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Note on the Renascence Edition:

This etext edition of some of the works of Lady Mary Wortley Montagu probably should not exist. It
derives from the badly edited 1861 Moy Thomas revision of Lord Wharncliffe's edition of 1837. The
present editor recognizes that the text, especially of the poems, as found in Thomasis far from being the
best available, but as he will have no opportunity to examine the Harrowby Manuscripts, and as others,
notably Robert Halsband and Isobel Grundy, have aready done so with excellent scholarship, readers
are directed to their editions of Lady Mary's works for the definitive versions. This selection of works
from the Thomas edition has been made on the dual assumptions that (2) Thomasis by now safely in the
public domain and (b) the vagaries of Dallaway's, Wharncliffe's, and Thomas's editing are of historical
interest in themselves. Also, Thomas's edition was printed on a high acid paper which is rapidly
crumbling; the time may come when viable copies will be hard to find. | have undertaken to restore
vocalic elisions which had been expanded, but all other punctuation, and capitalization and spelling,
have been retained as found in Thomas. Pagination is not indicated, although pagination cited by
Thomas has been retained in his notes. Endnotes are indicated within braces and hyperlinked. The editor
wishes to express gratitude for the guidance and encouragement of Dr. Steven Shankman. Copyright for
this etext (1993,1996) is owned by the University of Oregon; it isto be used for nonprofit purposes only.
Send corrections and comments to the Publisher.
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| ntroduction

# L Ady Mary Wortley Montagu was born in 1689 in London; her father was Evelyn

Plerrepont Earl of Kingston, a'Y orkshire gentleman. She was the eldest child. Her mother, Lady Mary
Fielding, died after bearing her fourth child, when Mary was still quite young. The Earl enjoyed the
company of women and was not much inclined to take an interest in the children. After they were grown
and out of the house he married a woman younger than any of them.

The children were raised by their paternal grandmother in Y orkshire. At avery early age Mary took over
her mother's duties in presiding at the Earl's table. This meant that she must carve the meat for all the
guests, who were often numerous. This was arduous and she learned to have dinner early so she could
concentrate on her work to her fathers' satisfaction.

Young Mary was always fascinated by literature. Determining to learn to read Ovid in the original, she
took aLatin grammar and dictionary from the family library and hid with them for several hours a day
for two years. She thus became competent in Latin and her father, upon discovering this, was pleased
enough to have her tutored in Italian; she also learned French, and, years later, Turkish.

Her own collection of books, later in life, consisted mostly of English drama, as far back as Gammer
Gurton's Needle. She also particularly enjoyed novels, such as those of Fielding, who was her cousin,
and whose work she helped establish.

It was Mary's ability to quote Horace in the original that attracted the attention of Edward Wortley
Montagu, who believed, unlike many others, that women should be literate and educated. M ontagu had
gone to Cambridge, then the Middle Temple, and was called to the bar in 1699. He traveled on the
Continent in 1701-3, with Joseph Addison, a close friend. From 1705 on, Wortley Montagu spent most
of hislifein Parliament and was a noted speaker in the Whig cause.

Wortley Montagu corresponded with Mary for seven years before he really concluded to marry her in
1712. In the meantime, her father decided to marry her to a boorish lord who could offer more money
than Montagu, and shipped her off to marry him. She determined to elope and had Wortley follow her
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coach and steal her from an inn in the middle of the night.

Wortley admired hiswife's intellect and offered her services as a critic to Addison on his tragedy, Cato.
She was shy about this and told Addison she was only doing it on the orders of her husband. Her essay
praises Addison's characterization but savages his plot, and makes many pointed suggestions. He
actually followed most of them, but asked that her essay never see the light of day. It was not published
until this century.

In 1713 Lady Mary'sfirst child, Edward Wortley Montagu, was born. She doted on him when he was
small and worked hard at parenting, but he proved to be completely incorrigible. Edward periodically
ran away from home, and eventually was placed on the Continent with a tutor who had to watch him
night and day. If he escaped he forged his parents' signatures and ran up huge debts. He married several
women, not all at the same time, but never bothered with divorce.

In 1714 Lady Mary wrote a Spectator, #573, for Addison, in the guise of aletter from Mrs. President of
aclub of widows. She describes her six dead husbands as worthless fellows who none of them rated a
very long mourning. It is powerful feminist satire and a very good novella packed into four pages.

In that year, Queen Anne died and Wortley Montague's fortunes improved. He was a Lord of the
Treasury under George |. It became possible for Lady Mary, who had been kept mostly in the country, to
move to London. She was an instant hit in society and became a friend of Gay and Pope. Gay was at this
time inventing a genre called Town Eclogue, adapting pastoral conventions to London doings, and had a
half-finished example by him. He and Lady Mary completed differing versions of it, and she set out
producing awhole set of them, one for each day except Sunday. These were much admired, and two of
them, along with the one written with Gay, found their way into print. Curll, the publisher, had done this
without permission, and Pope invited him to tea and administered an emetic in revenge, then published a
poem detailing the effects. Lady Mary was not named in the volume, but was hinted at, and became
known as something of aliterary figure. Pope laboriously copied out the five that were Lady Mary'sinto
a handsomely bound blank-book, which rests today in the New Y ork Public Library.

In 1716 Wortley Montagu was appointed ambassador to Turkey. His family'slong and dangerous
journey over the Continent in dead of winter was considered something of an achievement at the time.
Lady Mary enjoyed it al, and kept up a constant correspondence with friends in England, writing in a
style that eventually established her permanent epistolary reputation. Constantinople was full of wonders
which Lady Mary, unlike so many European wives, set out to explore and understand. She mastered the
language, investigated mosqgues, and visited with the women of the harem, whom she came to admire.
She discovered that the Turks inoculated for smallpox, and determined to bring the practice to England.

Alexander Pope corresponded with her during thistime, and sent her a copy of his"Eloise to Abelard,”
and she finding aline from one of her Town Ecloguesin it, wrote in the margin: mine!

Wortley was recalled due to a change in English relations with Turkey, and the family, with anew
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daughter (later the Countess of Bute), appeared in London in the fall of 1718. Pope had Lady Mary's
picture painted by Godfrey Kneller, wrote some verses on it which are still printed in hisworks, and it
hung in his best room for the rest of hislife. The Wortley Montagus settled in his neighborhood at
Twickenham, and he is said to have made an effort to declare hislove openly to her in about the year
1722. She tried unsuccessfully to stifle an amused laugh, upon which he became her enemy forever after.

At the same time Lady Mary was struggling to interest the English medical establishment in inoculation.
Their main objection seems to have been to being told by a woman what it was their business to know.
She did succeed in defeating smallpox in England, but barely succeeded in being thanked for it, and her
relations with high society worsened steadily, especially when Pope began attacking her honor (on the
point of chastity) in verse.

Lady Mary became a great friend of Lord Hervey, who was satirized by Pope as Lord Fanny. She herself
said the world was made up of "men, women, and Herveys." She worked closely with Hervey in
composing replies to Pope, and in these poems are found some of her best lines. But it was like pouring
oil on the flames. Anything Pope wrote was going to be read everywhere and for decades, if not
centuries, and Lady Mary was helping to create a situation which endangered the career and social
standing of her husband, a member of Parliament.

In 1737 she took a hand in helping her husband's party by bringing out, anonymously, a newspaper
against the popular Opposition paper Common-Sense. Hers was called The Nonsense of Common- sense.
It ran for at least nine numbers.

"Lewis Gibbs" (pseud., writing in 1949) suggests that, as Pope's malevolence continued unabated and
included Wortley (as a cuckold and a dull miser), it was determined in family council that Lady Mary
should go into exile and not return until after his death. Robert Halsband, who had access to more
correspondence than Gibbs or anyone previously, saysthat, just as was rumored at the time Lady Mary
actually had hopes of joining alover, the handsome young Italian author Algarotti. Lord Hervey was
also infatuated with Algarotti, and the two appear to have competed for his attention; neither in the end
was successful. Lady Mary, who was forty-seven at thistime, did go to the continent, did not manage to
settle down with Algarotti or any other lover that we know of, and lived in France and Italy for twenty
years without seeing her husband in all thistime. He gave her a generous allowance and corresponded
with her, especially about their troublesome son, and kept all her letters. He asked her to see Naples and
describe it to him. He lived into his eighties, and shortly after his death Lady Mary returned to London,
aready dying of breast cancer. She died in August 1762, age 73.

Lady Mary's daughter had meanwhile married Lord Bute, who became George I11's right hand man. It
was important to Mary, Countess of Bute, to maintain the utmost propriety in eyes of the world, and the
most probable source of any possible embarrassment was her mother. Lady Mary wrote a history of her
times, and this could have made trouble, but as she assured her daughter, each chapter was destroyed as
soon asit waswritten. Lady Mary had also kept ajournal al her life; this the Countess came into
possession of, and kept it long suppressed, and then burned it. Only a short memoir of the court of
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George | survives of these materials; it is considered a valuable document by historians, and isavivid
example of Lady Mary's excellent prose.

When Lady Mary was about to return for the last time to England, she asked Rev. Sowden to keep for
publication her Embassy Letters. When her family heard of this manuscript they offered five hundred
poundsfor it, and got it, but to their horror another copy had been made, and the work was published. It
was an overnight sensation, and went into multiple editions. Dr. Samuel Johnson loved the letters, and
Edward Gibbon said of them, "What fire, what ease, what knowledge of Europe and Asia" Lady Mary
had triumphed over the strictures of a society in which publishing one's work was unseemly for a
woman, especially one of high rank, and over the objections and stratagems of a family that subscribed
to these strictures. She had secured perhaps the only thing she really ever wanted: lasting, and deserved,
literary fame.

--R.S. Bear

Prose.

ACCOUNT OF THE COURT OF GEORGE THE FIRST AT HISACCESSION{1}

= 'i-liil
fi

Zas passion for me, that would have made meinvisible to all but himself,
310l I el %1 had it been in his power) had sent me thither. He stayed in town on the
pEAlME account of some business, and the Queen's{ 3} death detained him
there. Lord Halifax{ 4}, his near relation, was put at the head of the
- Treasury; and, willing to have the rest of the commissioners such as he
thought he could depend on, named him for one of them. It will be surprising to add that
he hesitated to accept of it, at atime when his father was alive and his present income very
small; but he had that opinion of his own merit as made him think any offer below that of
Secretary of State not worth his acceptance, and had certainly refused it if he had not been
persuaded to the contrary by arich old uncle of mine, Lord Pierrepont, whose fondness for
me gave him expectations of alarge legacy.

e = Wasthenin Yorkshire; Mr. W.{ 2} (who had, at that time, that sort of
] AR T
A

1
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The new court with al their train was arrived before | left the country. The Duke of
Marlborough{ 5} was returned in a sort of triumph, with the apparent merit of having
suffered for hisfidelity to the succession, and was reinstated in his office of General, &c.
In short, all people who had suffered any hardship or disgrace during the late ministry,
would have it believed that it was occasioned by their attachment to the House of
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Hanover. Even Mr. Walpole, who had been sent to the Tower for a piece of bribery
proved upon him,{ 6} was called a confessor to the cause. But he had another piece of

good luck that yet more contributed to his advancement; he had a very handsome sister,
whose folly had lost her reputation in London; but the yet greater folly of Lord
Townshend,{ 7} who happened to be a neighbor in Norfolk to Mr. Walpole, had

occasioned his being drawn in to marry her some months before the Queen died.

Lord Townshend had that sort of understanding which commonly makes men honest in
the first part of their lives; they follow the instruction of their tutor, and, till somebody
thinks it worth their while to show them a new path, go regularly on in the road where
they are set. Lord Townshend had then been many years an excellent husband to a sober
wife, akind master to all his servants and dependents, a serviceable relation wherever it
was in his power, and followed the instinct of nature in being fond of his children. Such a
sort of behaviour without any glaring absurdity, either in prodigality or avarice, always
gains a man the reputation of being reasonable and honest; and this was his character
when the Earl of Godolphin sent him envoy to the States, not doubting but he would be
faithful to his orders, without giving himself the trouble of criticising on them, whichis
what all ministers wish in an envoy. Robotun, a French refugee (secretary to Bernstoff,
one of the Elector of Hanover's ministers), happened to be at the Hague, and was civilly
received at Lord Townshend's, who treated him at his table with the English hospitality,
and he was charmed with a reception which his birth and education did not entitle him to.
Lord Townshend was recalled when the Queen changed her ministry; hiswife died, and
he retired into the country, where (as | have said before) Walpole had art enough to make
him marry his sister Dolly. At that time, | believe, he did not propose much more
advantage by the match than to get rid of agirl that lay heavy on his hands.

When King George ascended the throne, he was surrounded by all his German ministers
and playfellows male and female. Baron Goritz was the most considerable among them
both for birth and fortune. He had managed the King's treasury thirty years with the
utmost fidelity and economy; and had the true German honesty, being a plain, sincere, and
unambitious man. Bernstoff the secretary was of adifferent turn. He was avaricious,
artful, and designing; and had got his share in the King's councils by bribing his women.
Robotun was employed in these matters, and had the sanguine ambition of a Frenchman.
He resolved there should be an English ministry of his choosing; and knowing none of
them personally but Townshend, he had not failed to recommend him to his master, and
his master to the King, as the only proper person for the important post of Secretary of
State; and he entered upon that office with universal applause, having at that time avery
popular character, which he might possibly have retained for ever if he had not been
entirely governed by hiswife and her brother R. Walpole, whom he immediately
advanced to be Paymaster, esteemed to be a post of exceeding profit, and very necessary
for hisindebted estate.
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But he had yet higher views, or rather he found it necessary to move higher, lest he should
not be able to keep that. The Earl of Wharton, now Marquis, both hated and despised him.
Hislarge estate, the whole income of which was spent in the service of the party, and his
own parts, made him considerable; though his profligate life lessened the weight that a
more regular conduct would have given him.

Lord Halifax, who was now advanced to the dignity of Earl, graced with the Garter, and
First Commissioner of the Treasury, treated him with contempt. The Earl of Nottingham,
who had the real merit of having renounced the ministry in Queen Anne'sreign, when he
thought they were going to alter the succession, was not to be reconciled to Walpole,
whom he looked upon as stigmatised for corruption. The Duke of Marlborough, who in
his old age was making almost the same figure at court that he did when he first came into
it--1 mean, bowing and smiling in the ante-chamber, while Townshend was in the closet--
was not, however, pleased with Walpole, who began to behave to him with the insolence
of new favour; and his Duchess, who never restrained her tonguein her life, used to make
public jokes of the beggary she first knew him in, when her caprice gave him a
considerable place, against the opinion of Lord Godolphin and the Duke of Marlborough.

To balance these, he had introduced some friends of his own, by his recommendation to
Lord Townshend (who did nothing but by hisinstigation). Colonel Stanhope was made
the other Secretary of State. He had been unfortunate in Spain,{ 8} and there did not want

those who attributed it to ill conduct; but he was called generous, brave, true to his friends,
and had an air of probity that prejudiced the world in his favour.

The King's character may be comprised in very few words. In private life he would have
been called an honest blockhead; and Fortune, that made him a king, added nothing to his
happiness, only prejudiced his honesty, and shortened his days. No man was ever more
free from ambition; he loved money, but loved to keep his own, without being rapacious
of other men's. He would have grown rich by saving, but was incapable of laying schemes
for getting; he was more properly dull than lazy, and would have been so well contented
to have remained in hislittle town of Hanover, that if the ambition of those about him had
not been greater than his own, we should never have seen him in England: and the natural
honesty of histemper, joined with the narrow notions of alow education, made him look
upon his acceptance of the crown as an act of usurpation, which was always uneasy to
him. But he was carried by the stream of the people about him, in that, asin every other
action of hislife. He could speak no English, and was past the age of learning it. Our
customs and laws were all mysteriesto him, which he neither tried to understand, nor was
capable of understanding if he had endeavoured it. He was passively good-natured, and
wished all mankind enjoyed quiet, if they would let him do so. The mistress{ 9} that

followed him hither was so much of his own temper, that | do not wonder at the
engagement between them. She was duller than himself, and consequently did not find out
that he was so, and had lived in that figure at Hanover almost forty years (for she came
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hither at threescore), without meddling in any affairs of the electorate; content with the
small pension he allowed her, and the honour of his visits when he had nothing else to do,
which happened very often. She even refused coming hither at first, fearing that the
people of England, who, she thought, were accustomed to use their kings barbaroudly,
might chop off his head in the first fortnight; and had not love or gratitude enough to
venture being involved in his ruin. And the poor man was in peril of coming hither
without knowing where to pass his evenings; which he was accustomed to do in the
apartments of women, free from business. But Madame Kilmansegg saved him from this
misfortune. She was told that Mademoiselle Schulemberg scrupled thisterrible journey;
and took that opportunity of offering her service to his Majesty, who willingly accepted of
it, though he did not offer to facilitate it to her by the payment of her debts, which made it
very difficult for her to leave Hanover without the permission of her creditors. But she
was awoman of wit and spirit, and knew very well of what importance this step wasto
her fortune. She got out of town in a disguise, and made the best of her way in a post-
chaise to Holland, from which she embarked with the King, and arrived at the same time
with him in England; which was enough to make her called his mistress; or at least so
great afavourite that the whole court began to pay her uncommon respect.

Thislady deserves | should be alittle particular in her character, there being something in
it worth speaking of. She was past forty: she had never been a beauty, but certainly very
agreeable in her person when adorned by youth; and had once appeared so charming to the
King, that it was said the divorce and ruin of his beautiful Princess, the Duke of Zell's
daughter, was owing to the hopes her mother (who was declared mistress to the King's
father, and all-powerful in his court) had of setting her daughter in her place; and that the
project did not succeed, by the passion that Madame Kilmansegg took for M. Kilmansegg,
who was son of a merchant of Hamburg, and, after having a child by him, there was
nothing left for her but to marry him. Her ambitious mother ran mad with the
disappointment, and died in that deplorable manner, leaving 40,000 [pounds], which she
had heaped by the favour of the Elector, to this daughter, which was very easily
squandered by one of her temper. She was both luxurious and generous, devoted to her
pleasures, and seemed to have taken Lord Rochester's resolution of avoiding all sorts of
self-denial. She had a greater vivacity in conversation than ever | knew in a German of
either sex. She loved reading, and had a taste of all polite learning. Her humour was easy
and sociable. She was well bred and amusing in company. She knew how both to please
and be pleased, and had experience enough to know it was hard to do either without
money. Her unlimited expenses had |eft her very little remaining, and she made what
haste she could to make advantages of the opinion the English had of her power with the
King, by receiving the presents that were made her from all quarters, and which she knew
very well must cease when it was known that the King's idleness carried him to her
lodgings without either regard for her advice, or affection for her person, which time and
very bad paint had left without any of the charms that had once attracted him. His best-
beloved mistress remained still at Hanover, which was the beautiful Countess of Platen.
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Perhapsit will be thought adigression in this place to tell the story of his amour with her;
but, as | write only for myself, | shall awaysthink | am at liberty to make what
digressions | think fit, proper or improper; besides that in my opinion nothing can set the
King's character in aclearer light. That lady was married to Madame Kilmansegg's
brother, the most considerable man in Hanover for birth and fortune; and her beauty was
as far beyond that of any of the other women that appeared. However, the King saw her
every day without taking notice of it, and contented himself with his habitual commerce
with Mademoiselle Schulemberg.

In those little courts there is no distinction of much value but what arises from the favour
of the Prince, and Madame Platen saw with great indignation that all her charms were
passed over unregarded, and she took a method to get over this misfortune which would
never have entered into the head of awoman of sense, and yet which met with wonderful
success. She asked an audience of his Highness, who granted it without guessing what she
meant by it; and she told him that as nobody could refuse her the first rank in that place, it
was very mortifying to see his Highness not show her any mark of favour; and as no
person could be more attached to his person than herself, she begged with tearsin her fine
eyes that he would alter his behaviour to her. The Elector, very much astonished at this
complaint, answered that he did not know any reason he had given her to believe he was
wanting in his respect for her, and that he thought her not only the greatest lady, but the
greatest beauty of the court. "If that be true, sire,” replied she, sobbing, "why do you pass
all your time with Schulemberg, while | hardly receive the honour of avisit from you?"
His Highness promised to mend his manners, and from that time was very assiduousin
waiting on her. This ended in afondness, which her husband disliked so much that he
parted with her; and she had the glory of possessing the heart and person of her master,
and to turn the whole stream of courtiers that used to attend Mademoiselle Schulemberg to
her side. However, he did not break with hisfirst love, and often went to her apartment to
cut paper, which was his chief employment there; which the Countess of Platen easily
permitted him, having often occasion for his absence. She was naturally gallant, and, after
having thus satisfied her ambition, pursued her warmer inclinations.

Y oung Craggs came about this time to Hanover, where his father sent him to take aview
of that court in histour of travelling. He was in hisfirst bloom of youth and vigour, and
had had so strong an appearance of that perfection, that it was called beauty by the
generality of women: though, in my opinion, there was a coarseness in his face and shape
that had more the air of a porter than a gentleman, and if Fortune had not interposed her
almighty power, he might, by his birth, have appeared in that figure, his father being
nothing more considerable at his first appearance in the world than footman to Lady Mary
Mordant, the gallant Duchess of Norfolk, who had always half a dozen intrigues to
manage. Some servant must always be trusted in affairs of that kind, and James Craggs
had the good fortune to be chosen for that purpose. She found him both faithful and
discreet, and he was soon advanced to the dignity of valet-de-chambre.
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King James |1. had an amour with her after he was upon the throne, and respected the
Queen enough to endeavour to keep it entirely from her knowledge. James Craggs was the
messenger between the King and the Duchess, and did not fail to make the best use of so
important atrust. He scraped a great deal of money from the bounty of thisroyal lover,
and was too inconsiderable to be hurt by his ruin; nor did not concern himself much for
that of his mistress, which by lower intrigues happened soon after. This fellow, from the
report of all parties, and even from that of his professed enemies, had a very uncommon
genius; a head well turned for calculation; great industry; and was so just an observer of
the world, that the meanness of his education never appeared in his conversation.{ 10} The

Duke of Marlborough, who was sensible how well he was qualified for affairs that
required secrecy, employed him as his procurer{ 11} both for women and money; and he
acquitted himself so well of these trusts as to please his master, and yet raise a
considerable fortune, by turning his money in the public funds, the secret of which came
often to his knowledge by the Duke's employing him. He had this only son, whom he
looked on with the partiality of a parent; and resolved to spare nothing in his education
that could add to hisfigure.

Y oung Craggs had a great vivacity, a happy memory, and flowing el ocution; he was brave
and generous, and had an appearance of open- heartedness in his manner that gained him a
universal good-will, if not auniversal esteem. It istrue, there appeared a heat and want of
judgment in all hiswords and actions, which did not make him very valuable in the eyes
of cool judges, but Madame Platen was not of that number. His youth and fire made him
appear a conguest worthy her charms, and her charms made her appear very well worthy
his passionate addresses. Two people so well disposed towards one another were very
soon in the closest engagement; and the first proof Madame Platen gave him of her
affection was introducing him to the favour of the Elector, who took it on her word that he
was ayoung man of extraordinary merit, and he named him for Cofferer{ 12} at hisfirst

accession to the crown of England, and | believe it was the only place that he then
disposed of from any inclination of hisown. This proof of Madame Platen's power
hindered her coming hither. Bernstoff was afraid she might meddle in the disposition of
places that he was willing to keep in his own hands; and he represented to the King that
the Roman Catholic religion that she professed was an insuperable bar to her appearance
in the court of England, at least so early; but her gave her private hopes that things might
be so managed as to make her admittance easy when the King was settled in his new
dominions. And with this hope she consented without much concern to let him go without
her; not reflecting that weak minds lose all impressions by even short absences. But as her
own understanding did not furnish her with very great refinements, she was troubled with
none of the fears that would have affected a stronger head, and had too good an opinion of
her own beauty to believe anything in England could efface it; while Madame Kilmansegg
attached herself to the one thing necessary,-- getting what money she could by the sale of
place, and the credulity of those who thought themselves very politic in securing her
favour.

http://darkwing.uoregon.edu/%7Erbear/montagu.html (12 of 112)4/10/2005 2:45:46 AM



Selected Prose and Poetry of Lady Mary Wortley Montagu

Lord Halifax was one of this number; his ambition was unbounded, and he aimed at no
less than the Treasurer's staff, and thought himself in afine road to it by furnishing
Madame Kilmansegg both with money and alover. Mr. Methuen was the man he picked
out for that very purpose. He was one of the Lords of the Treasury; he was handsome and
well- made; he had wit enough to be able to affect any part he pleased, and aromantic turn
In his conversation that could entertain a lady with as many adventures as Othello,--and it
isno ill way of gaining Desdemonas. Women are very apt to take their lovers characters
from their own mouths; and if you will believe Mr. Methuen's account of himself, neither
Artamenes nor Oroondates{ 13} ever had more valour, honour, constancy, and discretion.

Half of these bright qualities were enough to charm Madame Kilmansegg; and they were
very soon in the strictest familiarity, which continued for different reasons, to the pleasure
of both parties, till the arrival of Mademoiselle Schulemberg, which was hastened by the
German ministers, who envied the money accumulated by Madame Kilmansegg, which
they had longed to turn into another channel; which they thought would be more easily
drawn into their own hands. They took care to inform Mademoiselle Schulemberg of the
fond reception all the Germans met in England, and gave her aview of the immense
fortune that waited for her here. This was enough to cure her fears, and she arrived
accompanied with ayoung niece{ 14} who had already made some noise at Hanover. She

had projected the conquest of the Prince of Wales, and had so far succeeded asto obtain
his favours for some few months; but the Princess,{ 15} who dreaded arival to her power,
soon put an end to the correspondence, and she was no longer possessed of his good
graces when he came hither.

| have not yet given the character of the Prince.{ 16} Thefire of histemper appeared in
every look and gesture; which, being unhappily under the direction of a small
understanding, was every day throwing him upon some indiscretion. He was naturally
sincere, and his pride told him that he was placed above constraint; not reflecting that a
high rank carries along with it a necessity of a more decent and regular behaviour than is
expected from those who are not set in so conspicuous a light. He was so far from being of
that opinion, that he looked on all the men and women he saw as creatures he might kick
or kissfor his diversion; and whenever he met with any opposition in those designs, he
thought his opposers impudent rebels to the will of God, who created them for his use, and
judged of the merit of all people by their ready submission to his orders, or the relation
they had to his person. And in this view he looked upon the Princess as the most
meritorious of her sex; and she took care to keep him in that sentiment by all the arts she
was mistress of. He had married her by inclination; his good-natured father had been so
complaisant to let him choose awife for himself. She was of the house of Anspach, and
brought him no great addition either of money or alliance; but was at that time esteemed a
German beauty, and had that genius which qualified her for the government of afool, and
made her despicable in the eyes of al men of sense; | mean alow cunning, which gave her
an inclination to cheat all the people she conversed with, and often cheated herself in the
first place, by showing her the wrong side of her interest, not having understanding
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enough to observe that falsehood in conversation, like red on the face, should be used very
seldom and very sparingly, or they destroy that interest and beauty they are designed to
hei ghten.

Her first thought on her marriage was to secure to herself the sole and whole direction of
her spouse; and to that purpose counterfeited the most extravagant fondness for his
person; yet, at the same time, so devoted to his pleasures (which she often told him were
the rule of all her thoughts and actions), that whenever he thought proper to find them
with other women, she even loved whoever was instrumental to his entertainment, and
never resented anything but what appeared to her awant of respect for him; and in this
light she really could not help taking notice that the presents made to her on her wedding
were not worthy of his bride, and at least she ought to have had all his mother's jewels.
This was enough to make him lose all respect to hisindulgent father. He downright
abused his ministers, and talked impertinently to his old grandmother the Princess Sophia;
which ended in such a coldness towards all hisfamily asleft him entirely under the
government of hiswife.

The indolent Elector contented himself with showing his resentment by his silence
towards him; and this was the situation the family first appeared in when they came into
England. This behaviour did not, however, hinder schemes being laid by various persons
of gratifying their ambition, or making their fortune, by particular attachments to each of
theroyal family.

ALETTER FROM THE OTHER WORLD, TO A LADY, FROM HER FORMER
HUSBAND.

o= ) His letter will surprise you less than it would any other of your sex, and
sl Baey therefore | think | need no apology in breaking through a rule of good-breeding,

sesed Which has been observed so strictly by all husbands for so many ages; who,
however troublesome while they lived, have never frightened their wives by the least
notice of them after their deaths: but your reverend doctor will inform you, that thereis
nothing supernatural in this correspondence; and that the existence of immortal spirits
includes atender concern for the poor militant mortals of your world. | own | was alittle
puzzled how to convey this epistle, and thought it best to assume a material form some
moments, and put it myself into the penny-post. In my hurry (being very impatient to let
you hear from me) | unluckily forgot my little finger, which produced an odd accident; for
the wench at the post-office would have taken me up for one of the incendiaries. Already
had the mob assembled round the door, and nothing but dissolving into air could have
saved me from Newgate{ 17} . Several ran down the aleysin pursuit of me; and particular

care was taken of my letter, in hopes of reading it in the newspaper. Y ou may imagine |
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would not have exposed myself to this adventure, but out of the sincerest regard to the
happiness of the dear partner of my worldly cares. Without the least uneasiness | have
seen you dispose of yourself into the arms of another; and | would never disturb you while
you were seeking pleasure in forgetting me; but | cannot bear that you should constrain
yourself out of respect to me. | see every motion of your mind now much clearer than |

did in my life (though then | guessed pretty shrewdly sometimes). | know the real content
that you find in coloured riband, and am sensible how much you sacrifice to imaginary
decency every time you put on that odious rusty black, which is half worn out. Alas! my
dear Eliza, in these seats of perfect love and beauty, the veriest scrub of a cherubim (some
of which have raked cinders behind Montagu House,{ 18} asthey often tell me) is more

charming than you were on your first wedding-day. Judge, then, whether | can have any
satisfaction in looking at your crape hood when | am in this bright company. Y ou know
that, in my terrestrial state, three bottles would sometimes raise me to that pitch of
philosophy, | utterly forgot you, when you were but some few inches from me. Do not
fancy me grown so impertinent here, as to observe so nicely whether you obey the forms
of widowhood; and do not think to cgjole me with such instances of your affection, when
you are giving the most substantial proofs of it to another man. | have already assured you
| am exalted above jealousy, if | could have been sensible of it. Y ou have provoked me by
a second choice, so absolutely opposite to your first. He is often talking of certain fellows
he calls Classic Authors, who | never trouble my head with: and | know this letter will
meet with more regard from him than from you; for heis better skilled in the language of
the dead than the living.

IN A PAPER CALLED THE NONSENSE OF COMMON SENSE.

Published January 24, 1738.{ 19}

a" }5; false advice that he gives them. He either knows them very little, or,

£ 3] |ike an interested quack, prescribes such medicines as are likely to hurt
thelr constitutions. It is very plain to me, from the extreme partiality with which he speaks
of Operas, and the rage with which he attacks both Tragedy and Comedy, that the author
isa Performer in the Opera; and whoever reads his paper with attention, will be of my
opinion; else no thing alive would assert, at the same time, the innocence of an
entertainment, contrived wholly to soften the mind and sooth the sense, without any
pretence to a moral; and so vehemently declaim against plays, whose end is, to show the
fatal consequences of vice, to warn the innocent against the snares of awell-bred
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designing Dorimant. Y ou see there to what insults a woman of wit, beauty, and quality, is
exposed, that has been seduced by the artificial tenderness of avain agreeable gallant;
and, | believe, that very comedy has given more checks to ladies in pursuit of present
pleasures, so closealy attended with shame and sorrow, than all the sermons they have ever
heard in their lives. But this author does not seem to think it possible to stop their
propensity to gallantry by reason or reflection. He only desires them to fill up their time
with all sorts of trifles: in short, he recommends to them gossiping, scandal, lying, and a
whole troop of follies, instead of it, asthe only preservatives for their virtue.

| am for treating them with more dignity; and, as | profess myself a protector of al the
oppressed, | shall look upon them as my peculiar care. | expect to be told thisis downright
Quixotism, and that | am venturing to engage the strongest part of mankind, with a paper
helmet upon my head. | confessit is an undertaking where | cannot foresee any
considerable success; and, according to an author | have read somewhere,

"The world will still be ruled by knaves
And fools, contending to be slaves."

But, however, | keep up the character of amoralist, and shall use my endeavoursto relieve
the distressed, and defeat vulgar prejudices, whatever the event may be. Among the most
universal errors, | reckon that of treating the weaker sex with a contempt which has avery
bad influence on their conduct. How many of them think it excuse enough to say they are
women, to indulge any folly that comesinto their heads! This renders them useless
members of the commonwealth, and only burdensome to their own families, where the
wise husband thinks he lessens the opinion of his own understanding, if he at any time
condescends to consult his wife's. Thus, what reason nature has given them is thrown
away, and a blind obedience expected from them by all their ill-natured masters; and, on
the other side, as blind a complaisance shown by those that are indulgent, who say often,
that women's weakness must be complied with, and it is a vain troublesome attempt to
make them hear reason.

| attribute a great part of thisway of thinking, which is hardly ever controverted, either to
the ignorance of authors, who are many of them heavy collegians, that have never been
admitted to politer conversations than those of their bed-makers, or to the design of selling
their works, which is generally the only view of writing, without any regard to truth, or the
ill consequences that attend the propagation of wrong notions. A paper smartly wrote,
though perhaps only some old conceits dressed in new words, either in rhyme or prose- -I
say rhyme, for | have seen no verses wrote for many years--such a paper, either to ridicule
or declaim against the ladies, is very welcome to the coffee-houses, where there is hardly
one man in ten but fancies he has some reason or other to curse some of the sex most
heartily. Perhaps his sister's fortunes are to run away with the money that would be better
bestowed at the Groom-porter's; or an old mother, good for nothing, keeps ajointure from
a hopeful son, that wants to make a settlement on his mistress; or a handsome young
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fellow is plagued with awife, that will remain alive, to hinder his running away with a
great fortune, having two or three of them in love with him. These are serious misfortunes,
that are sufficient to exasperate the mildest tempers to a contempt of the sex: not to speak
of lesser inconveniences, which are very provoking at the time they are felt.

How many pretty gentlemen have been unmercifully jilted by pert hussies, after having
curtseyed to them at half a dozen operas; nay, permitted themselvesto be led out twice;
yet, after these encouragements, which amount very near to an engagement, have refused
their billets-doux, and perhaps married other men, under their noses. How welcomeis a
couplet or two, in scorn of woman-kind, to such a disappointed lover; and with what
comfort he reads, in many profound authors, that they are never to be pleased but by
coxcombs; and, consequently, he owes hisill success to the brightness of his
understanding, which is beyond female comprehension. The country squire is confirmed,
in the elegant choice he has made, in preferring the conversation of his hounds to that of
hiswife; and the kind keepers, a numerous sect, find themselves justified in throwing
away their time and estates on a parcel of jilts, when they read that neither birth nor
education can make any of the sex rational creatures; and they can have no value, but what
Isto be seen in their faces.

Hence springs the applause with which such libels are read; but | would ask the
applauders, if these notions, in their own nature, are likely to produce any good effect
towards reforming the vicious, instructing the weak, or guiding the young? | would not
every day tell my footman, if | kept any, that their whole fraternity were a pack of
scoundrels; that lying and stealing were inseparable qualities from their cloth; that |
should think myself very happy in them, if they would confine themselves to innocent
lies, and would only steal candles ends. On the contrary, | would say in their presence,
that birth and money were accidents of fortune, that no man was to be seriously despised
for wanting them; that an honest faithful servant was a character of more value than an
insolent corrupt lord; that the real distinction between man and man lay in hisintegrity,
which, in one shape or other, generally met with its reward in the world, and could not fail
of giving the highest pleasure, by a consciousness of virtue, which every man feelsthat is
so happy to possess it.

With this gentleness would | treat my inferiors, with much greater esteem would | speak
to that beautiful half of mankind who are distinguished by petticoats. If | were adivine, |
would remember, that in their first creation they were designed as a help for the other sex;
and nothing was ever made incapable of the end of its creation. 'Tis true, the first lady had
so little experience that she hearkened to the persuasion of an impertinent dangler; and if
you mind, he succeeded, by persuading her she was not so wise as she should be.

Men that have not sense enough to show any superiority in their arguments, hope to be
yielded to by afaith, that as they are men, all the reason that has been allotted to human-
kind has fallen to their share. | am seriously of another opinion. As much greatness of
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mind may be shown in submission asin command, and some women have suffered alife
of hardships with as much philosophy as Cato traversed the deserts of Africa, and without
that support the view of glory offered him, which is enough for the human mind that is
touched with it, to go through any toil or danger. But thisis not the situation of awoman
whose virtue must only shine to her own recollection, and loses that name whenit is
ostentatiously exposed to the world. A lady who has performed her duty as a daughter, a
wife, and a mother, raises in me as much veneration as Socrates or Xenophon; and much
more than | would pay either to Julius Caesar or Cardinal Mazarin,{ 20} though the first

was the most famous enslaver of his own country, and the last the most successful
plunderer of his master.

A woman really virtuous, in the utmost extent of this expression, has virtue of a purer kind
than any philosopher has ever shown; since she knows, if she has sense, and without it
there can be no virtue, that mankind is too much prejudiced against her sex, to give her
any degree of that fame which is so sharp a spur to any of their great actions. | have some
thoughts of exhibiting a set of pictures of such meritorious ladies, where | shall say
nothing of the fire of their eyes, or the pureness of their complexions, but give them such
praises as befit arational sensible being: virtues of choice, and not beauties of accident. |
beg they would not so far mistake me, as to think | am undervaluing their charms: a
beautiful mind, in abeautiful body, is one of the finest objects shown us by nature. |
would not have them place so much value on a quality that can be only useful to one, asto
neglect that which may be of benefit to thousands, by precept or by example. There will
be no occasion of amusing themselves with trifles, when they consider themselves capable
of not only making the most amiable, but the most estimable, figuresin life. Begin, then,
ladies, by paying those authors with scorn and contempt who, with a sneer of affected
admiration, would throw you below the dignity of the human species.

POEMS

JULIA TOOVID.{21}
Written at Twelve Y ears of Age,
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in imitation of Ovid's Epistles.

ARe love and pow'r incapable to meet?
And must they all be wretched who are great?
Enslav'd by titles, and by forms confin'd,
For wretched victims to the state design'd.
What rural maid, that my sad fortune knows,
Would quit her cottage to embrace my woes?
Would be this cursed sacrifice to pow'r,
This wretched daughter of Rome's emperour?
When sick with sighs to absent Ovid given,
| tire with vows the unrelenting Heaven,
Drown'd in my tears, and with my sorrows pale,
What then do all my kindred gods avail ?
Let proud Augustus the whole world subdue,
be mine to place al happinessin you;
With nobler pride | can on throes look down,
Can court your love and can despise a crown,--
O Love! thou pleasure never dearly bought!
Whose joys exceed the very lover's thought;
Of that soft passion, when you teach the art,
In gentle sounds it steals into the heart;
With such sweet magic does the soul surprise,
‘Tisonly taught us better by your eyes.
O Ovid! first of the inspired train,
To Heaven | speak in that enchanting strain,
So sweet avoice can never plead in vain.
Apollo will protect his favourite son,
And al the little Loves unto thy succour run.
The Loves and Musesin thy prayer shall join,
And all their wishes and their vows be thine;
Some god will soften my hard Father's breast,
And work a miracle to make thee blest.

Hard asthisis, | even could this bear,
But greater illsthan what | fedl, | fear.
My fame--my Ovid--both for ever fled,
what greater evil isthereleft to dread!
Yes, thereisone...........
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Avert it, Gods, who do my sorrows see!

Avert it, thou, who art agod to me!

When back to Rome your wishing eyes are cast,
And on the lessening towers you gaze your |ast--
When fancy shall recal unto your view

The pleasures now for ever lost to you,

The shining court, and al the thousand ways

To melt the nights and pass the happy days--
Will you not sigh, and hate the wretched maid,
Whose fatal love your safety has betray'd?

Say that from me your banishment does come,
And curse the eyes that have expell'd you Rome?
Those eyes, which now are weeping for your woes,
The dleep of death shall then for ever close.

IRREGULAR VERSES TO TRUTH.
Written at Fourteen Y ears of Age.

Where, lovely Goddess, dost thou dwell?
In what remote and silent shade?
Within what cave or lonely cell?
With what old hermit, or unpractisd maid?
In vain I've sought thee all around,
But thy unfashionable sound
In crowds was never heard,
Nor ever has thy form in town or court appear'd.
The sanctuary is not safe to thee,
Chasd thence by endless mystery;
Thy own professors chase thee thence,
And wage eternal war with thee and sense;
Then in perplexing comments | ost,
E'en when they would be thought to show the most.
Most beautiful when most distressd,
Descend, O Goddess, to my breast;
There thou may'st reign, unrivall'd and alone,
My thoughts thy subject, and my heart thy throne.

SONG.

How happy isthe harden'd heart,
Where interest is the only view!
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Can sigh and meet, or smile and part,
Nor pleasd, nor griev'd, nor false, nor true--
Y et, have they truly peace of mind?
Or do they ever truly know
The bliss sincerer tempers find,
Which truth and virtue can bestow?

THE LADY'SRESOLVE.
Written on awindow, soon after her marriage, 1713.

Whilst thirst of praise and vain desire of fame,
In every ageis every woman's aim,;

With courtship pleasd, of silly toasters proud,
Fond of atrain, and happy in a crowd;

On each proud fop bestowing some kind glance,
Each conquest owing to some loose advance;
While vain coquets affect to be pursued,

And think they're virtuous, if not grossly lewd:

L et this great maxim be my virtue's guide;

In part she is to blame that has been try'd--

He comes too near, that comes to be deny'd.{ 22}

TOWN ECLOGUES.{ 23}

Written in the Year 1715.
MONDAY.

ROXANA; OR, THE DRAWING-ROOM.

ROxana,{ 24} from the court retiring late,

Sigh'd her soft sorrows at St. James's gate.{ 25}

Such heavy thoughts lay brooding in her breast,
Not her own chairmen with more weight oppressd,;
They groan the cruel l1oad they're doom'd to bear;
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She in these gentle sounds expressd her care.
"Wasit for thisthat | these roses wear?

For this new-set the jewels for my hair?

Ah! Princessl{ 26} with what zeal have | pursued!

Almost forgot the duty of a prude.

Thinking | never could attend too soon,

I've missd my prayers, to get me dressd by noon.

For thee, ah! what for thee did | resign?

My pleasures, passions, all that €er was mine.

| sacrific'd both modesty and ease,

L eft operas and went to filthy plays;{ 27}

Double-entendres shock my tender ear;

Y et even thisfor thee | choose to bear.

In glowing youth, when nature bids be gay,

And every joy of life before melay,

By honor prompted, and by pride restrain'd,

The pleasures of the young my soul disdain'd:

Sermons | sought, and with amien severe

Censur'd my neighbours, and said daily pray'r.
"Alas! how chang'd--with the same sermon-mien

that once | pray'd, the What d'ye call't{ 28} I've seen.

Ah! cruel Princess, for thy sake I've lost

That reputation which so dear had cost:

I, who avoided every public place,

When bloom and beauty bade me show my face,

Now near thee constant every night abide

With never-failing duty by thy side;{ 29}

Myself and daughters standing on arow,

To all the foreigners agoodly show!

Oft had your drawing-room been sadly thin,

And merchant's wives close by the chair been seen,

Had | not amply fill'd the empty space,

And sav'd your highness from the dire disgrace.
"Y et Coquetillas{ 30} artifice prevails,

When al my merit and my duty fails;

That Coquetilla, whose deluding airs

Corrupt our virgins, still our youth ensnares;

So sunk her character, so lost her fame

Scarce visited before your highness came:

Y et for the bed-chamber 'tis her you choose,

When zeal and fame and virtue you refuse.

Ah! worthy choice! not one of all your train

Whom censure blasts not, and dishonours stain!
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L et the nice hind now suckle dirty pigs,
And the proud pea-hen hatch the cuckoo's eggs!
Let Irisleave her paint and own her age,
And grave Suffolka{ 31} wed a giddy page!
A greater miracleisdaily view'd,
A virtuous Princess, with a court so lewd.
"I know thee, court! with all thy treach'rous wiles,
Thy false caresses and undoing smiles!
Ah! Princess, learn'd in all the courtly arts,
To cheat our hopes, and yet to gain our hearts!
"Large lovely bribes are the great statesman's aim;
And the neglected patriot follows fame.
The Prince is ogled; some the King pursue;
But your Roxana only follows you.
Despisd Roxana, cease, and try to find
Some other, since the Princess proves unkind:
Perhapsit is not hard to find at court,
If not agreater, amore firm support.”

TUESDAY .--ST. JAMES'S COFFEE-HOUSE.

SILLIANDER AND PATCH.

Thou, who so many favours hast receiv'd,
Wond'rous to tell, and hard to be believ'd,
Oh! Hervey,{ 32} to my lays attention lend,

Hear how two lovers boastingly contend;
Like thee successful, such their bloomy youth,
Renown'd alike for gallantry and truth.

St. James's bell had toll'd some wretchesin
(Astatter'd riding-hoods alone could sin),
The happier sinners now their charms recruit,
And to their manteaus their complexion suit;
The opera queens had finish'd half their faces,
And city dames already taken places;
Fops of all kinds, to seethe Lion,{ 33} run;
The beauties stay till the first act's begun,
And beaux stay home to put fresh linen on.
No well-dressd youth in coffee-house remain'd
But pensive Patch, who on the window |lean'd;
And Silliander,{ 34} that, alert and gay,

First pick'd histeeth, and then began to say:
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SILLIANDER.

Why all these sighs? ah! why so pensive grown?
Some cause there is why thus you sit alone.
Does hapless passion all this sorrow move?
Or dost thou envy where the ladies love?

PATCH.

If, whom they love, my envy must pursue,
‘Tistrue at least | never envy you.

SILLIANDER.

No, I'm unhappy--you are in the right--
‘Tisyou they favour, and 'tis me they slight.
Yet | could tell, but that | hate to boast,

A club of ladies where 'tis me they toast.

PATCH.

Toasting does seldom any favour prove;
Like us, they never toast the thing they love.
A certain duke one night my health begun;
With cheerful pledges round the room it run,
‘Till the young Silvia, pressd to drink it too,
Started, and vow'd she knew not what to do:
What, drink afellow's health! she died with shame
Y et blush'd whenever she pronounc'd my name.

SILLIANDER.
[l fates pursue me, may | never find
The dice propitious, or the ladies kind,

If fair Miss Flippy'sfan | did not tear,
And one from me she condescends to wear!

PATCH.

Women are aways ready to receive;
‘Tis then afavour when the sex we give.
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A lady (but sheistoo great to name),
Beauteous in person, spotlessin her fame,
With gentle strugglings let me force this ring;
Another day may give another thing.

SILLIANDER.

| could say something--see this billet-doux--
And as for presents--look upon my shoe--
These buckles were not forc'd, nor half atheft,
But ayoung countess fondly made the gift.

PATCH.

My countess is more nice, more artful too,
Affectsto fly, that | may fierce pursue:
This snuff-box which | begg'd, she still deny'd,
And when | strove to snatch it, seem'd to hide;
She laugh'd and fled, and as | sought to seize,
With affectations cramm'd it down her stays;
Y et hop'd she did not place it there unseen,
| pressd her breasts, and pull'd it from between.

SILLIANDER.

Last night, as| stood ogling of her Grace,
Drinking delicious poison from her face,
The soft enchantress did that face decline,
Nor ever raisd her eyes to meet with mine;
With sudden art some secret did pretend,
Lean'd cross two chairs to whisper to afriend,
While the stiff whalebone with the motion rose,
And thousand beauties to my sight expose.

PATCH.

Early this morn--(but | was ask'd to come)
| drank bohea{ 35} in Celia's dressing-room:
Warm from her bed, to me alone within,
Her night-gown fasten'd with asingle pin;
Her night-clothes tumbled with resistless grace,
And her bright hair play'd careless round her face;{ 36}
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Reaching the kettle made her gown unpin,
She wore no waistcoat, and her shift was thin.

SILLIANDER.

See Titaniadriving to the park!
Haste! let usfollow, 'tis not yet too dark:
In her all beauties of the spring are seen,
Her cheeks are rosy, and her mantle green.

PATCH.

See Tintoretta to the opera goes!
Haste! or the crowd will not permit our bows,
In her the glory of the heav'ns we view,
Her eyes are star-like, and her mantle blue.

SILLIANDER.

What color does in Celida's stockings shine?
Reveal that secret, and the prizeisthine.

PATCH.

What are her garters? Tell me, if you can;
I'll freely own thee far the happier man.

Thus Patch continued his heroic strain,
While Silliander but contendsin vain;
After a contest so important gain'd,
Unrivall'd Patch in every ruelle{ 37} reign'd.

WEDNESDAY .--THE TETE-A-TETE.
DANCINDA.

"No, fair Dancinda, no; you strivein vain

To calm my care, and mitigate my pain;

If al my sighs, my cares, can fail to move,

Ah! soothe me not with fruitless vows of love."
Thus Strephon spoke. Dancinda thus replied;
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"What must | do to gratify your pride?
Too well you know (ungrateful as thou art)
How much you triumph in this tender heart:
"What proof of love remains for meto grant?
Y et still you teaze me with some new complaint.
Oh! would to heaven!--but the fond wish is vain--
Too many favours had not made it plain!
But such a passion breaks through all disguise,
L ove reddens on my cheek, and wishesin my eyes.
ISt not enough (inhuman and unkind!)
| own the secret conflict of my mind?
Y ou cannot know what secret pain | prove,
When |, with burning blushes, own | love.
Y ou see my artlessjoy at your approach,
| sigh, | faint, | tremble at your touch;
And in your absence all theworld | shun;
| hate mankind, and curse the cheering sun;
Still as| fly, ten thousand swains pursue;
Ten thousand swains | sacrifice to you.
| show you all my heart without disguise;
But these are tender proofs that you despise--
| see too well what wishes you pursue;
Y ou would not only conguer, but undo:
Y ou, cruel victor, weary of your flame,
Would seek acurein my eternal shame;
And, not content my honour to subdue,
Now strive to triumph o'er my virtue too.
O Love! agod indeed to womankind,
Whose arrows burn me, and whose fetters bind,
Avenge thy altars, vindicate thy fame,
And blast these traitors that profane thy name
Who, by pretending to thy sacred fire,
Raise cursed trophies to impure desire.

"Have you forgot with what ensnaring art,
Y ou first seduc'd this fond uncautious heart?
Then as| fled, did you not kneeling cry,
“Turn, cruel beauty; whither would you fly?
Why all these doubts? why this distrustful fear?
No impious wishes shall offend your ear:
Nor ever shall my boldest hopes pretend
Above thetitle of atender friend,;
Blest, if my lovely goddess will permit
My humble vows thus sighing at her feet.
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The tyrant, Love, that in my bosom reigns,
The god himself submits to wear your chains;
Y ou shall direct his course, his ardour tame,
And check the fury of hiswildest flame."

"Unpractisd youth is easily deceived;

Sooth'd by such sounds | listen'd and believ'd:
Now quite forgot that soft submissive fear,
Y ou dareto ask what | must blush to hear.

"Could | forget the honour of my race,

And meet your wishes, fearless of disgrace;
Could passion o'er my tender youth prevail,
And al my mother's pious maxims fail;

Y et to preserve your heart (which still must be,
Falseasitis, for ever dear to me)

Thisfatal proof of love | would not give,
Which you'd contemn the moment you receive.
The wretched she, who yields to guilty joys,

A man may pity, but he must despise.

Y our ardour ceasd, | then should see you shun
The wretched victim by your arts undone.
Yetif | could that cold indifference bear,

What more would strike me with the last despair,
With this reflection would my soul be torn,

To know | merited your cruel scorn.

"Has love no