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162 COUSIN WILLIAM. 

most exemplary member of the community to 

which she belongs. 

© See,” said I to the Major, “ what an 

accumulation of wretchedness has this fatal 

attachment brought upon an amiable family—to 

me it is painful in a tenfold degree, because I 

know the original excellence of Caroline’s heart 

and disposition, and because I know the whole 

to have arisen from a want of mental controul 

and moral regulation—a want, in short, of reli- 

gious support and confidence—and when once a 

woman commits herself, as she did, in the outset 

of life, all the rest will naturally follow.” 

“True,” said the Major; (and he said it in 

French, because he rarely quotes in English)— 

“CE NEST QUE LE PREMIER PAS QUI COUTE.”



 



 



GERVASE SKINNER. 

  

CHAPTER I. ; 

““In every town we wait on Mr. May'r, 

First get a license, then produce our ware: 

We sound a trumpot, or we beat a drum, 

Huzza! (the schoolboys roar,)the players are come, 

And then, we ery to spur, the bumpkins on, 

Gallants, by Tuesday next, we must be gone.” 
Swirt. 

To him who venerates the talents and virtues 

of the greatest and honestest minister England 

ever knew, or sympathizes with the least cul- 

Pable traitor that ever expiated crime by disap- 

Pointment, defeat, and death; Somersetshire, 

Sweet Somersetshire, cannot fail to be an inte- 

Testing county. 

To him who admires frank ingenuousness in 

Men, and blooming beauty in women, varied 

Scenery, and rich cultivation, green meadows and 

clear rivulets, neat farms and teeming orchards ; 

Somersetshire, sweet Somersetshire, cannot fail 

to be an interesting county.



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



CERVASE SKINNER. 189 

ஈர] certainly come if I can, Sir,” fa Keke. 

wich: and’ taking leave of his patron, hurried 

down’ towards the market-place, until haying 

watched Skinner round the corner of the alley 
leading: to the church-yard, he bounced_back 

to the” pastry-cook’s, and darting through the 

shop, ran up stairs to the salle a manger of his 

friend; and knocking at the door, imitated 

Skinner’s voice and manner, begging to, be let , 

in, to the infinite amusement of his. host and 

hostess, who were quite delighted to see him ; 

although, if he had not actually discovered. that 

they really had a dinner, they would, have seen, 

him ‘at Jericho before they would have inyited 

him to partake of it.



0. GERVASE SKINNER: 

CHAPTER IT. 

To great Apelles, when young Ammon brought 

The darling idol of his captive heart ; 

And the pleased nymph with kind attention sat,. 

To have her charms recorded by his art. 

The amorous master owned her potent eyes, 

Sighed when he looked, and trembled as he drew ; 

Each flowing line confirmed his first surprise, 

And as the work advanced, the passion grew. 

Paror. 

Ir will be necessary for the reader’s better 

understanding of this history, that he should, 

while the joyous Thespians are dining, take 4 

brief trip from the High-street of Taunton, t 
the suburbs of an ancient city in the north of 

England, the name of which for cogent reasons 

I must beg to conceal; in which resided the 

modest, simple Emma Gray. 

There was about this lovely girl what my 

worthy friend, Mr. Rodney, would have called a
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