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TO THE
RIGHT HONOURABLE
1-O:R-D- A PS E EB-Y,

LORD HIGH CHANCELLOR
OF ENGLAND,

MY LOR D,

H E Editor of the following

Letters is {o far from having

tafted your Lordfhip’s bounty, that

he is, and perhaps ever muft re-

main, a ftranger to your perfon,

confequently no adulation is to be
apprehended from him——

He leaves it to the weak and op-
prefled, the widow and orphan, to
proclaim your Lordthip’s virtues in

your public capacity ; that which
he




he wonld celebrate is of a private
nature, namely, your filial affec-
tion, which is fo confpicuous, that
he flatters himfelf a Volume of Let-
ters written by fuch a perfon as
Mr. STERNE, in which your noble
father is placed in a light fo truly
amiable, cannot fail of engaging
your Lordfhip’s gracious acceptance
and protetion—in this hope, and
upon this foundation, he prefumes
to dedicate thele papers to your
Lordfhip, and to have the honour
of fubferibing himfelf,
My Lord,
your Lordfhip’s
noft obedient,

Q

*and moft humble Servant,

- R NI T TN T AT R
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H E foul and infamous traffic,

between dithoneft bookfel-
lers, and profligate {cribblers, which
has fubfifted for morethan a century,
has juftly brought pofthumous pub-
lications under fufpicion, in Eng-
land, France, and more efpecially
in Holland : minifters of ftate in
every European court, great gene-
rals, royal miftrefles, authors of
eftablithed reputation, in a word,
all fuch as have had the misfortune

‘to advance themfelves to eminence,

have




CAi
have been obliged to leave behind
them parcels of letters, and other
memoirs, of the moft fecret and
importanttranfaGtionsof their times,
in which, every fac beyond the in-
formation of a news-paper, or cof=
fee-houfe chat, is fo faithfully mifre-
prefented, every charaéter delineated
with fuch puncual deviation from
the truth, and caufes and effe@s
which have no pofiible relation, are
with {uch amazing effrontery ob-
truded upon the public, that it is
no wonder if men of fenfe, who
read for inftru@ion as well as
entertainment, generally condemn
them in the lump, never, or very
rarely, affording them the honour

of



f a perufal,—the publifher of thefe
letters, however, hasnot the fmalleft
apprehenfion that any part of this
well grounded cenfure can fall to

Pt

iis (hare 5 he deals not in furprifing
events to aftonith the reader, norin
chara&ers{one excepted) which have
figurcd on the great theatre of the
world; he purpofely waves all proofs
which might be drawn concerning
their authenticity, from the charac

ter of the gentleman who had the
perufal of the originals, and, with
Eliza’s permifiion, faithfully copied
them at Bombay in the Eaft Indies;
from the teftimony of many reput-
able families in this city, who I«.n ew
and Io‘. d Eliza, carefled and ad-
a mirec
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mired Mr. Sterne, and were well
acquainted with the tender friend-
thip between them ; from many cu-
rious anecdotes in the letters them-
{elves, any one of which were fully
{ufficient to authenticate them, and
fubmits his reputation to the tafte
and difcernment of the commoneft
reader, who maft, in one view, per-
ceive that thefe letters are genuine,
beyond any poffibility of doubt,—
as the public is unqueftionably en=
titled to every kind of information
concerning the chara&ers contained
in thefe letters, which confifts with
the duties of humanity and a good
citizen, that i1s, a minute acquaint~
ance with thofe of whom honour-

able



g o)
able mention is made, or the pub-
lither is furnithed with authorities
to vindicate from Mr. Sterne’s cen-
fures, which as 2 man of warm
temper and lively imagination, he
was perhaps fometimes hurried into
without due refletion, he perfuades
him{elf thatno party concerned, will
or can be offended with this publi-
cation, efpecially if it is confidered
that without fuch information it
would be cold and unentertaining ;
that by publifhing their merits he
cannot be underftood to intend them
any injury, and without it, it would
in himfelf fail in his duty to the

public.——Eliza, thelady to whom
thefe letters are addreffed, is Mrs.
a2 Eliza-
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Elizabeth Draper, wife of Daniel
Draper, Efq. counfellor at Bombay,
and at prefent chief of the Englifh
factory at Surat, 2 gentleman very
much ref "(.CtCu in that quarter of [ the
glol be—ihe is by birth an Eaft-In-
dian ; but the circumitance of being
born in the couniry not proving
{ufficient to defend her delicate
frame af“au,uthchcqts of thatburn-
ing climate, {he came. to 14[)0];1]’1
for the recovery of her health, when
by accident fhe became acquainted
with Mr. Sterne. He immediately
difcovered in her a mind fo conge-
nial with his own, fo enlightened,
{o refined, and fo tender that their
mutual attraction prcicmly joined
them
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them in the clofeft union that pu-
rity could poflibly admit of ; he
loved her as his friend, and prided
in her as his pupxl- all her con-
cerns became prefently his ; her
health, her circumftances, her re-
putation, her children, were his ;
his fortune, his time, his country,
were at her difpofal, fo far as the
facrifice of all or any of thefe might,
in his opinion, contribute to her
real happinefs. If it is afked whe-
therthe glowing heat of Mr. Sterne’s
affection never tranfported him to
a flight beyond the limits of pure
i auomfm, the publifher will not
take upon him abfolutely to deny

but this he thinks, f{o far from

leaving




man’s memory, that it perbaps in-
cludes his faireft encomium ; fince
to cherith the feeds of piety and
chaftity in 2 heart which the p*f—
fions are interefted to corrupt, muft
b\, allowed to be the nobleft effort

f a foul fraught and fortified with
the juflteft {entiments of religion
and virtue.—Mr. and Mrs. James,
fo "reunn'ly and honourably men-
tioned in thefe letters, are the wor-
thy heads of an opulent family in
this city : their character is too well
eftablithed to need the aid of the
pubhmer in fecuring the eftimation
they fo well deferve, and u niverfally
poflefs, yet he cannot reftrain one

Cl)"’ rvat 100 H

-



LJJ Mr. Sternc

1s no inconfider-
able teftimony of their merit, and
fuch as it cannot be difpleafing to
them to fee publithed to the world.
——Mifs Light, now Mrs. Strat-
ton is on all accounts a very ami-
able young lady—ifhe was accident-
ally a paffenger in the fame thip
with Eliza, and inftantly engaged
her friendfhip and efteem; but be-
ing mentioned in one of Mrs. Dra-
per’s letters to Mr. Sterne, in fome-
what of a comparative manner with
herfelf, his partiality for her, as the
modeftly exprefled it, took the
alarm, and betrayed him into fome
expref-
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expreflions, the coarfenefs of which
cannot be excufed. Mrs. Draperde-
clares that this lady was entirely
unknown to him, and infinitely {u-
perior to his idea of her: fhe has
been lately married to George Strat-
ton, Efq. counfellor at Madrafs.—
The manner in which Mr. Sterne’s
acquaintance with the celebrated
Lord Bathurit, the friend and com-
anion of Addifon, Swift, Pope,
Steele, and all the fineft wits of the
laftage, commenced, cannot fail to
attrac the attention of the curious
reader: here, that great man is
{ocial and unreferved, unfhackled
with that fedelity in fupporting 2
feigned characer which expofes
moft



SEOT)
moft of his rank to the contempt
of wife men, and the ridicule of
their valets de chambre; here he
appears the {ame’as in his hours of
feftivity and happinefs with Swift
and Addifon, fuperior to forms and
ceremonies, and, in his eighty-fifth
year, abounding in \‘.x, vivacity,

and humanity : n

fure of Luch a Ifrr:nt‘

fit to dwell longer ox
/

thould
reader’s pleafure in perufing the
letter itfelf. One remark however
it fuggefts, which may be ufeful to
old men in general, namely, that it
b appears
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appears by his Lordfhip’s example,
the four contracted {pirit obferv-
able in old age, is not fpccif;cally
an effeé of years, altho’ they are
commonly }1cadcd in its excufe.
Old men would thercfore do well
to corre& this odious qun}ity in
themfelves ; or, if that muft not
be, to invent a better apology for
it. 1t is very much to be lameznted,
that Eliza’s modefty was invincible
to all the publiﬂxcr’s endeavours to
obtain her anfwers to thefe letters:
her wit, penetration, and judgment,
her hnppiuc(s in the Cpiﬁclary ftyle,
{o rapturouﬂy recommended by Mr.
Sterne, could not fail to furnith 2
rich entertainment for the public.

The.
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of 1adies fhould be yet fo rare, that
we can boaft of only one Lady
Wortley Montagu among us; and
that Eliza, in particular, could not
be prevailed on to follow the ex-
ample of that admired lady.—The
reader will remark that thefe letters
have various fighatures ; fometimes
he figns Sterne, fometimes Yorick,
and to one or two he figns Her Bra-
min, Altho’ it is pretty gcnerally
known who the Bramins are, yet
left any body fhould be at a lofs,
it may not be amifs to obferve, that
the princlpﬂ.l caft or tribe among
the idolatrous Indians are the Bra-
mins, and out of the chief clafs of
this caft comes the priefis {o famous

for
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they voluntarily expofe th

t0o, on a religious account. INOWs
5

. . ;
n \ Qetprnea wrma P, |

as _‘»'II'. OICErNc wWas a Ci

and Elizz an Indian by birth, it was

cuftomary with her to call him

her Bramin, which he accor

in his pleafant moods,

L anatiie,
1oNALUTE s
(=]

It remains only to take fome

notice of the family, marked with

afteritks, on
thought proper to fhed the bit-
(&) i

tereft gall of his pen. It is-how=
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Mrs. Draper could not be eafily
prevailcd on to fee this family in
the fame odious light in which
they appeared to her perhaps over-
gealous friend. He, in the heat,
or I may fay, hurry of his affec-
tion, might have accepted {ufpici=
ous circumftances as real evidences
of guilt, or liftened too unguard=-
edly to the infinuations of their

enemies

Be that as it may, as the pub-
lither is not furnifhed with [ufficient

authorities to excuipate them, he

-

chufes to drop the ngr:.tu:ﬁ‘ul {ub=
je@, heartily withing, that this
family may not only be innocent

L]
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of the fhocking treachery with
which they are charged, but may
be able to make their innocence
appear clearly to the world ; other-
wife, that no perfon may be in-
duftrious enough to make known

their name.
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LIZA will receive my

books with this. The
fermons came all hot from the
heart : I with that I could give
them any title to be offered to
yours.—The others came from
the head—I am more indiffer-
ent about their reception.

B I know
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I know not how it ‘comes
about, but I am half in love
with you—TI ought to be wholly
{o; for I never valued (or faw
more good qualitics to value)
or thought more of one of your
{ex than of you; fo adieu,

Yours, faithfully,

if not affe&Gionately,

L: STERNE.




LET T ER=FE

"{;" Cannot reft, Eliza, though
o

£ 1 {hall call on you at half

(

palt twelve, till I know how
you do.—May thy dear face
{mile, as thou rifeft, like the {un
of this morning. I was much
grieved to hear of your alarm-
ing indifpofition yefterday ; and
difappointed too, at not be-
ing let in.—Remember, my
dear, that a friend has the {fame

B 2 right
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right as a phyfician. The eti-
quettes of this town (you’ll fay)
fayotherwife.—Nomatter! De-
licacy and propriety do not al-
ways confift in obferving their

frigid do€rines.

I am going out to breakfaft,
but fhall be at my lodgings by
eleven ; when I hope to read a
fingle line under thy own hand,
that thou art better, and wilt be
glad to fee thy Bramin,

9 o'clock,

LET-
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LE-T T E- R <4

Got thy letter laft night,

Eliza, on my return from
Lord Bathurft’s, where I dined,
and where I was heard (as I
talked of thee an hour without
intermiffion) with fo much plea-
fure and attention, that the
good old lord toafted your
health three different times ;
and now he is in his eighty-
fifth year, fays he hopes to live

long




long enough to be introduced
as a friend to my fair Indian
difciple, and to fee her eclipfe

a1l other nabobefles as much in

wealth, as the does already in
exterior and (what is far better)

in interior merit. I hope {o too.
This nobleman is an old friend
of mine.—You know he was
always the protector of men of
wit and genius; and has had
thofe of the laft century, Ad-
difon, Steele, Pope, Swift,
Prior, &c. &c. always at his
table.—The manner in which
his



e
( R

—

his notice began of me, wa

(%]

1
a

S
fingular as it was polite. —H

(¢}

came up to me, one dzy, as [

1 £ ’
was at the princefs of Wales’s

court. ‘I want to know you,

Mr. Sterne ; but it is fit you
fhould know, alfo, who it is
that withes this pleafure. You
have heard continued he, of an
old Lord Bathurft, of whom
your Popes and Swifts, have
fung and fpoken fo much: I
have lived my life with ge-
niufes of that caft; but have
furvived them ; and, defpair-

7 ing
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ing ever to find their equals,
it is fome years fince I have
clofed my accounts, and fhut
up my books, with thoughts of
never opening them again : but
you have kindled a defire in
me of opening them once more
beforel die ; which I now do;
fogohomeanddine withme.”—
This nobleman, I fay, isa pro-
digy ; for at eighty-five he has
all the wit and promptnefs of a
man of thirty. A difpofition
to be pleafed, and a power to
pleafe others beyond whatever
I knew :




(E2530)

I knew: added to which, a

(5

man of learning, courtefy, and

feeling.
He heard talk of thee,
Eliza, with uncommon fatisfac-

tion ; for there was only a third
perfon, and of fenfibility, with
us.—And a moift featimenta
afternoon, - ’till niné o’clock,
have we paﬂ'cd I But thou,
Eliza, wert the ftar that con-
ducted and enliven’d the dif=
courfe.—~And when I taikednot
of thee, ftill didft thou fill my
G mind,




( 34)
mind,and warmedeverythought
I uttered ; for I am not athamed
to acknowledge I greatly mifs
thee.—Beflt of all good girls!
the fufferings I have fuftained
the whole night on account of
thine, Eliza, are beyond my
power of words. — Affuredly
does Heaven give ftrength pro-
portioned to the weight he lays
upon us! Thou haft been bowed
down, my child, with every
burden that forrow of heart,
and pain of body, could inflit
upon. a poor being; and fill

thou




ginning to get eafe ;—thy fe-

—

ver gong, thy ficknefs, the pain
in thy fide vanithing alfo.—

May every evil fo vanifh that

v A
| 3

thwarts Eliza’s happinefs, or

£ rysa B Kz s % = o gl Y3 § =
but awakens thy fears for a mo-

ment!—Fear notl 1ng, my deat!
—Hope every thing; and the
balm of this pafiion will fhed
its influence on thy health, and
make thee enjoy a {pring of
youth and chearfulnefs, more
than thou haft hardly yet taft-
ed.

€2 And




And fo thou haft fixed thy

Bramin’s portrait over thy writ-

[N

ng deik ; and will confult it in
all doubts and difficulties.——
Grateful and good girl! Yo-
rick {miles contentedly over all
thou doft ; his pi¢ure does not
do juftice to his own compla-

cency !

Thy fweet little plan and dif-
tribution of thy time—how
worthy of thee! Indeed, Eliza,
thou leaveft me nothing to di-
re& thee in; thou leaveft me

11Q=
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nothing to require, nothing to
atk—but a continuation of that
condué which won my efteem,
and has made me thy friend for
ever.

May the rofes come quick back
to thy cheeks, and the rubies
to thy lips ! But truft my de-
claration, Eliza, that thy huf-
band, (if he is the good, feel-
ing man I wifh him) will prefs
thee to him with more honeft
warmth and affe&ion, and kifs
thy pale, poor, deje@ed face,

with




( )
vith more tranfport, than he
would beable to do, in the beft
bloom of all thy beauty ;—and
fo he ought, or I pity him. He
muft have ftrange feelings, if
he knows not the value of fuch

a creature as thou art!

I am glad Mifs Light goes
vith you. She may relieve you
from many anxious moments.—
I am glad your fhip-mates are
friendly beings. You could lealt
th( n{e with whatisco ntrary to
your own nature, which is foft

and




and gentle, Eliza.—It would
civilize favages.—Though pity
were it thou fhould’(t be tainted
with the office ! How canft thou
make apologies for thy laft let-
ter ? ’tis moft delicious to me,
for the very reafon you excufe
it. Write to me, my child,
only fuch. Let them fpeak the
eafy careleflnefs of a heart that
opens itfelf, any how, and
every how, to a man you ought
to efteem and truft. Such,
Eliza, I write to thee,—and {o
I fhould ever live with thee,

7 moft
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moft artlefsly, moft affection-
ately, 1f providence permitted
thy refidence in the fame fecion
of the globe ; for I am, all that
honour and affe&ion can make

me,
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Write this, Eliza, at Mr.
James’s, whilft heis drefiing,

and the dear girl, his wife, is
writing, befide me, to thee.—I
got your melancholy billet be-
fore we fat down to dinner.
'Tis melancholy indeed, my
dear, to hear fo piteous an
account of thy ficknefs | Thou
artencountered withevilsenow,
without that additional weight !
I fear it will fink thy poor foul,

D and
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and body withit, paft recovery—
Heaven fupply thee with forti-
tude ! We have talked of no-
thing but thee, Eliza, and of
thy {weet virtues, and endear-
ing condud, all the afternoon.
Mrs. James, and thy Bramin,
have mixt their tears a hundred
times, in {peaking of thy hard-
fhips, thy goodnefs, thy graces.
—The ****s, by heavens, are
worthlefs ! I have heard enough
to tremble at the articulation of
the name.—How could you,
Eliza, leave them, (or fuffer
them




e

( 43
them to leave you rather,) with
impreffions the leaft favour-
able? I have told thee enough
to plant difguft againft their
treachery to thee, to the laft
hour of thy life ! Yet ftill, thou
toldeft Mrs. James at laft, that
thoubelieveft they affeftionately
love thee.—Her delicacy to my
Eliza, and true regard to her
eafe of mind, have {aved thee
from hearing more glaring
prolofs of their bafenefs—For
God’s {ake write not to them;
nor foul thy fair character with

D2 fuch




( 44 )
fuch polluted hearts.—They
love thee! What proof ? Is it
their actions that fay {o? or
their zeal for thofe attachments,
which do thee honour, and
make thee happy ? or their ten-
dernefs for thy fame? No—
But they weep, and fay zender
things.—Adieu to all fuch for
ever. Mrs, James’shoneft heart
revolts againft the idea of ever
returning them one vifit.—I
honour her, and I honour thee,
for almoft every act of thy
life,




( 45 )
life, but this blind partiality

for an unworthy being.

Forgive my zeal, dear girl,
and allow me a right which
arifes only out of that fund of
affe@ion I have, and fhall pre-
ferve for thee to the hour of
my death! Refled, Eliza,
what are my motives for per-
petually advifing thee? think
whether T can have any, but
what proceed from the caufe I
have mentioned ! I think you
are a very deferving woman;

and
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and that you want nothing but
firmnefs, and a better opinion
of yourfelf, to be the beft fe-
male chara&er I know. I wifh
I could infpire you with a thare
of that vanity your enemies lay
to your charge ; (though to me
it has never been vifible) be-
caufe I think in 2 well turned
mind, it will produce good ef-
fedis.

I probably fhall never {ee you
more ; yet I flatter myfelf you’ll
fometimes think of me with

plca~
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pleafure ; becaufe you muft be
convinced I love you, and fo
intereft myfelf in your re&i-
tude, that I had rather hear of
any evil befalling you, than
your want of reverence for your-
felf. - I had not power to keep

p)
f

this remonfirance in my breaft.

—It's now out; {o adieu.

Heaven watch over my Eliza.
‘Thine,

YoRicE.
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O whom fhould Eliza

apply in her diftrefs, but
to her friend who loves her?
why then, my dear, do you
apologize for employing me?
Yorick would be offended, and
with reafon, if you ever fent
commifiions to another, which
he could execute. I have been
with Zumps ; and your piano
forté muft be tuned from the
v brafs
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brafs middle firing of your
guittar, which is C.—I have
got you a hammer too, and a
pair of plyers to twift your
wire with ; and may every onc
of them, my dear, vibrate
{weet comfort to my hopes ! I
have bought you ten handfome
brafs fcrews, to hang your ne-
ceffaries upon: I purchafed
twelve ; but ftole a couple fro‘}n
you to put up in my ownca-
bin, at Conwould.—I {hall ne~
ver hang, or take my hat off
one of them, but I fhall think
E of
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of you. I have bought thee,
nicreover, ~a couple of - iron
{fcrews, which are more to be
depended on than brafs, for the
globes.

I have written, alfo, to Mr,
Abraham Wallker, pilotat Deal,
that I had difpatched thefe in a
packet, directed to his care;
which I defired he would feek
after, the moment the Deal
machine arrived. I have, more-
over, givenhim directions, what
fort of an arm-chair you would

want,
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want, and have dire¢ted him
to purchafe the beft that Deal
could afford, and take it, with
the parcel, in the firlt boat that
went off. Would I could,
Eliza, fo fupply all thy wants,
and all thy withes! It would
be a ftate of happinefs to me.
~—The journal is as it fhould
be—all but its contents. Poor,
dear, patient being ! 1 do more
than pity you; for I think I
lofe both firmnefs and philo-
fophy, as 1 figure to myfelf
your diftrefles. Do not think

E 2 I fpoke
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Iipoke laft night with too much
afperity of **#*; there was
caufe; and befides, a good
heart ought not to love 2 bad
one; and, indeed, cannot. But,

adieu to the ungrateful {ubject.

I have been this morning to
fee Mirs. James—She loves thee
tenderly, and unfeignedly.—
She is alarmed for thee—She
fays thou looked’ft moft ill and
melancholy on going away.
She pities thee. 1 fhall vifit her
every Sunday, while I am in
town.

oy
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=
town. As this may be my laft
letter, I earneftly bid thee fare-
well.—May the God of Kind-
nefs be kind to thee, and ap-
prove himfelf thy protector,
now thou art defencelefs ! And,
for thy daily comfort, bear in
thy mind this truth, that what-
ever meafure of forrow and
diftrefs is thy portion, it will
be repaid to thee in a full
meafurc of happinefs, by the
Being thou haft wifely chofen

for thy eternal friend.

Fare-




(54 )
Farewell, farewell, Eliza;
whilft I live, count upon me as

the moft warm and difinterefted

of earthly friends.
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MY DEAREST ELIZA !

Began a new journal this

morning ; you fhall fee it;
for if I live not till your re=
turn to England, I will leave
it you as a legacy. ’Tis a for-
rowful page; but I will write
chearful ones; and could I write
letters to thee, they fhould be
chearful ones too : but few, I
fear, will reach thee! How-

7 ever,
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ever, depend upon receivin

2
D;

fomething of thekind by every

oft : till then, thou wavellthy
poit; y
hand, and bid’'ft me write no

more.

Tell me how you are; and
what fort of fortitude Heaven
infpires you with. How are
you accommodated, my dear ?
Ts all right ? Scribble away, any
thing, and every thing to me.
Depend upon feeing me at
Deal, with the James’s, fhould

you be detained there by con-
trary




(i557: )
trary winds.—Indeed, Eliza, I
thould with pleafure fly to you,
could I be the means of render=
ing you any fervice, or doing
you kindnefs. Gracious and
merciful God! confider the an~
guith of a poor girl.—Strength-
en and preferve her in all the
thocks her frame muft be ex-
pofed to. She is now without
a proteftor, but thee! Save her
from all accidents of a danger=
ous element, and give her coms=

fort at the laft.

F My
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My prayer, Eliza, I hope, is
heard ; for the fky feems to
{mile upon me, as I look up to
it. I am juft returned from
our dear Mrs. James’s, where
I have been talking of thee for
three hours.—She has got your
p‘ié‘:ure, and likes it : but Mar=
riot, and fome other judges,
agree that mine is the better,
and expreflive of a {weeter cha-
racter. But whatis that to the
original ! yet I acknowledge
that hers is a picture for the
world, and mine is calculated

only
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only to pleafe a very fincere
friend, or fentimental philo-
fopher.—In the one, you are
dreflfed in fmiles, and with all
the advantages of filks, pearls,
and ermine; —in the other,
fimple as a veftal—appearing
the good girl nature made you,
which, to me, conveys an idea
of more unaffe@ed {weetnefs,
than Mrs. Draper, habited for
conqueft, in a birth-day fuit,
with her countenance animated,
and her dimples vifible.—If I
remember right, Eliza, you

F 2 en-
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endeavoured to collect every
charm of your perfon into your
face, with more than common
care, ‘the day you fat for Mrs.
James—Yourcolourtoo,bright-
ened ; and your eyes fhone
with more than ufual brilliancy.
I then requefted you to come
fimple and unadorned when
you fat for me—knowing (as I
fee with unprejudiced eyes) that
you could receive no addition
from the filk-worm’s aid, or
jeweHcfspoHﬂL Let me now
tell you a truth, which, I be-

lieve,
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lieve, I have uttered before,—
when I firft faw you, I beheld
you as an object of compafiion,
and as a very plain woman.
The mode of your drefs (tho’
fathionable} disfigured you.—
But nothing now could render
you fuch, but the being folicit-
ous to make yourfelf admired
as a handfomne one —Your are
not handfome, Eliza, nor is
yours a face that will pleafe the
tenth part of your beholders,—
but are fomething more; for I
{cruple not to tell you, I never

faw
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fo intelligent, {o animated,
fo good a countenance; nor
was there, (nor ever will be)
that man of fenfe, tendernefs,
and feeling, in your company
three hours, that was not (or
will not be) your admirer, or
that is, if you affiume, or af-
friend, in confequence of it;
fumed, no character foreign to
your own, but appeared the
artlefs being nature defigned
you for. A fomething in your
eyes, and voice, you poflefs in
a degree more perfuafive than

i any
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any woman I ever faw, read,
or heard of. Bat it is that be-
witching fort of namelefs ex=-
cellence, that men of nice {en-
fibility alone can be touched

with.

Were your hufband in Eng-
land, I would fieely give him
five hundred pounds, (if mo-
ney could purchafe the acqui-
fition) to let you only fit by me
two hours in a day, while I
wrote my Sentimental Journey.

1 am fure the work would fell
fo
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{o much the better for it, that
I thould be reimburfed the
fum more than {even times
told.—I would not give nine
pence for the picture of you,
the Newnhams have got ex-
ccuted—It is the refemblance
of a conceited, made-up co-

quette. Youreyes, andthefhape
of your face (the latter themolt
perfe@ oval T ever {aw) which
are perfe@ions that mult flrike
the moft indifferent judge, be-
caufe they are equal to any of
God’s works in a fimilar way,

and
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and finer than any I beheld in
all my travels, are manifetly
injured by the affeCted leer of
the cne, and ftrange appear-
ance of the other; owing to
the attitude of the head, which
is a proof of the artift’s, or
your friend’s falfe tafte. The
*#%¥s, who verify the charac-
ter I once gave of teazing, or
fticking like pitch, or bird-
lime, fent a card that they
would wait on Mrs. ¥¥%% on
Friday.—She fent back, the was
engaged.—Then to meet 4t

G Ra-
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: -
b, to-night.—She dn-

Ranelag
1

{wered, fhe did not go.—She
fays, if (he allows the leaft foot-
ing, fhe never fhall get rid of
the acquaintance ; which fhe is
refolved to drop at once. She
knows them. She knows they
are not her friends, nor yours;
and the firft ufe they would
make of being with her, would
be to facrifice you ‘to her (if
they could) a fecond time. Let
her not then; let her not, my
dear, be a greater friend to
thee, than thou art to thyfelf.
She
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She begs I will reiterate my re-
queft to you, that you will not

+

write to them. It will give
her, and thy. Bramin, inex-
preflible pain. Be affured, all
this is not without reafon on
her fide. I have my reafons
too ; the firlt of which is, that
I thould gricve to excefs, if
Eliza wanted that fortitude her
Yorick has built {fo high upon.
I faid I never more would
mention the name to thee; and
had I not received it, as a kind
of charge, from a dear wo-

G 2 man
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man that Joves you, I thould
not have broke my word. 1
will write again to-morrow to
thee, thou beflt and moft en-
dearing of girls! A peaceful
night to thee. My {pirit will
be with thee through every

watch of it.

Adieu,
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O
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Lel 1 I F _R-=Vil

Think you could a& no

otherwife than you did with
the young foldier.. There was
no fhutting the door againft
him, either in politenefs or hu-
manity. Thou telleft me he
feems fufceptible of tender im-
prefiions : and that before Mifs
Light has failed a fortnight, he
will bein love with her.—Now
Ithink it a thoufand times more

likely
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likely that he attaches him{felf

J

to thee, Eliza;' becaufe thou
art a thoufand times more a-
miable. Fivemonthswith Eliza;
and in the fame room; and an
amorous fon of Mars befides!
—<¢ It can no be maffer.” ‘The
fun, if he could avoid it, would
not fhine upona dunghill ; but
his rays are fo pure, Eliza,
and celeftial,—~I never heard
that they were polluted by it.—
Juft fuch will thine be, deareft
child, in this, and every
{uch fituation you will be ex-
pofed
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poled to, till thou art fixed for
life.—But thy difcretion, thy
wifdom, thy honour, the fpi-
rit of thy Yorick, and thy own
{pirit, which is equal to it

will be thy ableft counfellors.

Surely, by this time, fome-
thing is doing for thy accom-
modation.—But why may not
clean wathing and rubbing do,
inftead of painting your cabin,
as it is to be hung ! Paintis {o
pernicious, both to your nerves

and lungs, and will keep you
7 fo
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fo much longer too, out of your
apartment ; where, I hope, you
will pafs fome of your happicft

hours.—

I fear'the beft of your fhip-
mates are only genteel by com-
parifon with thecontrafted crew,
with which thou muft behold
them. So was — you know
who '—from the fame fallacy
that was put upon the judg-
ment, when—but I will not
mortify you. If they are de-
cent, and diftant, it is-enough;

and
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and as much as is to be ex-
peéted. If any of them are
more, I rejoice;—thou wilt
want every aid; and ’tis thy
due to have them. Be cautious
only, my dear, of intimacies.
Good hearts are open, and fall
naturally into them. Heaven
infpire thine with fortitude, in
this, and every deadly trial!
Beft of God’s works, farewell !
Love me, I befeech thee; and
remember me for ever !

H Iam,
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I am, my Eliza, and will
ever be, in the moft compre-

henfive {enfe,
Thy friend,

Y ORICGKs

P. S. Probably you will have
an opportunity of writing to me
by fome Dutch or French fhip,
or from the Cape de Verd
Iflands—it will reach me fome

how jwe=
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MY DEAR ELIZA !

y H! I grieve for your

/ cabin.—And the frefh
painting will be enough to de-
ftroy every nerve about thee.
Nothing fo pernicious as white
lead. Take care of yourfelf,
dear girl; and fleep not in it
too foon. It will be enough to

give you a ftroke of an epilepfy.

H 2 I hope
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I hope you will have left the
thip ; and that my Letters may
meet, and greet you, as you
get out of your poft-chaife, at
Deal.—When you have got
them all, put them, my dear,
intofomeorder.—Thefirfteight
or nine, are numbered: but I
wrote the reft without that di-
re&ion to thee ; but thou wilt
find them out, by the day or
hour, which, I hope, I have ge-
nerally prefixed to them. When
they are got together, in chro-
nological order, few them to-
gether
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gether under a cover. I truft
they will be a perpetual refuge
to thee, from time to time;
and that thou wilt (when weary
of fools, and uninterefting dif-
courfe) retire, and converfe an
hour with them, and me.

I have not had power, or the
heart, to aim at enlivening any
one of them, with a fingle
ftroke of wit or humour ; but
they contain fomething bet-
ter; and what you will feel
more {uited to your fituation—

a long
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a long detail of much advice,
truth, and knowledge. Ihope,
too, you will pcrccive loofe
touches of an honeft heart, in
every one of them ; which
{peak morethan the moft ftudied
periods ; and will give thee
more ground of truft and re-
liance upon Yorick, than all
that laboured eloquence could
fupply. Lean then thy whole
weight, Eliza, upon them and
upon me. May poverty, dif-
trefs, anguifh, and fhame, be
my portion, if ever I give thee
reafon to repent the knowledge

of




(79 )
of me.,’——With this affeves
ration, made in the prefence
of a juft God, I pray to him,
that fo it may fpeed with me,
as I deal candidly, and honour-
ably with thee! I would not
miflead thee, Eliza; I would
not injure thee, in the opinion
of a fingle individual, for the
richeft crown the proudeft mo-

narch wears,

Remember, that while I have
life and power, whatever is
mine, you may ftyle, and
think, your’s,—Though forry

{hould
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fhould I be, if ever my friend-

thip was put to the teft thus, |
for your own delicacy’s {ake.— [
Money and counters, are of
equal ufe, in my opinion, they

both ferve to fet up with.

1 hope you will an{fwer me
this letter ; but if thou art de-
barred by the elements, which ‘
hurry thee away, 1 will write
one for thee ; and knowing it is
{uch a one as thou would’ft have
written, I will regard it as my
Eliza’s.,

7 Ho-
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Honour, and happinefs, and
health, and comforts of every
kind, fail along with thee,
1gls

thou moft worthy of gi
will live for thee, and my

g
Lydia—be rich for the. dear
children of my heart—gain
wifdom, gain fame, and hap-
pinefs, to thare with them—
with thee—and her, in my
old age.—Once for all, adieu.
Preferve thy life; fteadily pur-
fuz the ends we propofed;
and lct nothing rob thee of

I thofe
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thefe powers Heaven has given

thee for thy well-being.

What can I add more, in the

agitation of mind I am 1in,
and within five minutes of the
laft poﬁmzm's bell, but recom=-
mend thee to Heaven, and re-
commend myfelf to Heaven
with thee, in the {ame fervent

cj;\.culntion « that we may be
happy, and meet again ; if not
in this world, in the next.”—
{c&tionately, and everlaftingly.
YoRriCK.

Adieu,~1 am thine, Eliza, af-
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T Wit to God, Eliza, it was
4

= poﬁlblc to poftpone the
voyage to India, for another

= z

yez —For I am firmly per-
{u dcd within my own heart,
that thy hutband could never
limit thee with regard to

time.

I fear that Mr. B=—+~—has

exag e1atedmatters.-—-—lhkeuot
12 his
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hiscountenance. Itisabfolute-

1
to an{wer for? I know not the
being that will be deferving of
fo much pity; or that I thall
hate more. He will be an out-
caft, alien—In which cafe I
will be a father to thy children,
my good girl |—therefore take

no thought about them.—

But, Eliza, if thou art {o very
ill, ftill put of all thoughts of
returning to India this year.—

Write

«—
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Write to your huafband—tell
him the truth of your cafe,.—
1¢ 1s the generous, humane
man you defcribe him to be,
he cannot but applaud yous
conduct.—I am credibly in-
formed, that his repugnance to
your living in England, arifes
only from the dread which has
entered his brain, that thou
mayft run him in debt, be-
yond thy appointments, and
that he muft difcharge them—
that fuch a creature fhould be
facrificed for the paltry con-

fideration

7
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too, too hard ! Oh ! my child,

that I could, with propricty in-

demnify him for every charge,

even to the laft mite, that thou
halt been of to him ! With
joy would I give him my
whole fubf ftence——-n&y,ﬂqnef—
ter my livings, and truft
the trcafures Heaven has fur-
nithed my head with, for a
future {ubfiftence.—

You owe much, I allow, to
your hufband,—you owe {fome-

ung
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thing to appearances, and the
opinion of the world; but,
truft me, my dear, you owe
much likewife to yourfelf.—
Return therefore, from Deal,
if you continue ill—I will
prefcribe for you, gratis.—
You are not the firlt woman,
by many, 1 have done fo for,
with fuccefs. I will fend for my
vifeand daughter, and they {hall
carry you, in purfuit of health, to
Montpelier,thewellsof Bancois,
the Spa, or whither thou wilt.
Thou fhalt dire& them, and

make
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make parties of pleafure in
what corner of the world fancy
points out to thee. We fhall
fith upon the banks of Arno,
and 'lofe ourfelves in the {weet
labyrinths of its vallies.—And
then thou fhould’ft warble to
us, as 1 have once or twice
heard thee.— TI'm loft, I'm
loft’—but we fhould find thee
again, my Eliza.—Of a fimilar
nature to this, was your phyfi-
cian’s prefcription: <« Ule
gcntle cxercife, the pure fouth-

ern air of France, or milder
Naples
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Naples—with the fociety of
friendly gentle beings.” Senfible
man! He certainly entered into
_\'ourfcclings. Heknew the fal-
lacy of medicine to a creature,
whofe ILLNEsS HAs ARISEN
FROM THE AFFLICTION OF HER
miND. Time only, my dear,
I fear youmufttruft to, and have
your reliance on; may it giveyou
thehealth{o enthuﬁaﬂicavomry

to thccbarminggcddefsdefcrves.

I honouryou, Eliza, forkecp—
ing fecret fome things, which

K if
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if explained, had been a pane-
gyric on yourfelf. There is a
dignity in venerable affliGion,
which will notallow it to appeal
to the world for pity, or redrefs.
Well have you f{upported that
character, my amiable, philo-
fophic friend! And, indeed, I
begin to think you have as many
virtues as my uncle Toby’s wi-
dow.—Idon’t mean toinfinuate,
hufley, that sy opinion is no
better founded than his was of
Mrs. Wadman ; nor do I con-
ceive it poflible for any T7rim to

7 €on-
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convince me it is equally fal-
lacious.—I am fure, while I have
my reafon, it is not—Talking
of widows—pray, Eliza, if ever
you are f{uch; do not think of
giving yourfelf to fome wealthy
nabob—becaufe 1 defign to
marry you myfelf—My wife
cannotlivelong—fhehas (old all
the provinces in France already
~and I know not the woman
I fhould like fo well for her
fubftitute as yourfelf. — *Tis
true, I am ninety-five in
conftitution, and you but

K a2 twenty-
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twenty-five—rather too great
a difparity this l—but what T
want in youth, I will make up
in wit and good humour.—
Not Swift {o loved his Stella,
Scarronhis Maintenon, or Wal-
ler his Sachariffa, as I will
love, and fing thee, my wife
ele@! All thofe names, emi-
nent as they were, fhall give
place to thine, Eliza. Tell
me in anfwer to this, that you
approve and honour the pro-
pofal, and that you would (like
the Spectator’s miftrefs) have

morec




.

and the young.—Adieu, my

U —922)
more joy in putting on an old
man’s flipper than nﬁbciating

with the gay, the voluptuous,

Yours,

TRi1STRAM.
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LBl o BeRe X,

MY DEAR ELIZA !

" Have been within the verge
of the gates of death.—I
was i1l the lalt time I wrote to
you ; and apprehenfive of what
would be the confequence.—
My fears were but too well
founded; for in ten minutes
after 1 difpatched my letter,
this poor, fine {pun frame

of Yorick’s gave way, and I
broke
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broke a veffel in my breaft, and
could not ftop the lofs of blood
till four this morning. I have
filled all thy Indiahandkerchiefs
with it.—1It came, I think,
from my heart ! I fell afleep,
through weaknefs. At fix I
awoke; with the bofom of my
thirt fteeped in tears. I dreamt
T was fitting under the canopy
of Indolence, and that thou
cameft into the room, with a
fhaul in thy hand, and told me,
-my {pirit had flown to thee in
the Downs, with tidings of my

fate ;
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fate ; and that you were come
to adminifter what confolation
filial affeGion could beltow, and
to receive my parting breath and
blefiing.—With that you folded
the thaul about my waift, and,
Eneeling, fupplicated my atten-
tion. I awoke; butin whata
frame! Oh! my God! ¢ But
thou wilt number my tears, and
put them all into thy bottle.”—
Dear girl! I fee thee,—thou
art for ever prefent to my fancy,
embracing my feeble knees, and
raifing thy fine eyes to bid me

be
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be of comfort: and when I
talk to Lydia, the words of
Efzu, as uttered by thee, per-
petually ring in my ears—
‘“ Blefs me even alfo, my fa-
ther!”—Blefling attend thee,

thou child of my heart!

My bleeding is quite flopped,
and I feel the principle of life
ftrong within me; fo be not
alarmed, Eliza—I know I fhall
do well. I have eat my break-
faft with hunger; and I write
to thee with a pleafure arifing

L from

L R ] RTME o e m—
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from that prophetic impreffion
in my imagination, that ¢ all
vill terminate to our heart’s
content.” Comfort thyfelf eter-
nally with this perfuafion, << that
the beft of beings (as thou haft
fweetly exprefled it) could not,
by a combination of accidents,
'prcducc fuch a chain of events,
merely to be the fource of mi-
fery to the leading perfon en-
gaged in them.” The obferv-
ation was very applicable, very
good, and very elegantly ex-
preffed. I with my memory
did
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did juftice to the wording of it.
—Who taught you the art of
writing fo fweetly, Eliza f—
You have abfolutely exalted it
to a fcience! When I am in
want of ready cafh, and ill
health will- permit my genius
to exert itfelf, I fhall print

your letters, as finithed eflays,

lady.”  The ftyle is new ; and
would almoft be a {ufficient re-
commendation for their felling
well, without merit—but their
fenfe, natural eafe, and fpirit,

) 1S
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15 not to be equalled, I believe,

1n this {ection: of the globe ;
e e e b S b Pk s ho
nor, 1 wil anf{wer, for TE D

any of your country women in
your's.—I have fhewed your
letter to Mrs. B—, and to half
the literati in town.— You thall
not be angry with me for it,
becaufe I meant to do you ho-
nour by it~—You cannot ima-
gine how many admirers your
cpi(’tolaryprodu&ionshavcgnin*
ed you, that never viewed your
external merits. I only won-
der where thou could’ft acquire

thy
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thy graces, thy goodnefs, thy
accomplithments—{o conne@®-
ed ! fo educated! Nature has,
furely, fludied to make thee her
peculiar care—for thou art (and
not in my eyes alone) the beft

and faireft of all her works,—

And fo, this is the laft letter
thou art to receive from me ;
becaufe the Earl of Chatham (I
read in the papers) is got to the
Downs ; and the wind, I find,
is fair. If fo—blefied woman !
take my laft, laft farewell I—

herifh
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Cherith the remembrance of

me ; think how I efteem, nay,
how affe@ionately I love thee,
and what a price I fet upon

thee! Adieu, adicu! and with

my adieu—let me give thee
oneftreight ruleof condudt, that
thou haft heard from my lips
10 a thoufand forms—but [ con-

center it in one word,
REVERENCE THYSELF.

Adieu, once more, Eliza!
May no anguifh of heart plant
a wrinkle upon thy face, till I

i behold

P
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behold it again ! May no doubt
or mifgivings difturb the feren-
ity of thy mind, or awaken a
painful thought about thy chil-
dren—for they are Yorick’s—
and’ Yorick is thy friend for

ever l—Adieu, adieu, adieu!

P. S. Remember, that Hope
thortens all journies, by {weet-
ening them—Io fing my little
ftanza on the fubje&, with the
devotion of an hymn, every
morning when thou arifeft, and
thou wilt eat thy breakfaft with
more comfort for it.
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Bleffings, reft, and Hygeia
go with thee! May’{t thou foon
return, in peace and affiuence,
to illumine my night! I am,
and fhall be, the laft to deplore
thy lofs, and will be the firft to
congratulate, and hail thy re-

turn, — -

FARE THEE WELL!

gy ]S, -
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