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undergo more Trials, which T had hop’d would have been more
happily ended: But Providence did not see fit.

She would make me rise about Twelve; but T was so weak, I could
only sit up till the Bed was made, and went into it again; and was, as
they said, delirious some Part of the Afternoon. But having a toler-
able Night on Thursday, T was a good deal better on Friday, and on
Saturday got up, and cat a little Spoon-meat, and my Feverishness
seem’d to be gone, and I was so pick’d up by Evening, that I begg’d
her Indulgence in my Closct, to be left to myself: which she con-
sented to, it being double-barr’d the Day before, and I assuring her
that all my Contrivances, as she call’d them, were at an Fnd. But first
she made me tell her the whole Story of my Enterprize; which 1 did,
very faithfully, knowing now that nothing could stand me in any
stead, or contribute to my Safety and Escape: And she seem’d full of
Wonder at my Resolution and Venturesomeness; but told me frankly,
that I should have found a hard Matter to get quite off; for, that she
was provided with a Warrant from my Master, (who is a Justice of
Peace in this County, as well as the other) to get me apprehended, if T
had got away, on Suspicion of wronging him, let me have been where
I would.

O how deep-laid are the Mischiefs designed to fall on my devoted
Head!—Surely, surely, I cannot be worthy all this Contrivance!—
This too well shews me the ‘Truth of what was hinted to me formerly
at the other House, that my Master swore he would Aave me! O
preserve me, Heaven! from being his, in his own wicked Sense of the
Adjuration!

I must add, that now this Woman sees me pick up so fast, she uscs
me worse, and has abridg’d me of Paper all but one Sheet, which I
am to shew her written or unwritten on Demand, and has reduc’d
me to one Pen; yet my hidden Stores stand me in stead. But she is
more and more snappish and cross; and tauntingly calls me Mrs.
Williams, and any thing that she thinks will vex me.

SUNDAY Afternoon.

MRS. Jewkes has thought fit to give me an Airing, for three or four
Hours this Afternoon, and I am much better; and should be much
more so, if [ knew for what T am reserv’d. But Health is a Blessing
hardly to be coveted in my Circumstances, since that fits me for the
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Calamity I am in continual Apprehensions of; whereas a weak and
sickly State might possibly move Compassion for me. O how I dread
the coming of this angry and incensed Master; tho’ I am sure I have
done him no Harm! '

Just now we heard, that he had like to have been drown’d in
crossing a Stream, a few Days ago, in pursuing his Game. What is
the Matter, with all his ill Usage of me, that I cannot hate him? To be
sure, I am not like other People! I am sure he has done enough to
make me hate him; but yet when I heard his Danger, which was very
great, I could not in my Heart forbear rejoicing for his Safety; thg’
his Death would have ended my Afflictions. Ungenerous Master! if
you knew this, you surely would not be so much my Persecutor! But
for my late good Lady’s sake, I must wish him well; and O what an
Angel would he be in my Eyes yet, if he would cease his Attempts,
and reform.

Well, I hear by Mrs. Jewkes, that John Arnold is turn’d away, being
detected in writing to Mr. Williams; and that Mr. Longman, and Mr.
Jonathan the Butler, have incurr’d his Displeasure, for offering to
speak in my Behalf. Mrs. Jervis too is in Danger; for all these three,
belike, went together to beg in my Favour; for now it is known where
Iam.

Mrs. Jewkes has, with the News about my Master, receiv’d a Let-
ter; but she says the Contents are too bad for me to know. They must
be bad indeed, if they be worse than what I have already known.

Just now the horrid Creature tells me, as a Secret, that she has
reason to think he has found out a Way to satisfy my Scruples: It is,
by marrying me to this dreadful Colbrand, and buying me of him on
the Wed'ding—day, for a Sum of Money!—Was ever the like heard®—
She says that it will be my Duty to obey my Husband; and that Mr.

Williams will be forc’d, as a Punishment, to marry us; and that when
my Master has paid for me, and [ am surrender’d up, the Swisy is to
go home again, with the Money, to his former Wife and Children,
for she says, it is the Custom of those People to have a Wife in every
Nation.

But this, to be sure, is horrid romancing! but abominable as it is, it
may possibly serve to introduce some Plot now hatching!—With
what strange Perplexities is my poor Mind agitated! Perchance, some

Sham—marriagc may be design’d, on purpose to ruin me: But can a



180 Pamela; or, Firtue Remwarded
Husband sel] hj Wife, against her own Consent?
Bargain stand good in Law>*

MONDAY, TUESD.4 Y\ WEDNESD A Y, the 32d, 334,
and 34th Days of my Imprisonment.
NOTHING offers these

Days but Squabblings between Mrs.
Jewkes and me, She grows

worse and worse to me. [ vexed her
yesterday, because she talked nastily, and told her she talk’d more like
a vile Londgn Prostitute, than 2 Gentleman’s Housekeeper; and she
¢annot usc me bad enough for it. Bless me! she curses and storms at
me like a Trooper, and ¢ Hands off me. You may
believe she must talk sadly to make me say such harsh Words: Indeed
it cannot be repeated; and she js 3 Disgrace to her Sex. And then she
ridicules me, and laughs at my Notions of Honesty; an
impudent Creature that she is! what 4 fine Bedfellow I shaj make for
my Master, and such-like, with such whimsical Notions about me
Do you think this is to be borne?

7 And vet she talks worse than this, if
possible! —Quite filthily! O what vile Hands am 1 put into!

d tells me,

1

THURSDAY
I Have now al] the Reason that can be, to a
be here soon; for the Servants are
rights; and a Stable and Coach-hoy
been us’d some time. T ask Mrs, e

will hardly answer me when I ask her 2 Question, Sometimes T think
she puts on thege strange wicked Airs to me, purposely to make me
wish for what I dread most of all Things, my Master’s coming down.
He talk of Tove! — 1on of Regard for me, to
Yy such Power over me: —

pprehend my Master will
all busy in setting the House to
se are cleaning out, that have not
wkes; but she tells me nothing, nor

scems His Honour ome
me 1n his Letter; and why? Because
indeed, he Says, ke hates me perfe
should not be left to the Merc
my woful Apprehensions,

S me nothing! So he tells
Fam willing to keep mine. But,
ctly; and it is plain he

does, or 1
v of thig Woman; and, what i

S worse, to

—And will such g

d
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FRIDAY, the 36th Day of my Imprisonment.

: s open, to
, srnoon, finding the Gates open,
, _iberty vesterday Aftcrn‘()( o d got to the

I Took th:;gf;re the House; and before 1 was awar eTSl;laf dzwn apon

walk out)f the long Row of Elms; and Fhere I s;‘1t‘ n:(\) the Road. that

Bottom ¢ f a sort of broad Stile, which lc§ds in e v

the Steps (:1 athe Town. And as I sat musing abol.lt ,“toWardS me

goes tow arw;ind I saw a whole Body of FOlkSilru,r\l?g:‘gSt I wonder'd
'~ busics my Mind, : in a Pright.
| from the House, Men and Women, as 1n.a : gd 1 found they were all
rfl t was the Matter, till they came nearer; anff There was first the
what was M ) ' d to get off.

) inking I had attempte ) igh two Yards
alarm’d, thinking ing with his long Legs, well nig _

: “olbr running with his Williams's
horrlbl§ C(,)[b}’la.zdt’herc was one of the Grooms, poor :Irncoék—maid
ae Strld(;; ) ; spy’d Nan, half out of Breath; and 1td CMrs Fewkes
Rf(t)bbﬁz’r'tarfg laétl\i came waddling, as fast.as :};; Ccolé ,,]}and' Jid. O
after her; o e d, agains .

L. . l,aglfoun, . . 5 1d
exclal}:nlng mots"ii;}ttttee(; 219 alll—And went behind me, lest I shou
how have you )

P e. I sides the
M alvva}"lzllstl 812? fl(l):m see [ had no View to get aw a§}; fgrlﬁf’gcll me of
I satstill, to . - last sad Attempt had ¢ .
ility of succeeding, my las . ithin hearing, I
Improbf‘lbllltya:ain And when Mrs. Jewkes caITle‘ W {(tj;izncc& W
enterprlmirri?)lv incens’d, and raving about my CO? a few Minute's,
fo}l(;l (Ii k:lzrould you be so concerncd? Here I hav(f):rsgomg further: but
sad 4, ¢ y - ht of getting away, he
t the least T hought‘o g ieve me; and the
et o sk e ool st . b
1 T 3 b
. struck at me with her ho aid. He saw
b\arbarouf Cfreﬁl:;r;c had not Colbrand mtcrpos?d, andhzfile ,t e
woulq ha\c :ll 1ooki;1g about me, and not seeming to der'd the two
ul,
;nels.lttlr'lgnsto stir. But this would not serve: ihekOi;m the House,
nclinatio ke me cach by an Arm, and lead me ac’ e vithom
e tOSta' esn:md there have I been locked up ever 5l?ndéed I had
rs; . ,
;r;:) el;plntil; in have I pleaded that T hacii no ﬁfﬁie i; her and Naz:

) : - ced to It .

. last Night I was force : ins ,and in
ot the least; a’nd’ ; lved to make a Handle of this against me . own
and 1 find she is resolve ‘hat with her Usage, and my ov
her own BChalf‘#mdced’ . Vi m quite weary of my Life.
Apprehensions of still worse, I a

m : has
iven me my Shoes, and
Just now she has becn with me, and given L VVSle hy ,a Suit ot
> laid her imperious Commands upon me, to dress my
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Cloaths out of the Portmanteau, which I have not seen lately, against
three or four 0’Clock; for, she says, she is to have a Visit frvo’m Lady
Darnford’s two Daughters, who come purposely to see me; and 50
she gave me the Key of the Portmanteau. But I will not obey ’her' and
I told her I would not be made a Shew of, nor see the Ladies. Sh:é left

me, saving, It should be worse for me, if I did not. But how can that
ber

Five 0’Clock is come,

AND no young Ladies!—So that, I fansy—But, hold, I hear their
Coach, I believe. I'll step to the Window. —I won’t go down to them
I am resolv’d. — )

GO(?d Sirs! good Sirs! What will become of me! Here is my Master
come in his fine Chariot!—Indeed he is!—What shall I do> Where
shall T hide myself!—Oh! what shall I do!—Pray for me! But Oh!

you'll not see this!—Now, d Heav ; if 1
3 ! , 800 eaven preserve me! if ;
blessed Will! P mel 1 be thy

Seven o’Clock.

THO’ ‘I dread to sce him, yet do I wonder I have not. To be sure
something is resolved against me, and he stays to hear all her Stories.
I can hardly write; yet, as I can do nothing else, I know not how to
forbear!— Yet I cannot hold my Pen!—How crooked and trembling
the Lines!—I must leave off, till I can get quicter Fingers!—Why
should the Guiltless tremble so, when the Guilty can posscss their
Minds in Peace! ) h

SATURDAY Morning.

! N ve v i
NOW let me give you an Account of what passed last Night; for I
had no Power to write, nor vet Opportunity, till now.

This naughty Woman held my Master till half an Hour after
seven; and he came hither about five in the Afternoon. And then [
heard his Voice on the Stairs, as he was coming up to me. It was
about his Supper; for he said, T shall chuse a boil’d Chicken, with
Butter and Parsley.—And up he came! |

He put on a stern and majestick Air; and he can look very ma-
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jestick when he pleases. Well, perversc Pamela, ungrateful Runaway,
said he, for my first Salutation!—You do well, don’t you, to give me
all this Trouble and Vexation? I could not speak; but throwing
myself on the Floor, hid my Face, and was ready to die with Grief
and Apprehension.—He said, Well may you hide vour Face! well
may you be ashamed to sec me, vile forward one, as you are!l—I
sobb’d, and wept, but could not speak. And he let me lie, and went to
the Door, and called Mrs. Jewkes.—There, said he, take up that
fallen Angel!—Once I thought her as innocent as one! —But I have
now no Patience with her. The little Hypocrite prostrates herself
thus, in hopes to move my Weakness in her Favour, and that I'll raise
her from the Floor myself. But I shall not touch her: No, said he,
cruel Gentleman as he was! let such Fellows as Williams be taken in
by her artful Wiles; 1 know her now, and see that she is for any Fool’s
Turn, that will be caught by her.

I sighed, as if my Heart would break!—And Mrs. Jewkes lifted
me up upon my Knees; for I trembled so, I could not stand. Come,
said she, Mrs. Pamela, learn to know your best Friend; confess
your unworthy Behaviour, and beg his Honour’s Forgiveness of
all your Faults. I was ready to faint; and he said, She is Mistress
of Arts, Ill assure you; and will mimick a Fit, ten to onc, in a
Minute.

I was struck to the Heart at this; but could not speak presently;
only lifted up my Eyes to Heaven!—And at last made shift to say—
God forgive you, Sir!—He seem’d in a great Passion, and walked up
and down the Room, casting sometimes an Eye to me, and sceming
as if he would have spoken, but check’d himself. —And at last he
said, When she has acted this her first Part over, perhaps 1 will see
her again, and she shall soon know what she has to trust to.

And so he went out of the Room: And T was quite sick at Heart!—
Surely, said I, I am the wickedest Creature that ever breath’d! Well,
said the Impertinent, not so wicked as that neither; but I am glad you
begin to see your Faults. Nothing like being humble! —Come, I'll
stand your Fricnd, and plead for you, if you'll promisc to be more

E dutiful for the future: Come, come, added the Wretch, this may be
3 31_1 made up by to-morrow Morning, if you are not a Fool.—Becgone,
1 !ﬂdeous Woman! said [; and let not my Afflictions be added to by thy
- mexorable Cruelty, and unwomanly Wickedness!
b S}le gave me a Push, and went away in a violent Passion. And 1t
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seems, she made a Story of this; and said, I had such a Spirit, there
was no bearing it.

I 'laid me down on the Floor, and had no Power to stir, till the
Clock struck Ninc; and then the wicked Woman came up again. You
must come down Stairs, said she, to my Master; that is, 1f you please,
Spirit!—Said I, I believe I cannot stand. Then, said she, I'll send
Monsieur Colbrand to carry you down.

I got up, as well as I could, and trembled all the way down Stairs,
And she went before me into the Parlour; and a new Servant, that he
had waiting on him instead of Fohn, withdrew as soon as I came in.

I thought, said he, when I came down, vou should have sat at
Table with me, when I had not Company; but when I find you cannot
forget your Original, but must prefer my Menials to me, I call you
down to wait on me, while I sup, that I may have a little Talk with
you, and throw away as little Time as possible upon you,

Sir, said I, you do me Honour to wait upon you—And I never
shall, I hope, forget my Original. But I was forced to stand behind
his Chair, that I might hold by it. Fill me, said he, a Glass of that
Burgundy. 1 went to do it; but my Hand shook so, that I could not
hold the Plate with the Glass in it, and spilt some of the Wine. So
Mrs. Jewkes pour’d it for me, and I carry’d it as well as I could; and
made a low Curchee. He took it, and said, Stand behind me, out of
my Sight!

Why, Mrs. Jewkes, said he, you tell me, she remains very sullen
still, and eats nothing. No, said she, not so much as will keep Life
and Soul together.—And is always crying, vou say, too? said he. Yes,
Sir, said she, I think she is, for one thing or another. Ay, said he, your
young Wenches will feed upon their Tears; and their Obstinacy will
serve them for Meat and Drink. I think I never saw her look bettcer,
tho’, in my Life!—But I suppose she lives upon Love. This sweet

Mr. Williams, and her little villainous Plots together, have kept her
alive and well, to be sure. For Mischief, Love, and Contradiction, are
the natural Aliments of a Woman.,

Poor I was forced to hear all this, and be silent; and indeed my
Heart was too full to speak.

And so you say, said he, that she had another Project, but Yester-
day, to get away® She denies it herself, said she; but it had all the
Appearance of one. I'm sure she made me in a fearful Pucker about
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ad vour Honour is come, with all my Heart; and

1 A o .
it. And T am gl Y e son will

h()pC whatever be vour IIOHOUI"S Intention concernt ol Tl
. i » G 2 B 15 =3 - Q B te
not be long about it; for vou'll find her as shppcr} as an s
& ¢ .

dss;lilre, \S:)l‘i‘ I, and clasped his Knees with my Ar‘ms, not k::;\;::;%
what I did, and falling on my Knees, Have M?rq on me, a :
me, concerning that wicked \'\‘oman’s. Usage of mc-’ b done
ﬁe cruelly interrupted me, and said, 1 am sat1s.t} ds 1e as on
her Duty: It signifies nothing what you say agamnst \ re ;tgduie
That vou are here, little Hypocrite; as y()u] arc\,oll)llciizgnfcé I(l)uWith t};e
. is owing to her Carc of vou; else ¥y .
T’Zi(;:nnf\;wi‘;:l (giirl‘. said he, to tempt a Man to undo himself, as

. ) ) . o
ou have done him, at a Time when I was on the Point of making
A 5

him happy for his Life! . . . |
1 arozg but said, with a deep Sigh, I have d}(l)ne, Sir, ;}l:a\; di(r)]n;li
st T > ore. The poor Sheep,
‘¢ a strange Tribunal to plead before ]
}I;j\\btlcahsad sugch an one; when it was try’d before the Vultur, on the

Accusation of the Wolf!* ) . d this
T A e <l : re the Wolf, I the Vultur, and th
So, Mrs. Jewkes, said he, you a ial before us,—Oh! you don’t

1 ’ b, on her 1 .
the poor innocent Lamb, . . L oo
know how well this Innocent 18 read in Reflection. She has ¥

i / 1 “ence
Will. when she has a mind to display her own romantick Innocence,
b . g
at the Price of other People’s (Jhara(,ters.. . . e b
Well, said the aggravating Creature, this s nothmg tow she has
: : and whe
‘e bee zebel, a London Prostitute,
called me; 1 have been a Fesebel, Lon fute, and watt
not?‘Bu£ I am contented with her 1l Names, now I sce it is h
Fashion, and she can call vour Honour a .\'ultur.  nd was
Said 1. T had no Thought of comparing my Mastcr—:’d h (i‘t
. b' 2 T T she
going to ’sav on: But he said, Don’t prate, Girl!—No, said she,
don’t become vou, I'll assure you. . . -
Well, said 1, since I must not speak, [ will hold my Peace: But
!

1Sa > [ A wSs the ‘('( TCts < ar a]ld to hlm
1 1 S ; C / 3 18 Of JH HCJ ts!
I’lghtc()uf udge, W h() knO 3 h S

I appcal. e - .y r
See there! said he: Now this meek, good Creature 1s praying fﬁ
Fire from Heaven upon us! O she can curse most heartily, mft e

> vou! — >, Sawcy-face
Spirit of Christian Meckness, I'll assure vou!—Come, Sawc ,
] ac Vinel
give me another Glass of Wine! . ol
So I did, as well as T could; but wept so, that he said, I suppos
. RS
shall have some of your Tears in my Wine!
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When he had supp’d, he stood up, and said, O how happy for you
it is, that you can, at Will, thus make your speaking Eves overflow in
this manner, without losing any of their Brilliancy! you have been
told, I suppose, that you are most beautiful in your Tears!— Did you
ever, said he to her, (who all this while was standing in one Corner of
the Parlour) see a more charming Creature than this® Is it to be
wonder’d at, that T demean myself thus to take Notice of her!— See,
said he, and took the Glass with one Hand, and turn’d me round
with the other, What a Shape! what a Neck! what a Hand! and what a
Bloom in that lovely Face!—But who can describe the Tricks and
Artifices, that lie lurking in her little, plotting, guileful Heart! *Tis no
Wonder the poor Parson was infatuated with her!—1I blame him less
than her; for who could expect such Artifice in so young a Sorceress!

[ went to the further Part of the Room, and held my Face against
the Wainscot; and, in spite of all T could do to refrain crying, sobb’d,
as if my Heart would break. He said, I am surpriz’d, Mrs. FJewkes, at
the Mistake of the ILetters you tell me of! But, you see, I am not
afraid any body should read what I writ
Correspondencics, and reveal every Secret that comes to my Know-
ledge, and then corrupt People to carry my Letters, against their
Duty, and all good Conscience.

Come hither, Hussy, said he; you and I have a dre
to make.—Why don’t you come, when I bid you?—Fie upon it! Mrs.
Pamela, said she, what! not stir, when his Honour commands you to
come to him!—Who knows but his Goodness will forgive you?

He came to me, (for T had no Power to stir) and put his Arms
about my Neck, and would kiss me; and said, Well, Mrs. Jewkes, if it
were not for the Thought of this cursed Parson, I believe in my
Heart, so great is my Weakness, that T could vet forgive this
intriguing little Slut, and take her to my Bosom.

O, said the Sycophant, you are very good, Sir, very forgiving,
indeed!—But come, added the profligate Wretch, T hope vou will be
so good, as to take her to your Bosom; and that, by to-morrow
Morning, you'll bring her to a better Sense of her Duty!

Could any thing, in Womanhood, be so vile! T had no Patience: But
vet Grief and Indignation choaked up the Passage of my
I could only stammer out a passionate Exclamation to
protect my Innocence. But the Word was the

Ridicule. Was ever poor Creature worse beset!

e. I don’t carry on private

adful Reckoning

Words; and
Heaven, to
Subject of their
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He said. as if he had been considering whether he could forgive
¢ said, : ! . . 15 given me
' ive her neither—She has giv
No, I cannot vet forgive her nei
me or not, No, I ¢ 3 ‘ . : o me
hi gre: scredit upon me,
is ance; has brought great Discrec
e hon ; - Servants at the other
: : has corrupted all my Servant:
abroad and at home; ha ) > s ac the other
‘ i ] : Views tentions to her,
; has despis - honourable Views and in
House; has despised my . ‘ 7 (o her, i8¢
s‘()u«rht’ to run away with this ingrateful Pars'(m—And surd? o Dhc
l toto forgive her all this! — Yet, with all this wretched rlmagb, e
no g : s! : . , (,}‘ o
kissed me again, and would have put his Hand in r;} B()S(;mtl,ms
N i I w sed —
strugeled. and said, I would dic before 1T would e.dusc s
Consider, P i i atening ‘1 sonsider where y
Consider, Pamela, said he, in a threatening one,d u)ndf er where you
o and . A .
/ - If vou do, a more dreadfu
e! and don’t play the Fool: If you do, . e s
tou th ' Stairs, Mrs. Jewkes, and 1
't. But, take her up Stairs, Mrs. fewres,
vou than you expect. , o Tt and
: : i ;i ave your Answer,
‘ew Line r to consider of; and let me 3
send a few Lines to her , o And
P, i ing. Till then vou have to reso
amela, in the Morning. 3 o e et
is fix'd. —So I we s, and gave my
i our ; fix’d.—So I went up Stairs,
after that, your Doom 1s : s, a emsel
up to Gr;ef and Expectation of what he would send: But ye
glad of this Night's Repricve!

He sent me, however, nothing at all..And about "[\;e)l\r'rfi\f)B(cgl(;)fLel;:
Mrs. Fewkes and Nan camg udp, ast }:hf jli}fltni)\eﬁ;i[ lt:)oa:S n Bedde
lows; and I would go to-bed with tw ) s ti,c whieh

y r’d at sadly; and Mrs. Jewkes ralleq at mcv par ularl;
;}rlx;)ccr:i]l;t::ould have sat up all Night, for FTe.ar, if she w Eu:il 1};‘2 et}lleii
me. For 1 had bur very little Rest t}}at nght, ;1ppre’ (,L pne e
Woman would let my Master in. She did nothing but prais ,
blame me; but T answer’d her as little as could.

> S i ; - 4 S/ FHrfOT t me w ] ] N l()'dd\
HL h‘l blr 31 Hnon L// [{I/( , alias )(l /() (/, 0 d A 3
“II( SC < S¢ WweC : ¢ l 1 int € ountry,; a ld 1t seems
ISC l amily nt to L]C() 0 ( ) N . y

th(, (1 |< 1ioht wants to s¢e me; S ts l)l) € I sha 1 b( sen
u 0S 1 1 s as

(0] (D v s ) N (V] )
Sllnl\(ﬂ’l wa to make bl O f( ;{ ILle I am, ar (t nust l)(,dl ita 1

vas, 1\ Ort 101 }111

Twelve 0’Clock Saturday Noon.

J ¢, the fe ing Pro-

JUST now he has sent me up, by Mrs. Jewkes, the fo]lo\ln'r(}g P ’

: e t - ions all ¢ laid open.

posals. So here are the honourable Intentions all at once ‘1‘1' “inCh
/ - dear Parents, to make me a vile kept Mistress: :

They are, my dear Parents, e Whieh
. Wi -avs enable me to detest the Thoughts of.

God, T hope, will always ena C e s

you'll see how thev are accommodated to wha E
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most lov’d, could T have honestly promoted it, vour Welfare and
Happiness. I have answer'd them, as vou’ll, I'm sure, approve; and 1
am prepared for the worst: For tho’ [ fear there will be nothing omit-
ted to ruin me, and tho’ my poor Strength will not be able to defend
me, yet I will be innocent of Crime in my Intention, and in the Sight
of God; and to him leave the avenging of all my Wrongs, in his own
good Time and Manner. I shall write to you my Answer against his
Articles; and hope the best, tho’ 1 fear the worst. But if 1 should come
home to you ruin’d and undone, and may not be able to look you in the
Face; yet pity and inspirit the poor Pamela, to make her little Remnant
of Life casy; for long I shall not survive my Disgrace. And you may

be assured it shall not be my Fault, if it be my Misfortune.

“To Mrs. PAMELA ANDREWS.

The following ARTICLES are
proposed to your serious Consider-
ation; and let me have an Answer, in
Writing, to them; that I may take
my  Resolutions accordingly. Only
remember, that I will not be trifled
with; and what you give for Answer,
will absolutely decide your Fute,
without  Expostulation  or SJurther
Trouble.

‘I. TF you can convince me, that
the hated Parson has had no
Encouragement from vou in his
Addresses; and that vou have no
Inclination for him, in Preference
to me; then I will offer the follow—
ing Proposals to vou, which I will
punctually make good.

This is my ANSWER.

Forgive, good Sir, the Spirit your poor
Servant is about to shew in her

“Answer to your ARTICLES. Not to be
warm, and in earnest, on such an
Occasion as the present, mould shemw
Degree of Guilt, that, T hope, my Soul
abhors. T will not trifle with you, nor
act like a Person doubtful of her omn
Mind,; for it wants not one Moment’s
Consideration with me; and T there-
Jore return the ANSWER Sollowing,
let what will be the Consequence.

L AS to the first Article, Sir, it
may bchove me, that T may not
deserve, in your Opinion, the
opprobrious Terms of forward and
artful, and the like, to declare sol-
emnly, that Mr. Hilliams never had
the least Encouragement from me,
as to what you hint; and T believe
his  principal Motive was the
apprehended Duty of his Func-
tion, quite contrary to his apparent
Interest, to assist a Person he
thought in Distress. You may, Sir,
the rather believe me, when I
declare, that I know not the Man
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“II. 1 will directly make you a Pres-
ent of 500 Guineas, for your own
Use, which vou may dispose of to
any Purpose you please: And will
give it absolutely into the Har}ds of
any Person you shall appoint Fo
receive it; and expect no Favour in
Return, till vou are satisfy’d in the
Possession of it.

qII. 1 will likewise directly make
over to you a Purchase 1 lately
made in Kent, which brings in 250
I. per Annum, clear of all Deduc-
tions. This shall be made over to
you in full Property for vour Life,
and for the Lives of any Children,
to Perpetuity, that you may happen
to have: And your Father shall be
immediately put into Possession of
it, in Trust for these Purposes. And
the Management of it will vield a
comfortable Subsistence to him
and vour Mother, for Life; and 1
will make up any Deficiencies, if
such should happen, to that clear
Sum, and allow him 50 /L per
Annum besides, for his Life, and
that of your Mother, for his Carc
and Management of this vour
Estate.

breathing 1 would wish to marry;
and that the only one [ could hon-
our more than another, is the
Gentleman, who, of all others,
secks my everlasting Dishonour.

1. As to vour second Proposal, let
the Consequence be what it will, I
reject it with all my Soul. Money,
Sir, is not my chief Good: May
God Almighty desert me, when-
ever it is; and whenever, for the
sake of that, I can give up my Title
to that blessed Hope which will
stand me in stead, at a Time when
Millions of Gold will not purchase
one happy Moment of Reflection
on a past mis-spent Life!

III. Your third Proposal, Sir, 1
reject, for the same Reason; and am
sorry you could think my poor hon-
est i’;;rents would enter into their
Part of it, and be concerned for Fhe
Management of an Estate, 'wh'lch
would be owing to the Prostitution
of their poor Daughter. Forgive,
Sir, my Warmth on this Occasion;
but vou know not the poor Man,
and the poor Woman, my ever dear
Father and Mother, if you think
that they would not much rather
chuse t()'star\'c inaDitch,orrotina
noisome Dunghil, than accept of
the Fortune of a Monarch, upon
such wicked Terms. T dare not say
all that my full Mind suggests to me
on this gricvous Occasion.—But
indeed, Sir, you know them not;
nor shall the Terrors of Death, in
its most frightful Forms, I hope,
thro’ God’s assisting Grace, ever
make me act unworthy of such
poor honest Parents.
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‘IV. T will, moreover, extend my
Favour to any other of vour Rela-
tions, that vou may think worthy of
it, or that are valued by you.

V. 1 will, besides, order Patterns
to be sent you for chusing four
complete Suits of rich Cloaths, that
you may appear with Reputation,
as if you was my Wife, And I will
give vou the two Diamond Rings,
and two Pair of Far-rings, and
Diamond Necklace, that were
bought by my Mother, to present
to Miss Tomlins, if the Match had
been brought to Effect, that was
proposed between her and me: And
I will confer upon vyou still other
Gratuities, as I shall find myself
obliged, by your good Behaviour
and Affection.

‘VI. Now, Pamela, will you sec by
this, what a Value I set upon the
Free-will of a Person already in my
Power; and who, if these Proposals
are not accepted, shall find that I
have not taken all these Pains, and
risqued my Reputation, as I have
done, without resolving to gratify
my Passion for you, at all Adven-
tures, and if you refuse, without
making any Terms at all.

IV, Your fourth Proposal, I take
upon me, Sir, to answer as the
third. If T have any Friends that
want the Favour of the Great, may
they ever want it, if they are cap-
able of dcsiring it on unworthy
Terms!

V. Fine Cloaths, Sir, become not
me; nor have I anv Ambition to
wear them. [ have greater Pride in
my Poverty and Meanness, than I
should have in Dress and Finery.
Believe me, Sir, I think such things
less  become the humble-born
Pamela, than the Rags vour good
Mother raised me from. Your
Rings, Sir, your Necklace, and your
Ear-rings, will better befit Ladics
of Degree, than me: And to lose
the best Jewel, my Virtue, would be
poorly recompensed by those you
propose to give me.* What should I
think, when I looked upon my Fin-
ger, or saw, in the Glass, those
Diamonds on my Neck, and in my
Ears, but that they were the Price
of my Honesty; and that I wore
those Jewels outwardly, because I
had none inward]y?*

VL. I know, Sir, by woful Experi-
ence, that I am in your Power: I
know all the Resistance T can make
will be poor and weak, and perhaps
stand mc in little stead: [ dread
your Will to ruin me is as great as
vour Power: Yet, Sir, will 1 dare to
tell you, that I will make no Free-
will Offering of my Virtue. All that
I can do, poor as it 1s, I will do, to
convince you, that your Offers
shall have no Part in my Choice;
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‘VIL. You shall be Mistress of my
Person and Fortune, as much as if
the foolish Ceremony had passed.
All my Servants shall be yours; and
vou shall chuse any two Persons to
attend yourself, either Male or
Female, without any Controul of
mine; and if vour Conduct be
such, that I have Reason to be sat-
isfied with it, T know not (but will
not cngage for this) that [ may,
after a Twelye-month’s Cohabit-
ation, marry vou; for if my Love
increases for you, as it has done
for many Months past, it will be
impossible for me to deny you any
thing.

‘And now, Pamela, consider
well, it is in your Power to oblige
me on such Terms, as will make
yourself, and all vour Friends,
happy: But this will be over this
very Day, irrevocably over; and vou
shall find all you would be thought
to fear, without the least Benefit
arising from it to vourself.—And |
beg vou'll well weigh the Matter,
and comply with my Proposals;
and I wil] instantly sct about secur-
ing to you the full Effect of them:
And let me, if you value voursclf,
€Xperience a grateful Return on

and if I cannot escape the Violence
of Man, T hope, by God’s Grace, 1
shall have nothing to reproach
myself, for not doing all in my
Power to avoid my Disgrace; and
then I can safely appeal to the great
God, my onlv Refuge and Pro-
tector, with this Consolation, That
my Will bore no Part in my
Violation.

VIL. I have not once dared to look
so high, as to such a Proposal as
vour seventh Article contains.
Hence have proceeded all my little,
abortive Artifices to escape from
the Confinement vou have put me
in; altho’ you promised to be hon-
ourable to me. Your Honour, well I
knew, would not let you stoop to so
mean and so unworthy a Slave, as
the poor Pamela: All T desire is, to
be permitted to return to my native
Meanness unviolated. What have I
done, Sir, to deserve it should be
otherwisc? For the obtaining of
this, tho’ I would not have marry'd
vour Chaplain, yet would I have
run away with your meanest Ser-
vant, if I had thought I could have
got safe to my beloved Poverty. I
heard you once say, Sir, That a cer-
tatn great Commander, who could
live upon Lentils,* mjght well refuse
the Bribes of the greatest Mon-
arch; and, I hope, as T can content-
edly live at the meanest Rate, and
think not myself above the lowest
Condition, that T am also above
making an Exchange of my Hon-
esty for all the Riches of the Tudies.
When I come to be preud and vain
of gaudy Apparel, and outside
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this Occasion: and Il forgive all  Finery; then, (which, I hope, will
that’s past.’ never be) may I rest my principal
Good in such vain Trinkets, and
despise for them the more solid
Ornaments of a good Fame, and a
Chastity inviolate!

Give me Leave to say, Sir, in
Answer to what vou hint, That you
may, in a Twelvemonth’s Time, marry me, on the Continuance of my

good Behaviour; that this weighs less with me, if possible, than any thing
else you have said. For, in the first Place, there is an End of all Merit, and
all good Behaviour, on my Side, if I have now any, the Moment I consent
to your Proposals. And I should be so far from expecting such an Honour,
that I will pronounce, that [ should be most unworthy of it. Whar, Sir,
would the World say, were youto marry your Harlot>—That a Gentleman
of your Rank in Life, should stoop, not only to the base-born Pamela, but
to a base-born Prostitute?—Little, Sir, as I know of the World, T am not to
be caught by a Bait so poorly cover’d as this!
Yet, after all, dreadful is the ‘Thought, that I, a poor, weak, friendless,
unhappy Creature, am too fully in your Power! But permit me, Sir, to
pray, as I now write, on my bended Knees, That before you resolve upon
my Ruin, you will weigh well the Matter. Hitherto, Sir, tho> you have
taken large Strides to this crying Sin, yet are you on this Side the Com-
mission of it— When once it is done, nothing can recal it! And where will
be your Triumph? —What Glory will the Spoils of such 1 weak Enemy
vield you? Let me but enjoy my Poverty with Honesty, is all my Prayer;
and I will bless you, and pray for you every Moment of my Life! Think, O
think! before it is vet too late! what Stings, what Remorse wil] attend your
dving Hour, when you come to reflect, that vou have ruin’d, perhaps Soul
and Body, a wretched Creature, whose only Pride was her Virtue! And
how pleas’d vou will be, on the contrary, if in that tremendous Moment
you shall be able to acquit yourself of this foul Crime, and to plead in your
own Behalf, that you suffer’d the carnest Supplications of an unhappy
Wretch to prevail with you to be innocent vourself, and let her remain
sol—May God Almighty, whose Mercey so lately sav'd you from the Peril
of perishing in deep Waters, (on which, T hope, you will give me Cause to
congratulate you!) touch vour Heart in my Favour, and save vou from this
Sin, and me from thig Ruin!—And to Him do I commit my Causc; and to
Him will I give the Glory, and Night and Day pray for vou, if | may be
permitted to escape this great Evill —From

Your poor, oppressed,
broken-spirited Servani.
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I took a Copy of this for your Pcrwusal, if 1 shall e\(u bg ]Si)t h:h[;rfl_\ tt)(z
see vou again, my dear Parents (for I hqpe my on u shall t
o }Otd‘lzzflb\" \()11)' and at Night, when Sir Simon was gone, lh& SYL:S
;(I))rp:l(l): d()wn.'\\y'cll, said he, have }'011\C()n51r(lc}§i(tl Ir:r\\iﬁpﬂ()qs:;(.ﬁ Sce‘
i1, $at - And there is my Answer. a ne not s
\S(])Ill Srle‘ildl;tl ?sa:te your Bashfulness,.s::)idfhe, \o(:u{our Obstinacy, that
. ‘ % -fore you:
make;}\‘ig rtl(())t ;h;i::\l :}::iull](i :Z?((li, lft)();’t run from me; [ won’t rcaldv
1t tIil(l)\v(c)lrJ are ggonc. B;J’t, said he, tclllme, Pame/zvl',l 1\\'hethiz :e(:iltorg;r)&z
ith my Proposals, or not? Sir, said I: you wi 'scev P A’)H ‘(_);Side_r
do 't hold me: for he took my Hand. Said he, Did you we \,Q e
ﬁ:;:)rte i')ou an;wcr’d?;l did, Sir, said I If it be not Whgtr}e(c)::ntgi:]tr
All pl ase me, said he, dear Girl, take it back agam, an, econ: ter
i e i1 h: N this as vour absolute Answer, and I don’t like it, ¥
o d\fL I \\'i‘li riot sue meanly, where I can command.* I fear,
i undo.mf" Ort what I like, by your Manner. And, let me tell you,
"y hIe, ‘lt ﬁ(:(i)czlr benial. ’If the Terms 1 have offer’d arc no.tdSL}xlf‘—
;r:::;t ;a\?ill augment them to two Thirds pf my Estati\, ;Zr,s:; t h:
and sw"()rc a dreadful Oath, T cannot live w1th'0uxtd§ oz.i;l e
thing is gone so far, L wi/l no.t.’ And so he Slis.I?:Cdmme s A 1
such a manner as ‘quite frighted me; and ks

tmes.

i ; > Closet, and was
T eot from him, and run up Stairs, and went to the Closet, a
go )
; - sarful .
uite uncasy and fearful. . o o heard
! In an Hour’s time, he called Mrs. Femkes down t(') hlml, and [heard
him very high in Passion: And all about poor mc: Anc . : e
im ve ast ; \ 1 heard her
say, It was his own Fault; there would be an End (:]f ailhmr) mmt 1p o
ine Perv if ‘a8 onc -ed; and other most im
1 orverseness, if he was once resolved,; ther | impy
fhotviie er.“n“;’ esolved not to go to-bed this Night, if I can
/ aravations. | am res g0 to- . Lo
; nt Aggrava o-bed this B e
5 ?lel itEj Lie stll. lie sall, my poor fluttering Heart!—w
elp still, \

become of me!
Almost Tiwelve o’ Clock SATURDAY Night.

s T . > to come to him.

HE sent Mrs. Jemkes, about ‘en o Clock, to tell rlnL to :}(me o

T id she © Hwn 1

S gai 11 shew vou, said she. I went do Tee

Where? said L. I'll shew you, ; L hich was
Steps, and saw her making to his Chamber, thcv D(.)()r ()‘t '\\1 o

. ,é I ;1id I cannot go there!—Don’t be foolish, said she;
open: So I said, I ¢
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come; no Harm will be done to voul—Well, said I if I dic,
go there. I heard him say, Let her come, or it shall be worse for her, 1
can’t bear, said he, to speak to her myself!— Well, said I, I cannot
come, indeed T cannot; and so I went up again into my Closet,
expecting to be fetch’d by Force.
But she came up soon after, and bid me make haste to-bed: S
L T will not go to-bed this Night, that’s certain!—Then, said she,
vou shall be made to come to-bed; and Nan and I will undress you.
I knew ncither Pravers nor Tears would move this wicked Woman:
So, I said, I am sure vou will let my Master in, and I shall be
undone! Mighty Piece of Undone, she said! Bur he was too
exasperated against me, to be so familiar with me, she would assure
me— Ay, said she, you'll be disposed of another way soon, I can tell
you for your Comfort; And I hope your Husband will have vour
Obedience, the’ nobody else can. No Husband in the World, said I,
shall make me do an unjust or basc thing.—She said, That would
be soon try’d; and Nun coming in, What, said I, am T to have two
Bedfellows again, these warm Nights? Yes, said she, Slippery-ones,
you are, till you can have one good one instead of us. Said I, Mrs.
Jewkes, don’t talk nastily to me. I see vou are beginning again; and
I shall affront vou, may-be; for next to bad Actions, are bad Words,
for they could not be spoken, if they were not in the Heart. —
~Come to-bed, Purity! said she. You arc a Nonsuch, I suppose.
~ Indeed, said I, I can’t come to-bed; and it will do vou no harm to
let me sit all Night in the great Chair. Nan, said she, undress my
voung Lady. If she won’t let vou, Pl help you: And if neither of us
can do it quietly, we'll call my Master to do it for us; tho’, said she,
I think it an Office worthicr of Monsieur Colbrand!—You are very
wicked, said I. I know it, said she: I am a Jezebel, and a London
Prostitute, vou know. You did great Feats, said 1, to tell my Master
all this poor Stuff! But vou did not tell him how you beat me: No,
Lambkin, said she, (@ Word T had not heard 1 good while) thar I
left for you to tell; and You was going to do it, if the Vultur had not
taken the Wolfs Part, and bid the poor innocent Lamb be silent! —
Ay, said I, no matter for vour Fleers, Mrs. FJewkes; tho’ T can have
neither Justice nor Mercy here, and cannot be heard in my
Defence, vet a Time will come, may-be, when [ shal] be heard, and
when your own Guilt will strike you dumb— Ay, Spirit! said she;
and the Vultur too! Must we both be dumb? Why that, Lambkin,

I cannot

aid
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3 .ttv!— Then, said the wicked one, you'll have avll the rtl:l‘:ill;
lz)lllx'ESrIs)ZILf ';Then h’ow will the Tongue of th‘e11 %r:tt\i h{)‘;iemTrial
; . /irtue nesty, till the w

et lnzll'oce?(():lel”rin;l \:ilcrlzzs’\;l’:)(rlni(j thag”s certain, said I; and
be o H:n\' thing of another World, could not talk th'us. But
" ¢ tho?% Ii shews what Hands I am got into!—Ay, so it dpe?,
i Wondcr.#l bee vou'll undress, and come to-bed, or I.behe\e
e tTUt woDn"t keep you from still worse Hands. T will corrile.
o b Inm‘)’c(tlmlceif you will lét me have the Keys in my own qu;1 ;
o Satlfl : n help it. Yes, said she, and then, hey! for a.nvot er
o el?é’ l‘e ;iother Escape!—No, no, said I, all my Contrhval‘n;:
Ccimm ar;’Lll’assure you! Pray let me hafve the Keys, and 1 Wl'f;O“,aS
tobed. he came to me, and took me in her huge Arms, as if ‘
et S'L L'ilm he, 1 d;) this to shew you, what a poor Resistance
e Sali . a’inqt me, if 1 pleased to exert myself; and so,
Lambki m(; e’tafa £0 vou’r Wolf, 1 won’t come to-bed!-—And set
Lamii:; a(1)11:l tap}[f)ed me on the Neck: Ah! sfailcll s;lfss, til:i(t)'ul?rtthz
o , 1 ; inate! so full of Spirit! 3
Stren Crea’lturtf, tlt;sngvue?alt))ltt ti)ot(})ll;i,t l?g()u wouldst run away witl‘1
Strelrllg;}:u;’V ?lslis l;reat House too on thy Back! but undress, undress,
us all,

'

. ery , and
Ite\z\lf }ﬁ)usaid L 1 see my Misfortunes make you very merry, a
c b b o

i i with
v too: But I will love you, if you will humour me

s >y -ou will love me
the Kevs of the Chamber-doors.—Are you sure you \

) . sai you must
said she?—Now speak your Consaence!—.‘fWh-‘v :ﬁld gll’lt you had
. . et ould you, 1f you thought }

t so close; neither would 3 ‘ S oIl as T
o P}lt : Reason t’o doubt it!—But T will love you as \\Lllld .
iven , £ 1 did. vou wou
n:rtng_l would not tell a wilful Lye: And if 1 qld’h)‘ollha‘t’s a1l fair
f) l'. me. after vour hard Usage of me. Well, said s L: Shoes anci
ieve A . ?s Sho
Ie 'n'—]éut Nan, pray pull off my young LA S‘ tly, since
S O“k . No, pray don’t, said I; T will come to-bed presently,
tockens.—No, pray
I must. ibbled a little about this idle
“loset, and scribbled a little
d so T went to the Closet, c o to-bed: but
Chfi\tnchat And she being importunate, I was forced to }51;0 1t(1 216 ol
with two ot my Coats on, as the former Night; a.nd ) f} Eble Door;
the two Ke\@'f()r there are two Locks, thc.rc being a do o e 0;
and so I g(;t jl little Sleep that Night, having had none fc
three Nights before.

I car 9 > W sne 1S lill i 1 ll\ a ht[l(
¢ 5 t ;‘\‘t”l ()ﬂ(, d to ta
t lmagjlnt hdt h h(, means,;
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once or twice; and she snubbed her, and said, [ charge vou, Wench,
don’t open your Lips before me! And if vou are asked any Ques-
tions by Mrs. Pamela, don’t answer her one Word, while T am
here!—But she is a lordly Woman to the Maid-servants, and that
has always been her Character. O how unlike good Mrs. Jervis in
every thing!

SUNDAY Morning.

A Thought came into my Head; I meant no Harm; but it was a
little bold. For sceing my Master dressing to go to Church, and his
Chariot getting ready, I went to my Closet, and 1 Wt

The Prayers of this Congregation are earnestly desired for a
Gentleman of great Worth and Honour, who labours under a
Temptation to exert his great Power to ruin a poor, distressed,
worthless Maiden.

And also,

The Prayers of this Congregation are earnestly desired, by a poor
distressed Creature, for the Preservation of her Virtue and
Innocence.

Mrs. Jewkes came up; Always writing, said she! and would see
it. And strait, all that ever I could say, carry’d it down to my
Master.—He look’d upon it, and said, Tell her, she shall soon see
how her Prayers are answer’d. She is very bold. But as she has
rejected all my Favours, her Reckoning for all is not far off. I
look’d after him, out of the Window, and he was charmingly
dress'd: To be sure, he is a handsome fine Gentleman!— What
pity his Heart is not as good as his Appearance! Why can’t T hate
him?—But don’t be uneasy, if vou should see this; for it is impos-
sible I should love him: for his Vices all ugly him over, as I may
say.

My Master sends Word, that he shall not come home to Dinner:
I suppose he dines with this Sir Simon Darnford. T am much con-
cerned for poor Mr. Williams. Mrs. Jewkes says, he is confined still,
and takes on much. All his Trouble is brought upon him for my
sake: This grieves me much. My Master, it seems, will have his
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Monev from him. This is very bard; for it is threev fifty Pounds, he
gave Him, as he thought, as a Salary for three Years that he has
been with him. But there was no Agrecment between them.; and
he absolutely depended on my Master’s Favf)ur. To‘bc sure, 1t was
the more gencrous of him to run the.se Rlsquc§ tor.the sake (?f
oppressed Innocence; and I hope he will mect.mth his Re\\'ar'd‘m
due Time. Alas! for me! I dare not plead for him; that would raise
my Oppressor’s Jealousy more. And I have not Interest to save
myself’!

SUNDAY Evening. )

MRS. Femkes has received a Line frorr'l my Mz}stcr. I wonder' whfll;
it is; but his Chariot is come home without him. But she will tcd
me nothing; so it is in vain to ask her. I am so fearful of Plots an
Tricks, I know not what to do!—Evcr.y thing I suspect; for Ynow
my Disgrace is avow’d, what can I think!—To bc sure the \&f)rst
will be attempted! I can only pour out my Soul in Prayer to God,
for his blessed Protection. But if I must suffer, let me not be lf)ng
a mournful Survivor!—Only let me not shorten my own Time
1 i -

S‘“{P}EZ 'Woman left upon the Table, in the Chamber, this Lc.ttf:r f)f
my Master’s to her; and I bolted myself in, till T had transcm.) d 1’t.
You'll see how tremblingly by the Lines. I wish poor Mr. Williams’s
Release at any Rate; but this Letter makes my Heart ake. Yet I have
another Day’s Reprieve, thank God!

‘Mrs. JEWKES,
‘I Have been so press’d on Williams’s Affair, th'at I shall set out
this Afternoon, in Sir Simon’s Chariot, and with Parson I.Deters,
who is his Intercessor, for Stamford; and shall not bt back till to-
morrow Evening, if then. As to your Ward, 1 am thoroughly
incensed against her. She has withstood .hef Time; and now,
would she sign and scal to my Articles, it is too late. 1 shall
discover something, perhaps, by him, and will, on my Rcturn‘, let
her know, that all her insnaring Loveliness shall not save hc.r from
the Fate that awaits her. But let her know nothing of this, lest
it put her fruitful Mind upon Plots and Artifices. Be-sure trust
her not without another with vou at Night, lest she venture the
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Window in her foolish Rashness: For 1 shall require her at vour
Hands.
Yours, &
I'had but just finished taking a Copy of this, and laid the Ietter
where T had it, and unbolted the Door, when she came up in a
great Fright, for fear I should have secn it; but I being in my
Closct, and that lying as she left it, she did not mistrust. O, said
she, I was afraid vou had seen my Master’s Letter here, which [
carelesly left on the Table. I wish, said L, T had known thar. Why
sure, said she, if you had, vou would not have offer’d to read my
Letters. Indeed, said I, I should, at this Time, if it had been in my
way—Do, let me see it— Well, said she, I wish poor Mr. Williums
well off: T understand my Master is gone to make up Matters with
him; which is very good. To be sure, added she, he is a very good
Gentleman, and very forgiving!—Why, said I, as if T had known
nothing of the Matter, how can he make up Matters with him? Is
not Mr. Williams at Stamford? Yes, said she, I believe so; but Parson
Peters pleads for him, and he is gone with him to Stumford, and
will not be back to Night: So, we have nothing to do, but to eat our
Suppers betimes, and go to-bed. Ay, that’s pure, said I; and T shall
have good Rest, this Night, I hope. So, said she, you might every
Night, but for your own idle Fears. You are afraid of vour Friends,
when none are near you. Ay, that’s true, said I; for I have not one
near me.

So have I one more good honest Night before me! What the next
may be, I know not; and so Il try to take in a good deal of Sleep,
while I can be easy. And so here I say Good-night, my dear Parents;
for I have no more to write about this Night: And tho’ his Letter
shocks me, vet I will be as brisk as I can, that she mayn’t suspect I
have seen it.

T'UESDAY Night.

FOR the future, T will always mistrust most when Appearances look
fairest. O your poor Daughter, what has she not suffer’d since what I
wrote of Sunday Night! -My worst Trial, and my fearfullest Dan-
ger! O how I shudder to write vou an Account of this wicked Interval
of Time! For, my dcar Parents, will vou not be too much frighten’d
and affected with my Distress, when 1 tell you, that his Journey to
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Stamford was all abominable Pretence? for he came horikle .pmfat:ig;
and had well nigh effected all his vile Purposes, and the .um}? )leagt
poor Daughter; and that by such a Plot as [ was not in t' e aniv
apprehensive of: And Oh! you’ll hkear whzt a Ytl‘le and unwomanly
icked Wretch, Mrs. Jewkes, acted m1t!
Pa;tlgflta(t)iif}V :;ith letting you know how much I was pleased, tga‘t I }112:
one Night’s Reprieve added to my Honesty. But 1 haq lessd Llcrz;:l o
to rejoice than ever, as you will ]uﬁge li‘)y W'hitlalte}lizlwe said a y.
readful Story as well as I can r . '
Ta}?h?ﬁ?a??]\%m is a little apt to drink, if she can get at quui)r; an(i
Mrs. Jewkes happen’d, or design’d, as 1s t()(; probable,k to eawocf !
Bottle of Cherry-brandy in her way, and the' Wench dran ‘FOI}IlleMrg
more than she should; and when she came in to lay t.he C }?th’ t(;(;
Jewkes perceived it, and fell a ra;fing at herf r:;lostlif.edlsy(,) rf;)r1 ; a(; yatsmdV
lts of her own, to sufter any of the . y
gll:;yifiilue can help it; and she bid her get out .Of her Sl%ht, wheg; XZ
had supp’d, and go to-bed, to sleep off her' Liquor, b'e ore we
to-bed. And so the poor Maid went muttering up Staurs,.c1 e
About two Hours after, which was near Eleven o '01(.:1 , \ t‘é
Jewkes and I went up to go to-bed; I pleasing myself Wcllt‘ w aoor
charming Night I should have. We lock’d t.)oth D()ors,lan Sj‘l“ Shall
Nan, as | thought, (for Oh! it was my abominable M:flst.cr, asd y 011(1 C()r_
hear by-and-by) sitting fast asleep, in an Elbow-chair, 1nda a; o
ner of’the Room, with her Apron thrown over her Hez;1 fant h e .
And Mrs. Jewkes said, There is that Beast of a Wenc Zs als) 0:2,
instead of being a-bed! I knew, said she, she had taken .a 7n(‘fh . ‘lic.
'll wake her, said 1. No, don’t, said she, le_t her sleeE) 0?, \zr:e lsd a
better without her. Ay, said I, so we shall, 1ffhc don’t getl V’Z I .I .
Said she, I hope you have no Writing to Night. No, rcP y L xcan
go to-bed with vou, Mrs. Jewkes. Said she, 1 WOI’I(?CI‘ what }f)u' "
find to write about so much; and am sure you have better Con:1 e;ulfl:-nd
cies of that kind, and more Paper, than T am aware of; anv ! fll
intended to romage vou, if my Master had not cowme .d‘(.)vx n.,b otxas
’spy’d a broken Tea-cup with Ink, which gave mea Susplufn},' E
he }s come, let him look after you, if he will; and if vou decerve him,
it wi is own Fault. ’ )
i \j‘\lllll ?l?lint:n(?c we were undressing ourselves. f\.nd.I fetch’d a d:cp
Sigh! What do vou sigh so for? said she. T am th%nkmg, Mrs. \7017)‘ é,\:
answer’d 1, what a sad Life T live, and how hard is my Lot. f am sure
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the Thief that has robb’d, is much better off than I, ’bating the
Guilt; and I should, T think, take it for a Merey, to be hang’d out of
the way, rather than live in these cruel Apprehensions. So, being not
sleepy, and in a prattling Vein, I began to give a little History of
myself, as I did once before to Mrs, Jervis, in this manner.

Here, said I, were my poor honest Parents; they took care to instil
good Principles into my Mind, 6ill T was almost twelve Years of Age;
and taught me to prefer Goodness and Poverty to the highest Condi-
tion of Life; and they confirm’d their Lessons by their own Practice:
for they were, of late Years, remarkably poor, and always as remark-
ably honest, even to a Proverb; for, as honest as Goodman ANDREWS,
was a Bye-word.

Well then, said I, comes my late dear good Lady, and takes a Fancy
to me, and said, she would be the making of me, if I was a good Girl;
and she put me to sing, to dance, to play on the Spinnet, in order to
divert her melancholy Hours; and also learnt me all manner of fine
Needle-work; but still this was her Lesson, My good Pamela, pe
virtuous, and keep the Men at a Distance: Well, so I was, I hope, and so
L did; and vet, tho’ I say 1t, they all loved me, and respected me; and
would do any thing for me, as if T was a Gentlewoman.

But then, what comes next? —Why, it pleased God to take my
good Lady; and then comes my Master. And what says he?—Why, in
Effect, it is, Be not virtuous, Pamela.

So here have I lived above sixteen Years in Virtue and Reputation,
and, all at once, when I come to know what is Good and what is Livil,
I'must renounce all the Good, all the whole sixteen Years Innocence,
which, next to God’s Grace, T owed chiefly to my Parents and my
Lady’s good Lessons and Examples, and chuse the Evil; and so, in a
Moment’s Time, become the vilest of Creatures! And all this, for
what I pray?> Why truly, for a Pair of Diamond Ear-rings, a Necklace,
and a Diamond Ring for my Finger; which would not become me:
For a few paltry fine Cloaths; which when I wore, it would make but
my former Poverty more ridiculous to every body that saw me; espe-
cially when they knew the basc Terms [ wore them upon. But

indeed, T was to have a great Parcel of Guineas beside; I forget how
many; for had there been ten times more, they would have been not
so much to me, as the honest Six Guineas vou trick’d me out of, Mrs.
FJewkes.

Well, forsooth, but then I was to have I know not how many
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re W st of
Pounds a Year for my Life; and my poor Father (there \;:'ls gw ]c}:l
: . { ; ’d Prostitute his Daughter:
it) w anager for the abandon’d Prostitu
it) was to be the Manager : ‘ pute bus Daughter:
%)nd then (there was the Jest again) my kind, forgiving, virtu
) rgain) my |
Master, would pardon me all my ;\lllsde;d(;. bt pras, are al these
( . hi ing, truly. And what, Y, s
Yes, thank him for nothing, ¥ ' pray these
violcn,t Misdeeds:— Why, they are for daring to adhere to the z,th t
i . ] ¢ arning a new one, tha
S ere taught me; and not learning a
Lessons that were taug ; : o one
: : ontented when
'€ Tevers 1 my former: For not being cc
would have reversed all my . ing content hen |
was run away with, in order to ruin me; but contriving, if my p .
: ¥, serve myse
Wits had been able, to get out of my Danger, and preserve my

~

honest. ) o -
Then was he once jealous of poor John, tho’ he knew Fohn was
own Creature, and helped to deceive me. .
Then was he outrageous against poor Parson W1 mm\s,h o
‘ if 1 : and for what? Why
i : Taster thrown into Gaol; an ‘
has this good, merciful M o
:ing a Divine, and a good Man, he ha ,
truly, for that, being a Divine, an Aan, h the Lear o
God’before his Eves, and was willing to forego all his Expectatio
Interest, and assist an oppressed pO(er %rizture‘ + and bt mot? 6
forward, bold, sawcy, ;
But, to be sure, I must be , ‘ ;
1 i / scape from an
ay -ertain Ruin, and to try to esc .
dare to run away from cer . :
just Confinement; and I must be married to the Parson, nothing
un 3
|
so sure! ‘ out
He would have had but a poor Catch of me, had I u)nsclnted, lt) '
s any ; ; wante
he and you too know I did not want to marry ani ll;ody. I 01(11 y V\t nted
) > my own Liberty, and no
' arents, and to have my own Liberty,
to go to my poor Parents, r Derty and ot 0¢
SUC ful Restraint; and whic
confined to such an unlaw vh : o
inflicted upon me, but only that [ am a poor, destitute, young Y,
and have no Friend that is able to right me. e And L am s
So, Mrs. Jemkes, said I, here is my History n r1c}tl. / Jan
’ 3 y O [
very unhappy voung Creature, to be surhe!—A;d W :xthar?takeg "
' c my secs something in my Person tha s his
Why, becausc my Master secs som that fakes b
fancy ause I would not be undone.—Why the ,
resent Fancy; and because I wou -V eretore
fo chuse, T must, and I shall be undone!—And this is all the Rea
se, s
that can be given! . y ) t
She heard me run on all this time, while I was undressing, W 1'[h()ur
i { q sets, eve
any Interruption; and I said, Well, T must go to the I’VSO C.l‘oset;a,r e
since an Affair of the Closet at the other Hogsc, Eho he’ls soid "o I
And T had a good mind to wake this poor Mald;lﬁ(), d()nItI, Gram {hc;e.
she’ll get no Ha :
charge you. I am very angry with her; and she’ll g



202 Pamela; or, Virtue Remwarded

but if she wakes, she may come to-bed well enough, as long as there
is a Candle in the Chimney.

So T looked into the Closets, and kneeled down in my own, as [
used to do, to say my Prayers; and this with my under Cloaths in my
Hand, all undrest, and passed by the poor slecping Wench, as T
thought, in my Return. But Oh! little did I think, it was my wicked,
wicked Master in a Gown and Petticoat of hers, and her Apron over
his Face and Shoulders. What Meannesses will not Lucifer make his
Votaries stoop to, to gain their abominable Ends!

Mrs. Jewkes, by this time, was got to-bed, on the further Side, as
she used to be; and, to make room for the Maid, when she should
awake, I got into bed, and lay close to her. And [ said, Where are the
Keys? tho’ said I, T am not so much afraid to-night. Here, said the
wicked Woman, put vour Arm under mine, and vou shall find them
about my Wrist, as thev used to be. So | did; and the abominable
Designer held my Hand with her Right-hand, as my Right-arm was
under her Left.

In less than a Quarter of an Hour, I said, Therc’s poor Nun awake;
I'hear her stir. Let us go to sleep, said she, and not mind her: She’ll
come to-bed, when she’s quite awake. Poor Soul! said I, Il warrant
she will have the Head-ach finely to-morrow for it. Be silent, said
she, and go to sleep; vou keep me awake; and I never found you in so
talkative a Humour in my Life. Don’t chide me, said [; I will say but
one thing more: Do vou think Nan could hear me talk of my Mas-
ter’s Offers? No, no, said she; she was dead asleep. I'm glad of that,

said [; because T would not exposc my Master to his common Scr-
vants; and I knew you was no Stranger to his fine Articles. Said she, [
think they were fine Articles, and vou was bewitch’d you did not
close in with them: But let us go to sleep. So I was silent; and the

* pretended Nan (O wicked, base, villainous Designer! what a Plot,

what an unexpected Plot was this!) seem’d to be awaking; and Mrs.
Jemkes, abhorred Creature! said, Come, Nan/—what are you awake
at last? Pr’ythee come to-bed; for Mrs. Pumela is in a talking Fit, and
won’t go to sleep one while,

At that the pretended She came to the Bed-side; and sitting
down in a Chair, where the Curtain hid her, began to undress. Said
I, Poor Mrs. -Aun, I warrant vour Head achs most sadly! How do
vou do’—She answer’d not one Word. Said the superlatively
wicked Woman, You know I have order’d her not to answer you.
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And this Plot, to be sure, was laid when she gave her these Orders,
ig fore. ‘
theli]:ii; l}:ir, as I thought, breathe all quickv and s.‘hort: Indegd,{saui
I, Mrs. Jemkes, the poor Maid is not well. What ails vou, Mrs. .Ann:
ill no Answer was made. .
Anl(31ustt,lll1 ?r(;nﬁ)lle to relate it, the pretended She came nto ]'Sf:d; Eth
quiver’d like an Aspin-leaf; and I, poor F()o! that 1 was! pltle.d Llr
much. — But well might the barbarous Deceiver tremble at his vile
issimulation, and base Designs.
Dlzzllzllltﬂil’;[i:)r?i,s shall I find, my dear Mother, (for my Father shquld
not see this shocking Part) to describe the rest, and my Congtfsu})lr'l,
when the guilty Wretch took my Left.—arm, and laid 1t ‘un‘ S(rl is
Neck, as the vile Procuress held my Right; and then he clasp’d me
 Waict! .
r()l;fl(iidn}? I\z iilss\\"cnch mad! Why, how now, (‘j(.)nﬁdcncef thmkl{lg:
still it had been Nan. But he kissed me with frlghtfl‘xl \Lheme\rvme‘,
and then his Voice broke upon me lik‘e a Clap of ”lhund?r. IAhO\V\’
Pamela, said he, is the dreadful Time of Reckoning comvc, that‘ ! a(xﬁ
threaten’d.—I scream’d out in such a manner, as ncver any \ 0 }, ‘
heard the like. But there was nobody to help me: And bf)t m;l
Hands were secured, as I said. Sure never poor §0u1 W‘J? in Sl'l(,()
Agonies as 1. Wicked Man! said I; wicked, qb()mmable \\0}?1:211]13' )
God! my God! this 7Time, this one Time! deliver me fr()’m this 1sd
tress! or strike me dead this Moment; and then I scream’d again an
agzgzrll\.'s he, One Word with you, Pamela; one W()rq hear me but;b an.d
hitherto vou see I offer nothing to you. Is this nothmg, salq I, F() el?l
Bed here? To hold my Hands between vour 1 W{H hcar2 if you '\\1
instantly lcave the Bed, and take this \'illain‘ous Woman t?om m; ’
Said ;he, (O Disgrace of Womankind!) What you df)’ Sir, dq, 1on )t
stand dilly-dallying. She cannot exclaim worse than she has done.
And she’ll be quicter when she knows the \\'vorst. i
Silence, said he to her; I must say one \\*(v)rd to vou, ]anfc ) 1t 1s
this: You see, now vou arc in my P()wcr!—Y()u. cannot get ffom ]r:e‘E
nor help vourself: Yet have I not offer’d any thing amiss to }()1‘1. h\{
if you resolve not to comply with my Proposals, I will not lose this
0 itv: If vou do, I will yet leave you. .
pgogti;l,nsla-id I,’lea\‘c ;nc, leave me but, and I will dg any thing I
ought to do.—Swear then to me, said he, that you will accept my
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Proposals!—And then, (for this was all detestable Grimace) he put
his Hand in my Bosom. With Struggling, Fright, Terror, 1 fainted
away quite, and did not come to myself soon; so that they both, from
the cold Sweats that I was in, thought me dying— And [ remember
no more than that, when, with great Difficulty, they brought me to
myself, she was sitting on one side of the Bed, with her Cloaths on;
and he on the other with his, and in his Gown and Slippers.

Your poor Pamela cannot answer for the Liberties taken with her
in her deplorable State of Death. And when I saw them there, I sat
up in my Bed, without any Regard to what Appearance I made, and
nothing about my Neck; and he soothing me, with an Aspect of Pity
and Concern, I put my Hand to his Mouth, and said, O tell me, yet
tell me not, what I have suffer’d in this Distress! And 1 talked quite
wild, and knew not what; for, to be sure, T was on the Point of
Distraction.

He most solemnly, and with a bitter Imprecation, vow’d, that he
had not offer’d the least Indecency; that he was frighten’d at the
terrible manner I was taken with the Fit: That he would desist from
his Attemprt; and begg’d but to see me easy and quiet, and he would
leave me directly, and go to his own Bed. O then, said I, take from me
this most wicked Woman, this vile Mrs. Jemkes, as an Farnest that [
may believe you!

And will you, Sir, said the wicked Wretch, for a Fit or two, give up
such an Opportunity as this?—] thought vou had known the Sex
better.— She is now, you see, quite well again!

This I heard; more she might sav; but I fainted away once more, at
these Words, and at his clasping his Arms about me again. And when
I came a little to myself, T saw him sit there, and the Maid Nan,
holding a Smelling-bortle to my Nose, and no Mrs. Jemkes.

He said, taking my Hand, Now will I vow to you, my dear Pamela,
that T will leave you the Moment | see you better, and pacify’d.
Here’s Nan knows, and will tell you my Concern for you. I vow to
God, I have not offer’d any Indecency to you. And since I found
Mrs. Fewkes so offensive to you, I have sent her to the Maid’s Bed,

and the Maid shall lic with you to-night. And but promise me that
you will compose yourself, and T will leave vou. But said I, will not
Nan also hold my Hand! And will she not let you come in again to
me?—He said, By Heaven! I will not come in again to-night. Nan,
undress yourself, go to-bed, and do all you can to comfort the dear
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Creature: And now, Pamela, said he, give me bll{lt }0;1: I;I;:;ﬁi, ‘:)rlll(: :3\

vou foreive me, and 1 will leave you to your 'cp(zl I. Lo for__

-trembli;lg Hand, which he \'()L.lChS“?fed t()é{:;:l: and‘ag ,mu 6o
ir, as v ve been just In my Distress; Sy

fa’"i"e you?hSItr, '2:;1} ()rli)frili;;!hj\tr:](l] 1:6 with(-irew, with a Countenance ?f

)152;3;2, 2;S\I holy))ed; and she shut the Doors, and, at my Request,

brought the Keys to-bed.

1 emble still
This. O my dear Parents! was a most dreadful Trial. 1 trcmblcf il
‘ - id Circumstances of 1t.
to thinl\j of it: and dare not recall all the horrid Circumst 11,1.Lbut ol
hope, as he ’assurcs me, he was not guilty .of Indeccnlg, u e
RCZQ:)H to bless God, who, by disabling me 1n ms\ Fauz htlLVs(,)Uld‘ pled
L ¢ e / Il my Strength v
sserve my Innocence; and when all my
me to preserve my ce : . Lm o
signified nothing, magnify’d himself in my Weakne

I was so weak all Day on Monday, that I lay ?_deh?g)r*:idztg;
shew’d great Tenderness for me; and, I hope, he is ff:) ﬁeithc'r_’
that this will be his last Attempt; but he does not;a}boor e And
He came in the Morning, as soon as he heard ‘[de A
I begun to be fearful. He stopt shPrt of the B; R ;n I Said wher
thanovive vou Apprehensions, I will come no further. Biméclf o
. Sir. and your Mercy, is all I have to bcg He sat’ S o
Sl(:ns(i):ll: (;f t’hc Be'd, and asked kindly how I did?—Begg’d me to

os'd: said I still look’d a little wildly. And I said, Pray, good Sir,

et m r her

« not see this infamous Mrs. Jewkes; I doubt I' cannovt bea' o
1§€t E“ ré(;le shan’t. said he, come near you all this Day, if you !
) > ’ . . B B o
;)fm;se to compose yourself. Then, Sir, said I, I wglhtrr}l. ?ZES;S:};S
- Hand very tenderly, and went out. What a va gh' o i
Hl? 1—O may it be lasting! But, alas! he seems gnl_\ o (i“; a o
;i:\;/.[ethod of Proceeding, but retains, [ dOlvlbt’, his “}1;1;;(1 | ir:; .
On Tuesday about ten o’Clock, when 7m_\ Ma‘ster card | s up.
he sent for rﬁc down into the Parlour. When I, cPa;ne(,l anci ga,id ome
nearer to me, Pamela. I did so, and he. tooyk my 1 agl ,t hm;v dié rou
begin to look well again. T am glad Qflt. Y.ou little vun:1mc id you
frighten me on Sunduy Night!—Sir, said 1, Er'ar}lce VR
Night; and my Eves overflow’d at the Remembrance,
my Head aside. . I .
}Said he, Place some little Confidence n mc.} l;nz\i()\:f:jzlﬁh;)zr
charming Eyes mean, and you shall not necd to explain yours
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I do assure you, that as soon as I saw you change, and a cold Sweat
bedew your pretty Face, and you fainted away, I quitted the Bed, and
Mrs. Fewkes did so too. And I put on my Gown, and she fetch’d her
Smelling-bottle, and did all we could to restore you; and my Passion
for you was all swallow’d up in the Concern I had for your Recovery;
for I thought I never saw a Fit so strong and violent in my Life; and
fear’d we should not bring you to Life again; for what I saw you in
once before was nothing to it. This, said he, might be my Folly, and
my Unacquaintedness with what your Sex can shew when they are in
Earnest. But this I repeat to you, that your Mind may be intirely
comforted. —All I offer’d to you, (and that, I am sure, was innocent)
was before you fainted away.

Sir, said I, that was very bad. And it was too plain you had the
worst Designs. When, said he, I tell you the Truth in one Instance,
you may believe me in the other. I know not, I declare beyond this
lovely Bosom, your Sex; but that I did intend what you call the
worst, 1s most certain: And tho’ I would not too much alarm you
now, I could curse my Weakness and my Folly, which makes me own,
that I love you beyond all your Sex, and cannot live without you.
But, if I am Master of myself, and my own Resolution, I will not
attempt to force you to any thing again. Sir, said I, you may easily
keep your Resolution, if you will send me out of your way, to my
poor Parents, that is all 1 beg.

"Tis a Folly to talk of it, said he. You must not, shall not go! And if
I could be assur’d you would not attempt it, you should have better
Usage, and your Confinement should be made easier to you. But to
what End, Sir, am I to stay, said I? You yourself seem not sure you
can keep your own present good Resolutions; and do you think, if 1
was to stay, when I could get away, and be safe, it would not look, as if
cither I confided too much in my own Strength, or would tempt my
Ruin? And as if T was not in earnest to wish myself safc and out of
Danger?—And then, how long am 1 to stay? And to what Purpose?

And in what Light must I appear to the World? Would not that
censure me, altho’ I might be innocent® And vou will allow, Sir, that
if there be any thing valuable or exemplary in a good Name, or fair
Reputation, one must not despise the World’s Censure, if one can
avoid it,

Well, said he, I sent not for vou on this Account, just now. But for
two Reasons. The first is, that you promisc me, that for a Fortnight

Pamela; or, Virtue Rewarded 207

to come vou will not offer to go away without my cxprcsi.(,lolnsenrte,
and this I expect for your own sake, that I may give you a ,]Et,t r:;)rs
Liberty. And the second is, That you will see anq f(n?l\é' hu
7&11&&\:; she takes on much, and thinks, that, as ~all her Fauht )\\:1;15 .
‘Obedience to me, it would be very hard to sacrifice her, as she ca \
g S ent.
v \%(;uti)%;;egrt?: Sir, said 1, it is a hard Injunction, .for th(, Rcasonfll
have mention'd. And as to the sccond, cogsu@rmg Vher \1‘e
unwomanly Wickedness, and her Endeavours to 1nft1gateh? ou m(r)rlli
to ruin mé, when vour returning Goodness seem dvt((;b a;u s:; ¢
Compassion on me, it is still harder. But to shew ‘mI} O e;:tlirsx el
vour Commands, (for vou know, my dear Parents, m;i L el
make a Merit of my Compliance, when my Refusal. wou st:}l:; me
in no stead) T will consent to both; and to every thl‘ng ‘clse, that ¥
shall be pleas’d to injoin, which I can doh W’lth Inn()cepcf:j —
That’s my good Girl, said he, and leS.d me. T‘hIS"lh quite Em‘.
dent, and shews me, that you don’t take msc.)lent Ad\< a:lt(;lg;:l (; m
Favour for vou, and will, perhaps, stand you in more stead than )
areS?ﬁzer(L)lig the Bell, and said, Call d(.)w.n Mrs. ]t.’l))/x’é;;‘. S};c C\l{ﬂ:}
down, and he took my Hand, and put it into hers(,1 ind ?.‘1& ,t (; me
Fewkes, 1 am oblig’d to you for all your Diligence an ide 1l Lo VOL;
but Pamela, 1 must own, is not; becausc the Service .I e’mp}?\ 13 "
in was not so very obliging to her, as I could have wish ,d s) chx (t)uret
have thought it; and you was not to favour her, but f)be} m‘cd ul }b\v
P’ll assure vou, at the very first Word, she_ hls once ()bhg) mc,A th
Consenting' to be Friends with vou; and, if she.gl\'es mbcl xngcéiie
Cause, 1 shall not, perhaps, put you on such d1:sagref:a Ld ervice
again.—Now, therefore, be you once more Bed—fdl(‘ms ?lnt Doarc”
fellows, as 1 may say, for some Days longer; and see 7t‘ a ‘ zC !
sends no Letters nor Messages out of the House, nor Lch? 'a d()‘r‘
respondence unknown to me, especially with that I”P'z/lmm.\, an I;ca;
for the rest, shew the dear Girl all the Respect. that 1s ducl ‘toh()) .
must love, if she will deserve it, as [ hope she will yet; and let er b ‘
utider no unnecessary or harsh Restraints. But your Watchful.(‘arc. 1t
not, however, to cease: And remember that you are not to disoblige
me, to oblige her; and that [ will not, cam?ot, vet part with h(eir. "
Mrs. Jewkes look’d very sullen, and as if she would be glad still to
do me a good Turn, if it lay in her Power.
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I took Courage then to drop a Word or two for poor Mr. Williams;
but he was angry with me for it, and said, he could not endure to
hear his Name in my Mouth; so I was for¢’d to have done for that
time.

All this time my Papers that I had bury’d under the Rose-bush,
lay there still; and 1 begg’d for Leave to send a Letter to you. So 1
should, he said, if he might read it first. But this did not answer my
Design; and yet I would have sent vou such a Letter as he might sec,
if I had been sure my Danger was over. But that [ cannot; for he now
seems to take another Method, and what 1 am more afraid of,
because, may-be, he may watch an Opportunity, and join Force with
it, on Occasion, when I am lcast prepar’d: For now, he seems to
abound with Kindness, and talks of Love, without Reserve, and
makes nothing of allowing himself in the Liberty of kissing me,
which he calls innocent; but which I do not like, and especially in the

manner he does it; but for a Master to do it at all to a Servant, has
Meaning too much in it, not to alarm an honest Body.

WEDNESDAY Morning.

I Find T am watched and suspected still very close; and T wish I was
with you; but that must not be, it seems, this Fortnight. I don’t like
this Fortnight, and it will be a tedious and a dangerous one to me, I
doubt.
My Master just now sent for me down to take a Walk with him in
the Garden. But I like him not at all, nor his Ways. For he would
have all the way his Arm about my Waist, and said abundance of
fond Things to me, enough to make me proud, it his Design had not
been apparent. After walking about, he led me into a little Alcove, on
the further Part of the Garden; and really made me afraid of myself.
For he began to be very teazing, and madc me sit on his Knee, and
was so often kissing me, that I said, Sir, I don’t like to be here at all, I
assure you. Indeed you make me afraid!—And what made me the
more so, was what he once said to Mrs. Jewkes, and did not think I
heard him, and which, tho’ always uppermost with me, I did not
mention before, because 1 did not know how to bring it in, in my
Writing.
She, I suppose, had been encouraging him in his Wickedness; for it
was before the last dreadful Trial; and I only heard what he answer’d.
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Said he. T will trv once more; but 1 have begun \no.ng. (I;(')rll scd
. ’ . N - 1c . ~ "t an
Terror does but add to her Frost; but, she is a charming blr],
‘ c : - Tove,
may be thaw’d by Kindness; and 1 should have melted her by 1o
inst C freezing her by Fear. .
instead of freezing her by ‘ L B o |
Is he not a wicked sad Man for this?>—To be s.ulc,’l blus}t} W hlltf;le
wri;e it. But T trust, that that God, who has deliver d]ch r(’)m\“o
. ‘ 1 s Mrs pkes’s V10-
10N Bear: that is, his and Mrs. Jen
Paw of the T.ion and the ; tha his - s Jomters o
g 50 delive from this Philistine, myself, and my
lences; will also deliver me : e, mysclf, and my own
Inﬁrm’itics that I may not defy the Commands of the Living God!

But, as I was saving, this Fxpression coming mnto my Ih()ltllghts,
- -G at all times;
was Of’Opinion, I could not be too much on my (}xluard,fat a dtHon,
o ibertics: I > professe -
[allv when he took such Liberties: For he p
more especially when perties: For he professec ' on”
Time wi is Mouth, while his Actions di
our all the Time with his ! , s did not corres
’ > W t me go: And ha
’d and pray’d he would le g ‘
PO ' i d resolv’d not to stay, if 1
cat’ 1 oardless of all he said, and res \
appear’d quite rega ‘ © 4 osan il
cgﬁld help it, T know not how far he would have proceeded: For I
3
v - Knees. '
forc’d to fall down upon my . . o o
At last he walk’d out with me, still bragging of his Ho.nour, a(x;d ur
L(;\'c Yes. ves, Sir, said I, your Honour is to destroy mlmf:l,1 and yo "
'is 1o ruin me i inly. indeed, I will not walk
e 1 i see 1t too plainly. But, indeed,
Love is to ruin me, I see 1 inde il ot i
with vou, Sir, said I, any more. Do you know, said he, W ho you
o b v v
to, and where you are? . . 3 -
,You mav believe I had Reason to think him not so deccntuas ¢
! 51 /it too well, an
; fe i S ‘here [ am, Sir, I know 1t , an
should be; for 1 said, As to wh ‘ i too well, aac
that I have no Creature to befriend me: And, as\to who you are, Sir,
B W OT Y
let me ask vou, what you would have me answer: o Tt il oy
Why tell me, said he, what Answer you would ma ';1 I\ o bé
: ‘orse, 1 ssible. I wo
, said I I shall fare worse, if possible.
make vou angry, said I; and so o .
. 51 i ‘0u G t be my late goo
- said he. Why then, Sir, said I, you canno 3
angry, said he. Why , Sir, not be my Je Eh0°
s S . d taught me Virtue. You ¢
Lady’s Son; for she lov’d me, an : / _ then
be my Mast’cr' for no Master demeans himself so to hlis poor Ser\:;Lk-
! ; . : :
c 1 . and his other Hand on my ! ;
He put his Arm round me, an Hand o e
which made me more angry and bold, and he said, W hat then a ‘
1 roling fi him, and in a great Passion) to be sure
Why, said I, (struggling from him, and in a ¢ i ) 10 be sure
you are Lucifer himself in the Shape of my Algstcr, ory o could 1oy
use me thus. Thesc are too great Libertics, said he, in nlg‘,cr,‘f !
y A Or v n sake: For it yo
desire that you will not repeat them, for vour own sake: For ity
: > ave > 10 you.
have no Decency towards me, 'l have none to y



