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PROPER REPLY

 To alate very Extraordinary

s 11T E K

FROM THE
Hon. TS2=%s Hewey, Efq,
10

Sit Thomas Hanmer, Bart.

Ina LETTER to the Honourable
AUTHOR,

VL OND O N:

Printed for W. WEesB, near St, Pau/’s.
. M,DCC,XLII.
[Price One Shilling, ]






PROPER REPLY, &

T took me up fome Moments to con-
fider, if it was confiftent with the
ftrit Modefty expected from my Sex,
to open a public Correfpondence with
your’s; but the dear Itch of meddling,
and her Grace's Example, foon got the
better of my Squeamithnefs. Why
fhou’d not I, thought I to myfelf, tho’
no Dutchefs wallowing in Millions, acqui-
red by grinding the Faces of Millions,
commence Author, as well as her Grace ;
or why fhou’d 1 be more thy of writing
to a private Gentleman, than the was to
a Lord? I am fure my Motive for wri-
ting is not lefs juftifiable than her’s was.
I defign no Panegyrick upon my Dear
Self, which appears but too vilibly, to
have been her Grace's fole View ; nor
have I the leaft Intention of mending a
batter’d Chara&er by depreciating that of
all thofe I have been moft ob/iged to—
No, Sir; I take a nobler Flight; I have
N a
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a more Chriftian View in dropping thé
Fan for the Grey Goofe Quill. Her
Grace feems to arrogate Merit from
flinging D:r¢ on the Afhes of oneof the
Beft and Greateft of her own Sex, whilft
I only aflume the Glory of endeavouring
to refcue the Fame of one neither fo
Great nor Good. Here I wou’d be un-
derftood to mean the Word Good com-
paratively : For tho’ I don’t think Lady
Hanmer to have been as geod 2 Woman
as Queen Anne, 1 verily believe fthe had
many good' Qualities; and am very fure
the wou'd appear to have had as few
bad, as many of her Neighbours, had (he
never known you, and had you never
attempted to have drawn her Character.
'T'is probable you may have intended

a Panegyrick on your Soul’s Soul, but
reaily, Sir, never was Portaiture of an
unhappy Woman lefs fkilfully, or more
invidioufly drawn. The Truth is, you
are no Artift, tho” you take uncommon
Pains to be thought one. Happy had
it been for the poor deceas’d Lady, if
the had rightly ditinguifhed between
the intrinfick Merit of the Man fhe figh-
ted, and the Tinfel Varnith of bim, for
whom fhe loft that which ought to be
moft dear to a Woman of Senfe. Poor
Lady !
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f.ady! cowd fhe now caft an unprejudi
ced Eye on this doughty Petformancé
of the Man, whom you tell s {he ido=
lized, how muft the bluth to doat on fo
unnatural a Compofition of Vaiity,
Pride, Meannefsof Soul,/Pedantry, Mad--

nefs and Stupidity. A
If yourevere Lady Hannier's Metnori
as greatly as you wou'd perﬁjada yollr
Readers you do, you will readily exciile
~ any harfhnefs in the Expreflion of oiié
- who affures you fhe has no other Quai-=
rel to you than as you werg firft
the Undoer, and how the Expyfir of
an ill-fated Woman, who probably had
been happy whilft living, and forgnﬁ
now fhe is dead, if you had been a8 juft
and difcreet as every Man of Hianour
ought to be. The World tmay wondet

wh one of my Sex thou’d think of fo . -

cautious a Prelimi paty, of ﬁtﬁdpm& o
low as to make any Apolcgy to 4 Cré&..
ture in Breeches : And indeed, if the
wearing Breeches did conﬁithte EVETY
Wearer really a Man, the Cautist had
been unneceflary. But wheit 4 Wos
man has to do with one who b""t"’l}’ﬁ all
the Weakneflesof the Pezficoat; who it
claims himfelf more a Pf:;m:f'r ifi va&
than Male Creatures are capable of; whb;

i
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in thort, appear to be a Medley of the
Mafculine and Feminine Gender ; thefe
Matters, I fay, confidered, the Precau-
tion muft be deemed rather an Argu-
ment of my Judgment than my Timi-
dity.
yThﬁ bare mentioning the Words
Medley of Genders calls to my Mind the
unhappy Confequence of making free
with one of your mix¢ Compofition not
many Years ago. The Fa& I mean,
happen’d about fome dozen Years fince ;
and one of your Friends, as well as one of
your Complexion, was not only the dap-
per Hero of the Farce, but like to fall a
Sacrifice to his own ill-judged Refent-
ment. The calling to mind that T7ag:-
Comedy, 1s at this time of double ufe to
me ; 1t direts me at once to the Path of
Safety, by reiterating my Excufes for
fuch Freedom as 1 have or may hereafter
take with you ; and to a * proper Title
for this firft Effay of my Pen. Thanks
to the Gray’s-Inn Counfellor, for having
help’d out a raw unartful Auther
However obliged I be to the worthy

! Caleb,

® A Pamphlet, intitled, £ Proper Reply to a late
Scurrilous Libel, by Caleb D’ Anvers, in 1731, which

ﬂoduced a Challenge between Lord H. and

Te
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Calab, 1 doubt he will have no Thanks
from either you or your B——». But °
~ be that as it will, my Sex fecures me
from one removed but a degree from
one of us; and from a Perfon, not to
{ay, Man of Honour, his great Age fe-

cures the Connfellor, |
Now, Sir, as I am but a Novice at
Writing, you muft know that I am
not only humble enough to copy and
borrow all I can, but own my Obliga-
tion. From Mr., D' Anvers 1 borrow
my Title ; and after you, I have mould-
ed part of my Letter into an Introduc-
tion. From him 1 borrow werbatim ;
I copy you with more Freedom. You
defire yourReaders (page 1) 7ot to forget
that you are no Volunteer in Print ; and
I defire that mny Labours may be look’d
upon as purely fpontaneous. Already
you fee, I vary from you; and I am
miftaken, or you will perceive through-
out my whole Performance, that you
and I have as ditferent Notions of Men,
Women, and Things, as you and Sit
Thomas {cem to have had with regard to
your Conduét. In one thing, however,
[ fancy we fhall agree ; that is, in wri-
ting without any manner of Conflraint :
I mean, that I thall have as little with
regard
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yegard to you, as you have thewn, not
only with regard to one of the beft and
fineft Gentlemen of the Age, but in-
deed almoft toall your Contemporaries
af both Sexes. Recollect this Defcription
of your Soul’s Seul (page 26.) But fhe
was loving, lovely, gentle, generous, and
difpaffionate, and the Elements {o mix'd
w, her, that fbe feem’d as if fent for a Pat-
tern gf what Women aught to be, and to
bave been refumed again for want of Co-
payers : Call to mind, I fay, this fulfom,

fenficfs ]argan this infolent Accufation
of the Ladies of Grea# Britain, to raife
the Character of one of the pnureﬂ of
them in repute, and you will not wonder
ta hear a Woman fay the will give you no
better Quarters, than you arrogantly gave
her whole Sex. How, Sir! fhall all the
virewous Fair of the Nation be traduced
for not copying one whom you have fe-

duced from her Duty at leaft, if not from
hgr Virtue? 1f you have not feduced her
from the fcszfr‘ which may be owing
1o your &uéf)‘rl Gender, we are fure,

if you are to be credited, that fhe dmpt
the faireft Flower of her Sex, her M-
defty s yet this was the, that feem’d as if
Jfent for a Pattern of what Women ought

£ be,
Tell
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Tell me, Sir ; did you. forget what

you make that unhappy Lady fay ;
(page 26, and 27,) or had youa preme-
diated Intention to infult us, when you
thus paint her as a Pattern to be copy-
ed ? “ Tho’ the often, you fay, put by
““ my Suit with Sighsand Tears, as was
‘ natural to herMade,/x’y, at laft I obtain’d
“ an Explanation of it ;” (an ambiguous
Paﬁhge in one of her Letters to Sir Tho-
as). O’ my Confcience, good Sir, you
may fend fuch Modefly to all the Mat-
kets of Europe, and have it home again
without beingafk’d the Price of it, Prav
mind the cunfummate Modefly of this
Mirrour of her Sex. You go on thus—
‘¢ Sheaffured me that you (meaning her
¢ Hufband) never had the leaft Know-
¢ Jedge of her.” Very modeftly faid
of a Wife to a Man, or one in the Like-
nefs of a Man, whofe impertinent Curi-
ofity, it was as much her Bufinefs to
difappoint, as it was her Duty to fhun
and defpife him for prefuming to make
the Enquiry. For fo careful was you
to fix the Standard of this wretched
Lady’s Modefly, you make her fpeak
plainer yet ; nay, you make her {fpeak fo
very plain, that I aver to you (believe it

not if you pleafe) I can fcarce hold the
Pen

2
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Pen, now I am about tranfcribing your’s
and her mode/t Expreflions. You
proceed; ¢ What! faid I, did he never
“ attempt to confummate? Did he never
“ try to pin the matrimonial Bafket 2—
A moft modeft Intcrmgatory to the Pat-
tern of Modefly! ¢ Upon which, you

“ fay, fhe aver'd to me, fhe cowd not
““ certify you were a Man, if (he were
¢ called upon for fuch an Ateéftation :
 That you once made fome little Fesnt
“ towards jorming of your Perfons, on the
“ Wedding Night, and the next Morn-
“ ing begg’d Pardon for the Difappoint-
¢ ment ; but from that time tock no
““ more Notice of her, than if you had
“ forgotten her Sex.”

Good cenforious Sir, what did you
intend by drawing fuch a Picture of the
Modefty of your Model of all Perfection?
Did your impotent Malice of the abus’d
Hufband hurry you into fo grofs an A-
bufe of the #oman you profefs to have
loved, the Woman you point out as a
Pattern to the whole Sex? Infufferable!

But that your Reader may be fure
your Ids/, and our Pattern, was as fe-
verely virtuous, as ftrictly mpdq;?, you tell
them, (page 30) “ the fuggefled to me
* the Means; and I embraced them

“ with
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¢ with the fame Alacrity that we wou’d
“ have firatch’d an Opportunity of pro-
“ moting my Felicity.” The virtu-
ous Means {uggefted by the Lady, ap-
pear from what immediately follows.
“ To your eternal Confufion and Re-
¢ proach, Iam wverywell perfuaded that
“ fbe was capable of bearing Children ;
¢¢ and being herfelf an only Child, the
“ Dehre of baving an Heir was the moft
““ natural of all Human Wifbes” — In-
confiftent Mortal! to fwear throughout
the tedious Courfe of fixty long Pages in
a labour’d Panegyrick of a Woman you
deify, and pretend to bave loved, and yet
in a few Lines to paint her as arrant a
Proftitute as any in the Hundreds of
Drury, is fuch Contradiction, as [ure ne-
ver fell from the Pen of any Man, much
lefs a Gentleman that fets up for the
ftri¢teft Probity. Fye, Sir! call in all the
Editions of your filthy fenflefs Rhap/ody,
if that be poflible, confidering the Avi-
dity and Propenfity of the prefent Age to
Scandal and Immorality; or if this can’t
be effected, take your Pen a fecond time,
and write an humble Apology, for hav-
ing infulted my Sex in particular, and
the Public in general, in your endeavour-

ing to afperfe one of the moft amiable,
B2 valuable
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valuable Characlers of the Age. Take
my Word for it, all your Efforts to ftain’
fo unblemifhed a Charatter as Sir Tho-
mas Hannftr’s, are fo many Stabs you
give your own ; all your Obloquy and
fuftian Invectives recoil back upon your
felf, who, God knows, wanted not this
additional Weight, to fink you lower
than you have already been, at leaft in
the Opinion of my Sex, to whom, in
the following Execration, (page 40) you
feem to be paying Court. You feem,
indeed, to doubt that your late deluded
Miftrefs’'s Equal is on Earth ; and truly,
if we may take your Defcription of her,
I don’t know but the like Doubt may
remain with the Public. But be that as
it may, I believe few Barchelors, and
tewer Married Men wou’d envy you
when you fay, ‘ But Perdition, eternal
““ Perdition on me, if I wou’d not un-
““ dergo, or forego, more than Enthufi-
¢ aftic Hermit ever did to recommend
““ himfelf to his God, to be poflefs'd of
“ her Equal I”

This unhappy Lady’s Egual as fhe
comes from your mafterly Pen, I verily
believe cannot be found amongft even
the Prefenders of my Sex to either Senfe

or Honour, Her great Modefly and ex-
emplary
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emplaty Virtue we have curforily ex-
amined ; her Fudgment and Difcretion
we will confider next: As for her Tem-
per, thou’d it be impeached, I am afraid
it will as little be able to {tand the Teft,
as either her Modefty or Virtue. For had
your Infinuations had any weight with
- regard to Sir Thomas Hanmer’'s Oddnefs
of Temper and Debility, 'tis fcarce to be
doubted that common Fame would not
have been bufy with both, long before
you appeared his Enemy in Print, or
indeed, before he made choice of an
unequal Partner for his Bed. His firft
Confort was.a Lady of too high Quality
to be treated ill and ftifle it, at leaft in
her own Family; and too experienced to
be impofed upon, as to the reciprocal
Obligations of the Married State. More
I think not decent to fay, tho’ I could,
in anfwer to your invidious Charge of
Morofenefs and matural Impediment ; a
more minute dire® Anfwer wou’d not
become my Sex ; but, Sir, I will fay,
that all who have known or heard how
happily Sir Thomas Hanmer lived with
his ficlt Confort, the Dowager Dutchefs
of G————n, will {carce affent to ei-
ther your’s or your tutor’d Miffre/s’s Im-
peachment, with regard to his Temper,

Bebaviour,
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Bebaviour or Manhood. They will not,
believe me Sir, alter thiir good Opinion
of him on Mr, H——y’s bare Aflevera-
tion. His virtuous Steadine/s and good
+Senfe bore the Teft of almoft halfa Cen-
tury ; and after fuch Trial of him, for
fuch a puny Declaimer as you to expet
to be able to alter the Opinion of the
Public; to expet to find Credit againft
bim ; I fay, for one who profeffed himfelf
tired of the World, and the World of bim,
to expect to be believed or even counte-

nanced againft one, who is the Delight
of all thuﬁ: that know him, and the
Ornament of his Country, is towering
Frenzy. ’Tis a ftronger Argument, if
poffible, of the wrong Biafs of a diftem-
per'd Brain, than the whimfical Piture
you have drawn of yourfelf, or even that
you have etch’d out of your Sou/’s Soul
and I might have added that too, which
vou have fo dutifully pencill’d for your
noble Father, Alas! how degenerated
is the Age! how unhappily turn’d mauft
the Head and Heart of that Son be, that
can publickly tax a Parent, with hav-
ing (page 54) fhot bis Arrow der the
Houfe and kill’d bis Son ! Hard-fated Fa-
ther I to bave got and brought up fuch

a Child; and yet a far more wretched
Son,
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Son, that imputes a Guilt in the moft
public manner, of which, if the Father
were guilty, he fhou’d be the laft of
Mankind that ought to promulge it.
But, Sir, wou'd you gain Belief, with
regard to this beavy Charge ; wou’d you
exonerate yourfelf of a Guz/r far more bei-
nous ; why don’t you aflign a more co-
lourable Reafon for it than barely for a
Father, firft to have defign’d you for an
honourable tho’ ftudious Profeffion ; and
next, to have grown cool upon you for
your Injuftice to a’ worthy Neighbour,
who had always received you with the
warmeft Friencfhip and openeft Heart,
till your unwarrantable Practices in his
Family, made both him and your Fa-
ther thut you out of their gocd Graces ?
and yet you wou'd perfuade us, (page
52) that the Affection you bore your Fa-
ther furpafsd any Saint’s Love of bis Ged.
After this, one wou’d expect to fee the
Father thus adored, guilty of fome un-
heard-of Cruelty towards a Som be bad
kilf'd, But nothing like this appears;
nothing that is even bar/b, much lefs
cruel, 1s produced to give colour for the
Unguardednefs of the unhappy Sox's Ex-
preflions. ‘“ But, fays he, (page 52, and
‘¢ 53,) my Father was pleafed at once
(11 t{}
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“ to put me out of bis way as well as
- ““ myown; being tempted by the thew
““ of forme Talents in me (which he and
“ t!  Vorld, even at that time, over-
“ rated) to a fatal Deftination of me to a
Profeffion the moft repugnant to my
Genius and Temper that was pof-
b Here follows the fecond
part of the Charge: “ And the Profecu-
‘“ tion of my Studies not being made
“¢ cafy to me in other refpects, I aban-
‘““ doned myfelf to fuch defperate Ex-
“ ceffes, as none clfe was ever reformed
“ or refcued from.” The Word re-
Jforn'd 1s foon {poken, and written with
much pains; but really, Sir, unlefs the
Public have fome better Authority for
your being reforn’d than your own bare
Aflertion, you will have made but few
Converts. All I am to {fuppofe you con-
tend for, is to be thought reform’d from
drinking. You are too modefl, like
your Soul’s Soul, to infinuate any other
Reformation; and, if you will take my
Word, there is not one in a thoufand of
your Readers, but conclude you mauft
have been drunk from the firt Mo-
ment you fat down to write or dream
this Rhapfody of your's, till you fent it to
the Prefs,—~—The common Phrafe is,

Vi
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muft certainly have
been . drunk or m—d when he cou’d
““ thus expofe bim/elf, his Father, and
“ his deifyed Miftrefs, or rather #ife ;
“ for fuch it feems, the poor Man per-
“ fuades hiumfelf fhe was, or he had
“ not come out with fuch unheard-of
Extravagance as this, (page 21.")
In the mean time I will bring back
“ my Thoughts to our #ife; (Lady
“ Hanmer) For, in Heaven, wbhofe
““ Wife fhall fhe be 2” Poor La-
dy ! how ill-placed was her Affection!
hard Fate! fince the wou’d break thro’
all that 1s facred in the Bands of Society,
that {he cou’d not diftinguith the §—t
and M—d-man; or worfe, the vain, -
conceited C b.——But to put an end
to my intended Vindication, my Lord
B——/, whom I pity the more, becaufe
he appears innocent from the only Proofs
of his Guzlt that are here brought againft
him. His Cafe ftands thus:
My Lord having feveral Sons, and un- .
able to'fettle confiderably on them all,
-wifely defign’d that the younger of them
thou’d be enabled to pufh their own
Fortunes in fuch different Profeflions as
he judged them capacitated for. His Ado-
rer Th—s, he decently placed out to
quality

. Mr, H

€L

(44
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qualify himfelf for the Gown, but whe-
ther the {leck Lewvites, or the bawling
Barriflers, you leave undetermin’d:
But becaufe this defign’d Gownjinan had
not an Allowance made him, equal to
his ungovernable Paffions, he turn’d
S—t ; and for fwenty Years together,
made it his Bufinefs, (page 53) to be
drunk, whiift that of bis rakifh Compa-
nions was drinking only. Is not this,
Sir, ftating the Cafe between you and
your Father, impartially? If you have
a cool Interval, pray improve it,and con-
fider with yourfelf, if there be either
Wit or fuflice in cafting fuch grofs Re-
fleGions on a Parent, as undutifully fell
from vour Pen.

I can’t hélp thinking that you will
be heartily fick of me by that time you
come to this part of my Letter ; and to
tell you a very honeft Truth, I am al-
ready fo fick of you, that had not my
good Stars brought a neighbouring La-
dy to my Relief, I {hou’d drop you here,
and my Pen along with you. But fince
I have an undaunted Second, that dreads
as little as I do any Weapon you can
draw upon us, I will hold my Pen till
I fee the laft of you. You know, or
may, that if once a Woman fets her

Heart
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Heart on a thing, the will go thro’ with
it; tho’ the o/d Gentleman ftood at the
Door: And in this Wilfulnefs, we a&k
confiftently with your dear Self, who
mean the very fame thing, by your
Quod wole, valde wolo. (page 58) This,
and your Motto are the only Scraps of
your Pedantry, which I took the pains
to have tranflated for me by a Country
Curate, who, tho’ a Courtier and Levee-
bunter, for feven Years paft, is not as
yet provided for; and for no reafon that
his Friends can guefs at, but becaufe he
happens, unfortunately, to be learned,
pious, and a Ch n.

Before I begin the Converfation be-
tween my fair Second and myfelf, give
me leave to obferve upon your Falfiand
Ver: in your Mofto. As I don’t under-
ftand the Original, I won’t an{wer for
the Fidelity of the Tranflation, but ifthe
Tranflator be not lefs faithful to you
than to all the World befides, never was
Motto more injudicioufly adapted. A
Moment’s RefleGtion wou’d have told
you; but alas! Reffeition muft be un-
known to one, who prides himfelf up-
on writing with a warm Head and cool
Heart. 1t your Ne quid Veri non au-
deam, gains Credit, whata wretched

2 Figure
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Figure muft your Fatbher,your Heavenly
Wife, and your Sweet Self make? The
firft, you produce as a Tyrant, and ob-
liquely, a Murderer ; the fecond, a
Fool, lafcivious; nay, a Proftitute, and
a Mbonfter; and the laft, a Pedant, a
Coxcomb, a Sot, an Adulterer, a Spend-
thrift, an A—ft, or at leaft, a D—ft,
and 2 Madman. Now, Sir, if I may
advife one of your profound Erudition,
order your Bookfeller to tranfpofe the
Words Falfi and Peri, to different Lines,
in the next Edition of your uncandid
Rbapfody——But to the Dialogue be-
tween Lady Spritely and plain Char-
lotte, your humble Servants.

L. Sprit.  Dear Charlotte! how cou’d
you make one wait fo? did you forget
your Appointment to {ee the huge Swe-
di(b Monfter ?

Char. Not atall; my Dear ; but Mr.
Dedfley fending me a far more extraor-
dinary Monfler this Morning, I cou’d
not for my Life quit him, till I had ex-
amined him all over.—See, dear Spritely,
the He Thing I have been anatomizing.

L. Sprit. ’Plhaw ! that filly Creature
H—y!—He Thing, did you call him ?
ha, ha. Tom H—y, a He! God help
your wife Head! he wears Breeches in-

¥ deed,
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deed, gets drunk at Taverns, and wou’d
pafs for a Keeper, or being kept ; but God
help him! — do you forget what was
publickly faid of him and Sir Thomas,.
when it was known that the deluded
~ unhappy deceas’d Lady had eloped ?

Char. 1 remember to have heard
Scandal 1n plenty.—

L. Sprit. Nay, if it was Scandal,
'twas none of ours ; the Ma/e Creatures
had it all to thimfelves.

Char. Female Ears, I fuppofe, were
too delicate for it—but, here are none of
the other Sex, prithee, what was it ?

L. Sprit. That Lady Hanmer had
not betray’d more Immodefty and Indif-
cretion, than Want of Fudgment in the
Choice fhe had made of her Man. For-
give me, Truth, for calling the Thing out
of its right Name | ———

Char. And yet fee how the Creature
ftruts; (page 50 and g1) an intimate
Acquaintance faid one Day over his
Bottle, “ That H-—y was moft happy
¢« of them all ; who made his Intere
¢ and his Pleafures coincide, by finding
¢ them in one common Means,-.—

L. Sprit. Sure he does not mean, that

it was thought he had been worthy of
infamous Hire ?

Char,
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Char. You'll hear — «“ Why, faid
“ his fneering Friend, have you never
¢ had to do with any Woman that has
“ paid you well for your Pains? Tan-
“ fwer'd, No; andafter, No, upon m)'
L Ha?zaur

L. Sprait.  And 1 anfwer, upon my
Honour, that I fincerely believe him—
He, paid for bis Pains! a Sot from his
Cradle, paid for his Pains! {he muft be
a wife Woman indeed, that wou'd take
{fuch an emaciated Thing into her Ser-
vice.—— And all this wﬁilc the Wretch
thought his Brother Sof was in eameft ?
Hang him! I bave known many’pro-
claim’d Madmen, wou’d have feen thro'
¢he Sarcafm, and refented it too.

Char. O the contrary ; this Author
fwallowed the Hook, naked as it was,
and fat down contented, with an Afhr-
mation of his Innocence.

L. Sprit. Innocence! quotha! I (hall
never more utter the Word in company
of Men, if it have the Meaning you
give it. —— Innocence! prithee call it
here by its right Name, Impotence.——
Lud! thatone of your Memory can for-
get what all our Smarts and Dappers
faid of him and the injured Baronet on
the Elopement.

Char.
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Char. My Dear, ’tis your Memor§y
foils—you have already told ma—

L. Spirt. In part only.

Char. What, is there more of it?
pray, letus hear it, that I may have your
Aid in my further Difle¢tion of the
Thing’s Letter,

L. Sprit. O’ my Confcience! my
Dear, we fhall be fillily employ’d. I
have read his Nonfenfe all out; and the’
he labours to be thought a’ Scholar, a
Philofopher, a Cafuift, and every thing,
his Letter feems to me to be one con-
tinued Rhapfody of Dulnefs, Inconfift-
encies, Spleen, Envy, Madnefs, and
F—{fe~~d.

Char. But fee; my Dear, what Pains
I have already beftowed upon him-—in
Complaifance you won’t fee fo much of
your Friend’sLabour loft ; and in Friend-
fhip, you can’t refufe her your Affiftance
to finith what fhe begun—=but before we
proceed, let us hear what the Creatures
of his own Sex faid of the Elopement.

L. §prit. Dear Curiofity! ha, ba.

Char. Beit {o; tho’ to be fincere, ’tis
rather to remove all Inipediments in the
Profecution of the main Work,

L. Sprit. Be that as it will; you fhall
be indulged—The Men {miling at poor

Lady
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Lady Hanmer’s Judgment in the Maf-
culine World, ufed to fay, that fhe left
the Man, who could and would not, for
him, who would and could not.
~ Char. 1f the Cafe was really fo, I
don’t fee how fhe had worfted her Con-
dition, unlefs it be, in incurring an Im-
putation when {be was no Gainer.

L. Sprit. That fhe expected to be a
Gainer, 1s {carce doubtful; but my Dear,
is there nothing due to Decency and De-
corum, leaving Duty and Efteem out of
the Queftion?

Char. You'll fee Iam no Advocate for
that miftaken Lady, when you perufe
what I have written. What I have faid
of her being a Lofér or Gainer had regard
only to her Condu& as it was, with no
Intention of juftifying it. The Exchange
fhe made was certainly criminal in its
own Nature ; nor does her Difappoint-
ment leflen her Gilt. But, with regard
to reality, the was no Lofer. For, my
Dear, Lofs implies a Deprivation, which
cou'd not be her Cafe, if Sir Thomas could
end would not—ha, hal—=1TIcan’t but
think how the Perts at the with-drawing
Room will fimper, if ever this learned
Part of our Converfation thould be made
as public as I defign’d wHat I have already
written. L.
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L. Sprit. Do, dear Girl; let us be in
Print. I fancy there muft be exquifite
Pleafure in being in Print, where one
fees fo many ftupid Performances every
Day, with the Names of the Authors
tack’d to them.

Char. Thou mad Creature! you don’t
think I will be fo loft to common Senfe
as our honourable Mad Tom of Bedlam,
to publith my real Name along with my
Nonfenfe ? |

L. Sprit. 1don’t fee why you mayn’t,
fince you write Truth and Senfe.  You
fee her Grace, without being at much
Pains to follow thofe faithful Guides,
makes no Scruple toaffix her Name to
her Work. |

Char. Some vainly think, that high
Quality fets them above Scandal, or even -
Cenfure. - But for my part, I am rather
of opinion that Quality, the hugher it is,
the more ’tis liable to be cenfured. As
for her Grace, ’tis probable fhe may
have thought, that her Bags and great
Age {ecured her.

L. Sprit. Or rather her Ingratitude.
I don’t wonder that the, who was capa-
ble of afperfing the Memory of cne, to
whom fhe owed both her Bagsand Qua-
Aity, fhou’d be Proof againft all Truth

| D and
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and Reprehenfion,—but I fce you have
already had a fling at her,—let me {ee—
faith, dear Charlotte, without Compli-
ment, the more I read, the better I like
—I'll go quite thro’ it ; and then we
will fet our Hands to the Plow in
good earneft. Excellent Creature !
fo far as you are gone, my Dear, one
may perceive your Hears was warm and
your Head cool, the reverfe of the F—1
you anfwer. You promifean Examine
of Lady Hanmer’s Judgment and Difcre-
tion ; how do you propofe to prove them
no better founded than her Modeffy and
conjugal Virtue? =

Char. From her own Words to her
Husband,

L. Sprit.  Doft think, that this
Letter was really her’s?

Char. No ; I{ufpect it was of our
Author’s diating, but I believe of her
indi¢ting, becaufe, as weak as fhe was,
{he cou’d not be capable of making a
requeft to an injur'd Husband in behalf
of the Injurer, and in his Hand-writing
too. But fuppofing it every way ge-
nuine, itieems to me a manifeft Proof of
her want of Fudgment. Sure,ifany thing
can be an Argument of a weaknefs of
Underftanding, ’tis for.a Wife, e/oped

. from
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from her Husband, to make him a Re-
queft, and of Confequence too, in Favour
of the Man fhe lives with, and profefles
to Idolize. Then, as for her Difcretion,
or rather total Deprivation of that ami-
able neceffary Virtue, her Injun&ion,
with her laft dying Breath, to publifh
this very Letter after her Death, is fuch
an Argument of it as admits of no Re-
ply. Heavens! thata Woman (hou’d
be folicitous to eternize her Shame! .
But fuch,we muft fuppofe,was the Effect
of the moft exc:ilent Leffures and re-
fined Converfation of her Soul’s Soul.

L. Sprit. Her Soul’s F—1, {hehou’d
have call’d him—obferve what he makes
‘her fay (page 11.) to a Husband that
was, or had the ftrongeft Reafons for
being enraged at her.——  But I am
“ greatly afflited, that Mr. H—y’s
¢ Attachment to me fhou’d have ex~
“ pofed him to Sufpicions and Impuia-
“ tiots=——Poor Man! how hard was
his Fate, to be cenfured oy a Husband
whom he had wounded in the tenderelt
part !

Char. Cenfured, my Dear Spritely,
is a far fofter Expreffion than her Lady-
fhip’s, ¢ Indeed, fays {h¢, (page 12.)
“ ’tis Cruel ; for his Behaviour between

D2 “ his
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« hisTendernefs to my Friendflifpand to
¢ your Reputation, wasfo nice a Thing,
““ that it ought to ftand recorded as a
“ moft amazing Pattern of the trueft
““ Love and Honour.”

L. Sprit. 'This is beyond all the
Laureat’s Out-doings, and yet I did not
think it poffible to have out-fhin’d Colly
in the Marwellous 3 but dear Charlotte,
fee how onemay be miftaken!—

Char. Prithee, never name Co/ly in
one Day with our Senator. ——

L. Sprit. 1 beg his Senatorial Ho-
nour’s Pardon for having levell’d him
with one who deferved no higher Prefer-
ment than carrying his Lance.——

Char, In Reality, C—b—r appears
near our Englifb Quixot, but as Sancho
did near the Spanifb Combatant of Lions
and Windmills.

L. Sprit.  Colly, indeed, and Sancho
Pancho, bear fome Refemblance of each -
ether ; their Qualifications of Vanity,
Imp—ce, Saucinefs, and L-—g, beir
fome Affinity ; but, my Dear, there is
fcarce any between Jon Q_;fsxar and
H—y. 1agree he is every whit as
wlnmﬂcal vain, and romantic as the
Don 5 and, if you pleafe, Iallow him
to be as learned and crazy : But he

| appears
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appears to have a Drachm of the Spa-
niards Sincerity and Honour. Don
Quixst wow’d die fooner than betray the
leaft Tendency toUntruth or Infincerity;
and he wou’d renounce all Pretenfions
to Chivalry, before he wou'd attempt
injuring a Stranger, much lefs his Neigh-
bour, and his own, and his Father’s
Friend. Befides, the Don’s whole View
was Glory and Renown ; but H—7y’s
whole Plan feems to be built on fordid
Gain, and Self-Interefl.—See, my Dear,
—he fets out upon thefe mean-fpirited
Principles,— 1 am inform’d, fays he,
“ (page 3,) that you have fent Orders
“ into Wales, to cut down all the T7m-
‘¢ ber upon the Eftate of which I have
¢ the Reverfion.

Char. 'This was the Eftate which
Lady Hanmer tells Sic Thomas, (page
13,) fhe fettled upon her Sou/’s Soul, our
Englifh Quixot.

L. Sprit. The fame: Let us hear
what fhe fays. ¢ Some Years ago, when
“ T thought I had not long to live, I
“ could not forego the Pleafure of giving
“ him (H—y) with my own Hands,
“ (by Will and Deed of Settlement) the
“ laft Teftimony of my Affeltion for
“ him, and the mgf pure Affection that

¢ ever
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¢ ever Woman bore a Man.” Dear
Charlstte! did you ever before fee Mad-
nefs rife to this towering Height?a Wife
tells her Hufband, that fhe gives her
Eflate to the Defpoiler of his Honour ;
and adds, asa Teférmony of the moft pure
Affection that ever Woman bore a Man.—
I fhall never love the word pure again,
as long as I live,

Char. Ha, ha!l indeed, my Dear, if
your Stomach be fo very nice, I am a-
fraid you’ll have a Quarrel to the whole
Aipbaéff, for there is not a fingle Let-
ter in it, that our honourable Noa-fuch
has not a thoufand times put to as bad
Ufe as the four poor innocent Letters in
that exprefiive Monofyllable.——but he
fets out, you fay, on mean-[pirited Prin~
ciples.

L. Sprit. And is guided by them to
the end of his Epiftle.—He obliges the
unhappy Lady (page 14,) to fupplicate
in his Favour. < I'fhall very foon go
¢ abroad, and from the ftate of Health

““ T am in, little expect either to return,
““ or furvive you: For which Reafon,
“ let me conjure you to leave Barton
¢ (a confiderable Eftate) to Mr. H—j;

““ it was ever my firft and will be my

“ laft #ifh ; therefore give me fome
““ Hopss
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« Hopes of your Compliance, tho” you
 decerve me, that I may live and die in
“ fome degree of Peace.”—Here, my
Dear, is {uch a Pi¢ture of our Author’s
Sordidnefs and Meannefs of Soul, as P—
w. 7s himfelf wou'd have been aftha-
med of.

Cha. And yet, dear Spritely, few
Men know better than P—— how to
{crew up a young Spendthrift into 2
Bargain.

L. Sprit. But, dear Charlotte, wou'd
W —rs glory in his infamous Addrefs ?

Char. No more, 1 fuppofe, than a
certain Patriof, of the firft Magnitude,
wou’d, in his Covetoufnefs, to which his
Friends give the gentler Name Oecono-
my. Ha, hal

L. Sprit. Oh, dear Charlotte ! what
Havock has that Man’s Avarice made
of late——how fair was the Profpe of
happy Days, till that pretended Friend
.t Lizberty had found Means to fever
the true Friends of the Public, and caft a
Damp upon their Zeal and Proceedings!

Char. His late Conduét was the
Subject of the Converfation at Lady
dn}ﬁdes laft Night.

L. Sprit.  She wou'd juftify him, 1
{uppofe, for declaiming for fifteen Years

together
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together againft the Sepfennzel, and
Speeching and Voting for the Continu-
ance of it when it came to be Debated.
- Char. She did with great Warmth.
But really, my Dear, poor Lady Any-
fide 1s not much to blame.
L. Sprit-  Not to blame, Charlotte !
what, to vindicate the Condu& of a
Man, whom the Public have raifed to
Popularity and Power, on a Suppofition
of his being a fteady virtuous Friend to
National Happinefs and Freedom, and
as warm an FEnemy to the Meafures of
the late Miniffer ; and yet, after he is
thus exalted, to fcreen the Guilty; to be
as profufé in Largefles to the C n, or
rather more fo, than the Man he feem’d
to oppofe for his Profufion; to prevent
the Repeal of fuch Laws as wound Free-
dom in the tendereft Parts; to thut out
from Employments the 4¢/# of thofe that
had oppofed along with him the late
Minifter for twice feven Years ; in fhort,
to have done every Drudgery, every
Work of the C——t as obfequioufly as
Sir Robert ever did ; for any one to vin-
dicate fuch Condu&@, fuch a wicked
Chara&er as Mr. ——, is foolith and
abfurd : "Tis an Inconfiftency that our
JSilly Tom H—y himfelf would fcarce be
guilty of'! Char.
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Char. Bat dear exafperated Creature!
you forget all this time, that vindicating
M. , Lady Anyfide in vindi-
cated her own Lord alfo. You know
he oppoféd in one Houfé as vehemently
as Mr., did in the other ; and that
now he got the Green , he is as
violent a C r as his moft puiflant
Colleague ever was, even in the old Days
of Hired Mobs.

L. Sprit. No, Charlotte, 1 forget not
her Ladyfhip’s Motive, any more than
I do her Lord’s Charaéter. He is like
the Ethiopian, never to be wathed white.
No body is furprifed at his Condué?, now
he has a Pof, no one was furprifed at
it when he had none. He was a Came-
fron upon Record; his Venality and In-
Jatiablenefs were become Proverbial ;
therefore to attempt vindicating him,
wou'd be the fame as to attempt, what
the Scholars call Squaring the Circle.
Pretty near the fame might be faid of
Mr. —, the new— of the—. He was
taken into the Clafs of principal Oppoférs
from an Opinion conceived of his Ule-
fulnefs in the Oppofition, as he was affi-
duous, bold, rough and indefatigable;
but of his Virtues either private or pub-
lic, his Aflociates had no better Opinion

E than
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than the reft of Mankind. ’Tis not at
all wonder’d, that fuch a one thould now
become a Slave to his Ambition that was
never looked upon any better than an
Adventurer.  But, dear Charltte, the
Amazement lies on the Side of Mr. —,
who firft lent a Hand to raife this other,
and now fets him above hundreds of far
worthier Objects. Invain wou’d he dif-
guife his being atthis time, and Ifear, like
Mufgrave of old, always a fecret P—er.
All his oftentatious Self-denial, will no
longer impofe. His Thirft of Riches is
as well known as his natural Lazinefs;
and his Ambition as confpicuous aseither:
T herefore, let Mr. fet his Heart at
reft, never more thall he be able to im-
pofe on thofe he had heretofore deluded,
whether or no he accepts of a , or
will be made a Forever fhall the
" Word Septenniel be thrown in his Teeth;
and for everfhall his A¢tionsand Speeches,
this S s, be weigh’d againft his Pro.
Jeffions for fixteen Years before.

Char. 1 own myfelf to have been
miftaken in this once-efteem’a Party
Prop

L. Sprit. He would have been really
a Prop had he kept up to his Profeffions
and the Public Expettation.—

Char
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Char. Indeed, my Dear, Public Ex-
pectation, like the Offrich, is of too quick
a Digeftion, for any Man to hope (o fa-
tiate 1f.

L. Sprit, Indeed, I wonder to hear
you tainted with vuigar Prejudice.—
The People’s Uneafinefi, the People’s
Unfteadinefs, their Ficklenefs, their Impa-
tience, is the Cant of bad Men only. It
was the Language of the late Admini-
firation, becaufe the People were earneft
for a Change of Hands in Hopes of a
Change of Meafures; it is that of the
prefent, becaufe the fame People are ve-
hemently diffatisfied, that the Change of
Hands has not produced a Change of
Meafures. Thefe fame People then
were right in their Out-cry in the late
Adminiftration ; they are {o in their
Diffatisfaction at the Condut of certain
Great Profeffors at prefent ; nor do I
remember ever to have known them in
the wrong, however volatile they have
been reprefented by Sycophants, Hypo-
crites and Parafites. — My dear Char-
lotte, thefe poor People, fo grofsly abu-
fed and mifreprefented, are not only the
Suppart but the Barometer of the State.
Is the Court, as a Brit:fh Court ought to
be ? Are Minifters honeft ? Are they

E 2 {kilful?
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{kilful ? Are public Affairs wifely and
virtuoufly managed ? The People are
pleafed, they are contented, they are
filent. But if the Court be .3
if the national Concerns be imprudently
and wickedly managed, the People will
never be pleafed, contented, nor filent.

Char. Bat, my Dear, are you not
too much leaning towards the Scheme
of our modern Levellers, to fay that the
People are never in the wrong ?

L. Sprit. By the People, 1 mean the
Bulk or Generality of them

Char. And that very Generality, you
muft admit to have conceived a wrong
Opinion of Mr. for fifteen Years
together,

L. Sprit.” Becaufe Mr. was a
rank Hypocrite for fo many Years, I
don’t pretend that the Pegple are en-
dow’d with the Gift of Divination, they
are no more capable of diving into the
Heart of a falle Patriot, than you or I
into that of a falfe Lover. But as we
fhould be wife enough to judge of the
Aétions, tho’ not of the Profeffions of the

one, fo are the People able to we:gh the
Conduct of the other,

Char.
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Char. (O my Confcience, my Dear,
I think modern Patriotifin and modern
Love may fhake Hands, ———

L. Sprit. They are indeed both of
them at a very low Ebb at this time; buf
my Dear Charloite, your Youth, Beauty,
and Wit, and my plain Sincerity fhall
convert the Rakes and Ramblers; and
his Grace of A-——e f{hall convert, or at
leaft thame falfe Brethren into Remorfe,
Glorious Man! and never more fo, than
in not aéting with fome that have betray’d
the Confidence repofed in them by the
honeft but deluded People.

Char. 1If I could take any thing ill
of Dear Lady Spritely, it wou’d be this
unmerited Compliment ; for fuch I will
fuppofe you defign’d it. But remember,
that in depriving me of Sincerity, you
rob me of the only Quality I ever valu-
ed myfelf upon.

L. Sprit. Dear Charlotte, forgive the
Inaccuracy of the Expreffion. I had
no Intent to firip you of that Virtue
which firlt recommended you to my
Friendfhip ; but had I thrown it into
the Lift of your other Perfections, there
had been none left for your plain, un-
fathionable, humble Servant,

Char.
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Char. Oh, Madam! your Ladyfhip’s
moft Obedient. — Pray, my Dear,
wou'd you have me take this laft Speech
for a Specimen of your abandunt Sin-
cerity ¢

L. Sprit. Truce, dear Charlotte.

Cbar. On Condition you drop Po-
fities for the prefent, and help towards
the demolifhing this H—y, this ideal
modern Hero. ‘

L. Sprit. You forget, my Dear, that
even this F—I1 fets up for Politics as
well as Love, I had once, fays he,
“ (page 59) refolved not to come again
“¢ into Parliament; for I have neither the
¢ Paffions requifite to take De/ight, nor
*“ Talents to make a Figure in it,”
readily believe his Want of Talents; but
what the Thing can mean by Paffions
requifite to take Delight in Parliamentary
Attendance, his profound elder B r
may untiddle, if he pleafes.

Char. Many as ftupid a Wretch as
F———y, in the three laft Parliaments,
have had keener Paffions than he to be
bired to attend, when their Duty obliged
them to atfend without Hire.

L. Sprit. If none of thefe Hirelings
are crept into the prefent P t,
"tic a Blefling.

Char.
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Char. And a Miracle, which one
would not expe&t in this venal ungifted
Age.

gL. Sprit. If there be any Truth in ovr
Annals, we have always had our Hire-
lings ; but I confefs the prefent out-does
all the foregoing in Hypocrifj.

Char. Dear Spritely! let the fteady
Virtue of the dear Duke atone for the
Vice of many of his Cotemporaries.—-

L. Sprit. 'The glorious Man! he
was ever the Charm and Delight of our
Sex, and he is now the Honour and
Ornament of his own. May he profper
in his virtuous Endeavours, to relcue

his unhappy Country out of unclean
Hands. '

Char- But, Spritely, fhou’d your Fa-
vourite, your virtuous Hero prove ano-
ther -——-y? Shou’d he oppofe t:ll he
has had his Price?

L. Spriz. ’Tis impoflible! Truth,
Sincerity, and Honour, are {o blended
- with his noble Blood, he can’t ftoop fo
mean, he can’t be guilty of a bafe Ac-
tion.

Char. 1 believe and expett all that
15 either great or good from his Grace ;
but, my Dear, let his Blood be cut of the
Queftion——view his B r. Idon’t

fuppofe
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fuppofe you will impugn their Mother’s
conjugal Virtue?

L. Sprit, 1 did not know the Lady;
but certainly the wide Difference between
the B——rs 1n Conftitution, Sentiments,
and every thing, gives me a Sufpicion
that the younger muft have been chan-
ged at Nurfe.

Char. Ha, ha! changed at Nutfe, of
all things!——well, well; be the Caufe
what it will, the B——rs are certainly
very unlike. From one I expe&t no
Good, from the other, the whole People
not only expe&, but feem to rely upon
him for the Support of all they exnjoy,
and the Recovery of all they have loft.
Pray Heaven, he neither deceives them,
nor wounds his own Honour!

L. Sprit. Never fear that God-like
Man. He is as fleady as this injured
Good Man, whom this Bedlamite H—y
impotently attacks on the Score of his
Principles. Hear him (page 56 and 57,)
‘“ This, Sir, was not your firft Attempt
““ to wound my Reputation further ;
« for you traduced me fix or feven Years
“ ago in my public Charaller. But
¢ the Cenfures and Reproaches of one:
¢ {o prejudiced, and Party-byafs'd, will
“ make but flight Imprefiions on their

“ Objects :
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“ Obje&s: And it is fo notorious as
““ fome other of your Foibles, that the
“ Favourers of your Opinions have no
‘¢ Faults, the Oppugners of them no
“ Virtues: And that upon the leaft
“ Change any Man in his Political
““ Creed, or Condu, you do not fcru-
““ ple to pronounce the refpeCtive Pro-
““ felyte Saint, or Reprobate (a Courtly
¢ Name it feems for D 1) without
“ the leaft regard to his Manners, Mind,
““ or Morals.”

Char. A heavy Charge brought a-
gainft a Man for being fteady in the
true Intereft of his Country, at the Ex-
pence of Fortune, Ambition, every thing
which falfe Patriots fet their Hearts
upon— Poor Sit Themas!

L. Sprit.  Rich, you might have
faid, in Merit, and the good Opinion
and Wifhes of all good Men and vir-
tuous Britons But what was the
Attempt to wound this Trifler’s Repii-
tation, which puts him into this fuftian
Foam? was it becaufe he had not be-
ftow’d an Eftate upon him in compli-
ance with his wife Lady’s Requeft ; or
that he would not indulge him with the
Preference of that Timber he gave Orders

for cutting down, in Wales?
F Char.
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Char. 'Thofe Refufals appear, with-
out any Doubt, to have been the Foun-
dation of all our honourable Auther’s
Malice and Refentment; but, I take
it, that this Impeachment of Sir Tho-
mas’s political Principle, proceeds from
fome trite Obfervations on H-——jy’s
Condu&t as a Semator. This Paffage
(page 59,) feems to explain it. ‘¢ But
¢ if all the Votes I have given there
““ in (Parlidment) were revocable, I
“ cou’d think of but eze I ftheu’d be
“ the leaft defirous to recal: And if
¢« that Queftion were to recur, I thou’d
““ be again fufpended by the Dilemma
¢ ] was then under; for tho’ I appro-
“ ved of the End, 1 difliked the
¢ Means.

L. Sprit. What pity our Legiflator
did not inform us what this doubtful
Qucftion was?

Char. You may {wear it was about
the Excife or Convention; for he was as
implicitly at the Minifler’s Beck in thofe
Days, as he is at prefent zealoufly endea-
vouring 1o fereen him from the Inflic-
t1ons due to his Condu&.

- L. Sprit.  His Screeming wou'd lit-
tle avail, if old Oppofers had been
ftaunch and virtwous. On thofe, dear

Charlotre,
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Charlotte, the late Minifter founds his
Safety ; and yet thole are the very Men
who promis’d Wonders ; they are thofe
on uhmn the deceived Pcmple founded
all their Hopes— But, to return to
H Was there but one fingle
Queftion which ftuck in bhis Stomach,
during an Attendance of twenty Years
in P———t?

Char. 1 did not expe& a fingle
Qualm for one in Leading-ftrings. Lie
was one of thofe confiftent- manag’d
Patriots, who conflantly drew up with-
1 the magic Circle of the Blue Garter,

L Sprz}‘. I don’t fee that Matters
are mended fince the Removal of thet
once-awful Circle. The fame ftanding
Forces, the fame Reftraints, the fume
Ewils of every kind remain, or rather,
are increas’d. What have the Pecple
got by the Removal ?

Char. What, indeed! If an Ex-
change of one of the moft deferving
Men, in his private Capacity, for og
the feﬁﬂ deferving in all Capacities, be
a Blefiing, the Public may exalt ; “but
if fuch an Exchange be a -1n-.e.=al
Curfe, then ought we to mourn and
bemoan.

L. Sff':”'::f;
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L. Sprit. We have ftill Men of
Worth and Integrity alive, and, 1 hope,
willing to refcue their Country from
her fecret and avow'd Enemies. If
they will range themfclves under the
glorious Duke's Banner ; if they will
unite and clofe their Ranks as the De-
Jertion of their oppofing Comrades
makes a Chafm ; if they will obferve
even H y's Maxim, they will in
the End baffle and foil all that ftand
in their Way to Power and Honour :
For they have the Public on their Side ;
they have yet more ; they have Juftice
with them, * As for the Unanimity,
« fays our Author, who for once de-
¢ viates into Senfe, ( page 59.) with
¢ which my Party has been fo often
<« reproach’d ; (you may fee here which
¢« Party he was of for twenty Years
¢ paft) it is the natursl, and almoft
¢ neceflary Effe¢t of Party. ’Tis by
<¢ the fame Unity and Concord, that the
« Opponents of it have now gotten the
¢ Afcendant ; and I wou’d recommend
¢ it to every Affembly : For, I believe,
it will be found in Policy, as in
¢ Philofophy, that Cobafion gives the
““ Weight to all Bodies.”

Char.
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Char. I cow’d almoft find in my
Heart to forgive Tom all his Extrava-
gancies, all his Infults on my Sex, all
his Afperfions on one of the worthieft
of his own, for this plain and neceﬁ'ary
Advice, tho' he and I differ widely in
our Intention, as to the Obfcrvauﬂn
of it.

L. Sprit. He gives it to juftify his
own Condu¢t by that of his Party

Char. His Dilemma is all over
here, both of the End and Means ;
but he was not quite fo clear about
the only Vote be fhould be in the leaft
defirous to recal. Be the End to efta-
blith Tyranny, be it to give away all
our Wealth “for foreign Purpofes, Pur-
pofes, indeed, very foreign to the true
Intereft of thf: Nation ; in thort, be the
End what it will, Tom advifes Unity
and Party-Concord as the Means to
arrive at it.

L. Sprit. Tom is an apt Scholar ;
he muft have been a Dunce, indeed,
to have ferved three Apprentlceﬂnps to
Sir Blue -fring, and not learn his Creed.
Befides, he might have gone to his
B --r for private LeCtures — Duce
take him ! for taking vp fo much of

my
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my Time, when 1 have fo very little
to fpare— Dear Charlotte, adien ——

Char. You wou'dn’t, fure, quit the
Field, whillt your Principal is en-
ﬂan'd-- the Danger, d=ar &pritely, of
l&cl.‘ﬂﬂf—" your Friend alone with an Au-
thor enrag’d at being expos’d !

L. Sprit. Harmlefs Creature ! ‘the
Pen is the only offenfive Weapon at
his Command, and all the Attacks he
can make upon you or any other, with
that, any Girl at Cavalry's may eafily
retort : Take up yours, and give him
the parting Blow ; give him this Chsz-
chat of ours, if you will ; my Life} he
receives from it the Coup de grace.
Should he be curious to know who
gives you this Advice, tell him he
may fee her every Mnrmng at her
Home, to receive the Vifits of all un-
- defigning ftanch Friends of ber Coun-
try, and every Sabbath-day at Church,
to pray for their Succefs

Char. At your Home, and at Church !
two Places, where, you may be fure,
H——y will never feek you, if his
own Words have any Meaning. Thofe
whom vou deem Friends of your Coun-
try, and daily receive as fuch, he never
herds with, being too much a C—r

; to
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to atlociate -with the Wife, the Virtu-
cus, or Steady; and, as for Church,
you may be fure, from what he fays
( page 44.) that he very feldom, if
ever, troubles it---. ¢ If there be that
“ Communion between God and his
¢« Creatures,  believ’d by many, and
“ {o devoutly to be withid by, all;
¢« I conclude he will hear a fincere
 and earneft Application to him from
“ a Chamber, as foon as from a Church ;
or in a Street, as well as 1n either.”
L. Sprit. . Without doubt he is very
capable .of \making a fincere and ear-
neft Application, who takes God to
witnefs that, he has been m—d _for one
or fwo and twenty Years together
¢« And I defire him, fays the (in the
“ fame page 44.) moft folemnly to
¢ deal with me. here and hereafter
“ accoraing. to the Truth of what I
“ am going to fay, vz, That in one
“ or two, and twenty Years I have
“ never been 1n a natural State of
““.Mind or Body : In other Words ; I
““ have not been, in all that Time, one
Hour out of Pain, or in the calm
Poffefion. of my Underflanding” ~

After this, dear Charlotte, who would
be at the Pains to examine any thing

41
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the poor Creature either does or
writes Adieu, my Dear, 1 am
forry we fhou’d beftow {o many
precious Moments on a Wretch— |

Char. Who treats your whole Sex
with unfufferable Infolence---- hear him
(page 20.) ¢ Thus, that Spirit of Re-
‘“ formation which rages with fuch
¢ Fury among fcandalous Women and
““ effeminate Men, 1 call home to my-
¢ {felf.”——Sland’rousWomen ! Shall we
fuffer fo grofs an Infult ? Shall the
audacious Author of it go unpunifh’d ?
fooner would I forgive her Grace's In-
gratitude, Mr. y's Hypocrify,
Sir R ’s Plundering, and the af-
fronting Rank of his Daughter

L. Sprit.  You are in a Paffion, my
Dear ‘ ~
Char. Well I may ; pray hear what
the infolent Thing adds in the fame Page.
“ 1 have blended effeminate Men with
¢ the Women (as unnatural as fuch
¢« Junction may be in other refpelts)
“ becaufe I have ever obferv’'d them
“ to be great Propagators of Scan-
“ dal

L. Sprit. Is he not as fevere on his
Sex as ours ?

L]
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Char: What Attonement is thag ?
Wou'd you bear to have your Chaftity
arraign’d by Lady B ¢, becaufe
fhe own’d; in the fame Breath, her
own Infamy, aliready too public m be
conceal’d ? Shall he dare to call us fean-
dalous, to pr:}chlm us Propagators of
S::‘a*m'af and hope to go. unpum[hd
becaufe he blends his ¢feminate Men
with us ? — No, dear Spritely, I will
fpend every Drc:rp of Ink in my Stan-
dith to vindicate the Honour of my
Sex ; had the F—I1 blended us with
the whole Male Creation, perhaps 1
had forgiven him ; but to ccuple us
with his efeminate en only—

L. Sprit. If his Varium @Mfﬂ‘ﬂéﬁft’;
in the next Page, (21.) mean Fickle-
nefs and Unfteading/s, he takes in his
own whole Sex, as well as ours, into
his Defcription ; and therefore deferves
fome Indulgence at your Hands —
“ Varium & Mutabile; fays he, tho’
““ fatyrically apply’d by Fuvenal to #e=
““ men only, belong equally to Men.

Char. This Impartiality had really
efcaped me, if you had not taken no-
tice of it

L. Sprit, Iam pleas'd to have been
inftrumental 10 the reftoring you to

G the
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the Calm {o natural to you. But, dear
Charlette, how jejune is the Compli-
ment he makes our Sex by aflimilating
us to Man! I wou’d not be partial to
my Sex, becaufe I am of it; Ican fee
many Imperfeclions we have; but, I
think, our greateft is, to fct fo greata
Value on Creatures far more zmperfel?
than ourfelves. View Woman, with all
her Weaknefles, you fhall obferve her
more fincere, more confiftent, and ge- -
nerally more virtuous than Man, with
all his boafted Judgment and Learning.
If the fwerve, who but faithlefs Man is
the Caufe of her fwerving? If Evehad not
been feduced by a finful He, the had
been fpotlefs. Unlearned, untravell’d,
unedify’d as Women generally are, view
them in all Relations of Life, and you
thall obferve them guilty of fewer Mif-
takes, fewer Faults of Confequence than
Man. Are they unchafte, is not Man
~the Seducer? All our Errors proceed
from that one great Error 1 have men-
tioned ; that is, in believing too impli-
citly in Men. Had not the prefent Sub-
je& of our Difcourfe, poor Lady Hanmer,
toe weakly confided in one more weak
than herfelf, fhe had not been expofed
as the now 15, and always will be, by
the
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the unfkilful Pen of this unhappy
M —dman. Is there any Light in which
Woman don’t appear more amiable
than Man?

Char. None, if you'll take a Wo-
man's Word for’t, ha, ha!

L. Spriz. Bat, dear Charlotte, to be
ferious ; Is not the Argument maintain-
able before all equitable Judges?

Char. But, dear Spritely; where
fhall we find fuch Judges? Mr. Pope
tells you, that Minos and his Equitable
Colleagues are retired long ago to the ine
fernal Shades.

L. Sprit. 'They were as fick of their
faithlefs Contemporaries, as I am of our
more faithlefs unfteady Parriots.

Char. Butl hope, dear Spritely, you
wou'd not, like Minos and his Colleagues,
retire to H—1I1 to get rid of Mr,
and my Lord —, and all the reft of our
inconfiftent L—]—rs?

L. Sprit. No, Charlotte ; Sick as 1
am of the World, whilit his Grace of
A e remains in it, I would not wil-
lingly leave it.

Char. You mean whillt his Grace
remains feady in his Country’s Caufe ?

L. Sprit. Moft certainly, For tho’
I think his Grace one of the fineft Gen-
t'emen of the Age, my Veneration for

A him
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him refolts folely from my Opinion of
his public Viitue and parrial Love,

" Char. And yet, dear Sprift’ﬂ his
Grace 1s no better nor worfe than Man
ftill.  Sach alfo are Mr.— Mr.— and
Lord —; and all thofe, who of late
have loft your warm Heart.

L. S¢riz.  But,deat Child, tho’ many
.A'u'rffs i-i:ll {hEI'E are many more that
haw: prefe erved  their Purity and Inno-
cence. It wou'd be fevere to judge ill
of a Man for happening to have kept
b:d Company. It wou'd te uncandid,
'nay 1t wou'd be unjuft, to entertain a
bad Opinion of one that had never jwer-
ved, becanfe he may have bad a faveur-
able Opinion of encther that had fwer-
wed as often as be bad been try'd.
ol ﬁv my Dear ; the Men fay
that {he c:m ly is virtuous who never has
| 1“151‘.,1‘1 try’d,——

B .5;): 72, That villifying Sex are fo
ufed to cenfure ours ~——ee—

Char. And our’s, my Dear; {o apt to
give them Caule.
L. Sprit.  So apt, you wou'd fay, t

be deluded to the giving Caule.

Char. That may be vue in geperal;
but rhere are Exceptions if you can be-
lieve our fplenetic Author.  So far was
hefrom t’rdurmg his Squl's Soul, that the
m. d“ him the fiift Advinces. L.
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L. Sprit. Impothble! as much pains*
s the Creature has taken to expofe that
-'pu:mr Lady, 1 dont remember that he
infinuates any thing fo monfirous of
ter.

Char. You wou’d not fay fo, if this
Paflage (page 22,) had not efcaped your
Memory. “ Know then; Sir, this ill.
«“ fated Woman had been told, that I
““ was ‘deferving and unhappy; two
¢ Characteriftics fo much her own,-
“ that fhe bad a fellow-feeling for me,
¢« ere fhe knew me.” Obferve, that flie
loved our ‘.Tam before {he faw his fweet
Face, or was acquainted with his fwvee-
ter »es on—*“ Upon our
better Acquaintance, tho’ 1 endea-
voured to cunceni th*' Truth of one
part of ‘her Information, fhe grew Jo
partial to me, a5 to th h]lx Ihc wWas not
deceived in lhf: c}*her : And at length

conceived that Paffion for me which
fhe had fo fervently .md puher-fd].)
avow’d.”—1 hope your Ladythip is
now convinced that Men are not the
only Seducers,

L. Sprit. 'Was ever poor Woman (o
miferably miftaken in her Love !

Char. Pray mind the Foundation on
which he raifes this Love, this P. jzr,:
which fhe had fo fervently md patheti- -
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cally avow’d to her laft dying Moment.
““ It was not, fays the, (page 23,) her
+¢¢ Ears or Eyes enthrall’d ber.”

L. Sprit.  Infufferable! I hope he
does not ailude to another Senfe lefs mo-
deft to be mention’d here, than Hearing
or Seeing 2.

Char. O fye!an Honourable *Squire
mention any other brutith Senfe /—No,
no; he foars higher—*T am well aware,
*“ fays be, in the fame page, (23) that to
* infinvate the cou’d be in.Love with
““ nothing but Merit, and at the fame
“ time to be fpeaking of myfelf as the
*¢ confefs’d Object of her Love, may feem
* to fuvour a little of Vanity.”

L. Sprit. Savour alittle of Vanity!
This Creature out-does old Beau Frel
ding, of whom ’tis related that he never
appear’d in public, but he enquird of
his Servants, how many of the Female
Crowd had mifcarry’d, becaufe he had
not {miled upon them. His Merit !
H —y's Merit be the Foundation of any
Woman’s Love! Incorrigible Vanity !—
] am quite furfeited of the C—c—b.
It 1 ftay another Moment in his Com-
pany I ﬂml' lofe all Patience.

Char. ‘\Tw nay; if he does not
frighten you into a Swoon all will be well.
hd ha.

L.

Lol
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L. Sprir. It fenfelefs Vanity cou’d
have that Effe¢t upon me, I thou’d ap-
prehend it from hearing any more of his
crude Jargon ; butas the moft intrepid.
can’t always anfwer-fﬂr himfelf, I will
withdraw whilt T am fafe. Adieu,
dear Charlstte, if you wou'd bave my
thanks, maul him ; if you wou'd have
that of all our Sex, give him no Quar-
ters > and if you wou’d acquire the Ef-
teem of all Men of Senfe and Modefly,
fet out this reverfe of them, in his pro-
per Colours— farewel! befure you mect
me at Lady Sweepflakes in the Evening.
It Lady Anyfide {hr:.-u’d be there as ufual,
you fhall fee in what flaming lively Co-
lours I fhall paint her Lord, and all the
reft of our Modern Any/ides.

To tell you Truth, Sir, now my
Company is gone, I findthe Tide of my
Spirits run fo very low, that T apprehend
you and I will be miferably dull thou'd
we converfe together any longer, Whe-
ther it be that Du/nefs infpires Dulnefs,
and fo have catch’d the Infection of you ;
but I find myfelf {o moap’d, now I am
with you alone, that if I don’t conclude
quickly, I fhall forfeit the only Charac-
ter that recommends me to my Acquain-
tance, that is, my Cbhearfulnefs. But
that you may fee I have not miftaken

yours,

1
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yours, I fhall prefent you with it wich
all the Juftice imaginable, and all tlie
Chearfulnefs I am yet Miitrefs of.

To fay you are in your right Senfes,
wou'd be giving yourfelf the Lye, who
affirm you have not been in the caim
Poffeffion of wour Underflanding for two
and twenty Years paft ; and ofall things
I wou'd avoid all Occaficn of rouzing
the Courage of a Man of your ftrict
Honour. I may fay then boldly, on
your own Teftimony, that you are Mad.
Here let me ftop ; for as Madnefs in-
cludes every fevere Thing that can be
faid or thought of the unhappy Object
fciz'd with it, ’tis quite Madnefs for me
to expatiate any farther on your Charac-
ter, which indeed is beyond all Defcrip-
~tion. Thofe who wou’d know it more
minutely, may have their Curiofity fa-
tisfy’d by perufing your fenfelefs Charge
to one of the worthieft Men of our Na-
tion, and my Reply.  Iam, &c.

Pall-Mall, April gth. 1742.
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