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CrLARISSA HARLOWE.

vV O L. VIL

LETTER L
Mr. BeLrorp, To RoserT LovELAcE, £/7.
Thurfday Night.

FHE MAY as well try to write; fince, were] to
¥ I £ gotobed, Ithall not fleep. Inever had fuch
Y a3l aweight of grief upon my mind in my life,
as upon the demife of this admirable woman ; whofe
foul is now rejoicing in the regions of light.

You may be glad to know the particulars of her
happy Exit. 1 will try to proceed ; for all is huth
and fHll ; the family retired ; but not one of them,
and leaft of all her poor Coufin, I dare fay, to reft.

At Four o’clock, asI mentioned in my laft, I was
fent for down; and, as thou ufedft to like my de-
fcriptions, I will give thee the woeful fcene that pre-
fented itfelf to me, as I approached the bed.

The Colonel was the firft that took my attention,
knceling on the fide of the bed, the Lady’s right hand,

) B2 , in
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in both his, ‘which his face covered, bathing it with
his tears ; altho’ the had been comforting him, as
the women fince told me, in elevated ftrains, but
broken accents.

On the other {ide of the bed fat the good Widow;
her face overwhelmed with tears, leaning her head
againit the bed’s head in a moft difconfolate manner;
and turning her face to me, as foon as fhe {faw me,
O Mr. Belford, cried fhe, with folded hands —The

" dear Lady--A heavy fob permitted her not to fay more.

Mrs. Smith, with clafped fingers, and uplifted eyes,
as if imploring help from the Only Power which
could give it, was kneeling down at the bed’s feet,
tears in large drops trickling down her cheeks.

Her Nurle was kneeling between the Widow and
Mrs. Smith, her arms extended. In one hand fhe
held an ineffeCtual cordial, which the had juft been
offering to her dying mifirefs ; her face was {woln with
weeping (tho’ ufed to fuch fcenes as this) ; and fhe
turned her eyes towards me, as if the called upon me
by them to join in the helplefs forrow ; afrefh ftream
burfting from them as I approached the bed.

The Maid of the houfe, with her face upon her
folded arms, as the ftood leaning againft the wainicot,
more audibly expreft her grief than any of the others.

The Lady had been filent a few minutes, and
fpeechlefs as they thought, moving her lips without
uttering a word ; one hand, as I faid, in her Coufin’s.
But when Mrs. Lovick on my approach pronounced
my name, Oh | Mr. Belford, faid the, with a faint
inward voice, but very diftiné neverthelefs—Now !
—Now! [in broken periods fhe {fpoke]—1I blefs God
for his mercies to his poor creature—will all foon
be over—A few—A very few moments—will end
this ftrife—And I fhall be happy!

-Comfort here, Sir—turning her head to-the Co-
lonel—Comfort my Coufin—See ! the blame—able
kindnefs—He would not wifh me to be happy—fo -
Jfaon! f : . Here
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Here fhe ftopt, for two or three minutes, carncfily
looking upon him: Then refuming, My dearcit
Coufin, faid fhe, be comforted —What is dying but
the common lot ?—"T'he mortal frame may fiem to
Inbour—But that is ail 1—It is not fo hard to die, as
I believed it to be!—The Preparation is the difi-
culty—I blefs God, I have had time for That——
The reft is worfe to beholders, than to me |—I zm
all blefied hope—Hope itfelf.  She fisbed what fhe
faid, a fweet fmiie beaminy evor her countcnance.

After afhort filence, Once more, my dear Coufin,
faid fhe, but ftill in broken accents, commend ne
moft dutifully to my Father and Mother—There {ze
ftopt. And then proceeding—T'o my Sifter, To my
Brother, T'o my Uncles—And tcll them, I blefs them
with my parting breath-~for all their goodnefs to me--
Even for their difpleafure, I blefs thern—Molt huppy
has been to me my punithment here/ Happy indeed |

Coton

She was filent for a few moments, lifting up her
eyes, and the hand her Coufin held not between Lis.
Then, O death ! faid fhe, where is thy fling! [The
words [ remember to have heard in the Burial-fervice
read over my Uncle and poer fclien? And aftera
paufe—1Iz is good for me that I was aff.Sed ! Words
of Scripture, I fuppofe.

Then turning towards us; who were loft in
fpeechlefs forrow—Q dear, dear gentlemen, faid
the, you know not what foretaftes—what affurances—
And there fhe again ftopt, and looked up, asifina
thankful rapture, fweetly fmiling. .

Then turning her head towards me—Do y0u, Sir,
tell your friend, that I forgive him ! And I pray. to
God to forgive him !—Again paufing, and lifting
up her eyes, as if praying that He would. Lethim
know how happily 1 die:—And that fuch as my
own, I with te be his laft hour.

She was again filent for a few moments: And then
reluming—My fight fails me |—Your voices only—

: * B3 [for



6 The HisTtory 5f  Vol.8.

[for we both applauded her chriftian, her divine
frame, tho’in accents as broken as her own]; and the
voice of grief is alike in all. Is not this Mir. Morden’s
hand ? prefling onc of his with that he had juft let
go. Which is Mr. Belford’s ! holding out the other.
I gave her mine. God Almighty blefs you both, izid
fhe, and make you both----in your lalt hour----for
vou mu/l come to tais---hzppy as I am,

She pauled again, her breath growing fhorter ; and,
after a fow minutes, And now, my deareft Coufin,
give me your hand—Nearer—{till nearer—drawing
1z towards her; and fhe prefled it with her dying Jips-~
God protect you, dear, dear Sir--And once more, re-
ceive my beft and moft grateful thanks—And tell my
dear Mifs Howe—and vouchfafe to fee, and to tell
my worthy Norton—She will be one day, I fear not,
tho’ now lowly in her fortunes, a Saint in Heaven--
Teil them both, that I remember them with thankful
bleflings in my laft moments i---And pray God to
give them happinefs fere for many, many years, for
the fake of their friends and lovers ; and an heavenly
crown hereafter ; and fuch affurances of it, as I have,
thro’ the all-fatisfying merits-of my blefled Redeemer.

Her fiveet voice and broken periods methinks fill
£ill my ears, and never will be out of my memory.

After a fhort filence, in a2 more broken and faint
accent—And you, Mr. Belford, prefling my hand,
'may God preferve you, and make you fenfible of all
your errors—You fee, in me, how All ends—May
you be---And down funk her head upon her pillow,
“dhe fainting away, and drawing from us her hands.

We thought the was then gone ; and each gave
way to a violent burft of grief.

But foon thewing figns of returning life, our at-
‘tehtion was again engaged ; and I befought her, when
‘a little recovered, tocomplete in my favour her half-
pronounced blefling.” She waved her hand to us both,
and bowed her head fix feveral times, as we have fince

' rrecollefled,
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recollected, as if diftinguithing every Perfon prefent;
not forgetting the nurle and the maid-fervant; the
latter having approached the bed, weeping, as if
crouding in for the divine Lady’s lalt blefing ; and
fthe fpoke faltering and inwardly --Blefs--blefs--blcis
—ryou All--And now--And now—[holding up her
almoft lifelefs hands for the laft time] Come---O
come---Bleffed Lord---Jesus!

And with thefe words, the Iafl buthal®-pronounced,
expired: Such 2 fmile, fuch a charming fereniiy
-over-{preading her {fweet face at the inftant, s feemed
to manifeft her eternal happinefs already begun..

O Lovelace l—But I can write no more !

%%,

T REsuME my pen to add a few lines.

“ While warm, tho’ pullelefs, we prefled each her
4and with our lips ; and then retired into the next
room. . .

We looked at each other, with intent to fpeak :
But, as if one motion governed, as one caufe aficcted,
both,- we turned away filent.

The Colonel fighed as if his heart would burft: At
Iaft, his face and hands uplifted, his back towards
.me, Good Heaven! faid he to himfelf, fupport me !
--And is it thus, O Flower of Nature !--Then pauf-
ing--And muft we no more---Never more/---My
blefled, blefled Coufin ! uttering fome other words,
which his fighs made inarticulate :--And then, asif
recolleing himfelf—Forgive me, Sir!--Excufe me,
Mr. Belford ! And, fliding by me, Anon I hope to
dec you, Sir---And down-{tairs he went, and out of
‘the houfe, leaving me a Statue. ' :

When [ recovered, I was ready to repineat what
I then called an unequal difpenfation ; forgetting her
happy preparation, and ftill happier departure ; and
that the had but drawn a common lot ; triumphing
in it, and leaving behind her, every one lefs affured
of happinefs, tho’ equally certain that the Lot would
cone day be their own. B 4 She
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She departed exa&ly at 4o minutes after Six
o’clock, as by her watch on the table. )

And thus died Mifs CLARIssaA HARLOWE, 1n
the bloflom of her youth and beauty : And who, her
tender years confidered, has not left behind her her
fupcrior in cxtenfive knowledge, and watchful pru-
dence 5 nor hardly her equal for unblemifhed virtue,
exemplary piety, f{weetnels of manners, difcreet ge-
nerofity, and true chriftian charity : And thefe all
fet off by the moit graceful modelty and humility ;
vet on all proper occafions, manifefting a noble pre-
fence of mind, and true magnanimity : So that fhe
may be faid to have been not only an ornament to
her Sex, but to Human nature.

A better pen than mine may do her fuller juftice,
Thine, I mean, O Lovelace! For well doft thou
know how much fhe excelled in the graces both of
mind and perfon, natural and acquired, all that is
woman. And thou alfo canft beft account for the
caufes of her immature death, thro’ thofe calamities
which in fo fhort a fpace of time, from the higheft
pitch of felicizy (every one in a manner adering her),
trought ber to an kxit fo happy for herfelf, but,
that it was {o early, fo much to be deplored by all
who had the honour of her acquaintance.

This tatk, then, I leave to thee: But now I can
write no more, only that I am a f{ympathizer in
every part of thy diftrefs, except (and yet it is cruel
to fay it) in That which-arifes from thy guilt.

One o’clock, Friday Morning. '

LETTER IL
Mr. BELForD, 7o RoBERT LovELACE, Ef.
- Nine, Friday Morn.

I HAVE no opportunity to write at length, hav-
ing neceflary orders-to give on the melancholy
occafion. Joel, who got to me by Six in the morn-
ing, and whom I difpatched inftantly back with the
: . Letter
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Letter I had ready from laft night, gives me but an
indifferent account of the ftate of your mind. I won-
der not at it; but Time (and nothing elfe can) will
make it eafier to you : If (that is to fay) you have
compounded with your confcience ; elle it may be
heavier every day than other.

* %

*

TourviILLE tells me what a way you are in. I
hope you will not think of coming hither., The
Lady in her Wil defires you may not fee her. Four
copies are making of it. It isa long one; for flie
gives her reafons for all the wills. 1 will write to

you more particalarly as foon as poflibly I can.
% %

Turer Letters are jult brought by a fervant in
livery, direfted Yo Jdifs Clariffa Harlowe. 1 wiil
end copics of them to you. The contents are
enough to mzke cnc mad. -How would this poor
Lady have rejoiced to receive them f-~And yet, if
ihe bad, fhe wouid not have been enabled to fay, as
the nebly did (@), That God would not let her depend
Gr coifeit upen any but Himfelf—And indeed for
fome days paft fhe had feemed to have gotabove all
worldly confiderations—Her Jervent Love, even for
ber Mifs Howe, as fhe acknowledged, having given
Way to fupremer fervors (b). .

LETTER IIL

Mrs. NorToN, To MifsCLaRIissA HARLOWE.
Wednefday, Sept. 6,
AT length, my beft beloved Miss Clary, every
thing is in the withed train: Forallyourrelations
are unanimous in your favour. Even your Brother and
Sifter are with the foremoft to be reconciled to you.
I knew it muft end thus! By patience, and perfe
vering fweetnefs, what a triumph have you gained !
B This
(4) See Vol VIL, Letter cvi. () bid. Letter xcuiii.
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_ This happv change is owing to Letters received
from your Phiyfician, from your Coufin Morden, and
from Mr. Brand. =~ .

Colonel Morden will be with you no doubt before
‘this can reach you, with his pockét-book filled with
money-bills, that nothing may be wanting to make
you eafy.

-And nsw, all our hopes, all our prayers, are, that
this good news may reftore you to fpirits.and health ;
and that (fo long with-held) it may not come too late.

I know how much your dutiful heart will be raifed
‘with the joyful tidings I write you, and ftill fhall
more particularly tell you of, when I have the hap-
pinefs to fee you: Which will be by next Saturday,
at fartheft; perhaps on Friday afternoon, by the
"time you can receive this.
 For this day, being fent for by the general voice,
I was received by every one with great goodnefs and
-condefcenfion, and emtreated (for that was the word
‘they were pleafed to ufe, when I needed 70 entreaty, I
:am fure) to haften up to you, and to-affure you of all
their affeCtionateregards to you: And yourFather bid
me fay all the kind things that were in my beart to
fay, in order to comfort and raife you up, and they
‘would ‘hold themfélves bound to make them geod.
 How agreeable is this commiffion ta your Norton !
My heart will overflow with kind fpecches, never
fear ! 1 am already meditating what I fhall fay, te
-chear and raife you up, in-the names of every one
dear-and near:to you. -And forry | am, that ] can~
not this'moment fet out, as I nright, inftead of writ-
4ng, ‘would they favour my eager impatience with
+their chariot ; but as-it was not offered, it would be
prefumption to -have zfked for it: And to-morrow a
+hired chaife-and-pair will be ready.; but at what
‘thour I know not.

How I long once more to fold my dear precious
'young Lady to my fond, my-more than fond, my ma-
sternal bofom:! Your



Let. 3. Clariffa Harlowe. 11

* Your Sifter will write to you, and fend her Let-
iter, with This, by a particular hand.

[ muft not let them fee what I write, becaufe of
mmy with about the chariot.

Your Uncle Harlowe will al{o write, and (I doubt
not) in the kindeft terms : For they are all exremely
alarmed and troubled at the dangerous way your
Doctor reprefents you to be in ; as well as delighted
with the chara&er he gives you. Would to Heaven
the good gentleman had written fasner / And yet he
writes, thatyou know not he has noweritten. But it is
all our confidence, and our confolation, that he would
-not have written at all, had he thought it too late.

"They will prefcribe no conditions to you, my dear
young }:ady; but will leave all to your own dut
-and difcretion. Only your Brother and Sifter declare,
they will never yield to call Mr. Lovelace Brother :
Nor will your {‘ ather, I believe, be eafily brought
“to think of him for a Son. o "

I am to-bring you down with me as foon as your
‘health and inclination will permit. You will be re-
-ceived with open arms. Every one longs to fee you.
All the fervants pleafe themfelves, that they fhall be
permitted to kifsyour hands. The pert Betty’s note .
is already changed; and fhe now runs over in ‘your
juft praifes. What friends does profperity make |

What enemies adverfity ! It always was, and always
will be fo, in every ftate of life from the throne to
the cottage.—But let all be forgotten now on this
jubilee change: And may you, my deareft Mifs, be .
capable of rcjoicing in this good news; as I know
you will rejoice, if capable of any thing.

God preferve you to-our happy meeting! And I
will, if I may fayfo, weary Heaven with my inceflans
prayers te-preferve.and reftore you afterwards |

I need not fiy how much I am, my dear young.
TLaady, Lour. ever-affeilionate, and devared

‘ Jupixs Norron.
Bb An
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An unhappy delay as to the chaife, will make it
Saturday morning, before I can fold you to my
fond heart.

LETTER IV.
MifsArAaB.HarLowE, To Mifs CL.HARLOWE

Dear Sifter, Wedn. Morning, Sept. 6,

W E havejuft heard that you are exceedingly ill.

* Weail joved you as never young creature was
loved : You are feniible of That, Sifter Clary. And
you have been very naughty—But we could not be
angry always. '

We are indeed more affli&ed with the news of
your being {o very ill than I can exprefs : For'I fee
not but, after this feparation (as we underftand that
your misfortune has been greater than your.fault,
and that, however unhappy, you have demeaned
yourfelf like the good young creature you ufed tobe}
we fhall love you better, if poffible, than ever.

Take comfort therefore, Sifter Clary, and don’t
be too much caft down— Whatever your mortifica-
tions may be from fuch noble profpects over-cloudcd,
and from the refle€tions you will have from within,
on your faulty ftep, and from the {ullying of fuch a
charming character by it, you will receive none from
any of wi: And, as an earneft of your Papa’s and
Mamma’s favour and reconciliation, they aflure you
by me of their Blefling and hourly prayers.

If it will be any comfort to you, and my Mother
finds this Letter is received as we expect (which we
fhall know by the good effet it will have upon your
heatth) fhe will herfelf go to town to you. Mean-
time, the good woman you fo dearly love will be haf~
tened up toyou ; and fhe writes by this opportunity,,
to acquaint you of it, and of all our returning Love.

* I hope you will rejoice at this good news. Pray let us
hear that you do. Your next grateful Letter on this
eccafion, efpecially if it gives us the pleafure of hearing

.you
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you are better upon this news, will be received with
the fame (if not greater) delight, than we ufed to have
in all your prettily penn’d epiftles. Adieu, my dear
Clary! I am, Your loving Sifler, and true Friend,
ArRABELLA HARLOWE.

LETTER V.

To his dear Niece Mi[sCLaARISsA HARLOWE.
Hedn. Scpt. 6.
E were greatly grieved, my beloved Mils Clary,
at your fault ; but we are ftill more, if pofli-
ble, to hear you are fo very ill ; and'we are forry
things have been carried fo far.

We know your talents, my dear, and how mov-
ingly you could write, whenever you pleafed ; fo
that nobody could ever .deny you any thing; and,
believing you depended on your pen, and little
thinking you were fo ill, and that yeu had lived fo
regular a life, and were fo truly penitent, are much
troubled every one of us, your Brother and all, for
being fo fevere. Forgive my part in it, my deareft
Clary. I am your Second-Papa, you know. And
you ufed to love me.

I hope you’'ll foon be able to come down, and,
after a while, when your indulgent parents can fpare
you, that you will come to me for a whole month, and
rejoice my heart, as you ufed to do. But if, thro’
ilinefs, you cannot fo foon come down as we with,
I will go up to you: For I long to fee you. I never
more longed to fee you in my life; and you was al-
ways the darling of my heart, you know.

My Brother Antony delires his hearty commenda-
tions to you, and joins with me in the tendereft affu-
rance, that all fhall be well, and, if poflible, better
than ever; for we now have been fo long without you,
that we know the mifs of you, and even hunger and
thirft, as I may fay, to fee you, and to take yoi once
more to our hearts : Whence indegd you was never

banifhed
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banithed fo far, as our concern for the unhappy ftep
made zs think and you believe you were. Your Sifter
and Brother both talk «of fecing you in town: Se
-does my dear Sifter your indulgent Mother.

God reftore your health, if ‘it be his will : Elfe,

1 know not what will become of

Your truly loving Uncle, and Second-Papa,
Joun HARLOWE.
LETTEZR VL

Mr.BELFORD, ToRoBERT LOVELACE, Eff
Friday Night, Sept. 8. paft Ten. -

1 WILL now take up the account of our proceed-

% ings from my Letter of laft night, which contained

the dying-words -of this incomparable Lady.

As foon as we had feen the laft fcene clofed (fo
‘blefledly for herfelf |) we left the body to the care of
the good women, who, according to the orders fhe
‘had given them that very.night, removed her into
that laft houfe which fhe had difplay’d fo much for-
‘titude in providing. ‘

In the morning, between 7 and 8 o’clock, accord-
ing to appointment, -the Colonel came to me here.
He was very much indifpofed. "We went together,
-accompanied-by Mrs. Lovick and Mrs. -Smith, into
“the deceafed’s chamber. We could not help taking
-2 view of the lovely corpfe, and admiring the charm«
ing ferenity of her noble afpe@. The women de-
:clared, they never faw death fo lovely before ; and
that fhe looked as if in an eafy flumber, the colour
‘having not quite left her cheeks and lips.

I unlocked the drawer, in which.{as I mentioned in
a (a) former) the-had depofited her-papers. I told you
in mine of Monday laft, that fhe hadthe night before
‘fealed up with three black feals a parcel infcribed, 4
foon as Lam certainly dead, this to be-broke open by Mr.
Belford. 1accufed myfelf for having not done.it over~
wnight. But really I was then incapable of any thing.

. -{a) See Vol.VII, Letter xci.



