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ughtless dissipation,  



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 





 





 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 





 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 





 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 





 



effort to speak, but tremulously ; yet it seem- 
-edmore the effect of recent ge than oy 
other feeling. stat 

“JT have acknowledgments, very much, 
to make Sir Charles Stratton, and Mr. Fitz- 

' roy ; .as it is greatly evident, to them, I owe, 
my exceedingly much, providential rescue, 
from the terrible slavery.” For our heroine 

had so long lived in the vicinity of Barbary, 

she thought’ of nothing but an Algerine 

corsair, and that she had been saved from 

bondage. 

இட Slavery ! ie repeated Lady Theodosia.— 

. What ee have they rescued you - 

from ?”’ 

எடு. வ் பிட ட் ல in the 

dress of England, I do very well know, 

they must be the pirates of Algiers; who 
steal, and sell their fellow- creatures, for great 

' misery and bondage.” ; 

“‘ Mercy on us!” exclaimed Lady Theo- 

dosia, laughing :—‘ no words I shrieked, 

Charles, since this was the case.” 

Sir Charles smiled.—* I should think,” said 

he, “ this pirate was no foe, Theodosia ; and 

the bonds intended for your lovely friend, 

were forged by Cupid.” 
ம ம. : ஆ
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One of the grooms, who had been par- 
-ucularly assiduous in the recovery of Julia, 

now came forward, and respectfully~said— 
டட The man who seized Miss De Clifford, 
spoke in French, to his companions, as he 

retreated.” 

Lady Theodosia was antonisiee She Te 

collected not having called our heroine by — 
any appellation but Julia; and wondered 
how Fitzroy’s groom should so well know 

her name. ‘he same circumstance struck 

sir Charles; and his eyes seemed to ask an 

explanation from his brother. At this mo- 
ment, the footman arrived from Lady“ Se- 

lina, to learn the cause of so much shriek- 

ing; and sir Charles, to support the cha- 

racter he had assumed, of a tender lover, - 

now flew on the wings of Cupid to his ador- 

‘able; and Lady Theodosia, with Julia and 

Fitzroy, sat down on the rocks, to await 

his return with Lady Selina. 

¢<Now tell me, Hora‘io,” said Lady Theo- 

dosia, * by what most providential incanta- 

tion you were conjured up here, in such a 

lucky moment! i 

< ‘There was only “ihe magic of our lucky 

stars in the business.”” replied Fitzroy, in a
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tad been ட you from a anit! of. 
concealment among the rocks, suddenly 
descend from ambush, as your fair friend 
approached, and. give a signal to a boat’s« 
crew, who had been lying-to under the 
stern of a cutter. This. alarming them, 

they imparted their suspicions to us. We, 
too, apprehended mischief; and judging by 

the course the boat was shaping to, that 
this path would lead us to your rescue, we 

prepared our pistols, and set out at full 

speed, arriving only- just in time to defeat 

the diabolical attempt...... And now, The- 

odosia, had we not better send to the castle 
for a carriage?—as, after such a serious - 

alarm and indisposition, 1 am sure this lady 
must be unequal to the exertion of walking” 

home.” ட் 
ட் Oh!”’ said fulia, “ that vault be alarm, 

for Lady Delamore; and I have indisposition 
none, at all, sir; and am able, very ட 
to walk any-where.” 

ss Then let us be gone,” replied Lady 

Theodosia, rising: “for I cannot avoid feel- 

ing q little sort of a panic, lest this corsair, 

J a. should return with a reinforcement j
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and we should find ourselyes in Algiers, 
sinarting under the bastinado, before we could 
look about us.” ர்க் 

Fitzroy, happy to find his fair cousin’s 
spirits had. sustained no material injury from 
her alarm, arose too, and. placed her hand 

under his arm. He could not avoid offer- 

ing the same attention to Julia; who, feel - 

ing conscious and embarrasded, would: Ta- 

ther not have accepted it; but she thought 
an easy indifference of deportment was the 

best suited to her own dignity. Lady Selina 

and..Sir Charles now joined them ; 5 and they 

proceeded towards the castle. _ fate 

டயம் 4 said Lady eT nendosau. ‘as. they 

‘walked along, ‘have you brought me .a 

cargo of gloves and cake ?—Are you com 
Menced Benedict yet ?”’ 2 aks 

These were interrogations, too much. noe 

‘poor Julia to hear with: composure ; they 

electrified her: and the sudden shock, that- 

thrilled through her frame, was felt by, and 

reverberated on, Fitzroy. 

<1 ‘have not taken the Benedictine v vows 

yet. —Nothing, I fear, will. ever beguile my 

Beatrice into a predilection: for அடீ?” he re- 

plied, in a ‘tone of gaiety and despondence. 

: ie K.3. 
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சோகம் உ, 

"Lown ம் iad Delamore were walking ~ 

upon the lawn, when their nephews, with 

their convoy, arrived; and they welcomed 

this’ addition to their a with a cor- 

diality. 

« Your arrival, Fitzroy,” said his ‘lord- 

ship, ‘is an unexpected pleasure.—Are you 

come alone? or have we your fair consort to 

welcome tod?” 7 eae 

Fitzroy changed பு and seemed . 

Hesitate for courage to answer. “ Oh! no,” 

replied Sir Charles: “* Horatio has not yet 

taken the Benedictine vows}; but he means, 

notwithstanding all my wishes to the con- 

trary, to precede me in that happy order. 

Another week, will see him professed. I 

caught him flying, and ran away with hint, 

to shew you how auspicious love agrees 

with him:—but only for four-and- twenty 

hours can he gratify you with the happiness 

of his society; so you must make much of 

him, you see, my lord.” ட
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“ பன Jove agrees ae im!” Te. 
plied. Lord: Delamore.—“ Disagrees, you 
ought to.say; for I should scareely expect a 
man to. look worse, were he bending his neck 
to,the stroke of the. executioner.” __ as 
_“* We trayelled all night,” said Hier 
« and. want of rest, I, suppose, affects my 
appearance.” 
-** -Travelled வ] night exclaimed Sir 
Charles. —*‘¢ Why, I suppose it was not the 
first night’s.rest. you-ever lost..... . But, po-- 
sitively, I brought him as gay as a young 

widow from sher. husband’s funeral, and as 
blooming as. Adonis, to. Sedley.—The sea air 
must have. wrought this doleful change ;. which 

Was. instantaneously effected.”’ 

5.1 suppose we all look a little worse for 
ae sea jair,,this evening,” said Lady, Theo- 

dosia. —“‘ Mamma, do. not be too! much 

when you, look at..Miss De Clif- 

ford 5. ‘she i is not. ill, but has been seriously 
frightened. 2 

<$ Gracious Heavens ! Ie ட Lady 

Delamore, now, observing Julia, and catch- 

ing her tenderly i in her arms, ‘¢ she is ill!-— 

My. dear, dear child! what is the matter with 
you: pr?
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66 Nothing, nothing, dear madam, is now,. 

matter. It is, all, past, and Iam well; 
very much,’ well, indeed ;” replied Julia, in- 

a voice so tremulous, it increased the anxious: 

alarm of her ladyship, who was now in- 
formed of the late alarming incident ; whem 
catching terrors from sympathy,’ she was» 

almost as much agitated as our heroine > 

and Lord Delamore flew into a paroxysm of ் 
rage, at such a daring outrage being of-- 
fered to so innocent and lovely » young: 
creature as Miss De Clifford, whom,. with: — 
Lady Delamore, he now kindly led. into: 

the house, and rang, and called, and. raved, 

for: Beviile, to come and set them up again,. 
by administering some of her nostrums. 

Julia’s perilous adventure furnished con-- 

versation for the remainder of the evening. 

Lord Delamore declared: he would. call a- 

meeting of justices on the morrow,. to adopt: 

measures for the discovering the villains en- 
gaged in the diabolical attempt,. and for 
bringing them:to punishment. 

“For my part,” said Lady. Theodosia,. 
ee TI cannot conceive how justice can follow 

ruffians at sea—unless. a. storm overtakes. 

them: and I am quite. of Charles’s opinion,. 

K 4



 



 



© 
. 804 

aiding with its glowing feelings the tender- 
ness she cherished for him), ‘to appear come 
posed and tranquil in the society of Fitzroy. 
அர if he had wantonly sported with her 
peace, dicnity of mind. required he should 
not have the triumph of seeing he had 
power to make her wretched. If he really 
loved her, and had been entangled or eh- 
snared by art, by honour, or any other 
cause, and led against inclination to become 

.the husband of another, compassion, affec- 

E
E
"
 

tion, kindness of nature, led her to deter- 

mine he should not have added to his dis- 

quietude the misery of knowing he had 
‘won her heart, and therefore destroyed her 

‘happiness. —“* And’ then, too,” she mentally 

said, “ # ‘he teally loves me, a belief, his 

love is tnreturned,’ will; most surely, be 

his cure, and restore for him, his peace.” 

With’ a heart glowing with this powerful 

increase ௦1: ‘gratitude to Ficzroy, yet chilled 

by the severe mortification of his disclaim- 

ing her even: for an acquaintance, poor 

Julia sat down to table ; but during supper, 

and for some time after it, her exertions for 

serenity ‘were crowned with eminent suc- 

‘cess. Her spirits seemed not forced, but
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brought her to this. Depend upon it, she: 
is.a delicate’ plant, that: requires. care -and- 
quiet; and ought not to have been dragged» 
about, ito balls, and pestilential theatres. ... 
But do n’t cry about it, Emily :it is not too 
late: Beville will do something. effectual 
to-night, and Harlow must see her in the 
morning.” 

~ Sir Charles had filled out some wine, 

which Juliadrank, and -she seemed in a 
small degree revived. (1! 

‘© She must have. another bumper,”’ said 

Lord Delamore, “to restore her pulse.”’ 
“Another glassful seemed to recal her facul- 

ties. She attempted to speak, but could 

இடுக்கை பல] 1 தாக் beshat ® 
6 No,? said Lady Selina, who had been 

moved only to malice by this scene— No, 

my lord, as you: say, the momentary alarm 

of this evening as not brought Miss De 
Clifford to this.—What think you, Ho- _ 

ratio?” 20 

The spirit of Fitzroy was now roused. to 

energy, by this malicious question.—‘‘ Your 

acquaintance with Miss De. Clifford, Lady 

Selina, is prior to mine,” he said ; °* there- 

fore you best can tell? 
ஐ.



ர. 
ரகர Selina coloured ; and now. yawning, 

to conceal her change iof countenance, said 

—‘“ Dear me, I hope Miss De Clifford is 

- not subject to fits! Nothing so disagreeable, 

as to have any inmate in a house os one, 

troubled with fits.” ee ial 

“There is no inmate who can be so diss 

agreeable, in any house,” replied Lady The- 

odosia, her eyes sparkling with indignant 
fire, ‘“as those who’ are subject to fits’of 

ill-nature;—fits which, I amrsure, Miss De 

_ Clifford ‘is ‘never tormented’ nor torments 

with.” ral 
“Indeed,” said Julia, with ‘gentle: sweet- 

ness, and interesting languor. of voice— 

‘indeed, Lady Selina, I will do all, in my 

possibility, not to give trouble, when J can 

help. Sorrow did first, make sickness, for 

me. Tranquillity now, I do a great: deal 

hope, will, in ee time, make = 

- health for me.’ 

‘¢ And those who disturb your sarees 

beneath my roof, shall find cause to repent 

it,”’ said Lord Delamore, looking ay upon 

his elder daughter. 

Lady Selina was’ panic-struck..- .. Lord 

Delamore had, in his short knowledge of
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Miss De Clifford, discovered more interest 
about her, than he had ever before evinced 
for any one during Lady Selina’s remem- 

_brance. His temper, too, seemed unusually 

serene; he staid more at home than he was 

accustomed to do.—Had his recent danger. 

ous. illness changed his disposition? or had. 

he fallen in love .with this fascinating : 

Jnliag—Oh!, no: the ill-omened, frequent, 

repetition of Mmily (an appellation he never 

addressed to Lady Delamore, but when his 

heart was softening into former tenderness, 
for her), forbade that suggestion :—and yet,. 
this ae name, and apparently leaning to- 

wards domestic harmony, might be only to- 

deceive his wife, and hide this. new-felt 

-passion . ... » However, caused! by what, it 

might, she saw a great change in her father ;., 

and, fearing every. thing from it inimical to: 

her own interests, she determined. co visit” 
Mrs. Monk early in the morning, lay be- 

fore her all her apprehensions, from her to 

learn what to think, and how to guard against 

every impending peril. ~ 
Julia’s own mental’ exertions. aided Pe 

composing medicines of Mrs. Bevilie, in 

obtaining for her some tranquil repose ; bute
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ore che sunk aa rest + she had determined not | 

to impart to. her friends in Russel- strect the: 

painful trial she “had been doomed tos SOP" 
their advice, for her mode of conduct towards 

Fitzroy, distance, and. his short’stay, permit- 

ted her not to avail herself ; and therefore she’ 

would not unnecessarily afllict them. To haye 

had any confidant to converse with, upon the 
subject of her present grief, would have POY 
ed a consolation to her heart; but still her 

pride and delicacy took comfort, and rejoiced ~ 

that no individual beneath that roof ( (no, not | 

even Fitzroy himself) knew her painful secret, 
or her mental sufferings. — j 

“As - -early as possible, the family physician,” 
Doctor Harlow, arrived, to visit Julia. Mrs, 

Beville had treated her most. judiciously 5 3 

but still she required quiet, care, and medi- - 

cine; and, by the order of: Doctor Harlow, © 

She remained a prisoner in her dressing: ‘room 

‘that whole day :—a confinement she sincerely 

Tejoiced at; for by the next, Fitzroy’ would” 

have left ‘the castle; and uate trusted ‘she’ 
should no more see him, ‘until her unfortunate ் 
predilection was totally exterminated. ஆ 

During this day, ‘Ladies Delamore and 

Theodosia paid the most flattering ard Kind ”
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attention to our heroine; but the rapid. and 
arduous preparations for he approaching gala 
often required their absence from het, to over 
see and arrange. And this, too, was the day 

for the officers from Sedley, and someother 
_ guests, to dine at Delanore castle; so that 
Julia was unavoidably left much to herself: 
but she was sedulous in seeking amusement 

for her thoughts ;—she wrote long and cheer- 
ful letters to Mrs. Goodwin and Doctor Sy- 
denham ; and, at Lady Delamore’s request, 

sketched out many designs for the ornamen- 
tal part of the /ée. These laudable efforts 
were rewarded with merited success ; her bo- 

som felt resigned composure ; and as the hour 

advanced, and when it was past, at. which 

she had understood from Sir Charles: his 

brother. was to leave Dorsetshire, om his re- 

turn to Springcourt, she felt relieved from a 

grievous burthen,-and comparatively happy- 4 

Qur heroine had a night of tranquil rest; 

and- arose at her usual hour: but when she 

attended the breakfast of cLady Delamore, 

nearly was all her renovated composure ovel~. 

thrown, for there she most unexpectedly 

found—Fitzroy, pale and dejected ; and her 

heart-throbbed with pain and pity... >



இ ees 

+ Lady Delamore welcomed Julia witha ma: 
ternabkiss,-. Fitzroy attempted a congratula- 
tion upon her recovery ; but his voice faltered,’ 
and his words were inarticulate. ’ ் 
“Fitzroy,” said her ladyship, with anxiety, 

“it isin vain. your denial of indisposition.. 
If; we’ wanted any other confirmation than 
your altered looks and manner, your very 

voice would condemn. you. © 1 sincerely re- 

joice you gave up your intention of quitting 
us last night; and: trust: you will allow Doc- 

tor Harlow, emis he comes eres to ச் 

scribe for you.” 
Fitzroy smiled faintly, sit ணன 
Again’ I assure you,/ my dear aunt, Lam 

in perfect வீல் if I was: 2௦ த் — 

no great faith in country practitioners.” 
** Come, Miss De Clifford, defend பனிக்க 

you surely may sound his praise,” said Lady _ 

Delamore; ‘and help me to subdue this young: ~ 
man’s ட Come, try your னன் 
பப்ப 
661]: Hage loas heed power none, over 

Me. Fitzroy, madam,” oe Julia, ர் 

paint blushing” be 
~ Nay, you know’ not,” said her sity 

she * for, “in such “eases, & stranger: often:
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finds greater influence, than friends who are 
really interested.” Sa ல் 
“CAA stranger!” repeated. Fitzroy, in a 

low and hurried tone: then, after a pause, 
he continued —* Miss De Clifford isa stran- 
gen to any interest for me.”.... ee 

A’ sigh escaped from the bosom of our 
heroine. Worlds she would have given to 
recal it. It seemed to haye possessed the 
power of enchantment over Fitzroy. De- 
spondence appeared instantly to take flight 
from his countenance, which became irradi- 
ated with joyful animation. — Julia’s con- 
fusion was pitiable; yet only momentary: 

she saw she had awakened a hope, which 
she almost considered criminal to excite, 
She therefore promptly rallied all the forces 
of her mind, to destroy that delusive hope; 

and although she . succeeded not in totally 

overthrowing the new-raised structure of | 
Fitzroy’s cheerfulness, she yet. certainly 

destroyed a something of, or approaching 

to, confidence in his look, that much of- 

fended her, and aided her forcibly in her exe 

ertions to vanquish it. ் 

Lady Delamore appeared, for a. short, 

period, to -be infected by. thoughefulness
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part, when I saw your animated solicitude 
for the recovery of the swooning nymph; 

—when I beheld you franticly sallying 

about, in quest of a contrivance to convey 
water to the spot where she was supported 

by Horatio;—and then, when his groom 

ingeniously ducked his hat in the sea, and 
baled up the briny treasure, I beheld you 
ready to worship him, as one of the river 
gods you had been invoking; or to kiss 
him, conceiving (in the delirium of your en- 
thusiasm) that-he was one of the blooming 

beauteous neéreides, arisen in her coral car, 

presenting the liquid in a pearly shell; 
a? தேச... 

“Ttis strange,” said Lady Selina, inter- 
rupting her sister, with a malign sneer—— 

sé It is strange, that you only observed the 

active benevolence of Sir Charles; and saw 

not the still, but much more agonised, 805. 

licitude of his brother, which ree heard 

- of, though not in time to see it.”” 

Poor Julia blushed a crimson tint, and 

affected to be very busy about some fruit 

she, was pretending to eat; while Lady 

Theodosia, observing Sir Charles gazing 

with marked earnestness at our trembling 

a



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



  

புஸ் ஹர்ப்: A to joint, ee 
x6 Lady Sophia Ellingham, a 

randall young widow of haut ton, lean- 
ing. pensively against a pillar, totally un — 

ali Julia approached, and asked, ~ 
_ & Would not her ladyship dance ?” sx 

_ “Most gladly,” replied her ladyship, < if 

_ you can persuade that adele Fitzroy, to 

- dance with me.” 3 

இலர் know not, any-where, © find him? 

வம் our. heroine _hesi eS and “I 

_ think, I had greatly better get Sir Charles 

_ Stratton, for you, who is quite near, and 

| equally Adonis.” act 

“There, there னர ப் ~ 

- near that -door...... Fly to him, 

_ persuade him to dance with me: 
' oO man, can refuse any request of 3 yours. = 

‘Tell him 1 claim an engagement, long - 

“made with him, of dancing oT the 
“first ball we should meet at.” 

Poor Julia, most unwillingly, set for- 
ward on her embassy (which she would not 

_ have undertaken, but in respect to the re- 
ட poe of Lady Delamore); but she took the 
most intricate way to him, in ந்த் 
பழட be gone before she reached the ஸ்வ | 

VOR I. s ட 
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veep Laroche? Saclatined, Jolie. ட் 
give, E beseech from you—forgive: al | 
harsh, or unkind expression, I have னன. 

made, to you. I remember my resentments, © 
to-you, not longer now. Think not more, 
of my Eres) let ne for oe be for 
gotten. ay ‘ § 3 eis 

~ Never; never!’ cried Laroche, - wildly 
‘striking his breast.—‘ Here are: ட்ட ப் 
till lam மவ்த் பட பஷில் | 

“Oh!” said: Julia, * that I could restore 
for you, happiness ! 129: ம பஹ = 

    

  

You cam, you can!” he அபிக்கு பன் ் 

ying eagerness ;—-“ by giving: me yout- 
ju, you alone, can make me-happy- 

‘With you, I shall be blessed; without-you— 
wretched maniac!” ர 
211088 how; shall I sale to igo 

fort, dear Eady Delamore வதன ம்ம், 
vunfortunate man?” வலம் ரயி... 
.. “ Unfortunate man!—unfortunate man!” — 
‘reiterated Laroche, violently grasping her. 
-trembling, death-cold hand.—‘ My doom is; 
then, decreed! . . So you — atleast; 

ஸ்மா ர் மயில். ம் you tidings... . +» Aye. 

sip as not’ nesting o> you: ‘shall not ar
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escape mé. “This gentleman thank him : 
yes, only.forvhis accursed interference, I 

jad you-now safe >aye; safe in Holland: and, 
mark me, there: you ‘shall! beyet. Ho: and La. 

" foche now laughed convulsivelys>y o: ober: 
8 ‘Julia, “overpowered © ‘bythe potentemo- 
tions ‘of ‘compassion; horror, grief, .and 
amazed gratitude at the direful danger she 

60 narrowly escaped; of becoming: the prey 

| of a maniac, suddenly fainted: Fitzroy, in 
agonised solicitude, tenderly ‘supported her. 

‘Lady Delamore, trembling with: horror, and 
wounded sensibility, summoned -assistance.;— 

; ‘whilst ண்ட் “now yn about'the room 

  

    

   

    

    

  

“sions. of aby Delamore: தாட் அர 
“Yoom: and julia, soon afters being) restored 
| to‘her senses, and hearing Laroché was’ gone, 
Atickly recovered sufficiently tosbe conveyed 
“to her chamber.» Lady Delamore:then ! kindly 
Went, with the intelligenceiof Julia’s recovery, 
ஸ் the unfortunate -Laroche;: oe bdeparted: 

(though ட ன ட parently: 
கற பென் ண் பட்டி ல்க பாட 
Lord. டுக்க spells dickcen from. 

er ee ofevery 
n3 ட் 

   



 



 



 



  

தப வ்வேம்னா் agains ஹேம் now; in 4 

தல அதன் ர 

  

| his o voice’ e'venfficiently, “clear, -wentured®’ ஜ் 
8 

( எ] அல்க்குறல்2ல் வல்ற் ற: 52 
| 

விண? 1 ரசல் ௩ம் ஒப் eid abet 

| 18 CT hope!ee. + 0: An awful ‘pauses. ¢    
| 480. do! ,? Issaid.—* Youth is ‘the‘sea: 

த ‘sone for: ‘indulging in her flattering visions.”’ 
" He*coloured ; ‘hesitated 5 and at length 

_ Stammered“out—* Oh, certainly, most’ cer-. 
tainly, sasyou ‘very judiciously observe :— 
but I trust itis ‘no vision, my hope that— 

“that—ail ‘the ‘rest of the: fair பவனில் of 
Delamore‘ castle are well? 9 த் 

8 ந! 1 ஏஞ்ச, சள்னனர், 8. ‘that 
hope i ‘is, ‘indeed, ‘delusive ; for poor: i 
‘Clifford...’ Heavens! how I electrified’ 
him!.....* Poor Miss De Clifford is 0'se- 
viously indisposed, that I am quite low- 
‘Spirited upon. her account; as I very ‘much: 

fear she sis ay worse. ban. she wibies: 
88 to think.” Beg 
“He ‘turned pale vas. cde vand’ trem: 

bled, and panted for power: to?articulate: his ° 
ee Aye, indeed, you may well look“ 
‘grave, at-the “pretty shavock you have made” 

in this young man’s -heart;—and “not only | 
10 hiss எங்கள் ‘hearts of —let.me'see——'~ 

— NS 

  

் அம்



 



    
, ‘ cee. டவ் ல? ட் sent on 

| ex claimeti- “Horatio, in. one ‘of, his quick 

tones, darting rays. from, his eyes. which. 
_ seemed going post for, the- doctor. 474 
_. “He should, indeed,’ said- his. காள் 
Jooking gratefully and arson at my: 
energetic cousins . | 

66] 00112 லம் I _querulously, andi ina 
_ most pathetic. accent, ‘ whether it is now in 

the power of medicine to be of seryice to 
| her.’ at gia 

» “The three swains, all தம், sprang; 

~ with the. ‘unanimity of a nem. con. committee, 

from their seats at the very. same instant 5 

ம். were. all. stalking; » . like. cadaverous 

“spectres in a romance, to meet mamma, who 
just then: entered ; until Sir Charles, suddenly 

recollecting Selina, slunk behind, to. admire 

othe ‘print of Conjugal. Felicity. . 

Ge. ‘My dear madam !’—* My dear aunt |?’ 
cried the other two, speaking together: to 

fave time, < will. hot you instantly send for 
Doctor Hlarlow, _to..see. Miss De Clifford ?? 
_~** I do-not conceive. there is.the smallest 

> Recessity for, it,’, she replied, like a Marplot. 
ols Me Lady Theodanipns sadam, .con- | 

 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



      it was nn ணப அன்னர் அன்ய 
FE think, I have. made. cause TS to : 

E நடி: உரக Ate 
Pray do not னல் about in” டர 

_ Lady ‘Theodosia: it would only be இ 
_waste of your precious: sorrow; for Charles's 
inattention. to her, and admiration of you; 

"only stung her vanity, but did not» reach 
| her heart. —Alas alas ! had. T any-affection 

for her, I. should-be very wretched, to: ear 

_ Of how: inevitably miserable her wedded 
bE must bes. with- ‘a man. she. feels no. tender 7 

50, and who, in his turn, thinks 

ல ட than” ob glee 
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எர தீ hope; nots ee very 
much, wicked, not to say, swith my all. 
of heart, Heaven forbid, that the greatly 
amiable, exalted, Lord St. Orville, should 
be doomed, for the misery, எனனை 
love.” 

Why, Julia, what mean: you??? - 

Our heroine coloured highly; and, with — 
a little ingenious evasion, said—* Lord Dela- 
lamore, would not ever, consentment give, 

for his, alone son, whose prospects, are 
open, for every hope of ambition, to: wed, 
so much humbly, so much for ona 
as the child, to your uncle’s charity.” = 

| © Charity!—How could you be so une 
Kind to my deapiuncle, as to make: use of 
that nasty word! But I am by no ரகாச. 
convinced that Lord Delamore’ 
upon this union, I am: resolv: it take 
place; for so high are you im Bis 

‘that F have had serious. fears, ald anf 
untoward circumstance oblige mamma to- 

retire from this world, that I should have | 

you for a stepdame. That has beem my, 
fear;—but my hope ல to see you the 1 
of St. Orville. Depend upon it, he: 

  

   

    

     



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



0106 

 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



Yee 29) 

னாய 

 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 


