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PREFACE
BY THE
EDITOR.

IF to Divert and Entertain, and at the same time to Instruct, and
Improve the Minds of the YOUTH of both Sexes:

IF to inculcate Religion and Morality in so easy and agreeable a
manner, as shall render them equally delightful and profitable o the
vounger Class of Readers, as well as worthy of the Attention of Persons
of maturcr Years and Understandings:

[T to set forth in the most exemplary Lights, the Parental, the Filial,
and the Social Duties,* and that from low to high Life:

IF to paint V1CE in its proper Colours, to make it descrvedly Odi-
ous; and to set VIRTUE in its own amiable Light, to make it truly
Lovely:

[T 10 draw Characters justly, and to support them equally:

IF to raise a Distress from natural Causes, and to excite Compassion

[rom proper Molives:

[ F to teach the Man of Fortunc how (o usc il; the Man of Passion
how 1o subdue it; and the Man of Intrigue, how, gracefully, and with
Honour to himself, to reclaim:

[F 10 give practical Examples, worthy to be followed in the most
critical and affecting Cases, by the modest Virgin, the chaste Bride, and
the obliging Wife:

IF to effect all these good Ends, in so probavte, so natural, so lively a
manner, as shall engage the Passions of every sensible Reader,™ and
strongly inierest them in the edifying Story:

AND all without raising a single Idea throughout the Whole, that
shall shock the exactest Purity, even in those tender Instances where the
exactest Purity would be most apprehensice:

IF these, (embellished with a great Variety of entertaining Incidents)
be laudable or worthy Recommendations of any Work, the Editor of the
Jollowing Letters, which have their Foundation Truth and Nature,
ventures {0 asserl, that all these desirable Ends are obiained in these
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1 Prefuce

Sheets: And as he is therefore confident of the favourable Reception
177/112"/7 he boldly bespeaks for this little Work; he thinks any further
Preface or Apology for it, unnecessary: And the rather for 1o Reasons
1st. Because he can Appeal from his own Passions, ( which have /)aer;

uncommonly moved in perusi xe engaging Scenes ' )
fyy moved in perusing these engaging Scenes) to the Passions of

Every one who shall read them with the least Attention: And, in the next
place, /)gt'umc an Editor may reasonably be supposed to judge with an
I 7(?[)[1)‘[1(1/1/\]/ which is rarely to be met with in an Author towards his own
Works.

The Editor.

To the Editor of the Piece intitled, PAMELA;
or, VIRTUE Rewarded.

Dear STR,

I HAVE had inexpressible Pleasure in the Perusal of your PAMELA.
It intirely answers the Character you give of it in your Preface; nor
have you said one Word too much in Commendation of a Piece that
has Advantages and Excellencies peculiar to itself. For, besides the
beautiful Simplicity of the Style, and a happy Propriety and Clear-
ness of Expression (the Letters being written under the immediate
Impression of every Circumstance which occasioned them, and that
to those who had a Right to know the fair Writer’s most secret
Thoughts) the several Passions of the Mind must, of course, be more
affectingly described, and Nature may be traced in her undisguised
Inclinations with much more Propriety and Exactness, than can pos-
sibly be found in a Detail of Actions long past, which are never
recollected with the same Affections, Hopes, and Dreads, with
which they were felt when they occurred.

This little Book will infallibly be looked upon as the hitherto
much-wanted Standard or Pattern for this Kind of Writing. For it
abounds with lively Images and Pictures; with Incidents natural,
surprising, and perfectly adapted to the Story; with Circumstances
interesting to Persons in common Life, as well as to those in exalted
Stations. The greatest Regard is every where paid in it to Decency,
and to every Duty of Life: There 1s a constant Fitness of the Style to
the Persons and Characters described; Pleasure and Instruction here
always go hand in hand: Vice and Virtue are set in constant Oppos-
ition, and Religion every-where inculcated in its native Beauty and
chearful Amiableness; not dressed up in stiff, melancholy, or gloomy
Forms, on one hand, nor yet, on the other, debased below its due
Dignity and noble Requisites, in Compliment to a too fashionable
but depraved Taste. And this 1 will boldly say, that if its numerous
Beauties are added to its excellent Tendency, it will be found
worthy a Place, not only in all Families (especially such as have
in them young Persons of either Sex) but in the Collections of
the most curious and polite Readers. For, as it borrows none of its
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6 To the Editor of Pumela

Excellencies from the romantic Flights of unnatural Fancy, its being
founded in Truth and Nature, and built upon Experience, will be a
lasting Recommendation to the Discerning and Judicious; while the
agreeable Variety of Occurrences and Characters, in which it
abounds, will not fail to engage the Attention of the gayv and more
sprightly Readers.

The moral Reflections and Uses to be drawn from the several
Parts of this admirable History, are so happily deduced from a Croud
of different Fvents and Characters, in the Conclusion of the Work,
that I shall say the less on that Head. But T think, the Hints vou have
given me, should also prefatorily be given to the Publick; viz. That it
will appear from several Things mentioned in the Letters, that the
Story must have happened within these Thirty Years past: That yvou
have been obliged to vary some of the Names of Persons, Places, &',
and to disguise a few of the Circumstances, in order to avoid giving
Offence to some Persons, who would not chuse to be pointed out too
plainly in it;* tho they would be glad it may do the Good so laudably
intended by the Publication. And as vou have in Confidence submit-
ted to my Opinion some of those Variations, I am much pleased that
vou have so managed the Matter, as to make no Alteration in the
Facts; and, at the same time, have avoided the digressive Prolixity
too frequently used on such Occasions.

Little Book, charming PamE1LA! face the World, and never doubt
of finding Friends and Admirers, not only in thinec own Country, but
far from Home; where thou mayst give an Example of Purity to the
Writers of a neighbouring Nation; which now shall have an
Opportunity to receive English Bullion in Exchange for its own
Dross,* which has so long passed current among us in Pieces
abounding with all the Levities of its volatile Inhabitants. The
reigning Depravity of the Times has vet left Virtue many Votaries.
Of their Protection you need not despair. May every head-strong
Libertine whose Hands you reach, be reclaimed; and cvery tempted
Virgin who reads vou, imitate the Virtue, and meet the Reward of
the high-meriting, tho’ low-descended, PAMELA. I am, Sir,

Your most Obedient,
and Faithful Servant,
J.B.D. E*

To my worthy Friend, the Editor of PAMELA, &

SIR,
I RETURN the Manuscript of Pamela by the Bearer, WhiCEl I bavc
read with a great deal of Pleasure. It is written with that 'Splrlt of
Truth and agrecable Simplicity, which, tho’ much wanteq, is seldom
found in those Picces which are calculated for the Entertainment aqd
Instruction of the Publick. It carries Conviction in every Part of 1t;
and the Incidents are so natural and interesting, that.\I have gone
hand-in-hand, and sympathiz’d with the pretty Heroine in all her
Sufferings, and been extremely anxious for l}er Safety, under thé
Apprehensions of the bad Consequences .WhICh I expected, e\'erv)
Page, would ensue from the laudable Resistance she made. 1 hawt
interested myself in all her Schemes of Escape; becn. altcrna.tcl}
pleas’d and éngry with her in her Restraint; pleas’d with the little
Machinations and Contrivances she set on foot for her Rclc':ase, apd
angry for suffering her Fears to defeat them; always lamenting, with
a most sensible Concern, the Miscarriages of her Hopes and‘Pro.—
jects. In short, the whole is so affecting, that there is no reading 1t
without uncommon Concern and Emotion. Thus far only as to the
Cnterlainment 1t gIVES.
Enzl\eslto ]nstruczzg(m and Morality, the Piece is full of both.. It shews
Virtue in the strongest Light, and renders the Practice of it ar'rnable
and lovely. The beautiful Sufferer keeps it ever in her View, \Vlthogt
the least .Ostentation, or Pride; she has it so strongly implanted in
her, that thro’ the whole Course of her Suf’fermgs2 she df)es not so
much as hesitate once, whether she shall sacrifice it to Liberty and
Ambition, or not; but, as if there werc no other way to free and save
herself, carries on a determin’d Purpose to persevere 4n her Ipno—
cence, and wade with it throughout all Difficulties and Temptations,
or perish under them. It is an astonishing Mattcr', and v'vcll .worth our
most serious Consideration, that a young beautiful Girl, in the }ow
Scene of Life and Circumstance in which Fortune placed her, with-
out the Advantage of a Friend capable to relieve and protect her, or
any other Fducation than what occurr’d to her from her own Obser-
vation and little Reading, in the Course of her Attendance on her
excellent Mistress and Benefactress, could, after having a Taste of
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Ease and Plenty in a higher Sphere of Life than what she was born
and first brought up in, resolve to return to her primitive Poverty,
rather than give up her Innocence. I say, it is surprizing, that a young
Person, so circumstanced, could, in Contempt of proffer’d Grand-
cur on the one side, and in Defiance of Penury on the other, so
happily and prudently conduct herself thro’ such a Series of Per-
plexities and Troubles, and withstand the alluring Baits, and almost
irresistible Offers of a fine Gentleman, so universally admired and
esteemed, for the Agreeableness of his Person and good Qualities,
among all his Acquaintance; defeat all his Measures with so much
Address, and oblige him, at last, to give over his vain Pursuit, and
sacrifice his Pride and Ambition to Virtue, and become the Protector
of that Innocence which he so long and so indefatigably labour’d to
supplant: And all this without ever having entertain’d the least pre-
vious Design or Thought for that Purposc: No Art used to inflame
him, no Coquetry practised to tempt or intice him, and no Prudery
or Affectation to tamper with his Passions; but, on the contrary,
artless and unpractised in the Wiles of the World, all her
Endeavours, and even all her Wishes, tended only to render herself
as un-amiable as she could in his Eyes: Tho’ at the same time she is
so far from having any Aversion to his Person, that she seems rather
prepossess’d in his Favour, and admires his Excellencies, whilst she

condemns his Passion for her. A glorious Instance of Self-denial!

‘Thus her very Repulses became Attractions: ‘The more she resisted,

the more she charm’d; and the very Means she used to guard her

Virtue, the more indanger’d it, by inflaming his Passions: Till, at

last, by Perseverance, and a brave and resolute Defence, the Besicged
not only obtain’d a glorious Victory over the Besieger, but took him
Prisoner too.

I am charmed with the beautiful Reflections she makes in the
Course of her Distresses; her Soliloquies and little Reasonings with
herself, are exceeding pretty and entertaining: She pours out all her
Soul in them before her Parents without Disguise; so that one may
judge of, nay, almost sce, the inmost Recesses of her Mind. A pure
clear Fountain of Truth and Innocence, a Magazine of Virtue and
unblemish’d Thoughts!

I can’t conceive why you should hesitate a Moment as to the
Publication of this very natural and uncommon Piece. I could wish
to see it out in its own native Simplicity, which will affect and please
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the Reader beyond all the Strokes of C_)ratory in the \\iorl‘d; ford tho;c
will but spoil it: and, should you permit s.uch a murderlr‘l?g, Ijlan :ﬁe;
laid upon it, to gloss and tinge it over with sgperﬂuous an Segt tu_
Decorations, which, like too much Dr‘flpery in Sculptul.c a}?, . ae -
ary, will but incumber it; it may disguise the Facts, ma ry\t4 cl . er ‘i:
ti(ins, and unnaturalize the Incidents, so as to be lost ina Mu tll)p ic \})
of fine idle Words and Phrascs, and redAu‘ce our ‘Stefllng 183 stgntc
into an empty Shadow, or rather frenchify our English )So 1/1t) v1‘nt0
Froth and Whip-syllabub. Noj let us ha\:e Pamela as] ame 1214“ dl l(1) ‘E
it; in her own Words, without Amputation, or Addmor?. ’ 11(.) (:n
her to us in her neat Country Apparel, such as she ap%eaf d 1)13h
her intended Departure to her Parents; for such b'cst cw:in;s e(r1
Innocence and beautiful Simplicity. Such a Drcss‘mll best cdify and
entertain. The flowing Robes of Oratgry may ’mdce(.l amusc an
amaze, but will never strike the Mind .w1th sohid Attcnt}1onil World
In short, Sir, a Piece of this Kind is much wanted m“t e Wo :
which is but too much, as well as too carly dcbagched by pCI‘)ﬂlCl.()l}l;
Novels. T know nothing Entertaining of that Kind that one mig '
venture to recommend to the Perusal (m.uch less the Imltatu)r;):
the Youth of either Sex: All that I h;.lvc hitherto read, t_cr'ld.s O,ntf\len?
corrupt their Principles, n;islend their Judgments, and initiatc
1 : » and loose Pleasures. o .
mt;:l})?ilsllintt}?cn, this good, this edifying an(% instructive little 51(:Ci
for their Sakes. The Honour of Pamel'a’s Sex demands ]Euju la 1a
vour Hands, to shew the World an Hcr0m10, almos:t beyond‘ ;amp@e,
in an unusual Scene of Life, whom no I farr.lptatlons, or S.u cr{nbt
could subdue. Tt is a fine, and glorious Or‘lgn?al, for the Falr)to L‘op;l
out and imitate. Our own Sex, too, require 1t.of you, to free l;s,t;w
some measure, from the Imputation of being mcap;blF E he
[mpressions of Virtue and Honour; and to shew the Tadies, tha
are inflexible while they are so. o ‘
drcl::h?:l?t;i Causc of Virtue, calls for the P}lbllcatlon 0;1 sSuLh 1
Piece as this. Oblige then, Sir, the concurrent Voices of both Sexes,

Ju for the Benefit of Mankind: And as I believe its
at there

mily

‘e us Pame
z]l:lr;(icgl;;;clilzspéannot be long unknown to the World, and tb, :
will not be a Family without it; so I make no Doubt. bl’lt every I'a »
that has it, will be much improv’d and better’d by it. Tw1ll‘“forn)1 t 5
tender Minds of Youth for the Reception and Practice of V 11'tu§ jdnd
Honour; confirm and establish those of maturer Years on good an
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steady Principles; reclaim the Vicious, and mend the Age in general;
insomuch that as T doubt not Pamelus will become the bright Example
and Imitation of all the fashionable voung Ladies of Great Britain: so
the truly generous Benefactor and Rewarder of her exemplary Vir-

tue, will be no less admired and imitated among the Beau Monde of
our own Sex. [ am,

Your affectionate Friend, &c.*

PAMELA;
OR,

VIRTUE Rewarded.*

In a Series of FAMILIAR LETTERS, &c.

LETTER I. >
Dear Father and Mother,

I Have great Trouble, and some Comfort, to acquaint you with. The
Trouble is, that my good Lady died of the Illness I mention’d to you,
and left us all much griev’d for her Loss; for she was a dear good
Lady, and kind to all us her Servants. Much I fear’d, that as T was
taken by her Goodness to wait upon her Person, I should be quite
destitute again, and forc’d to return to you and my poor Mother,
who have so much to do to maintain yourselves; and, as my Lady’s
Goodness had put me to write and cast Accompts, and made me a
little expert at my Needle, and other Qualifications above my
Degree, it would have been no easy Matter to find a Place that your
poor Pamela was fit for: But God, whose Graciousness to us we have
so often expericnc’d at a Pinch, put it into my good Lady’s Heart, on
her Death-bed, just an Hour before she expir’d, to recommend to
my voung Master all her Servants, one by one; and when it came to
my Turn to be recommended, for I was sobbing and crying at her
Pillow, she could only say, My dear Son!—and so broke off a little,
and then recovering—Remember my poor Pamela/—And these
were some of her last Words! O how my Fyes run!—Don’t wonder to
see the Paper so blotted!

Well, but God’s Will must be done!—and so comes the Comfort,
that I shall not be oblig’d to return back to be a Clog upon my dear
Parents! For my Master said, I will take care of vou all, my Lasses;
and for you, Pamela, (and took me by the Hand; ves, he took me by
the Hand before them all) for my dear Mother’s sake, I will be a
Friend to you, and you shall take care of my Linen. God bless him!
and pray with me, my dear Father and Mother, for God to bless him:
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For he has given Mourning and a Year’s Wages to all my Ladyv's
Servants; and I having no Wages as vet, but what my Lady said she
would do for me as T deserv’d, order’d the House-keeper to give me
Mourning with the rest, and gave me with his own Hand TFour
golden Guineas, besides lesser Money, which were in my old Tady’s
Pocket when she dv'd; and said, If I was a good Girl, and faithful and
diligent, he would be a I'riend to me, for his Mother’s sake. And so |
send vou these four Guineas for vour Comfort; for God will not let
me want: And so vou may pay some old Debt with Part; and keep the
other Part to comfort vou both. If T get more, [ am sure it is my Duty,
and 1t shall be my Care to love and cherish vou both; for vou have
lov’d me and cherish’d me, when I could do nothing for myself: And
so vou have for us all, or what must have become of us! I send it by
John our Footman, who goes vour way; but he does not know what
he carries; because I seal it up in one of the little Pill-boxes which my
Lady had, wrapt close in Paper, that it mayn’t chink; and be sure
don’t open it before him.

I know, dear Father and Mother, T must give vou both Grief and
Pleasure; and so I will only say, Pray for your Pamela; who will ever
be,

Your most dutiful Daughter.

I have been scared out of my Senses; for just now, as I was folding
this Letter, in my late Tadv’s Dressing-room, in comes my
voung Master! Good Sirs! how was 1 frightned! T went to hide
the Letter in my Bosom, and he seeing me frighted, said, smil-
ing, Who have you been writing to, Pamela?—1 said, in my
Fright, Pray vour Honour forgive me!—Only to my Father and
Mother. He said, Well then, Let me see how vou are come on in
vour Writing! O how I was sham’d!—He, in my Fright, took it,
without saying more, and recad it quite thro’, and then gave it
me again;—and I said, Pray your Honour forgive me;—vet [
know not for what. For he was alwavs dutiful to his Parents; and
why should he be angry, that I was so to mine! And indeed he
was not angry; for he took me by the Hand, and said, You are a
good Girl, Pamela, to be kind to vour aged Father and Mother.
Iam not angry with you. Be faithful, and diligent; and do as vou
should do, and T like you the better for this. And then he said,
Why, Pamela, you write a very pretty Hand, and spell tolerably
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too. I see my good Mother’s Care in your Learning has not been
thrown away upon you. My Mother used to say, you lov’d read-
ing; you may look into any of her Books to improve yourself, so
vou take care of them. To be sure I did nothing but curchee and
;;r\'. and was all in Confusion, at his Goodness. Indeed he is the
best of Gentlemen, I think! But I am making another long
Letter. So will only say more, I shall ever be,
Your dutiful Daughter,
PAMELA ANDREWS.

LETTER II.
In Answer to the preceding.

Dear PAMELA,

YOUR Letter was indeed a great Trouble and some Comfort to me,

and your poor Mother. We arc troubled, to be sure, for your gf)()d

Lady’s Death, who took such care of you, and gave you Learning,

and Jfor Three Years past has always been giving you Cloaths and

Linen, and every thing that a Gentlewoman need not be asham’d to
appear in. But our chief Trouble 1s, and indeed a very great one, for
fear vou should be brought to any thing dishonest or wicked, by
beiné; set so above yourself. Every body talks how you have come on,
and what a genteel Girl you are, and some say, you are very pretty;
and indeed, Six Months since, when I saw you last, I.Should ha\'.ew
thought so too, if you was not our Child. But what avails all this, .1t
vou are to be ruin’d and undone! —Indeed, my dear Child, we begin
to be in great Fear for you; for what signifies all the Riches. in the
World with a bad Conscience, and to be dishonest? We are, tis true,
very poor, and find it hard cnough to live; tho’ once, as you know, it
was better with us. But we would sooner live upon the Water and
Clay of the Ditches I am forc’d to dig, than to live better at the Price
of our dear Child’s Ruin. .

I hope the good *Squire has no Design; but when he has given you
so much Money, and speaks so kindly to you, and praises your com-
ing on; and Oh! that fatal Word, that he would be kind to vou, if you
would do as you should do, almost kills us with Fears.

I have spoken to good old Widow Mumford about it, who, you
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know, has formerly lived in good Families, and she puts us in some
Comfort; for she says, it is not unusual, when a Lady dies, to give
what she has about her to her Waiting-maid, and to such as sit up
with her in her Illness. But then, why should he smile so kindly
upon you? Why should he take such a poor Girl as you by the Hand,
as your Letter says he has done twice? Why should he stoop to read
vour Letter to us; and commend vour Writing and Spelling? And,
why should he give you Leave to read his Mother’s Books!—Indeed,
indeed, my dearest Child, our Hearts ake for vou; and then you seem
so full of Joy at his Goodness, so taken with his kind Expressions,
which truly are very great Favours, if he means well, that we fear—
Yes, my dear Child, we fear—vyou should be 00 grateful,—and
reward him with that Jewel, your Virtue, which no Riches, nor
Favour, nor any thing in this Life, can make up to you.

I, too, have written a long Letter; but will say one Thing more;
and that is, That in the Midst of our Poverty and Misfortunes, we
have trusted in God’s Goodness, and been honest, and doubt not to
be happy hereafter, if we continue to be good, tho’ our Lot is hard
here; but the Loss of our dear Child’s Virtue, would be a Grief that
we could not bear, and would bring our grey Hairs to the Grave at
once.

If you love us then, if vou value God’s Blessing, and your own
future Happiness, we both charge you to stand upon your Guard;
and, if you find the least Attempt made upon your Virtue, be sure
you leave every thing behind you, and come away to us; for we had
rather see you all cover’d with Rags, and even follow you to the
Church-yard, than have it said, a Child of ours preferr’d worldly
Conveniencies to her Virtue.

We accept kindly of your dutiful Present; but *till we are out of
our Pain, cannot make use of it, for fear we should partake of the
Price of our poor Daughter’s Shame: So have laid it up in a Rag
among the Thatch, over the Window, for a while, lest we should be
robb’d. With our Blessings and our hearty Prayers for vou, we
remain,

Your careful, but loving Father and Mother,

JOHN and EL1ZABETH ANDREWS,

Pamela; or, Virtue Rewarded 15

LETTER III.

Dear Father,

I Must needs say, that vour Letter has fill'd me with much Trouble.
For it has made m\ Heart, which was overflowing with Gratitude for
my young Master’s Goodness, suspicious and fearful; and yet, I hope
I hévcr shall find him to act unworthy of his Character; for what
could he get by ruining such a poor young Creaturc.as me? But that
which gives me most Trouble is, that you seem to mistrust the Hon-
esty of your Child. No, my dear Father and Mother, be a:ssur’d, that,
by HGOd"s Grace, I never will do any thing that shall bring your grey
Piairs with Sorrow to the Grave. I will die a thousand Deaths, rather
than be dishonest any way. Of that be assur’d, and sct your Hearts at
rest; for altho’ T have liv’d above myself for some Time past, yet I can
be C’ontent with Rags and Poverty, and Bread and Water, .and will
embrace them rather than forfeit my good Name, let who will be the
Tempter. And of this rest satisfy’d, and think better of

Your dutiful Daughter 1ill Death.

My Master continues to be very affable to me. As yet I see no
Cause to fear any thing. Mrs. Jervis the House-keeper too 1s
very civil to me, and I have the Love of every body. Sure they
can’t all have Designs against me because they are civil. I hope I
shall always behave so as to be respected by every one; and hope
nobody would do me more hurt, than T am sure I would do
them. Our John so often goes your way, that I will a%ways get
him to call that you may hear from me, either by Writing, for it
brings my Hand in, or by Word of Mouth.

LETTER IV,

Dear Mother,
FOR the last Letter was to my Father, in Answer to his Letter; aqd
so I will now write to vou; tho’ I have nothing to say but what will
make me look more like a vain Hussy, than any thing else: Yet I hope
I shan’t be so proud as to forget myself. Yet there is a secret Pleasure
one has to hear one’s self prais’d. You must know then, that my Lady

e i
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Davers, who, you know, is my Master’s Sister, has becn a whol
Month at.our House, and has taken great Notice of me, and given C
g(zod Advice to keep myself to myself: she told me I Wa’s a \'ei' prert]z('
“e’nch, and that every body gave me a very good Character ‘mzl
loy d me; and bid me take care to keep the Fellows at a Diqtancc" ( d
said, that T might do, and be more valu’d for it, even by ghemsélén‘
But. what pleas’d me much, was, that at Tabl;: as Mrs Fervis ;65
tcllmg.me, my Master and her Ladyship were ta’lking of I.ne an;i l‘18
to.ld him, she thought me the prettiest Wench she ever sa’w n ls1le
Life; and that T was too pretty to live in a Batchelor’s House; and ther
no ady he might marry, would care to continue me w;t}; her H:dlt
satd, I was vastly improv’d, and had a good Share of Prudence .ang
Sense above my Years; and it would be Pity, that what was my Nier't
should be my Misfortune.—No, says m\j good Lady, Pam;lz; shlli
come and live with me, I think. He said, With all )his Heaft ;11
should be glad to have me so well provided for. Well, said she’ I’lfl:
co.nsult my Lord about it. She ask’d how old I was: aI;d Mrs ],
said, I was Fifteen last February. O! savs she, if the V)Vcnchl(fo o ;1”
calls all us Maiden Servants) takes care of h,erself she’ll im . SfO S’ )
more and more, as well in her Person as Mind. ’ prove et
Now, my dear Father and Mother, tho’ this may look too vain to b
repea}@d by me, yet are you not rejoic’d as well as I, to see my M )'t é
50 willing to part with me? — This shews that he l':as nothin Abz?(sl' i
his Heart. But John is just going away, and so I have only to sfv thatn;
3 %

am, and will always be,
Your honest, as well as dutiful Daughter.

Pray make use of the Money; you may now do it safelv.

LETTER V.
My dear Father and M other,

].Of.ﬂ\ being going your way, I am willing to write, because he is so
willing to carry any thing for me. He savs it does’ him good at h
Heart to see you both, and to hear vou talk. He says you irc b ath ‘ls
good, and so.honest, that he always learns somethiﬁg from VOU(; t;(’
Purpose. It is a thousand Pities, he says, that such honest H(j .
should not have better Luck in the World. But this is morf; Priszrtts
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me, that T am come of such honest Parents, than if T had been born a
Ladw.

T hear nothing vet of going to Lady Dacvers. And Lam very easy at
present here. For Mrs. Zervis uses me as if I were her own Daughter,
and is a very good Woman, and makes my Master’s Interest her own.
She is always giving me good Counsel, and I love her, next to you
two, I think, best of any body. She keeps so good Rule and Order, she
is mightily respected by us all; and takes Delight to hear me read to
her; and all she loves to hear read, is good Books, which we read
whenever we arc alone; so that T think T am at home with you. She
heard one of our Men, Harry, who is no better than he should be,
speak freely to me; I think he call'd me his pretty Pamela, and took
hold of me, as if he would have kiss’d me; for which you may be sure
I was very angry; and she took him to Task, and was as angry at him
as could be, and told me she was very well pleas’d to see my Pru-
dence and Modesty, and that I kept all the Fellows at a Distance. And
indeed T am sure T am not proud, and carry it civil to every body; but
yet, methinks I can’t bear to be look’d upon by these Men-servants;
for they seem as if they would look one thro’; and, as I almost always
breakfast, dine, and sup with Mrs. Jercvis, so good she is to me, so |
am very easy that I have so little to say to them. Not but they are very
civil to me in the main, for Mrs. Jervis's sake, who they sec loves me;
and they stand in Awe of her, knowing her to be a Gentlewoman
born, tho’ she has had Misfortunes. I am going on again with a long
Letter; for I love Writing, and shall tire you. But when I began, I
only intended to say, that T am quite fearless of any Danger now: And
indecd can but wonder at myself, (tho’ vour Caution to me was your
watchful Love) that I should be so foolish as to be so uneasy as I have
been: For I am sure my Master would not demean himself so, as to
think upon such a poor Girl as I, for my FHarm. For such a Thing
would ruin his Credit as well as mine, vou know: For, to be sure, he

may expect one of the best Tadies in the T.and. So no more at
present; but that I am
Your ever dutiful Daughter.
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LETTER VI.
Dear Father and Mother,

MY Mas . .
Suﬁ z/flaster ilst bzen very kind since my last; for he has given me a
my old Lady’s Cloaths, and halfa D ’
o ! dy \ a Dozen of her Shift
F;);rﬁglc lﬁlar:jdkerchwfs, and Three of her Cambrick Apronss’ 223
olland ones: The Cloaths are fine Si 1 ’
ilks, and too rich and
. « « ’ t
ij{););il f?r fme, to be sure. I wish it was no Affront to him to ma(l)<0
Yoey (?.lltltl)em, and send it to you: it would do me more good )
s ltl lvln ' ¢ full of Fears, I warrant now, of some Design upo.n m
ol he you, that he was with Mrs. Jervis when he gave them me?
i Ve‘ ga\rg her' a Mort of good Things at the same Time, and biii
MOt\}Nlcar f{ em in Remembrance of her good Friend, my Ladv hi
o ;;r. A :? when }I:e gave me these fine Things, he said r[;},lescs
: s or you; have them made fit for you ’ ) o
vela, are | 5 ha you, when your M -
1ri1;gvel‘s l:iud by, and wear ’em for your good Mistress’s sake. Mrs ;lel:n .
%eh ;Vg(:: : Vgry lgood Word; and 1 would have you conti.nue Utl(;
s prudently as you have i ]
e g 3 ve done hitherto, and every body will
I - .
I Cu:vcz}llsese(zl sur};;ns d at his Goodness, that I could not tell what to say.
Leurene Foh im, and to'Mrs. Fervis for her good Word; and said I
B, Sr}rlug1 5 Ec deserving of his Favour, and her Kin’dnesé' Au;d
ould be wanting in me, to the bes .
hing shou ting in me, est of my Knowledge.
ow amiable a Thing is doing good!—It is all I envy gre ; g
o envy great Folks
I alwavs .
bOdjtgj“:\shthoutht }rln} young Master a fine Gentleman, as every
y says he 1s: But he gave these good Thin ’ |
. S to ith s
a GNrIacwusness, as I thought he look’d like angAnUSIS poth it such
I\ " orrag e b \ ° )
e Saz(sl. ]Ienvzs‘ says, he ask’d her, If T kept the Men at a Distance; fo
he sai l,) was very pretty, and to be drawn in to have any of th’ |
s ver : 3 en
ncger ige\:.n_\ Rum, an'd make me poor and miserable betimes Shlcz
pever Lo gntlng to give me a good Word, and took Occasi(.)n to
punch ¢ li(t) 1(r11 my Praﬁc, ihe says. But I hope she said no moré than I
\ cserve, tho’ I mayn’t at present. I i
: < 3 sent. I am sure I will alway
love her next to you and my dear Mother. So I rest il s

Your ever dutiful Daughter.
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LETTER VII.

Dear Father,
SINCFE my last, my Maste ings. He call’d me
up to my old Lady’s Closet, and pulling out her Drawers, he gave me
Two Suits of fine Flanders lac’d Headcloths, Three Pair of fine Silk
Shoes, two hardly the worse, and just fit for me; for my old Lady had
a very little Foot; and several Ribbands and Topknots of all Colours,
and Four Pair of fine white Cotton Stockens, and Three Pair of fine
Silk ones; and Two Pair of rich Stays, and a Pair of rich Silver
Buckles in one Pair of the Shoes. 1 was quite astonish’d, and unable
but vet [ was inwardly asham’d to take the
rvis was not there: If she had, it would have

been nothing. I believe I receiv’d them very awkwardly; for he smil’d
at my Awkwardness; and said, Don’t blush, Pamela: Dost think 1
don’t know pretty Maids wear Shoes and Stockens?

I was so confounded at these Words, you might have beat me
down with a Feather. For, you must think, there was 1o Answer to be
made to this: So, like a Fool, 1 was ready to Cry; and went away
curcheeing and blushing, 1 am sure, up to the Ears; for, tho’ there
was no Harm in what he said, vet I did not know how to take it. But 1
went and told all to Mrs. Fervis, who said, God put it into his Heart
to be good to me; and 1 must double my Diligence. It look’d to her,
she said, as if he would fit me in Dress for a Waiting-maid’s Place on
his Sister Lady Daters's own Person.

But still your kind fatherly Cautions came into myv Head, and
made all these Gifts nothing near to me what they would have been.
But vet [ hope there is no Reason; for what Good could it do him to
harm such a simple Maiden as me? Besides, to be sure, no Jady
would look upon him, if he should so disgrace himself. So T will
make myself casy; and indeed, 1 should never have been otherwise, if
vou had not put it into my Head; for my Good, 1 know very well.

But, may be, without these Uneasinesses (0 mingle with thesc Bene-

fits, I might be too much puff’d up: So 1 will conclude, All that

happens is for our Good; and so God bless vou, my dear Father and

Mother; and 1 know you will pray to God to bless me; who am, and

shall atways be,

r gave me more fine Th

to speak for a while;
Stockens; for Mrs. Fe

Your dutiful Daughter.

|
.?
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LETTER VIII.
Dear PAMELA,

I Cannot but renew my Cautions to you on vour Master’s Kindness
to you, and his free Expression to you about the Stockens. Yet there
may not be, and I hope there is not, any thing in it. But when I
reflect, that there possibly may, and that if there should, no less
depends upon it than my Child’s cverlasting Happiness in this
World and the next; it is enough to make one fearful of the worst.
Arm yourself, my dear Child, for the worst; and resolve to lose your
Life sooner than your Virtue. What tho’ the Doubts I fll’d you with,
lessen the Pleasure you would have had in vour Master’s Kindness,
yet what signify the Delights that arisc from a few paltry fine
Cloaths, in Comparison with a good Conscicnce?

These are indeed very great Favours that he heaps upon you, but
so much the more to be suspected; and when you say he look’d so
amiable, and like an Angel, how afraid I am, that they should make
too great an Impression upon you! For, tho’ God has bless’d you
with Sense and Prudence above your Years, vet, I tremble to think
what a sad Hazard a poor Maiden of no more than Fifteen Years of
Age stands against the Temptations of this World, and a designing
voung Gentleman, if he should prove so, who has so much Power to
oblige, and has a kind of Authority to command as your Master.

I charge you, my dear Child, on both our Blessings, poor as we
are, to be on your Guard; there can be no Harm in that: and since
Mrs. Jeruvis is so good a Gentlewoman, and so kind to you, I am the
caster a great deal, and so is vour Mother; and we hope you will hide
nothing from her, and take her Counsel in every thing. So with our
Blessings and assured Prayers for vou, more than for ourselves, we
remain

Your loving Father and Mother.
Besure don’t let People’s telling vou you are pretty, puff you up:
for you did not make yourself, and so can have no Praise due to

vou for it. It is Virtue and Goodness only, that make the true
Beauty. Remember that, Pamela.
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LETTER IX.

ther |
Dear Father and Mother, | P
Al sorry_to\write vou word, that the Hopes 1 had (1)1f (81 meg o vart
; Ir?ad% Davers are (iuite: over. My Lady would haVe.taHe g;id o
(i/rll ter‘ as T hear by the bye, would not conse;lnt 50 i .him:m ,O e
Nephe: | vi I might draw ,
1 Aith me, and g ¢
w might be taken w1 : mim o
e in bg him: and he thought, as his Mother 1ozth him,. e
" : ! Y ‘
o rlitted ;ne to his Care, he ought to continu¢ mfl W b ,I e
Mrs. Mrs. Jervis tells me, Lady
] ther to me. Mrs. :
rvis would be a Mo 7 i
Mrs.k]; ‘ Head, and said, Ah! Brother! and that was al‘l. A 6 v
er He g / tha x
e de me f;arful by vour Cautions, my Heart at t[1JrTn aSine;,S W
r a - ’ M i T ne
b eBmut I sav nothing vet of your Caution, or my Ew nh iy ,m X
Mt ) " ictrust her, but for fear she sho
] r, but 1o
5 +s: not that I mistrust her, she e
A nd vain, and conceited, to have any Fears abou ¢
. D’istance between so greata M'an, and soIpOd v
o build something upon 1.ady

presumptuous,
matter, from the great : .
LG B e .7""'3” Scflmsavitng Ah! Brother, and no more!
D‘dwm’hSha: 13’?11};?@1{;: };isa r(liracé; anzi so I will not, i.f 1 ca]t?r)l 1:ecl\pelrty,
(JOE’I (f)spel% too uncasy; for I hope thefe is no Ov(?cgsl;i;.t vl(l)u Shail
?ﬁl: rrrlll;tter that happens, I will acquaint you with, 3

i

y ice, and pray for
i me vour good Advice,
Fonnee Your sad-hearted PAMELA.

LETTER X.

Dear Mother, v e
YOU and my good Father may wonder that you haxﬁas o
a 3 ‘ '
1 etter from me 1n s0 Many Weeks; but a sgd, sad Slc.en s
Oe asion of it. For, to be sure, now it 1s t;)o }? a’u;, " miger_able
. ' ’ - dear Mother! 1 a s ,
1 d. O my dear :
ns were well-grounde Y NP
Ca‘;t‘() iserable! —But yet don’t be frighted, 1 am honest ,
truly miser — vet,

his Goodness, keep me so!

O this Angel of a Maste
factor to your poor Pamela ‘
of his good dying Mother; who was so Lareh
drawn in by Lord Davers’s Nephew; that he

1 e 9 ne-
o this fine Gentleman! this grauousI]?.e ©
! who was to take care of me at the Pray

ful of me, lest 1 should be
would not let me go to
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Lady Davers’s: This very Gentleman (yves, I must call him Gentle-

man, tho’ he has fallen from the Merit of that Title) has degraded
h%msclf to oﬁer Freedoms to his poor Servant! He has now sh‘e ’d
hlms.elfln his truc Colours, and to me, nothing a A ack -“
e bl 3 appears so black and
I have not been idle; but have writ from time to time how he, by
sly mean Degrees, exposed his wicked Views: But somebody s’t l)’
my Letter, and I know not what is become of it. It was a ver}\' Al 0;
one. I fear‘ he that was mean enough to do bad things iﬁ one res Or‘lb
dl’d not stick at this; but be it as it will, all the Use h;: can makcp(efL't’
will be, that he may be asham’d of /s Part; I not of mine AFor he )ll;
see I was resolv’d to be honest, and glory’d in the Ho.nest\' fWl ;
poor Parents. I will tell vou all, the next Opportunity; f(~>rOI am
wat.ch’d‘, a.nd such-like, very narrowly; and he says to i\’drs F am
This Girl is always scribbling; 1 think she may be i)etter en; lm 1’3’
2;1;1 iet I Wo;k };:ll Hours with my Needle, up;)n his Linen alzxg}thé
> Linen o the Family; and am besides about ﬂowerir; i
:Natllstfoat.—B}lt, Oh! my Heart’s broke almost; for what amgI}EElli
o have for my Reward, but Shame and Disgrace, or else ill Words

and hard Treatment! I'l ;
long Letter. n 1 tell you all soon, and hope 1 shall find my

Your most afflicted Daughter.

Im 'm hi g
ust 4e and him him now; for he has lost his Dignity with me!

LETTER XI.
Dear Mother,

. .
ZZIE IAIﬁ, \iecrz:? ;211;1(2 my Il;eFter, and 50 Il tell you all, as briefly as 1
gan. All went well ln‘ouE‘ 11? the main for some time after my last
ook s o .Wh asF, }.lsa“ some Reason to suspect; for he would
el o la,st h:]?e‘ er he saw me, in s'uch a manner, as shew’d not
Hre ancat w8t Woultm? t}? me, as [ was in the Summer-house in the
s an,d I Wr 131; m\ Needle, and Mrs. Jervis was just gone
Pameln I, and Son(l)uh‘ ave gone out; but he said, No, don’t go,
whenever I come neztr Vn(fl tz(l)s 2? . \O l?; anc'l o e me so
I was all confounded: a’ ds 4 ac I e
; and said at last; It does not become vour
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poor Servant to stay in vour Presence, Sir, without vour Business
requir'd it; and 1 hope I shall always know my Place.

Well, savs he, my Business does require it sometimes, and [ have a
mind vou should stay to hear what T have to say to you.

I stood all confounded, and began to tremble, and the more when
he took me by the Hand; for now no Soul was near us.

My Sister Davers, said he, (and scem’d, 1 thought, to be as much
at 2 Loss for Words as 1) would have had vyou live with her; but she
would not do for you what 1 am resolv'd to do, if you continue
faithful and obliging. What say’st thou, my Girl, said he, with some
Fagerness, hadst thou not rather stay with me than go to my Sister
Davers? He look’d so, as GI’d me with Affrightment; 1 don’t know
how; wildly 1 thought.

I said, when I could speak, Your Honour will forgive your poor
Servant; but as you have no Lady for me to wait upon, and my good
Lady has been now dead this Twelve-month, 1 had rather, if it would
not displease you, wait upon Lady Davers, because——

1 was proceeding; and he said a little hastily — Because you're a
little Fool, and know mnot what's good for yourself. T tell you, I will
make a Gentlewoman of you, if vou be obliging, and don’t stand in
your own Light; and so saying, he put his Arm about me, and kiss’d
me!

Now vou will say, all his Wickedness appear’d plainly. 1 struggled,
and trembled, and was so benumb’d with Terror, that 1 sunk down,
not in a Fit, and yet not myself; and 1 found myself in his Arms,
quite void of Strength, and he kissed me two or three times, as if he

would have eaten me.— At last I burst from him, and was getting out -

of the Summer-house; but he held me back, and shut the Door.

I would have given my Life for a Farthing. And he said, 1l do
you no Harm, Pamela; don’t be afraid of me. I said, 1 won't stay!
You won’t, Hussy, said he! Do you know who you speak to! T lost all
Fear, and all Respect, and said, Yes, I do, Sir, too welll —~Well may I
forget that I am your Servant, when you forget what belongs to a
Master.

1 sobb’d and cry’d most sadly. What a foolish Hussy you are, said
he, have I done you any Harm? — Yes, Sir, said 1, the greatest Harm
in the World: You have taught me to forget myself, and what belongs
to me, and have lessen’d the Distance that Fortune has made
between us, by demeaning vourself, to be s0 free to a poor Servant.
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Yet, Sir, said I, I will be so bold to say, [ am honest, tho’ poor: And if
you was a Prince, I would not be otherwise. ’ pocr Andi
foofliichxg:}s ?ngrly, arvld said, Wh() would have vou otherwise, you
ish Slut! Cease your blubbering! T own I have demean’d myself:
b.ut 1t was only to try you: If you can keep this Matter secret. v ’li
give me the better Opinion of your Prudence; and here’s som’ t}l:)'u
Sfll'd he, putting some Gold in my Hand, to ma’lke you Amends? H}lg’
I*.rlght I put you to. Go, take a Walk in the Gard’cn and don’tOr t in
tll your blubbering is over: And I charge you say ’nothin f g(f)hm
has past, and all shall be well, and I’ll forgiV:e you. s
I x'von’t take the Money, indeed, Sir, said I; poor as I am! I won’
take it: er to say ‘Truth, I thought it look’d like taking Earx;est' ( ndt
so I put it upon the Bench; and as he seem’d vex’d and confils”jim
what he had done, I took the Opportunity to open the D 4
went out of the Summer-house, ) or and
He call 1
dont :laci etz ;rslel, ;Tg ;(:)1;(.1, Be secret, 1 charge you, Pamela; and
thg hox;(f po}i)r anfl mean must these Actions be, and how little must
v make the best of Gentlemen look, when they offer such things
as are unworthy of themselves, and put it into Ehc Power of o
Inferiors to be greater than they! e o ther
I tO(‘)k a Turn or two in the Garden, but in Sight of the House f;
fear of the worst, and breathed upon my Hand to dry 0}1 sFe’Or
’becausc I would not be too disobedient. M\ next shall telil \r(r)ll‘l rr;Z)fes,
ha‘il ay for' me, my dear Father‘and Mother; and don’t t;c angry I
not yet run away from this House, so late my Comfort alld

Delight, but now my i
hastily, my Anguish and Terror. I am forc’d to break off,

Your dutiful and honest Daughter.

LETTER XII.
Dear Mother,

WEL p ) .

drﬁé L, IEvull now pr'occed with my sad Story. And so after [ had

o bel?t}t ;\les,SI wenF in, and begun to ruminate with myself what 1
S0 do. Sometimes I thought I would leay )

’ eave the House, and
had ‘ ? s . se, and go
Washe[ncxﬁ Town, and wait an Opportunity to get to vou: bu,t thcngI

v -~ o 3 i3 ) -{ ’
at a Loss to resolve whether to take away the Things he had

o
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given me or no, and how to take them away: Sometimes [ thought to
leave them behind me, and only go with the Cloaths on my Back; but
then I had two Miles and a half, and a By-way, to go to the Town;
and being pretty well dress’d, I might come to some harm, almost as
bad as what 1 would run away from; and then may-be, thought I, it
will be reported, I have stolen something, and so was forc’d to run
away; and to carry a bad Name back with me to my dear poor
Parents, would be a sad thing indeed!—O how I wish’d for my grey
Russet again, and my poor honest Dress, with which you fitted me
out, and hard enough too vou had to do it, God knows, for going to
this Place, when I was but twelve Years old, in my good Lady’s Days!
Sometimes I thought of telling Mrs. Fervis, and taking her Advice,
and only feared his Command, to be secret; for, thought I, he may be
ashamed of his Actions, and never attempt the like again: And as
poor Mrs. Jervis depended upon him, thro’ Misfortunes that had
attended her, T thought it would be a sad thing to bring his
Displeasure upon her for my sake.

In this Quandary, now considering, now crying, and not knowing
what to do, I pass’d the Time in my Chamber till Evening; when
desiring to be excused going to Supper, Mrs. Ferzis came up to me;
and said, Why must I sup without you, Pamela? Come, I sce you are
troubled at something; tell me what is the Matter.

I begg’d I might be permitted to lie with her on Nights; for I was
afraid of Spirits, and they would not hurt such a good Person as she.
That was a sillv Excuse, she said; for why was you not afraid of
Spirits before? Indeed I did not think of that. But vou shall be my
Bedfecllow with all my Heart, said she, let your Reason be what 1t
will; only come down to Supper. I begg’d to be excus’d; for, said I, 1
have been crying so, that it will be taken Notice of by my Fellow-
servants: and I will hide nothing from you, Mrs. Jervis, when we are
a-bed. ;

She was so good to indulge me, and went down to Supper; but
made more haste to come up to-bed; and told the Servants, that I
should lic with her, because she said she could not rest well, and she
would get me to read her to sleep, because she knew 1lov’d reading,
as she said.

When we were alone, I told her every bit and crumb of the Matter;
for T thought, tho’ he had bid me not, yet if he should come to know |
had told, it would be no worse; for to keep a Secret of such a Nature,

e g2
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I thought would be to deprive myself of the good Advice which I
never wanted more; and might cncourage him to think I did not
resent it as | ought, and would keep worsc Secrets, and so make him
do worse by me. Was I right, my dear Mother?

Mrs. Fervis could not help mingling Tears with my Tears; for [
cry’d all the Time [ told her the Story; and begg’d her to advise me
what to do; and I shew’d her my dear Father’s two Letters, and she
praised the Honesty and Inditing of them; and said pleasing things
to me of you both. But she begg’d I would not think of leaving my
Service; for, says she, in all Likelihood, vou behav’d so virtuously,
that he will be asham’d of what he has done, and never offer the like
to you again: Tho’, my dear Pamela, said she, 1 fear more for your
Prettiness than for any thing else; because the best Man in the Land
might love you; so she was pleased to say. She said she wished it was
in her Power to live independent; that then she would take a little
private House, and [ should live with her like her Daughter.

And so, as you order’d me to take her Advice, I resolved to tarry to
sece how things went, without he was to turn me away; altho’, in your
first Letter, you order’d me to come away the Moment | had any
Reason to be apprchensive. So, dear Father and Mother, it is not
Disobedience, I hope, that I stay; for I could not expect a Blessing, or
the good Fruits of your Prayers for me, if T was disobedient.

All the next Day I was very sad, and began to write my long
Letter. He saw me writing, and said (as [ mention’d) to Mrs. Feruvis,
That Girl is always scribbling; methinks she might find something
elsc to do, or to that purpose. And when I had finish’d my Letter, [
put it under the Toilet, in my late T.ady’s Dressing-room, where
nobody comes but myself and Mrs. Jervis, besides my Master; but
when I came up again to seal it up, to my great Concern it was gone;
and Mrs. Fervis knew nothing of it; and nobody knew of my Master’s
having been near the Place in the time; so I have been sadly troubled
about it: But Mrs. Jervis, as well as 1, thinks he has it some how or
other; and he appears cross and angry, and seems to shun me, as
much as he said I did him. It had better be so than worse!

But he has order’d Mrs. Jervis to bid me not spend so much time
in writing; which is a poor Matter for such a Gentleman as he to take
notice of, as I am not idle otherways, if he did not resent what he
thought I wrote upon. And this has no very good Look.

But I am a good deal ecasier since I lie with Mrs. Jervis; tho’ after
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all, the Fears I live in on one side, and his Frowning and Displeasure
at what I do on the other, makes me more miserable than enough.

O that I had never left my Rags nor my Poverty, to be thus expos’d
to Temptations on one hand, or Disgusts on the other! H()W happy
was T a-while ago! How miserable now!—Pity and pray for

Your afflicted PAMELA.

LETTER XIII.

My dearest Child, .
OUR Hearts bleed for your Distress and the Temptations you are
tried with. You have our hourly Prayers; and we would have vou flee
this evil Great House and Man, if you find he renews his Attcmpts.
You ought to have done it at first, had vou not had Mrs Jervis to
advise with. We can find no Fault in your Conduct hitherto: Bgt it
makes our Hearts ake for fear of the worst. O my Child! Temptations
are sore things; but yet without them, we know not our sclves, nor
what we are able to do. _

Your Temptations arc very great; for you have Riches, Youth, and
a fine Gentleman, as the World reckons him, to withstand; but }_10“'
great will be your Honour to withstand them! And when we conmdcjr
your past Conduct, and your virtuous Education, and that you have
been bred to be more asham’d of Dishonesty than Poverty, we trust
in God that he will enable you to overcome. Yet, as we can’t see_but
vour Life must be a Burden to you, through the great Apprehensions
always upon vou; and that it may be presumptuous to trust too much
to your own Strength; and that you are but very young; :{nd Fhe
Devil may put it into his Head to use some Stratagem, of which
great Men are full, to decoy you; 1 think vou had best come home to
share our Poverty with Safety, than to live with so much Discontent
in a Plenty, that itself may be dangerous. God direct you for the best.
While vou have Mrs. Feruvis for an Adviser, and Bedfellow, .(and, O
my dear Child, that was prudently done of you) we are casier tban
we should be; and so committing you to God’s blessed Protection,
remain

Your truly loving,
but careful, Father and Mother.
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LETTER X1V.
Dear Father and Mother,

MRS. Fervis and I have livd very comfortably together for this
Fortnight past; for my Master was all that time at his Lincolnshire
Estate, and at his Sister’s the Lady Dazvers. But he came home Yes-
terday. He had some Talk with Mrs. Jervis soon after he came home;
and mostly about me. He said to her, it scems, Well, Mrs, Jervis, 1
know Pamela has vour good Word; but do vou think her of any Use
in the Family? She told me, she was surpris’d at the Question; but
said, That T was one of the most virtuous and industrious young
Creatures that ever she knew. Why that Word virtuous, said he, T pray
vou? Was there any Reason to suppose her otherwise? Or has any
body taken it into their Heads to try her?—1I wonder, Sir, says she,
you ask me such a Question! Who dare offer any thing to her in such
an orderly and well-govern’d House as yours, and under a Master of
s0 good a Character for Virtue and Honour? Your Servant, Mrs.
Jervis, says he, for your good Opinion; but pray, if any body did, do
you think Pamela would let you know it? Why, Sir, said she; she is a
poor innocent young Thing, and T believe has so much Confidence in
me, that she would take my Advice as soon as she would her
Mother’s. Innocent! again; and virtuous, I warrant! Well, Mrs. Zervis,
vou abound with your Epithets; but *tis my Opinion, she is an artful
yvoung Baggage; and had I a young handsome Butler or Steward,
she’d soon make her Market of onc of them, if she thought it worth
while to snap at him for a Husband. Alack-a-day, Sir, said she, ’tis
carly Days with Pamela, and she does not vet think of a Husband, I
dare say: And your Steward and Butler are both Men in Years, and
think nothing of the Marter. No, said he, if they were vounger,
they’d have more Wit than to think of such a Girl. Ill tell you my
Mind of her, Mrs. Jereis, Idon’t think this same Favourite of vours
so very artless a Girl, as vou imagine. [ am not to dispute with vour
Honour about her, said Mrs, Jervis; but I dare say, if the Men will Jet
her alone, she’ll never trouble herself about them. Why, Mrs. 7ervis,
said he, are there any Men that will not let her alone that vou know
of? No, indecd, Sir, said she; she keeps herself so much to herself,
and yet behaves so prudently, that they all esteem her, and shew her
as great Respect as if she was a Gentlewoman born,

Pamela; or, Virtue Rewarded 29

Ay, says he, that’s her Art, that I was speaki.ng of: But lIct me tlcsl}
you, the Girl has Vanity and Conceit, and Pride oo, (ér :flrpdn;hc
iaken; and I could give you perhaps an Instance of it. '1r, sall . r,
you can see further than such a poor silly \N’Qman as m’e, but I nev F‘
saw any thing but Innocence in her.—And Virtue too, I'll warr;r}t ﬁc,
said he. But suppose I could give you an Instance, where S»; has
talk’d a little too freely of the Kindnesses th'at hav.e been shew < e(;
from a certain Quarter; and has had the Vanity to impute a few kin
Words utter’d in mere Compassion to her Youth and (.]1rcumstanc}::sE
into a Design upon her, and even Qar’d to make free W}th Na;ne.s trhzt
she ought never to mention but with Reverence and Gratitude; w !
would yvou say to that?—Say, Sir! said she, I cannot tell what to say.
But I hdope Pamela incapable of such Ingratitude. e her

Well, no more of this silly Girl, says he; you may on }‘a vise the,
as vou are her Friend, not to give herself too much Llcenlce uponv "
Fa;rours she meets with; and if she stays here, .that she will not (\;E e
the Affairs of my Family purely for an Exercise to her. Pen aII A ex;
Invention. I tell you, she is a subtle artful Gypsey, and time will shew
Rty i / c her? It is plain he

Was ever the like heard, my dear Father and Mo't p o b
did not expect to meet with such a Repulse, and mls'trust(s1 tga; vZ\u ?
told Mrs. Jervis, and has my long Letter too that ’I intende Sorlyh (i
and so is vex'd to the Heart. But, however, I can t hglp it. ).0 da
better be thought artful and subtle, than be so, in h.zs Se{ls}? ar} ;1;
light as he makes of the Words Virtue and Innocence m%,d e }\:(Zuhe
have made a less angry Construction, had I less deserve t;

should do so; for then, may be, my Crime WOl:lld have t?e.en Am} ' .zrémt’
with him; naughty Gentleman as he is!—1I will soon write again; bu
must now end with saying, That T am, and shall always be,

Your honest Daughter.

LETTER XV.

Dear Mother, |
I Broke off abruptly my last Tetter; for I fear’d he was coming; anq
so it happen’d. 1 thrust the Letter into my Bosom, and took UP m(yj
Work, which lay by me; but I had so little of the Artful, as he calle
it, th:;t I'look’d ;15 éonfused, as if I had been doing some great Harm.
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Sit still, Pamela, said he, and mind vour Work, for all me.— You
don’t tell me T am welcome home after my Journey to Lincolnshire. 1t
would be hard, Sir, said I, if vou was not alwayvs welcome to vour
Honour’s own House.

I would have gone; but he said, Don't run away, I tell vou. T have a
Word or two to say to vou. Good Sirs, how my Heart went pit-a-pat!
When [ was a /ittle kind, said he, to vou in the Summer-house, and
vou carry’d vourself so foolishly upon it; as if I had intended to do
vou great harm, did I not tell vou, vou should take no Notice of what
pass’d, to any Creature? And vet vou have made a common Talk of
the Matter, not considering either my Reputation or vour own.—1
made a common Talk of it, Sir, said I! T have nobody to talk to,
hardly!

He interrupted me, and said, Hardly! you little F.quivocator! what
do vou mean by hardly? Let me ask you, Have you not told Mrs.
Jervis for one? Pray vour Honour, said I, all in Agitation, let me go
down; for ’tis not for me to hold an Argument with vour Honour.
Equivocator, again! said he, and took my Hand, what do you talk of
an Argument? Is it holding an Argument with me, to answer a plain
Question? Answer me what I asked. O good, Sir, said I, let me beg
you will not urge me further, for fear I forget myself again, and be
SAWCY.

Answer me then, I bid you, says he, Have vou told Mrs. Jervis? it
will be sawcy in you, if you don’t answer me directly to what T ask.
Sir, said I, and fain would have pulled my Hand away, may be I
should be for answering you by another Question, and that would
not become me. What is it, says he, vou would say? Speak out!

Then, Sir, said I, why should yvour Honour be so angry I should
tell Mrs. Fervis, or any body clse, what passed, if vou intended no
harm?

Well said, pretty Innocent and Artless! as Mrs. Jervis calls vou, said
he; and 1s 1t thus vou taunt and retort upon me, insolent as vou are!
But still I will be answered directly to my Question? Why then, Sir,
said I, I will not tell a Lye for the World: I did tell Mrs. Jervis; for my
Heart was almost broke; but 1 open’d not my Mouth to any other.
Very well, Boldface, said he, and Equivocator, again! You did not
open your Mouth to any other; but did vou not mwrite to some other?
Why now, and please vour Honour, said I, (for I was quite courage-
ous just then) you could not have asked me this Question, if you had
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not taken from me my Letter to my Father and Mother, in which, I
own, I had broke my Mind freely to them, and asked their Advice,
and pourcd forth my Griefs!

And so I am to be exposed, am I, said he, iz my House, and our of
my House, to the whole World, by such a Sawcebox as you? No, good
Sir, said I, and 1 hope vour Honour won't bie angry with me; it is not
me that expose vou if T say nothing but the Truth. So, taunting
again! Assurance as you are, said he! I will not be thus talk’d to.

Pray, Sir, said I, who can a poor Girl take Advice of, if it must not
be of her Father and Mother, and such a good Woman as Mrs. Jervis,
who for her Sex-sake, should give it me when asked? Insolence! said
he, and stamp’d with his Foot, Am I to be question’d thus by such a
one as yvou® I fell down on my Knees, and said, For God’s sake, your
Honour, pity a poor distressed Creature, that knows nothing of her
Duty, but how to cherish her Virtue and good Name! I have nothing
else to trust to; and tho’ poor and friendless here, yet I have always
been taught to value Honesty above my Life. Here’s ado with your
Honesty, said he, foolish Girl! Is it not one Part of Honesty, to be
dutiful and grateful to your Master, do you think? Indeed, Sir, said I,
it is impossible I should be ingrateful to your Honour, or disobedi-
ent, or deserve the Names of Boldface and Insolent, which you call
me, but when your Commands are contrary to that first Duty, which
shall ever be the Principle of my Life!

He seem’d to be moved, and rose up, and walked into the great
Chamber two or three Turns, leaving me on my Knees; and I threw
my Apron over my Face, and laid my Head on a Chair, and cry’d as if
my Heart would break, having no Power to stir.

At last he came in again, but, alas! with Mischicf in his Heart! and
raising me up, he said, Rise, Pamela, rise; you are your own Enemy.
Your perverse Folly will be your Ruin! I tell you this, that I am very
much displeased with the Freedoms you have taken with-my Name
to my House-keeper, as also to your Father and Mother; and you
may as well have rea/ Cause to take these Freedoms with me, as to
make my Name suffer for imaginary ones: And saying so, he offer’d

to take me on his Knee, with some Force. O how I was terrify’d! T..

said, like as I had read in a Book a Night or two before, Angels, and
Saints, and all the Host of Heaven, defend me!* And may I never
survive one Moment, that fatal one in which I shall forfeit my Inno-
cence. Pretty Fool! said he, how will vou forfeit your Innocence, if
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vou are oblig’d to yield to a Force you cannot withstand? Be easy,
said he; for let the worst happen that can, you’ll have the Merit, and I
the Blame; and it will be a good Subject for Letters to your Father
and Mother, and a Tale into the Bargain for Mrs. Jeruvis.

He by Force kissed my Neck and Lips; and said, Who ever blamed
Lucretia,* but the Ravisher only? and I am content to take all the
Blame upon me; as I have already borne too great a Share for what I
have deserv’d. May I, said L, Lucretia like, justify myself with my
Death, if T am used barbarously? O my good Girl! said he, tauntingly,
you are well read, I see; and we shall make out between us, before we
have done, a pretty Story in Romance, I warrant ye!

He then put his Hand in my Bosom, and the Indignation gave me
double Strength, and I got loose from him, by a sudden Spring, and
ran out of the Room; and the next Chamber being open, I made shift
to get into it, and threw-to the Door, and the Key being on the
Inside, it locked; but he follow’d me so close, he got hold of my
Gown, and tore a Piece off, which hung without the Door.

Ijust remember I got into the Room; for I knew nothing further of
the Matter till afterwards; for I fell into a Fit with my Fright and
Terror, and there I lay, till he, as I suppose, looking through the Key-
hole, spy’d me lying all along upon the Floor, stretch’d out at my
Length; and then he call’d Mrs, Jervis to me, who, by his Assistance,
bursting open the Door, he went away, seeing me coming to myself:
and bid her say nothing of the Matter, if she was wise.

Poor Mrs. Fervis thought it was worse, and cry’d over me like as if
she was my Mother; and I was two Hours before I came to myself;
and just as I got a little up on my Feet, he coming in, I went away
again with the Terror; and so he withdrew again: But he staid in the
next Room to let nobody come near us, that his foul Proceedings
might not be known.

Mrs. Jervis gave me her Smelling-bottle, and had cut my Laces,
and sat me in a great Chair, and he call’d her to him: How is the Girl,
said he? I never saw such a Fool in my Life. I did nothing at all to her.
Mrs. Jervis could not speak for crying. So, he said, she has told you,
1t seems, that I was kind to her in the Summer-house, tho’ I'll assure
you, 1 was quite innocent then as well as now; and I desire you to
keep this Matter to yourself, and let me not be nam’d in it.

O Sir, said she, for your Honour’s sake, and for Christ’s sake — But
he would not hear her, and said—For your own sake, I tell you, Mrs.
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And so he went out in a Pet, and order’d his Chariot and Four

; / -ay a Visiting somewhecre.
be got ready, and went away a y g

Mrs. Jervis then came to me, and | told her all that had happen’d,

M ~ar e 'in N HC
and said T was resoly’d not to stay in the House; and she saying,

scem’d to threaten as much; 1 said, Thank God; Fhen I ishall be casy:
So she told me all he had said to her, as | ha(;'e said ab(;\ %romaﬁ| e
‘ 5 18 very should go; and yet, poor V !
Mrs. Jervis is very loth T's . oman: she
i self; ;ould not have me ruin’d fo
.oins to be afraid for herself; but wou ‘ ru e
l\)’;(%;?d She says, To be sure he means no good; but may bhc, nlox:halgl
secs m.c SO rcs.olute, he will give over all Attempts: And that béf()rc
know what to do better after To-morrow, when 1 am to appear
a very bad Judge, 1 doubt! 3 N 7
’ \6 how IJdreoad this To-morrow’s Appeara‘ngd But be ass‘ureedi ;nr:]
dear Parents, of the Honesty of your poor Child! As I am sur
of vour Prayers for

Your dutiful Daughter.

Oh! this frightful "To-morrow! how 1 dread 1t!

LETTER XVI.

My dear Parents,
‘ send as s 5 I could.
I Know vou longed to hear from me soon. 1 send dS;O()'IFlAaS I coule
) i sily assed the Time 0 S
L 1 ' ‘e how unecasily I passed
Well, you may believe : ! e 08
fec 1i *w necarer, my ‘berro
i : Tvery Minute, as it grew nearcr, my
appointed Hour came. Ever) rew ! Y bertors
irll)frcased' and sometimes I had great Courage, and sorr;]etxflil.mL ne
’ A ai ‘hen it came to the '1ime my
1d faint when 1t came
at all; and I thought I shou < he Time md
Mast;r had dined. I could neither eat nor drink, for my part;
what I could, my Eves were swell’d with ;r.y;lng. ood Tadys
« > Closet, which was my ¢ Lady’s
At last he went up to the C , :
*h hated.
Dressing-room; a Room I once lov’d, but then.as mudT l’ld ke
Don’t your Heart ake for me?—I am sure mine flutter fa ut like
! 1 'S ‘hy ar
a Bird in a Cage new caught. O Pumela, said I to my self, why
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thou so foolish and fearful! Thou hast done no harm! what, if thou
fearest an unjust Judge,* when thou art innocent, wouldst thou do
before a just one, if thou wert guilty? Have Courage, Pumela, thou
knowest the worst! And how easy a Choice Poverty and Honesty is,
rather than Plenty and Wickedness?

So I chear’d myself; but vet my poor Heart sunk, and my Spirits
were quite broken. Every thing that stirred, I thought was to call me
to my Account. I dreaded it, and vet I wished it to come.

Well, at last he rung the Bell; O thought I, that it was my Passing-
bell! Mrs. Jervis went up, with a full Heart enough, poor good
Woman! He said, Where’s Pamela? let her come up, and do vou come
with her. She came to me; I was ready to come with my Feet, but my
Heart was with my dear Father and Mother, wishing to share your
Poverty and Happiness. But I went.

O how can wicked Men look so steddy and untouch’d, with such
black Hearts, while poor Innocents look like Malefactors before
them!

He looked so stern, that my Heart failed me, and I wish’d myself
any-where but there, tho’ I had before been summoning up all my
Courage. Good God of Heaven, said I to mysclf, give me Courage to
stand before this naughty Master! O soften him! or harden me!

Come in, Fool, said he, angrily, as soon as he saw me (and snatch’d
my Hand with a Pull); vou may well be asham’d to sce me, after your
Noise and Nonsense, and exposing me as vou have done. 7 ashamed
to see you! thought I: Very pretty indeed! —But I said nothing.

Mrs. Jervis, said he, here vou are both together. Do you sit down;
but let her stand if she will: Ay, thought I, if T can; for my Knees beat
one against another. Did you not think, when vou saw the Girl in the
way vou found her in, that I had given her the greatest Occasion that
could possibly be given anv Woman? And that I had actually ruin’d
her, as she calls it> Tell me, could vou think any thing less? Indeed,
says she, I fear'd so at first. Has she told vou what I did to her, and «//
I did to her, to oceasion all this Folly, by which my Reputation might
have suffer’d in vour Opinion, and in that of all the Familv?—Tell
me, what has she told vou’?

She was a little too much frighted, as she owned afterwards, at his
Sternness, and said, Indeed she told me vou only pulled her on vour
Knee, and kissed her.

Then I plucked up my Spirit a little. Only! Mrs. Jervis, said 1, and
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was not that enough to shew me what I had to fear! When a MaStiﬁ
of his Honour’s Degree demeans himself to be so free asfha}; to 5}1c '
a poor Servant as me, what is the next to be ’expecteQ; — vutl(_\l (:11:)
Honour went further, so vou did; and threaten’d what you w ouv do,
and talk’d of Lucretia, and her hard Fate.—Your Hon.our‘ knol?xs y ((ini
went too far for a Master to a Servant,d(;r even to his Equal; an
ar it! So I fell a crying most sadly. '
Ca?\r/ll(;;.t;ervis began to excuse me, and to beg. he would. (Il)ltly aeI:l(l)(oirt
Maiden, that had such a Value for her Reputation. He said, lif) »
to her Face, I think her very pretty, and 1 thought h?r hun} e, E !
one that would not grow upon my Faw:ours, or the Notlgc ;01(() 0(; .
her; but I abhor the Thought of forcing her to any thing. | }Illavc
myself better, said he, and what belongs to me: And to F)e‘stlurc "¢
eﬂough demean’d myself to take so much Notice O}t; su; ‘a n(::(;n N
she; but I was bewitch’d, I think, by her, to be freer than beca ;
tho’ I had no Intention to carry the Jest farther. Mo of is
What poor Stuff was all this, my dear Mother,.from ‘a ! an (C)1 s
Sense! But sce how a bad Cause and bad Actions (,OI.I ;)unI ¢
greatest Wits!—It gave me a little more Courage then,G olr1 nr;i)h
cence, I find, in a weak Mind, has many Advantages over Guilt, w
its Riches and Wisdom!
311éts i{ls:}:g, Your Honour may call this Jest or Sport, (})lr \%hata_\r'l(:é
please; but indeed, Sir, it is not a Jest that becomes t e 15.d e
between a Master and a Servant! Do you \hear, Mrs. Fervis, ialf h_.
Do vou hear the Pertness of the Creature? I had a good fle.a h0 t(;s
Sorg before in the Summer-house, and Yest(?rday too, which made
me rougher to her than perhaps I had 0therw1:%e been. o should
Says Mrs. Jervis, Pamela, don’tbe pert to his H()vn.()u.r. '()u O ould
know your Distance; you see his Honour was only in jest!— kc)
Mrs. jerzris, said I, don’t you blame me too! Itis very dlfﬁcu’lt Lo eci
one’s Distance to the greatest of Men, when they won't keep 1
3 eir meanest Servants! .
the;;zi;:;,o s;}ild he; could you believe this of the youns ]iaggagg,nlf
you had not heard it. O good your Hono?.r, said t.he we —meinl g
Gentlewoman, pity and forgive the poor Girl; she 1s but a Gﬁr ; ax}l1 !
her Virtue is very dear to her; and 1 will pawn my Life for her, 1s Lt
will never be pert to your Honour, if you'll be so good as t9 r;lo lj:s
her no more, nor frighten her again. Said :s;hc, You s?e how, by her
Fit, she was in Terror; she could not help it; and tho’ your Honour
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intended her no harm; vet the Apprehension was almost Death to
her: And 1 had much ado to bring her to herself again. O the little
Hypocrite, said he! she has all the Arts of her Sex; they are born with
her; and I told vou a-while ago, vou did not know her. But, said he,
this was not the Reason principally of my calling you before me both
together: I find 1 am likely to suffer in my Reputation by the Per-
verseness and Folly of this Girl. She has told vou all, and perhaps
more than all; nay, I make no doubt of it; and she has written Letters:
for I find she is a mighty Letter-writer! to her Father and Mother,
and others, as far as 1 know; in which she makes herself an Angel of
Light, and me, her kind Master and Benefactor, a Devil incarnate! —
(O how People will sometimes, thought I, call themselves by the
right Names!—) And all this I won’t bear; and so I am resolv’d she
shall return to the Distresses and Poverty she was taken from; and let
her take care how she uses my Name with Freedom, when she is
gone from me.

I was brighten’d up at once upon these welcome Words: And 1
threw myself upon my Knecs at his Feet, with a most sincere, glad
Heart; and 1 said, God Almighty bless vour Honour for vour Reso-
lution: Now I shall be happy; and permit me, on my bended Knees,
to thank your Honour for all the Benefits and Favours you have
heaped upon me: For the Opportunities T have had of Improvement
and Learning; through my good Lady’s Means, and yours. I will now
forget all your Honour has done to me: And I promise you, that I
will never take vour Name in my Lips, but with Reverence and
Gratitude: And so God Almighty bless vour Honour, for ever and
ever, Amen!—And so I got up, and went away with another-guise
sort of Heart than I came into his Presence with. And so I fell to
writing this Letter. And thank God all s over.

And now my dearest Father and Mother, expect to see soon vour
poor Daughter, with an humble and dutiful Mind, return’d to vou:
And don’t fear but I know how to be happy with you as ever: For I
will lie in the Loft, as T used to do; and pray let the little Bed be got
ready; and I have a little Money, which will buy me a Suit of Cloaths,
fitter for my Condition than what I have; and T will get Mrs. Mum-
Jord to help me to some Needle-work; and fear not that I shall be a
Burden to you, if my Health continues; and T know God will bless
me, if not for my own sake, for both your sakes, who have, in all your
Trials and Misfortunes, preserved so much Integrity, as makes every
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body speak well of you both. But I hope he will let goo‘d Mrs,.d ]e\:zaz‘s
givei me a Character, for fear it should be thought I was turn’d away
foerzl(;hs(())n(L;(t)ZJ bless you both, and may you be blest for @c, andI
blest for vou: And I will always bless my Master and t\dlrs. gezi vIs.
And so g(;()d Night; for it 1s late, an.d [ shall be soon ijlllllc ! to—t Ceall.Cd
I hope Mrs. Jervis is not angry with me, beca}lse ?ht ashng ol

me to Supper with her; tho’ I could cat.nothmg if she ah'.t u |
make no doubt I shall sleep purely to Night, and drcam tha

with vou, in my dear, dear, happy Loft once more.

So, good Night again, my dear Father and Mother, says
) Your honest poor Daughter.

May-hap T mayn’t come this Week, 'bccausc I must gg 32 tg((“;
I:incn, and leave every thing belonging to my Place in Trl : .
send me a Line if you can, to let me know if I shall b;v&i C(;nr:“,v
by John, who'll call for it as he returns. Bu.t saylnl;)t Ym,,v (t)hin 3
Cg)ming away to him, as yet. For it will be said [ blab every g

LETTER XVII.

My dearest Daughter, y
WELCOME, welcome, ten times welcogi, shaltl );;udbfoio alii, t}(::
;ou come to us innocent, and happy, and honest; d ¥
}S(E;lff of our Old-age, and our Coméort too.* A?ldllthl?vewéoi?;.(;; 1;11(\)
Y s we would, yet we doubt not we shall hv :
fz:ge}tglér,aand what with my diligent Labour, and y()utr) p()f)r I:ﬁ:ltlh;r\‘ Z
Spinning, and your Needle-work, I make, no dou twe ‘fail e
better and better. Only your poor Mother’s hyes.bf:gln to1 o a;
tho’ T bless God, I am as strong, and gble, and willing to aI (t)}liink
ever; and Oh my dear Child, your VlrtueT has m‘achn}lfilin " aré
stronger and better than I was before. What blcsse' gs
Trials and Temptations to us, when they be overcome! e e
But I am thinking about those same four Gumcas.IIht }nbr}() o
should give them back again to your Mas.ter; and \Lt ” Iafe ok
them. Alas! I have only three left; but I will borrow iti L?n, art
upon my Wages, and Part of Mrs. Mumﬁ;rd,' and send 1T toy Ol}l;ef()re
you may return it, against John comes next, if he comes again,

you.
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I want to know how you come. I fansy honest Jo/n will be glad to
bear you Company Part of the Way, if your Master is not so cross as
to forbid him. And if T know time enough, your Mother will 20 one
five Miles, and T will go ten on the Way, or till I mect you, as far as
one Holiday will go: For that I can get Leave for; and we shall receive
you with more Pleasure than we had at your Birth, when all the
worst was over; or than we ever had in our Lives.

And so God bless you, till the happy Time comes; say both your
Mother and I; which is all at present, from

Your truly loving Parents.

LETTER XVIII.
Dear Father and Mother,

I 'Thank you a thousand times for your Goodness to me, express’d in
your last Letter. I now long to get my Business done, and come to my
New-Old Lot, again, as I may call it. I have been quite another thing
since my Master has turn’d me off; and as I shall come to you an
honest Daughter, what Pleasure it is to what I should have, if T could
not have seen you but as a guilty one! Well, my writing Time will
soon be over, and so I will make Use of it now, and tell you all that
has happen’d since my last Letter.
I wonder’d Mrs. Jervis did not call me to sup with her, and fear’d
she was angry; and when I had finish’d my Letter, I long’d for her
coming to Bed. At last she came up, but secem’d shy and reserv’d; and
I'said, O my dear Mrs. Jervis,  am glad to see you: you are not angry
with me, I hope. She said she was sorry Things went so far; and that
she had a great deal of Talk with my Master after I was gone. She
said, he seem’d mov’d at what I said, and at my falling on my Knees
to him, and my Prayer for him, at my going away. He said, I was a
strange Girl; he knew not what to make of me: And is she gone? said
he: T intended to say something else to her, but she behav’d so oddly,
that I had not Power to stop her. She ask’d if she should call me
again. He said, Yes; and then, No, let her go; 1t is best for her and me
too, that she shall go now I have given her Warning. But where she
had it, T can’t tell; but I never met with the Fellow of her in my Life,
at any Age. She said, he had order’d her not to tell me all: but she
believ’d he never would offer any thing to me again, and I might stay,
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she fansy’d, if I would beg it as a Favour; tho’ she was not sure
nelIﬂ::V‘. dear Mrs. Jervis, said 1, why ’tis the besF News that could
have come to me, that he will let me go. I do npthmg but .l(fmg t}? g(;
back again to my Poverty and Distress, as he said | should, Er, .t 1(1) )
am sure of the Poverty, I shall not have Half the Distress 1 have ha
5 Months past, I'll assure you. .
f()rlvslor?(}lervis, dez[x)r good Soul, wept over me, and s§1d, 'W"elkll, twcgt
Pamela, 1 did not think I had shew’d so little Love to yolu, asrt ah ayd !
should express so much Joy t(') leave me. I am sure 1 never
1 -ar to me as you! R
Chlllgr:?(ifti)ohdcz her so g0<-)d to me, as indeed she has gl;vai's Tbe'ren;
and sa.id, What would you have me to do, dear Mrs. ]em.'zs. 1 lov e‘ymi
next to my own Father and Mother, and you are the .ch.lef Corvlc;rfn
have to Jeave this Place; but I am sure it is certain Ru1p if I .stay.{f ter
such Offers, and such Threatenings, and his comparing hn;gse to i
wicked Ravisher, in the very Time of his last.Offer; and m.altlngla _]tcsv
of me, that we should make a pretty Story 1n.R(‘)manc.es{) c}aln 7 ‘s :::é
and be safe> Has he not demean’d himself twice’ anq it behoves :
to beware of the third Time, for fear he sh?uld lay his Snares~ ?ul‘}fr;
for may-hap he did not expect a poor Servant would res?tw e_
Mastcr’so much. And must it not be 10f)k’d upon as a sort 0 alrf
rant for such Actions, if I stay after this? for I think, when I())ne 0
our Sex finds she is attempted, it is an Encour.agement to a e;lsoln
to proceed, if one puts one’s self in the Wéy of it, whenﬁ)ne cimtO ebp;
it; and it shews one can forgive what in short o‘u.g t rllv(;l o be
forgiven. Which is no small Countenance to foul Actions,
yOlghe hugg’d me to her, and said, I'll assure you! Pret'gy—face,t“:}llzz
gottest thou all thy Knowledge, and thy good Notions, av " s ‘
Years® Thou art a Miracle for thy Age, and I shall always love thee!
{ solve to leave us, Pamela?
Bu;c(sl,()rr}lglzléjr Mrs. Jervis, said I; for as Matters stand, how Ljal-l ;‘dz
Otherwisé?—But 'l do all the Duties of my Place first, 1f1 may.v n )
1 hope vou’'ll give me a Character as to my Honesty, as it rlleaéhn.ol
look as if I was turn’d away for any Harm. j’r\y, that T will, sal) 3 i,d
will give thee such a Character as never Girl at thy Years‘dcsver;. d
And I am sure, said I, T will always love and honour you, as my thir
best Friend, where-ever I go, or whatever becomes of me.
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And so we w
s ent to Bed, and 1 nev: i

A ‘ , never wak’d ’till twas Time
which I did, as blyth as a Bird. and went i,
great Pleasure. ’

But I 'believe my Master is fearfull
me t\lm or three times, and would
Evening he met me in the Pass

such a Word to me as I never heard in my Life fr

;\’(l)lrpar: or Child; for he first said, This Creature’s
t ink! I said, standing up as close as )
\\Id’C cnough for a Coach too, I hope T s
our’s Way. D—n you! A

Witch; I have no Patience with you

[])rOfCSS] tre Ill)led l()]lca] lll“l Say So l)ut] Saw ]le was vex d a“d
# ’ b3

as [ am going away, I mj i
Y, inded it the less. But I
e . o se¢ /
that w hf:,n a Person will do wicked Thines. it . m}’dear ’
speak wicked Words. And so I rest & i no W

Your dutiful Daughter.

LETTER XIX.
Dear Father and Mother

OUR ohn havi
aving no Opportunity
Yy to go v Wav . .
and send . Y to go your Way, I writ
nor how Ib()}t1hllLLtters at once. I can’t say vet when ,I can Etagam’
Waistcoatls aﬂ come; because Mrs. Jervis shew’d my Mist d“ti},
am flowering for him, and he saj v Master the
think , and he said, It looks we
Th the _Creature had best stav till she has ﬁ’nish’d it cll enough, I
ere is some private T - $ )
. alk carrv’d : .
_75’7'171.\' that s s R 3 on betwixt him and ! .
e ,mistrzhtehdon t tell me of; but yet she is verv kind to mf MdI‘SI,
she must obl'S }e;r atall. I should be very base if T did But to l; o
da s 1ge him, and keep all his lawful Commands- ¢ sure
re say, she won’t keep; she s; and other, I

She e e W't 18 too good, and loves me too well: but
\ am gone, and so must get no Ii-will ,

She has bee i
oo 1 b “Tlhstt }1;ne again to ask to stay, and humble myself a
Sa“vcei_box e BaI\ dc ; done, Mrs, Fervis, said I? Tf 1 havé ‘bec’n ;
, old-face, and Pert
> b X , and a Cre s he ¢
me, }}?\ c.fIhnot had Reason? Do vou think I shouldature) e
vscit, 1t he had not fore '

rgot to act as my Ma

: ' s Mas
your own Heart, dear Mrs, Fervis, said T ) ter
Y

ever have forgot
. ? Tell me, from
if you think T could stay

to rise;
about my Business with

yangry with me; for he past by
oul not speak to me; and towards
age, going mnto the Garden, and said
om him, to Man,
always in my way,
I could, and the Entry was
han’t be long i Hon.

: ng in vour Hon-

S. T ~ .

aid he, (that was the hard Word) for a little

arents,
onder he will
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and be safe; What would you think, or how would vou act in my
Case?

My dear Pamela, said she, and kiss'd me, 1 don’t know how 1
should act, or what I should think. T hope 1 should act as vou do. But
I know nobody else that would. My Master is a fine Gentleman; he
has a great deal of Witand Sense, and is admir'd, as I know, by halfa
dozen Ladies. who would think themselves happy in his Addresses.
He has a noble Estate; and yet I believe he loves my good Maiden,
tho’ his Servant, better than all the J.adies in the Land; and he has
try'd to overcome it, because he knows vou are so much his Inferior;
and ’tis my Opinion he finds he can’t; and that vexes his proud
Heart, and makes him resolve you shan’t stay, and so he speaks s0
cross to you, when he sees you by Accident.

Well, but, Mrs. Jercis, said I, let me ask you, if he can stoop to like
such a poor Girl as I, as may be he may, for I have read of Things
almost as strange, from great Men to poor Damsels; What can it be
for’— He may condescend, may-hap, to think I may be good enough
for his Harlot; and those Things don’t disgrace Men, that ruin poor
Women, as the World goes. And so, if T was wicked enough, he would
keep me till I was undone, and 'till his Mind changed; for even
wicked Men, I have read, soon grow weary of Wickedness of one
Sort, and love Varicty. Well then, poor Pamela must be turn’d off,
and look’d upon as a vile abandon’d Creature, and every body would
despisc her; ay, and justly too, Mys. Fervis; for she that can’t keep her
Virtue, ought to live in Disgrace.

But, Mrs. Jervis, said 1, letme tell vou, that I hope, if I was sure he
would always be kind to me, and never turn me off at all, that God
will give me his Grace, so0 as to hate and withstand his Temptations,
were he not only my Master, but my King, for the Sin’s sake; and
this my poor dear Parents have always taught me; and I should be a
sad wicked Creature indeed, if, for the sake of Riches or, Favour, I
should forfeit my good Name: yea, and worse than any other young
body of my Sex; because I can so contentedly return to my Poverty
again, and think it less Disgrace to be oblig’d to wear Rags, and live
upon Rye-bread and Water, as I use to do, than to be a Harlot to the

greatest Man in the World.

Good Mrs. Jeruis lifted up her Hands, and had her Eyes full of
Tears: God bless you, my dear Love, said she; you are my Admiration
and Delight! —How shall T do to part with you?
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Well, good Mrs. Jervis, said 1, let me ask you now:— You and he
have had some Talk, and you mayn’t be suffer’d to tell me all. But,
do you think, if T was to ask to stay, that he is sorry for what he has
done! ay, and asham’d of it too! for I am sure he ought, considering
his high Degrec, and my low Degree, and how I have nothing in the
World to trust to but my Honesty! Do vou think in your own Con-
science now, pray answer me truly; that he would never offer any
thing to me again; and that could be safe?

Alas! my dear Child, said she, don’t put thy home
me, with that pretty becoming Earnestness in thy
that he is vex’d at what he has done; he was ve
more vex’'d the second Time,

Yes, said I, and so he will be vex’d I
Jourth Time too, *till he has quite ruin
will have Cause to be vex’d then?

Nay, Pamela, said she, don’t imagine that I w
your Ruin for the World. T only ¢
Hurt; and *tis no Wonder that he
tho’ so much beneath him: But I
offer you any Force,

You say, said I, that he was sorry for his firsr Offer in the Summer-
house; well, and how long did his Sorrow last?—Only till he found
me by myself; and then he was worse than before: and so became
sorry again. And if he has design’d to love me, and you say can’t help
it, why he can’t help it neither, if he should have an Opportunity, a
third time to distress me, And | have read, that many a Man has been
asham’d ata Repulse, that never would, had they succeeded. Besides,
Mrs. Fervis, if he really intends to offer no Force, What does that
mean? —While you say he can’t help liking me, for Loze it cannot
be!—Does not it imply, that he hopes to ruin me by my own Consent?
think, said 1, (and 1 hope God would give me Grace to d so0) that I
should not give way to his Temptations on any Account; but it would
be very presumptuous in me to rely upon my own Strength, against
a Gentleman of his Qualifications and Estate, and who is my Master;
and thinks himsclf intitled to call me Bold-face, and what not; only
for standing on my necessary Defence? And that where the Good of
my Soul and Body, and my Daty to God, and my Parents, are all
concerned. How then, Mrs, Jervis, said 1, can 1 ask or wish to stay?
Well, well, says she; as he seems very desirous you should not stay,

Questions to
LOOk. I knOVV thiS,

X’d the ﬁ"ﬁl Time,

suppose the fhird, and the
’d your poor Maiden, and who

ould be accessary to
an say, that he has yet done you no
should love you, you are so pretty;
dare swear for him, he never will

[ hope it is from
disgrace himself

an
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0

d Motive; for fear he sh()ulq bLT .tir?.p;e;laie

e < vou. No, no, Mrs. Jervis, said Iy e

s 3‘“{-1 Abe’vlad to think of him with t (1'

;1u£r(1 he \\D'ould have let me gonf? t()ll{":i}t
v Preferment. And he woulc

]]I\e SalC S urn t m vert an 18[Fess, whnen a
N I h()uld et 4] ) 0 14 ) 1 h\
h(,( n, l)\ llls \loth(,‘ S G()()d]lLSS, llh(,d out ()f ]t, but that he llltCIlde
to 1] lgln ne, ‘lnd pll”l)h me, as llL “lought, i()r not L()U\lpl&(lng\“lth
(llg WV (l\(.(ll €S5S. nl(l ‘lllS S‘h(,wb me Ln()ugll Wlldt [ lld et )‘e peCt
rom “ll S hllll (& (I(D € 1 H“ d h]s own ded],
; 3 Odn€SS \LLp I V eserve t at
Al
f (0)

1d; st
o j 3 to be said; I mu
R, dent, and 1 said, Well there’s no more e
o ‘:"35 Sltclinj All my Concern will be illow t(l): p1 o o e
et to vou H ; -+ for all my Fellow- .
e ith every body; o 3 s shave
| e ad they : ieh and a Tear toc
e vou s - will cost me a Si1g o v
| o o] 1 ‘ould not help 1t. ko
o 0 I fell a-crying. I cou T
sure; and so -Cr) o
ndaen an}l‘hing’ to one to be in a House among
is a pleasant crobeind T
Fell(})w-servants, and be belov’d 2}){ e
Nav. 1 should have told you beto

4 n tew I](l 1St VaS[l\ C()llItCOUS 1
L()n‘: man our S v ! N " \
a l(l ]l(, Sal(l once 1 1 S. ;ei Tlyy S g -

Py mc 0 \/ b 185 lle \1§|l (l Il(, vas d youn [all ‘()I

me
{ + a1l he had upon
hould be his Wife, and he W Quld ?ettlsd b e of
T s d. vou must know, he 18 reckon
jage; an g
on Marriage; and, ¥ | |
: €, MY
i jo0d, our good Example, m)
Money. Pride in this; but bless God, and you bv o o
- N AV wery body S C
1 take no ‘rlthat I have been engblcdﬁtg“h%y e Tit&ﬂé o ond
dear le\{ent;’ t thatv()lrlAr' Cook one Day, \V}?o ; a e e s
o i i e to me, Why this fame goes
-« sometimes, said once to me, W his Pameld 0 0
e b()nlluclln'quéC what it is to have a fine Face!
fine as a Lady. a ’
Girl will come to at last! -
She was hot with her \M;rh,
down in the Kitchen; and 1 he

] 2
thought of that too, for 1 \xt
Dutv that becomes me; but hen
Dzzrvers and not have hinder

how kind and ci\fil‘ Mr
indeed on all Occasions,

and 1 sneak’d away; for 1 seldom E;?\t
z‘lrd the Butler say, Why, ]azzci, r:](z oo

‘hat has Mrs. Pamela done to vou: | 1 e
e said the peevish W ench, hfl\e 5. ‘
e 5"““‘ tv? They quarrel’d zlftel‘\\'alqg,
ptlfotu.k;lcd n{ysclf no more about 1t.

has vour good W
she offends no body. wha
to her, Foolatunt, but that s e ar;d
I heard; but I was sorry for it,

. . . . N Cre m - r )
Forve e e Your dutiful Daughter.
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did a pretticr Piece of Work; and I am up carly and late to get it
finish’d; for I long to come to you.

44
’ O!'T forgot to say, that I would stay to finish the Waistcoat; I never

LETTER XX.
My dear Father and Mother,

1 Did not send my last Letters so soon as I would, because John
(whether my Master mistrusts or no, I can’t say) had been sent to
Lady Davers’s, instead of Isaac, who used to go; and I could not be so
free with, nor so well trust /saac; tho’ he is very civil to me too. So I
was forced to stay till John return’d.

As I may not have Opportunity to send again soon, and yet as 1
know you keep my Letters, and read them over and over (so John
told me) when you have done Work, so much does your Kindness
make you love all that comes from your poor Daughter; and as it may
be some little Pleasure to me, may-hap, to read them myself, when 1
am come to you, to remind me what I have gone thro’, and how great
God’s Goodness has been to me (which, I hope, will rather
strengthen my good Resolutions, that [ may not hereafter, from my
bad Conduct, have Reason to condemn myself from my own Hand,
as it were): For all these Reasons, T say, I will write as I have Time,
and as Matters happen, and send the Scribble to vou as I have
Opportunity; and if I don’t every time, in Form, subscribe as I
ought, I am sure vou will always belicve that it is not for want of
Duty. So I will begin where I left off about the Talk between Mrs.

Jervis and me, for me to ask to stay.

Unknown to Mrs. Jervis, I put a Project, as I may call it, in
Practice. [ thought with myself some Days ago, Here I shall go home
to my poor Father and Mother, and have nothing on my Back, that
will be fit for my Condition; for how should vour poor Daughter look
with a Sitk Night-gown, Silken Petticoats, Cambrick Hcad-cloaths,
fine Holland ILinen, lac’d Shoes, that were my lady’s, and finc
Stockens! And how in a little while must they have look’d, like old
Cast-offs indeed, and I look’d so for wearing them! And People
would have said, (for poor Folks are envious, as well as rich) See
there Goody Andrews’s Daughter, turn’d home from her fine Place!
What a tawdry Figure she makes! And how well that Garb becomes
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; / on
h r Parents Circumstances! —And how would they 1001((1 up "
e tho > in 1% and wo

me It)hought I to myself, when they come to be 1n Tatter;, and worn
out’? And how should I look, even if T could get hOfnes\;/)lu ' Sloth ,0 ¥

dwi'ndle into them one by one, as 1 could get th'emr~1 (zltygo :m o
“Linsey-w / ~oat, and ¢ . So,

ilkk G - 1insey-woolsey Petticoat,
Sitk Gown, and a new ) ‘ coat o on Do
tshinks I I’had better get myself at ()nce.’qulpt in the Dr o e
1d bécome mv Condition; and tho’ it might look but p(;lo ovhat
ou 3 : , oo
;‘ was us’d to wear of late Days, yet it would serve (rlne, hwt e
‘ iday > - Suit, and what b) s
Holiday and Sunday , and
to you, for a good y 4 . L
Ble'ssing on my Industry, I might, may-be, make shift t(})lt OpraI;mer
So, as | wa;; saying, unknown to any body, 1 boug
Y -

’ vof thei
Nichols's Wife and Daughters, a good sad-colour’d Stuff,-of their

i Gown and two Petticoats; an

: inning, enough to make me a ‘ wo : b
OV”(‘kS rl)ll(r)ll?llrlsgi and Facings of a pretty Bit of printed Calicoe, I ha
made s

. i ight d

» In;:;d a pretty good Camlet quilted Coat, that I thought mli};d a(;

lerably well; and I bought two Flannel Under—coats,v not so g o
oy S ‘;n skir,l and fine Linen ones; but what would keep n'lfk“ OW,
van-< ! arm,
if an\? Neighbour should get me to go out 0 help 'em to mll‘ »(’1 o
1 d then. as sometimes I us’d to do formerly; for I am reso oo
2?1 \—"our s;foé)d Neighbours what Kindness I can; and hope to
mv;elf as much belov’d about you, as [ am here. 4o me at Mornings

I ot some pretty good Scois Cloth, and'ma e mI ut Mormne?

d %\Iights when 'nobody saw me, two Shifts, avnd a;:ther e
?nft ;or tW(; Shirts, and two Shifts, for you, my deard Father o
\e/Iother When I come home, T'll make ’em for you, and desire
Ac as mvy first Present. ’
ALS[?}?etinICf)oughi of a Pedlar, two pretty enough round-ear d Caps, a

. ] . ’d - th v‘h t
1 1 Str'l Hat and a Pa T f k 1\/ lttells, arn up W1 wnite
ittle AW 3 1ir O nit

1 inary 'orsted Hose, that make a
Calicoe; and two Pair of ordinary blue Wors ,

1 i s, I ure you; and two

i ith white Clocks, I'll assure you
smartish Appearance, Wi : v O
SYIZ:rds of bl;fcli Ribbon for my Shift Sleeves, and to segi a(l)sk,d -

) 0
’ Il come home, I went an
lace: and when I had 'em a 7 - 4 ook b
ther’n once in two Hours, for two Days togethgr. For, }(t)u o fo;
tho’ T lay with Mrs. Jervis, I kept my own little Apafl;ne sl for
m‘V Cloaths; and nobody went thither but myself. You s?}(iear éood
bad House\’xife to have sav’d so much Money; but my
Lady was always giving me somcthxr:g. 1 this, because as 1 was
T believ’d myself the more oblig’d to do )

my S
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turn’d aw
he expect
Goq, to make him; so I thou
b(ihmd me when T went awav: for.
Wages, why should I have thﬂcm? ’

Don’t trouble yourself, now I think

I}f)l‘ borrow to make them up;

Ellvcr},l as I told vou, as a Perql,li
er when she dy’d; and. :

(0 think 1 heve desos'd thon e e L1225 Lam 0 v

Lady’s Death: For she, good Soul! erpid

and other Kindness
sses.—O had she [iv’
have happen’ e 1iv’d, none of these Thj i
ndl— ) ese Things

turns abpp But God be prais’d, *tis no worse. Ey ,g. mlght
S out for the best, that’s my Confidence e Bvery thing
0, as [ was savi . ; .
and I’lonw o asa} ng, I'have provided a new and more suitable Dress
o one o ppear in my new Cloaths, more th , L Tess,
new Cloaths in my I > an ever I did in any

) _ife; for then I s S .
at Ease in my Mind.— But mum—f?ﬁil tz;:oon after with you, and

for they were given me
Y

en Months, since mv
overpaid me before in Learnin%./,r

LETTER XXI.

My dear Father and Mother
I Wa,s forc’d to break off; for I fear’d
prov’d to be only Mrs. Jervis.
endure you should be so much

dread nothing so much as Com
Mouth now; for fear my

see my dear Mrs. Jervis.

Said she, 1 have had
’ a world . :
am sorry for it, said I; that I of Talk with

my Master was coming; but it
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¥ yourself; Pamela. And 1, said I
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of it, about the Four Guineas
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[ suppose, said I, that Tam of so much Consequence, however, as
to vex him, if it be but to think, he can’t make a Fool of such a one as
I; and that is nothing at all, but a Rebuke to the Pride of his high
Condition, which he did not expect, and knows not how to put up
with.

There is something in that, may-be, says she; but indeed, Pamela,
he is very angry at you [00; and calls you twenty perverse Things;
wonders at his own Folly, to have shewn you so much Favour, as he
calls it; which he was first inclin’d to, he says, for his Mother’s sake,
and would have persisted to shew you for your own, if you was not
your own Enemy.

Nay, now, I shan’t love you, Mrs. Fervis, said 1; you are going to
persuade me to ask to stay, tho’ you know the Hazards I run.—No,
said she, he savs you shall go; for he thinks it won’t be for his
Reputation to keep you: But he wish'd (don’t speak of it for the
World, Pamela) that he knew a Lady of Birth, just such another as
vourself, in Person and Mind, and he would marry her To-morrow.

I colour’d up to the Fars at this Word; but said, Yet if T was the
Lady of Birth, and he would offer to be rude first, as he has twice
done to poor me, I don’t know whether T would have him: For she

that can bear an Insult of that kind, I should think not worthy to be
any Gentleman’s Wife; any more than he would be a Gentleman that

b

would offer it.

Nay, now, Pamela, said she, thou carriest thy Notions a great way.
Well, dear Mrs. Jercis, said I, very scriously, for I could not help it,
am more full of Fears than ever. [ have only to beg of you as one of
the best Friends I have in the World, to say nothing of my asking to
stay. To say my Master likes me, when I know what Ind he aims at,
is Abomination to my Ears; and I shan’t think myself safe till T am at
my poor Father’s and Mother’s.

She was a little angry at me, "till Tassur’d her, that I had not the
least Uneasiness on her Account, but thought myself safe under her
Protection and Friendship. And so we dropt the Discourse for that
Time.

I hope to have finish’d this ugly Waistcoat in two Days; after
which, I have only some Linen to get up, and do something to, and
shall then let vou know how I shall contrive as to my Passage; for the
heavy Rains will make it sad travelling on Foot: But may-be [ may
get a Place to -——, which is ten Miles of the Way, in Farmer Nichols’s
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LETTER XXII.
My dear Father and Mother

ALL my
. my Fellow-servan
) ts have now ;
away; but can’t i i some Notion, that 1
Fathér and Motthlmagme for what. Mrs. Feruis telis them 3211 tto =
er growing in Y - » that my
I ears, cannot live wi . i
go to Fhem to help to comfort thei; Id A ithout me; and so
believe it. ° ge; but they seem not to
What they i
y fo .
I pass'd b\f hinlindi it ;)}lllt t])g, was, the Butler heard him say to me
§ 3 n the Entry leadi } , as
Pamela, Sir, sai [ y leading to the Hall ’
I sai . all, Wh
Only, P’leasé Voi I-}f amela! said he, How long are you Eo sta\(,); th,at?
b : . B -
it is almost (ioner (X)(nour’ .sa1d L, uill I have done the Waist'coae:e.
finish’d that lon —e ou might, says he, (very roughly indeed)’hanvd
please your Hongu nOl'ldgh ago, I should have though}! Indeed a\s
is 2 great deal of “; said I,.I have work’d early and late upon it; ’;n
Pen more th ork in it! Work in it! said he; yes, you '1 ét o
an your | . > ¥€8, you mind y
U your Needle; I don’t want such id 'Y nd your
my rouse. ch idle Sluts to stay in
He seem’d )
startled, when h
Hall, wher ’ e saw the Butler. A
e . As he ¢ ) .
Butl’er was Mt. Jonathan stood, What do you here Sal'du}iteDr d the
'as as m . . >, Sal el —
roughly, could Iil(::thhu;nfougd(:d as I; for I never havi’ng been ta ’ghe
‘o Mr;]ervz’; o elp crying sadly; and got out of both thei * ) S0
Dot i ho\; rE told my Complaint. This Love, said shelr'waﬁys
’ any strange Sh . ’ she, 1s the
themselves! LT apes does it make
So o es! Adndhlﬂ some the farthest from their Heart People: shew
ne, and then anoth arts.
. er, has be ne . .
Jervis, are w . ’ en since whisperin .
She done And IESC Mrs. Panela?as they abways call me. P{\“h e
S ?> And then she s - e e— What has
you. tells them as above, about going home to
She said afi
§ terwards to me, Well
ter from the sw , Well, Pamela, you have mad
SW _ . ’ ade Aas-
most peevish Belfttcigt tempcr.’q Gentleman in the World O(I)ll(lir I\fh}j
temper’d as e.\'er‘ tﬁ O’uI have IF n your Power to make hil’n as Ov ~
; tho’ I hope in God you’ll never do it on hiq‘,;“e“_'
s Terms!

thought as 1
than 1, it convinc'd me, t
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Feruis; but it intimated, that she
knew his Mind more
as fastas I could.

This was very good in Mus.
1 of his Designs as I; and as she
hat T ought to get away

o Mrs. Jervis about
to dine with him To-
¢ his Roughness in

My Master came in, just now, to speak
[Houshold Matters, having some Company
morrow; and 1 stood up, and having been crying, a
the Entry, I turn’d away my Iface.

You may well, said he, turn away your curse
never seen itl—Mrs. Fervis, how long is she ¢

d Tace; T wish 1 had
o be about this

Waistcoat?
Sir, said 1, if your Honour had pleased, 1 would have taken it with
ho’ it will be now finish’d in a few Hours, T will do so still;
nd Sight for

me; and
ymela out of your Housc a

and remove this hateful poor P

ever.

Mrs. Jervis, sal
has the Power of
inchants all that come near her. S
know better what the World is, think her an Angel of Light.

1 offer’d to go away, for 1 believ’d he wanted me to ask to stay in
my Place, for all this his great Wrath; and he said, Stay here, stay
here, when 1 bid you; and snatch’d my Hand. I trembled, and said, 1
will! T will! for he hurt my Fingers, he grasp’d me s0 hard.

He seem’d to have a mind to say something to mc; but broke off
abruptly; and said, Begone! And away [ tripp’d, as fast as 1 could;
and he and Mrs. Fervishad a deal of Talk, as she told me; and among
the rest, he express’d himself vex'd to have spoke in Mr. FJonathanw’s
Hearing.

Now yvou must know, that Mr. Jonathan our Butler, is a very grave
good sort of old Man, with his Hair as white as Gifver! and an honest

worthy Man he is. T was hurrying out, with a Flea in my Far, as the
Saving is, and going down Stairs into the Parlour, met him. He took
hold of my Hand, in 2 gentler manner tho’, than my Master, with
both his; and he said, Ah! sweet, sweet Mrs. Puamela! what is it Theard
just now!—1 am sorry at my Heart; but 1 am sure 1 will sooner
any body in Fault than you. Thank vou, Mr. Fonathan, said I;
ue your Place, don’t be seen speaking to such a one as
I could from him, for his own

d he, not speaking to me, I believe this little Stut
Witchcraft, if ever there was a Witch;* for she
he makes even You, who should

believe
but as vou val
me. 1 cry’d too; and slipt away as fastas
sake, lest he should be seen to pity me.
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And now 1 will give you an Instance how much I am in Mr
Longman’s Esteem also.

I had lost my Pen some how; and my Paper being wrote out, |
stepp’d to Mr. Longman’s our Steward’s Office, to beg him to give
me a Pen or two, and a Sheet or two of Paper. He said, Ave, that 1
will, my sweet Maiden! And gave me three Pens, some Wafers, a
Stick of Wax, and twelve Sheets of Paper; and coming from his
Desk, where he was writing, he said, Let me have a Word or two with
you, my sweet little Mistress (for so these two good old Gentlemen
often call me; for I believe they love me dearly): I hear bad News;
that we are going to lose vou: I hope it 1s not true. Yes, it is, Sir, said
I; but I was in Hopes it would not be known till T went away.

What a D—1, said he, ails our Master of late! [ never saw such an
Alteration in any Man in my Life! He is pleas’d with nobody, as I sce;
and by what Mr. Jonathan tells me just now, he was quite out of the
way with you. What could you have done to him, tro’? Only Mrs.

Jervis is a very good Woman, or I should have fear’d she had been
your Enemy.

No, said I, nothing like it. Mrs. Jervis is a just good Woman, and
next to my Father and Mother, the best Friend I have in the
World.—Well then, says he, it must be worse. Shall [ guess? You are
too pretty, my sweet Mistress, and, may-be, too virtuous. Ah! have [
not hit it? No, good Mr. Longman, said I, don’t think any thing amiss
of my Master; he is cross and angry with me indeed, that’s true; but 1

may have given Occasion for it, may-be; and because I am oblig’d to
g0 to my Father and Mother, rather than stay here, may-hap, he may
think me ungrateful. But you know, Sir, said I, that a Father and
Mother’s Comfort is the dearest thing to a good Child that can be.
Sweet Excellence! said he, this becomes vou; but I know the World
and Mankind too well; tho’ T must hear,
But God bless my little Sweeting, said he
away went I, with a Curchee and Thanks,

Now this pleases one, my dear Father and Mother, to be so
beloved. —How much better, by good Fame and Integrity, is it to get
every onc’s good Word bur one, than by pleasing 1har one, to make
every one else one’s Inemy, and be an execrable Crearure besides! T
am, &

and sec, and say nothing!
, where-ever you go! And
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LETTER XXIIL.

My dear Father and Mother,
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Game without me!
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Well, these finc Ladies have been here, and gone back again. I
would have been absent if T could, and did step into the Closet, so
they saw me not when they came in.

There were four of them, Lady Arthur at the great white House
on the Hill, T.ady Brooks, Lady Towers, and the other, it seems, a
Countess, of some hard Name, T forget what.

So, Mrs. Jervis, savs one of the Ladies, how do vou do> We are
all come to inquire after your Health. I am much oblig’d to vour
Ladyships, said Mrs. Fervis: Will vour Ladyships please to sit
down? But, said the Countess, we are not only come to ask after
Mrs. Jervis’s Health neither; but we are come to see a Rarity
besides. Ave, says Lady Arthur, I have not seen vour Pamela these
two Years, and they tell me she is grown wondrous pretty in that
Time.

Then I wish’d T had not been in the Closet; for when I came out,
they must needs know I heard them: but I have often found, that
bashful Bodies owe themselves a Spight, and frequently confound
themsclves more, by endeavouring to avoid Confusion.

Why, ves, says Mrs. Jereis, Pamela is very pretty indeed; she’s but
in the Closet there: — Pamela, pray step hither. T came out, all cover’d
with Blushes; and they smil’d at one another.

The Countess took me by the Hand: Why, indecd, she was pleas’d
to say, Report has not been too lavish, I'll assure vou. Don’t be
asham’d, Child (and star’d full in my Face); I wish [ had just such a
Face to be asham’d of! O how like a Fool I look’d!—

Lady Arthur said, Ave, my good Pamela, T say as her Ladyship
says: Don’t be so confus’d; tho’ indeed it becomes vou too. I think
your good Lady departed made a sweet Choice of such a prerty
Attendant. She would have been mighty proud of vou, as she always
was praising vou, had she 1iv’d till now.

Ah! Madam, said Lady Brooks, do you think, that so dutifid a Son
as our Neighbour, who alwavs admir'd what his Mother /or'd, does
not pride himself, for all what he said at Table, in such a pretty
Maiden?

She look’d with such a malicious sneering Countenance, [ cannot
abide her.

Lady Towers said, with a free Air; for it seems she is call’d a Wi,
Well, Mrs. Pamelu, T can’t say, [ like you so well as these Tadics do;
for I should never care, if you were my Servant, to see you and your

i
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LETTER XXIV.
Dear Father and Mother,
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Servants on my Account.—But I am to tell you of my new Dress to
Day.

And so, when I had din’d, up Stairs I went, and lock’d myself into
my little Room. There I trick’d myself up as well as 1 could n my
new Garb, and put on my round-car’d ordinary Cap; but with a
green Knot however, and my homespun Gown and Petticoat, and
plain-leather Shoes; but vet they are what they call Spanish Ieather,
and my ordinary Hosc, ordinary I mean to what I have been lately
used to; tho T shall think good Yarn may do very well for every Day,
when T come home. A plain Muslin Tucker I put on, and my black
Silk Necklace, instead of the F vench Necklace my Lady gave me, and
put the Ear-rings out of my Ears; and when T was quite *quip’d, 1
took my Straw Hat in my Hand, with its two blue Strings, and look’d
about me in the Glass, as proud as any thing.— To say Truth, I never
lik’d myself so well in my Life. '

O the Pleasure of descending with Fase, Innocence and
Rcsignation!—lndecd there is nothing like it! An humble Mind, T
plainly see, cannot meet with any very shocking Disappointment, let
Fortune’s Wheel turn round as it will.

So [ went down to look for Mrs. Fervis, to see how she lik’d me.

1 met, as I was upon the Stairs, our Rachel, who is the House-

maid, and she made me a low Curchee, and I found did not know me.
So I smil’d, and went to the House-keeper’s Parlour. And there sat
good Mrs. Jervis at Work, making a Shift: And, would you believe it?
she did not know me at first; but rose up, and pull’d off her Spec-
tacles; and said, Do you want m¢, forsooth? I could not help laugh-
ing, and said, Hey-day! Mrs. Jerovis, what! don’t you know me?—She
stood all in Amaze, and look’d at me from Top to Toe; Why you
surprise me, said she; what! Pamela! Thus metamorphos’d! How
came this about? As it happen’d, in stept my Master, and my Back
being to him, he thought it was a Stranger speaking to Mrs. Feruis,
and withdrew again; and did not hear her ask if his Honour had any
Commands with her?—She turn’d me about and about, and 1
shew’d her all my Dress, to my Under-petticoat; and she said, sitting
down, Why [ am all in Amaze! T must sit down. What can all this
mean? I told her, I had no Cloaths suitable to my Condition when I
return’d to my Father’s; and so it was better to begin here, as I was
soon to go away, that all my Fellow-servants might see, I knew how to
suit myself to the State I was returning to.
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Well, sai ; .
stion f(;r 0‘? she, I never knew the like of thee. But this sad Pre
i ‘ay ; -
oo n()tgh ng away (for now I see you are quite in Earnest) is w lfaatrl
ow : ; :
v v to get over. O my dear Pamela, how .
you! , how can I part with
My Master i
Jerw; went teo ane o Fhe back Parlour, and so I withdrew, and Mr
let vou know t;ttc?d him. It seems he said to her, T was co’min }n ts.
Do o bat shall go to Lincolnshire, and may-be to ngSiSt :
Dams;al ,wa h ‘ ab-sem some Weeks. But, pray, what Pre&v n a
. di; that kWlth you? She says, she smil’d, and ask’d' i ?t
not know who it was? ; ’ 18
before. Far T was? No, said he, T never saw
» tight primmLer ‘]\/zfchols, or Farmer Brady, have nei’ther of them Slil e}:
Face neith asz or a Daughter; have they?—Tho’ I did not se hC
E er. ; ’ ¢
introduce he’rs-alt he. If your Honour won’t be angry, said she, I w eﬁ
into your Presence; fc i e LW
our Pamela. ; for I think, says she, she out-does
Now I did
n .
brought a great(()it t}llarflk her for this, as I told her afterwards (for it
shall hear). That e:; ?t rlfmﬁble upon me, as well as Crossness, as you
: san’t be, he was pleased . L
. i to say .
an Excuse for it, let her come in P o say. But if you can find
At that she s )
Master; but ) s~t§pt to me, and told me, I must go in with her to
don't k;mw , sai (s}he,dfor Goodness sake, let him find vou out: fo mh)
' you. Good Sirs! Mrs. Jeruvis, sai - » lor he
s . . s! . Jeruis, said I, how ¢
me so? Besi “ , how could vou serv
she, you shﬁle s, it looks too free both in me, and 10 him. 1 tell you ?5
SIC, ) come 1n; and prav 5 . ] " 2 , Sal
out. ; and pray don’t reveal yourself till he finds you
So I went i i J
n, foolish as I was; ’
) sh s; tho’ I must hav
another i ’ st have been seen by hi
S tme, if I had not then. And she would mak by him
traw-hat in mv Hand. make me take myv
Idroptalo ) )
w Curchee, but sai /
) said never a Word. 1
me as soon as he saw my ord. I dare say, he knew
came 0 e s(;m my Face; but was as cunning as Lz’wzﬁr H
Maiden are youro 1 SOOk me by the Hand, and said, Whose p?ettej
her. So neatJ so‘ :k are say you arc Pamela’s Sister, you are so liki
o s clean, so pretty! Why, : . J :
Sister Pamela! » so pretty! Why, Child, you far surpass your
I wasall C i
he N V%}(})nfus.lon, and would have spoken; but he took me ab
i : T v a
frec with ’\'Ou ):§S~‘,nd he, you are very pretty, Child; I would not b f)m
your Suster, you may believe; but I must kiss you €S0

O Sir, said I, T am Pas -
o self amela, indeed I am: Indeed I am Pamela, her
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He kissed me for all 1 could do; and said, Impossible! you are a
lovelier Girl by half than Pamela; and sure I may be innocently free
with vou, tho’ 1 would not do her so much Tavour.

This was a sad Bite upon me indeed, and what I could not expect;
and Mrs. Jervis look'd like a Vool as much as 1, for her
Officiousncss.— At last I got away, and ran out of the Parlour, most
sadly vex'd, as you may well think.

He talk’d a good deal to Mrs. Feruvis, and at last order’d me to come
in to him. Come in, said he, you little Villain! for so he call’d me;
good Sirs! what a Name was there! Who is it you put your Tricks
upon? I was resolved never to honour your Unworthiness, said he,
with so much Notice again; and so you must disguise yourself, o
attract me, and yet pretend, like an Hypocrite as you arc—

T was out of Patience, then; Hold, good Si, said 1; don’t impute
Disguise and Hypocrisy to me, above all things; for I hate them both,
mean as I am. 1 have put on no Disguise.— What a-plague, said he,
for that was his Word, do you mean then by this Dress? —Why, and
please your Honour, said I, T mean one of the honestest things in the
World. T have been in Disguise indeed ever since my good Lady, your

Mother, took me from my poor Parents. I came to her Ladyship so

»r and mean, that these Cloaths I have on, are a princely Suit, to
those 1 had then. And her Goodness heap’d upon me rich Cloaths,
and other Bounties: And as [ am now returning to my poor Parents
again S0 SOOT, 1 cannot wear those good things without being
whooted at; and so have bought what will be more suitable to my
Degree, and be a good Holiday Suit too, when 1 get home.

He then took me in his Arms, and presently push’d me from
him. Mrs. Jeruis, said he, take the little Witch from me; I can neither
bear, nor forbear her! (Strange Words these!y*—DBut stay, you shan’t
go! — Yet begone! —No, come back again.

1 thought he was mad, for my Share; for he knew not what he
would have. But I was going however, and he stept after me, and took
hold of my Arm, and brought me in again: [ am sure he made my
Arm black and blue; for the Marks are upon it still. Sir, Sir, said T,
pray have Mercy; T will, T will come in!

He sat down, and look’d at mc, and look’d as silly as such a poor
Girl as I, 1 thought afterwards. — At last, he said, Well, Mrs. Jervis, as
I was telling you, you may suffer her to stay a little longer, till I see it
my Sister Dazvers will have her; if, mean tme, she humble hersclf,

poc
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and ask this as a Favour, and is sorry for her Pertness, and the
Liberty she has taken with my Character, out of the House and in the
House. Your Honour indeed told me so, said Mrs. Jervis; but I never
found her inclinable to think herself in Fault. Pride and Perverse-
ness, said he, with a Vengeance! Yet this is your Doating-piece! —
Well, for once T'll submit myself, to tell vou, Hussy, said he to me,
You may stay a Fortnight longer, till T see my Sister Davers: Do you
hear what T say to you, Statue! can vou neither speak, nor be
thankful?— Your Honour frights me so, said I, that I can hardly
speak: But T will venture to say, that I have only to beg, as a Favour,
that I may go to my Father and Mother.— Why, Fool, says he, won’t
vou like to go to wait on my Sister Davers? Sir, said I, I was once
fond of that Honour; but vou was pleased to say, 1 might be in
Danger from her Ladyship’s Nephew, or he from me’—D—d
Impertinence! said he; do you hear, Mrs, Jereis, do you hear, how she
retorts upon me? Was ever such matchless Assurance! —

I'then fell a weeping; for Mrs. Jervis said, Fie, Pamela, fie'-— And 1
said, My Lot is very hard indeed! T am sure T would hurt nobody;
and I have been, it seems, guilty of Indiscretions, which have cost me
my Place, and my Master’s Favour, and so have been turn’d away.
And when the Time is come, that I should return to my poor Par-
ents, I am not suffer’d to go quietly. Good vour Honour, what have I
done, that I must be used worse than if T had robb’d vou!—Robb’d
me! said he, why so vou have, Hussy; vou hazve robb'd me. Who! !
Sir, said I, have I robb’d vou? Why then vou are a Justice of Peace,*
and may send me to Gaol, if vou please, and bring me to a Tryal for
my Life! If vou can prove that I have robb’d vou, I am surc I ought to
die!

Now I was quite ignorant of his Meaning; tho’ I did not like it
when it was afterwards explain’d, neither; and, well, thought I, what
will this come to at last, if poor Pumels is thought a Thicf! Then |
thought, in an Instant, how 1 should shew my Face to my honest
poor Parents, if T was but suspected.

But, Sir, said 1, let me ask you but one Question, and pray don't
~ let me be call’d Names for it; for I don’t mean disrespectfully; Why,
if I have done amiss, am I not left to be discharged by vour House-
keeper, as the other Maids have been® And if Jane, or Rachel, or
Hannah, were to offend, would vour Honour stoop to take Notice of
them? And why should vou so demean vourself to take Notice of me?
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Prav. Sir, if I have not been worse than others, \’vhy ?hf)ulddl liu?;e’;
o th hers® and why should I not be turn’d away, and the ,
an E 2““} (1)tt ;r(:r indeed 1 am not of Consequence enough for n:l}q
a’\I;aEtI:ar t(:) C(;ncern himself and be angry about such a Creature as
" ‘ou hear, Mrs. Jervis, cry’d he again, how pertl.y Iam 1nFer()r§d
o g)o'lihis s;’n;'cv glut? Why, Sauce-box, says he, did nof my lgvavs
gatei : }d 1rc me to take care of vou? and have you not b;en a \70£lr
lesottm;rms;s’d by me, above a common Servant? and does y
Ingratitude upbraid me for .thls? 1 b vowd he would hear it 1
I said something mutteringly, an e @« S;id et |
'd Excuse: but he insisted upon it. Why t en, ¢ > 1 our
i r r?]ust l;now, I said, That my good Lady dld. not derslllle 3
I(':I:::Ot‘(l) extend to the Summer—hou,sc anfl‘ he; rll)dr(;ls?frll(;gwr(i)sto e
Well, this was a little sawcy, you 11 ’sa —d s T said, It e
Passion, that [ was forced to run for it; and Mrs.

- T got out of his way. o ot o
ha[\)S;W gWhat makes him provoke one so, then?—I'm al
Bal

g 0 g \./ M g
fOI 1t7 but I Ould bC 1ad t et awa at all) rate IOI egin to be

f(’arf“ NOw. .
| & (:) ? S€ LlIlLS—(L()Id ble S mec!
ust now IVI]. onatlhan sent me thc

‘hat s do? .
“h‘at 5halll\/irs Izameld Take care of yourself; for Rad(z;l hefarrdvzﬁ
M Dthrgav t(; Mrs. Jervis, who, she believes., was Pleﬁl 1'r1%3 u(r)n_thi;
Sazsl's no kmdore, Mrs. Jervis; for by G— 1 will have her!
insmmly' for your poor Daughter! I am called to go to—be?:).yf (1)\;[151

giPrgzr it is past Eleven; and [ am sure she shall hear (}3 lit,l v
]ﬁft 1\; owing to her, tho’ she did not mean any Harm. s e
; o and am, in a strange Fluster; and [ suppose t0o, Y,
cen, , g ‘

v :n full-pert. . o
" bet'ndfs;lr I%ather and Mother, Power and Rl.ChCS p;\crt \l'snarz
AdO n;ies‘ But, poor Gentlewoman! she cannot live withou .
Advocates! ,

- has been very good to her. o N
Ang ht(ih(i:db;?gl‘ht Mav-be 1 shall send this in the Morning; bu
o, - . May

( d tl 0] t 1 must sa s I am
may be nO‘,SO won 't concludac; 1 Ve I V [ (h 7
) our most (]ltll/ll })ﬂllc’ ler.
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LETTER XXV,

My dear Parents,

O Let me take up my Complaint, and say, Never was poor Creature
so unhappy, and so barbarously used, as your Pamela! O my dear
Father and Mother, my Heart’s just broke! I ¢

an neither write as I
should do, nor let it alone; for to whom but you can [ vent my Griefs,

and keep my poor Heart from bursting! Wicked, wicked Man!—I
have no Patience left me!--But vet, don’t be frighted—for,—1I
hope—T hope, T am honest! — But if my Head and my Heart will let
me, vou shall hear all.—Is there no Constable

tho’, to take me out of his House? for 1
Peace against him:* But, alas! he is greater than any Constable, and
is a Justice himself: such a Justice, deliver me from!— But God
Almighty, T hope, in time, will right me!—For he knows the Inno-
cence of my Heart!—

John went vour way in the Morning;
distracted to send by him; and have seen nobody but Mrs. Jervis, and
Rachel, and one T hate to sec: And indeed I hate now to see any body.
Strange things I have to tell you, that happen’d since last Night, that
good Mr. Jonathan’s Letter, and my Master’s Harshness put me into
such a Fluster. But I will no more preambulate.

I went to Mrs. Ferviy's Chamber; and Oh! my dear Father and
Mother, my wicked Master had hid himself, base Gentleman as he is!
in her Closet, where she has a few Books, and Chest of Drawers, and
such-like. T little suspected it; tho’ I used, till this sad Night, always
to look into that Closet, and another in the Room, and under the

Bed, ever since the Summer-house Trick, but never found an
and so I did not do it then, bein

Jervis for what had happen’d i
elsc.

nor Headborough,
am sure I can safely swear the

but I have been too much

vy thing;
g fully resolv’d to be angry with Mrs.
n the Day, and so thought of nothing

I'sat myself down on one side of the Bed, and she on the other,
and we began to undress ourselves; but she on that side next the
wicked Closet, that held the worst Heart in the World. So, said Mrs.
Jervis, vou won’t speak to me, Pamely
Why, Mrs. Jertis, said I, so Tam, a little; ’tis a Folly to deny it. You
see what I have suffer’d by vour forcing me in to my Master! And a
Gentlewoman of vour Years and Experience must needs know, that it

ITfind vou are angry with me.

l; meia ¥ l 1 4 R(’;]l”a' € ()I
0 ‘i d ’d
ameta, y

was not fit for me to pretend to be any body else for my own sake, nor
Wi%‘ rtegirig ts(;lén —\\x'lk\:)ai\tf)rl.ﬂd have thought it would 1ha\'e t'urn’c(i1 \(.)Ltlé
Ay said T, it inki ' : ¢, Lucifer always 1s reaqy
o Sald ‘I’ ht:;\‘}:;?:;g ;:\1;21(}:]‘;? r;}oil scc; presently, what Us;
e made hl? o tending not to know me, on purposc to be frc.e wit
o Oflt: p}rle took upon himself to know me, to quarrel vuth/mc,
med: Andl:;\?r;rd(l:v' And vou too, said I, to cry, Fie, fie, Pamela! cut
nd use Vi \ :
?nc to the Heart: For that engourag’d him. ol encourege b1

Do vou think, my Dear, said she, that I w oul fe wage -
never said so to you before; but since you force 1t, )rom " \;nv ust el
; that ever ‘since you consulted me, I have use): |y wmo
End ours to divert him from his wicked Purposes; an he has
E:()(irel?;:; fair; but, to say all in a World,.:lc doats upon you; a
e e nOthl'n hlosflzﬁ\enf\rk:;hfioprnl Mr. FJonathan; for I began

ckily sai ing h Ibeg:

! h%d(,llt} ;lalufhzo\s\forlii almost: But I said, to .try Mrs. Y]erus, W;zﬂ
then, wh -ou have me do? You see he is for having me w
then, what would you have
o L’id'} I’Dlil%(:;; \ng): .freclv, my dear Pamela, said she, and [ trusgt etg
VOX: ]%’iscretion’to conceal whaF 1 say: M\l/ I\’I‘asutegrta}:vas_ been o
aesiring me to put you upon askn?g him t(; ::; uy.ol \;m'teu ouhy 1

Yes, said I, Mrs. Jervis, let me mterrul;; d (.)f g Hear_t; L

-ould not think of that: It was not the Pride e
Pri - Honesty: For what must have been the Caser m
e m‘} b (‘) xer\ rude to me, once and twice; and you say “(,
e el 'eu;o’ he pretends to be sorry for it: Well, he has given
Cami;\)’t hneilrIl)gl?otleavc my Place, and uses me very hars}lléyi) m?;;}(;aé)%
far \ ) : !
rtrciefriwhten me to his Purposes, as he suppos.csf 1 \;(1);\.6 et
taying (as indeed 1 should, if T could be safe; for ove you and @
e d value him, if he would act as my Master.*). We ,
theI Ik{()u\ie fli?De\:igns, an(i that he owns he cannot help 1t>; rfnusatnl :(;)\E
;;\'e 2:ked to stay, knowing he would attempt tr:le ;g’il:.goolr ! p.oor
could assure me of, was, he would d({ nothlr;g G\ d({(no,\;vs! A,nd oor
weak Girl, was to be left to my own Strengt > ¢ (?: ons! i e
i - hi tempt me, as one may say’ an ! g
. hlm'm ; ices? —How then, Mrs. Jervis, could I
him to go on in his wicked Devices? — ,
ask or wish to stay?

i 3 / /e a justness of
You say well, my dear Chlld, says she, and you have J
Raad y HIR
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Thought above your Years; and for all these Confederations, and for
what T have heard this Day, after vou run away, (and I am glad vou
went as you did) I cannot persuade you to stay; and I shall be glad,
which is what I never thought I could have said, that vou was well at
your Father’s; for if Lady Davers will entertain you, she may as well
have you from thence as here. There’s my good Mrs, Jervis! said I;
God will bless you for your good Counsel to a poor Maiden that is
hard beset. But pray what did he say, said I, when I was gone? Why,
says she, he was very angry with you. But he would hear it, said I I
think it was a little bold; but then he provoked me to it. And had not
my Honesty been in the Case, I would not by any means have been so
sawcy. Besides, Mrs. Jervis, consider, it was the Truth; if he does not
love to hear of the Summer-house and the Dressing-room, why
should he not be asham’d to continue in the same Mind. But, said
she, when you had mutter’d this to yourself, you might have told him
any thing else. Well, said L I cannot tell a wilful Lye, and so there’s
an End of it. But I find you now give him up, and think there’s
Danger in staying! —Lord bless me, I wish I was well out of the
House; tho’ it was at the Bottom of a wet Ditch, on the wildest
Common in England!
Why, said she, it signifies nothing to tell vou all he said; but it was
enough to make me fear you would not be so safe as T could wish; and
upon my Word, Pamelu, I don’t wonder he loves you; for, without
Flattery, you are a charming Girl! and 1 never saw you look more
lovely in my Life, than in that same new Dress of yours. And then it
was such a Surprize upon us alll— believe truly, you owe some of
your Danger to the lovely Appearance you made. Then, said I, I wish

the Cloaths in the Fire. I expected no Effect from them; but if any, a
quite contrary one.

Hush! said I, Mrs. Jervis, did you not h
Closet? No, silly Girl, said she! vour Fears are always awake!—But
indeed, says I, I think [ heard something rustle!—May-be, says she,
the Cat may be got there: But I'hear nothing.

I was hush; but she said, Pr’vthee, my good Girl, make haste to-
bed. See if the Door be fast. So I did, and was thinking to look in the
Closet; but hearing no more Noise, thought it needless, and so went
again and sat myself down on the Bedside, and went on undressing
myself. And Mrs. Jervis being by this time undrest, stept into Bed,
and bid me hasten, for she was slecpy.

€ar something stir in the
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t was the Matter; but my Ht?aré sa;ll)“ﬁr?}isirai

nathan’s Note was enough to make 1ts 0 1 c,ns b
o M'r' " aid. T pulled off my Stays, and my toc‘ . ,a am
e d rE) etticoat; and then hearing a rust m}% %,el.s :
o e 1 s %n (;()5 protect us! but before‘l say m}d r:ilen ,O
the Clos€t3 1 Sa;f’ Closet. And so was going to 1t slip §hf) , {4 Oming
mus{dlf()(;}( 11l11tt01rtusl}sl’d myv Master, in a rich silk and silver |
dreadful! o \

1 don’t know wha

Gown.
I scream’d, and r
he said, I'll do you no harm,

Y o i,
o0 Whatlfogm;ine to the Bed; for [ had creptintoit, to Mrs. Feruvi
Instantly he

; kine me in his Arms, said,
oo 70 Coat'on’ailndd izls}; ft}:;)etpansciatiis, t(gJ keffp ths 1Maids from
M:nn]ge ’(;v(;:;; lste ,this Noise; 'll do n? har@ ]tg.;,};:sslzfd eL.if R
N O, for GOd:S sake‘. f()r' 211)113’; ;itzéé\t? isou, raisé gll the HOl,lsef l:loi
e o : le?e“iﬁli’ot sti’r, my dear Lamb; will not leaweryém.lt
o era ]NWS’S' W‘ id she, and kindly threw herscl‘f upon mr)l \ Sai(i
et 13 i?le Wai;t vou shall not hurt this Inrlocili(i e
CESP';“E Inzsilrloll:)rsle my Life i;1 'hcr Defence. Are there not, said sie,
she; for 3

m t] 1C or ld [)()S 0
W 3 fOl your l)aSL I ur e, l)ul you
enOugh Wl(,ked ones

is!
must attempt such a Tamb as this!

1Y s her out of €
He wa desperate angry, and threaten’d to thrOV\t 1,1/101‘ : f 0]16
n on Y ) ) > exXt & nng. U
Wi dOV:V.Sand to turn her out of the HOU.S(, .[the I'(l) " lleil )
ncled Il()” S i 11l not stay 1n it O WWE_,C__],L, m ()1()t
> i Sald she; for I w1 ‘ y (} d (rll (1ys ’
l t’ll }{:0 morrm:v Ill'ld we will bOth go tOthhC —oa e, I¢
Pamela t - s S h

ne I)lll e?;l)() tulate a “/1)[(1 or tw W lll u, fam . V ﬂ”lé’] N
16[
0O W VO a i ray 1 a
S 5 3
Sald IVArs. feruis, d()n t hLar a \N()] d, CXLC[)[ lle 163‘65 tlo\eo Bed, and
g €S \/I‘() th](? th(,r End ()f thC R()O][l. ;‘&\e, out ()l t]le I{ m: Sald [
8] 9y
O

I l un 18 ‘ oW
mo y f\( |

d h Hand n my B()S m, al g
(6] [§] ]l(l Wle]l ny l]l I‘ (:l]ll(:k 10W

ccream’d, and fainted away.
. 25 ready to die; and T sighed, and scrcam\?, e abot
o il h had his Arms about my Neck; and Mrs. L
o mdzl n mv Coat. And all ina cold, clam.m_ e
et said Zorvis. as she tells me since, O—h,
r;c;\mela ’Pamela ! said Mrs. Fervis, (17 shc dteld me S o o,
’ shriek, my r Pamela 1s de: Vi
e r Shriek, my poo , ( T Matten
o b mOtheI was f()r’a time; for 1 knew nothing mf(zCr e ovd s
o beF?u;Cil 'i‘ng another, till about three Hours after,
one Fit follow

5 B S. 7 d t 5 nd
h l} d. d ] 1S ;

un to the b an \ rs ervis scream 00 as
( lf you f()rl)ea[ thl% N()ISC, but ()therwl €
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be, I found myself i
& ) n Bed, and Mrs. Jervis sitti
with her W, - ’ AL Jeris sitting up ¢ i
o thce\r‘ Vi\?kra(ll)ptfr about her, and Rachel on the other: :n(;r;(()) Iw{i S,lde’
could beli; v¢ V\vretch was gone. But I was so 0\'erj0x?’d that I hzizlelr’,
P ‘\ f;‘) myself; and I said, which were my ﬁ’rst’Word~ M ¥
prais’é;_r{}h achel, can I be sure it is you? God be prais’d! é xd lr)s.
have be.en in IL;;: h?t\'e IFl.)een? Hush, my Dear, said Mrs ]f?.i‘l‘l'\f) \'0;
atter WOT QA i vy )
Lifel it. I never saw any body so frightful in my
By this I judg’ )
ceerg m‘: i-]iE]ingdd\;[MrS. R}t:[he/ knew nothing of the Matter; and it
s m, >d Master had, upon Mrs. Zervis’s sec o
(who hz’ri;s,t”gb“d by the Sereaming, went up to the Maids Room,
them go d g the Noise, lay trembling, and afraid to stir) a d(;?zi’
And l;ge C}? e ?jnd see what was the Matter with Mrs. Feruvis ;ur:d l
she had saijrfrfd CiMrS' _]L’sz, and promised to forgive her‘for erlll:t.
came down; for lgne;\/l[fShi-Would conceal the Matter. So the Maids
! ; he Men lie in the Out-houses: anc i A
again, w . suses; and all w
ui wi)t}:‘ frlr:l 1 Cgme to myself a little, except Rachel, who St:; gntt ll,p
the Matier t,Oalr)l li)ear Mrs. Jervis Company. [ belie’ve they all 3 S‘l '
When I thi lf ad enough; tho’ they dare not say any thin s
tho’ I bclievelll\l/[ of my D anger, and the Freedoms he zlctualigx.’ took
(the' wh Is. j’erws saved me from worse, and she says she did.
0" what can I think, who was in a Fit. an » says she did,
Mther? ) I am almost distracted ’
t first I w ; v
vere gOOSd arvlvjslaf}:ald of Mrs. Fervis; but T am fully satisfied she i
griév*0u51 3 : s oulvd have been lost but for her; and she t ke .
R ,\Ra out it. What would have become of ;ne had ha vore
- hcreo i)om,dtolstlll the Maids, as he bid her. He’d’ certaisnle ione
§ ut, and then, Mercy . ' ¥ have
your poor Pamela! rcy on me! what would have become of
I must leav i
o th‘;;U;FalsC:\ j oﬂ;j af hlt't]l“e’ for my Eves and my Head are sadly bad
 dreadfu rial! This was the wors e T
safe from this dreadfal wicked Man! Prai \f&o(;rst of all! God send me

d knew nothing of the

Your distressed Daughter.

>N
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LETTER XXVI.

My dear Pather and Mother,
I had all the Concerns and
¢s about me. My
d, he would be in

[ Did not rise till Ten o’Clock, and
Wishes of the Family, and Multitudes of Enquiri
wicked Master went out early to hunt; but left wor
to breakfast. And so he was.
He came up to our Chamber about Eleven, and had nothing to do
Master, and so put on sharp Anger at first.
I had great Emotions at his entring the Room, and threw my
Apron over my Head, and fell a crying, as if my Heart would break.
Mrs. Jervis, said he, since I know you, and you me so well, T don’t
know how we shall live together for the future. Sir, said she, L will
take the Liberty to say what 1 think is best for us. 1 have so much
Grief, that you should attempt to do any Injury to this poor Girl, and
especially in my Chamber, that I should think myself accessary to the
Mischief, if I was not to take Notice of it. Tho’ my Ruin therefore
may depend upon it, 1 desire not to stay; but pray let poor Pamela
and I go together. With all my Heart, said he, and the sooner the
better. She fell a crying. I find, says he, this Girl has made a Party of
the whole House in her Favour against me. Her Innocence deserves
it of us all, said she very kindly: And I never could have thought that
the Son of my dear good Lady departed, could have so forfeited his
Honour, as to endeavour to destroy what he ought to protect. No
more of this, Mrs. Jeruis, said he, 1 will not bear it. As for Pamela,
she has a lucky Knack at falling into Fits, when she pleases. But the
cursed Yellings of you both made me not my sclf. I intended no
Harm to her, as I told you both, if yowd have left your Squallings;
and 1 did no Harm neither, but to myself; for I rais’d a Hornet’s
Nest about my Ears, that, as far as 1 know, may have stung to Death
my Reputation. Sir, said Mrs. Jeruis, then 1 beg Mr. Longman may
take my Accounts, and 1 will go away, as soon as I can. As for
Pamela, she is at Liberty, hope, to go away next Thursday, as she

to be sorry: for he was our

intends.
I sat still, for T could not speak nor 1

discompos’d me extremely; but 1 was s
unhappy Occasion of Mrs. Fervis's losing her Pl

may be made up.

ook up, and his Presence
orry to hear myself the
ace, and hope that
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he did my Arm the‘ Day
er Face for, said he? Pull
look, after vour Freedom
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’d i > less hard than
v ' i, ress’d it, tho’ less
Well, said he, let Mr. Longman make up vour Accounts, as soon as of it, and p ,

. . ittle Fool cover h
i i T 4 . Vhat does the little
you will; and Mrs. Jembes (his House-keeper in Lincolushire) shall before. Wha av: and let me see how you . ce me
. . . , : aw .. 'd to see :
come hither in your Place, and won’t be less obliging, I dare say, than your Apron f é,last Night! No wonder you're asham’d t
you have been. Said she, I have never disoblig’d you till now, and let of Speech o m‘ eré verv free with my Character. Asider
: S - . ; you w ) - ; -onsider-
me tell you, Sir, if you knew what belong’d to your own Reputation You know yo .tand this barbarous Insult, as I took it to be, c sider
or Honour—No more, no more, said he, of these antiquated Top- I could n()t_stj::o mc and I then spoke, and said, O the Il)llﬁtr:engz
. . : is avio - )
icks. I have been no bad Friend to you; and I shall always esteem vou, ing his Behavic 1ds of ti’l\" Creatures, good God! }IO\? sha 8¢ heir
tho’ you have not been so faithful to my Secrets, as I could have between th? MLn~S Innocence, while others shall triumph in thet
wish’d, and have laid me open to this Girl, which has made her more cast d'()wn in thetr te all this:
. . . . ~ N . p . e
afraid of me than she had Occasion. Well, Sir, said she, after what : Guilt! ing. T went up Stairs to my Chamber, and wro , ;
pass’d Yesterday, and last Night, T think I went rather too far in And’so Sa.ylyr’lg’ : at his Taunting, vet [ was pleas’d to hearhl?e W;l‘;,
favour of your Injunctions than otherwise; and I should have for tho” he vex rf}d, and that his wicked Intentior}s were so ﬁppc d
deserv’d every body’s Censure for the basest of Creatures, had I been likely to be mtfrr;e-’and this made me a little casier. r}n(}il, I’t (t)}ll)ink
capable of contributing to your lawless Attempts. Still, Mrs. Jervis, oy er(,omt’d he wo;st‘ or else it is very hard: And yet sf Lt
still reflecting upon me, and all for imaginary Faults! for what Harm have pass'd the it ’till I am with vou. For methinks, a tc’r atl, n
have I done the Girl>—T won’t bear it, I'll assure you. But vet, in my self at Easedqlxri’cndment are mighty suddenly resolv d, l;?](:j I
respect to my Mother, I am willing to part friendly with you. Tho’ Repema(;“e(;zw is not confin’d to Space; and Remorse maf),Or o
~ Trac b . : N o) .
you ought both of you to reflect on the Freedom of your Conversa- But God’s his Injurics to p
tion, in relation to me; which I should have resented more than I do; % be too secure neither. ] arieve vOu to
. . , e oo ¢ W iev
but that I am conscious I had no Business to demean myself so as to Yetl won ¢ tunity, T send now what [ know w il gr 5o
be in your Closet, where [ might expect to hear a multitude of Ha{vmg %mt)(;rhl;pevi shall bring my next Scribble myself; an
. art. Bu ‘
Impertinence between you. the Hear s 'n-hearted
Y ) . . . o’ half broken-he )
Well, Sir, said she, you have no Objection, I hope, to Pamela’s conclude, th
going away on Thursday next? You are mighty sollicitous, said he,
about Pamela: But, no, not I, let her go as soon as she will: She is a
naugh’ty Girl, and has brought all this upon herself; and upon me LETTER XXVII.
more Trouble than she can have had from me; but I have overcome it
all; and will never concern myself about her.
I have a Proposal made me, added he, since I have been out this .,
) . ad T desir’d 2 Passace well enough
Morning, that T shall 80 mear to embrace; and so wish only that a I Am glad d vou, he is sure I shall get a Passage w b ~Db;
discreet Use may be made of what is past; and there’s an End of ! he says, h? told you, e of mv Iellow-servants on H()r’scbatv , O1 01
. . , i ] either behind some on e Chariot he talk’d to vou of,
every thing with me, as to Pamela, I'll assure vou. i hols’s Means: But as for the Cha re for it
I clasp’d my Hands together thro’ my Apron, over-joy’d at this, _ Farmer Nicho ;S{Favour to be sure; and I should not L“lr(}r the\"
tho’ I was so soon to go away: For, naughty as he has been to me, [ can’t CXPQC[vt 1‘11 look so’ much above me. But Farmer Brady, e
wish his Prosperity with all my Heart, for my good old T .ady’s sake. because 1t > o 1 ( th 0}10 Forse, and we hope to borrow tbat, olrh“e
Well, Pamela, said he, vou need not now be afraid to speak to me; sa% has a (‘hm?ﬂ\? tho’ Money runs a little lowish, after w h?rtht hfu'e
tell me what you lifted up your Hands at? I said not a Word. Says he, it rather tthI 3(,;1% care to sav so here, tho’ I warrant [ mlbmn. but
3 . ¢ T - - J .
If you like what T have said, give me your Hand upon it. I held my laid out; but C Mrs. Jervis, or Mr. Fonathan, or Mr. Longn
Hand thro’ my Apron; for I could not speak to him, and he took hold ‘ what I would of Mrs. ferss,
St ) N 3

S e for
hope has, smote him to the Heart at once, fc
S, ¢

Your ever dutiful Daughter.

Dear Father and Mother,

-
-5 you won't; for
vou not to meet me, and John says you ;




