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Yet the solitude of her chamber did not
in the least exhilirate her hopes. On the
contrary, she recollected Sidney had exhi-
bited equal traits of sympathy towards a
female servant, to whom an accident had
happened ; she remembered that his hu-
manity had dictated those attentions and
exertions which, to his equal, would have
been highly flattering.  “Oh, no,” said
Grace, as she dismissed the painful subject
from her mind,  woman may suffer, but
she must suffer magnanimously. I think,”
said the animated and selected girl, * that
I could be a Spartan in such a case—nay,
1 am sure I could.”

' That Miss Wentworth thought as she

said, admits not of a doubt; but she was
not qualified to judge. She was sought, ;

and Louisa sued ; we grant it was in secret.
Oh may all women own this reserve ! may

they ever rely on the love rather than on

the gratitude of man!

It seems a satire, not to say a reﬂectxon,

on the sex, to use such an apostrophe ; but
c3 - I would
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ance awakens the slumbéring faculties—
namely, that infatuation is not love; that
there is more real courage in resisting the
advances of unhallowed love, than in lead-
ing even a willing victim to perdition.
Thehonourable Mrs. Marnley was young,
handsome, and in some respects accom-
plished. She had married, in very early life,
to the younger brother of a noble family,
much her senior in years. If love had no
share in the lady’s feelings, gratitude should
have bound her to her husband, by whom
she had been raised,from a dependant and
unprotected estate to her present rank in
socxety
. Marnley was profuse in his establish-
,-ment, and indiseriminate in his associates ;
yet his wife possessed his intire affections.
She had unbounded pow‘e}'.over‘ﬂis purse;
and as her happiness consisted in being ad-
mired, she did not omit to avail herself of
this advantage. Wanting those resources
in which a reflective mind finds its happi-
cb - INESS;

-
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“well pleased to see him, and in fact rathes

furthered the intercourse. Yet it is more
than probable that the: reflections of Sid-
ney gavea colour to the subject, which co-
incided with the opinion of his friend Nu~
gent. ’

He began by absenting hlmse]fas a morns
ing visitor. This only increased the num-
ber of dinner:tickets. = He declined these
occasionally, but was sure-to-be 11pbpaided:
by Mr. Marnley, whenever they met.

Whether the lady disgawered that an open
siegewould not succeed, or, from. her know-
ledge of what was interesting, thou0bt it

- most safe to harass the enemy, is .immate~

rial..  She now appeared with cheeks of.
lily. whlte, she was no longex.an eques-
trian ; andthe papers, with affected: syms=
pathy, began by lamenting that the fashion--
able world were unanimous in their regrets'
occasioned by the indisposition of. the love-

ly and interesting Ms. Marnley.

Wentworth read the paragraph ; and as.
he walked towards Hyde Park next morns

ing,.
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ing, he left his card in Grosvenor-street.
The act was in itself that of friendship s
‘no sinister motive lurked in his mind. He
* had no idea-that his fair friend was able tor
receive visitors; he took the fact literally
as it was penned. Great, therefore, was his
surprise upon. his return home. when he
learned that Mr. Marnley had called ; and
having assured himself that Mr. Wentworth
had ordered dinner, and would. be a soli-
taire, had written a note, requesting him to
bestow his charity, and take his meal in
Grosvenor-street.

It was impossible to refuse, without giv--
ing some good reason ; and perhaps (for
vanity, though not equally distributed, is:
certainly an inhabitant- of almost every
breast, ) he wished to diseover: if lord John-

- had drawn his conclusions upon any actual
foundation—at all events, it could do ne
barm ; nay, his humility dictated that no-
thing but arrogant conceit could justify an
implicit belief that he was of so much con-
sequence to a woman who might command
@ the
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tered. Clara conquered ; and dispatching
a hasty answer to lady Linburne, she soon
after quitted the dinner-table.

When the car%iage was announced, Mrs.
Marnley folded her shawl round her figure,
50 as almost to obscure her person. “This,”
gaid she, “will not only secure me from
cold, but . from detection, as I should not
wish to be seen out until I have sent ta
Boyle to issue my cards of thanks.” '

«Observe how fashion,and a taste for sen=
timental writing, will lead a woman to fi-
nesse,” said Mr. Marnley. “ Do these facts
lead you to think of marriage, Wentworth ?*

« They have not, as yet, tempted me to

“ contemplate the subject,” replied Sidney.
“Isuppose 1 shall be caught, and in time
wear my chains with due humility.”

« What a hideous inference you have
drawn from the remark of my cara sposa!”
said Mrs. Marnley. “I de not allow such
sarcasms in my presence. Allons,” conti=
nued the now elated Clara, as she descend-
ed to the carriage.

¢ This
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%new not that Mrs. Marnley had observed
tlie action; he had never considered it
might have fallen from her pocket; but
‘now its purport had met his view. He
looked inquiringly towards his companion,
and mnot perceiving that she appeared to
have done so, he hurried it into his pocket.

To trace the progress of moral error is
a task truly painful; nor is it a provinde
in which a female pen should embark too
deeply, even admitting that the present is
a period in which.warmth of colouring and
glowing sentiment is highly appreciated,
and this upon the worst of all principles,
the unfeminine avowal that it is constitu-
tional to the fair vendor to disseminate such
‘sentiments.

That vice should ever be depicted in
odious colours, needs no new proof to es-
tablish its propriety ; yet I must believe
that it is not by the diffusiveness of descrip-
tion a delicate mind could be guarded ; but,
rather by pourtraying the consequences, by
placing every perveried principle. in that

point
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nificant being imaginable; but when Sid-
ney saw three days pass away, and his lord-
ship yet lingered in the vicinity of Bever-
ly; when he beheld Fanny Beverly pleased
with his attentions; and, above all, found
the morning parties: at the Hall arranged
previously to his arrival, his pride took
alarm. He had been valued, because he
was the only cecisbeo at hand ; it had been
highly flattering, for they had appeared to
esteem him ; but now: the most egregious
idler had superseded him, and his vanity
sunk in proportion to his disappointment.
. To betray jealousy where we own no in-
dividual preference, appears arrogant; yet
i1 fear this blemish cannot be- erased from
‘the character of an Englishman. An Irish-
man 'car_x be the slave of half a thousand
bright eyes, and remain wholly exempt
from this too scrupulous feeling.  Shall we*
impute this to his vaniAty, or his noncha-
~lance 2 That he is a creature capable of
every noble impulse, admits not of a‘doubt.
_Then I would say, that the latter is all heart,
ED * the
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but he saw no reason why Mr, Supple
should incroach upon the hospitality of sir
George. ;

As a host, no man evinced higher ideas
of liberality than sir Ormsby. He wasnot,
however, so prodigal of his time. Even
when blessed with the society of his son
and his niece, there were hours in which he
sought the retirement of his closet—hours
which, dedicated to rational pursuits, fitted
him more immediately for the charm of in-
tellectual converse.

The little festering irritabilities which are
comprehended and feit by the nice obser-
ver, by the heart possessing sensibility, these
subtle underminers had completely deran-
ged the so late happy life of our hero. In
a fit of vexation, he had half resolved on
quitting Adderfield, and returning to Lon-
don, when the benevolent countenance of’
his father met his eye. * He has not dis-
appointed me,” said Wentworth, mentally.
“ Oh no—he is the kindest of parents ;”

: - k6 ~and
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and for the preseht his London journey was
wholly forgotten.

Lord Osterly, whose aim was notoriety,
appeared fully sensible of the favour he

_enjoyed. ' He rode with sir George, pro-
jected amusements for his lady, made love
to Fanny Beverly, and affected a sentimen-
tal taste whenever Louisa Beverly bestow-
ed her time upon him; to lady Linburne
he was the assiduous and respectful attend-
ant, and would quit the girls to escort
the aunt. :

Yet though his lordship timed his ser-
vices so adroitly, there were two in the
circle who wanted faith in the motives which

“induced his assiduities ; these were lady Be-
verly and Louisa. :

Sir George Beverly, warm-hearted ‘and
undesigning, not prone to deep observa-
tion, saw the peer with that indifference
with which he would have beheld any other
man of equal rank and similar sentiments.
He kiew that lord Osterly was received

everywhere,
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everywhere, therefore it coyld not be
wrong in him to entertain him as his
guest. :

Sir Geerge, like half a thousand of his
sex, believed he had a taste for rural scenes.
He was mistaken. His estate required his
occasional presence, and he willingly visit-
ed it every year. Love hadunited his power
to bind him to the scenes of his childhood.
To his bride he was most affectionately at-
tached ; he loved her for herself; but he
prided himself upon the firmness of her
character ; yet he was the last man in the
world who could have sat him down ‘con-
tent to improve the land which his « fore=
fathers tilled ;” nay, he was already look-
ing forward to the period of their appear-
ance in London.

Still the virtues of' sir George were not
of a negativesort. Human nature is ever
mutable ; and we profess not to speak of
men as angels, lest we should be compelled
to doom them to celibacy, for I know not
‘where we could mate them. - ’

Suh e The
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_The baronet and his son were conyersing
on the subject of sir George’s visitors, sic
Ormsby evincing in every remark that jea-
.]ousy which occupied his mind ; for the
feeling, though various, is general ; and a
parent is not the least prone to this foible.
I have seen its ebullitions, from the lisp of
infancy to that period when the full grown
scion supersedes the parent in the eye of
the world. Nay, it has gone further.. When
the person,,from becoming a legal proper-
ty, has lost claim to particular devotion, it
has passed from the person to their posses-
sions. - It is not known by the name of jea-
lousy—it is called ambition; and we are
contented to deceive curselves thus.

Sir Ormsby thought his son superior to
all other men’s sons; and he was pointing
out the many frivolous traits in lord Oster-
ly’s character, when a servant entered, and
announced a gentleman. .+ . Saloie)

¢ Has he no name ?” asked the baronet.

S He says he is, a;stranger to you, ‘s_u'_,_;

and requests to see youn alone.” .. ..o o
; j ¢ Alone !”
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s Alone ! repeated ' sirs Ormsby. 1 #< 1

‘hate mystery ! I cansee no reason for your
quitting the room, Sidney,” he continued.
«Yet go—perhaps he is right.”

* Wentworth retired. ' In his egress from
~ the library he meta young man of pre-
possessing appearance.  His counténance,
though animated, had more of sorrow than
joy in it and in his manner there seemed
a trepidation ‘which spoke forcibly' to the
‘heart of Wentworth. He paused, and rais-
ing his large dark eyes, with a look of be-
nignity perfectly in unison with his feel-
ings; “ My father will have the pleasure of
receiving you directly, sir,” said he; and
turning' back, he preceded -the stranger,
opened the library-door, and ushered him

A silent bow from the young man ex-
pressed hissthankais: 1 iC VRGN a6 :
‘Sidney walked towards the vesnbule‘ He
'Wl_sh.ed.to ascertain whether any eguipage
awaited - the return of the stranger. . He
learned from the servants that a hired chaise
had br:o_ngh«t the gentleman ; and-,;('u;;rth‘er,
8t ey that
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that it was ordered to an inn contiguous,
where horses were to be ready for his im-
mediate return.

Whether Wentworth, like the baronet,
‘hated mystery, we know not, yet his curio-
sity was excited ; for his father’s visitorap-
peared agitated, and apprehensive of his
reception. The general manner of sir Orms-
by was conciliating ; Sidney therefore con-
cluded that the stranger had some matter of
a distressing mature to reveal, and it was to
this ‘cause he must impute the evident anx-
iety of their guest.

These reflections had passed over his
‘mind, and he was yet musing on the sub-
ject, when sir Ormsby, following the stran-
ger, appeared before him. i

- Thie:-baronet looked: ruffled. ~He waved
his hand, with a most repulsive ‘and inhos-
pitable- movement. “ You are deceived,
sir,” said he ; ““ but I am not so credulous
as to attend to this,” and he referred to an
open letter which he grasped in’one hand.

1 have stated a fact which that letter

corroborates,”
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eorroborates,” said the stranger, with calm
dignity. < Whatever the pride of sir Orméa
by Wentworth may s suggest, inine never re- .
duced me to supphcate, where I had hoped
to meet atiention and respect;‘ nor was 1
ever the agent of villany.”

Sidney advanced—*¢ Allow me to medx—
ate,” said he, in a voice of persuasive soft-
ness—¢ you are both warm ;7 and he glan-
ced towards his Father, with an expressioh
‘that was not lost upon the stranger. i
seemed to ask his forbearance, his consi-
deration, for a man who was easily roused,
and, we might add, as easily appeased.

The young man advanced a few steps,
and with an open brow requested to know
if the baronet had reconsidered the sub-
ject, and would allow him to be the bearer
of a more propitious answer ?

“ Forgive me, sir,” said sir Ormsby, “I
‘must believe you—you speak like a man
of ‘honour; but you are credulous—it'is
you ‘who are deceived. Solve the matter,

: sn', and you will soon discover your etror.”
: : - ¢ Impossible,”
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pearance ; he a'micipate;d that he wanted a
friend ; and though there is always much
difficulty in administering comfortof a pe-
cuniary nature toa m‘an,Sidney was assured
that he could serve without wounding. - A
species of jealousy mixed even in this feel-
ing, but it was purely national; for an
Englishman is a most tenacious being in’
his friendships. ' He can serve munificent-
ly, but he avoids communication ; and
while his charity fertilizes the litile sphere
of his action, the secrecy with which it is
bestowed enhances its value, far the favour-
~ ed remain free—at least, he is less a slave
than he might be. . ‘
Now Wentworth, in idea, had wrested
the name, character, and pretensions of the
stranger from his father, his copious heart
was planning extensive means of service,
which were fo be exclusively his own, when
on Lgritéring the library, he found Mr, Sup-
ple making his bow to the baronet.
"i'il?he tractable genius of this gentleman
WaS"Vof a nature not to be représsed by
L triﬂiné

il d
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the baronet alone. He had a few questions
to propose resPectmg the stranger ; and
such was his fear of our hero, that he ac
tually blushed, and dooked confused, as
Wentworth discovered him in the lihrary.
* The familiarity which had induced an in-
trusion so bold, appeared fo Sidney a new
motive for his coldness. e therefore threw
into his countenance all that calm surprise
which the character of his features was emi«
nently calculated to produce ; and bowing
formally to the salutation of their visitor,
proceeded to regulate some volumes on g
shelf, with na purpase save ‘that of being
employed,

“I met a young man at the entrance of
the copse,” said Supple, addressing the bae
ronet, “whom | was astanished to see in
this neighhaurhoad,”

** Do you know him ?" said the baronet
and his son in a breath.

.ésupple folt his impartance— I would
have it nderstaod that he is not an acquain=
t.mce of mine,” said the traducer. *In

faet,
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weston, in fact, amounts fo ho more than
this—I was under the painful necessity of
negotiating a friendly loan for a young
nobleman; an acquaintance of mine, some
months since. Being myself new to these
sart of transactions, I was particularly seru-
pulous of being seen at the house of ‘Mr,
Prince, though he isa man whose extensive
connexionsmake him very generally known
and esteemed. I however was shewn into
an adjoining room to that in which Mr.
Prince was, as I heard, engaged with a gen-
tleman. Withont the smallest intention or
desire of knowing the business in question,
| was eompelled to be a hearer, for the par-
tition was 2 thin wainscot, and the parties
talked loudly. - 1 heard a voice, more like
intreaty than that confidence which is ne-
cessary to insure the services of this class
of people.  Mr. Prince seemed desirous of
gmting vid of the business. I heard him
plead engagements, and the utter impossi-
bility of lisiening to propesals sa vague
au those of strier préneiples, honour, pure in-
A0 T 3 teniions,
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would make me tremble fora dlsposmdn
thus moulded,”? i
.~ # I have been upon my own hands some
years,” replied Wentworth, coeolly, ‘“and
without professing much discernment, I
cannot say I was ever greatly deceived. ' I
love happiness, and I look to the fair side;
I can understand misery, and know it may
be assuaged.”

“ There is no arguing with a mind thus
constructed,” interjoined Supple, address-
ing sir Ormsby; ‘ but you and I, my
friend, who can detect the garish cheats,
‘who can bring the hypocrite to light, tear
off the mask of sentimental libertinism,
and disconcert the plans of the gambler—
it is we who, acquainted with the shoa]s,
must endure the mental anguish of watch-

ing and guarding these youthiul marmers
on life’s perilous ecean.’ :
- “ You have conjured up a strife of pas-
sions more terrific than an elemental war,”
replied the baronet. **Thank Heaven, my”
balk saving one gale; has been a most pros-"
b 0] perous
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point, perceiving Supple was retiring, ‘evis
dently disappointed that his elucidation had

made no lasting impression, requested to

know where Mr. Durweston lived:2,

“ He did live in lodgiﬁgs at Pentonville,
Islington, some months since, but I believe.
he has removed into.the town.”

« Allow me to ask, sir,” continued Went-,
worth, “if your knowledge of Mr. Dur-
‘weston’s pecuniary embarrassments are the
sole motives for your considering him un-
fit to mix in the higher circles?” o4

“ Why I confess, since you press the sub--
_]e,ct, that they are. I know that the man of
sentiment will extenuate, and bya liberality:
which perbaps does honour to his heart;:
Jjustify such admissions’; but I presume‘to'
“see the matter differently. The man who
has no stable income, who, in fact, depends.
npon his talentssfor his support, and is
known to resort to such aid asIThave named,
" must be classed as an adventurer ; for when
did mere genius feed its possessor, much
less remunerate a money-lender? Then I
assert
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4 mirror, an mstructor, a memento, the
system from which our never-ceasing com-
forts are derived ; the point to which a re-
flective being must turn with reverence,
and, while he owns its benefits, adore the
source. The vernal shower that revives the
fhi‘rsty“' prain, the dew that cherishes the
pregnant earth, obscure its beauties for a
while ; warm suns shine out, and smiling
nature sings her song of joy. And what
is man, but an intellectual scion, a ﬁlém-t
born to die ; doomed even in his fragrance
to meet fell sorrow’s blight ; surrounded by
the noxious weeds of sin, though planted

in the sceming vale of joy ? Never may
 contrition’s tear be chased from the erring
heart, until the chastenmv dew has matured
the seeds of repentance

" Adderfield, hitherto the peaceful home
of our hero, seemed, at this period, the
abode of discontent. ~Sir Ormsby, restless
and dissatisfied with himself, was ill quali-
fied to contribute to the happiness of his
son ; while Sidney, though anxious to dis-

Sl b Sl G sipate
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sipate the gloom of his parent, was wholly
- at a loss what means to use, in order to ef-
fect it.

The morning of this day had worn
away, when lady Beverly and Louisa
were announced. The discerning eye of
her ladyship was quick in perceiving the
derangement of the baronet. With that
persuasiveness which marked her manner,
she applied herself to discover the cause.
Foiled in her attempt, she endeavoured to _'
prove the folly of yielding to ennui ; but.
her closing remarks had an effect diame-
trically contrary to her pure intentions.

- ““My dear uncle,” said the-amiable Grace,
* “how unlike your usual spirits is this dis- .
tressing gloom ! Ah! had you. heard the.
tale which Beverly brought us this morn-
ing, you would regret you had yielded to
imaginary grief. George had business with
Mr. Firmor, early this morning; as it was,
an appointment, he was surprised the good
rector was from home on his arrival ; but
learning that he had been sent for to a
gentleman
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gentleman who had met with an accident,
he waited his return. Mr. Firmor had been
out all night. About an hour had elapsed,
when Firmor made his appearance. He
accounted for his absence, by saying
that the master of an inn, fifteen miles
distant, on the London road, had sent an
express for him ; that on his arrival at the
inn, he found a very fine young man, who
had been overturned in a chaise, and re-
ceived a violent contusion on his head ;
that he had ordered the landlord to send
for doctor Firmor, whose presence, how-
ever, for some hours, was no otherwise
consoling to the stranger, than in the .
Judicious arrangements he ordered for
his comfort. A surgeon, in attendance,
pronounced the case somewhat doubtful.
After a few hours, the stranger regained
his recollection 3 and it appears, in confi-
dence, made a deposition, which he re-
quested the doctor to receive, asthe words
of a man who was probably on his death-
bed.  Firmor did not communicate parti-
; c9 culars ;
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that I have authorized you to seek from
him all the information he can with ho-
nour give you; and by your first avowing
the name of this unhappy young man, you
will convince him you have an interest in
him distinct from curiosity.”

« I will bring peace to you, my dear
sir,” said Sidney ; and once more grasping
the hand of the baronet, he withdrew.—
Giving orders to his groom to bring his
horse, he placed his cousin and Miss Be-
verly in their carriage ; and with a speed
in unison with the agitation of his mind,
he took his way to the parsonage.

1t had wholly escaped Wentworth to in-
quire where sir George had left the par-
son; for it must be in the memory of our
readers, that her ladyship had not brought
her narration to its clese, when the self-
arraigned baronet interrupted the thread
of her story. Sidney, however, deemed
haste a specific remedy in all cases of men-

- tal as well as bodily ailment ; as such, he
had dlsmounted and entered the garden
of



THE ENGLISHMAN. 1927

- of the vicarage, ere his groom had turned
the angle formed by the church-yard wall.

To the inquiries of our hero, no deci-
sive answer could be given. The doctor
had left home in the morning, in com-
pany with sir George Beverly, and had not
yet returned. Sidney paused; he must
now proceed to Beverly Hall to make his
inquiries; and he was secretly arraigning
his stupidity, which had suffered him to
let so important a point escape him. At
this moment, a'servant of sir George s made
‘his appearance.

“ My lady’s love to you, sir,”  said
Richard, “ and she forgot to tell you, that
doctor Firmor remains at the inn, at P—,
till a messenger he has sent some distance
returns.”

" “A thousand thanks, my good frlend he
said- Sidney. ¢ Tell your: lady I will see
her soon’ as possible, and that T beg she
fvlll go to Adderfield in the morning, asit
is not likely I'shall return to-night.”
©The servant departed, andagain Sidney
c4 proceeded
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Sidney. “ I have pursued your route with
much anxiety.” :

« How,” said the doctor, * did you know
of my journey ¢”

Sidney, in a few words, detailed the
communication of lady Beverly. ¢ The
simi»le statement, asreferring to a stranger,
would bave had strong claims to the atten-
tion of my father, equally with myself,”
‘added Wentworth; « but it occurred im-
mediately upon an interview which Mr.
Durweston had held with sir Ormsby, and
‘as a little warmth of temper had marked
ray father’s manner towards this oppressed
young man, [ am here, as his messengér,
‘to offer his apology, and, through your in-.
terference, gain any knowledge which you
may be at liberty to give me coneerning
him.” :

« Did sir Ormsby really authorize a di-
ploma so extensive?” said doctor Firmor,
smiling..

“He did,” said Sidney, somewhat hasti-
Ay for the emphasis was too marked

> not
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not to awaken the filial warmth of our
hero.

“ Forgive me, Mr. Wentworth; I ho-
nour your feelings, and have much plea-
sure in your assertion. A man cannot too
hastily cast his errors aside. Your father
has indulged a resentment, which should
long since have been obliterated ; in fact,
he was unjustifiable in every point of view.
The feeling is always degrading, and in his .
case peculiarly so. His decision was made
in. a moment of extreme agitation—in
‘youth, when the. passions supersede the
judgment ; and he has suffered time to
draw so largely upon eternity, as to make
his compunction appear as a salvo, rather
than an humiliation produced by reflec-
tion,” % ‘

“ Sir,” said Wentworth, ¢ this‘is not an
exposition to which I can listen.”

““Yet s it highly salutary to you, young
man,” said the doctor. ‘T believe you
sincere, when you express yourself anxi-

; 6 _ous
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plans, Mr. Durweston has taken a chaise
from this, direct to London ; had I follow-
ed him, there was a chance of missing him
u'pon the road, or, by inadvertence on my
part, his disorder might have been in-
creased. [ have therefore determined up-
on awaiting the return of the chaise, by
which I shall learn to what part of London
he is gone ; and as I cannot quit my duties ;
at home, without making an arrangement
: during my absence, I have been writing
thither for the purpose. Now, sir, if you
still persist in being the partner of my
journey, you may, perhaps, wish to ap-
- prize sir Ormsby of your intentions.”

Sidney gladly embraced an advice s0
judicious. He addressed a few lines to the
baronet ; and as his calmed feelings super-
seded that tenacity which had alarmed his
Bosom, he inquired of the doctor, why he
had expressed himself pleased at the ren-
contre, when he was unacquainted with
the motives which' actuated his present
journey ?

71 believe
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s I believe I may venture to answer you
now,” said Firmor, smiling. * You must
have observed, Mr. Sidney, that though
1 am an occasional visitor at Adderfield, I
am by no means distinguished by that cor-
diality which marks the usual manner of
your father. My profession, not less than
my disposition, leads me to regard man-
kind as my brethren ; their errors are my
cares, their virtues my consolation. I
feel that sir Ormsby Wentworth has  every
reason to esteem me, nay, I believe he
does; yet he is conscious I am in posses
sion of-some family secrets, which it would
wound him to have divulged. He is wrong,
wrong in having delayed their disclosure ;
and deeply unjust in supposing that I am
a babbler. When, at the express desire of
Mzr. Durweston, I attended his summons, I
was a perfect stranger to him—his com=
munication proved a revisal, and. an addi=
tional chain of evidence, tending much to
the disadvantage of your father.. A sort
of promise was exacted of me, that in case

the
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the poor sufferer revived, 1 was to bury in
my own bosom all that had been said. 1
acquiesced certainly ; the temporal state
of my undisguised friend made assent con-
sistent, but I consider that ‘itisa second
crime to fulfil a criminal vow.

“# The most serious reflections of mere
man, when opposed to the bright ensam-
ples of our holy religion, appear as airy
vauntings, tinkling nothings: if caution
and reserve had actuated the Saviour of
mankind, where had been the hopes, the
Promises‘ of the Christian world? Did not
this Prince of peace warn ? and shall those
whose humble talents are directed to the-
ministration of his word, be deterred from
their most important office by the tinsel
of situation, the imposing distance which
man, secure inhis opinions, (because guard-
ed by the judicial suffrages of his coun-
try) presumptuously dares to maintain ?
Iknow, that to enter the habitation of our
neighbour, and tell him that he is a sinner,

would be termed a species of enthusiasm,
: : p of












BHE ENGLISHMANR, 139

yal dissension.  Yet even this is a species
of self-love ; your honour and your hap-
piness are so interwoven with that of
your parent, that you cannot separate the
idea of correctness of conduct from this
friend and guardian of your youth. It is
an ungracious office ‘to remove this fine-
spun veil ; but nature is a powerful, a le-
nient absolver; and, happily for him
whose  faults T am about to develop, he
possesses. a resort, a consolation in the
duty and affection of a son, whom any man
would be proud to own.”

Qur hero bowed to the nervous compli-
ment of the rector, who, trimming the can-
dles, which were now introduced, began
his narration in the following words:—
.. The scholastic.education of sir Ormsby
Wentworth was imbibed under the roof
of my father; the ofﬁce was undertaken at
the solicitation of sir Robert Wentworth;
your grandfather. Truth obliges me to say,
at that early period, there was in your
father strong ebullitions of a hasty dispo-

'sition,
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Poor woman, her notions were egregiously

erroneous ! Ormsby, who, I believe, at that
period, to have owned a more sincere re-

gard for me than for any of his later asso-
ciates, was yet S0 much involved in new

connexions, so much the idol of a set of

needy spendthrifts, that he had become a

voluntary slave to their purposes—his for-
time aided their vices; their flattery blind-
. ed his reason. Yet the good sense of my

friend had never been, nor could it be
| questioned; nor would T dwell with cyn'i'é ¢

scrupulosity on thisera of Mr. Wentworth’s

life. Experience is seldom bought at less

than an usurer’s ratio; and it'is, perhaps,

well- for man when he discovers there are
cases i which gold is destructible.

# Tam persuaded I am correct in saying,

that no glaring moral error attached to
Mr. Wentworth ; the effects of his new

-

friendships were visible in a thousand lit-
tle minute particulars, which my natural

warmth of heart led me to discover; to

me he was polite, but reserved. I seemed

i®
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to be a check upon his vivacity; yet he

‘peither ridiculed the profession to which I

had devoted myself, nor remained indif-
ferent to my interest. Sir Robert apprized
me of this,and, with parental pride, hinted
that Ormsby had taken upon himselfto see
me inducted to a living which was in the
family, and would shortly be offered to
my acceptance. I replied, with honest
warmth, ¢ there was a time, in which such:
an intimation would have conveyed the
most lively and grateful feelings to my
bosom ; but that now Mr. Wentworth and
myself were so much estranged, I was ata
loss to imagine how his feelings had been
awakened to my interest.’ :
“ Sir Robert did not defend the defalca-

tions of his son, but with just and impartial

judgment, begged me to make allowances

“for those inroads which the world had made.

I forbore to reply : but may; with a pride
which my profession justifies, avow that I
was sincerely rejoiced, when, a few months
after the communication of sir Robert,

3 ' the
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of a gloomy, cold-hearted monk ; and he
was resolved upon convincing me, that
even the gratitude of woman was superior
to my wild theory.—He wrote.

“ The intermediate time was passed in
schemes of the most chimerical kind.—
At length, Miss Tracey’s answer arrived ;
it was a production of infinite beauty, pos-
sessing sentiments of the most elevated na-
ture. She regretted that a preference, which
she had hoped would yield to time, should
cause uneasiness to the man whom she
could only Jove as a brother; she reverted
- to her own promise of gratitude in place of
love ; asked him, if such a return was wor-
thy of his entire affections? avowed, that
at the period when she made the assertion,
she had hoped its inadequacy would have
appeared as obvious to him as to herself;
but confessed herself offended by the sug-
gestion, that she would enter any family,
under circumstances so ambiguous and de-
rogatory, more especially that of her ge-
nerous protectors. . e

nb S Mr.
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- |« Mr. Wentworth accused this upright
woman with want of feeling ; she was tane,
‘-p-hil,osophic, even to insensibility.” 1
thought differently; and our opinions clash-
ing, he soon departed.' '

-« The next concatenation in which our
interests blended, was that of my engaging
‘a confidential companion for Mr. Went-
‘worth, who was ordered abroad, in conse-
quence of ill health. I surmised the cause,
and was careful to sclect one, in whom the
~qualities ‘of a friend and a monitor were
united. My decision proved a happy one,
sir Robert and his son equally approving of '
my choice.

M. Wentworth had been absent near-
ly eighteen months, when T was summoned
to Wentwor:th Hall, a princely residence
of your grandfather’s, in the North of Eng-
land. T readily attended the mandate’; but
own,Ifelt more thansurprise, when Ilearned
that my presence was required to perform
the holy ordinance of marriage, between
Miss Tracey and a gentleman of the nam€

of
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of Fitzhenry. Though I entertained the
highest idea of Miss Tracey’s principles,
friendship demanded something for the ab-
sent Wentworth.. I therefore demanded
of the bride-elect an audience, to- which
she chearfully assented.” I ventured to re-
niind her of those qualifying concessions
which Mr. Wentworith had disclosed to me
in confidence; and required of her some.
ostensible reasons, for her thus availing
herself of the absence of Mr. Wentworth,
to enter into an engagement so solemn.
She confessed, that Ormsby had expressed
himself so vehemently, as frequently to
alarm her for his personal safety ;—that she
had used no deception with him ; on the
contrary, had avowed the extent of her re-
gards ; that she shrank from all clandestine
measures, and had not entered into any
engagements which could hereafter cause
‘her uneasiness. Mr. Fitzhenry was a cou-
sin of lady Wentworth’s; had sought her
esteem ; was a man of very moderate for-
tune ; a soldier, and on the eve of depart=

u 6 TreLAng
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ing for India. That the suit of him to
whom she had consented to give her hand

“was, in every point of view, acceptable;

she loved him for himself, and her guar-
dians equally approved of her decision.

« She then, with an engaging simplicity,
entreated of me to be explicit, and to
say, ¢ whether I thought her conduct cor-
rect:?

¢ T owned no scruple on the subject, and
most readily gave my assent to a determi-
nation founded upon justness of principle
and undeviating gratitude. Sir Robert and
lady Wentworth evinced much satisfaction
at the union ; in fact, her ladyship really
loved Miss Tracey, and would have given
her any proof of her affection, excepting
that of making her her daughter.

¢ It was a happy termination of an in-

_auspicious beginning, for sir Robert had,

snore than once, socunded his ward unpon
the state of her feelings for the absent

 Wentworth; and so persuasive was the man-

aer of your grandfather, so implicitly did
5 . Miss
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more, heshewed mea letter, in which she
defined the distinctness of her present with
her former feelings, in a way which should
have banished regret from any than an im-
petuous and, forgive me if I add, a wvain
man. A :

« My explanation had no effect. Mr.
Ormsby was infatuated ; he cursed the wo-
man who had too much honour to deceive
him, and take advantage of his weak, be-
cause - unvequited, passion. ‘He uttered
vague threats towards myself; and left my
house, resolved henceforward to avoid all
intercourse with one who had hoodwinked
him. ;

« ] disdained to parley—and once more,
time rolled on, unmarked by inquiries on
either side. But though individually ab-
stracted, his ceaseless course brings on the
eventful casualties which Jead to the final
terniination.  Mr. Wentworth, after @\ s0=
journ at the Hall, became reconciled, in'a
degree, by the arguments of his parents,

and, aflter a few months, married to alady
of
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of fortune, whose early predilection to him-
self flattered his vanity.

« He believed he complied because the
match met the approbation of his parents;
but it was well known that Miss Vavasour
had long been attached to your father.— :
The match proved a happy one; the death
of sir Robert, which was soon after follow=
ed by that of his lady, placed the young
people in that sphere which called forth~
their good qualities—Lady Wentworth was
gentle, docile, and tenderl} attached to
. vour father; and I much doubt if his own
discernment would have rendered him in
any degree as happy as he really was with
your mother. Ofa numerous family, you,
Mr. Wentworth, are the only remaining
child. -

« For my own part, I felta degree of
lively expectation, when fate brought sir
Ormsby to reside at Adderfield Hall.—T was
not wholly disappointed; he apprized me
of his intentions, and I willingly met his
Vre’vwzing esteem. ‘We have never, how-

G ever,
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ever, unburthened ourselves as formerly.
1 have beheld him acting ‘ui)rightly in all
respects, in many cases liberally ; -have
seen him as a father truly exemplary, and
as a mourner for. an inestimable wife, a
sorrowing, yet not an impious repiner.

¢« In fact, my hopes in sir Ormsby had .
been perfect, had he ever recanted his ana-
ﬂ1ema3galnst Mrs. Fitzbenry ; but though

- I have often, at the hazard of his displea-
sure, recalled the criminal moment to his
idea, he has never expressed a regret on the
occasion; on the contrary, even at our last
interview, his memory seemed as acute, and
his resentment as lively, as though the in-
cident had happened yesterday.

I was, until Mr. Durweston’s commu-
nication, a stranger to some subsequent
contingencies, which relate to Mrs, Fitz= .
henry. I knew that she was left a widow
in early-life; and that Mrs. Manderson,
whose affection was that of a parent, had
been the partner of her voyage to India,
and continued to be her guide and compa-

nion.
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field, and consider 1 shall be more effec-
tually employed in beguiling the time of
your absence with such matter as may lead
your father to look forward to comfort,
by soothing and establishing the present
tone of his 'mind.”

Sidney acquiesced most readily to a plan
which bore so pleasing a promise. The
chaise was announced—‘ One word, my
dear sir,” said Sidney; ¢ the orphan ‘of
Mis. Fitzhenry is a girl?” . 7 :

« Yes,” said the doctor, “an infantat |
the time of her father’s death, now a poor
defenceless woman ; this will not encrease
your zeal, because suffering worth has al-
ready claimed your services ; yet woman is
a creature of such delicate mould, whether
‘we consider her structure or her fame, that,
‘Yo an homest' wan, we have only need to
say < ghe suffers’—and he is her champion, -
her ‘guardian ; his honour is her shield ;she
is “braised,” and ke will hind up her wounds!
(o, my friend;” continued Fiymor, and
the tears coursed down his cheeks; “thesa
; are
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are the advantages of prosperity ; used thus,
it is a blessing.”. :
Sidney embraced the good rector, and
‘hastened into the chaise. '
There are few undertakings of an Eng-
lishman which are not marked by a wish- to
‘excel; if he is a pugilist, a coachman, or
a pedestrian, he fills his vocation with an
anxious desire of attainihg excellence;
with what success such beings are favour-
ed; may be easily understood ; but when
“an Englishman goes forth to succour the
distressed, he takes no thought for himself,
“no difficulty retards him; he is the brother,
the husband, the father of the unfortu-
pate; his island is the home of @l that are
oppressed ; his heart the vefuge of all who
‘are in need, from the royal exile to the
humblest refugee. The slave meets free-
~dom and our shore at once. Taken in the
‘mass, Englishmen are very superior be-
ings: exceptions may exist; there are hearts
‘of ¢ impenetrable stuff:* but let us sup-
“pose our virtuous islander the yictim of
: ; transient
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transient spleen, the hypochondriac of an
‘hour, depressed by the clonds of the morn,
elevated by the meridian sun—these are
the attributes of his climate ; not a breeze
that blows but bears its variation to this dis-
tinguished, yet changeable clime. We are
the creatures of situation ; and if the muta-
bility of the atmosphere may, with reason,
be traced to a cause so natural, its effect
ceases to create surprise. But while we ad-
mit that we are barometrical animals, n}ay :
we not, with laudable pride, avow, that
the mind of an Englishman is prepared to
meet cvery sorrow adversity casts on his
shores ? he redresses grievances, cherishes
the stranger, and gives the wanderer rest.
What then is that cloud but a vapour?
Dews are ever exhaling, and the sn‘ﬂmcr
sunbeam disperses the perzs hable 0100m.
Such is the friendship of an Englishman !
His mind is active in projecting, and his
hand prompt to execute, deeds of genero-
sity. :
This is no eulooxum, but a mbute. The
misanthrope
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CHAP. VIL

“6¢ "Ts with our judgment as our watches—none
Go just alike, yet each believes his own.”

Taar laudable anxiety which filled the bo-
'som of Wentworth during his solitary jour-
ney did not so wholly absorb his feelings
as to make him forget what had passed. On
the contrary, he reverted to the communi-
cation of doctor Firmor; and though he
gave implicit belief to the tale, as facts
which had actually taken place, yet he
thought some allowances should be made
for the colouring of the doctor. He was
aman of exemplary morals, somewhat bi-
‘goted in his ideas—at least Sidney was re-

solved upon considering him as such ; for
vor. 1, 1 Aif
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if he did not, the application was painfully
acute to his filial heart.

Again, faithful memory retraced - the
scenes of his youth; he remembered to
have seen his father the slave of transient
passion. It is true that he, individually, had
never felt its effects ; but there were some
recollections which tended greatly to esta-
blish doctor Firmor’s narration. Time, that
mellowing artist, had subdued the effer-

‘Vescence of that disposition which Sidney
‘wished to believe perfect ; affection lent its
genial tints to aid the picture. Thus, if
the portrait owned not the charm of finish-
ed excellence, it was yet one which would
command attention, and to the casual ob-
server, might pass for an original.

To qualify and soften down, in common
contingencies, -is a task in which a liberal
mind takes delight; but when it comes
home to the affections, to those ties which
nature and religion have sanctified, we may
give all our zeal'to the subject, and hope

as much as mortal dares to hope. But it is
faith
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faith alone which can support us; we no
longer trust to ourselves; it is the Media-
tor to-whom we resort ; and in proportion
as the creature is nearer to our hearts, the
record of the Creator becomes more emi-
nently awful. ;

To our hero no extenuating apology of-
fered itself, in opposition to the curses de-
nounced against Mrs. Fitzhenry. A mo-
ment of irritation might occasion a man to

lose sight of his reason; but to let a series
of years pass over—to have had the power
of recanting his error, of palliating his coen-
duct, by an act of compassionate justice,
seemed an obduracy unpardonable.
. These ruminations succeeded each other
rapidly, as Sidney pressed forward to the
metropolis. The many delays which might
- retard his success appeared so formidable,
that, with the true feelings of an Eng_ﬁ.ﬁsh
_constitution, he experienced every varia-
tion of which our nature is susceptible,
from the flushings of hope to the chilliness
of despair, - ,
' 12 “To
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« To ecurse the woman we have once
loved !” said Sidney, mentally, as the chaise
rattled over the stones at the entrance of
Oxford-street; < it seems an ontrage be=
neath the character of man. Did she wound
my honour, she might feel my scorn—but
- it would be mingled with pity. No, no—
it is impossible !—I will not dwell on it.”

An unexpected visitor, even in an Eng=
lishman’s house, is sometimes exposed to a
reception not compatible with friendship,
nor in the least consistent with that hospi-
tality attributed to his nation. = It is unne-
cessary to enlarge upon this—the fact is
known ; and the master of a mansion may
be a very unwelcome guest, if he takes his -
‘household by surprise.

The chaise drew up to Wentworth’s house,
situated in Park-street, Grosvenor-square.
The driver alighted ; he rapped more than
once, but no lights appeared. -

‘Sidney bade the boy ring the area-
‘bell; he did so—no better success attend-

ed this effort than the former. (iR
«] w]l]
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« 1 will alight,” said Wentworth, and he
sprang from the chaise. Had he observed
his usual method in this particular, he would
have announced himself effectually; for

_even ina minutice so ‘trivial, an Englishman

is methodical ; but now, impatient to gain
admittance, because anxious to further the
wishes of his father, he used a violence
which, at a later hour, would have alarmed
the neighbourhood.

- At length the sound of feet was heard,
and in a moment the door opened, when a
voice, by no means conciliating, exclaim-
ed, ‘“ Methinks you are in a devilish hurry !**

 And you, sir, seem in no hurry,” said
Sidney.

““ God bless me, sir, is it you ?” replied
Hall. “I am sure L had not the least no-
tion of your commg home without glvmg
us a week’s notice.’ _

I believe I am an unexpected guest,”
said Sidney, smiling, for his heart at that
moment smote him. There wasa degree of
enJoyment, of liberty, which they had a

; 13 right
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right to exercise in his absence, becase:
the hilarity of their meeting would be de-
stroyed, if any restraint was put upon their
mirth.  “ T would not,” said he, ¢ carry
terror to the hearts of those whom T wish'
to consider as humble friends.”” :
Ordering Hall to discharge the chaise, he
took a half-extinguished candle from the
slab, and entered the dining-parlour. With
some surprise, our hero beheld a supper-
table laid out for a numerous party. The
viands were cold, but of the most luxurious
kind; it did not appear the intended meal
of a jovial happy party, but the refined and'
imitative style of pampered extravagance.
“ This is decidedly wrong,” uttered
Wentworth.  “ Neither- my fortune nor my
principles would suffer me to pass this over;
to-morrow I will inquire into it.”
Determined upon not meeting further
cause for displeasure, he ascended to his
chamber; and summoning Hall, inquired
if* it was too late to get an advertisement
: msertcd in the next morning’s Post ? Hall
was,
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was certain it was too late—Sidney thought
otherwise ; and penmng one- from which
he hoped much, he bade him go the office,
justly concluding that a circumstance so
interesting, and for which he had inclosed
so ample a douceur, would not fail to gain

admittance. The advertisement ran thus.
“ If the gentleman who, on the 21st of
this month, had an interview with a baro-
net, at his seat in shire, will favour
him with his address, his son, who is nowin
London at the desire of his father, and for
the express purpose of attending to the in-
terest of their visitor, has full power, and
every disposition -to. rectify the mistake
which occurred at their last meeting.. The
subsequent circumstances which attended
the: stranger’s departure and journey are
perfectly known to the advertiser, whose
interest is proportionably increased. More
effectual means might be used in the pre-
sent case ; but the advertiser relies upon the
candour and generosity of the stranger,
whom' it is almost unnecessary to remind
14 : that
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that age is a precarious season of life, and
consequently not to be trifled with.—An
answer will be expected without delay, ad-
dressed to A. B. Stephenson’s hotel, Bond-
street.—London; May 23.”

This arrangement seemed a step towards
information. The night was far advanced;
it had struck twelve. Though fatigued by
his journey, our hero felt no disposition to -
sleep. It was not possible that any intel-
ligence could be acquired at that hour,
more especially in a case so void of a clue;
yet he was irresistibly impelled to watch °
the midnight hour.

Those usual sources. of delight and re-
laxation which the .intelligent mind em-
braces, in meditation as in books, seemed
now to offer no sort of tranquillity to the
mind of Sidney. He saw in the counte-
nance of his servant an evident anx1ety to:
be relieved from his attendance.

“The street was now filling with carriages;
he heard them rattle in succession towards.
GroSvenor-square. Inquiring of Hall what'

— particulaz-
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particular parties were-in the neighbour-
hood, he was informed that there wasa
concert a few doors from his own residence,
and that lady Morbury saw masks in Gros-
venor-square. “ I believe there is a ticket
for you, sir,” said Hall.

« Bring it,”” said Wentworth, “and all
letters or cards which have been left during
my absence.”

Hall produced a handful of cards, and
two or three notes, one of which was from
Mus. Marnley, who, though assured of our
hero’s absence, could not resist addressing
a few lines that should meet him on the in-
stant of his arrival. The purport of this
waiting messenger of Iurkmg love was to
apprize Mr. Wentworth that the prudent
widow had made a little excursion to the
villa of a friend, whose name was mention-
ed; and further it explained, that she had
made an addition to her establishment,
which she had not time to explain ; but
she hoped it would meet the approbation
of Mr. Wentworth, when she assured him

15 fit
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it was strictly in compliance with her ideas:
of decorum. :

_ Sidney smiled as he glanced on the ter-
minating expression; and secretly he won-
dered if she had- actually owned a motive.
so praiseworthy. He knew she was apt to.
form erroneous opinions, and to act'upon:
them ; but unless they were injurious to
her fortune, he should have no right to in-
terpose, nor any inclination to be led into:
controversy. _

Amongst other cards; that-of lady Mor--
bury met the eyes of Sidney. He instant-
ly resolved upon attending the party. More:
than one reason presented itself. First, it
would beguile the time ; secondly, he saw
that his absence would be highly acceptable
to the anxious Mr. Hall ; and thirdly, her
ladyship’s parties were always very good,
viz. they were fully attended, and her niece,
the only child and heiress of the earl of
Arlingham, was a very lovely young wo-
man.  It'is true, the vivacity of lady Anna
was sometimes oppressive ; yet, at thismo-

ment,
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ment, Wentworth thought it would have
quite a contrary effect. In fact, he felt
unequal to rousing his languid spirits him-
self; and he trusted to the adventitious aids

of dissipation to effect it for him.
Making the necessary alteration in his
appearance, and equipped in a mask and
domino, our hero issued forth on foot to
~ join the motley group. As he descended
the steps, a hackney-coach, in which there
appeared to be a full fare, drew up; and
he discovered in his egress that the expect=
ed supper visitors were a party from Vaux-
hall, who had purposed to honour his board
with their presence. Wentworth left them
to their enjoyment, and proceeded towards
the mansion of lady Morbury. :
~ The night was sultry, yet fine; the stars
were nearly obscured by the artificial glare
_which the flambeaux and whirling carriages
flashed in contrary directions.  Sidney
paused at a short distance from the house,
and his ardent imagination contrasted. this
16 lively
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lively scene of animation with the still;,
gloomy abode of wretchedness.

There is something in light, from the vi
vifying effulgence of the «breath of morn,™
to the most simple illumination invented
by man, that cheers the depressed heart
the ideas of light and sorrow never yet as-
similated. How many new projects are the:
offspring of a new day ! how many oppres--
sive thoughts have been soothed by the:
cheerful blaze of a fire, and'a few surround-:
ing lights ! Supposing such influence tem-
porary, every pang which is thus abridged:
| of its force sweetens the ¢ draught of
life.”” The cup is not filled with joy alike:
to all. = One findsit overflowing; another;
mixed with lenient proportion; while a
third, with the perverseness of human im-:
becility, qualifies himself for the dregs, by
presuming to mourn that fate which should
rather excite his gratitude. A

Considered typically, light is an emblem:
of eternity—of that haven which theweary

regard
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vegard with tranquil resignation. But, as
if to make the likeness yet more perfect to
this temporal scene, vice, even nrrg, flees
from the light of day. ' The vicious may,
in their haunts, bask in the glare of dissi-
pation ; but it gives not peace to their -
hearts—it stills no feeling.

Thus it is only the innocent mind, the
oppressed, and not the voluntary erring
mortal, who is benefited by a casual resort
amongst the lively and the gay.  If he car-
ries not his quota of mirth into the party,
ke is in no danger of purloining their er-
rors ; he seeks amusement, and he seeks no
more. Would that the views of men were'
generally calculated to bear so equitable
an inference ! !

Wentworth had presented his ticket, and
was following a servant to the ball-room,
when perceiving a group of ladies advan-
cing, he drew on one side to give them
precedence.

The utmost cheerfulness seemed to per=
vade the little party, Elegant fancy dresses

decorated
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decorated their persons ; oneof whom,in
particular, was: profusely ornamented  with
diamonds ; and, as if the weight of the po-
lished gems required a distinguishing: sup-
port, she reclined upon the arm of a fe-
male, whose figure attracted the attention
of Sidney.

He kept the group in his eye, resolving
to address them. His intention was, for the
present, delayed; for on entering the room,
lady Anna Arlingham, unmasked, and attired
in the most becoming undress, crossed his
~ path. She looked more than usually love-
ly ; and Wentworth did homage to her
charms..  “ How.can I.procure the honour
of sharing your fatigue ?” said he, address-
ing her ladyship, who, with the speed of a
sylph, was gliding from mask to mask, eli-
citing, at every address, some lively and
happy salutation,

e 1 disclaim all slaves to-mght,” she re-
phed “ you know I am as nobody in the
present scene,”’ i

“ That same nobody is always a very es-

sential
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sential body,” said our hero. “Nay, I
must presume to offer myself as your match,
for I am not anybody to-night.”

¢ How,” said lady Anna, smiling, ‘ dare
you not avow. yourself ?”’

«1f 1 did, would you listen to me?”
said Sidney.

¢ Yes—if you are brief.”

¢ Lhave lost my heart to the only coun-
tenance 1 see in the assembly.”

« What a negative sort of compliment |
You are an Englishman, I guess, by your
awkwardness ; but I have not a heart for
anybody,” and curtseying with infinite grace
and good-humour, she took the arm of a
Sailor, and mixed in the crowd.

< He is somebody,” thought Wentworth,
as he pursued his way through the rooms.
On a sofa, in an interior apartment, he dis-
covered the lady with the diamonds in ear-
nest 'conversation with lady Morbury ; and
at the farther end of the seat, that figure
which had arrested his notice on his first
entrance. .

ALY s Paying
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Paying his compliments to the lady of
the house, he took the vacant seat next to
the queen of diamonds, and attempted a
conversation with the fair stranger, whose
replies, however, were by no means encou-
raging ; for though a polite attention was
given to his remarks, the mind of his com- -
panion seemed quite abstracted, wholly de-
tached from the scene.

« T feel that I have a claim to yourmno-
tice,” said Wentworth, = <1 am pexsuaded
20¢' have mixed in this assembly for the pur-
pose of beguiling time.”

“« Indeed, sir, you are mistaken,” said
the stranger ; ““I had no choice.”

¢« No choice "> echoed our hero, and he
checked the idea which suggested the
words—*were you compelled to come hi-
ther ?” for the word is derogatory to the
heart of an Englishman, and could not
therefore be applicable to that class of the
species who, though moulded in nature’s.
softest cast, are born to rule that indépe’n‘
dent animal, man, LG

Y Again
3
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Again he turned towards his fair compa-
nion, purposing to say something  that
should raise the spirits of the stranger,
when, to his discomfit, a deep, yet half-
concealed, sigh escaped her bosom ; and he
perceived that the lace shade which ob-
scured the lower part of her face was par-
tially removed, evidently to stem the fall-
ing tear.

Silence at such a moment seemed the
only refuge of our hero; he waited, in the
hope of seeing the cloud pass over. He
thought it had, for the fair unknown seem=
ed suddenly to recollect herself, and by
that elevated movement which expresses
re-assurance; a sense of the necessity of
conforming to appearances while we mix
in the world, she turned' gracefully towards
Wentworth, and apologized for her inat=
tention. :

Sidney embraced the: co-ncession with
avidity. He descanted on' the characters; -
and had drawn his . companion into a con-
versation, which. displayed talents much

above
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above mediocrity, when the brilliant lady,
who had hitherto been absorbed in a most
interesting confabwith lady Morbury, arose;
and by a.movement of her fan, informed
her friend that she was disposed- to walk.-
Sidney followedat a distance ; forthough.
he had  expressed his admiration  oftlady
Anna’s undisguised beauty; there was in the:
mouth and teeth of the fair stranger an in-
teresting promise of assimilating features,
- and her voice owned an harmonions charm:
Perhaps, like the Gallic queen, of conde-
* scending memory, he prized the mouth for
the ¢ golden words” it had uttered.
“ What a constellation !’ said a well=
dressed Beau, assuming a theatrical atti-
tude.  “ ’Tis mercy to hide your face—I
¢ould not stand the force of such concen-i
tered brilliancy.” " et
The  lady, laughing, declared, ¢ She
would not spoil his rhapsody, nor-dispa-
rage his taste, by being merciful.”
“ My dear little soul,” said an Irish For=
tune-hunter, ““it.is-nat in the least: neces-
sary
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sary that you should'spake a word ; andas
for your face, jewel, by Heavens 1 have not
the smallest doubt but that it is perfeéﬂy
beautiful: Come, my little queen of dia-
monds; let me whisper to you that you are

my queen of hearts.”
¢« Ridiculous creature ! said the lady,.
whom Sidney now discovered to be Mrs.
Marnley. Unwilling to.announce himself
to her, he was careful to avoid speaking in
her hearing ; but, in a.low:voice, he asked:
her companion if his suggestion was right?
~=A reply in the affirmative satisfied his.
doubts, whem at: that moment a Bellman
sounded an alarum, and:a crowd immedi--

. ately surrounded him.
s Qiyesi: Ouyeé,! 0O yes !”” said the mimic
brawler, ¢ This is to give notice; that a
certain pair of hazel eyes did: yesterday,
with a felonious intention, steal the heart
of a gentleman in: that part of the king’s
~ dominions called Hyde Park ; and as there
is good reason to believe that the said eves:
are now in this assembly, it is: requested
that
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that they will condescend to emit some ray
by which the injured gentleman may hope
to be remunerated. He is very willing to
compromise the matter; and as exchange
is no robbery, will cheerfully acquiesce to -
be paid in kind. Should the fair depreda-
tor prove refractory, it is probable she will
add murder to her before-named criminal-
ity.—Any person in the present company
who shall come forward, and prove that a
sigh, a tear, or any other indication of sor-
row, for her recent cruelty, has escaped the
said trespasser since the period to which we
refer, such informer shall receive an ade-
quate compensation for his or her disco=
very.”

“Were you in the Park yesterday ?” ask}
- ed Sidney of lady Anna, who had attended
to the Bellman’s harangue.

« I have quite forgotten,” said she, * it
is so long since. Were you there?” she
continued, speaking to the stranger who
stood next to our hero. i

Sidney turned intuitively, to attend her

reply,



THE ENGLISHMAN, ‘188

reply, when Mrs. Marnley, with her usual
prominence of manner, half tittering, ex-
claimed, ¢ Iiwas.” '

“ And it was I whom you kilt, my sweet
creature,”” said the Irishman, with affected
grimace. ““ Yes, dear, I told you you were
the queen of hearts.”

“ This lady is a consignment of mine,”
said a plain-dressed man, stepping between
the son of Erin and the giddy Clara.

“ Who wins ?” said the Sailor, laying his .
hand upon the shoulder of Wentworth.
“ Tell me, are you the “Widow’s Choice,’
for I thought she cast an eye to the leeward
just now 2*

« I disclaim the honour—the charge ra-
ther,” replied Sidney, laughing.

“Between ourselves,”” continued the Tar,
leading our hero' from the group, “that
same widow would be more plague than
. profit to any man.”

¢ She has frowned upon you,” said Sid-
ney, smiling. ;

“ You know better than that,” retorted

the
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‘the Sailor. = ¢ She may own a leading star,
but any man may twinkle in her train.”
<« This will bear a suit,” said aspruce At~
«to.rney, with his ink-horn susp_ended at his
breast,  “ Scandalum magnatum—1 shall
‘commit your words to black and swhite,”
and he scribbled on a paper which he held
1in his hand,
< Into what coeurt will you bring wus?”
asked Sidney.
¢« The court of love,” replied the Lawyer.
¢ We shall not fear your mittimus,” con-
tinued Wentworth ;. ¢ we are not perjured
swains.” ,
~ “ Ingratitude, gentlemen, ingratitude !
v}'i-’[s not that a sufficient plea where Ve-
" nus presides, and Cupid serves the war-
rants 2’ . ) :
¢« There is a flaw in the indictment,” said
the Sailor.  When the goddesswould press
us into her service, the warrant becomes
null.”
¢ Very good, very good, my son of Nep-
tune. So, then, you are for the volunteer-
ing
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ing system, whether as the servant of your
‘mistress or your king ?**

« Undoubtedly,” replied the Sailor, “or
we should dishonour either service.”

¢« Then we must quash this business, I
presume ?”* said the Lawyer.

¢ Sine die,” veplied Wentworth.

« Bece homo,” retorted the Scribe, and
erasing his pretended notes, he closed his
scroll, and departed. :
~ Wentworth now applied to his compa-
nion for information concerning the cha-
racters. I have not recognised above
one or two.” '

~«Yet they are as well known to you as
to myself,” replied the Sailor. “ But ﬁrs’t‘
tell me—does my habit so effectually dis-
guise me, that you do not know me #”

« .confess myself puzzled; surely it is
not Lennard ?”

“My dear Sidney,” replied the animated
~ Tar, “if I could not account for your ab-

sence, 1 should feel disposed to be angry ;
but I forgive you.” i
“I know
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-« ] knownot to what you allude,” re-
plied Wentworth. ¢ If I appear distrait, it
is from a cause wholly domestic.”

 May I believe you ?>—why should you
hesitate with me?”’ returned Lennard ; I
at, equally with yourself, an admirer of
lady Anna’s.”

“ You are in -error. Lady Anna has
beauty, rank, and fortune; but she would
never be the goddess of my idolatry.”

Lennard seized the arm of Wentworth.
His spirits were instantly elevated to the
highest degree. “ Then you positively
bave no wish to meet the views of the
earl ?” :

- “I have 1io idea that lord Arlingham can
have any intentions in my favour ; and, in-
deed, I should regret to learn that he had.”

“ A fig for his views, now I know your
sentiments. I grant I should not chuse you
for arival,” continued Lennard ; ¢ butnow.
I will hope.” o

“ Hope ‘is gour sheet-anchor,” said a
Buck, accoutred in perfect costume, smack-l

ing
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glance ; but ye are not the least credulous
of the sons of earth.”

<] heed you not,” said Lennard ;—
“« shake not your hoary locks at me’'—I
disown your power.”
~ The Magician smiled. ¢ Vainboaster, I
honour thy profession ; but what, with all
thy courage, what art thou, I repeat, when
woman ensnares thee ; when she weaves the
intangled maze, and with arts, trackless as
the ocean you tempt, leaves you no guide
to her favour?”

¢ The eyes of woman are a lover’s com=
pass,” replied Lennard ; ¢ and they rarely
put out false lights.”

<] will bring you within their mHu-
ence,” said the Magician, ‘“and prove your
vaunting vain;;” and beckoning him to fol-
low, they proceeded to a group of females,
amongst whom stood lady Anna.

Our Sailor, fixing his eyes on those of
fady Anna, for a moment seemed pnmind-
ful of the passing scene. The pupil of the
black art described a circle, which included

the
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-the whole party. Lennard had taken the
hand of lady Anna, and was addressing her
in 2 low voice, when she suddenly disen-

-gaged herself, and averting her head, ap-
peared-uneasy.

<] knew you were fishing in troubled
water,” whispered the Magician. “ She is
above you ; seek a light more contrema] to
your fortunes.” »

¢ An enemy !” said Lennard, seizing the
cloak of the Magician. “ I will unbood
you, though your agent, the devil, were at

“your elbow.” : ;

“ No, no,” cried lady Anna, in trepida-

tion, * leave him—Ilet him go.” g

Lennard unloosed his hold for a mo-

‘ment ; and regarding her ladyship with a

look of jealous anger, he stood irresolute:
“ Leave him,” interjoined Wentworth.

“ He has abused the privileges of a social

. meeting, by venting the pleconcerted acn-
men of a malicious nature ; he is beneati
your contempt.”

“ One word,” said the Magician, 'nunon-
: K2 ing
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ing Lennard to approach. The-Sailor pau-
sed ; he was not disposed to concede. An
imploring look from lady Anna determined
~ him ; and he approached the subtle prac-
titioner. “ How would you use an almost
involuntary foe whom you met profession-
ally—for. 1 know your dress. is suited to
your calling 2 * i
¢« With generosity,” retorted Lennard

“ I'am such,” continued the Magician ;
<“and while I fight with you practically, I
Ppity you 'in my heart.” .

* ¢« Pity !” echoed Lennard ; “ pity from
a conquered foe !—the term is out of
place; T am not used to pity.”

1 pity your cause,” replied the Magi-
cian ; ““seek a new light;” and waving his

~wand, he departed into an inner room.

“ That party-coloured booby, the Harle-
quin, is the agent of this malicious de-
mon,” said Lennard. ¢ Let us seek him ;
I will make him out.” ! ~

“Poh !” replied Sidney, “you are treat-
ing lhe matter seriously, when. you might

: very
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‘yery justly acknowledge your gratitude;
for your goddess was fiot less awed by the
Magician, than tenacious for you,rself.;’

" At this moment a commanding figure of
a woman, habited as Minerva, approached.
Her waving plumes stood proudly eminent
above the heads of the ladies, while the
gentlemen, with various opinions, were re-
"marking her manner and gesture.

« Hail, goddess!” said Wentworth, ad-
dressing the st'ltely dame; “may [ask your
interference for this son of the deep? I
know your power, and would fain be in-
debted to your generosity.”

« My son,” said the goddess, turning to-
wards Lennard, ©heroism .and learning do
not always unite. Say; canst thou tell me
what obligation thy professwn owes me 2”

¢ Majestic queen,” replied Lennard,
« our floating home was thy. inveuntion j
and that system which is our guide is in-
debted to your zeal for its improvements.”

¢ He willingly would ask your special
3 ' K 81 s i ANOUT)
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favour,” interrupted Wentworth. “ He
sighs for the prophetic prow which, in the
absence of his goddess, would prove his
solace.” ¢ : '

« Not as an oracle,” said the majestic
fair,  but as an echo, I presume ?”

«'Bxactly 'so,” resumed ‘Sidney ; “and
_when this modern Jason shall attain his
golden fleece, bring him safe to the har-
bour of content.” g

 You are watm in friendship’s cause;”
said the goddess. “ But I think my pro-
tegée wants this,” and she drew an olive '
branch from her bosom. ¢ My character
is known. I punish the presumption of
such as would aspire to rivalite ; yet 1 -
know how to be generous. Fair lady,”
she continued, turning to lady Anna, ¢ this
fadeless branch is thme‘——bestow it graci-
ously.”

‘“Isuppose I must obey,” said lady Anna,
smiling, :

“ Not unless you are sincere,” rejoined

the
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the lofty dame. A sailor is alwaysready
to meet peace, but it must be an honour-
able overture.”

Wentworth took the hand of lady Anna,
and drew her, * nothing loth,” towards his
friend, who received the fair deposit, and
with it the memorable emblem of nature’s
reviving concord.

« Sister and I-be comed all the way from
Glostershire to get places,” said a Country- |
man, dressed with awkward rusticity, and.,‘

on whose arm hung a youthful figure of B
~ female, simply attired. ¥l

Minerva was retiring towards a group of
mixed characters, when the countrymar_\,,
‘pressing forward, arrested the steps of the
goddess. e

_ “ No offence,” said Hodge, ‘‘ but may=
hap you be she that I reads of in the Lun-.
nun papers; she that gives the places to .
young men, and makes soldiers of sarvants.
I'se fain to speak o’ unself overmuch, but
I'se main handy, as Sukey can tell. Speak
up, Suke.”

X 4 “T can’t, ;
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« I can’t, Jerry, on my life I can’t; she’s
- too grand for I,” said the village maid.

* This is not a being of our world,” said
‘Sidney, addressing the rustic ; ; “ behold the’
goddess Minerva.”

““ A 'goddess !” sald the well- dnwmsm
swain, “ What busmess has she here P—
what is her real trade ¢’

“ She is the goddess of wisdom, war, and
the arts,” replied Sidney.

“Then it must be the same,” said Jerry;
% for she T mean must be wise, for she has
managed all our boldest politicianers, and all
the army ; and as to her arts, la! they're
untold—it would take a summer’s day to
sing um.” ‘

““ Your rustic satire may lead to serious
eonsequences,’” said the tripping Attorney,
who had pushed into the group, an atten-
tive listener to the remarks of Jerry.

“ Who minds you, Mr. Latitat ?" resumed
Jerrp. ey fakins, if she gives me a place,
I shall be mortal glad.” ;

“ Must 1 again remind you that this is a

goddess ?”
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goddess ?’ interjoined Wentworth smi-
ling.
“ Well, and I do believe that she I mean
must be more than woman-—ecod, I be-
lieve the old one helps her,” said Jerry.
““ Why, lauk, she makes the wisest on um
look like fools.” '
““ And by the same rule, Isuppose, makes
a fool look like a wise man,” interrupted
‘the Lawyer.
“ If she can do that,” said Jerry, “I'ze
sure you ha’not been in her hands.”
The LaW)"er laughed good-naturedly.
Lennard, addressing the Rustic, asked him
why he was solicitous to attain the patron-
age of one whom he believed to be under
the influence of a criminal agent?
« That’s good,” said the mimic Hodge.
“ Why let me ax ye, gentlenﬁen, which of
you would refuse perferment ¢ and when
you do get it, who axes huw you got
it? But if you don’t like to own if, you
-know you can forget it ; for that’s a good
“way they ve aot into now—they never re-
X5 miémber
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member what they do not like to remems
ber.” '
< This rustic satirist needs not celestial
tutelage,” said the white-plumed Pallas;
« he appears, at least, to have observed the
passing scenes of life. We shall have a-
descant upon the constitution presently.”
-<¢ May it please your goddesship,” said
Jerry, bowing profoundly, <1 was just.
about to say that I never could have the
heart to forget any favour done me. No,
no—Jerry never is the man that could do
that; no, I'd sooner write a pretty letter,
like thatlord, all about health, (which I be-
lieve means the constitution,) and straw-
berries, and innocence, and all that. So,
if youd be so good as to recommend I,
you knows what you have to trust to.”
The accompanying gestare that marked
the manner of this mask gave much inte-
rest to the character, while his auditors,
with due applause, attended to his remarks.
Sidney perceiving that the olive branch
had eflected a happy cessation of love’s
hostilities,
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hostilities, quitted Lepnard, and passing

through the rooms, was overtaken by the
Crier, who, with a tall figure in a white do-
mino, held asort of half-whispered confe-
rence. The words ““ There she is!” escaped
the domino. ¢ Now attack her!” he con-
tinued ; ““say that several sighs have been
heard, and some tears seen to fall, since the
theft; and then proceed to state the terms 7
I have explained to you.”

The Bellman took the hint; and our
hero, with ears nearly dinned by his rude
melody, pursued his footsteps, when, to his
surprise, the noisy orator made a full pause
before Mrs. Marnley and her party, around
whom a large portion of. the company in-
stantly assembled.

«T am ordeted to give notice,” said the
Bellman,  that 2s it is now beyond.a doubt
ascertained, that the hazel eyes: advertised
about an hour since beam in. this ciicle, it
is submitted to the mercy of those lnmi-
naries, whether: it would not Be <rre'1r]y i
noble to acknowledge their wcnm, ‘espe-

x 6 “elally
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. cially as more than one of those symptoms
in which true lovers delight have, perhaps
unconsciously on the part of the fair felon,
discovered themselves, viz, sighs and tears.
The first may take rise in regrets for past
cruelty ; and the latter, as soft semblances
of dove-eyed pity, may bear an interpre-
tation equally flattering to the heart of a
lover. Should this appeal fail to excite a
transient recognition, despair will urge the

“sufferer tostand forward, and assert his pre-
tensions boldly.”

“ How excessively odd !” said Mrs. Marn-
ley; “really I had not the least idea of
such an attack.”

- We had better retire,” said the stran-
ger, whom Sidney thought he perceived to
be much agitated.

Gliding round to her side, he, in a low
voice, requested she would give no thought
to the circumstance. ¢ The person for
whom it is designed,” he continued, “can
scarcely be made more conspicuous; and
in fact, she dehghts in attracting attention.’

“ Indeed !
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* Indeed !” said the stranger, regarding
our hero with scrutiny ; * you are remark-
ably well-informed upon the subject—at
least you think yourself so. T know not
by what right you speak, butI trust you
are mistaken ;" and taking the arm of Mrs.
Marnley, she seemed to wish to elude the
notice of Wentworth.

Our hero stood irresolute. The stran-
ger had given him, unconsciously, a phi-
lippic that made him pause. By what
right did I utter a censure so acrimonious?”
asked Sidney of his heart; “ even by the
right of that favour which her mistaken
preference thought proper to bestow upon
me,” and an honest blush suffused his cheek
at the justness of the retort. Yet he could
not divest himself of that interest which
the manner of the fair stranger was calcu-
~ lated to inspire.

Lady Anna Arlingham, ‘whose discern-
ment had traced the object of the Crier’s
attention, addressing the ambiguous noti-
fier, requested he would point out the cri-

5 minal,
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minal, who, she doubted not, would act
consistently, either pleading guilty, or prov-
ing the case an-alibi.

The white domino instantly rushed for-
ward, and seizing the hand of the stranger,
bent one knee to the ground, and, in an
accent of manly eloquence, besought her
to forgive him for his temerity, and judge
his feelings by her own, if they beat in,
unison with love.

« Mine !” said the trgmbling girl, re-
sisting his grasp, and endeavouring to re-
tire from the inquiring group, mine
are attuned to woe, and privacy is their
refuge.”

The action of the white domino, and his
animated appeal, had fixed the attention of
Wentworth. He waited with breathless
anxiety to catch the answer of the fair en-
slaver, when the melancholy apostrophe we
have recorded met his ear.

The sound of joy can be comprehended
and  felt by the most unlettered, the least
enlightened of mankind ; not so the voice

of
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of woe. Error and hypocrisy may attempt
the language of sorrow ; such masks are
common, and their detection certain ; but
in real, untutored woe, in that feeling
which shrinks from publicity, and is yet too
ingenuous to bear imagined insult without
breathing its honest indignation, to such a
mind, the lenient and tender observer of
Nature turns with sentiments of "delighted
recognition. It is a character he has con-~
templated in real life. Perhaps the sta-
ttons of these, his favourites, have been
various, yet are they, individually, but the
links of that interesting band, over whom,
though misfortune frowns, Providence is
ever watchful.

United to that interest which our hero
felt for the fair unknown, there sprung up
more than one reason for his continuing to
accompany her. He had unintentionlly ar-
raigned her conduct ; for the white domino
had put it beyond a doubt Mrs, Marnley
was not the object of his pursuit ; conse-
quently an apology was indispensible; and

curiosity,
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curiosity, that feminine attribute, lent its
aid to make him the slave of the hour.
He was resolved upon discovering. the
parties before he quitted the assembly.
Thou0hl that aeronaut traveller, had wan-
dered through the regions of fancy, recon- .
cﬂmv lmprobablhtles and projecting im-
possibilities, when its career was checked
by the mere utterance of an idea, which, in
many cases, scarcely amounts to a thou oht.
Mrs. Marnley, whose disappointed vanity
had received a severe shock, thought pro-
per, at this moment, to display her strong
sense of offended delicacy, in being made
so conspicuous. With a voice which (by
those who knew her) bore a varied inter-
pretation, she besought the white domino
to desist from drawing the eyes of the com-
pany upon her party. 8he assured the he-
roic lover, that “if he knew exactly how
he had associated himself, he would blush
for his misplaced attentions, and spare fer
~ the trouble of supplicating hlm to wnh-
draw.”
' ¢« Misplaced !”
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 Misplaced ! echoed the white domino.
¢ She’s jealous, by the gods!™

Wentworth rejoiced internally at the un-
gallant retort, and approaching the spot
on - which the cause of this debate stood
trembling and undecided how toact, he,
in the most persuasive language, whispered
his apology, and claimed the honour of be-
ing her champion.

“ Advise Mrs. Marnley to go home,” said
the stranger, ““if you have any influence
with her.”" =

« T would wish to avoid her recognis-
ance,” replied Sidney; I cannot avow
myself just now.” i

¢« Nor can I accept the interference of

one who cannot avow himself,” resurr}ed
the stranger. Leave me, sir; I entreat
you to leave me.’

¢« What ho! 'my lord Hamlet !” said the
Crier, thrusting his head between Sldney
and his companion, I smell treason.”

 The white domino advanced, and, ia an
address highly eloquent, requested the lady
would
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would appoint her slave, adding, that he
would endeavour to be obedient.

« Gentlemen,” said the stranger, * yow
have already been apprized that your pride
would not be flattered, if you knew to whom
you were thus complimentary ; allow me
1o add, that mine is painfully wounded by
such distinction.” ] :

'« [ must remind you,” said Mrs. Marn-
ley, with an emphasis in which power stood
confest, ** that your remarks are presump-
tuouns.” Sait

“They are just, and translatable,” said
Wentworth, with warmth. i

Mis. Marnley started ; the voice was fa-
miliar ; and, alarmed lest she had betray-
ed herself unamiably, where she most wish-
ed to be valued, she seized the arm of her
Qﬁ'endillg companion, and, in a lbw Vo1CE;
expressed her intention of retiring.

Sidney interpreted this decision to take
rise in her discovery of himself. Less than
ever pleased with the insidious widow, he
kept a respectful distance. '

When.
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When lady Anna Arkingham aud  the
white domino joined him, “ Now do tell
me how it happened,” said her ladyship, .
« or I will betray you.”

. “ Not to-night,” said the domino; ° but
I swear by those eyes, whicll have nearly
killed me, that I will give you my confes-
sion to-morrow !”

s« What a privilege,” said Wentworth,
“« to be admitted to a conference so inter-
esting ! ;

« Is it to the subject, or the confessor,
that you allude?” asked lady Anna laughing. .

Wentworth was replying, when her lady-
ship, laying her hand on his arm, begged
e would not perjure himself. ¢ I cannot
give absolution in such a case,” she conti-
nued; “ so, my good, sombre Wentworth,
be honest, by being silent.”

«Ah ! is it Wentworth?” said the white do=
mino; “dulnessand he were never friends:'}‘j ,

« T am at a loss to know how you disco-
vered me,” said Wentworth, turning to her
ladyship. 2 i e :

ECRE e T will

=1
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1 will not feast your vanity by an ex-
phnation,” resumed she; “but really and
positively, Charles, you must get a lesson
from this Ciceronean apologizer ; such an
harangue as he has poured into the ears of
that hazel-eyed murderer, T never heard
any thing half so eloquent.”

“Indeed !” said the demino; “do you

‘know her ?** 2

“T never saw her till to-night,” resumed

Sidney. “ By mistake, I passed a severe
" censure on her, and when I found my
etror; made an apology, which lady Anna
has converted into an oration: but tell me,
if you can, who she is, and avow yourself.”

“ I recal my assertion,” interjoined the

white domino. ¢ Wentworth, you are dull;
“what soporific quality can a scene like this
impart, that you remain thus a stranger to/
Eelton ?”
i "« For rrlve me, my dear Charles, » cried
Sldnev,  this is unexpected ! When dld
you arrive 2”*
L e will tell you to-morrow,” said sir
Charles,
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Charles, < here is mettle more attractive
“and quitting his cousin, he led towards a
large portion of the company, who seem-
ed gathered together in obedience to the
power of harmony. ’

Wentworth andlady Anna understood the
allusion of the baronet in an instant, for
Mrs. Marnley and her companion were
amongst the group. Ina few minutes, a
very fine figure of a man, with flowing
locks, and a lyre in his hand, approached.

£ Here is an Apollo,” said Sidney; “I
bope science smiles upon his lyre; we want-
ed music.’

The strings were instantly swept with a
‘masterly accuracy, and a strain of bold me-
lody rang through the rooms. Again it fell
into the most touching and pathetic sounds.

The Magician suddenly pushed into the
throng. ¢ Give words to sound,”” said: he,
addressing the celestial minstrel; ¢ not
“tales of other times,” but, inspired by the
scenes around you, plove your superior
eloquence.”

A well-

i
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A well-dressed figure, with his mask half
‘drawn, as Momus, took his stand beforé
Apollo; he was evidently a companion of
the Magician’s, and in league w1th tl

god.

Apollo, bending over his lyre, ina vou
of manly tone, sang in recitative, as fo
lows :— \

Apollo,—In realms remote, as oracle and god,
My prescient power obtain'd me due applause. ‘

Momus,—But having left your caducean rod, |
me sing of mirth, or I shall lose my cause.

Apollo.—Avaunt, bold critic, why should 1 retrace,
‘What all these smiling eyes so well impart 2

Blomuse—Because the eyes, though windows of the face; |
Are not the certuin index of the heart.

Apullo.—Presumptuous babbler! mark the gorgen shicld,
Behold the lofty Pallas at thy side.

Momus.—Her queenship knows I"dnther live in field,

s f Than in her fiz'd abode, as god, reside.

Apollo.—Of Neptune’s bull rr;y tongue is slow to speak,

Though thy vain censure did the god defame.

Momus.—I've heard sothe bulls lo-night, in men’y freak, |

But own the animal is wond’mus tame,
Apalles
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Apollo—Ne'er heed him, fair ones, for he needs must choose
Soft Venus’ self with irony to jeer.
fomus.—The Venus of this scene makes her own shoes,

Therefore her footsteps won’t offend my ear *.

““ Bravo !”’ exclaimed Wentworth, as he
received the arm of lady Anna, whom the
satiric god had singled out as the Venus of -
the group. Her ladyship was actually op-
pressed by the pointed compliment of the
mask.

Apollo, resuming his melodious strain,

* The satire of Momus was more partic larly pointed at the
gods; whatever they did, he freely ridiculed. He blamed Vul-
can for omitting to make a window in the breast of the clay
fizure he formed, 'by’ which whatever was done or thought
niight be discovercd. He censured the house v‘vhichv Minerva
had made, because the goddess had not made it moveable, by

“which a bad neighbourhood might be avoided, In the bull
whiéh Neptune produced, he observed that his blows might
have been surer if his eyes had been placed nearer the horns.

« Ever Venus was exposed to his satite; and when the snét:ring

. god had found no fault in the bodyf(‘ the goddess, he observed,

_as she setired, that the noise of her fcet was too loud, and

greatly improper in the goddess of beauty,

3 3 waved
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waved the bold satirist to depart in these
words :—

Apollo—Hence, miscreant! T banish thee this nether heav'ng
Go seek asseciates with, thy peers below ¢
“Momus.—Methinks that pity mightat least be givin,

By one who nine years’ banishment did know.

Yet, obedient to the mandate, the smi-
ling mask withdrew. '

“ Thisis all very pleasant,” said the At-
torney ; but-'T confess, I should prefer
something a little more sublunary, more
like what one meets_i'nj the courts.” :

“ Were you never dismissed perempto-
rily ?” interjoined the Irishman, who had
“taken his station near to Mrs. Marnley.

“Never,” replied the Lawyer.

“ Then hug your fortune, jewel !” said
the Irishman, « you have been in luck.”

“ What a hideous specimen of my coun-
try " said sir Charles Felton. ¢ What:a
mistaken idea, to, put the language of a.

~ chairman into the mouth of a man who af-
fcets to play the gentleman!”
“It






. 218 TIE ENGLISHMAK.

ces—  the Wolf,’—and he pointed to the
Magician, “and the Hawk,” directing his
attention to the Lawyer.

Apallo,—I sanction thy decree, judictous friend ;

Such reptiles, in my. fold, should never blend.

And with a majestic motion of the hand,
he mstioned them to retire.

Sir Charles bad been endewourmo' to
fix the attention of the stranger, but with-
out success ; his ortginal purpose of mak-
ing her conspicuous had been yielded, on
the moment of her avowal that it caused
her uneasiness. Sidney kept his eye fixed
on the detained votary of dissipation, whose
anxiety to retire scarcely admitted of her
~_joining in the truly entertaining mum-
mery ; yet he, more than once, heard an
involuntary mark of approbation given to
the scene.

The grey light of morning was now
peeping through the sylvan shades which
-omamented the rooms, when lady Mor-
bury, in a balf whisper, reminded lady
Anna that she bad promised to retire early,

Her
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Her ladyship acknowledged her promise,
yet looked as-though she wished it set
aside. ©“ Remember,” continued lady Mor-
bury, “my brother will certainly be in
town by eleven o’clock.”

““In town ! repeated lady Anna; “ he
has never left it.” '

Though this remark was made in a low
voice, Sidney caught the sentence;' and it
now occurred to him, that lord Arlingham
was the Magician, and, in that case, the sud-
den alteration of lady Anna’s manner, on
his first address, was readily t'ranslat_ed. :

Wentworth forbore to inform Lennard
of his surmise, lest the unguarded sailer
should resent his marked actimony. Lady
Anna yet lingered by his side, when the
Bellman again made his appearance.

« Good night to ye, my masters and mis-
tresses | said he; I am going to putout
my lanthern ; but before I give place to
the sun, let me take a look at all,my old ac-
quaintances;” and raising hislight to regacd
Minerva, he bade her throw ¢ff the god-

1:2 dess,
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What eloquence has grewn out of the sub-
Ject! Sir, permit me to add, that I my-
self have harangued ¢ the Institution’ for
an hour and a half at a time, and have
proved, by demonstration, that the air be-
ing rarified, is i

“ Poh!”interrupted the Bellman, *none
of your outlandish gibberish. I always
commits every body that I den’t under- -
stand ; you would find no more mercy
with me than if you were a Frenchman.
I think youw must be wrong , because I can-
not make you out, so none of your long
storles for me.’

< Vile ignorance !’ said the son of sci-
ence, “ I pity you!” and flourishing his
gold-headed cane, he took his departure.

- The Bellman, throwing himself into an
attitude of the most whimsical kind, sang
out a line of that popular song, “Nobody
coming to marry me,” which was too point-
edly applied to be mistaken for any thing
but an attack upon Mrs. Marnley.

Her companion appeared to feel the

L3 allusion ;
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allusion; she evidently strove to lead the
widow from the group; but ere she had
time to effect her purpose, the Cricr
warbled forth two lines of that plaintive
ballad sung in ¢ The Heiress'—

1 For tenderness form’d, in life’s early day,

A parent’s soft sorrow, to mine led the way.”

That its application was just,- there re-
quired no other proof than the manner of
the stranger, who now seemed to need that
sapport she had so recently offered. Sir
Charles Telton seized this moment to press
his services ; and with a strong feeling of
compunction for his own remissness, our
hero saw the baronet attend the l:dies to *
their carriage. Yet Sidnéy was soon sen-
sible of his error, for lady Anna, who
leaned upon his arm, had a claim to his
politeness, which must have prevented his
attending them.

“ Poor Charles!” said lady Anna, * he is
really captivated. I don’t know what papa
will say, but Charles is very. independent.”

y « And



THE ENGLISHMAN. 293

© And very amiable,” replied Went-
worth, with a strong emphasis,

“ Indeed he is,” replied her ladyship,
< I scarcely think it possible; any woman
who owned a heart could refuse it to his
solicitations.”

¢ What a comprehensive eulogium !”
said Sidney ;  how have you escaped the
danger?” :

¢ [! oh dear! itnever entered my head
“to love him but as a cousin, and that I do
most sincerely : but papa, you know, has
a prejudice against the Irish; he never saw
his sister aflter she married sir Edward Fel-
ton.” :

« Inceed |’ replied Sidney ; ¢ that seems
to me the most unfounded prejudice pos-
sible. A people whom we are at all times
so desirous of guiding—whom we have .
bowed to our own purposes, in a political
point of view; it is most unaccountable
to me, how a feeling so ungenerous can en-
ter the mind of an Englishman. I confess
myself partial to them ; their galety is a

: L4 sunshine
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sunshine by which I have often felt myself
improved ; often when those trivial casu-
“alties which discompose us islanders have
unfitted me even for my cwn comparny,
have I been indebted to the genuine hild-
rity of an Irishman, for that equanimil‘j
which reconciles one to trifles.”
““ And pray how do you like them as
rivals?” asked lady Apna.
¢ As well as I could like any man under
such circumstances,” retorted Wentworth.
“ But tell me, as you seem disposed to
banter me, who is the lady whom Felton
has attended 2
“Why really I don’t know ; she came
under Mrs. Marnley’s care, and [ know my
aunt received a note this morning, asking
permission to bring a friend. It occurs to
me that she is lord Osterly’s sister, as I
know Marnley is now on terms with the
family.” ;
“ Then the Crier’s allusion to her parents’
sorrow is erroneous,” said Wentworth.
“ How accurate you are! In pity to
ZJour
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your curiosity, I will exert mine,” conti-
nued her ladyship, < and if you call upon
me to-morrow, 1 may, perhaps, be able to
give you some information. I must now
run away; my dear aunt is almost in a
fever, lest I should be injured by my ex-
ertions ; so, adieu !”

Sidney was following her ladyship’s ex-
ample, and had reached the gallery, when
sic Charles Felton inquired eagerly if the
Crier bad quitted the room ?

s« | believe not,” said Wentworth.’

< Then T will unmask him,” said the
baronet; it is not the original Bellman,
who, in fact, came with me, and is a friend
of mine.” 4

Sidt;ey returned with sir Charles; they
looked into all the rooms, but the object
of their search had withdrawn.

st I allow for frolic; T take pleasure even
in its exuberance,” said sir Charles; ¢ but
1 cahnot approve of those allusiens which :
revive the sorrows of a délicate mind.”

Wentworth attempted to sooth the ruf-.

fled -
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fled feelings of his friend; he even ad-
mitted that the surreptitious Crier had
paid a very feeling compliment to the fair
stranger.

« Allowed,” said the bavonet, “ if time
and place suited, and he was privileged to
use the freedom, by a previous acquaint-
ance; but had you witnessed its effect,
you would feel as I do. Wentworth, she is
theloveliest woman you can imagine—that
15, there is an interest in her countenance,
and a retirement in her manners, which
would compensate for all the advantages
that fortune could bestow. I know she is
portionless; yes, I saw she was not only so,
but dependant ; but that does not matter;
I will follow it up, ] am resolved.”

This resolution of sir Charles’s was by no
means congenial to the feelings of Sidney.
He had given the stranger credit for per-
sonal attractions, and in her voice, as be-
fore observed, there was an indescribable
softness: which suited his idea of feminine
beauty ; yet, as the baronet’s knowledge

' of
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of the fair incog was prior to his, honour.
veguired that he should yield the point to
him.

To hisinquiry, whether he believed the
stranger to be the sister of lord Osterly, sir
Charles gave a decided negative. ““ No, my
dear Wentworth,” resumed the baronet,
«she is, by some strange mistake of for-
_ tune, a dependant upon the protection of

Mis. Marnley. 1 doubt not but I shall dis-
cover her principles to be good, and own
“myself impatient till I am assured of all that

my fancy suggests.” ‘
The decided. manner of sir Charles pre-
cluded all idea of self from the besom of
Sidney, who, quitting his friend, pmceed-

ed towards home. S

If the party of lady Morbury had not
been as entertaining as Wentworth had
owned it to be, it would have gained an
interest in his mind, by that casual ac-
quaintance with an interesting - female,:
_which, of all associations, was most likely
to engage his feelings. It was perfectly in
 his
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af repartee ; nor yet an adopter of style in
language ; she must be retired and do-
mestic, yet not a sloven; or so much at-
tached to me as to weary me with regrets in
any casual absence; or shame me by her
attentions when we meet; yet a cordial af-
fection must subsist between us, an undis-
guised communion of soul. What happi-

ness!” sighed Wentworth; mechanically,
and regarding the dismantled apartment in
which his melancholy taper was flickering,
made less than necessary by the opposing
light which streamed through the shut-
“terss , :
¢ Men wusually marry from motives so
unworthy,” he resumed, ¢ that their sub-
sequent disappointment claims ne Sympa=
thy. I will never' place my peace in' the
power of mere dross; nay, my election’
shall be so decidedly disinterested, that it
cannot be-mistaken : but, is it then so cer-

tain that Jam not the purchased pxonerry
that my power to bestow independence may
not lead some fair hypocrite to vew eter-
nal
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and they fed like'giants; to them all sea-
isons were the same ; they could repose in
gthe open air, or languish in dungeoas for
- periods indefinite,. and emerge from them
§ lready and able to meet all contingencies,
“ Sum are not the men of the present day ;
i ;many are frivolous and highly degenecrate;
31!1umbers are pedantic, without a clue to
; é<mide us to the reason for such an assump-
. tion ; one is a philosopher ; another never
thinks at all. Again, one views this world
' as the terminating system of his existence ;.
I(another bears the chequered scenes of this
{(empora] estate with fortitude, for helooks
. beyond its sphere While I allow Nature
to be thus various, and tremble lest my -
. pen should betray my ignorance, like the
. most bigoted of my defined genus, I am
.| tempted to go on, [ feel Hat [ shall be
| forgiven, though T err, for Lam a woman, .

.ix
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