Sifter’s Lodgings, where he was advis’d
not to be feen of Bellamora till they had work’d
farther upon her, which the Landlady began in
this manner; fhe told her that her things were
mifcarried, and fhe fear’d loft ; that fhe had buta
little Money her felf, and if the Overfeers of the
Poor (juftly fo call’d from their over-looking *em)
fhould have the leaft fufpicion of a ftrange and
unmarried Perfon, who was entertain’d in her Houfe
big with Child, and fo near ber time as Bellamora
was, fhe fhould be troubled if they could not give
Security to the Parifh of twenty or thirty Pounds,
that they fhould not {uffer by her, which fhe could
not ; or otherwife fhe muft be fent to the Houfe of
Corre&ion, and her Child toa Parifh-Nurfe.  This
difcourfe, one may imagine, was very dreadful to

a Perfon of her Youth, Beauty, Education, Family

and Eftate : However, fhe refolutely protefted, that
fhe had rather undergo all this, than be expos’d
to the Scorn of her Friends and Relations in, the
Country. The other told her then, that fhe muft
write down to her Uncle a farewel Letter, as if
the were juft going aboard: the Pacquet-Boar for
Holland; that he might not fend to enquire for her
in Town, when he fhould underftand fhe was not
at
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at her new-married Coufin’s in the Country; which
accordingly fhe did, keeping her felf clofe Prifoner
to hier Chamber ; where fhe was daily vifited by
Fopdlove’s Sifter, and the Landlady, but by no
Soul elfe, the firft diffembling the knowledge fhe
had of her Misfortunes. Thus fhe continued for
above three Wecks, not a Servant being fuffer’d
to enter her Chamber, fo much as to make her
bed, left they fhould take” notice of her great
Belly: but for all this caution, the Secret had
taken wind, by the means of an Attendant of the
other Lady below, who had over-heard her fpeak-
ing of ic to her Husband. This foon got out of
doors, and fpread abroad, till it reach’d the long
Ears of the Wolves of the Parifh; who next day
defign’d to pay her a Vifit: But Fondlove, by good
Providence, prevented it; who, the night betore,
was ufher’d into Bellamora’s Chamber by his Sifter,
his Brother-in-law; and the Landlady. At the
fight of him fhie had like to have {woon’d away :
but he taking her in his Arms, began again, as he
was wont to do, with Tears in bis Eyes, to beg
that fhe would marry him cer fhe was delivered ;
if not for'his, nor her own, yet for the Child’s fuke,
which fhe hourly expeted; that it might not be
born out of Wedlock, and fo be made uncapable
of inheriting either of their Eftates; with a great
many more prefling Arguments on- all fides: To
which at laft fhe confented ; and an honeft offici-
ous Gentleman, whom they had before provided
was call’d ap, Who made an end of the dif
So to bed they went together that nig
day to the Exchange; for feveral prec
that Ladies in her Condition want. V
were abroad, came the Vermin of the
mean, the Overfeers of the Poor
Bread from em) to fearch for a young
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Lady (for fo was Bellamora) who was either brought
to bed, or juft ready to lie down. The Landlady
fhewed ’em all the Rooms in her Houfe, but no fuch
Lady could be found, At laft fhe bethonght her
{felf, and led ’em into her Palour, where fhe open’d
a little Clofet-door, and fhewed ’em a black Cat that
had juft kitten’d; affuring ’em, that fhe fhould ne-
ver trouble the Parifh as long as.fhe had Rats or
Mice in the Houfe, and fo difmifs’d ’em like Log-
ger-heads as they came.
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BOOKS [fold by M. WELLINTON, af the
King’s-Head, over-againft St. Clement’s-
Church in the Strand.

8% HE Art of Patience, and Balm of Gilead, under all
‘Afflitions : an Appendix to the Att of Contentment,
By the Author of the whole Duty of Man. ~Price
Two Shillings.
5% - Dr. Brays Le@tures on the Church-Catechifin.
Difcourfes on feveral Subjeé@ts, viz. 1. On the
Power and Efficacy of Faith. 1L The danger of a mifinform’d
Confcience ; - o, ‘miftaken Principlés in Religion, ' 11L Of the
different Difpenfations of Grace, and: of Impenitency under the
beft Means of Salvation./ 1Vi The Cafe of a Late or Death-Bed
Repentance. V. The fireight’ and ‘certain :Way to Happinefs.
VI, Of Growith in Grace. VIL Of Murder, particularly Duel-
ling and SeleMurder, VIIL OFf'the Shortnefs and Tnftability of
hurman Lif By Nathaniel Whaley, Re&or of Broughton in Norsh=
amptonfhive.

The Goyerament of the Thouglits 5 a prefarory Difcourfe to the
Government of the Tongue, * By the Author of the whole Duty of
Man, - Price- 2 s,

Riverius Reformatus 3 or, the Modern Riverins : Containing the
modern Practice of Phyfick, fee down - very near the fume with
that'of Riverius 3 but accommodated to the moft receiv’d Princi-
ples amongft the modem Philofophers, as well as Phyficians ;
with practical Obfervations annex’d to” each Head or Chapters with
2 Treatife of venercal Difeafes, and the Secrets of the famous Laza-
s’ Riverius, Never before Pablifiids

The Power and Influence of the Sun and Moon on human B
dies, and of the Difeafes that rife from thence, By Richard Mead,
Dodtor of Phyfick, Tranflated out of the Lazin.

Etmullerus’s Practice of Phy i )

The fecret Hiftory of the Ear of Effix and Queen Elizabeth.
A Novel.

Etmulleri Opera Omnia in Compendinm Redatlo.

Ovid Tra s Epiftles. The fourt
Edition. By Captain-Alexander Radeliffe, ok Grays-Tnn.

Lee’s Works, in two Vol.

Hh M,y




BOOKS foldty M. WeiLiNGTON,

M. Wycherley's Plays in one Volume,

Claudius Mauger’s French Grammar, 'The two and twentieth
Edition, with Additions ; eniched with new Words, and a new
Method, and all the Improvements of that famous Language, as
it is now flourifhing at the Court of Framce. Wherein is to be
feen an ‘extraordinary and methodical Order for the acquifition of
tha Tongue, wiz. A moft modifh Pronunciation, the Conjugation
of irregular Verbs, fhort and fubftantial Rules : To which are fub-
join’d a Vocabulary, and a moft exaét new Grammar of the Englifh
Tongue, with all” the Advantages that may make it defirable to
Foreigners, Note, In this Edition are corrected all the Faults
ich flipp'd in the former Impreffions, by a French Minifter,

Five Love-Leters from a Nun-to aCavalier.. Tranflated by
Sir Roger L'Eflrange. - With the French on the oppofite Page, for
the Benefic of the Curious in either Language. Price ¥ 5,

Mrs. Behn’s Plays entire, in two Volumes in 8yo. wiz. 1. The
Rover; or the banifivd Cavalier. In two Pants, - 2. The Durch
Lover. 3. Abdelazar y or the Moor’s Revenge. 4. The young
King; or the Mitake. ' 5. The Round-Heads; or the good Old
Caufe. 6. The City-Heirefss or Sit Timothy Treas-all. 7. The
Town-Fop; o Sir Timothy Tawdrey. The fecond Volume con-
tains, 1. The Falfe Count} ora new Way to play an old Game.
- The Lucky Chance 5 or an Alderman’s Bargain. ~ 3. The forcd
Martiage; or the jealous Bridegroom. 4. Sit Patiens Fancy.
5. The Widow Ranter 5 or the Hiftory of Bacon in Virginia,
6. The feign'd Courtezan s or a Nights Inuigue. ' 7. The Em-
peror of the Moon. 8. The amorous Prince. Price 12 5.

Familiar Letters; written by obn, late Earl of Rochefler, to
the Honourable Henry Savile, EG; and other Perfons of Quality:
With Love-Leuters, written by the late Ingenious Mr. Tho. Orway,
Sit George Etheridge, and the late. Duke of Buckingham. The
fourth Edition: To which is added, a Defcription of 2 Maiden-
Head, (a Poem) wit by the faid Earl, and never before printed.
Price 55

The comical Hiftory of Francion, futirically expofing Folly and
Vice in vasiety of Humours and Adventures, tranflated by feveral
Hands, and adapted to the Humours of the prefent Age. Price
65

The Lover’s Secretary; or the Adventures of Lindamira, a
Lady of Quality. ~ Written with her own Hand to her Friend in
the Country. In four Parts.  Reyis'd and Correéted by Mr. Tho.
Brown, Price 2 s, 3
Avtof Love, a Poem dedicated to the Ladies, by Charles

Author of the Tragedy of Boadicea, Queen of Britain
The Novels of the late ingenions Monfieur Scarron, faithfully
wanflated, @iz, 1. The fruitlels Precaution. 2. The Hypocrites.

The innocent Adultery. 4. The Judge in his own Caufe.

5. The




BOOKS fold by M. Weiringro N,
5. The rival Brothers, 6. The invifible Miftrefs, 7. The Chaf*
tifement of Avarice.. 8. The unexpeéted Choice ' Done into
Znglifl, with Addisons. By ¥. D. Efq; The fourth Edicon,
Corretted.
ve-Letters, written by a Nun to a Cavalier ; with the Caya-
lier’s Anfivers. Price 1 5. 6 d.

The whole Works of that excellent Practical Phyfician Dr. Tha,
Sydenham. Wherein not only the Hiftory and Cures of acute
Difeafes are treated of after a new and accurate Method; but alfo
e fafeft and fhortelt Way of curing moft Chronick: Dieafes.
Tranflated from the Original Latin, by %. Pechy, M. D. of the
College of Phyficians, The feventh Edition. Price 55

The Hiftory of Polybius the Megalopolitan ; containing a gene-
1l Account of the Tranfactions of the whole World; but princi-
pally of the Roman People, during the firlt and fecond Punick
Wars. Tranflated by Siv Henry Sheers, and Mr. Dryden. In
three Volumes, The third Volume never before printed,

A mathematical Companion ; or the Defcription and Ufe of a

ing-Rule, by which many ufeful and neceffary Queftions in
Avithmetick, military. Orders, Intereft, Tiizonometry, Planom
uy, v, Geozraphy, Al , Navigation, Fortifica-
tion, Gunnery, Dialling, may be fpeedily refolved withou the help
of Pen or Compalles. By William Hunt, Philomath.

Cocker’s decimal Arithmetick, The fourth Edition, very much
enlaiged. By Fohn Hawkins, School-mafter at St. George's Church
in Southwark.

An Italian Voyage, or a compleat Journey through Zraly. In
two Pats.  With the Character of the People, and Defcription
of the chief Towns, Churches, Monafterics, Tombs, Librarics
Villas, Gardens, Pictures, Statues and Antiquities; as alfo, of t!
Intereft, Government, Riches, Force, ce. of all the Princes 5
with Infleuétions concerning Travel. ~By Richard Lafil, Gene,
The fecond Edition, with large Additions. - By a modern Hand,

A Difcourfe upon the Nature and Faculties of Man, in feveral
Effays: With fome Confiderations on the Occurs of human
Life. By Tim. Nourfe, Gent.

The Family Phyfician; being a choice Colleftion of approved
and experienced Remedies, to cure all Difeafes incident to. human
Bodies, ufeful in Families, and ferviceable to Counry People.
By George Hartman, Chymift, Servant to Sic Kenelm Dighy till he

ied.

A general Treatife of the Difeafes of Infants and Children, co!
lected from the moft eminent practical Authors. By John Lechy,
of the College of Phyfician

Examen Poeticums Duplex, five Mufarum Anglicanarum Delettus
alter, cui [ubjicitur Epigrammatum Jeu Poematum Minorun Speci-
men Novwm. By Mv. Addifon, Friend, Wallis, Alfop, Stepney, &
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Of Educition, efpecially of young Gentlemen, 'In two Patts.
By Obadiah Walker, D. D, The fixth Edion enlarged. ~Price
2%,
De Ro Poetica’y or, Remarks upon Poetry. With a Charaéter
of the Poets both antient and modern. By Sit Thomas Pope Blunt,
Quarto.  Price 5 5

A bricf and eafy Method to underftand the Romap Hiftory 5
with an exaét Chronology of the Reigns of the Emperors ; and an
Account of the moft eminent Authors, when they flourifhed 5 and
an Abridgment of the Roman Antiquities and Cuftoms, . By way
of Dialogue. For the Ufe of the Dukes of Burgundy. Tranfla-
ted from the French. With laige Additions. = By Mr. Tho. Browr.
Price 25, 64d.

A Vindication of two. late’ Comedies, wiz. The Relapfe; ot
Verte in Danger: and, The Provol’d Wife. By the Author of
thofe Plays.

Incognitay o, Love and Duty reconciled. A Novel. Wit by
Mr. Congreve, Price’ 1. 6 du

Advice to young Gentlemen arriv'd to Years of Diferetion. By
Frandis Eragg, Re@or of Hitchin in Hertfordfhire:

The Effays of Michael Seigneur de Montaigne. 1In three Vo-
Tumes in Oftavo. . Faichfully Tranflated by Charles Coston, Efq;

Siv Robers Howard’s Plays, in one Volume in  Folio. Price
75

Beaumont and Fletcher’s Plays, O&avos

Shakefpear’s Plays, Oftavo.

Love given over; a Sative againft the Pride, Luft and Incon-
ftancy of Womer

Dryden’s Plays.

The compleat Hiftory of Sweden from its Origin to this time,
comprehending the Lives and Reigns of all its Kings and Gover:
nours the feveral Revolutions, Wars, Riches, Forces, Strength
and Tntereft of that Nation, in refpe@ to the other Kingdoms of
Furope. Written by the famous Samuel Puffendarf late Chancellor
of State in that Kingdom.  Price 6.

Abridgment of Fitruvius and Vignola’s Aschiteure; or, the
Theory and Practice of Archite@ture: the firft by the famous Mon-
fieur Perrault, of the Academy of Sciences at Paris, the other by
Fofoph Mosomy illuftzated with fixty Copper Plates. Brice 5 5.
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HE Relapfe 3
in dmrm.

spanifh Wives.
Unnatural Brother.
Plot and no Plot.
Younger Brother, or Amorous

“or Virtue

Jilea

Old Batchelor.

Agnes de Caftro.

Rover, or Banifhed Cavalier,
Two Parts.

Rule a Wife and have a Wife.

Country Wife.

Anatomift, or the Sham-Doc-
tor.

Cyrus the Great, or the Tragedy
of Love, 5

Don ano(, in 3 Parts.

Pyrrhus King of Epirus.

Very good Wife.

She-(iail:\ms.

Sullen Lovers,

Humourilts,

Mackbeth,

‘Timon of Athens.

Ocdipus.

Tbrahim the 13th Emperor of
the Turks.

Love’s a Jeft,

Plain Dealer.

Brutus of Alba.

ZLondon Cuckolds,

Sir Courtly Nice.

Earl of Effex.

Squire of Alfatia.

All for Lovc.

Devil of a Wi

Henty the Szcond or the Death
of Rofamond.”

Oroonoko.

Abdelazar.

Love for Mony.

Loye’s laft Shift, or the Fool
in Fafhion,

Young King, or the Miftake.

Round-Heads, or the Good Old
Caufe.

City Heirefs.

Conqueft of Granada.

City Politicks.

Venice preferved,

Rival Queens.

Villain.

Sic Anthony Love,

Theodofius.

Princefs of Cleves.

Anchonyand Cleopatsas

Fond Husband.

Michridates.

Cafar Borgia,

Woman Captain.

Rival Ladics.

Bury Fair.

Orphan.

Novely.

Tempelt.

Caius Marius.

Chances.

Don Carlos.

Hamlet.

Philafter.

Sacrifice.

Sir Martin Mar-all.

State of Innocence,

Virtue betray'd,

Wild Gallant.

Emprefs of Morocco.

Love and a Bottle.

Herod the Great.

Way of the World.

Town




Towa Fop. Prophetefs.

Alcibiades, Aurengzebe,

Avibitious Statefinaii, Secret Love, or Maiden-Queen;
Galigula, Efop.

Cambyfes, Richard the Third,

Daifus King of Perfia,
Deftrudtisin of Jerufalem,
Duke of Guife,

Englith Monfieur,

Falfe Cotnty
Fortune-Hunters,

Glor

na.

Grateful Servant.

Heir of Morocco

Henry the Sixth,

Tnjured Lovers, or Ciyel Huf
band.

Tnnocent

Julius Ca

Kind Keeper.

Libertine,

Loveina Tub.

Love in 2 Wood.

Mary Queen of Scots:

Maflacre of Paris,

Mier,

Miferies of Ciyil Wats.

Uland Princes,

Nero.

Othello,

fsper.

Scornful Lady.
Sertorius.
Sophonisba,

ier's Fortune.
Strange Difcovery.
Succefsfyl Strangers.
Treacherous Brother.
Triumphs of Virtues
Tyrannick Love.
Vertuous Wife.
Spanifl Fryar,
King Arthiur,

PLAYS Sild by M. WrtrinGrow.

Generous Choice,
Humour of the Age,
The Double Diftrefs,
Fatal Marriage.
Trip'to Jubilee,
Epfom Wells,
Virtuofo.

King Lear,

Rinaldo and Armida.
Friend{hip improv’d.
Valentinian,
Gent—Cully,
Mourning Bride,
Love for Love,
Love without Intereft. [

Ambitious Stepmother,

Cyrus the Great. |
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Falfe
Geng
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‘Tamerlane. |

All miftaken, or the mad Couple.

Adventure of 5 Hours,

Albion Queens, or the Death of
Mary Queen of Scots.

Sir Andiony Love.

Cleopatra.

Maid’s Tragedy.

Rehearfal.

Fond Husband.

Tarwffe, or the French Puritan.

Conqueft of Spain,

Lucius Brutus,

Caefar Borg;

Faitbful General,

Where you may be furnifbed with all forts of Hiftories,

Novels, and Plays,
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