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To Mifs Fanny, €9¢.

Mapawm,

g T will be naturally expect-
- ed, that when I write the
Life of Shamelz, 1 fhould
de&ma:te it to fomé young
Lady, whofe Wit and- Beauty '
might bé the pr0per Subjeét
of a Companfon 1th the Hes
rome of my Prece, This,
\ A 3 thOfﬁ'-




V1 DEDICATION.

thole, who {ee I have done it
i prefixmg your Name to my
Work, will much ‘more con-
firmedly expett me to doj
and, mndeed, your Chara&ter
would enable me to run {ome
Length nto a Parallel, tho’
you, nor any one elfe, are at
all like the matchlefs Sha-
mela. '

Youfee, Madam, I have {fome
Value for your Good-nature,
when 1n a Dedication, which 1s
properly a Panegyrick, I {peak
againft, not for you ; but I re-
member 1t 1s-a Llfe Wthh I
am prefentmg you,. and why
thould I expole my Vera- .

ity



DEDICATION.  wil
cn:y to any Hazard in the
Front of the Work conﬁder-a

ing what I have done mn the
Body:. Indeed, I with it was

poflible to write a Dedication,
and get any thing by it,
without one Word of Flatte-
ry; but {ince it 18 not; come
o1, ‘and"’I""hoi)e" to {hew- my
Delicacy at leaft in the Com—-_
pllments 1 m‘tend to > pay youq

Firft, ther, Madam, | muﬁh _
tell the World, that you have
tickled- up and brightned ma- -
ny Strokes in thlS Work by

your P encil.

A g Seconds



Vit DEDICATION.

Secondly, You. have nti-
mately converled with me, one
of the greateﬁ WltS. and Scho-:-

lars-of my Age. ,

Thirdly, You, keep very
good Hours, and. frequently
{pend an uieful Day betore o-
thers begin to enjoy.it.. ‘This
I will take my Oath on; for
I am admutted to your Pre-
fence n a- Morming: before. o-
ther People’s Servantsare.up ;-
when I have: tonﬂ:aﬁtly found;
you reading  in: oood. Books ;-
and if ever T have drawn - you
upon me, I have always felt
you very heavy.

Fourth-



DEDLCML@N.., ‘i:;; .

F ozzrz/y[y, You have a VII'-
tue which enables you to rife
early and ﬂ:udy hard,, and that
is, forbearing to over-eat yemz-
{elf, and th1s 1 fpite. of. all
the lufcious Temptations: of-
Puddmgs and Cuftards, exci-
ting the Brute. (as Dr. Pffaad
ward calls it). te. rebel. "This
is a Viartue which I can g}‘eat-
ly admire, though I much.
que{hon whether I could 1mre
tate. lt ' | )

Eﬁl)@/, A Clrcumﬁaﬁce

greatly to. your, Honour,. that .
by. means of: your. extraordma—
ry Ment and Beauty ; you was:

| carried



X DEDICATION.

carried mto the Ball-Room at
the Bath, by the difcerﬁing
Mr. Nafh; before the Age
that other young Ladies gene-
nerally arrived at that Ho-
nour, and while ybUr Mamma
herfelf exifted n her perfe&
Bloom. Here you was ob-
ferved n Dancmg to balance
your Body exa&ly, and “to
weigh every MOthIl with: the
| exa& and equal Meafure of
you fometlmes made a falfe
Step, by leaning too much to
one Side ; yet every body fad
you would one" time or - other,.

dance perfe@dy Well and up- :

rlo'htly
Szxf/J/ .



DEDICATION'.- ®{

Szxtb@/, I cannot: forbear
mentioning : thole _pretty. httle
Sonnets, - and {prightly . Com-
pofitions, which though . they:
came from you with fo much
Eafe, might be mentioned to
the Praife of a great or grave
~ Character.

And now, Mada.m, 1 have
done with you 5 1t only re-
mains to pay my Acknow-
ledgments to an Author, whofe

Stile I have exa@dy followed
in this Life, it bemng the pro-

pereﬁ for Biography.. The
Reader, I believe, eafily .

gueﬂes, I mean Euclid’s Ele-

IENES §
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xi  DEDICATION.
 mentsy 1t was Euclid who
taught me to write, It is
you, M ad'amj., who pay mie
for Writing. 'Therefore I am
to both, :

A moft Obedient, and

obliged bumble Servant,

Conny Keyber.



The Eviror to Himfelf
Dear S IR, |

OWEVER you came by the excellent
Shamela, out with it, without' Fear or
Favour, Dedication and all ; believe me, it

will go through many Editions, be tranflated
into all Languages, read in all Nations and
Ages, and to'fay a bold Word, it will do more

good than the C——-y have done harm in the
World. 1 | |

1 amy Sir,

Sincerely your Well-wifber,
Y ourfelf.

jbbn



Joux Purr, Efg; fo the EpiTor,

S I R,

¥ HAVE read your Shamela through and
E through, and a moft inimitable Performance
it is. Who 1s he, what 1s he that could write
{o excellent 2 Book ? he muft be doubtlefs moft
agreeable to the Age, and to bis Hononr him-
felf; for he is able to draw every thing to
Perfeftion but Virtue. Whoever the Author
be, he hath one of the worft and moft fafhion-
able Hearts i the World, and 1 would recom-
mend to him, in his next Performance, to un-
dertake the Life of bis Honour. For he who
drew the Character of Parfon #illianss, 1s equal
to the Task ; nay he {eems to have little more
to do than to pull off the Parfon’s Gown, and
¢bet which makes him {o agreeable to Shamela,
ang the Cap will fic,

I am, Siry
Your bymnble Servarnt,

Joun Purr,

Note,



(xv)

Note, Reader, leveral other coMMEND 4
tory LETTERS and Corigs of VER-
s£s will be prepared againft the nexT Ep1-
T JON,

A N



For the LIFE of

Mrs, SHAMELA ANDREWS.

Parfon 'T1cKLETEXT #0 Parfon OLIVER,

RC"U. S I RJ
"EREWITH I tranfmit you a Copy

of {fweet, dear, pretty Pamela, a little
Book which this Winter hath produced ;
of which, 1 make no doubt, you have
already heard mention from fome of your Neigh-
bouring Clergy; for we have made it our common
Bufinefs here, not only to cry it up, but to preach
it up likewife ; The Pulpit, as well as the Coffee-
houfe, hath refounded with its Praife, and it is
expeted fhortly, that his Lie——p will recom-
mend it in a «——— Letter to our whole Body.

B | Anq .




2  SHAMELA

_ And this Example, I am conﬁdent -will be
rmitated by all our Cloth in the Country : For
befides fpeaking well of a Brother, in the Cha-
racter. of the Reverend Mr. illiawis, the ufeful

and truly religions Do&rine of Grace is every
where inculcated.

This Book i1s the « Sowr of Religion, Good-
“ Breeding, Difcretion, Good-Nature, Wit,
¢ Fancy, Fine Thought, and Morahty. There
“ 1s an Eale, a natural Air, a dignified Simpli-
“ city, and MEASURED FuLiwessin it, that
“ RESEMBLING LIFE, ouT-cLOowWs IT. The
<« Author hath reconciled the pleafing to the pro-
«« p¢erry the Thought 15 every where exacltly
¢ clcathed by the Expreflion ; and becomes 1its
* Drefs as reundly-and as clofe as. Pamcla her
<« Country Habit ; or as fbe doth her no Habit,
¢ when modeft Beauty feeks to hide itfelf, by
¢ calting off the Pride of Ornament and dif-
< plays 1tfelf without any Covering ;” which 1t
fraquently doth in this admirable W’OTL, and pre-
fents Images to the Reader, which the coldeft
Zealot cannot read without Emotion.

For my own Part (and, 1 believe, I may fay
the fame of all the Clergy of- my Acquaintance)
<« T have done nothing but read it to others, and
¢ hear others again read 1t. to me, ever fince -t
¢ came into my.Hands; and 1 find T am like to
¢ do nothing elfe, for I know not how long yet
« to come: becaufe if 1 lay the Book down i
 comes after we. When it has-dwelt all Day
“ long upon the Ear, ‘it takes Pofieflion all
¢ \Tlcrht of the Fancy. It hath Witcheraft in
“ every Page of it.——<—=Oh! I feel an Emo-
tion ever while I am relating this: Methinks I
fee Pamela at this Inftant, mth all the Pride of

Ornament cafl off.
« thtle



SHAMEL4 3

“ 4 Little Book, charming Pamals, get thee
¢ gone; face the World, ‘in which thou wilt
¢ find nothing’ like- thyfelf » Happy would it
be for Mankind, if all other Books were burnt,
that we might do nothing but read thee all Day;
and dream of thee all Night. . Thou alone art
{ufficient +to teach’ us as much Morality as we
want. Doft thou not teach us to pray, to fing
Pfalms, and to honour the Clergy? Are not
thefe the whole Duty of Man? Forgive me, O
Author of Pazsels, mentioning the Name of a
Book f{o unequal to thine: But, now I think of
it, who is the -Author, where is he, what is he,
that hath hitherto been able to hide fuch an en-
- circling, all-maftering Spirit, * he poflefies-every
¢ Q_Jallt that Art could have charm’d by : yet
« hath lent it to and concealed it 1in Nature.
¢ The Comprehenﬁvenefs of his Imagination
«« muft be truly prodigious! It has ftretched out
“ this diminutive mere Grain of Muftard. feed
¢t (a poor Girl’s little, €9¢.) into a Refemblance
“ of that Heaven, whlch the beltof good Boohs
““ has compared It to.” *
To be {hort, this Book will lwe to the Age of
the Patriarchs, and like them will carry on the
cood Work “~many hundreds of Years hence, -
among our Pofterity,’ who will not HESITATE
theit Efteem - with - Reftraint. * If the Romans
oranted Exemptions to Men who begat a few
Children- for. the Republick, what Diftin@ion (if
Policy and w¢ fhould ever be reconciled) fhould
we find to reward this Father of Millions, which
are to owe Formation to the future Eficét of hls
Influence. —- I feel another Emotion. : -
As {foon as you have read this yourfelf .five. or
fix Times over (which' may poflibly happen
within 2 Week) I defire you would give it to

B2 my



4 SHAMEL A

my little God-Daughter, as a Prefent from e,
This being the only Education we intend hence-
forth to give our Daughters. And pray let your
Servant-Maids read it over, or read it to them.
Both your felf and the neighbouring Clergy, will
fupply yourfelves for the Pulpit from the Book-
fellers, as foon as the fourth Edition is publifhed.
I am,
Sir,

Your smoft bumble Servant,

Tuo. TICKLETEXT.

Parforr OLIVER fo Parfon TICKLETEXT.

Rev. § IR,

I Received the Favour of yours with the in-

clofed Book, and really muft own myfelf {or-

ry, to fee the Report I have heard of an epide-

mical Phrenzy now raging in Town, confirmed
in the Perfon of my Friend.

If T had not known your Hand, I fhould,
from the Sentiments and Stile of the Lettet, have
imagined it to have come from the Author of
the famous Apology, which was fent me laft
Summer ; and on my reading the remarkable Pa-
ragraph of meafured Fulnefs, that refembling Life
oui-glows it, to a young Baronet, . he cry’d out,
C—Ul Co—b—r by G—. But I have fince
obferved, that this, as well as many other Ex-
preflions in your Letter, was borrowed from thofe

remarkable Epiftles, which the Author, or the
| ~ Editor



SHAMELA. g

Editor hath prefix’d to the fecond Edition which

you fend me of his Book.
Is it poffible that you or any of your Function
can be in earneft, or think the Caufe of Religion,

or Morality, can want fuch flender Support ? God
forbid they fhould. As for Honour to the
Clergy, I am {orry to fee them fo folicitous about:
it; for if worldly Honour be meant, it is what
~ their Predeceffors in the pure and primitive Age,
never had or fought. Indeed the fecure Satisfac-
tion of a good Confcience, the Approbation of
the Wife and Good, (which never were or will
be the Generality of Mankind) and the extatick
Pleafure of contemplating, that their Ways are
acceptable to the Great Creator of the Univerfe,
will always attend thofe, who really deferve
thefe Bleffings: But for worldly Honours, they
are often the Purchafe of Force and Fraud, we
fometimes fee them in an eminent Degree poffefied
by Men, who are notorious for Luxury, Pride,
Cruelty, Treachery, and the moft abandoned
Proftitution ; Wretches who are ready to invent
and maintain Schemes repugnant to the Intereft,
the Liberty, and the Happmefs of Mankind,
not to {upply their Neceflities, or even Conveni-
encies, but to pamper their Avarice and Ambi-
tion. And if this be thé Road to worldly Ho-
nours, God forbid the Clergy fhould be even
fufpected of walking in it.

The Hiftory of Pamela 1 was acquainted with
long before 1 received it from you, from my
Neighbourhood to the Scene of Action. In-
“deed I was in hopes that young Woman would

have contented herfelf with the Good-fortune fhe
hath attained ; and rather fuffered her little Arts
to have been forgotten than have revived their

Remembrance, and endeavoured by perverting

B 3 and



6 SHAMETLA

and mifreprefenting Falls to be thought to de- .

erve’ what fhe now enjoys: for thouo‘h we da
not imagine her the Author of the Narrative it-
felf, yet we muft fuppofe the Inftructions were
siven by her, as well as the Reward, to the Com:
pofer Who that is, though you o earneftly rc-
quire of me, T {hall leave 3 you to guefs from that
Ciccronian Eloquence, with which the Work
abounds; and that excellent Knack of makmg
every Charalter amia ble, which he lays his h:mds
on.

But before I fend you fome Papers relating to
this Mqttel, which will fet Pamele and fome
others in a very different Light, than that in
which they appear in the pnnted Book, I muft
beg leave to make {ome few Remarks on the
Book itfelf, and its Tendéncy, (admitting it to
be a true Relation,) towards improving Morality,
or doing any good, either to the prefent Age, or
Po{lenty which when I have done, I fhall, I
flacter mylelf, ftand excufed from' délivering it,
either into the hands of my DaUghter, or my

ervant-Maid.

The Inftruftion which it conveys to Servant-
* Maids, is, I think, very plainly this, To look
out for their Mafters as fharp as they can. The
Confequences of which will be, befides Neglect

of their Bufinefs, and the ufing all manner of
ivIeans to come at Ornaments of their Perfons,
that if the Maf’cer is not 2 Fool, they will be de-
bauched by nim ; and if he is a Fool, they will
marry him. Neither of -which, I apprehend

my goed Eriend, we defire fhould be the Cafe
of our Sons,

And notwithftanding our Author’s Proteffions
of Modeity, which in my Youth I have heard at

the




SHAMELJ g

the Beginning of an Epilogue, I carinot agree
that my Daughter thould entertain herfelf with
fome of his Puftures ; which I do not expe(t to
be contemplated without Emotion, unlefs by one
of my Age and Temper, who can fee the Girl
iie on her Back with one Arm round Mrs. Fewkes
and the other round the Sq_ulre, naked 1n Bed,
with his Hand on her Breafts, {5¢. with as much
Indiffcrence as 1 read any other Page in the whole
Novel. But furely this, and fome other De-
{criptions, will not be put into the hands of his
Daughter by any wife Man, though I believe it
will be difficule for him to keep them from her ;.
efpecially if the Clergy in Town have cried and
preached it up as you fay.

But, my Friend, the whole Narrative “1s {uch
2 Mlireprcfcntanon of Falts,fuch a Perverfion
of Truth, as you will," I am’ perfwadeq, agrec,
as foon as you have perufed the Papers I now 1n-
clofe to you, that I hope youor fome other well-
difpofed Perfon, will communicate thefe Papers
£o thePubllck, that this lictle Jade may not impofe
on the World, as fhe hath on her Mafter.

The true name of this Wench was SuaMELA,
and not Pamela, as fhe {tiles herfelf, Her Fa-
ther had in his Youth the Misfortune to appear
in no good Light at the Old-Bailey; he after-
wards {erved in the Capacity of 2 Drummer in
one of the Scotch Regiments 1n the Dutch Ser-
vice ; where being drummed out, he came over
to England, and warned Informer againft feveral
 Pérfons on the late Gin-Aét 5  and becoming ac-

quainted with an Hoftler at an Inn, where a8cotch

Gentleman s Horles{tood, hehath atlaﬁby his Inte-

reft obtain’d a pretty {nug Place in the uftom-houfe.

Her Mother {old Olanﬁes in the Play-Houle
B 4 and



5 SHAMELA,

and whether the was married. to her Father or
no, I never could leam, |

After this fhort Introdu&ion,' the reft of her

Hiltory will appear in the following Letters,
which 1 affure you are authentick,

LETTER



 SHAMELA ’

LETTER L

'SHAM_ELA AnprEWSs fo Mrs, HENRIET-
TA MARIA HoNoRA ANDREWS af

her Lodgings at the Fan and Pepper-Box
in Drury-Lane,

Dear Mamma,

P AHIS comes to acquaint you, that I fhall
fet out in the Waggon on Monday, defir-

ing you to commodate me with a Ludgin, as
near you as poffible, in Coulftin’s-Court, or Wild-
. Street, or fomewhere thereabouts ; pray let it be
handfome, and not above two Stories high: For
Parfon #illiams hath promifed to vifit me when
he comes to Town, and I.have got a.good many
fine Cloaths of the Old Put, my Miftrefs’s, who
died a wil agoy -and I: beleve Mrs, Fervis will
come along with me, for fhe fays fhe would like
to. keep a Houfe fomewhere about Shors’s-Gar-
dens, or towards Queen-Street 3 and if there was
convenience for a Bannio, fhe fhould like it the
better 5 but that the will fettle herfelf when fhe
comes to Town.—O ! How I long to be in the

Balconey at the Old Houfe —— fo no more at
prefent from

Your affe@ionate Dangbter,

SHAMELA.

LETTER
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LETTER 1L

SHAMELA ANDREWS fo0 HENRIETTA
Maria HonoRA ANDREWS.

Dear Mamma,

WHAT News, fince I writ my laft! the
_&@ young Squire hath been here, and as fure
2s 3 Gun he hath taken 2 Fancy to me; Pamela,
iays he, (for{o I am called here) you wasa great
Favourite of your late Miftrefs’s ; yes, an’t pleafe
your Honour, fays I ; and I believe you deferved
it, fays he; thank your Honour for - your good
Opinion, fays I; and then he took me by the
Hand, and I pretended to be fhy: Laud, fays
I, Sir, I hope you don’t intend to be rude ; ;
no, fayshe, my Dear, and then he kiffed me;
2sill he took away my Breath-——and 1 pretend-
ed to be Angry, and to get away, and then he
kiffed me again, and breathed very fhort, and
looked very filly; and by Ill-Luck Mrs. fervis
came in, and had like to have fpoiled Sport.—
How troubléfome 1s fuch Interruption ! You fhall
hear now foon, for I fhall  not come away yet,
io I reft,

Your ﬂﬁeﬁ;afmte_‘Daagister,

SHAMELA,

LETTER
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LETTER I1I.

HENRIETTA MARIA HonorA AnN-
DREWS 70 SHAMELA ANDREWS.

Dear Shawmn,

OUR lft Legter hath put me Into a great

hurry of Spirits, for you have a very diffis.

cult Part to a&. I hope you wjll remember your
Slip with Parfon #illiams, and not be guilty of

any more [uch Folly. Truly, a Girl who hath once
known what is what, is in the higheft. Degree in-
excufable if fhe refpects her Digreffions 3 but a

Hint of this is fufficient. When Mrs. Fervis
thinks of coming to Town, I believe I can pro-

cure her a good Houfe, and fit for the Bufinefs 3
folam, °

Your affestionate Mother,

HenriETTA Mari1a HonorRA ANDREWS.

" LETTER IV.

SHAMELA ANDREws Z0 HENRIETTA
-MaARrRIA HonoRA ANDREWS.

ARRY -come up, good Madam, the

Mother had never looked into the Oven
for her Daughter, if fhe had not. been  there herfeli.
I fhall never, have done if you upbraid me with
havmg fad a {mall One by Artbur Williams,
when you yourfelf—but I fay no more. O! #hat
szze Ti tmes wbm fbe Kettle calls the Por. Let'me

L3 - -
*



12 SHAMEL 4.

do what I will, I fay my Prayers as often as ano-
ther, and I read in good Books, as often as 1
have Leifure ; and Parfon #illiain fays, that will
make amends.—So no more, but I reft

our afflicied Daugbhter,
S e

LETTER V,

HenNRIETTA MAarRia Hoxora AN-
DREWS 0 SHAMELA ANDREWS,

Dear Child,
% 7T HY will you give fuch way to yourPaf-
fion? How could you imagine I fhould
be fuch a Simpleton, as to upbraid thee with be-
ing thy Mother’s own Daughter! When I ad-
vifed you not to be guilty of Folly, I meant no
more than that you fhould take care to be well
paid before-hand, and not truft to Promifes, which
2 Man feldom keeps, after he hath had his wicked
Will.  And feeing you have a rich Fool to deal
with, your not making a good Market will be
the more inexcufable ; indeed, with fuch Gen-
tlemen 2s Parfon #illiams, there 13 more to be
faid ; for they have nothing to give, and are com-
monly otherwife the beft Sort of Men. 1 am
glad to hear you read good Books, pray continue
fo to do. I have inclofed. you one of - Mr.
IVFitefeld’s Sermons, and alfo the Dealings with
him, and am e
Your affeftionate Mother,
HENRIETTA - MARIA, e,
LETTER
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LETTER. VL

SHAMELA ANDREwWs #0 HENRIETTA
MariA HonOoRA ANDREWS.

Madam, I have ftrange Things to tell you!
As I was reading in that charming Book
about the Dealings, in comes my Mafter—to be
fure he is a precious Ong. . Pamela, fays he?
what Book is that, I warrant you Rachefter’s
Poems,— No, forfaoth, fays I, as pertly as I
could ; why. how now Saucy Ch0ps, Boldface, fays
he — Mighty pretty Words, fays I, pert again,
—Yes (fays he) you are are a d—d, impudent,
{tirking, curfed, confounded Jade, and 1 have a
great I\/Ilr}d to I{ICk your A .Y ou, kif§ ~ee—
itys I. A-gad, fays he, and fo Iwill; with that
he caught me in his Arms, and kiffed me till he
made my Face all over Fire. Now this ferved
purely you know, to put upon the Fool for An-:
ger. O! What precious Fools Men are! And
fo I flung from him ina mighty Rage, and pre-
tended as how I would go out at the Door;  but
when I came to the End of the Room, I {toed fill,
and my Mafter cryed out, Hufly, Slu, Sau(;e-
box, Boldface, come hither ——- Yes to be
fure, fays I ;. why don’t you come, fays he 5 what
thould I come for fays I; if you don’t come to
me, I’ll come to you, fays hes; I fhan’t come to
you I affure you, fays I. Upon which he run
‘up, caught.me in his Arms, and flung me upon a
Chair, and. began to offer to touch my Under-
Petticoar.  Sir, fays I, yau had better not offer

to be rudey well, fays he, no more I won’e then;
angt




iz SHAMELA
and away he went out of the Room. T whas fo

mad to be fure I could have cry’d.

Ob wbhat a prodigions Vexatza?z it isto a Wo |
sian to be made a Fool of,

Mrs. Fervis who had been without, harkening,
now came to me. She burlt into a violent Laugh
the Moment fhe came in. Well, fays fhe, as
foon as the could fpeak, I have Reafon to blefs
myfelf that I am an Old Woman. "Ah Child!
1f you had known the Jolly Blades of my Age,
you would &0t have been left in thé lurch in
this manner. Dear Mrs, Fervis, fays I, don’
langh at one 3 and to be fure [ wasa llttle angry
with her.— Come, fays fhe, my dear Honey-
{uckle, I have one Ganie to- play for' you; he
{hall fee you in Bed; he fhall, my lictle Rofe-
bud, he ﬂnll fee thofe: ‘pretty, l1ttle, white, round,
pantinﬂ' and offer’d to pull off my Hand-
kerchief.—F1g, Mrs. Fervis, fays:I, you make
me bluth, and upon- miy Fackins, I believe fhe
did : She went on thus. I know the Squire likes
you, and notwithftanding the - Askwardnefs of
his Proceeding, Iam convinced hath fome hot
Blood 1 his Veins, which will not.let him reft,
rill he hath communicated fome of his Warmth
to thee my little Angel; I heard him laft Night
at our Door, trying if it was Open, Now to-nwht
I will take care it fhall be fo; I warrant that
he makes the fecond Trial ; which if he doth, he
fhall find us ready to receive him. I will at firf
counterfeit Sleep, and- after a Swoon; fo that
he will have you naked in- his Poffeffion: and
then if you are difappointed, a Plague of all
- young Squires, fay L. And {o, Mrs, Fervis,
fays 1, you would have me yield myfelf to him,
would you; you would have me be a fecond

Timg
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Time-a Fool for nothing. Thank you for that,
Mrs. Fervis. For nothmg' marry forbid, fays fhe,
you know he hath large Sums of Money, befides
abundance of fine Things; and do you think,
when you have inflamed him, by. giving his
Hand a Liberty with that charming Perfon
and that you know he may eafily think he ob-
tains againft your Will, he will not give any
thing to come at all——. This will not do,
Mrs. JFervis, anfwered I. 1 have ‘heard my
Mamma fay, (and fo you know, Madam, I
~ have) that in her Youth, . Fellows have often ta-
ken away In the Mornmg, what they gave .over
Night. No, Mrs. Fervis, nothing under a re-
gular. taking into. Keeping, a fettled Settlement,
- for me, and all my Heirs, all my whole Life-
time, fhall do the Buﬁneié ~———— ot elfe crofs-
legged, is the Word, faith, with §bam 5 -and then
I inapt my Fingers.

Thurfday Night, Twelve 0°Clock,

Mrs, Fervis and I are-juft in Bed, and the
Door unlocked s if my Mafter fhould come ——
Odsbobs! I hear him juft coming in at the Door.
You fee I write in the prefent Tenfe, as -Parfon
Williams fays.  Well, he is in Bed between us,
we both thamming a Sleep, he fteals his Hand~
into my Bofom, which. I, as if in my Sleep,
prefs.clofe to. me with mine, and then pretend to.
awake.—I no {ooner fee him, but1 {créam out
to Mrs. Fervis, the feigns likewife but juft to
come. to. herfelf'; we borh begin, fhe to becall,
and [ to befcratch very liberally.” After having
made a pretty free Ufe of my Fingers, without
any great- Regard to the Parts I attack’d, I coun-
terfeit-a Swoon. - Mrs, Fervis then cries out; Oy

St
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Sir, what have you done, you have murthered
poor Painela: fhe is gone, fhe is gone, —-

O what a Difficulty it is to keep one’s Coun-
tenance, when a violent Laugh defires to burf
forih.

The poor Booby frightned -out of his Wits,
jumped out of Bed, and, in his Shirt, fat down
by my Bed-Side, pale and trembhncr for the
Moon fhone, and I kept my Eyes wide open,
and pretended to fix them in my Head. Mis.
Fervis apply’d Lavender Water, and Hartfhorn,
and this, for a full half Hour; when thinking
I had carried it on long enough, "and being like-
wile unable to continue the Sport any longer, I
began by Degrees to come to my felf.

The Squire who had {at all thxs while {peech-
lefs, and was almoft really in that Condition,
which I feigned, the Moment he faw me give
Symptoms of recovering my Senies, fell down on
his Kneess and O Pczmela cryed he, can you
forgive me, my injured Maid? by Heaven, I
know not whether you are @ Man ora Woman,
unlefs by your fwelling Breafts. - Will you pro-
mife to forgive me: ‘I forgive you! D—n you
(fays I) and d—n you fays he, if you come to
that. I with I had never feen your bold Face,
faucy Sow, and fo went out of the Room.

O swhat a filly Fellow i5 a bafbful young Lover !

He was no fooner out of hearing, -as we
thought, than we both burft into a violent-
Laucrh Well, fays Mis. Fervis, I never faw
any thmg better a&ed than your Part: But 1
with you -may not have difcouraged him from
any future Attempt; efpecially fince his Paffions
are fo cool, that you could prevent his Hands
going further than your Bofom, Hang him, an-

{wered
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fiwerd I, he is not quite fo cold as that I affure
you; our Hands, on neither fide, were idle in

the Scuffle, “ nor hayve left us any Doubt of each
other as to that matter

Frzday Mam?n . .
My Maﬁer fent for Mrs 3‘erw, as foon as Lie
“was up, and bid her give an Account. of . the
Plate and Linnen in her Care . and told her, he
was refolved thae-both: fhe and the, lictle Gipfy
(43 affure him) ﬂmuld gt .out. together. M.
?zmz,r made him. a’ faucy Anfwﬁ,[ 30 Whlch any
Servant. of Spmt you know, would;-the’ it fHould
be-one’s Ruin 3. and-came. 1mmcdlately in Tears
to me; _Crymg,_, 'f_he had loft .het- Place o my
Account, -and that.fhe fhould be forced to take
to a. Houfe; -as I mentioned beforer; and - that
the. hoped I would, at leaft, make her allthe
amends in my, power; for her Lofs on my Ad-
count; -and come to-her Houfe whenever I' was
fent-for: * Never fear, fays I, I’ll, Wisraht we afe
hot o ngar. being turned away, as you imagines;
and, i'cod, now it comes into my Head, I have
a Fetch: for him; .and you. fhall affit me in it

But it being now.lat, and my Letter pretty lﬂng,
RO. morc a prcfcnt from

o i”azfr Dm:fz;l Daagbter,

SHAMELA

¢ . LETTER
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LETTE R VIL
Mprs, LUCRETIA ]ERVIS to HENRIETTA
MARr1A HonNoRA ANDREWS,

Mﬂdﬁfﬂ,

1SS Sham bcmg fet out in a Hurry for
my Mafter’s Houle in Lincolnfbire, de-
fired me to acquaint you with the Succefs of her
Stratagem, which was to drefs herfelf in the plain
Neatnefs of a Farmer’s Daughter, for the before
wore the Cloaths of my late Miftrefs, and to be{
introduced by me as a Stranger to her Mafter.
"Tof{ay the Truth, fhe became the Drefs extremely,
and 1f I was to keep a Houfe a thoufand Years,
I would never defire a prettier Wench in it.

As foon as my Mafter faw her, he immediately
threw his Arms round her Neck, and {mother-
ed her with Kiffes (for indeed he hath but very
little to fay for himfelf to a Woman.) He fwore
that Pamela was an ugly Slut, (pardon, dear Ma-
dam, the Coarfenefs of the Ex preffion) compared
to fuch divine Excellence. - He added, he would
turn Pamels away immediately, and take this new
Girl, whom he thought to be one of his Tenant’s
Daucrhters, in her Room

les Sham {miled at thefe Words, and fo did
vour humble Servant, which he perceiving, look-
ed very earneftly at your fair Daughter, and
difcovered the Cheat

How
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How, Pasiiela, fays he, is it yoi? I thought,
Sif, faid Mifs, after what had happered; you
woiild have known me in any Drefs, No, Huffy,
fays he, but after what hath happened, I fhould
know thee out,of any Drefs from all thy Sex,
He then was what we Women call rude, when
done in the Prefence of 6thers 3 but it feems it i$
not the firft time, and Mifs defended herfelf with
preat Strength and Spirit. ;

The Squire, who thinks her a pure Virgin,
and who knows nothing of my Chatatter, réfolved
to {end her into Lincolnfbire, on Prétence of con-
veying her home; where our OIQ;FFiend Naitiny
Fewkes is Houfekeeper, and where Mifs had het
ftall one by Patfon Williams about a Year ago.
This is a Piece of News communicated to us by
Robin Coachman, who is intrufted by his Mafter
to carry on this Affair privately for him ¢ But we
bang together, I believe, as well as any Fainily
of Servants in the Nation, .

You will, T believe, Madam, wonder that
the Squire; who doth not wint Generofity,. fhould
never have mentioned. a Settlement all this while,
1 believe 1t flips his Memory : But it will not be
long firft, no doubr: For, as I am convinced
the young -Lady will do nething unbecoming -
your Daughter, nor evet admit him to tafte her
Charms, without fomething fure and- handfome
before-hand ; fo, 1 am certain, ‘the Squire will

never reft till they have danced 4dam and Eve’s - .

kiffing Dance together. Your Daughter fet out
Yefterday Morning, and told me, ‘as {oorras fhe
;rrived, you .might depend ‘on hearing fromi
er.. SRR - | *
- Be pleafed to tnake my Complimients. accopta-
ble to Mrs. Davss and Mrs. Sifvefter, and Mrs.
R gy Folly;
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Ylly, and all Friends, and permit me the Ho-
nour, Madam, to be with the utmoft Sincerity,

Your moft Obedient,
Humble Servant,
LucrETIA JervIs,

If the Squxre thould continue his Difpleafure
againft me, fo as to infift on the ‘Warmng he hathi
given me, you will fec me foon and I will Jodge.
in the fame Houfe with you, -if you have
room, till I can provide for my felf to my Liking,

| LETTER. VIIL
Hesr1ieTT4 Marra Honora ANDREWS
1o LUCRETIA JERVIS.

Madam

Received the F:wour of your Letter,. and
I find you have not forgot your ufual Polute-
nefy, which you learned whien you was Iy keep

ing with-a Llord.
I am vary miich obliged to you for your

Care of my Daughter, am glad to hear fhe hath
taken fuch good Refolutmns, and hope fhe WIII
have fifficiént Grace to- ‘maintain themn. »
All Friends are well, and. remember to you *
You willecufe  the Shiortnefs ™ of this Scroll 5
for I havc fprained my richt Handy -with~box
Ing
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ing three new made Officers. — The’ to my
Comfort, I beat them all. T rcf’c

L |

' 2" our Friend and Servant,

.r-

HenriprTa, U,

LETTER IX. -

SHAMELA ANDREWS Zo0 HBNRIETTA
' ‘Maria HONORA ANDREWS. |

Deur Mamma,

¥ Suppofe Mrs. Fervis acquainted you with
what paft *till T left Bedfordfbire; whence I

am aiter a very pleafant Journey amved in Lin~"" -

colnbire, with your, old Acquamtance Mrs, -
Fewkes, who formerly helped Parfon Williams tg
me; and now defigns T fee, to’ fell me to imy
Mafter s thank her for that; fhe wdl ﬁnd two
Words 50 to that Bargain.

The Day after fny Arrival here, T received
a Letter from Mr. Wzllmm, and a§ you have ‘
it.to you .- it is, I think, the ﬁne[’c 1 éver recéived
from that charmmg Man, and full of a great -*

deal.of Leatning. ..
Q! What.a brave szﬂg it is 2. Zve i .S'cbat'lam’

ﬁ?zd to be a&Ze 10 talk Latm. .

€3 . B
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Parfin. Wirriams #0 PamMELa
ANDREWS.

Mrs, Pamela,

AVING learnt by means of my Clerk,
g who Yefternight vifited the Rev?. Mr, Pe-
ters with my Commands,. that you are returned
into this County, I purpofed to have faluted
your fair Hands this Day towards. ¥ven: But
am obligead to {ojourn this Night at a: neighbour-
ing Clergyman’s ; where we are to plerce a Vir-
gin Barrel of Ale, in 2 Cup of which 1 fhall
not be unmindful to celebrate your Health.

I hope you have remembered your Promile,
to bring me 2 leaden Canifter of Tobacco (the
Saffron Cut) for in Troth, this Country at pre-
fent affords nothing worthy the replenifhing a
Tube with,——~Some I tafted the other Day
at an Alehoufe, gave me the Heart-Burn, tho’ I
filled no oftner than five times. -

I was greatly concerned to learn, that your late
Lady left you nothing, tho’ T cannor fay the
Tidings much furprized me: For I am too inti-
mately acquainted with the Family; -(myfelf,
Father,and Grandfather having been fucceffive In- -
cumbents on the fame Cure, which you knowis
1n their Gift) I fay, 1 am too well acquainted
with them to'expet much from their Generofity.
They are in Verity, as worthlefs 2 Family -as any
other whatever, The young Gentleman I am in-
formed, 1s a perfe@ Reprobate; that he hath an
Ingenium Verfatile to every Species of Vice,
which, indeed, no one can much wender at, who
animadverts on that want of Refpe&t to the Cler-
oy, which was obfervable in him when a Child,
s i
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,  remember when he was at the Age of Eleven
only, he met my Father without eithér pulling
off his Hat, or riding out of the way. Indeed, |
a Contempt of the Clergy is the fathionable Vice
of the Times ; but let fuch Wretches know, they

~ cannet hate, deteft, and defpife us, half fo much

as we do them. ' -

However, I have prevailed on myfelf to write
a civil Letter to your Mafter, as there 1s a Pro-
bability of his being fhortly in a Capacity of
. rendring me a Piece of Service; my good Friend
and Neighbour the Rev®, Mr, Squeeze-Tithe be-
ing, as 1 am informed by one whom 1 have
employed to attend for that Purpofe, -very near
his Diffolution.

You fee, fweet Mrs. Pamela, the Confidence
with which 1 diftate thefe Things to you ; whom
after thofe Endearments which have paffed be-
tween us, 1 muft in fome Refpeéts eftimate as
my Wife : For tho’ the Omiffion of the Service
was a Sin; yet, as I have told you, it was a ve-
nial One, of which 1 have truly repented, as I
hope you have; and alfo that you have continued
the wholfome Office of reading good Books, and
are improved in your ‘Pfalmody, of which I
fhall have a fpeedy Trial : For 1 purpofe to give
you a Sermon next Sunday, and fhall {pend the
Evening with you, in Pleafures, which tho’ not
firily innocent, are however to be purged
away by frequent and . fincere Repentance.
Iam, | | -

- Sweet Mrs. Pamela,

Your faithful Servant,

ArTHUR WiILLIAMS,

C 4 You
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You find, Mamma, what a charming way he

bath of Writing, and yet I affure you, that s not
the moft charming thing belonging to mm : For,.,
tho’ he doth not put any Dears, “and Sweets, and,
Loves into his Letters, yet he fays a thoufand of
them: For he can be as fond of a Woman, as
any Man living.

-Sure Women are great Foole, when they prefer
e [aced Coat to the Clergy, whom 1t z's our Duty
2o Foncur and refpeét. e
Wetl, on Sunday - Parlon W zllmm came, ac-
cording to.his Promie, and an excellent Sermon,
he preached  his Text was, Be not Righteous:
coer- much 3 and, indeed, he h'md]ed it Ina very
fine way ;. he ﬁlewed us that the Bible doth not
require too much Goodnefs of us, and that People
very often call:things Goodnefs that are not fo.
That to goto Charch, and to pray, and to {ing.
Pfalms, “and to honour the Clergy, and to re-
pent, is true Religion; ; and *tis not doing o oood to
one another,. for that 1s one of -the grenteﬂ: Sins
we can commit, when we don’t do it for the fake
of Religion. That thofe Peoplc who talk of
Vartue and Morahty, are the wickedeft of all
Perlons. That *t1$ not what we do, but what
- webelieve, that muft fave us, and a’ great many

other good . Things ; I wifh I could remember’
therm all. *

" As foon as Church was over, he came to, the
Squire’s Houfe, and drank Tea with Mrs. ]ewkes
and me 5 after which Mrs. “fmfee: went out ,and

left us together for an "Hour and half — Qh! he
is a charming Man.

. After Supper ~he went Home, and then Mrs,
Fezwkes began to catechize me, about my Famili-

ariey with  hime I {ee fhe wants him herfelf.

Then



