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N-unexpeéted event facilitated the’ 
with of our heroine, and enabled 

her to leave Flanders fooner then fhe could 
otherwife have hoped; for the eloquent 
importunity of Lady Ifimena laid an embar- 
go on her, which from’ a principle of 

. blended delicacy and gratitude, fhe knew not 
how to difpenfe with, To return to England 
was her unalterable refolve: but the extreme 
timidity of her nature was a never failing 
obftacle to every purpofed undertaking: 
and two months elapfed after her health was 

Vor. Hl. pee ட fuf-
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revealed the fatal truth, The very man, 
whom hopes of a rejection alone could 
have induced to addrefs her, removed the 

veil that levity had thrown over her cha- 

racter; and moft powerfully convinced her, 

that fhe poffefled a foul capable of the ten- 

dereft impreflions. No longer the volatile, 
unthinking fafhionift; fhe caft a view 

inwardly, and found her mind little better 

then a vacuem: blufhed at the- difcovery, . 

felt herfelf unworthy the accomplifhed pof- 

feffor of her heart, and refolved on a 

perfe& metamorphofis. No longer fhone 

at every public place. No more fhe led — 

the way in each gay circle; but grew pen- 

five, fighed in fecret, and thought only of 
the charming Englifhman. His Uncle’s 

affurances (who was her guardian ; but to © 

whom fhe no longer owed obedience, be- 

ing fome time emancipated from the fetters 

of minority) quieted every intruding fear, 
He affured her of an entire conqueft over - 
his nephew’s heart, and fpared no means — 

to increafe the ardor of her attachment. 

. ல்‌ » Mr, Amf& 
ஆ
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Mr. Amfbury’s avowal, which foon fol- 

lowed his weary Uncle’s preparatory affu- 

rances, feemed to confirm their truth: and 

Lady Ifmena experienced felicity, of which, 
' till then, fhe had not the moft diftant idea. . 

She applied herfelf diligently to inculcate 
thofe mental graces, by which alone; fhe 

could hope to retain her fuppofed empire 

over fo amiable a man. Difiniffed levity 
from her fervice for ever. Studied herfelf 

‘and amazed all who knew her, by the vifible: 

alteration in her manners. Difcover ed nu- 

merous valuable qualities, which had till oh 

then lain dormant: and rejoiced the heart of 

her reverend preceptor, the worthy Gath- 

away, who had often lamented her infatua- 

tion, and warned her againit the delufion of 

vanity. Unfufpicious of the real ftate of 

Mr. Amfbury’s heart, and perfectly fatisGed 

with the paffion, he not inthe moft ardent 

_.terms poffefied, fhe thought herfelf the 

happieft of women: endeavoured to model 

er houfe, her converfation, and her fociety 

to his tafe. His native complacency 

"ஆ. ம trengthened
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lanthropy: and felt the mot poignant re- 
gret on their approaching feparation, 

“« Tn lofing you, my Adela,” fhe would 
often fay, “ methinks ‘I lofe all that can 
endear me to exiftence. Why then, thus 
cruelly perfift in this unkind refolve, why 

deprive me of your loved fociety? With 

you, every remaining veltige of happinefs, 

muft difappear. If I poffefs one eftimable 
quality, it is derived from your bright 
example, and with that will vanifh. Your 

piety, your refignation, your fweetnefs of 
_ temper, and gentlenefs of manners, may 

perhaps excite my emulation, and render 
ime more worthy of thofe bleflings 1 have 
greatly mifapplied. But a few fhort months 
ere I knew you, I was a mere clod of un- 
diftinguifhing matter. .Ignorant of what 
Towed my Maker, my neighbour, or myfelf. 
Neglecting every defign of my creation. 

Abufing the agency of Heaven. Bewild- 

ered in the labyrinth of folly. This was. 

the ftate from which the moft amiable of. 

mankind refcued me, that predileCtion, 

நடரா
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however, marked by misfortune, and pro- 
ductive of, alas! I fear, unceafing woe; 
awakened me toa ftrong fenfe of my glar- 
ing errors, but -it is only your continued 
prefence, that can render the reformation 

complete: ah! then, defert me not, -dear 

emblem of every virtue.” But the refo- 

lution of Adela was no more to be prevailed 

on, by all the moving eloquence, and ten- 

der unremitting arguments of Lady Ifmena: 
they never failed to draw agonizing tears 

from her heart, and plant daggers in her 

mind: yet’ fpite of her native flexibility of 
temper, fhe maintained her integrity: too 

well affured, contrary to Lady Hmena’s 

belief, that her abfence would be the only 

cure for the injured peace of that lovely 

mourner, and that her longer prefence 

could only ferve to perpetuate the remem- 

brance of what, it was both her duty and 

‘intereft to bury in oblivion. 

Finding fhe was proof againft all that 

could be urged, Lady Ifmena as a laft 

refource, when Mr. Gathaway previous to 

his
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his departure went to bid the virulent Fon- 
tinoy, adieu! earneftly folicited him to 

exert all his influence in favor of her much 

wronged friend, and once more plead her 
caufe; the good old man promifed his con- 

currence, and utmoft efforts, and with 

hopeful heart fat off on this errand of mer- 

cy. His abfence was fhort, but the alte- 

ration on his features boded no fuccefs to- 

his embafly. His afpeét conveyed a fuffi- 

cient reply to the eager enquiries of Lady’ 
Ifmena. ; 

She turned to Adela, her eyes fwam in: 

tears, and for fome moments all was: filence,. 

then’ “* and can it be poffible,” cried Lady’ 

Ifmena, “ that a being exifts capable of. 
fuch injurious obduracy, To fuch a crea- 

ture too!” added fhe, clafping the hand of 

Adela, “. blufh, blufh, humanity! and: 

juftice hide your face.” 
“ J found our miftaken friend,” faid 

Mr. Gathaway, “in a frame of mind very 

unpropitious to my defign.. Paffion diftort-. 

ed his form, when 1 mentioned the com- 
_ miffion
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miffion you charged me with, and raging 
with exceffive fury bad me leave him, or 
drop the detefted fubjeét; then melting into 

tendernefs at the recollection of his adopted 
child, fpoke of you, and even. wept. I 

faw our caufe ~hopelefs, and forbore to: 

urge it further. But you, Lady Ifmena,. 

were a theme that never wearied on his 

tongue. You know his nature, know his 

attachments, permanent as his prejudices. 

Sacred is his word, and his friendfhips are 

inviolable. ‘My life,” faid he, * is hers, 

if required. Gathaway,” continued he, 

ftarting eagerly from his feat, “I fhould 

“glory in giving fuch a proof of my fidelity 

to her noble father. Yes, I will ftrive to: 

merit the flattering truft, which with his- 

dying breath he committed to me, and 

guard from future ill this drooping lily.- 

Yet, oh, torturing refleCtion! is it not 

through me fhe is now wretched, 

“« He enlarged,” added ‘Mr. Gathaway,. 

“far beyond my powers of defcription. 

Fain would I have pleaded for our lovely — 
~ friend,
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friend, with all the little rhetoric, that time 

has left me; and’ during my walk to his 
hhoufe had formed a project in her favor, » 

which was rendered abortive by his impetu- 

ofity: every trace was obliterated from my 

memory, and I gladly bade “him, adieu.” 
A gloom again overfpread Lady Ifmena’s 

features, but fhe forbore to comment. 

« Alas!” faid Adela mentally, “ how 

chequered is every thing, annexed to mortal 

life? Our virtues and vices are frequently 

interwoven. In the fame heart the oppo- 

nents oft refide.. Trial fevere for weal 

humanity. A while fair virtue fpreads her 

beauties forth. Tranfcendant graces full 

of peace and joy difpenfing blifs around; 

when baleful vice borrowing fome fair dif- 

guife cheats the unwary mortal, and gains 

entrance: her vizor drops, fhe pants for 

facrifice, and fpite of Virtues’ efforts rears 

her altars high. The heavenly power ftill 

maintains her feat, and warns the poor pof- 

feffed to expel the fiend; but fatally deceived 

by outward fhew, charmed with the falfe 

exterior 
©
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 வண்ள which fhe wore on enteriig. 

‘They call her honor, ‘love, noble ambition ; 

or fome fuch title, with which, -alas! too 

oft, crimes black as night are gilded. Cor- 
rupted by falfe pleafures, dazzled by falfe 
hopes; in vain the fmall ftill voice repeats 

its leffons; drowned by tumultuous jargon _ 

and riot, it fpeaks unheard. Incenfe is offered 
to her triumphant adverfary, her altars 

‘fmoke, the heavenly meffenger hides her 
fair face, and feeks fome happier dwelling. 

Charity whifpers, “make another effay.” 

She does. Truthis difpatched, the will be 

heard, and often brings conviction. Virtue 
again feems to regain her empire ; but ftill 

in fome dark corner the ufurper lurks’ 

watching thé time to lift her direful fceptre.” 
Such might be deemed the ftate of Mr. 

Fontinoy. His merits were univerfaily 

allowed to be numerous; but pride, preju- 

dice, and implacability formed a thick veil 

before them, 

CHAP,
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CHAPTER XXXVL 

HEN the morning of Adela’s de- 
parture arrived, every heart that 

dwelt under the aufpices of the benevolent 

Lady [mena partook of her emotions, and 

each afpect wore the fignature of her dif- 

trefs. In vain Adela called forth ail her: 

fortitude; it was infufficient to fupport her 

at fuch a crifis. A deep regret pervaded 
her heart. Every tender, every grateful 
fenfation was awakened. ‘Till then fhe 
knew not how painful the affection her 
amiable protectrefS had infpired her withs. 

nor once fufpected how inexpréfibly dear 

fhe was to her. Fate feemed to have 
united them in*mournful bands of amity: 

and her heart almoft {mote her for the fe- 

paration. In vain Lady Ifmena attempted to 

clothe the woe-fraught language o: her foul 

in words. They embraced with cordial 

friendfhip, blended their tears together, and 

mur-
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murmured out an empaffioned prayer for 

each others happinefs. 

Nannette fobbed aloud as the carriage- 

drove off, and thrufting her head out of 

the window, remained in that attitude un- 

til every veftige of their late habitation 

difappeared. Her paffions ever unmanage- 

able operated in the prefent cafe with pecu- 

liar violence. Mr. Gathaway நவ்‌ angry, 

laid his hand on her fhoulder, and uttered a 

gentle rebuke. Adela followed the eye of 

Nannette, and beheld a handfome young 

Fleming, one of Lady Imena’s domeftics, 

running after the carriage -waving a white 
handkerchief in a manner indefcribably 

affecting. She adjufted her habit hat, leaned. 

her head againft the back of the carriage, 

and fuppreffed a figh: The lover difap- 
peared. Nannette drew her bonnet over 

her face, and filence again prevailed. 

Had not the /ombre pencil drawn its ma- 

lignant {hades over the minds of our tra- 

vellers, their journey, until they arrived 
within a few miles of Calais, would have 

been
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been truly delightful. The loaded vine= 
yards bloomed around them, and the heart 

.of the naturally vivacious peafant feemed to 
expand with more than ufual joy. When 
one evening paffing by a deep grove, juft 

as twilight had thrown her thickeft mantle 
over them, the piercing fhriek of female 

diftrefs affailed their ears. Adela begged 

they mighfenquire the caufe. Mr. Gath-. 

away reprefented the danger, the driver 

feconded him, and terror fhook Nannette; 

but Adela’s prevailing eloquence removed 

every fcruple, her ever irrefiftible perfua- 
fions over-ruled their fears, and they haftened 

to the {pot from whence the found proceed- 

ed. But what a foul harrowing fcene, were 

they prefented with? A youthful female 

appeared bound to a tree by an infulting 

ruffian: anda lady whofe whitened locks, 

and fuperiority afpect feemed calculated to 

infpire the moft favage heart with pity, and 

awe the boldeft tranfgreffor, knelt under 

the uplifted arm of another trembling rob- 
ber. She feemed fupplicating his mercy; 

ner:
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her befeeching air, and nd doubt, more 

garneft importunity arrefted for a moment 

‘the defcending weapon; but “ you muft 

die,” uttered in a deep and tremulous tone, 
‘inftantly fucceeded. His fellow affaffin at 
that moment efpied our travellers approach, 

and warning him of danger, the unverfed 

finner again fufpended the fatal ftroke. 

Guilt infpired them with all its terrors, every 

- fpark of boafted courage fled, and mounting 

their horfes, they were out of fight in an 

inftant. 

Adela fprang from the carriage, fhe 
caught the fainting Lady in her arms, and 

fupported her on her b6fom, while Nan- 
nette kneeling befide her, wept her fympa- 

thy, and ufed every means to expedite her 

recovery: and Mr. Gathaway affifted to 

releafe her fcarcely exifting attendant. 

All was extacy and undefcribable grati- 

‘tude, when they became fenfible of their 

almoft miraculous prefervation. Mr. Gath- 

away failed not to afcribe the merit where 

it was due, but the innate delicacy of Adela 
fhrunk
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fhrunk from the effufions it produced: and 
they conducted their newly jacquired friendg 

in fafety back to Calais. 

The inftant departure of the pacquet= 

boat, enforced an immediate adieu. The ° 

refcued Lady was Englifh, and of high 
rank; her name was no ftranger to our. 

heroine’s ear, fhe repeated her ardent 

acknowledgments, invoked bleffings on her 

deliverer’s head, and taking from her 

pocket a fmall miniature of herfelf fat round 

with brilliants, earneftly folicited Adela’s 

acceptance of it as a {mall tribute of gra» 
titude. 

The parting with Mr. Gathaway was fuch 

as may be eafily conceived between fenfitive 
nineteen and difpaffionate feventy-five, 

whofe vivacious particles are no more. 

Crufhed by the heavy preflure of time 
and misfortune, he beheld the goods and 
evils of this life as they really are: ftripped. 
of all their illufions. Happy acquifition ; 
but not alwasy the attendant of age. Dif- 

cretion the infeparable companion of expe- 
a ்‌ perience?
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‘rience? Let truch anfwer the queftion, 
and fay how truly melancholy it is to behold 

length of years, that might have been ref- 

pectable, difgraced by levities which youth 

can hardly excufe? What fenfible obferver 

an witnefs fuch a degradation, without 

blufhing for the weakneffes of human 
nature? 

But Mr. Gathaway was truly wife by 

experience, and confequently free from all 

the errors of doting childhood. 

Adela venerated his character, and trea= 

fared up the inftructions that fell from his 

_ lips. Nannette uttered an energetic, 4b! 

mon Dieu! il ne viendra pas encore! and 

burft into tears, when he quitted them. 

“Adela clafped her hands. together, raifed 

her lovely eyes to Heaven, and retired to 

the cabin. But what an unwelcome fcene 

was fhe there prefented with! வ 

Her old fame Mr. Lambert feated by a 

young and blooming female! He turned 

pale as afhes. Adela ftarted! What could 

fhe do? Mr. Gathaway was gone, and 

there
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there was now no poffible retreat. Nan= 
nette hid her face, and they filently oe 

drew to one of the windows. 

Lambert trembled, and rivetted his eyes 

on the floor, ‘ Are you not well?” en- 

quired the Lady with tendernefs.” He 

fhook his head, and rifing, darted out of 

the cabin. The lady followed him with 

anxious look. 

«© Falfe fmiling villain,” faid Adela, “I 

hope, fhe is not thy prey.” At that inftant 

poor Nannette fainted away. Her feelings 

had been much awakened by Villere’s ten- - 

der adieu, and their fubfequent adventures, 

aided by the fhock of this rencontre with 

the being on earth fhe moft detefted, quite 

overpowered her, and fhe continued 10106 

time infenfible. - Adela was little better, 

but by the affiftance of a fellow-paffenger, 

_who entered at this crifis. Nannette was 

reftored, and fixing her languid eyes on 

her Miftrefs, faintly enquired, if the mon- 

fter was ftill there. Adela affured her, he 

was not, adding, © how unfit is all this 

fenfibility
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ர. to be in fuch a rank, expofed to 
perpetual trials ? Unable to defend myfelf 
how can I ouard. you my worthy Nannette 

from an injurious world? I with I could 

" prevail on you even now, to relinquifh 

your defign of following my fortune ; re- 
traét_ your generous penal and beg Mr. 

Gathaway to re-conduct you to the amiable 
Lady Ifmena. She will receive you with 

gladnefs, and I fhall be much happier; for’ 

think, fhould I be the means of expofing 

you to new diftreffes, what an addition to 

my own?” But Nannette only wiped away 

a falling tear, fighed deeply, and looked, 

‘© Like one that loves, 

₹₹ And fome unkindnefs meets.”? 

The captain entered, and Adela forbore 

any farther entreaty. He was one of thofe 

rough fons of Neptune, whofe chief felicity 

confifts in buftle. Was now in all his glory. 

Exhibiting his immenfe confequence with a 
voice of thunder. 

« Vor. Til, ௫ A failor



 



ட a7 y 
came on ibid, ‘has ‘taken it into his co 
weather fkull to be ill, and is returned to 

* Calais, but has left this package behind 

him, and I muft fend it வங்க by a boat 

~ that lies along-fide.”  * 

Adela’s heart bounded with joy at this 

news, and the Captain was haftening from 

them: but, whether luckily, or unluckily 

the* fates may decide ; no fooner had he 

reached the fide of the veftel, than (from 
repeated ‘twiftings and twirlings, which the 

Captain had thoughtlefly beftowed on it, 

the flender cord by which he held the faid 

parcel gave way, and oh! woeful chance! 

it inftantly funk in the : furrounding fluid. 

The Captain uttered an emphatic excla- 

mation upon the accident; but it was againft 

his principles to lament what was irremedi- 
able; fo he even confoled himfelf by whift- 
ling Black ey’d Sufan: which was to him 

a fovereign balm for every woe. And the 
boat put off. 

Every element was propitious. ; 

fae TE + APO 
இல்‌
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The ‘winds and waves were in their fa- 

our, and wafted them {erenely to Dover’s 
chalky cliffs. ஆ A 

The party confifted of two noble perfon- 
ages of the Dinas who had literally fpent — 

their vocation on the Continent. , 
A very fine Lady, and her very fine 

Abigail, both London-bred, who had 

been in quett of nothing, ள்‌ 

An Alderman and his Lady daughter, - 

very laudably, in purfuit of common Jen/e. 

And a tall, and once elegant youth, dwind- 

dled away to a walking fkeleton, in an 

unceafing chace after fhadows in various 

forms. — : 6 ச 

. ‘The firft fair one that enticed him, was 

one who wore the femblance of a fine dark 

brown coquet, who played off all her al- 

lurements, till the poor fwain was entrapped, 
then turned from him, laughed at all his 

complaints, and left him to play the fool at 

leifure. + 3௯. 

Alas! poor Strephon! 

«© Long he figh’d, and long he courted.” al 

At.
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At laft, another fair fupplied her place; — 

but her day was a winter’s one, fhort and 

gloomy: for it feems, blind ambition fuper- 

ceded her. Sometimes in the alluring form 

of a young and beautiful heirefs of quality. 

‘Then in all the gay and dazzling advantages 

of a fluttering foldier. A red coat pretty 

fellow exhibiting all his attractions to en- 

fnare fome fiehing damfel of fortune. But 

fome how or other, not being able to make 

 itout, he took the pet at himfelf and the 

world. Retired into the country, and 

-jdled away his precious hours with any body. 

A thoufand, and a thoufand fchemes were 

formed; but not one put in prattice. 

Wretched for want of rational employment, 

he greedily fnatched at any thing to fill up 

the aching void within, _ 

Met with his old flame, and again knelt 

unheeded at her fhrine. 

What can. he do? He longs for change 

of fcene, yet naufeates that within his power. 

Makes a trip to the Continent with a bofom 

friend. Delighted for a few days, but his 

C2 + old.
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old languor returns ; he paffes a few inGpid 
months, joining in pleafures which he can- 
not relifh, and is now returning to England _ 

out of humour with himfelf, and all the 

world, : 

Thefe were the particulars which Adela 

gleaned from his own converfation, She 
compaffionated his fituation. She. faw he 

was wretched,.and_ his wretchednefs pro- 

ceeded from viewing life through a falfe — 

perfpective, and thus deceived, he perfifts 

in the beaten path, and contemns the ad- 

vice of thofé, who would willingly guide 
him to peace. “ Alas! infatuated young 

man,” faid Adela to herfelf, “. Why will 

you thus perfift in voluntary mifery? and 

defpife the proffered means of relief from 

the friendly counfel of more cool and abl: 

heads? Why avoid fuch converfe, and feek 

the giddy, diffipated flaves of folly 22 

This, his own words proved to be the cafe. 
Her heart bled for him. 

But the durft not avow her fentiments. 

She was a ftranger, and her tongue was 

ae Bed



 



(32...) 

neglect not the prefent moment, but go and 
do fo likewife. 

ur heroine’s fellow-traveller, Mr. Har-— 

court, appeared to her in the light of an inti- 
mate, from no other caufe, but the remarkable 

fimilarity between his perfon, and that of 
Mr. Melville. The imperceptible familia- 
rity this gave rife to on the part of Adela, 
was increafed by his polite attention to her, 
when labouring under the feverity of her — 

‘conftant . watry _ companion, fea-ficknefs. 

But think not his attention was confined to 
her. No; far be it from me to infinuate fuch. 

a_reflection on him. The fine lady, who, ்‌ 

what with pearl powder, ermine, falve 
trefies, and affectation, quantum Juficit, was 
certainly to aman of tafte a far more pleaf- 

ing object then ar tlefS Adela, and en Specokiod 

the far greateft part of his care. In fhort, 
before they landed, he was almoft, as deeply 
enamoured, .as he had lately been: with his 

nut brown . Dulcinea for. the Alderman 

aflured him on the word of a fifhmonger of 

ட et Sap ~ honor, 
*ு 

ce 
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honor, that fhe was no lefs than a twenty- 

thoufand pounder, அல 

Harcourt almoft fell into the fea at the 

found. Ambition and all its golden. dreams 

returned. He confulted, a dear reflecter, 

which had oftentimes confoled him in the 

hour of diftrefs. Adjufted his hat, which 

was a very fmart one, aided by a ftill 

fmarter cockade, and without further pre- 

ude, refolved to commence the attack, ்‌ 

But ah! what a pity? he could not fon the 

dife and foul of him, put his refolves in { 

_ practice. He longed to te her efcort to 

Town. Hummd,_ha’d, obferved the 

ferenity of the air, the ftillnefs of the water, 

the beautiful ears of her lap-dog, &c. 8c. 

but had not courage enough to offer his 

fervice. So poor Leonora fet off difconfo- 

late and. unattended, and her felf baulked 

admirer made ‘one in the poft-chaife with 

the Princes of the Drama. 

What became of the reft, 1 leave the 

fates to decide, for Adela faw no more of 
ee பத che m: 

gee 
a 
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them: but ordering a carriage, bent her 
thoughts and her courfe towards Barton. 

The fetting fun was difplaying all its 
glories when they approached it. Adela’s 

foul funk within her, fhe knew not why. 

Her zealous attachment to the place of her 
nativity, recurred with the idea of playful 

infancy, and fportive childhood. But her 

fenfations were not the fame as ufual on her 

approach toit. She was inexpreffibly agi- 

tated and overwhelmed by a variety of ob- 

truding fears. Her cheek ficklied over 

with the pale caft of thought, one inftant 
glowed like crimfon, the next, again reaffu- % 

med its palid hue. The fcene was replete 

with every rural charm. The white fteeple 

of Barton peeped o’er an adjacent hill, the 

landfcape was indefcribably picturefque. 

A much admired poet deeply attached to 

Nature’s penfive walks, ftarted acrofs our 

heroine’s mind, and to divert the anxious 

interval, fhe repeated the following lines: 

«¢ Dear lovely bowers of innocence and eafe, 

*« My natal fpot, where every fcene cou’d pleafe, 

s* How
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- ¢¢ How often have I loitered-o’er thy green, 

«« Where humble happinefs endear’d each fcene. 

©* How often have I paufed on every charm, 

© The fheltered cot, the cultivated farm, 

«© The never failing brook, the bufy mill, 

«© Yon decent church, that tops the neighbouring 

hill ; 

©¢ That hawthorn bufh with feats beneath the fhade, 

«© For talking age, and whifpering lovers made. 

«« Yes! let the rich deride, the proud difdain 

-€«- Thefe fimple bleflings of the lowly train, . 

«< To me more dear, congenial to my heart, 

“© One native charm, then all the glo!s ofart, 

«© Spontaneous joy, where nature has its play, 

<¢ My foul adopts, and owns their firft-born {way, 

«* Lightly they frolick o’er thewacant mind, 

* -Unenvied, unmolefted, unconfined.?? 
௯ 

But all would not do. A gloomy pre- 

fentiment again poffeffed Adela in a nearer 

view of her Louifa’s dwelling. The 

mournful interview appeared in glowing 

colours. 

She fhrunk back into a corner‘cof-the 

the carriage, and hid her face with her 

handkerchief as it ftopped. ~ 
The
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ஆ அன்‌ 3): 
© The houfe is thut up, Madam,” ex- 

claimed. the poftilion. Adela echoed his 
laft words, and looked out of the window. 

The houfe was indeed fhut up. 

A peafant girl paffed them, to her Adela 

applied for an explanation of the myftery. 

«© They are gone, Ma’am,” replied the 
eirl, © to live a great way off.” “© Gone!” 

repeated Adela, “ and fo fuddenly too, it 
is very ftrange; and to me at this junéture 

truly diftreffing.” How could fhe be fatis- 
fied about it? How gain any intelligence 

of them? Goto Mrs. Smith. No!—fhe 
could not bear the fight of Faern Hall at 

this time; or rather its inhabitants. What 

then was to be done? 

Many of her old acquaintance were 
thought of, but a powerful objection over- 

ruled an application to them. Loquacious _ 
curiofity is the too frequent inhabitant of 
an ob{cure country village: and Adela felt 

herfelf unable to cope with them. She 

fhrunk from the bold, and perhaps, imper- _ 

tinent enquiries of thofe, who conceived 
them-
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themfelves authorifed to fay any thing, 66 
caufe, to ufe their own phrafe, they knew’ 

her when no higher then the table. » After 
much deliberation Mr. Wilmot occured to — 

her. He was in every refpect fuperior to 
moft of his neighbours. Long had fhe 
marked him as a‘being of a higher order, 

and to his habitation the poftilion was di- 

rected to drive. ic 
‘As they drew near to. the parfonage, 

Adela’s palpitations redoubled. It was the 

very houfe where fhe firft drew breath. 

It brought back her beloved parents, and 

their whole domeftic train to her memory, 

and it was impoffible to fupprefs her emo- 

tions. The happy hours fhe had pafied 

there with Mr. and Mrs. Smith were like- 

wife remembered: and fhe fighed deeply. 

“Here are great alterations,” faid fhe, on 

obferving a new gate at the entrance of the 

avenue, anda. high garden wall which Mir. 

Wilmot had erected.) They were driving 

clofe by the fide of it, when a voice ex- 

claimed, “No, No, Dick; I won’t have 
the
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the temple altered: it fhall pofitively remain 
in ftatu quo as long as I live. As a faint 
tribute of the refpect to the memory of its 
founder.” 

_ The perfon addreffed fetched a deep figh; 

or more properly a groan. The poftilion 

turned round with quicknefs, fuppofing it 

proceeded from the carriage, and Adela 
whifpered him to ftop afew moments. She _ 

knew the voice to be Mr. Wilmot’s. Her — 

curiofity was awakened, and fhe wifhed to 

hear the remainder of the dialogue. 

« Ah! to be fure, Matter,” replied 

Dick, * I muft needs fay, you’re more 

righter than I: for nobody can gainfay but 
Parfon Northington was defarving of re- 

ference from every-body. Many and many 

a-time he has larn’d me my Catechis: and 

many a hapeny has agived me: and patted 

my head, and called me a good little boy. 

Well, God has always fent our parith good 

parfons I think. There was Parfon Smith 

walked for all the world inthe {eps of his 

pre— poffefor; as the faying is, but poor 

Gentleman,
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Gentleman, he did’nt joy the denefits long. 

And as for your honor, I wou’dn’t prefume 

to fay much; ‘but ea the parifh knows 

what your honour is.’ 

« Dick’s eloquence was more than Adela 

could well bear; fhe waved her hand to the 

pottilion to proceed; and ftopping at the 

new gate, Dick ran with eager hafte to fee 

who the ftrangers were. But catching a 

218006 of Adela’s profile, he flew back to 

his mafter with the fwiftnefs of thought, 

and almoft out of breath, quoted the old 

adage of, “Speak of the D 1 and his 

horns appear.” with the moft profound gra- 

vity. 
Mr. Wilmot finiled, and Tiel லக்க 

Tam fure, Sir, there never was a more 

- truer faying, your Honor may laugh to be 

fare; but I’ve noted it a thoufand, and a 

thoufand times to that again. Why now, 

“Sir, juft as we was a talking about our old 

Parfon, who pops in upon us, but Mifs. | 

Nay, I’m fartin ’tis fhe, thof fhe’s a good 

deal paler, .and loft almoft all her fleth, 
fince 
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fince fhe went away to live with a great 

Jady in London. But ftill, one cant’t chufe 

but know her by her fweet good tempered 

look. As like her Papa, Sir, as fhe can 

flare”? 
« Js it really, Mifs Northington?” en- 

guired Mr. Wilmot. But before his talk- 

ative domeftic could reply, the poftilion 
entered the garden with Mrs. Amfbury’s. 

compliments, and requefted to fpeak with. 

him, © Then you are miftaken,, Dick,” 

faid Mr. Wilmot, and readily accompanied 

the meffenger. 

But what was his amazement to find ftill - 

Dick was in the right? What could be— 

the motive of her prefence in Barton, he 
could not conjecture? Various had been’ 

_ the reafons affigned for her feparation with. _ 

the Rhodes’, not the moft favourable to _ 

her. But her marriage, and the fate of — 

Theodore Amfbury, had never reached his _ 

ear. Adela enquired for her friend and- 
father? Do youwnot know, Madam, replied 

Mr. Wilmot with a look of aftonifhment, 
tha 

   

ஆ
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chat Mr. Amfbury is gone to Flanders, and 
your amiable friend, (he paufed and fixed 

_ his eyes on the ground) is married to Mr.” 

Rhodes, and with the whole family are gone 

to the German Spa. i 
« Louifa Amfbury the wife of Mr. 

Rhodes!” exclaimed Adela, ‘then I have 

not a place to lay my head in.” She clafped 

her hands together in filent anguith, and 

after a paufe, enquired if Mrs. Smith was 

likewife with them? And being anfwered 

in the affirmative, ‘ My intention,” faid 

fhe, Mr. Wilmot “ was to have obtruded 

myfelf on your goodnefs for a few hours: 

to difpatch a letter to Mrs. Smith, and en- 

quire for my loft friends. But your infor- 

mation renders it unnecefiary to trouble you 

_ further.’ Mrs. Delamaine, who in the 

firft emotions of her furprife, fhe did not’ 

_ mentally allide to, now recurred, and brought 

_ comfort with her. “TI have ftill,” faid fhe, 
areal friend left, and to her I muft in- 

_ ftantly haften.” : = 

டட ae we : But 
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But Mr. Wilmot would not hear of her 

going, until fhe was more compofed. He - 

repeatedly affured her, he would not fuffer — 

her to depart without fome_refrefhment: 

and after much folicitation, fhe reluctantly 

complied with his intreaty. She enquired” 

how long Mr. Amfbury had quitted Barton, 

and if Mr, Wilmot was acquainted with the 

motives that induced him to vifit Flanders. 

To thofe enquiries Mr. Wilmot replied, 

that he had been gone only a few days, that 

-he faw him the very morning of his depar- 

ture: and was informed by himfel§ thata 

prefling fummons from -his brother-in-law, 

was his fole inducement. “ He looked 

rather dejected,” added Mr. Wilmot, காம்‌... 

faid, “‘ My brother entreats my daughter 

and felf to join him, and help to chear the 

evening of his days. My poor boy, he 

informs me, is indifpofed, but not materi- 

ally. Much rather would I clofe my life in 

this dear fpot: but he is too generous to be 
refufed. I therefore facrifice my own at- 

tachment here to gratify the beft. of bro- 
thers, 

4
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thers, and of friends. Louifa is I hope 
more happily difpofed of, aud I leave her 
without one figh. The adored wife of one 

of the richeft Commoners in this kingdom, 

and bleffed with a difpofition fo peculiarly 
charming, fhe will I truft, preferve her 

empire o’er his- heart: and cannot, furely, 

fail of happinefs.” “ I give you his own 

words,” faid Mr. Wilmot, “and hope, his 

expectations will not prove too fanguine.” 

Again Adela exprefled her amazement at 

this unlooked for alliance, and the acqui- 
efcence of the bridegroom’s ambitious 

mother: an event, Mr. Wilmot affured her 

no lef inexplicable to all that ever heard it; 

when the mifery in ftore for the refpected 

Amfbury recurred, and Mr. Wilmot was at 

length acquainted with fuch heart-rending 

circumftance of that fatal tragedy, ever 

prefent to her imagination. Mr. *Vilmot 

fincerely participated. in her forrow, and — 
ufed every gentle argument, that could 

poffibly alleviate it. Never did Nature 

விண a larger portion of the milk of 
; ்‌ human 

2 

=
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human kindnefs, than was evident, in every: 

action of this real fervant of the Deity. 
He walked truly in the flteps of his benign — 

Mafter, was eyes. to the blind, and feet to 

the lame, ‘Thofe who were mentally 5௨. 

nighted, and ftumbled amidft the errors -of 
their own underftandings, he enlightened 

by his precepts, and confirmed by his ex- 

ample. 

Is there under Heaven a more noble — 

charity? 
But Mr. Wilmot {topped not here. The 

poor, and needy crouded his gates, went — 

away refrefhed by his bounties, and bleffed — 
the liberal giver. He poffeffed from Na-. 

ture ardent piety, univerfal benevolence, 

and ftrict integrity; but he’ was difcreet 

and moderate, from principle. His paffions — 

were lively, and would probably have led 

him into numerous errors had he not 

watched, and regulated their motions with 

unceafing care. They often prevented 
pleafure with all her allurements; but if 

duty called a different way; although he 

்‌ க fome-
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‘fometimes caft a longing lingering look be- 

hind, he never failed to obey her injunctions. 

Who can pay to merit like this its juft tri- 

bute? My pen fails in the attempt. . But 

fuffer me to add an ardent with, that every 

‘labourer in the vineyard of God, was fuch 

as Mr. Wilmot. 

In his fociety Adela found much real con- 

folation. He foothed her* ruffed {pirits, 

and kindled in her breaft the lambent flame 

of pure difinterefted friendfhip: a flame, 
which few, I fear can approach uninjured ; 

they play with the fire, andJike heedlefs 

children, frequently experience the moft 

fatal confequences, becaufe they are igno- — 

rant of its quality. 

The entrance of a vifiter, interrupted 

their zete-a-tete. This was a goody goffip, 

and an old acquaintance of Adela’s; who 

being informed of her arrival by Dick, ran 

with all fpeed to carefs the dear child, until 

fhe was half.dead: to ufe her own phrafe. 
But gladly would Adela have difpenfed with 

thofe violent careffés, pleafed as fhe was, 

recta at
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at again meeting this honeft woman, who 

- had been the attendant of her infant years : 

and was endowed with a memory, not at all 

inferior to Juliet’s nurfe. She repeated 
minutely the moft trivial incidents of her 

childhood. «“ Well to be fure, there never 

was fuch a baby feen, ‘fo forward, and fo. 

knowing; it was no wonder her Papa, ae 

Mamma doated on her.” 4 

Thus the loquacious cottager ran on, till 

fupper appeared ; fhe then with a profufion 

of courtefies retired: and after partaking of 
a fimple repaft, a bell fummoned the inha-— 

bitants of the vicarage to evening devotion: 
and Adela after its conclufion bidding Mr. 
Wilmot adieu for the night, was followed 
by Nannette to an வய plain, and 

fimply elegant. 

“ Surely,” faid fhe, “ if happinefs ever ; 

deigns to vifit the children of men, it is in 

fcenes like this fhe loves to dwell. Here 
fhe eludes thofe dark browed cares, that in- 

fefts the dome of greatnefs: here no ufelefS 

pomps and vanities, obftruét the progres of © 

virtue; 

4
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virtue; but religion, health, peace, and 
contentment may revel fecurely in thefe hap- 

py glades.” “May my foul never forget 

thy leffons, O eternal wifdom! but may I 
be enabled to trace thy footfteps through 

_ all the varying {cenes of life.” 

~ With this prayer, the id her head on 

the pillow, and the God of fleep waved as 
wand over her fenfes. 

  
  

CHAPTER XXXVII. 

IT H the morning fun Adela arofe 

to purfue her journey, and inftantly 

- difpatched Nannette to order the carriage 

to be got ready: hoping to get away with- 

out the painful ceremony of a formal leave- 
ன taking; or the rifque of another detenfion 

_ from her hofpitable friend. But here fhe 

Was.difeppointed ; Mr. Wilmot was a ftill 

earlier
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earlier matiner, the flowery creation was 

blooming beneath his hand, and expanding 

their ambient odours to the morning ze- 

phyr, ere Somnus had forfaken her pillow ; 

but judging of her anxiety to be with her 
now only proteétrefs, he no longer oppofed 

her departure; but as foon as breakfaft was 

removed, led her to the carriage, and re- 

peated his withes for her happinefs. 
Dick pufhed afide the poftilion as he was 

about to open the door of the chaife, and 

performed the office himfelf, with a fort of . 
difconfolate affection praying ‘moft vehe- 
mently all the time for bleffings to reft on 

the head of his dear young lady, as he : 

termed Adela; ftruck with his manner, fhe 

held out her hand to him, in token of her 

gratitude, and he preffed it to his bofom 

with an air, thet would not have difgraced a 

more refined fwain. ட்‌ 

Happy, thrice happy, are diol sition 

௦11815, like this-untutored ruftic, that na- 

tive gentlenefs of fpirit, and glowing 
warmth of heart, which knows no delight” 

equal |
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the pains to diffemble with poverty, Yet- 
fhe wifhed Sir William Urtell would defitt 

' from ,vifiting her. He really ditturbed the 
_ fall thare of felicity now in her power, 
and furely he could derive no fatisfaétion 

- from her fociety, for fhe could not divett 
; டப of referve in his. prefence, and from 

_ an unaccountable depreffion of fpirits which 

he always brought with him, was unequal 
_ to the tafk of ம்க்‌ his fenatinous en- 

யர. As for Mrs. Delamaine, he knew 

: _very little about her, never cultivated her 
acquaintance much, but believed fhe was 

fomewhere abroad. Mrs. Lennard he had 
quite given up fince her unkindnef to our 
heroine, and pad heard — of her 
11006, த 

This was all the எண்ட... ஸா ட்ப 

Could obtain from Sir William, வாம்‌ ஐ. 
length, perfectly wearied out with him, the 

Tefolved to change her lodgings: and after 
advifing with Mr. Winkit and obtaining his 

eaviefence, old Mr. , Jacques her inten- 

_ He feemed greatly furprifed, and 
ளி 3 enquired
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enquired her motive for leaving him. 17% 

_timidatedat his manner, fhe pleaded a de- 

ஜூ of going into the country; but he 
feemed very ill-fatisfed; and muttering 

fomething unintelligible left her, and foon 

returned with his bill, wherein was a charge i 

for five weeks lodging, (the whole time of | 

her being there) and a variety of kitchen” 
utenfils broken, and injured by Nannette : 

the whole amounting to. upwards: of five | 

guineas. Adela ftarted at the fight of it; 

faying, fhe always had difcharged the lodg- 

ing every week. “ To whom was it paid 

then?” was Mr. Jacques, enquiry, “ he, 

nor his wife, had never feen a farthing of 

her money yet.” 

«She had regularly fent it by Betty.” 

«« By Betty, oh! a very pretty. way, in- 

deed? It might be fo to be fure, he could : 

not contradiét her, for Betty had left them 

that morning, bag and baggage. But he 

muft be paid at any rate, fhe could not ex : 

pect he fhould ftand to the lof.” Adela 

owned it a moft unlucky incident, but 
at ல்‌ hoped
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hoped Mr. Jacques would make fome 
enquiry after the girl, he moft probably 

knew where fhe was. “-Not he indeed, 

he never troubled himfelf about fervants 
after they quitted his family; but if the 

thought proper ‘to remain in his apartment, 

fhe might take her time about the payment 
of the debt.” 

Adela’s cheek flufhed. ‘ No fhe could 

not {tay on any confideration. She could 

not confent to be tied any where.” She 

pulled out her purfe. Its whole contents 
were three guineas and fome filver, fhe put 
the gold into his hand, and told him he 

fhould have the remainder the following 

day. He left her with a fullen air, and fhe 

began to contrive by what means fhe fhould — 
taife the money. “ She muft fell fome- 

thing; but what could it be? - She had 

many valuable trinkets, but they were all 

endeared by their feveral donors. Them 
the could not part with. But her watch, 
ay, her watch it fhould be.” — 
Wot; Hi. ரி Nannette
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Nannette had been carrying home for 

work during this tranfaction, and satin 

full fraught with more. But no fooner was 
fhe acquainted with the charge againft her 
friend Betty, then one of her phrenzy fits 
took abfolute poffeffion of her; “ how — 

could Madame believeit? Thefe people ட்‌ 

were bad people. Betty was a good girls 

‘But fhe heard both Mr. and Mrs. Jacques _ 
picking a quarrel with her, when fhe was — 

going out with the .work. They had ட. 

her away on purpofe, fhe knew per had; 

but fhe hoped Madame would not p ay them.” 
Adela told her fhe had already ‘paid a 

part: and by what means fhe purpofed dif- 

charging the whole. <“ Mon Ditu\” ex 

claim d Nannette in: _agony. « Madame, 

Madame; you fhall not do fo! “ Indeed, 

but I really will,” replied Adela coolly. 

Nannette recollected herfelf, blufhed at the — 

impropriety of what’ fhe had uttered, and 

begged her lady pardon. | They went out 

together, © fold the watch, and paid Mr. 

Jacques his 1௮ demand, jut as Mr. 

Winkit. 
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ரர்‌ called to efcort our heroine in arth 
of another habitation. She related the pro- 

ceeding, and he was not much lefs agitated 

than Nannette. ‘It was all chicane,” he 

faid, “fhe was wrong to truft the maid, 

though he fufpected the higher powers; but 
‘there was no knowing the truth now. She 

~ muft be more wary in future. But he was 

forry fhe had been fo hafty, he could have 
helped her to a'little cafh without felling her 

_ watch.” ம்‌ 

“ You could, could you, you sea for 

nothing vile, abominable wretch! exclaimed 
avery diminutive woman, bolting into the 

room like a fury, “what right have you 

to help her to cafh ? why you did not know 

what cafh was till you married me, you did 

not, you fniveling villain you; but I'll teach 

you to sales ழி money away in this 

manner.” So > faying, the flew at the poor 

man’s periwig, ‘ and after beating all the 

powder out in his eyes, fhe threw it into the 

fire. The poor patient fufferer all the time 
க்‌ B® repeat= 

#
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repeating, “Peggy, Peggy, you are mif- 
taken. Liften to reafon, Pegey.” 

Oh! for the pencil of an Hogarth to de- — 
lineate the fcene. The people of the houfe 
pretending to effect a peace; but in reality 

adding fuel to thé fame. Nannette with 
open mouth and eyes extended, gazing in 

filence, and our heroine almoft petrified 
with horror! and amazement! ஆத்‌ 

: 168100,” 604௦60 1616 termagant, be- 

{towing fuch difcipline on her unoffending 
hufband, as made his eyes flafh fire. “ Yes, — 

yes, T’'ll reafon with you, and her too, with — 

a vengeance to you,” turning to attack Ade- 

la. But though Mr. Winkit bore his own 
wrongs with true philofophic temper, he 
could not bear to fee -another injured 

through his means; but feizing his virago 

by both her hands, confined her in a chair, 

and-fhe {creamed herfelf into ftrong hyf 
terics. Our heroine exceedingly alarmed, 

ufed every means to facilitate her recovery 

to the no {mall vexation of Nannette, who 

ever the vengeful champion of her lady, 
earneftly - 

*
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earneftly entreated her not to touch the 
viper, for fhe would furely get fome mif- 

chief. But fhe could not now prevail. 

Humanity was the darling attribute of our 

heroine’s foul. Pity was all fhe could feel — 
for Mrs. Winkit. She hung over her with 

earneft folicitude, and chafed her temples, 

while Mrs. Jacques applied the volatiles to 

her nofe, exclaiming, “ah! poor woman 
-’tis no wonder, fhe has had provocation 

enough, no doubt, the did not come here 

for nothing.” Mrs. Winkit began to re- 

cover, fhe opened her eyes and beheld 

Adela, then fhut them again, and remained 

in this Gtuation fome minutes, when. ftart- 

ing from her feat, fhe fixed her talons in 

the lovely cheek of our heroine, who 

{creamed out, and inftantly fainted. Mr. 

Winkit caught her in his arms. The fu- 
rious wretch endeavoured to tear her from 

him, fpit and treated her with every fort 

of indignity. Every unemployed _perfon 
in the room in vain endeavouring to calm 
the virago; but the glory of this deed was 

F 3 referved |
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referved for Nannette. She quitted nei 
fainting ‘miftrefS, and flew to the affai aa 
whom fhe ae oe to be gone, 
pe refufed, enforc de her, 12 

ee th of arm, . aaa was 
in g her out of the room, 

ட்‌ ர்க 
ரர ப i sll eae tered. a ye 

s. Winkit = at : 
60 adicted every fylla 16. -. 
looked aftonifhed, and flew to our | 
lefS heroine, ftill repeating. his பப்ப 

The Jacques’ fhook their heads eat 

and Mr. Winkit faid, “as foon as Bh 3 

recovers, Sir, you [வி] know ans 

the’ ப ng infenfible. - Nannette Con is 

pleated her heroic deed, “and locking the | 

offender out, returned to lament over her 

much injured ; miftrefs ; who as foon as fhe 

recovered, was coriveyed to her apartment, ட்‌ 

and Mr. Winkit returned to fatisfy the cu-_ 

_riofity of Sir William Urfell. He recited 

every circumftance of his meeting with 

~ Adela, and the திம that induced fim to 
be: = 
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“be her friend. Sir William fhroole his ul 

» and: Mrs. Winki again intruded. She re- 

“peated | her wrongs, oe ‘Sir William feemed 
prea ine her. It was a difagree- 

“able al 5 be knew the I lady | in வந்த 

k soak: in fate fiend 0 eae a ‘ 

ப்‌ ture: r protecto 

ஆ a ந நம்மின்‌) rinft amit ifchief — 

Sete ay 
- future’ vi மீட அபய்‌ 
ட mig ht me mean 1 very well, but the lady was 

greatly injured both ‘in health ind Teputa- 

tion he feared, therefore hoped Mr. 

© Winkie would think this a reafonable deci- 

% “fin எம்பில்‌: to his wife. 

்‌ “ee Oh! by all’ ‘means, ( God forbid, he 

ra - fhould injure t the fiwe young lady,”» was 

~ Mr. Winkit’s reply,‘ Fae glad fhe 

had found a better fan ed nis fervices pro- 

ceeded from pure good will, and as for - 

Peggy he heartily forgave all that was paft: — 

never bore malice in his life,” and ratified 

his affertion by a cordial embrace. Ze. 
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The reconciled pair now departed arm 
in arm, and» Sir William affured Mr. | 

Jacques, he would perfuade his young friend _ 
to remain with them. He did not’ think 
fhe could be more happily fituated ; and 
imagined her defign of leaving them was 
entirely owing to the perfon who had juft 

left them ; not that he believed any thing 
of the woman’s aflertions, She was certainly 

blameable in placing any confidence in fuch — 

a low being; but {till he believed hera very 

good girl, but very poor, exceedingly dif 

trefled. He muft fupport her, he doubted, 
till fomething better could be done. 116. 
was always meeting with fome fuch occur- 

rence, and he deemed it fortunate to be — 

enabled to affift his unhappy fellow beings. 

Jacques fhowered encomiums on Sir 

William, and his wife went to enquire for 

Adela. Ina few moments fhe returned, 

faying, the lady was very ill, and fhe 

thought it neceflary to get fome affiftance 

for her. A petty phyfician in the neigh-,_ 

bourhood was called in, and pronounced it, 

௨11617. ஆ
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anervous fever. Her whole nervous fyftem 

was indeed much affected.. She was long 

confined, her expences were great. All 

the mementos of friendfhip fhe had fo care- 

fully preferved, went to procure the necef- 

faries of life. Sir William came, witneffed, 

_and was vajftly affected with her diftrefs 

without relieving it. ‘Whe people of the 
houfe fuppofed it was from his purle fhe 

lived, 
Various were their conjectures réfpeting 

his motive; but they knew him not, and 

while they daily lavifhed bleffings on his 

+ liberality: and fed his oftentation with their 

plaudits, little did they fufpect that the 

woes of his fellow-mortals, never coft him 

a fingle fous. He was in words the moft — 

generous of mankind; but his purfe ftrings 

were tied in a ten-fold guardian knot, 

which all the efforts of pleading mifery 
were infufficient to open. Nor was this all. 
Long had he beheld Adela with the eyes | of 

admiration. He really thought her the moft 

lovely of “women. She refembled the ~ 

ட்‌ F Evo * choice
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choice of his youth. Lady Urfell was ever - 
to him an object of indifference. Intereft 
‘united them, nd, : although diffimulation 

‘ concealed their real feelings, mutual difguft 

fucceeded. He therefore judged it poli- 

tic to let Adela be plunged into the tem- 

peftuous fea of diftrefs, and “when fhe was 

finking he would extend his niggard hand to 
fave her. But the Almighty fruftrated his — 
defigns by an event {till more calantitous 
than any fhe had yet experienced. The 

fever raged with fury, every nerve was 
agitated. She was _mentally accufing Mr. 

Winkit of unkindnefs for never having en- ' 

quired for her fince the affray. Nannette 

had finifhed their laft fupply of work, while 

"fhe watched her miftrefs’s couch, and car- 

rying it home, without any reafon affigned, 

was refufed more. She infifted on knowing 

the reafon, and was rudely pufhed from the 

door with many opprobrious epithets. In 

her rage fhe returned, and thoughilefsly 

"repeated the indignity to Adela, who with 

“பே was equally at a lofs to ac¢ount for i it. 
இ] a an. ம்‌ 
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₹ Tt was as inexplicable as. Mr. Winkie 8 

abfence, and perhaps proceeded from the 

fame caufe,-—his virulent Bic, fhe ence 

_no other. 4 இ 

She was unacquainted with Sir William’s 

prohibition, as the Jacques’ were enjoined 

filence on that head. In the hour of af- 

flictive vifitation, the mind is ever apt to 

hoard up evil, and brood unwearied over 

every ill. Such was the cafe with Adela. 

The Doétor paid his evening vifit, declared 

her fomething better, received his fee, the 

latt poor pittance fhe poffeffed from the fale 

of her trinkets; and Nannette adminiftered 

the prefcription. She had not flept for 

many nights, and our heroine now infifted 

fhe would come to bed, affuring her there 

was not now the leaft occafion for watching. 

After much altercation Nannette fubmitted 

with reluétance, and overpowered with 

fatigue, fhe foon entered the dominions of ர 

Somnus, While her lefs happy miftrefs lay 

revolving her various calamities, and liften- 

ing to the melancholy clickings of an old 

: F 6 clock -
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that ftood in the corner of the room. Often 

had fhe welcomed the returning watchman, 
and wifhed for the found of morning, when 
it came with an addition truly alarming. 

Paft one o’clock was pronounced, and fire, 

fire! echoed through the ftreet. She {prang 

out of bed, and the flames almoft burft in 

her face. 

“© Nannette, Nannette!” fhe repeatedly 

cried in interrupted accents, but Nannette 

heard her not. She attempted to wake 

her, and fell fenfelefs on the floor. Nan- 

nette ftarted from her flumbers. The hor- 

rid founds from every quarter almoft 

reduced her to the fame ftate. The flames 

crackled around them: and unable to ftir 

fhe fat fhivering on the fide of the bed, 

when the door was burft open, and the 

fmoke iffued, and almoft fuffocated her, 

fhe had only power to. fhriek, when 4 

friendly hand feized and forced her out of 

the room. My lady, my dear lady is loft! 

was all fhe could utter, and was again re- 

turning to the finking room, when fhe met — 
the
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the noble minded Winkit with the appa- 3 
rent corpfe of her miftrefs in his arms. 
« Fly, fly!” faid he to annette. She 
followed him, and they entered at the firft 

open door, The people of the houfe were 

humane. The mafter was luckily a petty- 

fogging practitioner in Surgery and Phyfic, 

dias a Bleeder and Tooth-drawer, with a 

few fhillings worth of drugs, and a vaft 

number of galipots to ornament his fhelves. 

This fon of Efculapius was now invoked, 

he opened a vein, and our heroine again 

breathed to the infinite joy of her two at- 

tendants: whofe faculties were fo abforbed 

in their anxiety for her, that they heard not 

the clath of their late habitation when it funk 

in ruins, But dreadful was the view which 

the returning light afforded. The havock 

of the flames could only be equalled by the 

rueful afpects of the fufferers. Among 

whom were Mr. and Mrs. Jacques, weep- 

ing, and with up-lifted hands exclaiming” 

they were undone. From fome of the 

humane fpe¢tators our heroine and Nannette 

obtained —
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obtained the charitable loan of fome apparel. 
A fmall miniature picture that hung at 
Adela’s bofom, was now her fole earthly 
pofieffion. It was the laft gift of her mo- 

ther, and fhe folemnly promifed never to 

part with it. She looked at it ftedfaftly, 
the image of the donor arofe with it, and 

fhe dropt a tear to hermemory. ‘“ May 

thy fpirit,” faid fhe, cafting her fine eyes 

upward, “ may thy fpirit, dear departed 

excellence accompany thy deftitute child.” 

« Every good fpirit will attend you,” faid 

Mr. Winkit with energy, “ I am fare of 

that; but I have never had an opportunity 
to beg pardon for the fright my wife gave 

you. But tobe fure, I fhould have paid my 

refpects to you, Mifs, long ago, only I did 

not chufe to run any rifque of difobliging 

the gentleman your friend, who defired 

would never trouble you again” <“ And 
who dared to take that liberty?” enquired — 

Adela. The truth was now divulged. 

Adela’s mild fpirit revolted at the unwar- 

rantable authority of Sir William, by whofe 

ee charity
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charity fhe found both the Jacques’s, and 
Mr. Winkit believed fhe had been lately 
fupported. But fhe undeceived them all, 

and the former being invited to a neigh- 

bouring houfe, Mr. Winkit explained the 

caufe of his wife’s late indecent behaviour. | 

The Mifs Chittys were the malignant re- 

prefenters of their acquaintance, and exe- 

crating their malevolence, he afked Adela, 

“ if fhe really would forgive him all the 
evil it had caufed her?” ‘* Forgive you,” 

faid fhe, looking in his face in amanner not 

to be defcribed.. * Oh! Mr, Winkit, 

what do ] not owe you?”
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CHAP EER அத்‌ 

HEIR hoft was a true child of bene- 

volence. His heart bled for the 

diftreffes around him: and he did his ut- 

moft to alleviate them. 

When the firft alarm was.in fome degree 
fubfided, Adela’s fever returned with accu- 

mulated violence. Breakfaft was brought, 
but all the entreaties of thofe around her 
could not prevail on her to touch it. 

«¢ She could not, fhe was fick at heart,” 

washer reply. Nannette feemed a fountain 

of tears, fhe fupported her miftrefs, and 

weeping, declared, “ fhe could not eat 

neither.” 
Mr. Winkit avowed the neceffity of leav- — 

ing them for a fhort time; he would not. 

‘ftay long: and hoped to procure a home 

for them. His abfence was indeed fhort, 

he returned with a very agreeable woman, 

who addreffed Adela with much tendernefs, 

and
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and told her fhe had a houfe open for her 
reception. She knew Mr. Winkit to be a 

refpectable man, and his word was fufficient. 

Adela bowed her head. “ I have brought 

a coach for you, Ma’em,”’ added Mrs Lay- 

mond, ‘ and I think there is no time for 

delay.” Adela acquiefced, and Mr. Wink- 

it affitted by the humane wielder of the 

lancet, lifted her into the carriage. 

Mr. Winkit conducted her to her new 

habitation, and after fome confoling argu- 

ments bad her adieu. 
The gentle manner of Mrs. Laymond was 

infinitely foothing to our heroine, and Nan- 

nette fhowered bleffings on her goodnefs. 

This faithful creature was not much lefs in- 

difpofed than our heroine; Mrs. Laymond 

prevailed on them to take fome refrefhment, 

and go to bed. Sleep paid them both a 

vifit. Nannette was perfectly recovered, 

but Adela continued ftill ill. Mrs. Lay-" 

mond fent for a gentleman of the Faculty 

that attended her own family, and he de- 
Clared Adela to be in a very dangerous 

condition.
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condition. Her fpirits naturally delicate in 
the extreme, were he faid, too deeply in- 

jured ever to expect a perfect recovery. 

Nannette was almoft frantic at hearing this, 

“ “What! what will become of us,” மமம்‌. 

the, “ we have neither money nor friends.” 5 

Mrs. Laymond told her, “ Defpair would 

only add to their ஷ்‌. Adela, the | 

hoped, would yet recover; fhe might | be | 

aflured, they fhou’d’nt want nothing while 

under heryoof: and as for herfelf, being a 
Parifian, fhe would engage to provide.” 

Nannette {hook her head, faying, “ thal 

would never leave fo good a lady,” And 
Mr. Winkit arrived fall fraught with intel- 

ligence. ‘“ Another large demand from Mr. 
Jacques,” he faid, “ they wanted to‘know 
-where Adela was; but he knew a trick 

worth two of that, however he fhould fettle - 

the matter, and have done with them, but ர 

. ‘enjoined Nannette fecrecy. Don’t hint a 

word to your miftrefs, faid he, Sir, எ: what's - 

his name? there he, that was fo fharp upon 

e about Mifs, he has been making trict 

enquiry, |
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enquiry, but I feem quite ignorant of the 
matter, I know fhe don’t with to be 

troubled with him, poor dear lady, fhe has | 

plagues enough already; and as the doétor 

fays, all we have to do now is to keep her 

as compofed as poflible. Mrs. Laymond 

approved of his conduét, adding the lady’s 

reputation might be injured by admitting 

the yifits of fuch a man; it was athing fhe 
est am. hap} oo be ்‌ Could not permit 0 ற? ஜட ஞ்ச பயம. 

world was fo prone to fcandal, people could 
not be too much on their guard. She 

looked fignificantly at Mr. Winkit, who 

paufed, then in a quick manner, ‘ Why 

true, Madam, true one can’t be too cau- 

tious. Poor Mifs has been like to have 

her eyes {cratched out already by my wife.” 

“Indeed!” exclaimed Mr. Laymond. 

“ Ay, indeed, ’tis very true, though I’m 
fure, fhe’s as good, and as innocent, as 

the child unborn ;” “ but as the world will 

be meddling, fhall come very feldom, 

Ma’em, only call at the door now and then 

to know how fhe is, replied Mr. ‘Winkit, 
ல்‌ but 

. *
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** but beg fhe may not want any thing that 
is comfortable; I'll pledge myfelf for the 
pay ‘till fhe recovers, and we can look 

about us and fee what is to be done.” த 

The countenance of Mrs. Laymond (o’e ' 

which a cloud hung at, the former part ௦ 
Mr. Winkit’s converfation) now brightened, - 

and fhe affured him, fhe would do all in her 

power for the lady, and applauded Nannette_ 

-#0 the fkies, juftiy calling her the moft 
affectionate of beings. 3 

Nannette - was fummoned to our heroine | 

before Mr. Winkit’s departure. I want 
to difpofe of this,” faid fhe, “ holding in 
her hand the miniature, oer which fhe had 

fo lately uttered an emphatical prayer) 

«Will you fell it for me, Nannette? it will 
procure us a few neceflaries: for you me 
not wear thefe worthy people’s cloaths.” 

ஷர thought, Madame, you would ‘never . 
part with ie” faid Nannette, taking the 

picture from her. I thought fo too,” 

replied Adela with a ம்‌. figh, “but neceflity 

tears it from me, o good “Nannette, _ 

ச 4 there 1 
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there is no alternative.” Nannette obeyed, 
and with reluctant fteps returned to Mrs. 
Laymond. The picture was difplayed, 

E examined, and admired. Mrs. Laymond 

| me undertook to difpofe of it advanta- 
ge oufly, and Nannette left it in her poffef 

fion, defiring it might be done as foon as 
001016. A lucky opportunity foon pre- 
fented. .A gentleman who came there with 

_ one of her cuftomer’s, (for Mrs. Laymond 
_ Was a mantua-maker) took fancy to i it, and 

immediately paid her full demand, ten gui- 

  

neas. With this fum fhe flew to her ரஜனி: 

who gratefully thanked her; though fhe 

could not fupprefS a ftarting tear, on feeing 

the price of her valued portrait. Clothes’ 
‘Were procured for Nannette and her mif- 

trefs, equally humble, and what they had 
borrowed as returned. Peace, and the 

attention of Nannette, and Mrs. ‘Laymond, 

contributed more than medicine towards © 

Adela’s recovery. “Mr. Winkie was ftill: 

the fame ஆ. friend, and often peeped in, 

சு 

| (as he ternted it ன was able to come: 
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vours to amufe her mind, and ward of de- 

eftions, but in vain, That unwelcome 

oueft never failed to intrude with the painfil 

idea of her diftrefsful ftate, She was in 

‘arrears to the Doétor, to Mrs. _Laymond, 

(and fhe thought) to Mr. Jacques; withoul 

the fimalleft probability of paying them. 

fhe ‘thould’ turn for relief? was her daily, 

but unfuccefs fal ‘ftudy. The firft vifit the 

“paid, after her 1 recovery was to the humane 

Gaylard. —He was a young and fpirited 

Caledonian,” who had ferved a regular aps 

prenticefhip to a furgeon and apothecarys 

but being difappointed in various plans 

fettlement, having few friends, able to a rift 

him, he was reduced to great diftrefs; 3 and 

was obliged for a fubfifta to engat 

with the late pofleffor of the fhop, that 15 

now his own. Ill could his haughty ந a 

hear the humiliation. His povertys It 

not his will, confented”, and after 
Pe ne தத 

heard to mourn his lots but ier 
, ௪ Z ¥ mont 
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months ஸிப்‌ fervitude, his employer died, 

and left no family. His fkill and induftry 

procured him ee friends, and ட படத 

unanimoufly voted in, for the fucceffor— 
ப்ர 

= 

Severe were the mortifications he daily er லட்ச 

countered, But gain fweeteneth every ill, 

ஞி and he literally pocketed the affront. 

“ But he isa very fine young fellow, and 

very much of a gentleman,” was the pane- 

eyric, with which Mr. Winkite concluded 

- the above annecdote—Adela {miled. Mrs. 

Laymond nodded gracioully, and they'en ens’ 

tered the fhop. 

But Mr. Gaylard having eben out on 

bufinefs, they were defired to walk into a 
fall parlour. A brewers fervant entered 

the fhop, enquired for the’mafter, and was at
 

defired to wait a few moments. Mr. Gay- | 
land foon : appeared. —Dont difturb him 

about us, till he has finithed his bufinets,” 

faid Mr. Winkit. 8 

   

_» Come friend, « faid the operator” 1. “ae 
your bufinefs, by your face, you feen 

_ want & touch ee | oe Ay “that I ள்‌ 
returned 

-
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returned the drayman feating himfelé ~ 
*¢ Pull off your coat friend”— « My coat, 
what for ?”"—‘* Why how can I bleed you?” 
Bleed me! exclaimed the fellow.—I want to 

be thaved. The crimfon mantled into 

Gaylard’s face. ‘Shaved! come here to be 

fhaved! You fcoundrel I'll kick you as long. 

as I can find you,—Fly be gone! How dare 

you infult a gentleman.” 

The poor fellow feemed rooted to the 

fpot. Stared at him, with open mouth, 

then repeated the word gentleman, very «m= 

phatically : adding, “ Why what’s the 

matter? is’nt this a fhaving fhop.” The 

enraged Gaylard, able ‘to bear no longer, 

was going to execute his threats; when Mr. 

Winkit feized him by the arm, and the 
drayman took to his heels. ம்‌ “ஜி 

“© Moderate your anger, fee what vifitors” 

I have brought;” faid the peace making 

Winkit, prefenting our heroine to him. 

Mr. Gaylard, appologized for the incident, _ 

and exprefied his joy at again fecing Adela; 

and congratulated her i in terms really polite, i 
“



{ 121 ) 
on her reftoration to health. She in return, 
expreffed her grateful thanks for his late 

_ protection, and they parted mutually pleafed. 
Adela repeated to Nannette, the adven- 

ture,.and interview.—Nannette blufhed, and 

pronounced him, “ un honnéte homme.” — 

© But not fo handfome as the Flemin,”— 

faid Adela. Nannette blufhed ftill deeper, 
and inftead of an{wering, informed her, that 

“ Mrs. Laymond’s only daughter, une belle 

femme, was expeéted from the country 
(where fhe — been vifiting fome relations) 

that evening.” 
Scarce had Nannette finifhed her intelli- 

gence, when a thundering rap was heard at 

the door, and Mifs Laymond with her Mam- 

ma, trip’d up ftairs; fhe was psefented to 
our heroine, and feemed infinitely pleafed 

“with her, Mifs Laymond’s perfon was a- 
Sreeable, fhe had an abundant fhare of 

fpirits, and as large a portion of good-nature; 
but alas! from the baleful flattery of many 
With whom fhe aflociated, the forgot the 
command of herfelf, gave the reigns te 

G petulence,
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-petulence, and too often fury of temper, and 

played the tyrant to the annoyance of ever — 

member of the family; particularly her 

mother and our heroine. The former of 
whom remontftrated in vain, and the latter, 

was much difeufted by her frequent alarms. 
It was vulgar; ic was fhocking; it was no 

longer the peaceful family, fhe had firft found i 
-it—-Anger is ‘dreadful in all its various — 

forms; but here fuperlatively fo,~when it 

obtains dominion over a female breatt; { 

how does every foft and and amiable at- 
ke 

ea
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traétion fly before it. It transforms an 

angel into a fury, and every fenfible be- 

- holder, turns from the horrid fight: guard 

yourfelves againft this evil, you who feel j in | 

your natures a propenfity to it; for furely ்‌ 

there is nof’a being more truly pitiable than 

4@ furious woman. a 

The kindnefs of Mrs. Laymond knew no ்‌ 

dirnunition, health began to difplay her ban- 

~ ner on our heroine’s cheek; but her {pirits 

- yemained weak, in the extremeft degree. 

Every trifle agitated her, and the thrill me னி 
| 
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of Mils Laymond pierced her very foul; 
_ the trembled at her i improper and mafculine 
்‌ expreffions, and fometimes looked difapprob- 
ation; fhe wifhed her to reform; to con- 
troul this moft unamiable propenfity; but 

i Mifs Laymond miftaking her motive; re- 
_ turned her well meant filent reproofs with 

an infolence fhe could ill brook, In the 
-moments of calm refleGtion’, the profeffed 
the warmeft efteem for our heroine, and 

owned her faults with feeming contrition; 

but what availed‘it? Again fhe returned to 
_ them, embroiled the houfe, and kept the 

gentle nature of Adela in a conftant ferment. 
Mrs, Laymondfince her recovery, had given 
Adela employment enough to defray the 
expences of board, but being a novice 
‘inthe bufinefs, fhe could not expeé to be 
paid as a regular affiftant; but thought even 
this a great acquifition, in her prefent very 
uncertain ftate of health, _ 

After a great deal of perfuafion, remon- 
ftrance and intreaty, Nannette confented to 
engage herfelf as lady’s maid to a woman of 

G2 - 7 pants
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rank daily expected in England. Lady 
Wimple was the perfon commiffioned to 

engage an attendant for this lady, and a 

French woman fhe was fure would ha . 

the preference. Lady Wimple was one of 

Mrs. Laymond’s beft cuftomers, Nannette 

was therefore equipped and fent to wait on 

her. Her Ladyfhip was infinitely delighted. 

‘The creature had a tafte, and eleganceabout. 

her perfe€tly charatteriftic, Englih fer- 

vants were horrid bores. Nannette was in- 

ftantly hired. Mrs. Laymond loaded her 
‘with encomiums, and Lady Wimple defired 

fhe would be at her houfe until her friend 

arrived, j 

The name of Lady ‘Wimple was familiar 

to our heroine’s ear.—Often had fhe- heard 

that Lady ‘mentioned at Mrs. Lennard’s; 

but never faw her.—Often had fhe feen her 

carriage ftop at Mrs. Laymond’s door : and 

as often had he been told, that Lady Wim- 

ple.had the moftt elegant tafte, of any woman | 

in the three kingdoms. 

The name of the lady for whom Nannette 
was 
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was engaged, was keptaprofound fecret.— 
es was: a friend geeky married, was all 

ட்‌ "The a or feparation came. With in- 
“finite reluctance Nannette tore herfelf away, 

cand a torrent of tears expreffed her emotions. 
© Be happy my dear lady, I will fee you 
னத்‌ was all fhe could fay. Senfibly as 

did our. heroine | feel her lofs, (for the idea 

of fervant, had long t been loft in that of faith- 

ful friend,) the yet fincerely rejoiced at this 

“event ; 3 nor doubted but Nannette’s grateful 

and affectionate nature, would procure her 

friends wherever fhe dwelt. 
The very fcanty wardrobe of Nannette, 

and her own ftill meaner habiliments drained 

her of all the produce of her much regretted 

picture, -Still was fhe indebted to the doétor, 

to Mrs. Laymond, and “to Mr. Winkit. 

Gladly would the latter have paid every de- 
mand; but fhe knew of his generofity, ref- 

pecting the Jacques’s, and would hear of no 
more. They would have patience with her 

fhe hoped, and the fhould beenabled to dif-, 
G3 charge
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- charge the whole. Bufinefs enereafed with ப 

‘Mrs. Laymond as the town filled, and. Adela ர்‌ 

making a rapid progrefs i in the hegre man- 
tuamaking, Mrs. Laymond “ offered to re J 

tain her in that line, and give. her a fak 
She thanked this worthy woman; but ow: 
it, to her, an irkfome life. Mis Laymond is 

temper, was a fource of perpetual anxiety, 

and the converfationof the low- -bred women, — 

that crowded Mrs. Laymond’s work-room, 

often shocked her. She therefore declined 

the kind offer of -Mrs. Laymond, and. eX: 

prefied her preference fora fituation fimila த்‌ 

to what Nannetté. had juit embraced.— 

« You know not what fervitude is,” faid 

* Mrs. Laymond.— —A difpofition like oe 

is ill qualified to bear the caprice of awhim- 

~ fical lady of. fafhion s er it vious nee a 

you ina month.” ye 
« J have had fome little gehen Ma- é 

dame,” replied Adela :—long have I been 

the flave of caprice; but I prefer a fervice 

for this reafon, | fhall be more fecluded from 

the world: for it is not here I would ac- 

ஓ cept 
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cept of ‘any fituation, It muft be in fome 
fequeftered fpot; where I may conquer this 

repining pit, and weep unfeen. 

ட்‌ Mrs. Laymond participated in her emo- 

_ tions, and affured her fhe would be indefa- 

tigable in her enquiries. Nannette entered 

_ abruptly, and threw herfelf into a chair to 

regain her breath. Adela enquired the 
caufe of her agitation? “I will not go, I 
will not go ;” was all fhe could get from 

her. ‘ Where will you not go Nannette ?” 
«T cannot, I muft not leave you madame,” 

was her reply. After many paufes, and as 

‘many unintelligible exclamations, this proved 
to be the real fource of Nannette’s grief. 
Her mafter and miftrefs were juft arriv- 
ed, and proved to be the identical Mr. 

Harcourt who accompanied them from 

France, ahd had now run off with an heirefs , 
of rank: and finding themfelves purfued, 

they were neceffitated to fet off for the Con- 

tinent. 
But I won’t go with them,” faid Nan- 

நர, “ Letme intreatyou, (replied Adela) 

“G4 not
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not to be your own enemy; it is the hap- 
pieft opportunity that ever could offer for — 
‘you. You know Lady Ifmena Maffingham — : 

was fond of you, and would willingly have — 

retained you in her fervice. ‘To her I have 

alway (fince my diftreffes) wifhed you to 

return; dd not then reject the proffered _ 

means, do not add to my anxiety: for! | 
know my ever valued Nannette, the world 

affords few fuch miftrefies as Lady Ifmena 

Bain ener, She wall reward your fidelity 

to me.’ 

“J want no reward, (replied Nannette _ 

Yobbing) but ! will go, I muft go if you de- 

fire it.” She arofe and darted out of the — 
houfe, without {peaking another பது 
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CH APTER XLHL 

“THE RESCUE, 

EEPLY affected by this recent re~ 
proof of Nannetté’s frm attachment, 

but {till more deeply’ interefted. in her wel- 

fare, Adela difpatched a note after her, re- 

peating her injunétions, to aceept the offer 

‘of Mrs. Harcourt; but fearcely was it gone, 

" when a pacquet was brought Mrs. ‘Laymond. 
It contained a letter for Adela, and another 

for herfelf from Nannette, in which was ~ 

inclofed, a bit of paper curioufly folded, with 
thefe words written on it.” 4 pledge of fidelity. 
The letters were in French. That to Mrs, 

Gs ———* Laymond
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Laymond contained a grateful acknowledge- 

ment for her kindnefs to Adela and her- 

ferlf, with an ardent intreaty ftill to continue 

her attention to that lady; and a requeft 
that fhe would open the bit of paper, ar 

take from thence a guinea and fome a 
which fhe had got, by prefents from Lady _ 

Wimple, &c. and which fhe begged our 
heroine may not be made acquainted with; 

but defired it may be appropriated to pay 

the Doétor. , Mrs. Laymond readily © com- 

pled. T he pledge, was a glafs locket, with — 

‘Nannette’s name, worked on white fattin, 

wich her own hair. ண்‌ 8. 4 

‘It was delivered to Adela, with the letter, 

which contained a moft pathetic adieu, af- 

faring her that nothing ‘but her too rigid” 

mandate, fhould ever force her, from one 

fhe loved next to heaven; calling her all” 

that is good and amiable—The faver of her 

foul, her refcuer - from perdition, in deve- 

loping the dark defigns of Lambert, forgiv- 

ing her offences, and taking her even into © 

her bofom. She dared not throw herfelf at 

்‌ ட்‌ her
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her feet, She dared not truft herfelf with a 

perfonal adieu; already her refolution began 

to waver: and fhe concluded with implor- 
_ing the bleffed faints to guard Adela. 

_ The paper wasblotted with her tears. Our 

ae was furprized, and although fhe at 

வாம்‌ felt the keeneftregret, at being deprived 

~ofone fo valuable, in all probability for 

ever, *yeta moment’ s refle€tion reconciled 

herto the lof; and the filently, applauded her 

own conduét, which alone had concealed it. 

“Twill keep this tribute of fidelity (faid 

- the). while I exift; neceffity will not be 

_ tempted to tear it from me: it is too poora 

prize.’ She tied the locket round her neck 

with a ribbon, and ‘returned to her work. 

Mrs. Laymond was fummoned to a lady, 

and re-entered to Adela with an inflamed 

countenance. ‘“ Why have you thus de- 

‘ ceived me?” faid fhe, looking fternly at 

Adela, who not underftanding her, a 

. fteadfaftly in her face. _ 

Mrs. Laymond ina very impaffioned tone 

‘Sepeated her enquiry. “ Why have you 

Cer. thus
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thus deceived me? I fay, why entered 

my houfe, under the mafk of innocence?” 

* The mafk of innocence my good madam,” — 

repeated our amazed heroine.—* What ்‌ 

mean you?”’—“ I mean, replied Mrs. Lay- =) 

mond, I will have no people of your caft in, : 

my houfe. A pretty perfonto recommend — , 

indeed; but its well I have found you out, 
or God knows where it might have ended. 

But however I beg you to provide for your: — 

felf as foon as poffible, you muft not expect 

me to get you a fituation; I cannot think of. 

troubling myfelf about “fuch a perfon. I ்‌ 

find you refufed avery great match, and — 

ran away from your friends, with a young ்‌ 

libertine lord: who, (as you might very ம்‌ 

well expect,) left you fomewhere abroad in — 

great diftrefs; and fo you deceived that — 

poor French woman, I fuppofe as well as_ 

me, for I really believe fhe is a good ae 

and really thought you married I dare fay. 

‘Well J am glad fhe is gone, for you are all 

an impofition.—I know even your real - 

name—it is not Amfbury. 
னி oe 
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_ Lord help me I tremble every inch of me, 
to think how my charity has been abufed.— 

்‌ ரப only illnefs that made you affume the 

ie - troublefome difguife of virtue. I thall fend 

a for Mr. Winkit and to take him feverely to 
tafk, for impofing upon me; for I always 

Bove his zeal in your caufe rather unac- 

ஸ்‌?! 

_ Thus Mrs, Laymond ran on, and might 

have doné fo for ever, without the leaft in- 

terruption from our heroine, who deprived 
_ of the power to defend herfelf, or anfwer 
_ fuch injurious accufations, clafped her hands 

» in filent anguifh, and mentally fupplicated 
_ the interpofition of him, who is ever the 
- friend of innocence. ~ 

Well am glad, (rejoined Mrs. Laymond) 
to fee you are not fo far loft as to deny this 

_ charge; for then I fhould teally have no 

hopes of you. But if you will really own 
the truth; tho’ I cannot keep fuch a faulty 

perfon in my houfe. I will yet perform 

’ my promife, I will endeavour to get you 

2 fervice upon fecond thoughts, becaufe it 
may 
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may keep you from ruin; but I am afraid 
you are too far gone, 1 am afraid you will, 
difgrace my recommendation, Indeed Idont . 

know what todo. If Ithought you would _ 
bea real penitent, LT wouldendeavour to keep 

you from ftarving; tho’ its a great rifque. 4 : 

«© Penitent,” faid Adela“ Oh! ye 

bright choirs above, where is ‘the on of 

mortality. but needs repentance.” She 
looked the very foul of mild and pase 

fuffering—Not an angry frown, ruffled her 

placid countenance. She felt infinitely! deep 

was the wound given; but fhe was too juft 
to be offended with the well meaning, but 

much deceived Mrs. Laymond. “I blame 

younot;” faid fhe recovering herfelf * but 

indeed my good Mrs. Laymond you have — 

been mifinformed. The tale you have heard 

is alla cruel flander. Never, never have 1 

deferved fo black acharge. I have been | 

unhappy madam. Moft*eminently marked 

by fad misfortune. _ Purfued by. dark ma- 

lignant perfecutors But ftill my foul main- 

tains its dignity; from fuch a falfehood it — 
wants. 
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wants no vindication. It foars above it. 

And but for you madam, whom from regard 

_T-with to undeceive, I would. not ftoop to 
notice fuch foulfcandal. Taf not its author’s 
-hame madam, 000660 of confcious inno- 

| cence, they cannot injure me. Iam the 

தீ care of a fuperior power, and only pity 

them. But you madam, I wifh ftill to 

efteem; fain would I believe you tobe above 

the reach of every poor detractor. 

. © Poor, (repeated Mrs. Laymond em- 

phatically,) no, they are not poor, who gave 

me this information. I fhould not have 

credited low bred people, but they are per- 

fons of confequence Ma’em who know you 

well, and more than I have told you, about 

a miniature pi€ture, which you ftole from a 

lady, who took you, and fupported you like 

_ her own child: perhaps the very picture I 

“fold for you. God knows, I tremble at the 

very thoughts of it; but Iam told the lady in 

pity toyour youth, was prevailedonto pardon 

you; otherwife I fhould certainly be taken 

% for the vender of ftolen goods; for not- 

- withftanding
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withftanding your fine fpeeches, I cannot 
avoid believing it, coming from fuch good 
authority as lady Wimple, for fhe is my 
informer, and I am not afhamed to ownher, : 

tho’ you’re too proud to afl it: She wou ‘d 

not fay any thing while the French wom 
was here, becaufe fhe fays you have already ப 

perfuaded the poor creature to perjure her= — 

felf, and certainly had an amazing aféendancy _ 

over her, -and her ladyfhip was glad to get | 

the poor girl out of your clutches. Oh! 

her Ladyfhip is acharming woman, one of — ி 

my beft cuftomers, and was very unwilling — 

to mention the affair now, but only Iled to — 

it, by afking ifthe knew any family) that 4 

wanted an Englifh governefs, for Ithought ; 

you were vaftly well calculated for that fta- 

tion. At which her ladyfhip fmiled and’ 

faid” yes; “1 then beg’d her ladythip’ ie 

intereft for you; but fhe {miled again, and 

faid the muft decline it. I withed to know 4 

‘the reafon, the was very-reluctant. It was, 

2 delicate matter” fhe faid, “ fhe defpifed 

tattling ; but the regarded me, was forry 1 i 
இம்ம்‌ 
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thou'd be impofed on, was fo good as te 

‘pay me many compliments, and fo the whole 
“truth: came out: and not all your fayings 
“Shall m make me doubt her ladythips veracity. 
‘She is fo affable and (0 condefcending,” fays 

ட்‌ Mrs, Laymond, — othing but my 
ட்‌ teem for, and ஏலி opinion of you, wou’d 

have induced me to {peak of fuch a creature ; 
but I would 1 not have you go to extremities, 
get her a fervice if you can, perhaps fhe 
may reform, ] would fain try her; tho the 

does not merit it; but as for governefs, fhe 

really is not capable of fuch a thing: for tho’ 

fhe certainly has had great opportunities, 
from the levity of her mind, fhe is vattly 

ignorant.” And fo” continued Mrs. 

Laymond,. “ I promifed to follow her lady- 
thip’s good example, and be merciful; and 

if you had. owned the runaway ftory, and 
feemed repentant, I fhou’d not have men- 
tioned the reft, but have done what I cou’d 
for you: however as you are fo obftinate, 
' and have dared in a manner togive the lye to 

is 3 ee 39 ௬. es her 
3, 
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ie mee and defpife her wel சவணி    

   
    

  

   

   

    

   

  

    
   

  

    

  

spall! tre ee 

# Indeed, of 
‘defpife her, and : 

ator. A retailer o 

ever rank they hold in life. 
madam, you thall be obeyed no 

I prove troublefome.” ட்டது. 
She 124. down her jer and art 

« You may dinner, if you chufe,” faid Mrs. 
Laymond. “ No madam.” returned Adela, | 

« T have too long trefpafs’d on your chari- 

ty.’ © But I have fent for Mr. Winkit,” % 

added Mrs. Laymond; “ and infift on you 

ftaying at leaft, until he comes.” “ Ye 

returned our heroine, “ in that I moft 3 

dily acquiefce ; he will perhaps indemnify 3 

for my expences, and I prefer an obligati 

tohim.” “ I believe you,” faid Mrs. La 

mond fneeringly. Her work-women ritter- 

ed, and all our heroine’s affumed {pirits fled 

~ Ffer natural timidity returned, and fhe f 

into a chairthatétood near, pale and ம்‌ 

 



 



    

   

      

      

muft fhe Be is id 
. © Truin hi 

our heroine. 

hufband i is gone ) prifon. 
faid the, going up clofer 1௦ ௦ 
bere ௦ ம்‌. be revenged. 
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ந்‌ he terrified Mrs. Laymond had drenched 

Adela with cordials, and entered with ‘the 

welcome information, of her being fallen 

“into aflumber. Where we fhalt leave h 1er,, 

and in pity to the: reader, whom at this mc ம்‌ 

ment we figure tobe on the rack of fut 

penfe, haften to explain the caufe of | 

nette’s return, and. Mr. ‘Melville's | 

furprizing appearance. வத்‌. டக்‌, ்‌ 

7 he miftrefs of Nannette, the ‘ovely 

    

   

   

    

   
     

    

  

    
   

     

  

Uriel... At a ball they met, and a 

mutually. enamoured. _ No longer were the | 

fine perfon and elegant manners, of the al ட்‌ 

amiable Auguftus Melville regarded by his” 

intended lady. Harcourt was as handfome, 

more tractable, flattered admirably, பு 

elegantly, and was in fhort, infinitely more 

to the fair one’s tafte. She had known Bude-_ 

nal an age, been engaged to him neat 

three months, liked him at firft, but now he 

was become quite a bore; Harcourt was 

dying for her, at Jeaft he told her fo. ே oul 
he
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fhe be cruel to fuch an Adonis? Forbid ic 
love;—forbid it vanity ; fuch a fine fellow, 
would make her the envy of the whole 
world. Mamma was far from well, often 

“confined to her room, Melville quite eafy 

_and unfufpicious waiting the arrival of papa, 
to make her his for ever. 
Well | good folks they would all be bilk’d; 

ர்‌. an immenfe fortune, and not pleafe 
_herfelf, that would be hard indeed. No time 

: like the prefent. A few tender billetdoux 

paffed ; one ftolen interview, and off tripped 

the incomparable pair, leaving the difcon- 
folate parent, and lately favored lover in she 

lurch, 

Great was the concern of Lady Urfell, 

but long had the eyes of Melville been freed 

ftom the gold-duft; which. at firft blinded 
்‌ them. Long had he regretted the engage- 
» Ment, and tho’ he felt for the afflicted mother, 

he was fincerely thankful for his own releafe. 

ப: A few days after this event, Sir William 
' joined them. Ambitious of being connected 
Mth fuperior blood, he raved like a mad- 

ia man .
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man at the difappointment, denounced ven- 
geance againft the fugitives, ‘and | intreated 

Mr. Melville to accompany him in the ur- 
fuit of his daughter. ம்‌ 
with Lady Wimple, erthey imm 
repaired, faw not her Jadythip, but bya 

timed bribe, obtained intelligence f 

route from the. fervants, and ac 

ர்‌ as the charming, couple was 

      

    
   

   who was now - her lady 3 ? 

The myftery was unravelled. . ்‌ 

But who can paint Nannette’s diftre, 

when fhe found Sir William was the offend- 

ed father of her prefent miftreis. She re 

ja 
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jected his bribes, “no, fhe fcorned to be- 

tray her truft.” She would not fhew him to 

her apartment, and feverely did fhe condemn 

_ her imprudent an{wers. 
Ss ‘ Honored madam ! no by leave Lal 

dont think myfelf at all honored, by worry- 

ing “fuch a poor ideot that can fo far depart 

1c ftandard ஞீ tafte as to compere 

me to Melyille” exclaim’d an impaffion’d 

voice near them. “ Strike me ugly, if I 
think there’s any comparifon. Why madam, 

ithas been my misfortune to caufe defola- 
tion amoneft the fair, wherever I appeared, 

Often have I lamented the fatal effects of 
my accomplifhments, the poor girls have 

fuffered’ confoundedly it muft be owned, 
and it has often been to me, a melancholy 

confideration; but to be put on a level with 

Melville, is what I can’t bear. Heas hand- 

fome as me! he like me! by Jupiter madam> 

if you fay fo again, I’ll throw you out of the 

window.” 
Sir William followed the voice, and ruth- 

ing into the room, “ no, no, my Narciffus,’s 

minus 4 Il 3): exclaimed 
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exclaimed the knight, “I'll {pare you that 
trouble, for 1711 do it myfelf then ~de- 

generate wretch,” faid he, feizing the af- 

frighted bride by the arm. Melville inter-_ 

pofed. The bridegroom’s rage was con= 
verted into the moft profound humility; by 
the recolle€tion of what had impelled him 
to rattle the matrimonial chains —Sir Wil- 
liam’s dirty acres. He knelt, Harriet 

and Sir William finding they were “really 

married.—Forgave them from policy. ்‌ 
But diffatisfaGion fat heavy on his brow, 

and gloomy would their return to town have © i 

been, but for the loquacity of Nannette. 
She ipoke of the fubje& next her heart. : 
Sir William was on the rack. Wifhed — 
Nannette gagged. - Winked at Melville, | 
but all to no purpofe, Nannette muft pri 

her charming lady. Ah! what a world 
of trouble the had gone through, had infifted - 
on her leaving her, and returning to France, 
and tho’ it almoft broke her heart, fhe did — 
obey her.” Her broken Englifh, and 
energetic manner amufed Mr. Melville, and 

Nannette 
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Nannette added, « fhe hoped madanmie, 

would find that good lady, Madame Dela- 
_ maine ;”” Melville ftared! and. enquired 

« if fhe knew Mrs. Delamaine ?” 

இவ No, but fhe was the good friend of her 

அம்ர்‌, » 4 நறும்‌ who is your miftref? 

e was told her name, but ftill, all was 
௩ அரம்‌ ்‌ . ன 

= r William fat ruminating what coun 

take, he withed not fora _difcovery, it 

would overturn his whole plan, he had fed | 
“on ‘the hopes of again devolping the abode { 

of our heroine; on the other hand, fhould 

he be deteéted, fhame muft be his portion. 
He therefore refolved, on the fafeft fide, and 

| fatisty the curiofity of Mr. Melville, alledg- 

_ ing his folemn promife to Adela, as a reafon 
for hitherto concealing it. Melville admitr- 

ed; could but not think it jut. «I will 

Vey,” faid he “ to this moft charming injured 

ற Woman; will convey her to Mrs. Delamaine, 

and think myfelf the happieft of men.” 
“Is Mrs, Delamaine in England? en- 

Quired Sir William in a tone of affected fur- 

ச Hoe prize 

   
rae 
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prize— Oh! yes” return’d Mr. Melville, 
‘* could you be ignorant of that? She it at 

home I know, for J lately faw a gentleman. 
in Edinburgh, that accompanied her from. 
Germany; but my long 216006. has. mad de 

mea truant. I bluth to fay, I have n now a 

letter of hers unanfwered, of a very old date, 

This negle&, has likewife kept me in ig- : 
norance of the lovely Adela’s fate, but I 
will {trive tomerit her forgivenefs, and guide 
her to fafety.” Nannette clapped her hands 

    

    
ds, 

and vociferated her joy, to the no {mall dif 
turbance of Sir William, who heartily cha- 
grined by her noife and his own reflections, — 
ftopped in Harley ftreet with his fon and 
daughter in fullen mood; and Mr. Melville | 
proceeded in queft of his long loft favorite. 

CHAP,
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what happy chance conducted him to her, 
and uttered the warmeft effufions of grate- 
ful friendfhip. 

She had waked juft as Nannette was fum- 
moned to dinner, and finding her lately 
ruffled fpirics compofed, by the foothing in- 
fluence of fleep, arofe and entered the din-_ 

ing room, unfufpicious of the gueft it con- 
tained. Mr. Melville related the occurre ces,      

that led him to her, affured her that Mrs. 
Delamaine was in England, and accounted 
for his ignorance of her prefent abode, by 

his long ftay in Scotland. But added un- 

welcome intelligence. The worthy Mr. 
Lancafter was no more. He breathed his 
laft in Germany, and our heroine’s heart paid — 

the tribute of forrow to his memory. “1 

will go” faid Mr: Melville “ inftantly in. 
fearch of Wentworth, he will guide me to 
Mrs. Delamaine.” 

Long had the name of Wentworth been 

a ftranger to the ear of Adela, ever attended 

wich perturbation, it was now doubly fo. — 

She made no se and Mir, Melville in- 
ftantly
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ftantly left her, with an appearance of all 
000416 expedition. 
Numerous were the apologies of Mrs. 

wy mond, and as numerous the congratula- 

s of her daughter. The fufpicions of 

Si former ftill remained; but finding the 

ஸீ onnexions. _ of our heroine fo powerful, the 

condemned herfelf, for having fo plainly 
expreffed them. 8 she even folicited forgiv- 
‘nefS of her ely guelt, which was moft 
fe adily granted; or rather Adela would not 
யப்பட்ட needed it. ‘ If any are blameable, _ 

‘itis thofe whohave mifinformed you ma-" 

dam,” {aid fhe, holding out her hand to Mrs. 

_Laymond, in token of her amity. 

es But the misfortune of the worthy Winkit 

“Tecurred to her, that fhe fhould be accufed _ 
asthe caufe of it. How dreadful! never 
Could the tafte of peace, until his philantro- 
phy was rewarded, and he again enjoyed the 

- bleffings of freedom, and the power of ex- 
ereifing the benign faculties of his mind. 
Nannette who had much to explain, and 
much to communicate, prevented the ab- 

H 6 fence 
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fence of Mr. Melville from appearing tedi- 
ous. He returned without feeing Lord 
Wentworth, but not without the ஷா ்‌ 

information,—fome unpleafant ones. Re 

The late beautiful, and much ad 

Mrs. Lennard, no more would g 
brilliant circles, no ட அ at Behe. 

  

   

    
     

  

celebrated graces were ces ule 

chambers that hold deformity, age, 

difeafe-—Such is the lot of mortality. 
The grim tyrant levels all diftinétions _ 

and blends the afhes of the beauteous fair one: _ 

ah! melancholy confideration, with that of © 
the detefted, vulgar! pee: 

' Mrs. Lennard returned to England.— 
Lord Wentworth {aw her breathe her laft, — 

~ at Bath, and was now at Low-wood with her ்‌ 

inconfolable Henry. . Thither Mr. Melville 

determined to repair, affured by that-means, — 

of tracing Mrs. Delamaine. He fpent the 
evening with our heroine, heard of the good- 

nels
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nefs and diftrefs of Mr. Winkit; and the 

falfe affertions of Lady Wimple. 
At the latter Adela expreffed her wonder. 

4 By what could an entire ftranger, thus be 
induced to injure her?” 

த ftranger my dear madam,” faid Mel 

_ ville, “ you are no ftranger, to that worth- 

[ஷீ female, Mis -Grilliard. Often have I 

— feer you blufh for her follies and malevo- 

ence.” The late much pitied Lady Wim- 

நித really died witha broken heart, (as the 

world alledged) from the difappointment of 

her jewels, and the mournful exit of her be- 

loved lap dog. : 
_ And Mifs Grilliard, (wonderful inftance 

of modern ftability,) liftened with infinite 
complacency to the vows of that horrid 

bore Sir James, and aétually beftowed her 

adorable felf, on. the plodding creature. 
_ Perhaps from a with of reforming him.— 

- But here fhe was difappointed, Sir James 
maintained his principles, and defpifed hers. 

Intereft was the motive of his addreflés. Her 
gold repaired his thatier'a fortune; but he 

could 
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could not conceal his difapprobation of her 
conduét; and they were no lef famous for 
their diffentions than the former union. 

This relation at once cleared up the 
myftery of Lady Wimple; Adela was no — 
ftranger to her heart, nor the fenfations un-~ 

defignedly excited by herfelf. “age 
Superior attractions is a crime, which the 

narrow mind can never forgive, and ina 
child of poverty is doubly aggravating. 
Mr. Mellville at firft was for confronting 

the vile detraétor; but Adela declared her 
unworthy of fo much regard, none would 

_ believe her affertions, whofe opinions were 

of any confequence, and they left her to 
the punifhment of herfelf. 

But the deferving Winkit, muft, and fhould 
be rewarded, was the aflurance with which | 

Mr. Melville concluded his vifit; and with- 
ing our heroine a good night, he left her 
with a felicity playing about her heart, to 

_ which fhe had been long aftranger. It was 
rather more than the weaknefs of her fpirits 
could bear. The approaching interview, . 

was
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CHAPTER XLVL 

  

R. Winkit entered with pec pineal | 
‘and flung himfelf at Adela’s feet, 

“ How can I thank you? how excufe the 

" trouble I have caufed, dear, dear, lady,” sid 

he in interrupted accents. 

“ Thank me! what is this! rife,. indeed I 

merit no thanks, nor can I hear any apolo- — 

gies, rife my good fir, believe me you are — 

miftaken,” replied Adela, extremely affect- 

ed by the emotions of her kind preferver. 
* Not merit thanks. Ah! I know better. 

madam, returned Mr. Winkit, I am not to 

be deceived fo, I know none but fuch an 

angel as you are, could fend that gentleman 

to take me out of prifon. He would not 

tell me who he was, and you may deny it if 
you
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| you pleafe ; but I’ll never give it up, becaufe 

I have been comparing notes with Mrs. 

ர Laymond; and fhe defcribes the gentleman 

“to a hair, and fays he is come to carry you 

“to your friends. Bleffed be to God, for all. 
“his goodnefs,” added Mr, Winakit devoutly, 

-‘Talways faid you would come to honor, but 
eer madam, there’ s the rub, I’m almoft 
amed to. look you in the face, fhe has 

made me miferable for ever, by her behavi- 

“our to you. I can fay nothing in excufe. 

5 I would: rather. have died in prifon, a great 

deal, than fuch a thing fhould have : happen 
‘ ed, 33 

~“ Oh! fie!” faid Adela, “ you really 

“make me angry. I have quite. forgot. 
What you allude to, muft hear no more re- 

‘Petitions; but am fincerely rejoiced to fee 

you again, and hope-we fhall all be happy.” 

Mr. Winkit looked abafhed, paufed, then 
recovering himfelf, “ forgive me worthy 
lady; ee indeed I fhall never have peaces- 
until you own your generofity. I humbly 
beg madam, you will let me know the truth.” 

« J folemnly
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© J folemnly affure you, I am not your 

deliverer,” faid Adela. ‘ But here he is,” 

exclaimed Winkit, on feeing Mr. Melville 
alight at the door, “ that is the gentleman 
who came to me laft night.” His raptures _ 

again returned, but Adela heard them not. 

Joy was imprinted on Melville’s features. 

He entered with the welcome founds of. 
“Mrs. Delamaine waits to embrace you. 

I come to conduét you to her.” The ef- 
fufions of the grateful Winkit was loft. 
“ Where, where is my friend?” faid Adela. 
A coach was called, fhe pronounced a hafty 
adieu to the Laymonds and Mr. Winkit, 

and entered it with Mr. Melville. Winkit 

followed her to the door, and when the car- 

riage drove off jumped up behind; and at- . 
tending them to Mrs. Delamaine’s habita- 

tion, he departed unobferved. 

Such a meeting, I leave others to defcribe, 
Tam incapable. All was I feel, but I can- 

not defcribe it. In the firft effufions of joy 

on fuch occafions, the language is that of the 

foul,
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foul, little has the lips to do. Mrs. Dela- 

maine introduced Adela to a female, who 

fat working in one corner of the room.— 

“YT wonder who this can be,” thought 

Adela, on obferving fhe feem’d quite at 

home. She quitted the room, and the myf- 

“tery was explained. 

She was, like herfelf, a daughter of mis- 

fortune. Like, did I fay? Indeed it was an 

¢rror of my pen. 
Adela never experienced, what could 

{tand in any competition, with the heart 
rending woes of Julia Howard. Longer 

had fhe groaned under the lath of poverty. 
- More had fhe been oppreffed, and more un- 

known. But Mrs. Delamaine was fent toher 

refcue, fhe found her in the hour of diftrefs, 

and took her into her bofom. She loved 

Adela even before fhe faw her, and the 

fineft attractions of fympathy, now endeared 

them to each other. The natural fpirits of 
Julia were crufhed by early misfortune. 

A dejection would fometimes intrude, fpite 

of
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of her utmoft efforts; but fhe was happier, 

far happier than fhe‘had beer, and endea- 

voured to look forward to brighter profpects | 

opened by the friendly hand of Mrs. Dela 

maine. ன 

Mrs, Delamaine -was more > than ever Ge 

cluded from the fathionable world. Her 

habitation was humble, but not the lefs hap-_ 

py: No fharling difcord dwelt beneath her — 
roof; but unanimity, gave ggut to every en- 

joyment. She was beginning her narration 

to Adela, but interrupted by the entrance of 

two gentlemen. 

Late acquifitions of Mrs. Delamaine, and 
truly valuable ones, they have been inde- . 

fatigable in ferving her, and removing & 
variety of difficulties with which fhe had 
been furrounded. One had an infinite fhare 

of humour, both of good fenfe, thar would 

dignify any fphere in life. Their vifit was 

merely en paffant. They were introduced 

to our heroine and Mr. Melville; chatted — 

away a half hour, and took their leave. 
66 Now 
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“ Now let me congratulate my Adela,’ 

faid Mrs. Delamaine; but taking a letter 

from her pocket-book, “this” faid fhe 
“will beft explain my meaning.” 

    

; 
ae
 

Lorp WENTWORTH, 
cae 

சு ்‌ >» ல ம்‌ 

நத TO 
ee
 

Mrs. DELAMAINE. ரி 

Low-wood: 

] am juft informed of your return to Eng- 
“land, and cannot one moment defer con- 

gratulating youand your friends on that much 

wifhed for event: by none more ardently 

wifhed for than myfelf, as I doubt not but 

it is in your power to obviate the extreme 
anxiety I at this time experience. When 

you



( 166 ) 

you left England you were no ftranger to 
the dejection under which Mrs. Lennard 
laboured, a dejection which increafed rapid- 
ly {pite of the unremitting tendernefs of her 
fond returning hufband, the beft of men. _ 
That letter from you, dedicated by cruel ne- 

ceflity, feemed to increafe the diforder, the — 
diforder of her mind. I ftrove, perhaps in 
vain, to conceal my own diftrefs: happi- 

nefs and all the {miling train of love which 
danced fo blythe in my imagination, veiled 
their fair faces and departed mourning. 
I propofed returning to England, but de- 
ferred it.a few weeks in compliance with 
Mr. Lennard’s earneft intreaty, and we ar- 
rived at London en trio. The firft advife 

‘was obtained for Mrs. Lennard, every fym- 
tom ofa deep decline was vifible, and fhe 

was ordered to Bath. My injured fpirits 

fought retirement. I longed for the filent — 
fhades of Belle-vue; but it could not be, 
the mifery of Mr. Lennard increafed, with 

the danger of his beloved Emma, and hu- 
manity forbade me to leave them. I accom- 

panied
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panied them to Bath, witneffed their adieu, 

received her laft injunction, and fawher re- _ 

_ mains laid in the family vault, in this place, . 

்‌ Mrs. Ami{bury was her laft, and deareft con- 

10: repeatedly did fhe execrate her own 

sredulity, refpeéting Mrs. Alton, and begged 

_ our joint forgiveneis. . 
Since this event, I have been the only 

_ companion of Mr. Lennard, we mingle our 
Woes together, they are fimilar, and we find 

fome confolation in the whifpers of friend- 
fhip. But I have not been an unactive 

mourner. The lovlieft of women is ftill my 

care. To meis allotted the tafk of commu- 
nicating the gifts of fortune, the only tribute 

of gratitude, (to ufe the dying words of Mrs. 
Lennard,) now to be made. “ Alas! added - 

the expiring beauty, how infufficient to con- 
ceal the memory of my unkindnefs. Oh! 

my Lord there are no more Adela’s.” She 

_ Stafped my hand with inexpreffible energy, 
and her fpirits winged its immortal flight. 

Noble is the provifion for Mrs. Amfbury, 
T have endeavoured to fulfil my charge, 

Ignorant 
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Ignorant of the exa&'place of her abode, 
I went to Barton, but what an account did 

I there receive, I] am unequal to the minute 

recital. Our Adela is in England, madam, _ 
widowed, poor, and friendlefs. Your affift- 
ance I earneftly fupplicate to difcover h 
retreat. Where can the lovely mourner 
retired? I have been moft vigilant in my 

enquiries, but can only trace her to your 

late abode. ‘There fhe came fome months 

fince, jin apparent diftrefs; but I can learn 

nomore. You will lam well affured join 
with me in endeavouring to difcover her 

_ retirement, and give a new exiftence to your 

devoted 

Wentworth. 

    

   

A variety of painful emotions gliftened in 
the fine eyes of our heroine, as fhe returned — 

the letter to Mrs. Delamaine; but they were 3 
not without fome faint irradiations of joys 
occafioned by the fervor with which Lord 

Wentworth named her: ‘ Am I fo dear to 

him?” faid fhe mentally. “ Qh! where is 
goons the
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the diadem for which I would exchange his 
‘friendfhip.” 

_ © This,” faid Mrs. Delamaine, ‘ is but 

the introduction to my tale. By Melville 
am I acquainted with your recent forrows. 
-Youare no ftranger to the fate of your let- 
“ters on that fubjeét; but you are yet a ftran- 
ger to the good in ftore for you. You 

know not by what means Mr. and Mrs, 
Lennard were reconciled ; you know not 

that the noble Alfred is all your own; nor 
am Tequal to the relation. Again muft I 
have refource to a better narrator.” It was 

Mrs, Lennard’s letter to our heroine, which 

Mr. Hughes had returned from Naples: 

Adela perufed it over and over, then return- 

€d to Mrs. Delamaine, while blufhes dyed 

her lately palid face.‘ Does not the prof- 

_ pect heighten 2? faid Mrs. Delamaine. 
Adela fighed deeply; the crimfon again 

_ deferted her cheek, and fhe replied, “ The 

| With of Mrs. Lennard can never be rea- 
* lized.” 
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“¢ Say not fo,” returned Mrs. Delamaine, 

filing ; “injure not the gifts of Heayen 

with gloomy fears; nor interrupt my ftory 
with that mournful look. Come, be as happy 

as you ought to be,” continued fhe, “ “and 
give your active fancy leave to anticipate 

approaching felicity, and view the halcyon | 

days in ftore for you, with an unjaundiced 

eye.” cee 
« T have been at Low-wood fince the re- 

ceipt of Lord Wentworth’s letter ; {trove to 

confole this mourning pair, but only got 

myfelf infe&ted with their melancholy. In 
vain have I added my refearches after yous 
to thofe of his Lordfhip; and as a laft re- 

fource had juft determined on advertifing 
you, when: Auguftus Melville entered an 

made the difcovery.” 

« And now tell me, my Adela, h how can 

you dare to contradi& the evident defign of 

Providence, who has only led you through 

thofe thorny paths, to make vou more wol- 

thy of its fmiles?” 
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ந 4.9.” 
ன Twenty thoufand is your immediate 
tight, and Low-wood devolves to you and 

eo heirs after the death of Mr. Lennard.” 

   
“maine ; 3 © what படட iS. a fafficient ண்‌ ்‌ 

for your difinterefted zeal. Is it not through 

you fhe was preferved from guilt and mife- 
ty? Was it not you who convinced her huf- 

band he had wronged her, fent him in the 

moment of danger, to offer every poffible 

Teparation, and convince her how cruelly 

the had been mifled. Heer life was the fa- 

crifice of thofe enemies who led to that fatal — 

Union, But her loft hours were foothed by 
the tendernefs of her Henry: - fhe evince 1 

the utmoft contrition; for, having trifled 
"away the means of honoring her Maker, and 
அஸ்க her fellow-beings. Riches and 
Tank had only been made fubfervient to pam- 
Per luxury, vanity, and oftentation,” _ 
_ “ This was one of her laft opinions ; this 
Cool feafon of reflection fhewed_ her the 
ட்‌ Io world | 

L : A.



world unvarnithed ; 
exerted itfelf; the. 
made her peace 
breathed out her foul 
reconciled hufband.” 

« You will, Th 

 



°C டர ட ஆ 

ல ஏ 173. }. 

parties at Mrs. Delamaine’s: mutually pleaf- 

ed they parted with reluctance, and Adela 

warmly teftified her approbation. 

_. They were of the very few in who fo- 

ciety fhe was truly happy. Their converfa- 

"tion delighted while it improved. They 

ere unfkilled in the puerile topics of the 

ge ; but thoroughly verfed in every ufeful” 

‘attainment. Sound morality and real piety 

guided their actions. They were not enough 
fafhionable to laugh at religion, defpife good 
fenfe, or trample on the rights of humanity. 
a They were no ப வதா. to the name of Ade- 

la; were interefted in her caufe by the j par~" 
tial defcription of Mrs. Delamaine, and their — 
conduét evinced no -marks of " difappoint- 

ment. ட்‌ 

  

   
   

The adventures of Budenal was the de- 
fert Mrs. Delamaine alluded to; but ill did 

ன்‌ merit the appellation. It could not fail 
of recalling anguifh to our heroine’s heart. 
a awhile, laden with a tor- 

tured mind, he liftened to the-confoling ar- 
Suments of Romifh. eloquence, purchafed a 

“183 ; difpen-



  

       

“difpenfation at a high ra 
the pale of thei   
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CHAPTER ‘XLVI. ட 
ட்‌] 

இரவி 

ரம following was a day of bufinefs. 
| Mrs. Delamaine wrote to Low-wood, 

and Adela fat down to employ her pen like- 
wife; but the viciffitudes fhe had fo lately 

experienced, ruffed her mind, and render- 

ed her unequal to the tafk. She wrote and 
blotted, and wrote again; but at laft was 

obliged | to give it up, and employ’ Julia 
Howard, as her amanuenfis to Lady Ifmena 
Heighdelnam, to whom fhe confidered her- 
felf indifpenfibly bound to communicate the 

prefent revolutions. She was likewife வம்‌. 

ous to addrefs Mrs. Budenal, but that muft 
a பட்ட 4. a more tranquil momen 
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Julia had juft finifhed her performance, 

and Adela was looking it over, when Mrs, 

Delamaine joined them, followed by two 

ladies, whofe faces Adela knew fhe had feen 

_ before, but could not recolle& their narhes, 

- until the elder addrefling her with a manner 

"peculiar to herfelf, fhe inftantly recollected 

ட amiable Mrs. and Mifs Melvin, whom 

fhe had known in France, when her ac- 
- guaintance with Mr. Lennard commenced ; 

and from the defcription of Mr. Hughes, 

were extremely prepofieffed in her favor ; 

which fince their return was increafed by the 

encomiums of Mrs. Delamaine. 

Mrs. Melvin -embraced Adela with ae 

dour, and congratulated Mrs. Delamaine on 

the acquifition reftored to her. There was 

a grateful warmth in every look, word, and 
action of Mrs. Melvin, which won the heart 
Of Adela. She was bleffed with a mind 
truly benevolent, and knew how to give it 

_ €xpreffion, 

_ Few knew the world fo well, or defpifed 
its follies more than Mrs. Melvin. Few 

eT pofiefied 
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pofeffed fo much found fenfe, unerring 

judgment, ftrength of memory, brilliancy of 

repartee, and politenefs of manners, as Mrs. 

Melvin. She communicated chearfulnefs 

whenever fhe appeared, and reluctance fol- 

lowed her departure. She turned to Julia 

Howard, kindly enquired how fhe did, and 

fmiling, told her fhe was not forgotten, 

Mifs Melvin fpoke little; but that little — 

marked her a woman of no common mold. — 

A gentle unaffuming character; fhe avoided 

the fun-fhine, but difplayed its beauties in 

the retired walk of private life. To chear 

the drooping fpirit, vifit the fick and feed 
the poor, were the earthly paradife of Mifs 

Melvin. 

Thofe are the actions which procure that 

inward approbation, which nought elfe can 

give, and raifes the human heart almoft to 

Heaven. | 
Mr. Melville was their next vifitor ; he 

brought Olivia with him. The lapfe of 

time had not effaced the idea of Adela from 

her memory: fhe threw her arms around — 
her- 

36
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her néck, and fobbed her joy. “Then 

wiping away the falling tears ; « My uncle is 

below,” faid fhe,. waiting to, “fee ரானா. 

The artlefS error extorted a frown from Mr. 

Melville, and a crimfon blufh from Adela. 

Mrs. Delamaine threw down the letter 

which fhe had juft written, and left the room. 

Adela caft an enquiring look at Mr. Mel- 

- ville, and he ratified Olivia’s affertion; Lord 

‘Wentworth was really below! a few tumul- 

tuous moments, and he entered with Mrs. 

Delamaine. Adela had juft fummoned every 

particle of refolution, with which nature had 

endowed her; but when the door opened it 

inftantly vanifhed in air. 

Nature affumed its empire over her heart, 
and kindly took the faithful lover’s part. | 

She hid her face in Julia Howard’s bofom, 

and Alfred feated himfelf in filence by her 

fide; then feized her trembling hand, and 
Pronounced fome incoherent fentences; (Julia 
withdrew. ) 

“I am unequal to this,” faid Adela, 
rifing. She was about to quit the room, but 

I 6 the
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the no lefs agitated Alfred prevented her ; 

repeated his warm effufions in accents more 

articulate, and furprife was fucceeded by 
felicity, pure and unmixed. 

The vivacity of Olivia, aided by the ef- 
forts of Mrs. Delamaine, foon difpelled their 

mutual reftraint; and the happy Wentworth 
informed Adela, there was yet another zeal- _ 
ous friend of hers waiting to be introduced; 

one, (added his Lordfhip) who is the caufe 

of my prefent intrufion.” _ 
This really zealous friend was Mr. Wil- 

mot. He was himielf the voluntary bearer 

. of a large pacquet of letters from Barton. 
She knew the handof her Louifa, and open- 

ed it with impatience. The inclofures fell — 
on the floor; thefe were their feveral con- 

tents, | 
ரி 
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likewife, deareft Madam,” continued the, 

looking ardently in Mrs. Delamaine’s faces 

« you will, I know, applaud my “defign. 
My injured fpirit feeks no other reftorative 

then the calm enjoyment of itfelf. 

This bleffing is now offered me in the 

charming folitude of Faern-hall. There 

too I may, in fome degree, acquit myfelf — 
of the duty I owe that dear youth, who facri- 

ficed his brighteft hopes, for the poor pof- 

feffion of a relu@tant hand. There I will 
hope to attone for my criminal acquiefcence 

with his impetuous love, by an unwearied 

attention to his worthy parent; at whofe 

heart, I well know, his lofs will long fit 

heavy ; nor can happinefs find a refting place 
in my bofom, till I have, at leaft, foftened 

the anguifh I have caufed in his? For Louifa, — 

I have now-no fears. Youth, novelty, 

and affluence, will drown the voice of forrow 

in a mind, turned like hers; but who can 

anfwer for the effects of fuch a ftroke, of 
an oS fond டு aged father? 

a
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Awhile then, my much-loved friends, let 

me withdraw-even from your fociety. Re- 

tirement wat reftore me to my former tran- 

quil flate. i வி. acquit myfelf of the 

charge that hangs around my heart; become, 

perhaps, more worthy your ineftimable re- 

gards, and when I have buried the remem- 

_brance of my errors, I will return and fhare 

your felicity.” 

Mrs. நல்க looked her amazement, 
and Lord Wentworth gazed filently at her, 

with a glow of melancholy tendernefs. But 
neither of them offered’ to oppof her re- 

folve. Mrs. Delamaine forbore from mo- 

tives of delicacy, although fhe mentally 
pronounced it an excefs of refinement ; but 

Lord Wentworth was too much an enthufiaft 
in love, to view the actions of his. "adored 

Adela, with the cool eye of common reafon. 

_ With him, all that the either faid or did, 

were the ftamp of perfection. The purity 
and ardor of his paffion, rendered him fupe-_ 

tior to each felfifh with; and where a com- 

Kans Fe — mon
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amiable fenfation, and inacceffsble to every 

attempt, to di€tate and improve, as her un-_ 

derftanding was impenetrably fhut againft | 

the voice of truth and inftruction, «© ant pres 

fufed to ‘hear the voice of the charme — 
charm he never fo. wifcly.” Such was the 

woman, that Auguftus Melville ணா... 

determined, in the’ firft ardors of gratitude, — 

to make the partner of his future days. 
But a very fhort time f{hewed him the glar- 

ing folly of his condué, and maddened with 

remorfe, in vain he looked around, for 

means to retreat with honor, when the gentle 
‘Harcourt happily ftepped in, and kindly 
refcued him from the dreaded enthralment. 

Julia Howard was certainly a ftriking 
-contraft to his கம்பி ஷீ Harriet; who was 

beautiful, without being interefting ;—Julia, - 
- 4nteféfting, commanding, facinating, without — 

‘being beautiful, add to this deficiency ன்‌ 

beauty, a ftill greater deficiency in fortune. 
Alas! Julia Howard, poffeffed of every 

foft attra€tion to captivate the foul, was very 

poor, Auguftus Melville was poor like- 
ods எதி 
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wife; and they were both equally impru- 

dent, as poor. 

_. Julia fought ecru, the fweet elyfium 

ர்‌ “of that enchanting converfe, which difcre- 

tion warned her to’ avoid ;* while Auguttus, 

hung with charmed ear, over the foft lan- 
4 “guage of her heart, liftened to. the artlefs 

narrative of her haplefs orphan infancy, and 

more unfriended youth; and as fhe traced 

each fad viciffitude that reduced “her to the 
deplorable ftate, whence the benevolence 

_ of Mrs. Delamaine fnatched her, over- 

- whelmed with all that abfolute want, illnefs, 

and cruel oppreffion, caninfliét; with no other 

refuge in view but the horrid alternatives of 
fuicide or infamy; his foul breathed the 

moft empaffioned fympathy, and as the fre- 

quently betraying figh efcaped, he told the 

charming narrator, that if there was a man 

‘on earth fhe loved. to tell her-woe- என்ன்‌ 

tate, and that would winhim. = 
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ing affurance of approaching felicity: and 

while a tender regret ftole acrofs Adela’s 
fpirits, when Mrs. Delamaine preffed her 

to her bofom, and Julia Howard pronounc- 

"eda relu€tant adieu ; the flattering image of 

“unembittered happinefs prefented itfelf, and 

fmiling with undifeuifed, unalterable love, 

on the filently admiring Alfred, every gloomy 
fenfation winged his flight, and was fucceed- 

ed by the brighteft hopes, the moft unclouded 

ferenity. 

In this fweet enchantment of foul till then 

unfelt, our heroine had proceeded fome 
miles on her journey, feated between the 

happieft of men, (who abfolutely infifted on 

his right, of being her conduétor) and the 

friendly Wilmot, and attended by her faith- 

ful Nannette, when {topping for refrefhment, 

at a fmallinn, by the road fide, the pofti- 

lion whifpered Lord Wentworth to obferve 

‘a carriage behind, which had dogged them 
from town, and he doubted, meant no good. 

‘Ais Lordfhip fimiled at the fufpicion, and 

“Aiteéting his; attention as defired, obferved a 

a hired
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hired pott-chaife, with the: blinds di 

which followed clofely after them, and 

wife {topped ; but unmindful ¢ of. the | ட 

lion’s fagacious information, | he led Ad el ப] 
the houfe, and thought. no more of what, ap- 

peared to him of fo little moment. “tind 

But fcarcely were they feated, when the 
door of the room burt: fuddenly open, and | 

a tall mafculine figure, habited in fable, ஜா] 3 
tered with an air of fury. His countenance தி 
feemed inflamed by paffion; every atom was — 

convulfed, his eyes flafhed fire, and riveting 
their fierce regards on Lord Wentworth. 

“ Prefumptuous boy!” (he exclaimed 

with a. voice almoft - choaked. by rage) 
“ bafe, defpicable wretch ! hatte thou dared 
to pollute thy name, and contaminate thy 

high defcent, by a bafe alliance? And is this 
minion (turning to Adela) her, whom, for 
the indulgenc. of a romantic whim, thou haft 
prefumed to ~ dignify, with the ante 

~ honors of the houfe of Wentworth.” pea னி 
_Peurifyedwithamazement,Lord Wentworth 
an கலிய but his enraged | rey 

ae 
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ஸ்‌ ing a mafy club that he heldvin his hand, 
levelled him: in.ai moment with; the grounds 

Adela uttering a:piercing: thriek,, ifell 
infenfibly into’ the! arms of Mrs Wilmot s 

fe: forrow could: énly: ‘be equalled by, his 

7126, ‘The haug ity failant then ftamped 

ய்‌ hemently awith :his:foot.;: feveral -ill-iook 

‘ing: fellows inftantly appeared, and pointing 
‘fallenly tolthe | lifelefs form/of Adela, he bade — 
‘them exeputelthdaordeisto , ‘They: haftened 

‘to yield obedience, and» tear her from the 

-fuftaining arms of the heart-grieved Wilmot, 
who firmly avowed this refolution to defend 
her; and confirmed the fincerity: of his de- 

fign, by the moft a¢tive exertions; till ftunned 
by a blow from one of the:affailants, ‘he fell 

by the apparent corpfe of the injured Alfreds 
and Nannette being retired to another apart= 

‘Ment, entirely ignorant ofthe paffing feene; 

the vidtors bore off their a without far- 
her oppofition. Sis Fu § wide 

© Where am 1?" ன்‌ வலன்‌ 
Adela, at Jength awakened from her deep 
Sere ‘by the ra: pid motion of: the carriage 

into 
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the beheld gliding toward her, ferved to 

confirm this belief. She ftarted from the 
bed, as the fuppofed fpectre approached 

“hear her, and with ftreaming eyes, afked if 

"the knew where they had’ laid her nobles 

_-generous Wentworth; for her fpirit longed 
ம contemplate his loved remains. “ Spirit!”” 

eggs the woman with afrighted afpect, 

“© What fpirit 2?” She glanced her eyes fear- 

“fally around. ‘The taper twinkled againft 
the wall; Adela repeated her pathetic en- 

அஸ்ரா? the woman replied, “ No, no,” 

with a hollow voice, fhut her eyes, muttered 

an ejaculation, to be defended from all ghoft- 

ly perils ; and turning’ fuddenly from’ the 
lovely befeeching form, who (to enforce her 

ardent requeft) had proftrated herfelf at her 

feet; fhe darted out of the room, -with the 

Swiftnefs of thought. - 

Incapable of reafoning, ela ftill con- 

tinued on her knees, invoking every gentle ~ 

fhade that viewed her deep diftrefs, to pity 

and conduét her to her Alfred; until the 

door again turned fullenly on its hinges, and 
cathe 
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