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ADELA NORTHINGTON.

CHA T BR “XXXV,

N -unexpected event facilitated the’

with of our heroine, and enabled

her to leave Flanders fooner then fhe could
otherwife have hoped; for the cloquent
importunity of Lady Ifinena laid an embar-
go on her, which from a principle of
- blended delicacy and gratitude, the 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
Vou. IIL B - . fuf-
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Tuﬁﬁmently re- eﬁabhlhqd o put her defigh
in pra&:lce, when Mr. Gathaway being
fummoned to Calais by a long loft friend,
fhe determined no longer to be detained by
the gentle pleadings of her amiable pro-
teCtrefs; but exerting all her refolution,
fhe earneftly {olicited that worthy man to be
her guardian through the unknown track
that intervened between them, and the
port, where both their withes entered:
and {o ardently did fhe enforce this requeft,
reprefenting the prudence of embracing {o
happy an opportunity, and pointing out the
expediency, reafonablencfs;, and indeed,
neceffity of the ftep; that her generous
friend at length fubmitted : truly diftrefling
as was the idea of parting with fo invaluable
an acquifition, fo ineftimable a treafure as
fhe enjoyed in the fociety of her charming
guelt, the natural and acquired beauties of
whofe all perfect mind, every day ferved
more fully to convince her, were inex=

hauftable.
The
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The moft valuable gifts of Heaven, a
bright and folid underftanding, an unerring
judgment, and a heart glowing with uni-
verfal benevolence, and every virtue that
can exalt human nature, rendered Adela a
Slefling wherever the appeared.

She rejoiced with the happy, and even
when bending under the prefure of afliction
herfelf, knew and practifed the heavenly
art of foothing the woes of others. Lady
Ifimena experienced the falutary effeés of
this power. Sorrow, till this period, had
never approached her thoughtlefs bofom;
the late two-fold ftroke fell therefore with
redoubled force: it robbed her eyes of all
their luftre, and fpread a deep deje@ion
over her mind and form.  But the example
of Adcla, fweet, patient, uncomplaining
fufferer, fmiling ‘under the complicated
evils of poverty, illhefs, unmerited flander,
and the deprivation of almoft every earthly
refource, taught her the facred precepts of
refignation: the ftrove to imitate as bright
a pattern, caught the pure flame of her

Ba : un-
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unnumbered excellencigs, and correéted
thofe foible which they reflected.
- Such are the happy fruits of friendfhip,
founded on virtue. Raifed on fuch a bafis,
the ftruture can hardly fail of attaining
every poffible perfe@tion: for bad indeed:
muft that heart be, that will not endeavour
~ to chaften its errors, when pointed out with
difcretion, and tendernefs, by thofe we
efteem, and whom we are affured can only
be interefted by a generous regard for our
_welfare. The applaufe of fuch, muft furely
excite in every diftinguifhing heart a noble
emulation, which leads to all that is praife-
~ worthy: and next to the frown of the fu-
preme, the dread of their reproof will moft
auredly prevent the commiffion of evil.
This is that world, whofe cenfures the de-
licate and difcerning fpirit, trembles to in-
cur. It is not the opinions of the clamorous
multitude, that can in any degree affe®
them; for thofe fufrages which are bandied
by eveiy breath of fame or fortune, can
never
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fever by the fenfible mind be deemed
eftimable.

Pardon this digreffion; and retura with
me to Lady Ifmena. ‘ :

Fair as ever poets feigllﬁa,‘ or palnters
drew, the blue veins peeped through her
tranfparent {kin, and vied with yonder
azure. She was pretty, but not intereft-
ing: a mere affemblage of glowing tints
and faultlefs {ymmetry, that {poke more
forcibly to the pencil of the artift, then the
feelings of the lover: and the general voice
pronounced het defficient in tout enfeinble.

But this*-'dpinion never reached her ear,
and felf-love feldom fails to reprefent us in
the moft ahurmo colours. Ilad fhe been
lefs 1ovely-—fhe poffeffed a magnet that will
ever attra¢tt a numerous train of fuitors.
She was rich, and the flutterers of the age
buzzed around her, eager to fealt on the
banquet in her coffers. But Lady Ifmena,
had penetration enough to difcover the
principle by which they were aftuated, and «
trcatpd their vows with the contempt they

deferved :
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deferved: making them the fubje&ts of her
mirth, and juftly obferving, that no punifh-
ment fhe could infli€t, was fevere enough
for their prefumption in daring to affront
her with avowals of love, while it was
obvious, that Plutus was the God by which
they were infpired.- 7

But fincerely as Lady Ifmena defpifed the
mercenary herd, by which fhe was fur.
rounded ; they were food for her unbounded
levity, and fhe efteemed it no crime to
retain them in her lift.

To keep a fincere heart in fufpence, is a
cruelty of which every generous mind muft
be incapable ; but who will be fo rigid as
to cenfure the indulgence of a little harm-
lefs coquetry, with beings of the above
defcription: creatures, as incapable of be-
ing attached to any objec, but gold, or
their own adorable felves, as the green fod,
over which they tread? With this profefling
multitude, or rather at them, Lady Ifmena
Jaughed away the paffing hours in thought-
lefs gaiety. Vivacious in the extremeft

: degree,
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degree, and devoted to every fpecies of
public amufement, fhe was loft in the whirl
of ﬁleaiﬂure ; NOr once tliought of any higher
enjoyment. She had heard her {prightlinefs

applauded, and efteemed it the firft of
graces; not reflecting, that its excefs muft
neceffarily pave the way to innumerable

errors. The giddy mind continually enga-

ged by trifles, and ever eager in the pur-

{uit of diffipation cannot poflibly attend to

the culture of thofe bright accomplifhments,

that exalt, embellith, and render life de-

lighful. Few are the internal graces ufually

pofiefled by charatters of this defcription.

Nature is frequently liberal to them; but

her moft valuable endowments are too often

rendered ufelefs by neglect.

But Lady Ifmena was awakened to re-
flection by an attachment, of which all to
whom fhe was known, deemed her incapa-
ble. None fufpeted her of {ufceptibilitys;
the was, even herfelf, infenfible that a qua-
lity fo dangerous lived in her heart, until
its ‘deftined conqueror appeared, and

B4 revealed
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revealed the fatal truth, The very man,
whom hopes of a rejetion alone could
have induced to addrefs her, removed the
veil that levity had thrown over her cha-
rafter; and moft powerfully convinced her,
that the poflefled a foul capable of the ten-
dereft impreflions. No longer the volatile,
unthinking fathionift; fhe caft a view
inwardly, and found her mind little better
then a wacuem: blufhed at the- difcovery,
felt herfelf unworthy the accomplifhed pof-
feflor 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 Englithman. His Uncle’s
aflurances (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 aflured her of an entire conqueft over -
his nephew’s heart, and fpared no means
to increafe the ardor of her attachment.

Mr., Amif-
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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,
" tll then, fhe had not the moft diftant idea. .
She applied herfelf diligently to inculcate
thofe mental graces, by which a_lf‘me; fhe
could hope to retain her fuppofed empire
over {fo amiable a man. Difinifled levity
from her fervice for ever. Studied herflf,
and amazed all who knew her, by the vifible
alteration in_her manners. Difcovered nu-
merous valuable qualities, which had till
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. Amibury’s heart, and perfectly fatisfed
with the paffion, he not in the moft ardent
terms poffeffed, fhe thought herfelf the
happieft of women: endeavoured to model
her houfe, her converfation, and her fociety
to his tafte.- His native complacency
B ftrengthened

~
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firengthened the errors of her heart, and
what fhe withed, fhe eafily believed. Even
his penfive habit bordering on melancholy,
which originated from his hopelefs, but
dcep-rooted attachment to his long adored
Adda; was by Lady Ifmena fondly attri-
buted to thofe tender anxieties, thofe tumul-
tuous hopes and fears, and torturing alarms,
which her own heart experienced, which an
excefs of love is faid always to infli¢t ; and
‘of which the fondly believed herfelf the®

caufe ; when an unexpected event fummoned
him to Naples, and the mournful cataﬂrophe
that enfued is already known.

Lady Ifinena’s. conduct to her charming
ival, exhibits her heart in the faireft co-
lours, “and gives the moft indifputable proof
of her innate excellence: however it might
lie concealed for a time amid the blaze of
thoughtlefs diffipation, and uninterrupted
profperity. The image of the martyred
Theodore ftill poffeffed her foul, and her
generous attachment to his widowed bride,
affords the moft undeniable * proof of the

purity,
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purity, and the ardor of her love. Thofe
extatic emotions which fthe had experienced
in the fociety of that ill-fated youth were
loft with him, and could no more illume
her bofom, but the melting tendernefs, the
unbounded generofity, and unalloyed effeem
with which he had imprefied he . ftill lived
to his memory, and could ceafe only with
her exiftence.  She feemed to confider
Adela as his gentle reprefentative, his {often-
ed image : and divefted of every degrading
prejudice, every umjuft impulfe by the pu-
rifying flame of an attachment that never
was exceeded, fhe pitied and forgave the
crime it bad impelled; and inftead (asis
too frequently the cafe with hearts lefs re-
fined) of blaming the innocent caufe of his
defertion; the felt herfelf irrefiftably infpired’
with affetion for a being, fo eminently
diftinguithed by him: loved her, becaufe
he had done fo: independant of what her
own merit, and deep diftrefs muft claim
from every heart alive to the calls of phi-

Bé6 lanthropy:
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lanthropy: and felt the moft poignant re-
gret on their approaching feparation.

« In lofing you, my Adela,” fhe would
often fay, « methinks T 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 veftige of happinefs,
mutft difappear. If I poffefs one eftimable
quality, it is derived from your bright
example, and with that will vanith. Your
piety, your refignation, your fweetnefs of
temper, and gentlenefs of manners, may
perhaps excite my emulation, and render
me 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
Iowed my Maker, my neighbour, or myfelf.
Negleting 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 predile&ion,

how-
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however, marked by misfortune, and pro-
duttive of, alas! I fear, unceafing woe;
awakened me to a 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
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 {pite of her native flex cibility of
temper, the maintained her integrity: too
well affured, contrary to Lady Ifmena’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 cﬁ'ofts, and with
hepeful 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 embaffy. His afpet 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 poﬂiblé,” 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, bluth, humanity ! and:
juftice hide your face.”

« I found our miftaken friend,” faid
Mr. Gathaway, “in a frame of mind very
unpropitious to my defign. Paflion diftort-
ed his form, when I mentioned the com-

mifiion
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miffion you charged me with, and racing’
with exceflive fury bad me leave him, or
drop the detefted fubject; 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 Imena,.
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 firive 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
houfe 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 weak
humanity. A while fair virtue fpreads her
beauties forth. Tranfcendant graces full
of peace and joy difpenfing Dblifs around;
when baleful vice borrowing fome fair dif-
guife cheats the unwary mortal, and gains
entrance: her vizor drops, the pants for
facrifice, and fpite of Virtues’ efforts rears
her altars high. The heavenly power ftill
maintains her feat, and warns the poor pof-
fefled to expel the fiend; but fatally deceived
by outward fhew, charmed with the falfe
exterior
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exterior, which fhie wore on enterimg,
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 {mall ftill voice repeats
its leflons ; drowned by tumultuous jargon
and riot, it fpeaks unheard. Incenfe is offered
to her triumphant adverfary, her altars
" fmoke, the heavenly meflfenger hides her
fair face, -and feeks fome happier dwelling.
Charity whifpers, “ make another effay.”
She does.” Truthis difpatched, fhe will be
heard, and often brings convittion, Virtue
again fcems 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 univerfally
allowed to be numerous; but pride, preju-
dice, and implacability formed a thick veil
before them,

C'H A P



CHAPTER XXXVL

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

dwelt -under the aufpices of the benevolent
Lady Ifmena partook of her emotions, and
each afpect wore the fignature of her dif-
trefs. In vain Adela called forth all 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 fthe
knew not how painful the affeion her
amiable protetrefs had infpired her with;
nor once - fufpected how inexpreflibly dear
fthe was to her. Fate feemed to have
united them in ‘mournful bands of amity:
and her heart almoft fmote her for the fe-
paration. Invain Lady Ifmena attempted to
clothe the woe-fraught language ot 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
cach 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 haif 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 Ifmena’s domeftics,
running after the carriage ‘waving a white
handkerchief in a manner indefcribably
affe&ing. She adjufted her habit hat, leaned
her head againft the back of the carriage,
and fupprefled a figh. The lover difap-
peared. Nannette drew her bonnet over
her face, and filence again prevailed.

Had not the fombre pencil drawn its ma-
lignant - thades 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 pafling by a deep grove, juft
as twilight had thrown her thickeft mantle
over them, the piercing thriek of female
diftrefs affailed their ears. Adela begged
they might enquire the caufe. Mr. Gath-.
away reprefented the danger, the driver
feconded him, and terror fhook Nannette;
but Adela’s prevailing eloquence removed
every feruple, her ever irrefiftible perfua-
fions over-ruled their fears, and theyhaf’tened
to the {pot from whence the found proceed-
ed. But what a foul harrowing {cene, were
they prefented with? A youthful female
appeared bound to a tree by an infulting
ruffian: and a lady whofe whitened locks,
and fuperiority afpect feemed calculated to
infpire the moft favage heart with pity, and
awe the boldeft tranfgreflor, knelt under
the uplifted arm of anothér trembling rob-
ber. She feemed {upplicating his mercy;

ner:
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her befeeching air, and nd doubt, more
garnelt importunity arrefted for a moment
the defcending Weapon‘;‘ but ¢ you muft
die,” uttered in a deep and tremulous tone,
"inftantly fucceeded. His fellow affafflin at
that moment efpied our travellers approach,
and warning him of danger, the unverfed
finner again fulpended the fatal {troke,
Guilt infpired them with all its terrors, every
{park 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 béfom, while Nan-
nette kneeling befide her, wept her fympa-
thy, and ufed every means to expedite her
recovery: and Mr. Gathaway aflifted 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
thrunk
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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 Englith, 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, earnefily folicited Adela’s
acceptance of it as a fmall tribute of gras
titude. ]

The parting with Mr. Gathaway was fuch
as may be eafily conceived between fenfitive
nineteen and difpafiionate feventy-five,
whofe vivacious particles are no mote.
Cruthed by the heavy preflure of time
and misfortune, he beheld the goods and
evils of this life as they really are: ftripped
of 2l their illufions. Happy acquifition ;
but not alwasy the attendant of age. Dif-
cretion the infeparable companion of expe-
& : perience ?
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rience?  Let truth 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
can witnefs fuch a degradation, without
bluthing for the weaknefles of human
nature ?

But Mr. Gathaway was truly wife by
experience, and confequently free from all
the errors of doting childhood.

Adela venerated his chara&er, and trea-
fured up the inftructions that fell from his
~lips. Nannette uttered an energetic, 4b!
mon Dicu! 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!

Her old flame Mr. Lambert feated by a
young and blooming female! He turned
paleas afhes. Adelaftarted! What could

fhe do?  Mr, Gathaway was gone, and
there
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there was now no poflible retreat, Nan~
neite hid her face, and they filently with-
drew w one of the windows.
" Lambert trembled, and rivetted his eyes
on the floor. “ Are you not well?” en-
quired the Lady with tendernes.” He
thook 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
poer 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 the moft detefted; quite
overpowered her, and fhe continued fome
time infenfible. ~ Adela was little Dbetter,
but by the afliftance 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
{enfibility
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fenfibility to be in fuch a rank, expofed to
perpetual trials ¢ Unable to defend myfelf,
how can I guard. you my worthy Nannette
from an injurious world? I with I could
prevail on you even now, to relinquith
your defign of following my fortune; re-
tra® your generous purpofe, and beg M.
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 diftrefles, 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.

Vou. III. ¥ A failor
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A failor followed him into the cabin.
« I wonder,” fays he, ¢ what gale blew
that fhifting Jack to us. If he ever comes °
along fide of me again, Tll give him a
foufing. And he may thank his pretty
companion for efcaping fo well now. “Twas
all a2 hum, Ben, I no more think he was
fick, than I am fick. But he’s a whimfical
chap, and chofe to alter his mind.” + :The
failor acquiefced, fhrewdly obferving, he
was d—d glad they had got rid of him, for
he looked like a white livered fort of a
hand: for all his parfon’s coat. The Cap-
tain acceded to this remark by a fagacious
nod, and turning to his fair inmates, told
them they would foon touch Englith ground,
if their prefent breeze lafted.

Adela’s curicfity was awakened by what
fhe had juft heard, and fhe enquired, if any
of the paffengers had left them? ¢ Why
yes, Mils,” replied the Captain, fagaci-
oufly twirling a {mall parcel, which he had
taken from one of the lockers, that chap
in black, that was fitting here when you

came



N g9 )

came on board, has taken it into his fair-
weather fkull to be ill, and is returned to
Calais, but has left this package behind
him, and I muft fend it a-fhore 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 veffel, than (from
repeated twiftings and twirlings, which the
Captain had thoughtlefsly 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 e¢y’d Sufan: which was to him
a fovereign balm for every woe. And the
boat put off.

Every element was propitious.

Ca * Ehe
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The "winds and waves were in their fa-
vour, and wafted them {erenely to Dover’s
chalky cliffs. '

The party confifted of two noble perfon-
ages of the Drama, who had literally {fpent
their vocation on the Continent.

A very fine Lady, and her very fine
Abigail, both London-bred, who bhad
been in queft of nothing. §

An Alderman and his Lady daughter,
very laudably, in purfuit of common fenfe.
And a tall, and once elegant youth, dwind-
dled away to a walking fkeleton, in an
unceafing chace after fhadows in various
forms.

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.

Alas! poor Strephon!

<¢ Long he figh’d, and long he courted.”

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 fighing damfel of fortune. But
fome how or other, not being able to make
it out, he took the pet at himfelf, and the
world. Retired into the country, and
idled away his precious hours with any body.
A thoufand, and a thoufand {chemes were
formed; but not one put in practice.
Wretched for want of rational employment,
he greedily fhatched at any thing to fill up
the aching void within.

Met with his old flame, and again knelt
unheeded at her fhrine. !

What canhe 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

C3 old
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old languor returns ; he pafles a few infipid
months, joining in pleafures which he can-
not relith, and is now returning to England
out of humour with himifelf, and all the
wold.

Thefe were the particulars which Adela
gleaned from his own cenverfation. She
compaffionated his fituation. She faw he
was wretched, and his wretchednefs pro-
ceeded from viewing life through a falfe
perfpetive, and thus deccived, he perfifts
in the beaten path, and contemns the ad-
vice of thofe, 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 feck
the giddy, diffipated flaves of folly £

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

tied
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tied uf) by prudence. But the was ever
interefted for the unhappy: befides the
young man reminded her of an old, and
highly valued friend, he refembled in perfon
Mr. Melville. Happy would it be for him
was it an internal refemblance, for the ex-
cellent Auguftus, though fometimes biafied
by the. fire of his mind, and led from the
path of retitude, was ever open to con-
vi&tion. Ever thankful for counfel, grate-
ful to his friends, fenfible to his true intereft,
and above the pride of little minds.

The very foul of gentlenefs to his infe-
riors, and dignified refpect to thofe above
him : equally incapable of infolence to thofe
below him in the ranks of life, or cringing
fervility to his fuperiors. Nobly proud
and generoufly humble. With a heart.
ever ready to forgive the faults, and a hand
open to relieve the wants of the afflicted,
bleffings attended Colonel Melville’s ami-
able {on.

Ye who like him are adorned with fimilar
gifts, are young, accomplifhed, and generous,

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

Our 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.

3ut think not his attention was confined to
her. Noj; far be it from me to infinuate fuch
a reflection on him. The fine lady, who,
what with pearl powder, ermine, falve
trefles, and affe@ation, guantum fufficit, was
certainly to a man of tafte a far more pleaf-
ing object then artlefs Adela, and engroffed
the far greateft part of his care. In fhort,
Lefore they landed, he was almoft as deeply
enamoured, as he had lately been with his
nut brown . Dulcinea; for the Alderman
affured him on the word of a fithmonger of

honor,
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Bonor, that the was no lefs than a twenty-
thoufand pounder.

Harcourt almoft fell into the fea at the
found. Ambition and all its golden dreams
returned. e confulted, a dear refleter,
which had oftentimes confoled him in the
hour of diftrefs. Adjufted his hat, which
was a very fmart one, aided by a fill
{marter cockade, and without further pre-
lude, refolved to commence the attack,
But ah! what a pity? he could not for the
life and foul of him, put his refolves in
_ practice.. - He longed to ke her efcort to

Town. Humm’d, ha’d, obferved the
ferenity of the air, the ftillnefs of the water,
the beautiful ears of her lap-dog, &c. &c.
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, I leave the
fates to decide, for Adela faw no more of

- them:
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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, the 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 inexpreflibly agi-
tated and overwhelmed by a variety of ob-
truding fears. Her cheek ficklied o’r
with the pale caft of thought, one inftant
glowed like crimfon, the next, again reaflu- :
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,
e« My natal fpot, where every fcene cou’d pleafe,
¢¢ How
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s¢ 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 bafh with feats beneath the fhade,
¢<_For talking age, and whifpering lovers made.
¢ Yes! let therich deride, the proud difdain
-¢¢- Thefe fimple bleflings of the lowly train,
<< To me more dear, congenial to my heart,
¢« QOne native charm, then all the glofs of art,
¢ Spontaneous joy, where nature has its play, 4
<« My foul adopts, and owns their firft-born {way,
¢t Lightly they frolick o’er thewacant mind,
« Unenvied, unmolefted, unconfined.”’

But all would not do. A gloomy pre-
fentiment again pofiefied Adela in a nearer
view of her Louifa’s dwelling. The
mournful interview appeared in glowing
colours. 7 »

She fhrunk back into a cornericof the
the carriage, and hid her face with her

handkerchief as it ftopped.
- « The
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« The houfe is fhut 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 gir] paffed them, to her Adela
applied for an explanation of the myftery.

« They are gone, Ma’am,” replied the
girl, “tolive a great way off.” ¢ Gone!”
repeated Adela, ““ and fo fuddenly too, it
is very {trange; and to me at this junéture
truly diftrefling.” How could the be fatis-
fied aboutit? How gain any intelligence
of them? Go to Mrs. Smith. Nol—the
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, buta powerful objection over-
ruled an application to them. ILoquacious
curiofity is the too frequent inhabitant of
an obfcure 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, be-
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 refpe&t fuperior to
moft of his neighbours. - Long had the
marked him as a being of a higher order,
and to his habitation the poftilion was di-

rected to drive. i
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 impoflible to fupprefs her emo-
tions. The happy hours the had paffed
there with Mr. and Mrs. Smith were like-
wife remembered: and fhe fighed deeply.
¢¢ Here are great alterations,” faid the, on
obferving a new gate at the entrance of the
avenue, and a high garden wall which [¥ir.
Wilmot had ereted.) 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 fatu quo aslongas I live. As a faint
tribute of the refpet to the memory of its
founder.”

The perfon addrefled 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 a few 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, Mafter,” replied
Dick, “ I muft needs fay, you’re more
righter than I: for nobody can gamfay but
Parfon Northington was defarving of 7e-
ference from every-body ~ Many and many
a-time he has larn’d me my Catechis: and
many a hapeny has a gived me: and patted
my head, and called me a good litde boy,
Well, God has always fent our parith good
parfons I think. There was Parfon Smith
walked for all the world in the [teps of his
pre— poffefors as the faying is, but poor

Gentleman,
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Gentleman, he did’nt joy the Zenefits long.
And as for your honor, I wou'dn’t prefume
to fay much; but all the parith knows
what your honour is.”
« Dick’s eloquence was more than Adela
~could well bear; the waved her hand to the
poftilion to proceed; and ftopping at the
new gate, Dick ran with eager hafte to fee
who the ftrangers were. But catching a
glance of Adela’s proﬁlc, 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 {miled, and Dick proceeded.
Iam fure, Sir, there never was a more
truer faying, your Honor may laugh to be
fure; but I've noted it a rhoufand, 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 the, thof fhe’s a good
deal paler, and loft almoft all' her fleth,
{ince
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fince the went away to live with a great
lady in London. Butftill, one cant’t chufe
but know her by her fweet good tempered
look. As like her Papa, Sir, asthe can
ftare.”

¢« Is it really, Mifs Northiﬁgtoh?” en-
quired Mr. Wilmot. But before his talk-
ative domeftic could reply, the potftilion
entered the garden with Mrs. Amibury’s
compliments, and requefted to {peak with
him, ¢ Then you are miftaken, Dick,”
faid Mr. Wilmot, and readily accompanied
the mefienger.

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 afligned 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 you not know, Madam, replied

Mr. Wilmot with a look of aftonifhment,
tha
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that Mr. Amibury 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.

« Louifa Amibury the wife of Mr.
Rhodes!” exclaimed Adela, < then I have
not a place to lay my head in.”  She clalped
her hands together in filent anguifh, 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 unneceffary to trouble you
further.” Mrs. Delamaine, ‘who in the
firft emotions of her furprife, fhe did not”
mentally alhide to, now recurred, and brought
comfort with her. I have ftill,” faid fhe,
€ a real friend left, and to her I muft in-

_ftantly haften.”
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 relutantly
complied with his intreaty. She enquired
how long Mr. Amifbury had quitted Barten,
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 himfelf, thata
prefling fummons from -his brother-in-law,
was his fole inducement.  He looked
rather dejeCted,” added Mr. Wilmot, and
faid, « My brother entreats my daughter
and {elf 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,
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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 rlChCﬂZ 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 lefs inexplicable to all that ever heard it;
when the mifery in ftore for the refpeted
Amibury recurred, and Mr. Wilmot was at
length acquainted with fuch heart-rending
circumftance of that fatal tragedy, ever
prefent to her imagination. Mr, *Wilmot
fincerely participated -in her forrow, and
ufed every gentle argument, that could
poflibly alleviate it. Never did Nature
beftow a larger portion of the milk of

human
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human kindnefs, than was evident, in every
action of this real fervant of the Deity.
He walked truly in the fteps of his benign
Matfter, was eyes to the blind, and feet to
the lame, Thofe who were mentally be-
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 ftopped not here. The
poor, and needy crouded his gates, went
away refrefhed by his bounties, and blefled
the liberal giver. He pofleffed from Na-.
ture ardent piety, univerfal benevolence,
and ftri&t 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
: 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 wifh, 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-ruffled {pirits,
and kindled in her breaft the lambent flame
of pure difinterefted friendthip: a flame,
which few, I fear can approach uninjured ;
they play with the fire, and like heedlefs
children, frequently experience the moft
fatal confequences, becaufe they are igno-
rant of its quality.

The entrance of a wvifiter, 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 {peed to carefs the dear child, until
fhe was half-dead : to ufe her own phrafe.
But gladly would Adela have difpenfed with
thofe violent careffes, pleafed as the was,

j 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, and
Mamma doated on her.”

Thus the loquacious cottager ranon, 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 apartment, plain, and
fimply elegant.

¢« Surely,” faid the, ¢ if happinefs ever
deigns to vifit the children of men, it is in
fcenes like this the loves to dwell. Here
fhe eludes thofe dark browed cares, that in-
fefts the dome of greatnefs: here no ufelefs

pomps and vanities, obftru&t the progrefs of
virtue ;
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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 leflons, O eternal wifdom! but may I
be enabled to trace thy footfteps through
all the varying fcenes of life.”

With this prayer, fhe laid her head on
the pillow, and the God of fleep waved h1s
wand over her fenfes.

CHAPTER XXXVIIL

I'TH 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-
taking ; or the rifque of another detenfion
from her hofpitable friend. But here fhe
was difappointed ; Mr. Wilmot was a ftill
- earlier
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earlier matiner, the flowery creation was
blooming bengath 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 wifhes for her happinefs.

Dick puthed 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 bleflings to reft on
the head of his dear young lady, as he
termed Adela; ftruck with his manner, the
held out her hand to him, in token of her
gratitude, and he preflfed it to his bofom
with an air, thzt would not have difgraced a
more refined fwain.

Happy, thrice happy, are thofe who-
pofiefs, like this untutored ruftic, that na-
tive gentlenefs of fpirit, and glowing
warmth of heart, which knows no delight

~ equal
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equal to that of obliging all with whom they
affociate.  This is the true politenefs which

Achool labour can never beftow. All hail!

thou invaluable blefling! thou fmootheft
the rugged path of life, and Elyfium {imiles
around thee.

This was the quality which firft recom-
mended Dick to the notice of Mr. Wil-
mot, and paved the way to innumerable
dignities ; for in addition to the houfehold
hift of footman, gardener, compleat valet,
who dreffed his mafter's hair, and fhaved
him three times a week, and groom of the
ftables; he was fole manager of an exten-
five glebe, colletor of the tythes, diftri-
buter of the poor money, arbitrator of
petty feuds, grave-digger, and toller of the
bell, (alias Sexton) with all its innumer-
able avocations: which office procured him
much refpeét in the parith.

But as honors are generally attended with
fome inconvenience, fo Dick’s elevated
tile of Parith Officer often worked hims
to ufe his own language, a world of trouble.

Vor. IIL D It
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- If a grave was opened too foon, to admit.
a new gueft. If a tomb ftone was removed;
or furviving relatives faw nettles, or fome
obnoxious weed growing o’er the tenement
of their deceafed friends: when a yearly
ftipend was paid to have its refpetful ap-
pearance fuppofted. - Onany failures of this
nature, which occured not unfrequently,
the injured parifhoners attacked poor Dick,
and the parfonage refounded with their
clamours.

But Dick, to do h1m juftice, was a fellow
of infinite humour, and when - reafoning
failed, often effected his peace by a well
tmed joke. Add “to this ufeful quality, .
indefatigable induftry, -and tried fidelitys -
and wonder not that Mr. Wilmot regarded-
this valuable domeftic, meore than he was
willing to evince.

Again Dick fighed as the carriage -drove
off, hung his head, and with folemn ftep
returned to his gardening labour, took up
the fpade; but threw it from him, and ran
back to get another Pecp at the dxfappear-
, - . ing
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ing carriage. Mr. Wilmot fimiled at the
poor fellow’s oddities ; and emphatically
. hoped Heaven would proteét his amiable
friend.

The poftilion was obedient to the in-
ftructions he received, the rapidity with
which he drove kept pace with the impa-
tience of Adela, and before the hour of
dmmor in the polite world, they arrived at
their place of deftination. * A footman,
who as well as his livery was unknown to
Adela, opened the door, fhe cnquired for
Mrs. Delamaine, and. the man looked fur-
prifed, “'Is not Mirs. Delamame at home,”
repeated the, ¢« There is no fuch lady here,
Madam,” 'he replied, ¢ Not here!” re-
turned Adela, Does not Mrs. Delamaine
live here ? The footman anfwered in the
negative, adding  he knew no family of
the name; but he had heard it mentioned
by their cook : as for_himfelf he was quite
anew fervant.”” Adela then requefted he-
would enquire if fe knew where Mrs.
Delamaine was removed. He complied,
; D2 and
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and the cook returned with him. Adela
inftantly recolle¢ted her, fhe lived in the
fame capacity with Mrs. Delamaine, and
after exprefling her joy at again fecing our
heroine, related mournful tidings.

Mrs, Delamaine was gone to Germany
with her friend the Do&or on bufinefs of
importance, and not purpofing to return -
foon, had difpofed of her houfe and fur-
niture, to 1ts prefent poffeflors, who were
now out of Town. The woman added
with fadnefs,” « Her dear old miftrefs had
met with trouble enou0h lately.” Adela
then enquired, if there had been any letters
from abroad left there for Mrs. Delamaine 2’

The woman replied, there had, and
were now in her poficffion, and going into
the houfe, fhe returned with Adela’s three
laft letters to that Lady: faying, fhe knew
not where to addrefs them to her late mif-
trefs, fhe therefore mtendcd to keep them :
until her return. This Adela told her was
now unneceflary, and repaying her what
the had expended for poftage, begged ad-

mittance.
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tarice to reft herfelf a few minutes. ‘This
was readily granted, and after difcharging
the carriage with an aching heart, fhe fol-
lowed her conduétrefs. :
Part of Mr. Fontinoy’s cruel with was
now accomplithed. :
Poverty and bitternefs of foul ftared in
her face, and N:innei:te was an additional
caufe; fhe blarncd hErfelf for yielding to
the folicitation of that worthy creature,
She had not now a fingle friend to whom
fhe could recommend her. Melancholy
.indeed were her reflggtions. < Good God!
Where fhall us find a home?” faid the,
ftarting from her feat with emotion. Nan-
nette fobbed again, as audibly as when fhe
faw her lover’s waving handkerchief, and
the cook entered with toaft and chocolate.
It was truly welcome, Adela had fafted
fince morning, and was faint, with the
addition of anxiety and fatigue; and Nan-
nette was not in a much better ftate; the
cook obferved her diftrefs, and cnquued i
the was again going to Barton ?
D3 o
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< To Barton,” repeated Adela, laying
down her cup, ‘and looking wiftfully in the
woman’s facc, “'No; I know not where .
we are QOII’]C" = g

She was about to fay more; but.a mo-
ment’s refletion changed her purpofe. No,
the wifhed not to be traced, fhe would hide -
herfelf in fome remote corner, and far
from the reach of unavailing pity. Labour
for bread. None fhould know of her dif-
trefs. Nannette would help her to work,
between them they might furely earn a fub-
fiftence, and mere m)verty was not hes.
dread. .
Thus.refolved, fhe feemed to recollect
herfelf, fmiled and told the woman fhe now
remembered a family, where fhe thould
remain until the could fix ona home.

She finithed her chocolate, and the cook
in a fearful  tone of voice, enquired if fhe
had heard any thing of Mrs. Lennard lately,
« Ah! noj;” replied Adela. The retrof-
peét this brought to her view, was more then

the could bear. She arofe without waiting
a re-
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-areply; thanked her kind entertainer, and
leaning on Nannette’s arm was leaving the
houfe ; when rccolle&mg their trunks, fhe
‘turned back to tell the footman they fhould
‘be fent for the next morning, and walked
into'the ftreet without knowing which way
to direét her trembimg fteps.

4EE The werld was all b@fmgg them, wherc, to chufe
/%€ Their place of reft, and Providence theu-gmde g

- s 1,- » ;

CHAPTER XXXVIL

EING myfelf no difciple of the power

‘of chance, I cannot attribute the courfe
our heroine now purfued to its influence;
‘but am more inclined to believe it the in-
evitable impulfe of fatality. But leaving
this queftion for the decifion of more able
cafuilts, ; i
D4 - ITwill
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I will imply follow our heroine in her
fearch after a lodging; a new, andto her
a very awkward e_mplo'ymcnt.

Not adverting to its impropriety the kept
on her travelling drefs, which being in the
higheft ftyle of Parifian elegance, attracted
no {mall degree of obfe‘rvatxon from the
paffing croud. ~ -

Various were the comments '*‘that were
made; fome wondered fuch fine habited .
ladies thould appear 'in the ftreets without
a footman: and others fhrewdly animad- -
verted on the Frenchified sous enfemble of
poor Nannette: WhO, much offended at
their rudenefs, exclaimed, < Mz chere,
Madame! Ils [ont des aveugles !I”

Doubtlefs fuppofing they muft certainly
be blind not to be ftruck with awe, and
imprefled with admiration at her own
graces : and ftill more fo at the {uperlative
ones of her lady. - Adela was likewife hurt
at the univerfal notice: they excited, but
turning her eyes to their drefs owned it no
more than natural, and feeing a bill ftuck

up
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up at a decent houfe, with Lodgings to let
furnithed, the knocked at the door, and
it was opened by a lad about fourteen, of
whom the enquired, < what®their lodgings
were?”  But inftead of giving her any
anfwer, he bur[’c into a tittering laugh in
Nannette’s face, who with ‘open mouth was
waiting his reply, and ran into an adjoin-
ing patlotir, Offended, and nolefs furprifed
~at fuch behaviour, the angry particles
mounted into Adela’s face, and with hafty
ftep, the turned from the door, when 2
pleafing voice invited her back, fhe looked
round, and beheld fuch an alluring figure,
that her anger inftantly vanifhed, and they
were fhewn into the parlour, where the boy
fat in apparent difgrace, and Nannette’s
eyes flafhed fire at the figheof him. The
miftrefs of the houfe with a {mile of ineffa-
ble grace requefted to know. “ What
apartments they wanted?”’ at the fame
time taking a full furvey of our wanderer’s
habiliments.

Pig 2 ¢« ] only
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« I only want,” replied Adela, bluthing,
¢« avery neat and humble apartment.”

¢« Oh! Madam, I beg pardon,” returned
the landlady, ®rifing upon her feat, “1 am
forry 1 fhould have detained you, but I
never,” again glancing her eyes over Ade-
la’s perfon, ¢ let my apartments to. any but
real ladies.” : Mg -

<« For which appellation, I am unable to
pay,” replied Adela, rather nettled at the |
woman’s infinuation. = Ned was now de-
fired to open the door for them, which he
performed with alaerity, and repeating his
infolence when Nannette paffed him, fhe
burft into a violent flood of tears. - In vain
Adela made ufe of every argument fhe
could think of to appeafe her; the girl
continued weeping from an excefs of rage.
Her appearance drew the attention of every
paflenger, who eagerly enquired the caufe
of her diftrefs. Adela entreated her to be
compofed, fhe was almoft deprived of her
fenfes, and looking around faw a mob at
their heels. A paftry cook’s fhop was the

firft
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firft afylum that prefented itfelf; fhe entered
it with precipitation, and begged a fhelter.
¢« Do you want.to buy any thing?” enquir-

‘ed a fhort far woman behind the counter;
.Adela did not make her a dire& anfier,
but ardently repeated her requeft. The

. Woman now turned her eye to the window,
and obferving many people gathered round

-it, roughly demanded, ¢ what fhe brought
-amob about her door for?” and bid her be
-gone, adding, ¢ fhe would warrant they fol-
lowed her for no geod:. a fine ftuck up

tawdry Madam: and the crying one for all

the world, like a gallanty-thow woman.”

Adela gazed in her face, and uttered the

words, “ good woman,” perhaps; the was

going to remonftrate on her cruelty; but

the wretch prevented .her.. Marching her

frightful perfon round the counter, fhe
~ ftepped up to our trembling heroine, and
feizing her by one arm, ¢ Don’t good wo-
man me, don’t you huffey,” faid fhe, fha-
king her violent'y, ¢ for if you do, I'll
have you taken up for {candal. Good wo-
)6 man,
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man, indeed! I tell you, I wo'nt take it
from fuch trumpery as you. Go troop,
I fay, or I'll fend for a conftable, for ail
your fine jarkin here.” Nannette fecing |
her miftrefs thus mal-treated, forgot her
own wrongs and flew to her refcue.  Pufh-
ing the woman violently away, fhe fell on
the floor, and, oh, difafterous! in her fall
threw down two large glafs jars full of con-
feGtionary, and fhivered them to. picces.
The noife thofe made, together with the
cries of the woman, who received a large
contufion in the back of her head, brought
the whole family, and indeed, every inha-
bitant in the houfe to her affiftance. Dire
was the confliC between Nannette and them,
the former uttered unintelligible threaten-
ings for the alarm givén her miftrefs, and
infifted on being fuffered to depart. But |
a young virago barricadoed the door, and
difpatched the apprentice for an_officer of e
juftice to fecure the offenders; who fhe
foudly declared had murdered her mother. °
In the mean time the old woman was raifed

: from
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from the ground by the lodgers and fer-
vants; and Adela fat like a fpeétre, unable
to utter a word. Paffion fupported Nan-
nette.  She trembled and raved by turns.
A conftable entered, to whom they were
conﬁcrncd until the old woman’s head was

examined, and the glafies paid for.
This faid Conftable proved to be a man
- of extraordinary fufceptibilities in his way:
his countenance infpired Adela with courage
to relate her wrongs. - He refted his chin on
his ftaff, looked ftedfaftly in her face, and
declared fhe had been very ill treated. It
was a pity to be fure, her maid had been fo
hafty; but he would, he affured her,
upon his honor counterpoife the matter
as well as poﬂiblé. Adela gratefully ex-
prefled her acknowledgments, and Nan-
nette quite exhaufted again had refource to
tears. 'The paftry-cook’s daughter over-
hearing his profeflions, exclaimed ina fhrill
voice, ¢ Ay, to be fure, Mr. Winkit, you’re
a fine juftice man to fide with fhe, becaufe
the’s pretty, Indeed, Mr. Winkit it is very
: v ungene
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ungentlemanlike behaviour of you; but 'tk
fend for ‘all the conftables in the Chriften-
thumb, but what Mother thall be righted.”
‘¢« God forbid, Mifs Serimpem, that I
‘fhould fail in my prqféﬁional duty: or my
duty to a fiter in aflition, as T may call
this ~young lady,” replied Mr. Winkit,
< but right is-right you know, Mifs Serim-
pem.? i Ay, ay, Sirs fo it x‘s;”- returned:
the lady, “but I think, Sir, it i'nt wery
right to enter into a connivation with nobody.
‘knows ‘who, againft fuch cuftomers as we
are; but God willing, “yowll have no more
of our money, I'll'affure you.” That nei-
ther makes nor mars, Mifs,” faid this honeft
man, < I'll not ftir an inch from duty for |
that, come open the door and let the ladies
go,” you'll be paid for ‘your glaffes, and
that’s out of the letter of ‘the law, confider- |
ing your mother was the firft tranfgrefior.”
« I, a tranfgreffor,” replied the mother &
« I fcorn your words, Sir. She brought a
mob about my fhop, Mr. Winkit, to the great

injury of my charaer, for nobcdy can fay
there
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there ever was a mob round my door before,
fince I firft kept houfe, and I hope, Polly
won’t let ’em go, till the Do&er fees if 1
am mortally wounded, and make ’em pay
all expences.” ¢« Pthaw, pmaw;”‘replie'd'
Mr. Wickit, ¢ mortally wounded, hey;
no danger of that, I warrant.ye, be advifed
by me, take the money, and I'll pledge
myfelf for the damage done your fkull.”
But Mrs. Serimpem perfifted in her refolu-
tion with much virulence : and the Surgeon
entered. « A flight wound, a very flight
wound;” repeated he with a carelefs air,
- not worth fending for me about.” This
faid Surgeon was a wery fine: young fellow,
and having heard the whole ftory before,
' came ftrongly prepofiefled in fayour of our
heroine, and her unfortunate attendant,
With the affiftance of thefe two champions
our wanderers were releafed after Adela
had paid two guineas for Nannette’s trial of
{kill. SEmes
So great was their joy on being emanci-
fFated from the power of thofe furies, that
Adcla
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Adela for a moment, forgot her truly defo-
late fituation, and Nannette feemed to
‘walk on air, fo light were -her fpirits, and
fo forgetful was the of their unhoufed con-
dition that it was only refpet to her mif-
trefs that prevented her mirth from being
as fingular as ‘her forrow had lately been.
But foon did the want of an habitation re-
cur to our heroine. The lamps were lit.
At fuch a time of night fo apparelled to
procure a lodging, fhe feared was impraci-
cable. 'What was to be done? She con-
fulted the profile of her efcort. “Mr. Wink-
1Us countenance was really that of a good
Samaritan: befides he was an elderly man.
The other was young, and fhe thought had"
fome appearance of hbertinifm. So it was
refolved to relate her embaraflinents to the
kind conftable. ' ;

At the door of the furgeon’s habitation

he bade them adieu, and Mr. Winkit en-
enquired if they were far from home? This

was the time, and Adela replied with emo-
tion,  They had no home.” ¢ No home,”
3 repeated
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repeated Mr. Winkit, “ how {o? what is
the meaning of that?”  She explained the
. myftery. < Alas! dear young lady,” faid
the compaffionate man, ° my heart bleeds
for you, would to God, I had a home to
offer. I have a houfe to be fure, Mif§, and
a good houfe, though I fay it; but what of
that? It’s not under my jurifdition. Iam
married you muft know, Mifs. I married
a common council-man’s daughter, and had
a very pretty fortune with her; but ’'m not
happy for all that. I am forry to fay it, but
the is’nt the woman to my mind. She is a
woman of a terrible high {pirit, very jea-
lous, will have her own way, and fometimes
thakes the houfe #oo hot to hold me.”
Adela fmiled at the hiftory, and Mr. Wink-
it proceeded. < However, les, I will do
my beft for you. Here's a vcry creditable
inn juft by, and I'm well known to the land-
lord; you may get a very good bed there
for the night, and in the morning I’ll go

myfelf and fee about a lodging for you.”
Adela
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Adela fhrunk at the mention of r.hua :
unguarded fleeping at an inn; but there was
no alternative, fo pofitively acquiefcing fhe |
followed her new made friend. 3

The inn was a very fuperior one. The
landlord the emblem of beef and pudding,
-2 boon companion; and Mr. Winkit’s very
beft friend. He looked archly in ‘Adela’s
face, and declared fhe fhould be well taken
care of, and fhewing them into'a room in-
troduced them to his lady wife, a fhort
{pare woman with one eye, apparently old
‘enouigh to Dbe his grandmother. With this
one eye, which literally was a piercer, the
furveyed our heroine and her maid with the
ftriteft attention. st

Mr. Winkit called for fome punch, and
related the ftory of Mrs. Serimpem. “ I-
always apprehended,”. faid the* landladys |
bridling and looking aflant at Adela, < that
Mrs. Serimpem was a very judicious fort of
-a perfon.” ¢ You are always apprehend-
ing ftuf;” replied the landlord haftily,

« but I've told you often enough, fhe i
no
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" no better than an old cant.” < Well, Sir,
a miftake is no robbery. I fuppofe,” return-
ed the lady biting her nether lip.  Her lord
and mafter looked angry, and turning to
‘Adela enquired, < what the would like
“for fupper.” ¢ A cup of coffee,” fhe faid,
was all the withed for. This was foon pro-
cured, Nannette partook in the repaft, and
‘as foon as Mr. Winkit took his leave they
were fhewn to their apartment. Reftlefs
‘and feverifh from her late larms fleep was
a ﬁranger to Adela’s eye lids, while her
companion lay immerfed in happy infenfi-
bility. A thoufand, and ten thoufand ter-
rifying fears paffed in fucceffion through
Adela’s mind, and increafed her indifpofi-
tion. Various were the {chemes fhe re-
volved, fhe could fix on none; but fo fully
‘did they poffefs her imagination that the
chambermaid came * to ‘inform her Mr.
Winkit was below, and wanted to fee her
before fhe once refleCted on the lapfe of

time,
-

CHAPR.
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CHAPT.ER , XXXIX.

“ ¥ HAVE brought you news that I hope
will be welcome, Mifs,”" faid Mr.
Winkit, who met Adela at the bottom of
the ftairs. ¢ Come, don’t look fo much
down in the mouth, why, I’'ve gotyoua
lodging, child; and 1 hope it will pleafe you,
the people of the houfe are very civil, and
Il fee every thing made as eafy as I can
for you: fhe’s ready for you now, and as
foon as you've had your breakfaft, youhad
better go with me, and fce how youlike it: =
for,” added he, ¢ the bargain. is’nt ftruck ¢

yet.” Adela replied the had much more
reliance on his judgment in the prefent cafe
than her own; and if he approved of the
lodging, withed to go to it immediately, a5
it was very diftrefling to her to remain atan
inn, « why as for that, child,” returned
Mr. Winkit, (who adopted the familiar
epithet of child, from a fort of affetionate
intercft
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intereft - he felt in our heroine’s favor)
this houfe is certainly as good a houfe as
you can be in the public way; but I
think a private one is certainly properer for
a young lady like you, and as you depend
upon me, I do’nt think, I could meet with
a better than the one I have fpoken of, fo
when you have had your breakfaft, if you
pleafe, you may go to it. If you don’t
like it there is no obligations to ftay after
you are there, for you muft only take it for
a week certain.” Our heroine readily ac-
quicfced, and difpatching breakfaft with
alacrity defired a hackney coach to be call-
ed, which conveyed them to their deftined
habitation. It was fituated in a clean and
reputable neighbourhood in the vicinity of
one of the Inns of Court. Its owner was
one, whofe fellow, if you fearch the world
around will fcarce be metwith. A natural
* curiofity in every fenfe of the word. Bred
to a genteel calling, he purfued it with
credit, though with great repugnance many
years, - At length wearied with machanic
P
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purfuits, and conceiving himfelf entidled to
;ifuperior walk in life, he threw afide his
apron and commenced dentift, for which
profeflion, to do him juftice, he was emi-
nently qualified, for when he called on his
cuftomers to know how their new teeth
pleafed, he never failed to furnifth himfelf
with fome fattering, or fcandalous anec-
dote, (according to the tafte of the party)
by which happy expedient they had an
opportunity of difplaying their newly ae-
quired beauties; and if fituated oppofite a
faithful mirror, they never failed of evin-
cing uncommon complacency, pronouncing
the dentift a moft pleafant creature, and
accompanying their fmiles with fomething
far more welcome. Yet notwithftanding
all this pleafantry when intereft called, view.
him in his domeftic circle, and you would
furely fancy him fome Eaftern Bathaw; for
never was there a more defpotic tyrant. The
care-worn  partner of his life trembled at
his nod, and mourned in fecret the ill fared

hour that made her, wife, His friends de-
fpifed
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fpifed and left him. His narrow felfith foul
-the exact counterpart of himfelf, haugh-
.ty, petulent, and conceited, taught him to.
domineer even over the mother that bore

him.
~Miftaken man. Unjuft and cruel father,
thou art leading thy offspring into a path
which muftinevitably tend toutter deftruétion,
Inftru&ing him like thyfelf, to hold in
| contempt every fhadow of religion, and
trample on the rights of thy fellow mortals.
Such was the mafter of* Adela’s new abode.
I have faid he could fmile, fatter and
‘cringe, when he had any felf gratification
inview, and Adela being young, elegant,
and he fuppofed, pofieffed of a little ready
cath, he deemed it neceffary to be moft
amazingly polite. Mr. Winkit who had
very wifely concealed her real fituation,
fearing it might expofe her to many incon-
veniences, an\ii_ with people in general
could be productive of no good, reprefent-.
4 €d them as a lady and her maid from the
Continent, who were to be in Towa a fhort
time
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time on bufinefs, and withed to live as
private and unexpenfive as poffible; and
very earneftly cautioned Adela againft
placing the leaft confidence in the people of
the houfe, until the was affured they were
worthy of it. ¢« For,” fays he, < Mifs,
I'm forry to fay it; but ’tis certainly true,
the world are all up in arms againft dif-
trefs. Poverty is a crime few can forgive,
therefore let nothing but neceflity induce
you to divulge it.” “ But my good Sir,
we muft work for bread:” replied Adela,
¢« and how is that to be done, unlefs peo-
ple know Iam poor?” ¢ Why as to that,
child, I have got a fcheme in my head,”
returned Mr. Winkit,  that I hope will
~ anfwer for you; but Rome was not built in
a day, fo make yourfelf eafy now, and
to-morrow 1 will call and let you know all
about it.”

Again, and again, did Adela thank her
difinterefted friend, and giving him a com-
miffion to fend for her trunk from Mrs.
Delamaine’s, he took his leave, exhorting !

her |

!
|
1
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her to keep up her fpirits, and lavithing
encomiums on her, to the dentift and his
wife. ‘The former was infinitely delighted
with his new lodger, pronouncing her,
¥ A fine young dog, a pretty little fellow.”
Epithets: which he never beftowed on any
but his reigning favorites, but which he
indifcriminately applied without diftinction
of fexes. From {ome caufe or other this
faid perfonage had contracted an oddity of
manner in his unguarded moments, which
not unfrequently gained him the appellation
of madman! Whether he deferved it or
not, I cannot take upon me to determine ;
but certain it is, he had much the appear-
ance of it; fuch as muttering to himfelf,
flarting fuddenly from his feat, ftriking his
forehead, wuttering incoherent {entences,
ftamping with his foot, and after being
re-feated a few moments feeming to forget
the whole tranfaction. Poor man! he was
certainly whimfical; but if really infane, I
take upon me to affirm, it was not much
learning that made him fo. The fon imi-

Vou. IIL E tated
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tated his father’s polizeffz to our heroine, and

the lady of the houfe durft not utter her

real fentiments; but fhe did not greatly
admire the ftrange lady, and as for Nan-
nette the was foon the obje& of her fixed

averfion, but fear made her civil and atten-

tive, and Adela was perfe@ly fatisfied.

After Mr. Winkit's departure Adela re-

tired to her own room. It was really fuch
as fhe withed, neat and humble. It con-
tained no ufelefs ornament. Four ruth
bottom chairs, an old fathioned worm eaten

dining table, not very modern, tea ditto,

and a piece of furniture that reminded her

of a certain poetical defcription,
¢ A bed by night, a cheft of drawers by day.”

was the principal part of the contents.
. Nannerte looked round with 2 kind of fup-
preﬁ'cd difapprobation, then gazed ardently
in her miftréfs’s face, who knowing her
thoughts mildly faid, * It is good enough

for
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for me, Nannette, here I can work and
weep, far from

€¢ The cruel fcorn,
Which poverty will never fail to meet,
From giddy paffion, and low-minded pride.’’

¢ But far be it from me to make youa
partaker in my adverfity. If your needle
can here procure you a fupport equal to
fervice, I fcruple not to affure you, your
fociety will be an infinite comfort to me;
But if not, we muft part, no confideration
{hall prevail on me to fuffer you to injure
yourfelf from a miftaken tendernefs to me.
I can fuffer whatever it pleafeth Heaven to
inflict on myfelf, I hope with refignation ;
but I cannot bear to be the caufe of afHi&t-
ing others. I cannot now hope to procure
you an eligible fervice here, as I have you
fee, no friends, and my own recommenda-
tion would be of no effeé, becaufe I am

poor.” :
Nannette uttered many an emphatical
mon Diew ! during this karangue, and eat
E2 away
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away an entire finger of one of her gloves,
“ I know not what we fhall do about din-
ner,” faid Adela, again confidering their
drefs. « We are neither of us fit to be
feen; perhaps, the people of the houfe can
get us fome.” She was very ill, but withed
to conceal it. Her head ached violently,
and fhe refted it for a moment on her hand.
A gentle tap at the door of their apartment,
Nannette opened it. Itwas Mafter Jacques
with his Papa and Mamma’s compliments
to the lady, and as fhe was not fettled yet,
begged the favor of her company to dine
with them. Adela was very reluétant, but
Nannette {econded them, and fhe complied
with their requeft. The repatt was evi-
dently more fplendid than ufual, in com-
pliment fhe vainly fuppofed to herfelf. But
foon was fhe undeceived by the appearance
of two ladies from the City. Very accom-
plithed fweet girls, as-Mrs. Jacques repeat-
. edly told them, but Adela had not tafte
enough to relifh their converfation, there-
fore could not attend ta it; indeed, had it

been
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been more calculated to give her pleafure,
her indifpofition of body and mind, would
certainly have prevented it. She fat, ex-
cept immerfed in thought, except when a
horrid panegyric from Mr. Jacques roufed
her fora moment. ¢ Only obferve, faid he
in an audible whifper to one of the females
above-mentioned, ¢ do take notice of that
lady’s teeth, they are ‘really charming!
admirably arranged, and only want fcaling
to be the moft perfect fet I ever beheld.”
“ Has your teeth ever been fcaled ?” faid
he to Adela in a louder key. < Never,
Sir;” was her reply. = Jacques ftared her
in the face, and grinned horridly a ghaftly
fmile. ¢« Never fcaled!” repeated he,
ha, hum! that’s very amazing! never fcaled
you fay? Why,. where have you lived?”
Adela blufhed, but remained filent. ¢ Some
old dad’s fault, 1fuppofe, hum, hum, is’nt
itfo?” She looked rather contemptuoufly, _
but ftill was filent. * Well, well; can have
it done now without afking leave, hey!
- Got clear off now, hey! Your own mif-
E 3 trefs
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trefs now, hey! No longer under difcip-
line! Ah! its a fine thing to get free.”
Ha! Jem, all fathers are’nt hke me, what
fay you, my boy ? you're not dumb foo,
I hope?”’ Indeed, Papa, we all know
youre very good;” replied Jem, pertly
fncering at Adela; who he faw was already
in the train of Papa’s good graces. She
was reallyill. The head ach was as fhe
feared only a prelude to fomething worfe.
Her face was fufhed with crimfons a kind of
tremulous agitation thook her whole frame.’
She apologized to the company and with-
drew. Various were the ftrictures pafled
onher. The ladies pitied her, poor thing,
fhe had very little to fay. ¢ Faith T, I
liked her very prodigioufly at firft,” faid
Mr. Jacques, < thought her a clever litte
fellow enough, did’nt you, Mifs Sally
addrefling his wife. She had fearcely feen
her. Could not pretend to form fuch
hafty judgments. « No; nor anyjudg-
ment at all, I believe;” replied the don,

« always keep your mouth fhut, don’t let
every .
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every body know you'rea fool. Judgment
indeed ! you muft talk of judgment. Poor
thing, I with you knew what common
fenfe was.” Poor Mifs Sally made no
reply, and his guefts knew him well. He
chucked one of them under the chin.
“ Well, you little- dog, how d’ye come on
. with your French? let me look at your
“teeth 2. She grinned. Oh! for the pic-
ture of an Hogarth to delineate the fcene).-
A fad fellow, a fad lazy fellow, neglected -
them fhamefully, muft have them f{caled
again.” A vifiter was at this moment
announced, and in walked Mr. Winkit.
% How is the young lady ?” he repeatedly
enquired before he obtained a reply; at laft,
they®would let her know he was there,
believed fhe was nortrvery well; Nannette
obeyed the fummons, her miftrefs was very
ill, fhe thought feverith, and was juft lain
down and fallen afleep. < Don’t difturb
her,” faid Mr. Winkit, “ I will come
again before night. I have only brought
your trunks now, according to the lady’s

E 4 ‘ defire ;
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defire; I fetched them myfelf in a eoach,
and they are put in the kitchen till you can
get them carried up ftairs. Give my ref-
pects to your miftrefs when fhe wakes;
poor thing; indeed, I'm forry to hear fhe’s
fo poorly, but I hope, ’twill foon go off;
its only fatigue. But you muft keep up
your fpirits, and not droop too.” With
thefe words Mr. Winkit left Nannette;
who returned to watch the ftarting {lumbers
of her much loved lady.” But very differ=
ently were the parlour circle employed,
they were bufied in literally mangling the
good name of our heroine.

The Mifs Chittys knew Mrs. Winkit
intimately before fhe married that Jow fel-
low; but fince that period had dropptd all
acquaintance with her : however, they were
really forry for her poor woman, though
the had been fo imprudent as to enter into
a conne&ion beneath herfelf, it was a pity
her money thould be fquandered away om:
others. « If I thought that was the cale,’
replied the fagacious Jacques, « Mifs fine

airs
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airs ‘fhould not ftay long under my roof,
indeed, from her melancholy look at din-
ner, I amled- to believe fhe is fome poor
diftrefled thing that he has met with; and
you know it is very uncomfortable to have
thofe fort of people in one’s houfe, if they:
are no worfe than poor, efpecially fuch
dainty ladies as this, that feems to expect as
much defference paid her, as if e was,
fomebody.”  Well, Mrs. Jacques was not
at all furprifed, the thought the firt mo-
ment the beheld her, there was a fomething
very fufpicious in her. - ¢ Hufh, Mrs. Sa-~
gacity,” . returned her imperious lord,
* hufh, Lbefeech you, we want none of
‘your wife remarks.” '

This converfation was carefully treafured
up by a fervant maid, who was removing
the dinner apparatus, and faithfully tranf-
mitted to Nannette, to whom fhe carried
up a thare of the fragments.

Paffion again fhook every nerve of this.
fenfitive French woman; but from the real
attachment the bore her lady, fhe fuppref-

Fes fed
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fed the effe&s ; however, vexation depfived
her of appetite, and the maid difappeared
with the viands juft as Adela awoke.
¢ Have you ate any thing, Nannette?”
was her firft eniquiry, “ oai Madame,” was
the chearful reply, but /s 7ouge ftarted into
Nannette’s face, and our heroine doubted
the truth of what fhe faid. ¢ T fear you
deceive me, Nannette, you have not dined
I am aflured.” Nannette blufhed fill
deeper, and was filent ; but inftantly reco-
vering herfelf, inftead of anfwering the
queftion, fhe enquired with energy, if her
dear lady was ftill ill ? <« No, very flightly
indifpofed,” and the begged for a cup of
coffee. Nannette flew to her new friend,
fhe promifed to get it for her, and Nan-
nette returned to inform our heroine of
Wainkit’s vifit.  Jt was moft welcome in-
telligence, - their habiliments were much
deranged, others were now procured, and -
Adela found herfelf much refrefhed. The
coffee entered, and with it another meflage
from Mr. Winkit, he was defired to walk
up,
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up, and congratulated our heroine on the
alterationgin her looks; ¢ yes, fhe was
much better; and hoped the Almighty
would fupport her.” ¢ No doubt, no
+doubt of that, Mifs,”  repeated Mr. Wink-
it, ““ your trunks are all right, I hope; the
fervants where I went for them was very
curious about you; but I obeyed your
commands, did not {atisfy them a word
about you, and now you feem a little re~
- covered and fetded, I'll tell you what I have
been contriving for you. You muft know,
child, I have got an acquaintance that keeps
a great toy-fhop. I have been fpeaking to
her this morning, and if you know any thing
about doll drefling, you may have your
hands full of work: and they tell me, it is
avery good trade; I told her, you were
juft come from France, and that is a great
recommendation, {o if you like, you may
have fome to make trial direétly.” < Moft
joyfully,” was her reply; and again fhe
expreffed her acknowledgments, while

 “Nannette danced round the room. Her
BEb vola-
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volatile fpirits were recalled by thefe happy

news. She had been flattered wigh a good

tafte, and her higheft ambition was to con-

fole and affit her miftrefs. Nannette’s

pride too was no lefs concerned than our-
heroine’s, and it could only be gratified by

being ufeful.  Mr. Winkit again left them,

defiring Adela to be as merry as a litte

queen..  All would go on well'.enough now,

fhe fhould foon have employment, and

muft ‘be fure to keep the people of the

houfe to their agreement, which was to let

her fit in the back parlour, to have the ufe

of the 'kitchen, and the maid to. inftrugt

Nannette in the cuftoms, &c. of London.

Adela- applauded the bargain, and affured
him fhe would obferve his injunctions.

Nannette affifted by her new intimate
brought the trunks up ftairs. They were
unpacked and adjufted, juft as a large par-
cel arrived from the toy-fhop.

A dozen wax dolls to be drefled as foon
as poflible. It was an employment Adela
had often undertaken to pleafe her infant

favorites,
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fayorites, little fuppofing it would ever
procure her bread: yet fuch was the event.
Nannette and herfelf immediately fat to
work, two of the inanimates were foon
accoutred, and when the toy-woman’s fer-
vant called the next day they were fent as
a fpecimen, before they attempted more,

G W PABR XL,

UR heroine’s performance and that of

her ingenious afliftant, was highly
fatisfaory. The toy-vender was delighted
with’their tafte, and fent an additional {up-
plys® . The Jacques’s were at firft very
troublefome, perpetually obtruding them-
felves on Adela, and affailing Nannette
with impertinent enquiries. But at length
wearied with the referve of one, and the
 rather tart replies of the other, they left
them
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them (to adopt their own language) to their
meditations. Our heroine devoted her
whole time to her needle: Nannette was
her kind confoler, difinterefted friend, "and
moft attentive fervant.

Their bufinefs went forward with alacrity,
and notwithftanding fome delays from -
difpofition they earned fifteen fhillings and
ninepence the firft week. ¢ This my good
Nannette,” faid Adela as'the was examin-
ing the filver, < this will fecure us from
want, and while I can earn my fhare, never,
no never will I experience again the galling
yoke of dependence: a flate, even at the
beft ill qualified for a mind like mine. The
contemptuous  air, the “haughty accent!

what fuperior foul can bear it?

< Oh, dependence! bitter ! bitte‘r'di'aﬁght'!
deep have T drank of *hee! Often have
I tafted thy oftentatious luxuries, and as
often felt thy moft tyrannic fcourge. Exqui-
fite mifery dwells evén in thy fmile, far
better in my effimarion is the pooreft morfel
labour can procure, the draught of water,

and
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and the bed of ftraw. You, Nannette are
independent too, in that I rejoice, you will
love me the better for it; reciprocal good
offices are the bonds of unanimity. Think
not ye who aim at trampling down the fpirits'
of your fellow beings, reproaching them in
the hour of diftrets, adding forrow to the
afflited heart, and keeping them in bafe
fubordination. Itis not for fuch as you,
vain grafpers at worldly applaufe to expe-
rience the Divine pleafure of being beloved.
You may be fought after for the hunger-
fating morfel, but: be affured thy moft un-
graciolls manner of beftowing it ftrikes, at
the very head of the receiver, and while he
fatisfies the cravings of nature with thy
gifts, he remembers the infulting donor;
and Perhaps, his cruel taunts; and wathes
his Meal with the tears of repugnance.”

* We will go a marketing, Nannette,”
-added our heroine. But Nannette oppofed
the intention, ‘¢ fhe might perhaps meet
fomé of her fine. acquaintance, and fhe
would be very much hurt; no, the withed

Madame
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Madame would not go out, except it was
in the morning, when there was no chance
of feeing them; the knew Madame was
very delicate, and could not bear any hur-
ries, or flurries. Adela paufed, then with
a fmile of ineffable fweetnefs affented to
Nannette’s well meant intreaty, and fuffered
her to go alone. A guittar which Mrs.
Lennard prefented her with was now her fole
amufement. She yas a paffionate lover of
mufic, and whenever more than ufually de-
prefled, its foothing influence afforded her
comfort. She took it up when Nannette
quitted the room, and played a vafiety of
tunes accompanying it with her voice; when
fhe was interrupted by a gentle tapping at
the parlour door. = She opened it, and be-
held Sir William Urfell!

« She ftarted! and let the guittar fﬂlvto'
the floor. Sir William ran to her, fup-
ported her in his arms, and begged her
forgivenefs. I heard your angelic voice,”

faid he, ““and knew not what I was about.”
Adela
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Adela filently difengaged herfelf from his
embrace, then begging he would be feated,
. the enquired for his lady and daughter. He
- parted from them lately, he replied, in
Edinburgh, he could not fay well; for
Lady Urfell had been long confined in that
country by a fevere fit of illnefs. But Har-
riet was in perfe¢t health, and he fuppofed
our heroine had heard of her intended union
with Mr. Melville. Adela faid fhe had
‘heard of his addreffes to Mifs Urfell, but
knew not they were crowned with fuccefs.
4¢.Xas,, the ateachment was reciprocal, and
their nuptials were only delayed by Lady
Urfell’s illnefs.”  Here Sir William paufed,
—then, « may I Mifs Northington without
incurring your cenfure engtire the reafon
of your being thus immured ?”  She paufed
in her turn, and after fome hefitation,
briefy related the events that had thus re-
duced her; and Sir William feemed to par-
take in every viciffitude. ¢ Dear amiable
creature!” exclaimed he clafping her hands,

« Lovely patient fufferer! ~ What a pity
thou
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“thou fhoud’ft ever know diftrefs? Indeed,
I fincerely wifh it was in my power to
affift you, I fhould be infinitely happy to
be enabled to difpel the prefent gloom, for
your fituation is certainly moft pitiable !”
Adela could ill bear the laft fentence, it
funk deep into her foul, and every mental
wound bled afreth. It was certainly moft
pitiable to be reduced to indigence, but
was it delicate to tell her fo?  She thought
not. Sir William arofe. ¢ Be comforted,
Madam,” faid he, <« I Wil.l do all in my
power for you. I will very foon fee you
again.”  He was going, but Adela detained
him a moment to beg he would not divulge
the place of her abode. She had nothing
to expet from®her friends but pity! and
as that availed but little, fhe withed not to
trouble them, but preferred living thus un-
known, and eating the humble bread of
- her own induftry. ¢ And did fhe really
with to live thus?” ¢ Yes,” fhe affured
Sir William it was now her only ambition-

A ftrange whim it muft be allowed, how-
every
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ever, the fhould be indulged at prefent.
When her prefent dejection abated fhe
. would think differentdy. But he gave her
his honor her fecret fhould be inviolable,
until he had her permiffion to difcover it,
Again Sir William repeated his profeffions
of fympathy and friendfhip, and Nannette
knocked at the door as he was bidding our
heroine adicu, 'The French woman gazed
- ‘at him with-a look of curiofity, and carried
her marketting into the kitchen. But no
fooner was Sir William gone, then Adela
fummoned her, and related the particulars
of their interview ; Nannette was thunder-
fruck, fhe had often feen that gentleman
with Mr. Jacques, he was there almoft

every day, fhe never heard his name before, -
but Betty told her he was a great man, and
the hoped he would be a true friend to her
dear fweet lady, and help her to find out
.Madame Delamaine, when fhe came from
abroad, ¢ That is my only wifh,” replied
Adela, « and that I am affured Sir William
willdo; but I was really fo furprifed at fee-

ing
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ing him, that I failed to enquire about that
ever dear lady. But he will call again, and
I thall, I hope, be more compofed.”

~ Nannette then gave an account of her
ftewardthip, boafting of the knowledge fhe
had obtained in the . ways of the town, and
the tricks of trade by Betty’s inftructions;
none of the Londoners could impofe on her
the declared, producing a very fine looking
lobffer {he had bought for fixpence. < It
looks well, Nannette,” faid our heroine.
It was accordingly prepared for their fupper,
when, oh! fad mifhap, this- faid fine lob-
fter of which Nannette had talked fo much,
proved to be, little better than a mafs of
putrified flime. Nannette thed a torrent of
angry tears, cried out againft the fithmon-
ger and all his race.  Morblies,” fhe
repeated, fnatcliing up the fragments of the
lobfter, and putting on her hat, < where
are you going »” enquired Betty. She was |
"going to be revenged of the cheat. But
Betty" advifed her to be patient, and get

fomething elfe for her miftrefs’s fupper.
No,
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No, nothing elle would do. Well fhe,
fhould be gratified, another was according-
ly procured, and our heroine knew nothing
of the deception put on Nannette.

- Mr. Winkit was their frequent vifiter,
ever friendly and attentive. The people of
the houfe civil, but diftant. A conftant
fupply from the toy-fhop, and a never fail-
ing fpring of happinefs in the gentle bofom
of our heroine.  But Sir William Urfell
proved no acquifiion. He came indeed,
again and again; but to what purpofe? only
to remind Adela that fhe was poor. To
applaud her goodnefs, and humble her foul,
already bowed down to the ground by
effufions of oftentatious pity.

« He could not conceive how the lived,
poor thing.  Indeed, he felt fincerely for
her fituation. She was a moft charming
woman, and he fincerely withed fhe was
rich,”

Often did the tear of fenfibility tremble .
In our heroine’s eye, at thefe unceafing
proofs of, may I not term 1it, cruel infult,

"Till
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*Till now, fhe never believed a charatter
exifted who delighted in the contemplation
of misfortune. But that Sir William did
fo was evinced by his conduct, and con-
firmed by every fentiment of affected com-
paffion that he uttered. He was her daily
vifiter, and her poverty was, to ufe a vul~
gar exprefiion,

¢¢ The conftant burthen of his Song.”

« I am not poor, Sir William,” the
would often fay, “while I am thus inde-
pendent, I can never be poor.”

A wretched' independence this, was his
conftant reply, and a deep figh as conftant-
ly attended it, while he glanced his eye
round her humble apartment.

« How different a being,” would fhe
often fay, « did I imagine Sir William
Utfell, while profperity danced around me
in the gay habitation of Mrs. Lenndrd.
But-this is the period, when the world ap-

pears without difguife: for who will be af
the
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the pains to diffemble with poverty. Yet.
the withed Sir William Urlell would defift
from vifiting her. He really difturbed the
fmall fhare of felicity now in her power,
and furely he could derive no fatisfaction
from her fociety, for fhe could not diveft
herfelf of referve in his prefence, and from
an unaccountable depreffion of fpirits which
he always brought with him, was unequal
- to the tatk of fatisfying his fenatinous en-
quiries.  As for Mrs. Delamaine, he knew
very little about her, never cultivated her
acquaintance much, but believed fhe was
{fomewhere abroad. Mors. Lennard he had
quite given up fince her unkindnefs to our
heroine, and had heard nothing of her
fince,

This was all the intelligence our heroine
could obtain from Sir William, and at
length, perfeétly wearied out with him, the
refolved to change her lodgings: and after
advifing with Mr. Winkit and obtaining his
acquiefcence, told Mr. Jacques her inten-
tion. He feemed greatly furprifed, and
s enquired
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enquired her motive for leaving him. = In-
timidated at his manner, fhe pleaded a de-
fign of going into the country; but he
feemed very ill-fatisfied; and muttering
fomething unintelligible left her, and foon
returned with his bill, wherein was a charge
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 contradi& 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 fland to the lofs.” Adel2

owned it a moft unlucky incident, but
; 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 qu1tted his family; but if fhe
thought proper ‘to remain in his apartment,
the might take her time about the payment
of the debt.”
~ Adela’s cheek fufhed. < No fhe could
not ftay 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
thould have the remainder the following
day. He left her with a fullen air, and fhe
began to contrive by what means fhe fhould
raife the money. ¢ She muft fell fome-
thing; but what could it be? . She had
Mmany valuable trinkets, but they were all
endeared by their feveral donors, Them
the could not part with. But her watch,
ay, her watch it thould be.”

‘Yor; HIL F Nannette
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Nannette had been carrying home {ome
work during this tranfaction, and returned
full fraught with more. But no fooner was
the acquainted with the charge againft her
friend Betty, then one of her phrenzy fits
took abfolute poffeflion of her; ¢ how
could Madame believeit? Thefe people
were bad people. Betty was a good girl.
But fthe heard both Mr. and Mrs. Jacques
picking a quarrel with her, when fhe was
going out with the .work. They had fent
her away on purpofe, the knew they had;
but the hoped Madame would not pay them.”

Adela told her fhe had already paid a
part: and by what means fhe purpofed dif-
charging the whole. < Mon Dien!” ex-
claimed Nannette in- agony. ¢ Madame,
Madame; you fhallnot do fo! ¢ Indeed,
but I really will,” replied Adela coolly.
Nannette recolleéted herfelf, bluthed 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 whole demand, juft as Mr.
Winkit .
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Winkit called to efcort our heroine in fearch
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 the had been fo hafty, he could have
helped her to alittle cafh without felling her
watch.” . :

“ You could, could you, you good for
nothing vile, abominable wretch! exclaimed
a very diminutive woman, bolting into the
room like a fury, ¢ what right have you
to help her to cath ? why you did not know
what cath was till you married me, you did
not, you fniveling villain you; but I'li teach
you to fquander my 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, the threw it into the
fire, The poor patient fufferer all the time

F#% repeat-
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repeating, “Peggy, Peggy, you are mif-
taken. Liften to reafon, Peggy.”

Oh! for the pencil of an Hogarth to de-
lineate the {cene. The people of the houfe
pretending to effect a peace; butin 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!

¢« Reafon,” echoed the termagant, be-
ftowing fuch difcipline on her unoffending
hufband, as made his eyes flath fire. “Yes,
ves, I'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 {eizing his virago
by both her hands, confined her in a chair,
and the fcreamed herfelf into ftrong hyf-
terics. Our heroine exceedingly alarmed,
ufed every means to facilitate her recovery
to the no fmall vexation of Nannette, Who

eve: the vengeful champion of her ladys
earneftly -
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carneftly 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 the 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, the 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 fituation fome minutes, when, ftart-
ing from her feat, the fixed her talons in
the lovely cheek of our heroine, who
fcreamed 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 her
fainting miftrefs, and flew to the affaillant,
whom fhe commanded to be gone, and
when refufed, enforced her mandate by
ftrength of arm, and was triumphantly
dragging her out of the room, when Sir
‘William Urfell entered.

« What was the matter?” he enquired,
Mrs. Winkit told her tale, and- Nannette
contradiCted every fyllable. - Sir William
looked aftonithed, and flew to our ftill life-
lefs heroine, ftill repeating his enquiries.
"The Jacques’ thook their heads fignificantly, -
and Mr. Winkit faid, < as foon as the lady
recovers, Sir, you fhall know all.” But
the was long infenfible. Nannette com-
pleated her heroic deed, and locking the
offender out, returned to lament over her
much injured miftrefs ; who as foon as fhe
recovered, was conveyed to her apartment,
and Mr. Winkit returned to fatisfy the cu-
riofity of Sir William Urfell. He recited
every circumftance of his meeting with

Adela, and the reafons that induced him to
be -
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be her friend.  Sir William fhook his head,
and Mrs. Winkit again intruded. She re-
peated her wrongs, and Sir William feemed
inclined to believe her. It was a difagree-
able affair, hé knew the lady in queftion
well, was an intimate friend of-her family.
Should in future be her protector himfelf,
and as a preventative againft any mifchief
of this kind, begged leave to preclude any
future vifits from Mr. Winkit. Believed
" he might mean very well, but the lady was
oreatly injured both in health and reputa-
tion he feared, therefore hoped Mr.
Winkit would think this a reafonable deci-
fion, and be reconciled to his wife.

« Oh! by all means, God forbid, he
fhould injure the fweet young lady,”" was
Mr. Winkit’s reply, « He was glad fhe
had found a better fiiend, his 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.

F 4 ‘Tlie



( 104 )

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
the could be more happily fituated ; and
tmagined 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 affertions. She was certainly
blameable in placing any confidence in fuch
a low being; but flill he believed hera very
good girl, but very poor, exceedingly dif-
treffed. He muf} {fupport her, he doubted,
till fomething better could be done. He
was always meeting with fome fuch occur-
rence, and he deemed it fortunate to be
enabled to aflit 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 neceffary to get fome affiftance
for her. A petty phyfician in the neigh-,
bourhood was called in, and pronounccd it,

anere
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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 friendthip fhe had fo care-
fully preferved, went to procure the necef-
faries of life. Sir William came, witnefled,
and was waffly affeted with her diftrefs
without relieving it. The people of the
houfe fuppofed it was from his purfe fhe
lived.

Various were their conjeGures refpecting
his motive; but they knew him not, and
while they daily lavithed bleflings on his
+ liberality : and fed his oftentation with their
plaudits, little did they fufpeét 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

Fg choice
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choice of his youth. Lady Urfell was ever
to him an obje& of indifference. Intereft
united them, 9nd, 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 ftill more calaniitous
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 finithed 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 puthed from the
door with many opprobrious epithets. In
her rage the returned, and thoughtlefsly
repeated the indignity to Adela, who with

herfelf was equally at a lofs to acCount for it.
43 It
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« Tt was as inexplicable as Mr. Winkit's
abfence, and perhaps proceeded from the
fame caufe,~—his virulent wife, fhe knew
no other. i
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 Docor paid his evening vifit, declared
her fomething better, received his fee, the
latt poor pittance fhe poffefied from the fale
of her trinkets; and Nannette adminiftered
the prefeription. 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 reluCance, and overpowered with
fatigue, fhe foon entered the dominions of -
Somnus. While her lefs happy miftrefs lay
revolving her various calamities, and liften~
ing to the melancholy clickings of an old
Fo6 clock
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that ftood in the corner of the room. Often
had fhe welcomed the returning watchman,
and withed 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 fprang
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 iffied, and almoft fuffocated her,
fhe had only power to fhrick, when a
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 {he met

the
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the noble minded Winkit with the appa-
rent corpfe of her miftrefs in his arms.
« Fly, fly!” faid he to Nannette. 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,
alias 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 afpe@ts 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 fpetators our heroine and Nannette
obtained
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obtained the charitable loan of fome apparel.
A {mall miniature piture that hung at
Adela’s bofom, was now her {ole earthly
poffeflion. It was the laft gift of her mo-
ther, and fhe folemnly promifed never to
part withit. She looked at it {tedfattly,
the image of the donor arofe with it, and
the dropt a tear to her memory. ¢ May
thy fpiric,” 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 fure of
that; but I have never had an opportunity
to beg pardon for the fright my wife gave
you. But to be fure, Ifhould have paid my
refpe@s to you, Mifs, long ago, only I did
not chufe to run any rifque of difobliging
the gentleman your friend, who defired I
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
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 a manner not
to be defcribed. . ¢ Oh! Mr, Winkis,
what do 1 not owe you?”

£ H AP,
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LHAPTEER «XLE

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,”
was her reply. Nannette feemed a fountain
of tears, fhe fupported her miftrefs, and
weeping, declared, * fhe could not eat
neither.”

Mr. Winkit avowed the neceflity 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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znd told her the had a houfe open for her
reception. She knew Mr., Winkit to be a
refpetable 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 affifted by the humane wielder of the
lancet, lifted her into the carriage.

Mr. Winkit conduted her to her new
habitation, and after fome confolmg argu-
ments bad her adieu.

The gentle manner of Mrs. Laymond was
infinitely foothing to our heroine, and Nan-~
nette thowered bleflings 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
viit, 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 {pirits naturally delicate in
the extreme, were he faid, too deeply in-
jured ever to expect a perfet recovery.
Nannette was almoft frantic at hearing this.
« What! what will become of us,” faid
the, “ we have neither money nor friends.”
Mrs. Laymond told her, ¢ Defpair would
only add to their diftrefs. Adela, fhe
hoped, would yet recover; the might be
affured, they fhou’d’nt want nothing while
under herroof: and as for herfelf, being a
Parifian, fhe would engage to provide.”
Nannette fhook “her head, faying, ¢ fhe
would never leave fo good a lady,” And
Mr. Winkit arrived full fraught with intel-
ligence. < Another large demand from Mr.
Jacques,” he faid, ¢ they wanted to-know
-where Adela W::.S; but he knew a trick
worth two of that, however he fhould fettle
the matter, and have done with them, but
enjoined Nannette fecrecy. Don’t hint 3
word to your miftrefs, faid he, Sir, what’s
his name? there he, that was {o fharp upolt
me about Mifs, he has been making ﬁxji&

enquirys
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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 poffible. Mrs. Laymond
approved of his conduc, adding the lady’s
reputation might be injured by admitting
the vifits of fuch a man; it was a thing the

1 S g 1 T I N,
Could not permit in her houk: for ke

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 fcratched 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,

s 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.”

The countenance of Mrs. Laymond (o'er |
which a cloud hung at the former part of
Mr. Winkit’s converfation) now brightened,
and fhe affured him, fhe would do all in her
power for the lady, and applauded Nannette
to the fkies, juftiy caliing her the moft
affeGtionate of beings.

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, o'er which fhe had
N lately uttered an emphatical prayer,
¢« Will you fell it for me, Nannette? it will
procure us a few neceffaries : for you muft
not wear thefe worthy people’s cloaths.”
¢ ] thought, Madame, you would never
part with it,” faid Nannette, taking the
pi¢ture from her. ¢« I thought fo t00,”
replied Adela with a deep figh, but neceflity

tears it from me. Go good Nannettc
there
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there is no alternative.” Nannette obeyed,
and with reluGant fteps returned to Mrs.
Laymond. The pi¢ture was difplayed,
examined, and admired. Mrs. Laymond
kindly undertook to difpofe of it advanta-
geoufly, and Nannette left it in her poffef~
fion, defiring it might be done as foon as
poflible. 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 it, and
immediately paid her full demand, ten gui-
neas, 'With this fum fhe flew to her gueft:
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 was returned. Peace, and the
attention of Nannette, and Mrs. Laymond,
contributed more than medicine towards
Adela’s recovery. "Mr. Winkit was ftill
} the fame fteady friend, and often peeped in,
(as he termted it when fhe was able to come
' down
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down ftairs. They all united their endea-
vours to amufe her mind, and ward of de-
jeftion; but in vain. That unwelcome
gueft never failed to intrude with the painful
idea of her diftrefsful ftate. She was in
arrears to the Door, to Mrs. Laymond,
(and fhe thought) to Mr. Jacques; without
the fmalleft probability of paying them.
What was to be done? Whither fhould
the fhould turn for relief? was her daily,
but unfuccefsful ftudy. The firft vifit the
paid, after her recovery was to the humane
Gaylard.—He was a young and fpirited
Caledonian,” who had ferved a regular ap-
prenticefhip to a furgeon and apothecarys
but being difappointed in various plans of
fettlement, having few friends, able to affift
him, he was reduced to great diftrefs; and
was obliged for a fubfiftance, to engage
with the late pofleffor of the '{%op, that 8
now his own. Il could his haughty {pirit
hear the humiliation. His poverty; but
not his will, confented”, and after was he

heard to mourn his lot; but after fomcl
months
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months painful fervitude, his employer died,
and left no famuly. His fkill and induftry
procured him many friends, and he was
unammouﬂy voted in, for the fucceffor.—
Severe wefe the mortifications he daily en-
countered. But gain {weeteneth every ill,
and he literally pocketed the affiont.

“ But he is a very fine young fellow, and
very much of a gentleman,” was the pane-
oyric, with which Mr. Winkitt concluded
the above annecdote—Adela fmiled. Mrs.
Laymond nodded gracioufly, and they en~
tered the thop.

But Mr. Gaylard having ftepped out on
bufinefs, they were defired to walk into a
fmall parlour. A brewers fervant entered
the thop, enquired for the’mafler, and was
defired to wait a few moments. Mr. Gay-
land foon ap{)eared —Dont difturb him
about us, t'll le has finithed his bufinefs,”
faid Mr. Winkit.

Come friend, ¢ faid the operator”” I know
your bufinefs, by your face, you feem to
want 3 touch of my hand. < Ay thatI do”

; returned
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returned the drayman {feating himfelf—
¢¢ Pull off your coat friend”—* My coat,
what for ?”’—< Why how can I bleed you?”’
Bleed me! exclaimed the fellow.—I want to
be fhaved. 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 darc
you infult a gentleman.”

The poor fellow feemed rooted to the
fpot.  Stared at him, with open mouth,
then repeated the word gentleman, very em=
phatically: adding, ¢ Why what's the
matter? is'nt this a fhaving fhop.” The
enraged Gaylard, able ‘to bear no longen
was going to execute his threats; when Mr.
Winkit feized him by the arm, and the
drayman took to his heels. '

<« Moderate your anger, {ee what vifitors
I have brought;” faid the peace making
Winkit, prefenting our heroine to him.
Mr. Gaylard, appologized for the incident,
and exprefled his joy at again feeing Adela;

and congratulated her in terms really polite,
on
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on her reftoration to health. She in return,
exprefled her grateful thanks for his late
protection, and they parted mutually pleafed.

Adela repeated to Nannette, the adven-
ture,.and interview.—Naanette bluthed, and
pronounced him, ¢ un honnéte homme.”—
“ But not fo handfome as the Flemin,”—
faid Adela. Nannette bluthed ftill deeper,
and inftead of anfwering, informed her, that
“ Mrs, Laymond’s only daughter, une belle
femme, was expected from the country
(where fhe had been vifiting fome relations)
that evening.”

Scarce had Nannette finithed her intelli-
gence, when a thundering rap was heard at
the door, and Mifs Laymond with her Mam-
ma, trip’d up ftairs; the was psefented to
our heroine, and feemed infinitely pleafed

‘with her, Mifs Laymond’s perfon was a-
greeable, fhe had an abundant fhare of
{pirits, and as large a portion of good-nature ;
but alas! from the baleful flattery of many
with whom fhe affociated, fhe forgot the
command of herfelf, gave the reigns te

G petulencey
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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 remonftrated in vain, and the latter,
was much difeufted by her frequent alarms.
It was vulgar; ic was fhocking; it wasno
longerthe peaceful family, fhe had firftfound
.it—Anger is ‘dreadful in all its various
forms; but here fuperlatively fo,*when it
obtains dominion over a female breaft;
how does every foft and and amiable at-
tration 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 in
your natures a propenfity to it; for {urely
there is nof a being more truly pitiable than
& furious woman. :
The kindnefs of Mrs. Laymond knew no
dirnunition, health began to difplay her ban-
ner on our heroine’s cheek; but her fpiris
- remained weak, in the extremeft degrec.

Every trifle agitated her, and the fhrill voiccf
0
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of Mils Laymond pierced her very foul;
- the trembled at her improper and mafculine
expreflions, and fometimeslooked difapprob-
ation ; the withed her to reform; to con-
troul this moft unamiable propenfity; but
Mifs Laymond miftaking her motive; re-
turned her well meant filent reproofs with
an infolence fhe could ill brook, In the
- moments of calm refleCtions, fhe 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, Laymond fince her recovery, had given
Adela employment enough to defray the
expences of board, but being a novice
in the bufinefs, the could not expelt to be
Paid as a regular afliftant; but thought even
this a great acquifition, in her prefent very
uncertain ftate of health.

After a great deal of perfuafion, remon-
ftrance and i intreaty, Nannette confented to
engage herfelf as lady’s maid to a2 woman of

G2 - ke
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rank daily expeéted in England. Lady
Wimple was the perfon commiffioned &
engage an attendant for this lady, and a
French woman fhe was fure would have
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 perfeGtly chara&eriftic, - Englith fer-
vants were horrid bores. Nannette was in-
ftantly hired. Mrs. Laymond loaded her
‘with encomiums, and Lady Wimple defired
the would be at her houfe until her friend
arrived.

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 fhe been told, that Lady Wim-
ple had the moft elegant tafte, of any woman
in the three kingdoms.

The name of the lady for whom Nannett®
Wwas
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was engaged, was keptaprofound fecret.—
She was a friend lately married, was all
herLadyfhip chofe to reveal.

The day of feparation came.” With in-
finite reluétance Nannette tore herfelf away,
and a torrent of tears expreffed her emotions.
** Be happy my dear lady, I will fee you
often,” was all fhe could fay, Senfibly as
did our. heroine feel her lofs, (for the idea
of fervant, had 15ng been loft in that of faith-
ful friend,) fhe yet fincerely rejoiced at this
event; nor doubted but Nannette’s grateful
and affeCtionate nature, would procure her
friends wherever fhe dwelt.

The vexy 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 doctor,
to Mrs. Laymond, and to Mr. Winkit.
‘Gladly would the latter have paid every de-
mand; but the knew of his generofity, ref-
pecting the Jacques’s, and would hear of no
more. They would have patience with her

fhe hoped, and fhe fhould be enabled to dif-
G3 charge



{ 126 )

charge the whole. Bufine{s encreafed with '
Mrs., Laymond as the town filled, and Adela.
making a rapid progrefs in the art of man-

tuamaking, Mrs. Laymond "offered to re- -
tain her in that line, and' give_ her a falary.
She thanked this worthy woman; but owned
it, to her, an irkfome life.  Mifs Laymond's |
temper, was a fource of perpetual anxiety,
and the converfationofthe low-bred women,
that crowded Mrs. Laymoﬁd’s work-room,
often fhocked her. She therefore declined
the kind offer of Mrs. Laymond, and ex-
prefled her preference for a fituation fimilar
to what Nannette had juft embraced—
« You know not what fervitude is,” faid
* Mrs. Laymond.—A difpofition like yours
is ill qualified to bear the caprice of a whim-
fical lady of fathion; ¢ why it would kill
you in a month.” :

« T have had fome little experience Ma-
dame,” replied Adela:—long have I been
the flave of caprice; butI prefer a fervice
for this reafon, 1 fhall be more fecluded from

the worlds for it is not here I would ac-
=) cept
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cept of ‘any fituation. It muft be in fome
fequeftered fpot; where I may conquer this
repiningdpirit, and weep unfeen.

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, 1. 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, and had now run off with an heirefs
of rank: and finding themfelves purfued,
they were neceflitated to fet off for the Con-
tinent.

¢« But I won’t go with them,” faid Nan-
nette, ¢ Letme intreatyou, (replied Adela)

G4 : nog
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not to be your own enemy; it is the hap-
pieft opportunity that ever could offer for
you. Youknow Lady Ifmena Maflingham
was fond of you, and would willingly have
retained you in her fervice. ‘To her I have
alway (fince my diftrefles) wifhed you to
return; dd not then rejeét the proffered
means, do not add to my anxiety: for I
know my ever valued Nannette, the world
affords few fuch miftrefles as Lady Ifimena
Maffingham. She will reward your fidelity
to me.” '

« I want no reward, (replied Nannette
Tobbing) but I will go, I muft go if you de-
fire it.” She arofe and darted out of the
houfe, without fpeaking another fyllable.

e i CHAP.
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CHAPTER XLUK

‘¢HOE RESCUE.

EEPLY affe®ed by this recent re-
proof of Nannette’s firm attachment,

but fHill more deeply interefted. in her wel-
fare, Adela difpatched a note after her, re-
peating her injun&tions, to aceept the offer
of Mrs. Harcourt; but fcarcely 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.” A pledge of fidelity.
The letters were in French. That to Mrs,
Gy " Laymond
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Laymond contained a grateful acknowledge-
ment for her kindnefs to Adela and her-
{er)f, with an ardent intreaty ftill to continue
her attention to that lady; and a requeft
that the would open the bit of paper, and
take from thence 2 guinea and fome filver,
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 Do&or. . Mrs. Laymond readily com-
plied. The pledge, was a glafs locket, with
Nannette’s name, worked on white fattin,
wich her own hair.

It was delivered to Adela, with the letter,
which contained a moft pathetic adieu, af-
furing her that nothing but her too rigid
mandate, thould 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 nto

her bofom. She dared not throw herfelf at
; her
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her feet, the dared not truft herfelf with a
perfonal adieu; already her refolution began
to waver: and fhe concluded with implor-
ing the blefled faints to guard Adela.

* The paper wasblotted with her tears. Our
heroine was furprized, and although the at
firft felt the keeneft regret, at being deprived
ofone fo valuable, in all probability for
ever, “yet a moment’s refle€tion reconciled
herto the lofs ; and fhe filently, applauded her
own condu®, which alone had concealed it.
« I will keep this tribute of fidelity (faid |
the). while I exift; neceflity will not be

: tempted to tear it from me: it is too poor a

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 Ads=la with an inflamed
countenance. ¢ Why have you thus de-

" ceived me?” faid fhe, looking fternly at
Adela, who not underftanding her, gazcd

- fteadfaftly in her face.

Mrs. Laymond in a very impaffioned tone
tepeated her enquiry.” « Why have you
GaTy " thus
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thus deceived me? I fay, why entered
my houfe, under the mafk of innocence?”
¢ The mafkof 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 perfon to 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 pofiible, you muft not expect
me to get you a fituation; I cannot think of
troubling myfelf about “fuch a perfon. I
find you refufed a very great match, and
ran away from your friends, with a young
libertine: lord: who, (as you might very
well expedt,) 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 girl,
and really thought you married I dare fay-
Well I am glad fhe is gone, for you are all
an impofition.—I know even your real
name——it is not Amifbury.

- Lord
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Lord help me I tremble every inch of me,
to think how my charity has been abufed.—
It-was only illnefs that made you affume the
troublefome difguife of virtue. I fhall fend
for Mr. Winkit and to take him feverely to
tafk, for impoling upon me; for I always
thought his zeal in your caufe rather unac-
countable.”

Thus Mrs. Laymond ran on, and might
have done {o 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 anguith, and mentally fupplicated
the interpofition of him, who is ever the
friend of innocence.

WellIam glad, (rejoined Mrs. Laymond)
to fee you are not fo far loft as to deny this
charge; for then I tfhould really 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
4 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, I am afraid you will -
difgrace my recommendation. Indeed Idont
know what to do. If I thought you would
be a real penitent, T wouldendeavour tokeep
you from ftarving; tho’ its a great rifque. .
¢« Penitent,” faid Adela.=~—“ Oh! ye
bright choirs above, where is the child of
mortality but needs repentance.”  She
looked the very foul of mild and patient
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 all a cruel flander. Never, never have I
deferved fo black a charge. 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
I with to undeceive, I would not ftoop to
notice fuch foulfcandal. Tafk not its author’s
name madam, poffefled of confcious inno-
" cence, they cannot injure: me. Iam the
care of a fuperior power, and only pity
them. But you madam, I wifh ftll 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
2 miniature picture, 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, Itremble at the
very thoughts of it; but Iam told the lady in
pity toyour youth, was prevailedonto pardon
you; otherwife Ifhould certainly be taken

up for the vender of ftolen goods; for not-
withftanding
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withftanding your fine {peeches, 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 afk it.  She wou'd
not fay any thing while the French woman
was here, becaufe the fays you have already
perfuaded the poor creature to perjure her-
felf, and certainly had an amazing afcendancy
over her, .and her ladyfhip was glad to get
the poor girl out of your clutches. Oh!
her Ladythip is a charming woman, one of
my beft cuftomers, and was very unwilling -
to mention the affair now, butonly I led to
it, by afking if-fhe knew any family . that
wanted an Englifh governefs, for I thought
you were vaftly well calculated for that fta-
tion. At which her ladythip fmiled and
{aid” yes; 1 then beg’d her ladyfhip’s
intereft for you; but {he fmiled again, and
faid fhe muft decline it. I withed to know.
the reafon, fhe was very-reluétant, It was,
a delicate matter” fhe faid, ¢ fhe defpifed

tattling ; but the regarded me, was forry 1
fhov'd,
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fhou'd be impofed on, was fo good as te
pay me many compliments, and {o the whole
truth came out: and not all your fayings
thall'make me doubt her ladythips veracity.
She is fo affable and fo condefcending,” fays
the “ Mrs. Laymond. Nothing but my
efteem for, and vaft opinion of you, wou'd
have induced me tofpeak of fuch a creature;
but I would not have you go to extremities,
get her a fervice if you can, perhaps fhe
may reform, [ would fain try her; tho fhe
does not merit it; but as for governefs, the
really is not capable of fuch a thing: for tho’
fhe certainly has had great opportunities,
from the levity of her mind, fhe is vaftly
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 thou’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

3 her
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her ladythip, and defpife her, I retratt my
defigns; and leave youto follow your inclina-
tions.”’ ;

¢ Indeed,” replied our heroine, « 1do
defpife her,.and every other bafe calumni-
ator. A retailer of flander is mean, what-
ever rank they hold in life. And as for you
madam, you fhall be obeyed; no longer will
I prove troublefome.” :

She ‘laid down her work, and arofe.
“ You may dinner, if you chufe,” faid Mrs.
Laymond. * No madam.” returned Adela,
« T have too long trefpafs’d on your chari-
ty.”” < ButI have fent for Mr. Winkit,”
added Mrs. Laymond; < and infift on your
ftaying at leaft, until he comes.” ¢ Yes,”
returned our heroine, © in that I moft rea-
dily acquiefce; he will perhaps indemnify you
for my expences, and I prefer an obligation
to him.” < I believe you,” faid Mrs. Lay-
mond fneeringly. Her work-women tittet-
ed, and all our heroine’s affumed {pirifs fled.
[er natural timidity returned, and {he funk

into a chairthat#tood near, pale and trclr.nb-
ing
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ing. The relief of tears was denied her.—
Often do we find in the moment of exqui-
fite diftrefs, an inability to exprefs our griefs,
or eafe our hearts by weeping. The foun-
tain of our tears is blocked up, the bit-
ter torrent falls internally, and often perfo-

rates the very cords of life.
After deeply revolving the prefent event,
- and recolle&ting every circumftance fhe
had heard of Lady Wimple: fhe was as
much as ever at a lofs to account for her
condu@. Her ladyfhip had never feen,
therefore could have no perfonal diflike to
her. Surely fhe muft be impofed upon by
fome malignant tattler. She tied up the
very few garments the pofiefled in a bundle,
put on her hat and cloak, and returned to
the work-room to await the arrival of Mr.
Winkit, The blood rufhed through her
- veins, with that kind of rapidity, which is
often occafioned by an extreme alarm.—
Agitation marked every feature and tinged
her complexion with various hues. A loud
rap at the door, and fhe ftarted from her feat;
: but
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but fhrunk back on bcholdincr, inftead of
the friendly Winkit, his virago Wife ! who
rothed forward diftorted with poifon, and
demanded,  What fhe wanted again with
her hufband? could fhe not be fatisfied with
ruining him and his whole family but
muft fhe be fending after him again?”’

I ruin him and his family!” exclaim'd
our heroine. - “ What do you intend to do
with me? father of mercies! this is more
than 1am able to bear.” She rung her
bands in agony.

“Yes, and it is more than I am able to
bear, to fee fuch a huffy-as you, brazening
out your wickednefs in this manner, when
I know it is thro’ your means, that my poor
hufband is gone to prifon. Ah! you jade,”
faid the, going up clofer to our affrighted
heroine, * but ’ill be revenged. Here’s.
{omebody coming fhall take care of your
dainty ladyfhip, till you can pay for this,”
holding out two papers, one an account of
what Mr. Winkit had paid Mr. Jacques,
and another to Mrs. Laymongd; who to her

infinite
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infinite furprize fhe now found had no de-
‘mand againft her. ¢ Ay, ay, I'll have you
fecured, for all fuch a delicate ftuck up
madam as you are. Oh!if I had my will,
T'de mark you with a pen of iron—that I
wouw'd—I'd teach youto take away men
from their wives—that I wouw'd.”

As fhe uttered the laft fentence, the caught
hold of Adela’s head,~ and fhook it with
fuch violence, that her hat, cap, &c. fell to
the floor; and Mifs Laymond, who was now
her beft friend, and whofe humanity was
roufed at feeing her fo mal-treated, flew to
her affiftance, with ftreaming eyes bad her
be comfotted, fupported her in her arms,
declared fhe did not believe the things al-
ledged againft her, and ina fevere tone,
commanded Mrs. Winkit to leave the room.
‘But this being refufed with acrimony, pro-
duced a moft virulent altercation between
the affailant and vindicator of our heroine.
Mrs. Laymond in vain, endeavouring to
cffect a peace,

Nothing
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Nothing was heard but loud and vehe-
ment ephithets of abufe, till Mifs Laymond.
darting furioufly at her opponent, caught her
by the fhoulders, and having much the ad-
vantage in fize and ftrength, forced her out
of the houfe, fpite of murder! murder! with
which fhe made the ftreet refound; and re-
turned to Adela, {everely rating her mother,
for going fuch lengths. ¢ You're always
ready to believe every nonfenfe; but if yotx
turn her out of the houfe, I'll go too, de-
pend on that: for I dont believe a word of
Lady Wimple’s ftories.—ILadies may be
liars as well as other people.” .

Mrs. Laymond frowned. Adela was un-
able to fpeak. Her ideas were all confufion.
She looked mournfully wild, and infenfible
of what was going forward, leaned her head
on Mifs Laymond’s fhoulder. A carriage
ftopped at the door. A rap of more than
common -authority called Mrs. Laymond
from them. :

Mifs Laymond intreated our heroine

lic down, who filently confented, and i;a
few



( 143 )

few minutes, Nannette bathed in tears en-
tered the chamber on tip-toe, preceded by
Mrs. Laymond apparently much agitated.
Mifs Laymond was feated on the bed fide
bt fprang from her feat, on feeing Nan-
nette, and uttered aloud exclamation! Adela
ftared, and fpringing from the bed threw
her arms around that faithful creature, and
ina tone and manner not to be exprefied,
enquired—*" How long fhe had been dead ?”
‘adding < fhe had been waiting for hera
long time that they may go to heaven to-
gethet.”

“ My dear, dear lady,” faid Nannette,
kiffing her forehead; it is your own Nan-
nette, that loves you better than all the

- world, and is come to make you happy.
Dont you know me? come fit down and be
compofed, your enemies are all gone, they
will never trouble you again; 1 have brought
You joyful news !”” Adela fmiled in her face,
with a mournful vacancy, that alarmed all

_prefent; then thook her head, and fighed

deeply.
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deeply. They laid her again on the bed,
and Nannette with a heavy heart returned
to theparlour; where the had left Mr, Mel-

ville. . ; -

CHAE
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CH A PTER  XLIV.

A CHARMING COUPLE.

HE is quite befide herfelf!” faid Nan-
nette fobbing, ¢ my good fir, my
lady is quite befide herfelf! knows nobody,
and talks about going to heaven; oh! fhe
will die! fhe will die! Butnot now 1-hopes
your fears exaggerates, perhaps trifling in-
difpofition,” replied Mr. Melville with emo-
tion, fhe is alarmed I know, but not fatally
T truft, May I not fee her?” Nannette
defcribed the fituation of our heroine, and
Mr. Melville owned the impropriety of now

obtruding on her.
H The
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The terrified Mrs. Laymond had drenched
Adela with cordials, and entered with the
welcome information, of her being fallen
into a flumber. Where we fhall leave her,
and in pity to the reader, whomat this mo-
ment we figure to be on the rack of fuf-
penfe, haften to explain the caufe of Nan-
nette’s return, and Mr. Melville's no lefs
furprizing appearance.

The miftrefs of Nannette, the lovely
heirefs with whom the all accompliftred
Harcourt eloped, was no other than, Mifs
Urfell. At a ball they met, and became
mutually enamoured.  No longer were the
fine perfon and elegant manners, of the all
amiable Auguftus Melville regarded by his
intended lady. Harcourt was as handfome,
more trattable, flattered admirably, trifled
elegantly, and was in {hort, infinitely more
to the fair one’s tafte. She had known Bude-
nal an age, been engaged to him near
chree months, liked him at firft, but now he
was become quite a bore; Harcourt W&

&ving for her, atleaft he told hes fo. Could

i
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the be cruel to fuch an Adonis? Forbid it
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;
fuch an immenfe fortune, and not pleafe
herfelf, that would be hard indeed. No time
like the prefent. A few tender billetdoux
pafied ; one ftolen interview, and off tripped
the incomparable pair, leaving the difcon-
[olate parent, and lately favored lover in zZe
lurch,

Great was the concern of Lady Urfell
but long had the eyes of Melville been freed
from the gold-duft; which at firft blinded
them. Long had he regretted the engage-

- Ment, and tho’ he felt for the afli¢ted mother,
he was fincerely thankful for his own releafe.
B ‘A few days after this event, Sir William
Jomned them. Ambitious of being connected
with fuperior blood, he raved like a mad-
| H 2 man
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man at the difappointment, denounced ven-
geance againft the fugitives, and intreated
Mr. Melville to accompany him in the pur-
fuit of his daughter. Knowing her intimacy
with Lady Wimple, thitherthey immediately
repaired, faw not her ladyfhip, but by a well-
timed bribe, obtained intelligence of their
route from the fervants, and reached Dover
juft as the charming couple was goingto em-
bark. Curious was the rencontre, Nannette
was the firft they faw on entering the houfe,
to which they were dire¢ted. The fight of
her furprized Sir William. Eagerly he en-
quired for her lady. ‘¢ She, the was not to be
feen,” was the unguarded reply. < Not to
be feen,” repeated Sir William,  why is
fhe here too?’ “ No not my old lady,
that you know,” returned Nannette with
hefitation. Sir William ftared, and enquired
who was now her lady ? '

The myftery was unravelled. .

But who can paint Nannette's-diftrefs
when fhe found Sir William was the offend-

ed father of her prefent miftrefs. She re-,
jecred
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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 the condemn
her imprudent anfwers.

- ¢ Honored madam! no by heavens' I
dont think myfelf at all honored, by worry-
ing fucha poor ideot that can fo far depart
from the ftandard of tafte as to Cm.‘p..!f_‘.
me to Melyille” exclaim’d an impaffion’d
voice near them. ¢ Strike me ugly, if I
think there’s any comparifon. Why madam,
it has been my misfortune to caufe defola-
tion amongft the fair, wherever I appeared,
Often have I lamented the fatal effeéts of
my accomplithments, 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 alevel with
Melville, is what I can’t bear. He as 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 Narcifius,”

: = exclaimed
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excliimed the knight, «Ill fpare you that
trouble, for 'll 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 recolleCtion of what had impelled him
to rattle the matrimonial chains.—Sir Wil-
liam’s dirty acres. He knelt, Harriet wept,
and Sir William finding they were really
married.—Forgave them from policy.

But diffatisfaction fat heavy on his brow,
and gloomy would their return to town have
been, but for the loquacity of Nannette.
She fpoke 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 praife
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; the did
obey her”” Her broken Englith, and
energetic manner amufed Mr, Melville, and

Nannette
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Nannette added, ¢ fhe hoped madame,
would find that good lady, Madame Dela-
maine ;> Melville ftared! and enquired
<« if fhe knew Mrs. Delamaine ?”’

« No, but the was the good friend of her
miftrefs.” ¢ And who is your miftrefs?
he was told her name, but ftill, all was
myftery. '
~ Sir William fat ruminating what courfe
to take, he withed not for a difcovery, it
would overturn his whole plah, ke had fed
on the hopes of again devolping the abode
of our heroine ; on the other hand, fhould
e be detected, thame muft be his portion.
He therefore refolved, on the fafeft fide, and
fatisfy the curiofity of Mr. Melville, alledg-
ing his folemn promife to Adela, as a reafon
for hitherto concealing it.  Melville admitt-
ed; could but not think it jut. « I will
fly,” faid he ¢ to this moft charming injured
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 atfected fur-

H 4 prize
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prize—“ Oh! yes” return’d Mr. Melville,
** could you be ignorant of that?  She it at
home I know, for I lately faw a gentleman
in Edinburgh, that accompanied her from
Germany; but my long abfence has made
me a truant. I bluth to fay, I have 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 ftrive tomerit her forgivenefs, and guide
her to fafety.” Nannette clapped her hands,
and vociferated her joy, to the no fmall dif=
turbance of Sir William, vwho heartily cha-
grined by her noife and his own refleGions,
ftopped in Harley fireet with his fon and
daughter in fullen mood; and Mr. Melville
proceeded in queft of his long loft favorite.

CHAP,
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CHAPTER XLV

DELA’s repofe was long and undif
turbed, great was Mr. Melville’s im-
patience to fee her; but ftill greater his
anxiety for her alarming fituation. He re-
folved not to quit the houfe, without know-
ing the event, and therefore confented to
partake of Mrs. Laymond’s frugal dinner.
But juft as the table-cloth was removed, our
heroine made her unexpected ‘appearance,
Pale as the whited fepulchre, at fecing Mr.
Melville fhe gave a violent fcream, and
threw herfelf into a chair. He- flew to her
afliftance, ftrove to alleviate the extreme
furprize he had given her; and was fuccefs-
ful.  She recovered by degrees, enquired
: H o what
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what happy chance conducted him to her,
and uttered the warmeft effufions of grate-
ful friendthip.

She had waked juft as Nannette was fum-
moned to dinner, and finding her lately
ruffled {pirics 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 occurrences,
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 reply, and Mr. Melville in-

ftantly
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ftantly left her, with an appearance of all
poflible expedition.

Numerous were the apologies of Mrs.
Laymond, and as numerous the congfatula-
tions of her daughter. The {ufpicions of
the former ftill remained ; but finding the
connexions of our heroine fo powerful, the
condemned herfelf, for having fo plainly
exprefled them. She even {olicited forgiv-
nefs of her lovely gueft, which was moft
readily granted; or rather Adela would not
admitfhe needed it. * If any are blameable,
it is thofe who have mifinformed you ma-
dam,” faid the, holding out her hand to Mrs.
Laymond, in token of her amity.

But the misfortune of the worthy Winkit
recurred to her, that fhe fthould be accufed
as the caufe of it. How dreadful! never
could ‘he tafte of peace, until his philantro-
Phy was rewarded, and he again enjoyed the
bleffings of freedom, and the power of ex-
ercifing 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 expected
information,—f{ome unpleafant ones,

The late beautiful, and much admired
Mrs. Lennard, no more would grace the
brilliant circles, no longer revel at the mid-
night ball. Her predi€tion was werified,
fhe did not long furvive her letter to Adela.
A fever fettled on her fpirits, and all thofe
celebrated graces were conveyed to the fame
chambers that hold deformity, age, and
difeafe.—Such is the lot of mortality.

The grim tyrant levels all diftintions
and blends the athes of the beauteous fair one:
ah! melancholy confideration, with that of
the detefted, wvulgar!

Mrs. Lennard returned to Englandi— °
Lord Wentworth faw her breathe her laft,
at Bath, and was now at Low-wood with her
inconfolable Henry. = Thither Mr. Melville
dctermined to repair, affured by that means,
of tracing Mrs. Delamaine. He {pent 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.
« By what could an entire ftranger, thus be
induced to injure her?”

« A ftranger my dear madam,” faid Mel-
ville, ¢ you are ne ftranger, to that worth-
lefs female, Mifs Grilliard. Often have I
feen you blufh_ for her follies and malevo-
lence.” The late much pitied Lady Wim-
ple, really died with a 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, (Wondcrful inftance
of modern ftability;) liftened with infinite
complacency to the vows of that horrid
bore Sir James, and actually beftowed her
adorable felf, on the plodding creature.
Perhaps from a wifh of reforming him.—
But here fhe was difappointed, Sir James
maintained his principles, and defpifed hers.
Intereft was the motive of his addrefles. Her
gold repaired his fhatter’d fortune; but he

could
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could not conceal his difapprobation of her
conduét; and they were no lefs 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.

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 detractor; 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 wifh-
ing our heroine a good night, he left her

with a felicity playing about her heart, to
- which fhe had beenlong a ftranger. It was
rather more than the weakness of her {pirits
could bear, 1he approaching interview, .

was
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was ever prefent to her imagination. Fear
and hope kept her in conftant agitation.—
Her mind was bufied in painting the meet-
ingat Low-wood, and the was withing Mr.
Melville’s return, when a vifitor almoft as
welcome was announced.

CHAP,
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CH A PSE'E R - XLYI,

R. Winkit entered with precipitation

‘and flung himfelf at Adela’s feet.
“ How can I thank you? how excufe the

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

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 bettet
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 itif
you
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you pleafe ; but I'll never give it up, becaufe
I have been comparing notes with Mrs.
Laymond; and fhe defcribes the gentleman
to a hair, and fays he is come to carry you
to your friends. Blefied be to God, for all
his goodnefs,” added Mr. Winkit devoutly,
« Jalways faid you would come to honor, but
Peggy madam, there’s the rub, I'm almoft
athamed to look you in the face, the has
made me miferable for ever, by her behavi-
our to you. I can fay nothing in excufe.
I would rather have died in prifon, a great
deal, than fuch a thing fhould have happen-
ed.”

“ 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 abathed, paufed, then
fecovering himfelf, ¢ forgive me worthy
lad?'s but indeed I fhall never have peace,-
+ unul you own your generofity. I humbly
beg madam, you will let me know the truth.”

¢ I folemnly
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¢ I folemnly affure you, I am not your
deliverer,” faid Adela. ¢ But here he is,”
exclaimed Winkit, on feeing Mr. Melville
alight at the doos,  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 condu& you to her.” The ef-
fufions of the grateful Winkit was loft.
“ Where, where is my friend?” faid Adela.
A coach was called, the 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,
I am incapable. All was I feel, butI can-
not defcribe it. In the firft effufions of joy
on fuch occafions, the language is that of the

foul»
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{oul, little has the lips to do. Mrs. Dela-
maine introduced Adela to a female, who
fat working in one corner of the room.—
«] 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
crror of my pen.

Adela never experienced, what could
ftand in any competition, with the heart
rending woes of Julia Howard, Longer
had fhe groaned under the lath of poverty.
More had fhe been opprefled, 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 the faw her, and the
fineft attrattions of {ympathy, now endeared
them to- each other. The natural fpirits of
Julia were cruthed by early misfortune.
A dejettion would fometimes intrude, fpite

of
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of her utmoft efforts; but the was happier,
far happier than fhe had been, and endea-
voured to look forward to brighter profpetts
opened by the friendly hand of Mrs. Dela-
maine.

Mrs. Delamaine *was more than ever fe-
cluded from the fafhionable world. Her
habitation was humble, but not the lefs hap-
py. No fnarling 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 2
variety of difficulties with which fhe had
been furrounded. One had an infinite {hare
of humour, both of good fenfe, that would
dignify any fphere in life. Their vifit was
merely en paflant. They were introduced
to our heroine and Mr, Melville; chatted
away a half hour, and took their leave.

« 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.”

Lorp WENTWORTH,
TO
MRrs. DELAMAINE,
Low-wood:

I am juft informed of your return to Eng-
land, and cannot one moment defer con-
gratulating youand yourfriends on that much
withed 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 atthis time experience. When

you
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you left England you were no ftranger to
the dejection under which Mrs. Lennard
laboured, a dejection which increafed rapid-
ly fpite 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 fmiling train of love which

danced {o blythe inmy 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 firlt advife

- was obtained for Mrs. Lennard, every {ym-
tom of a 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 injuncion, and faw her re-
mains laid in the family vault, in this place, .
Mrs. Amibury was her laft, and deareft con-
cern: repeatedly did fhe execrate her own
credulity, refpeéting Mrs. Alton, and begged
our joint forgivenefs.

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 me is 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
grafped my hand with inexpreflible energy,
and her fpirits winged its immortal flight.

Noble is the provifion for Mrs. Amifbury,
I have endeavoured to fulfil my charge,

Ignorant



( 168 )

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 hef
retreat. Where can the lovely mourner be
retired? I have been moft vigilant in my
enquiries, but can only trace her to your
late abode, ‘There the came fome months
fince, |in apparent diftrefs; but I can learn
nomore. You will Tam well affured join
with me in endeavouring to difcover her
retirement, and giv%. a new exiftence to your
devoted
Wentworth,

A variety of painful emotions gliftened in
the fine eyes of our heroine, as the returned
the letter to Mrs. Delamaine; but they were
not without fome faint irradiations of joys
occafioned by the fervor with which Lord
Wentworth named her, * Am ] fo dear 0
him?” faid the mentally, « Qh! where i
the
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the diadem for which T would exchange his
friendfhip.”

« This,” faid Mrs. Delamaine, “ is but
the introduftion to my tale. By Melville
am [ acquainted with your recent forrows.
Youare no ftranger to the fate of your let-
ters on that fubjet; 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 I equal 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-
ed to Mrs. Delamaine, while bluthes dyed
her lately palid face. “ Does not the prof-
Pedt 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-
P lizeq.”

e Nar 11 I

] Sa)'
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¢ Say not fo,” returned Mrs. Delamaine,
fmiling ; ¢ injure not the gifts of Heaven
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 ative fancy leave to anticipate
approaching felicity, and view the halcyon
days in ftore for you, with an unjaundiced
eyes’
< T have been at Low-wood fince the re-
ceipt of Lord Wentworth’s letter ; ftrove to
confole this mourning pair, but only got
myfelf infeted with their melancholy. In
vain have I added my refearches after you,
to thofe of his Lordfhip; and as a laft re-
fource had juft determined on advertifing
you, when Auguftus Melville entered and
made the difcovery.”
¢« And now tell me, my Adela, how can
you dare to contradict the evident defign of
Providence, who has only led you through
thofe thorny paths, to make you more wor-
thy of its {miles?” ;

« Twenty
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« Twenty thoufand is your immediate
right, and Low-wood devolves to you and
your heirs after the death of Mr. Lennard.”

“ Oh ! Madam, it is too much, I do not
merit it,” replied Adela.

“ Not merit it,” rejoined Mrs. Dela-
maine ; “ what tribute is a fufficient reward
for your difinterefted zeal. Is it not through
you fhe was preferved from guilt and mife-
ry? Was it not you who convinced her huf-
band he had wronged her, fent him in the
moment of danger, to offer every poflible
reparation, and convince her how cruelly
fhe had been mifled. Her 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 cvincel
the utmoft contrition; for, having trifled
away the means of honoring her Maker, and
ferving her fellow-beings. Riches and
rank had only been made fubfervient to pam-
per luxury, vanity, and oftentation,”

 This was one of her laft opinions ; this
€00l featn of reflection fhewed her the

I2 world
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world unvarnifhed ; her own good heart
exerted itfelf; fhe lamented her failings,
made her peace with God and man, and
breathed out her foul in the arms of her
reconciled hufband.”

“ You will, T hope,” added Mrs. Dela-
maine, ¢ inherit her virtues, and avoid her
faults, But I have another narration, which
will ferve as a defert after fupper.”

The two gentlemen who had before paid
a tranfient vifit, again entered, and fpent
the evening with them. Mr. Middleton
told Mrs. Delamaine, he had juft called on
Mifs Budenal, and fhe would be with her
in the morning.—Adela blamed herfelf for
not having before enquired for her little fa-
vorite ; but fhe now made ample amends
for the negle®. Mr. Faulkener, one of
their vifitors, affured her, that the increafed
lovelinefs of Olivia’s perfon, could only be
equalled by the opening beauties of her
mind.

The evening paficd with that delight
which was ever found in the well-chofen

parties
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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 whofe fo-
ciety {he was truly happy. Their converfa-
tion delighted while it improved. They
were unfkilled in the puerile topics of the
age ; but thoroughly verfed in every ufeful
attainment., Sound morality and real piety
guided their a¢tions. They were not enough
fathionable to laugh at religion, defpife good
fenfe, or trample on the rights of humanity.
They were no ftrangers to the name of Ade-
la; were interefted in her caufe by the par-
tial defeription of Mrs. Delamaine, and their
conduct evinced no -marks of difappoint-
ment.

The adventures of Budenal was the de-
fert Mrs. Delamaine alluded to; bue ill did
It merit the appellation. It could not fail
Of recalling anguith to our heroine’s heart.

Afterwandering awhile, laden with a tor-
tured mind, he liftened to the~onfoling ar-
8uments of Ronuﬁl eloquence, purchafed a

'3 ; difpen-
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difpenfation at a high rate, and was admitted
within the pale of their church as a reverend
father.

WV hat horrid proftitution is this ? What
abufe of every thing facred! were he a true
penitent, far different would be his conduct.
He takes the facred name of religion as a
fan&uary from murder!” faid Adela.

« But how, Madam, has he difpofed of:
his effeéts?”

¢ Half to the monaftry of which he is a
member; the refidue to be equally divided
between his wife and child.”

¢« And where is the amiable Ezalinda ?”
rejoined Adela.

5 Shie shas: "

b

returned Mrs. Delamaine,
< been a reclufe at Heath-hill, fince the laft
defertion of her wretched hufband; for
wretched muft fuch a monfter undoubtedly
be. She was the laft perfon I vifited before
I iéft England.  Ihave written to her in the
courfe of my refearches for you, and laft
week received her melancholy anfwer, con-
taining an account of Budenal’s feclufion
from
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from the world, together with a contrite
confeflion of the injuries he had done you,
and a wifh of being forgiven by both you
and her.”

¢« Unhappy Ezalinda,” faid Adela, ¢ thou
art deferving of a better lot.” It was a
painful fubje&, and Mrs. Delamaine fore-
bore to enlarge. It had been, literally, a
day of adventure. Adela’s fpirits greatly
needed refrethment. < I have tranfgrefled,”
faid Mrs. Delamaine, I have kept you up
too long ; you are an invalid, and can il
bear fuch incroachments.” Adela declared
the converfation of her friends was a never
failing cure for every ill, and withing Mrs.
Delamame good: repofe, - retlred with her
newly acquired friend - Julia, juft as the
watchman announced paft two o’clock,

1% = cHA
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“JHE 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, ruffied 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-
{elf indifpenfibly bound to communicate the
prefent revolutions. She was likewife anxi-
ous to addrefs Mrs. Budenal, but that muft
be referved for a more tranquil moment;
there no other pen could be accepted.
: o Julia
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Julia had juft finithed her performance,
and Adela was looking it over, when Mors.
Delamaine joined them, followed by two
ladies, whofe faces Adela knew fhe had feen
before, but could not recollet their nathes,
until the elder addreffing her with a manner
peculiar to herfelf, fhe inftantly recollected
the amiable Mrs. and Mifs Melvin, whom
the had known in France, when her ac-
quaintance with Mr. Lennard commenced ;
and from the defcription of Mr. Hughes,
were extremely prepofiefled in her favor ;
which fince their return was increafed by the
encomiums of Mrs. Delamaine.

Mrs. Melvin .embraced Adela with ar-
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 blefled with a mind
truly benevolent, and knew how to give it
expreflion,

; Few knew the world fo well, or defpifed
- Its follies more than Mrs. Melvin. Few
s pofieffed
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poffeffed 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 {pirit, vifit the fick and feed
the poor, were the earthly paradife of Mifs
Melvia.

Thofe are the attions 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
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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 you.”
The artlefs error extorted a frown from Mr.
Melville, and a crimfon blufth from Adela.

Mrs. Delamaine threw down the letter
which fhe had jult written, and left the room.
Adela caft an enquiring look at Mr. Mel-
ville, and he ratified Olivia’s affertion; IL.ord
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 vanithed in air.

Nature aflumed 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

16 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 beafer
- of a large pacquet of letters from Barton.
She knew the handvof her Louifa, and open-
ed it with impatience. The inclofures fell

on the floor; thefe were their feveral con-
gents,

MRS, RHODES
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Mgs. Ruopes

TO

ADELA.

Faerun-bhall :

WILL not attempt to defcribe what I

have experienced within thefe few hours,
for you, my lovely perfecuted friend and
fifter, May fome propitious power guide
this to your hand, and alleviate the fufferings
with which you have been opprefled.

My father is again with us; but the in-
clofed will explain every thing,—and I for-
bear repetitions.

Come to us, my Adela; happy in being
enabled to offer you an afylum. I earneftly
conjure you to haften to Faern hall, where

a groupe
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a groupe of friends wait with impatience to
embrace and welcome you with heart-felc
love. '
You will perhaps doubt my affertion.
You have found enemies in the poffeffors of
Faern-hall; but they are no longer fo: I
married even without a hope of happinefs :
I beftowed my hand in compliance with a
fond parent’s with ; and I am rewarded for
the filial deed. The power I poffefstover
the heart of Mr. Rhodes, has effefted a
change, almoft as extraordinary as the fabled
metamorphofis of Cymon. Accufe me not
of vanity ; only to the friend of my earlieft
remembrance, could I make fuch a confef-
fion. The motive will, I hope, plead a fuf-
ficient excufe : I mean to affure you, the
inhabitants of Faern-hall will no more of-
fend, but are anxious to obtain your pardon
for the paft. The ftrong paffions of Mrs.
Rhodes frequently blinds her judgment, and
leads her into errors ; immediate oppofition
makes her furious; buteach reflection brings
her back to reafon, She is not (however
appear-
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appearances may be againft her,) fhe really
isnot capable of deliberate injuftice.

To me fhe has candidly owned her re-
pugnance for the cruel infults offered you at
Naples. * That villain Lambert was the
chief aggreflor ; he urged her on to what
fhe did ;- but the was furely wrong to liften
to him ; and now, what would fhe not do
to be reftored to your efteem?

Suffer me, my Adela, to plead for her.
Come and convince us you are truly gene-
rous. Come and {fee your friend happy,
fpite of the boding world. Perhaps there
is not another exifting, who could be fo, in
my fituation. It is only fuch cool infenfi-
bles as Louifa Amibury, who fhould venture
on fimilar connexions.

Formed of lefs refined materials then wo-
- Mmen of exquifite fenfibility, we tread the
beaten track of common life : ftrangers to
tvery extreme. I love my friends with a
kind of peaceful tendernefs. I regard my
hu.fband, and frive to promote his happinefs,
and the welfare of all around me, from prin-

ciple 5
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ciple; but T am incapable of thofe enthufi-
aftic ardors, that govern the deftiny of fuch
as you.

Yet, think not, my Adela, though lefs
diftinguithed by the brilliant gifts of genius,
deep fenfibility, and all thofe polifhed graces
that adorn your mind ; think me not inca-
pable of the pure and exalted flame of never-
dying friendfhip. ‘

You are the only mortal beyond the pole
of confanguinity, that ever agitated the tran-
quil bofom of

Louisa RHODES.

x . LADY
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Lapy IsmeENa,

TO

ADELA,

Flanders.

~

Y the kind affurance of Mr. Amfbury,

I am encouraged to hope this letter

will reach my much loved Adela, and con-

vey fome faint idea of the anxiety I have ex-
perienced fince our feparation.'

Scarcely could you have reached your
native land, when your friend, or rather
father, arrived here, totally ignorant of every
fecent misfortune.

The cruel and unjuftifiable enmity which
Mr, F ontinay harboured againt you, alone

induced
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induced him to draw his brother, and family,
from England; thereby hoping to realize
his barbarous wifh, and deprive you of every
earthly refource. But an over-ruling power
interpofed. Mr. Amibury inftantly difprov-
ed the {landerous affertions urged againft you:
his upright foul revolted from fuch glaring
injuftice, and he feemed to forget his own
immed:ate lofs in his generous efforts, to
clear your injured fame.

But, vain were all his arguments ; inftead
of the withed for convi&ion, a quarrel en-
fued, and they parted with mutual difguft.
Mr. Amfbury was haftening to return, when
report made me acquainted with his truly
noble condu, and I fent him an invitation
to my houfe, which he readily accepted.
‘We confequently fpoke of you, and infor-
mation was mutually communicated. The
worthy man has been fome weeks my gueft,
but there yet appears no hopes of a recon-
ciliation with his implacable relative, whofe
unjuft refentment feems likewife extended

to me.
Erom
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From the fadly foothing converfe of Mr.
* Amfbury, the image of our murdered Theo-
dore, feemed to receive a new exiftence in
my heart, and my foul hovered perpetually
over the woe-frought vifionary fcene, with
a kind of mournful infatuation. This ex-
cellent man obferved the fond delirium of
my mind; and, like you, accufing himfelf
as the promoter of it; he foon refolved to
leave me to the uninterrupted poffeffion of
my forrow. Ardently have I importuned
him to blefs me with his fociety, until the
return of my much wifhed for Gathaway ;
but, with reluctance, he tells me, it cannot
be. . :

“ No,” he exclaims, while the big tear
ftands quivering in his eye, «No, dear Lady
Ifmena, my foul pants for home ; fhe fprings
forward to embrace her long adopted daugh-
ter; her charming, injured, and I fear, un-
friended Adela. In Barton the will find no
home : her Louifa will not be there to re-
ceive her, Where then can the lovely

‘ wanderer
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wanderer expet an afylum? where direct
her folitary way ?

Ah! let me haften to alleviate her pre-
fent anguifh and defend her from future
evils 1”

After fuch a declaration, can I one mo-
ment with to deprive my Adela of her
friend and father? Oh, no, forbid it, ye
facred powers that deign to imprefs the pre-
cepts of virtue on the human mind, and for
ever defend your faithful votary, from fuch
a crime.  On the contrary, fince I am made
acquainted with the real motive of his im-
patience to be in England, I have employed
every means in my power tor facilitate his
laudable with. The worthy man folds me
in his arms; he bids me be bleft, and our
tears mingle together.

May he find my much-loved Adela, hap-
pier than his fears forbode | May he be em-
powered to apply the balm of confolation t0.
your wounded fpirit, and whifper peace ¢

your every care, - ‘
Be
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Be this moft ardent prayer of my foul
realized ; and the world contains not another
objelt that can henceforth difturb the tran-
quility of my mind. I fhall become an un-
interefted {pectator in this bufy mart of ex-
iftence, and my only remaining with will be,
to fpend my future days in your fociety, to
imitate your unnumbered excellencies, and
aided by your examplelook forwardto anin-
finitely higher and more lafting felicity, than
the vifionary blifsful {cene, that has fo lately
cluded my too eager grafp, and to whofe
memory I ftill drop the involuntary tear of
unconquerable regret.

I wait only for the return.and approbation
of my revered Gathaway, to quit a fpot
now become irkfome, and haften to em-

- brace the being on earth, moft dearto my
foul,

Oh, excellent parent of the moft beloved

i of mankind, how I envy your mournfully
. fuxurious interview with the lovely memento-
of his unequalled graces, the objeét of his

-

carly
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early only love; and the foftened image of
his mind and manners ?—Go, fraught with
every felicity that righteous Heaven can
impart :—go, and convey to our charming
friend, the heartfelt bleffings, the unre-
mitting prayers and tender folicitude of
fier,

IsSMENA.

Mg.
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s

MRr. AMSBURY,
TO

ADELA,

Faern-ball,

AY thefe faithful tranfcripts of fincere
affection, be fafely wafted to the dear
daughter of my heart, and be the means of
conduéting her to the arms of her anxioufly
expeCting friends; whofe late fufferings on
her account, furpaffes all defcription, and
can only be equalled by the chearing hope
of being again bleflfed with her fociety.

Let no fcrupulous fears, no delicate ap-
prehenfions prevent your.immediately haf-
tening to Faern-hall, where a father, a fifter,
and 2 circle of friends, wait to embrace and

welcome
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welcome you. Come then, my amiable
child, come and partake the happinefs of
thofe endeared to you, by the moft binding
ties; come and forget your early misfor-
tunes in the bofom of friendfhip. -

Mirs. Rhodes (unequal to the tafk herfelf)
folicits, through me, your generous for-
givenefs, and joins her altered fon, and his
Louifa, in moft earneftly intreating you will
forget every embittering remembrance, and
endeavour to regain your native ferenity,
amid the foothing fhades of this fweet fo-
litude.

Your fair friend, Lady Ifmena, would
likewife join-our ardent importunity, did not
diftance deprive us of her aid. Delay not
then, one moment, to make us all happy.
The amiable Wilmot will be your glad con-
ducor. Oh, haften to blefs the declining
days of, ;
Your Friend and Father.

CHAP.
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CHAPTER  XLVIIL

« R 7ES,” faid Adela, giving the letters
: to Lord Wentworth, and Mrs. De-
lamaine, ¢ yes, I will fly to this dear friend
and father, this amiable fifter of my earlieft
choice ; endeavour to ‘give that confolation,
which they think I need convince them, that
I have profited by the falutary leffons of af-
fli¢tion, and am refigned to the difpenfation
of eternal wifdom.” .She paufed, then clafp-
ing the hand of her enraptured .Alfred;
¢ Suffer me,” added fhe, with all that cap-
tivating fimplicity, and artlefs innocence,
.that,evér;diﬁinguifhed her ations; ““.to go,
and ftrive by every exertion that philantro-
phy can dictate, to make fome “expiation
for the woes I have occafioned. And you
b Var: T, K likewife,
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likewife, deareft Madam,” continued fhe,
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 blefling 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@ant hand. There 1 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, #ll I have, at leaft, foftened
the anguith 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 effe@ts of fuch a ftroke, on
an cnthuﬁaﬁxcally fond and aged father?

Awhile
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Awhile then, my much-loved friends, let
me withdraw even from your fociety. Re-
tirement will reftore me to my former tran-
quil flate. I fhall 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, 1 will return and fhare
your felicity.”

Mrs. Delamaine looked her amazement,
and Lord Wentworth gazed filently at her,
with a glow of melancholy tendernefs. But
neither of them offered’ to oppofe her re-
folve. Mors. 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 aGions of his adored
Adela, with the cool eye of common reafon.
With him, all that fhe either faid or did,
were the ftamp of perfection. The purity
and ardor of his paffion, rendered him fupe-
rior to each felfith with ; and where a com-

K 2 mon
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mon lover would have murmured—he rap-
turoufly approved.

The refpect which Adela felt and owed
to the memory of Mrs. Lennard, added to
the tender regret excited by her lofs, was
likewife another motive for this -delicate
delay. -

" A few blifsful hours glided by in the de-
lightful interchanges of virtuous tendernefs,
and the extatic affurances of inviolate fidelity.
The only being that Heaven formed, capa-
ble of truly diftinguithing the ‘excellence,
and worthy of being united with a fpigit fo
pure and {o enlightened, that it fcemed an
emanation of the éternal mind ; was permit-
ted to hope, that the completion of all Hhis
withes was ‘not far diftant. ‘The charming
Adela, the fole poffefior of his undivided
heart, fent to convince an unbeliever, that
love is no romantic. illufion, and kindle in
his till ‘then, unrufiled breaft, the brighteft
flame of that exalted paffion; liftened en-
rapturéd to the foft avowal of his tender

fufferings, and fweetly blufhed her own:
o then
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then clothing the empaffioned language of
her heart, in gently interrupted accents, bade
him, fince his happinefs was in her power,
be happy. kil

1 go,” faid the, < to. pay the tributes
of duty and gratitude.” She threw her eyes
on the ground, paufed, then added, « The
remainder of my life is love, and yours.”

A few filently extatic moments were con-
fecrated to this bleft affurance. Already,
the deferving Alfred, felt.the dawnings of
felicity burft on his mind, and when his firft
tranfports had fubfided, he marked, in
glowing colours, every gradation of his at-
tachment, from the moment of its birth,
when

“ He watched the early glories of her
£yes, as men, for day break, watch the eal-
tern fkies.” Until that heart-rending period,
when the fad tidings of her union with zno-
ther, feemed to. bury all his hopes, in the
tomb of deep defpair. But, again was the
veil that hung between them, removed ;

K. 3 - and
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and the fanfium faniZorum of earthly blifs,
appeared in view. .

An early day was named for her depar-
ture for Barton, and the intermediate time
glided away in the participation of every
mental luxury, that virtuous and congenial
fouls are capable of rtafting. Our heroine
found in Julia Howard, a valuable acquifi-
tion ; fhe added to an uncommon brilliancy
of underftanding and elegance of manners,
a deep fenfibility, foothing tendernefs, and
winning condefcenfion, nearly equalled.
Adela difcovered in her, all the amiable
ardor of Lady Ifmena, and the engaging
{weetnefs of her friend Louifa, adorned by
far fuperior endowments, than ecither of
them could boaft. Her fentiments breathed
a delicacy of refinement, unallayed by affec-
tation, and an innate dignity of foul that
foared far above any revolution of fortune,
rendered her refpe@able in the loweft abyfs
of penury; and truly great, in the very
depths of misfortune. The fociety of Adeld

beguiled each fad remembrance of her 12-
tent
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tent forrows, and her native vivacity again’
began to difclofe its beauties. She attended
with delighted ear to the accents of  genius,
learning, truth, and philanthrophy,: that fells
from the lips of Wentworth, and-often de=
clared with the poet, that furely,

« Frernal wifdom! that all-quick’ning fun’
Ne'er with a larger portion of his beams,.
Awaken’d mortal Clay.”

" His Lordthip likewife beheld, and liftened,
to her, with a fort of tender approbation,,
~ and repaid her flattering eulogium, by avow-
ing, that, his beloved Adela excepted, he
had never feen, or converfed with a female,
in his opinion, fo formed to captivate. But,.
highly qualified as Julia was, by the applaufe.
of a charaéter, fo eminently diftinguithed,
and always charmed with fociety ; her heart
experienced far different emotions in the pre=.
fence of the accomplithed and amiable Au-
guftus Melville. Her eyes fparkled with
unufual radiance, her check received a déép-'
er glow, 'and her throbbing heart,randA fal-,

K tering



( 200 )

sering accents, betrayed unufual agitation,
whenever “he approached. ~An immediate
metamorphofis always fucceeded his en-
trance, ' no - longer attentive to pleafe all
around her ;- her looks, word, and aétion,.
feemed all, by an involuntary impulfe, to be
direfted to him; and fhe appeared, during
thefe mtervals, totally 1nfcnﬁb1e of the ex-
iftance. of any othcr being,

Mrs. Delamaine unfufpmlous of the real
caufe, attributed thofe frequent abfences, and
evident perturbations ‘which Julia was' too
artlefs to conceal to the weak ftate of her juft
reéovefed-fpirits; but Lord Wentworth, and
Adela, aidéd by recent experience, viewed
the cafe through a truer medium ; and while
they fancied the tender contagion had like-
wife réached the. no longer volatile Auguf-’
tus, they could not but regret an attach-
ment apparently more hopelefs, then ever’
theirs had been; for Lord Wentworth’s
pofleffions were large, although incumbered,

- ceconomy might releafe him from thefe gal-

ling fettcrs, which the profufenefs of his
anceftors
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anceftors had entailed ; but futurity prefent-
ed no hopes for Auguftus Melville, but
what arofe from the liberality of his more
wealthy relatives. His father was one of
the brighteft charaters that ever adorned
the Britith arms ; but, like many other dif=
tinguifhed ornaments of their country, he
died in difgrace, indigence, and obfcurity,
leaving his infant fon, the heir only of his
virtues. The pride of blood, in thofe, to
whom he was allied, afforded the lovely boy
that fupport, which their unjuft refentment
to his parent would gladly have denied him.
His perfonal and mental graces, bloomed
without culture, and in the excellent Alfred,
he early found an invaluable friend, a faith-
ful counfellor, and kind inftru&tor, whofe
generous attention amply compenfated for
the negle&t of his other friends; ¢ no
fooner did he attain maturity, then by his
vigorous exertions, he procured for his or-
phan favorite, the reftoration of a part of
his father’s fortune, which had been unjuft-
ly thhheld from him, and was. {fufficient to
iy o= Reep
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keep him above abject dependance. “His
birth was equally noble, as that of his gene-
rous friends: indeed, the blood of Went-
worth flowed through his veins, and he was
the next heir to thatt'tle and eftate, in cafe
his Lordfhip died without iffue ; .but this
might almoft be deemed a hopelefs inheri-
tance ; at leaft, it was fuch as Auguftus Mel-
ville never withed to profit by.

The peculiar beauty of his perfon, and
the no lefs ftriking graces of his manners,
induced many of his profeffing friends, to
advife him to direct their irrefiftable power
at fome fighing damfel of affluence: but
his fpirit rofe indignant at the idea of fo bafe
a proftitution, and he turned with honeft
difciain from the mean and defpicable traffic
of his honor. What! fhould the blood of
Meﬁ]le, fo often fhed in the caufe of
glory, and immortalized in the annals of
Britannia, by a long fucceflion of illuftrious
heroes, be now contaminated by a wretch-
ed fortune-hunter? No, his foul revolted
at the bafe fuggeftion ! Poverty may ftill ke

honor-
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honorable ; but no fucceeding turn of fate,
could, in his eftimation, wipe off fo deep a
ftain.. He therefore nobly withftood every
allurement, that the encouraging {miles ot
many approving fair ones, threw in his way.
His heart felt no advocate in their favor,
and he fcorned to fubmit to that moft mife+
rable of flavery, a wretched dependance
on a defpifed woman. Spite of the unkind-
"nefs of fortune, he refolved to pofiels the
native freedom of his mind; when a falfe
- 1dea of gratitude to the memory of Fanny
Urfell, added to the apparent attachment of
her fifter, and aided by a combination of
fubfequent circumftances, baffied all his re-
folutions. His heart naturally inclined to
the fide of compaffion, and what he refufed
to the calls of intereft, he yielded to the

claims of generofity. w
He fubmitted to devote his happinefs to
the abfurd whim of a being, whofe mind
was all a vacuem. Seme faint irradiations
of reafon, juft raifed her above animal i,
but her heart was equally a ftranger to every

K6 amiable
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amiable fenfation, and inacceflable to every
attempt, to dictate and improve, as her un-
derfanding was impenetrably fhut againft
the voice of truth and inftruction, <and re-
fufed to hear the voice of the charmer—
charm he never fo wifely.”  Such was the
woman, that Auguftus Melville heroically
determined, in the firft :ardors of gratitude,
to make the partner of his future days.
But a very fhort time fhewed him the glar-
ing folly of his condu&, 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 faithlefs Harriet; who was
beautiful, without being interefting ;— Julia,
interefting, commanding, facinating, without
being beautiful, add to this deficiency in
beauty, a {till greater deficiency in fortune.
Alas! Julia Howard, pofiefied of every
foft attration to captivate the foul, was very
poor. Auguftus Melville was poor like-
, : wile;
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wife; and they were both equally impru-
dent, as poor.

Julia fought mceﬂ'antly, the fweet clyﬁum
of that enchanting converfe, which difcre-
tion warned her to avoid ;* while Auguttus,
hung with charmed ear, over the foft lan-
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 {tate, whence the benevolence
of Mrs. Delamaine fhatched her, over-
whelmed with all that abfolute want, illnefs,
and cruel oppreflion, caninfli¢t; with no othet
refuge in view but the horrid alternatives of
fuicide or infamy; his foul breathed the
moft empaflioned {ympathy, and as the fre-
quently betraying figh efcaped, he told the
charming narrator, that if there was a man
-on earth the loved. to tell her woe-wrought
tale, and that would win him..

hedy { '!P"
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CHAPTER XLIX.

OW thick does the envenomed
arrows of afflition fly inceffantly
around ; and how fuddenly pierce the un-
fufpicious mortal, in the midft of fancied
fecurity.

Such was the experience of the little fo-
ciety that crowded the happy, humble dwel-
ling of Mrs. Delamaine.

"True to his appointment, Mr. Wilmot
returned from his vifit to a friend, who re-
fided near the metropolis, to condu¢t Adela
to her anxioufly expectent friends at Barton.
The parting fcene was fuch as may be eafily
imagined. The temporary feparation of
according minds was foftened by the chear-

« dbiaanP !ﬂg
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ing affurance of approaching felicity : and
while a tender regret ftole acrofs Adela’s
{pirits, when Mrs. Delamaine preffed her
to her bofom, and Julia Howard pronounc-
ed a reluétant adieu ; the flattering image of
unembittered happinefs prefented itfelf, and
fmiling with undifguifed, 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 journcy, feated between the
happieft of men, (who abfolutely infifted on
his right, of being her condu&orj and the
friendly Wilmot, and attended by her faith-
ful Nannette, when ftopping for refrefhment,
at a {mall inn, 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.
His Lordthip fmiled at the fufpicion, and
directing his attention as defired, obferved a
e i hired
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hired poft-chaife, with the blinds drawn up,
which followed clofely after them, and like-
wife ftopped; but unmindful of the pofti-
lion’s fagacious information, he led Adelainto
the houfe, and thought no more of what ap-
peared to him of fo little moment.

But fcarcely were they feated, when the
door of the room burft fuddenly open, and
a tall mafculine figure, habited in fable, en-
tered with an air of fury. His countenance
feemed inflamed by ‘paffion; every atom was
convulfed, his eyes flathed fire, and rivetting
their fierce regards on Lord Wentworth.

« Prefumptuous boy !” (he exclaimed
with a voice almoft choaked by rage)
“ bafe, defpicable wretch ! hafte thou dared
to pollute thy name, and contaminate thy
h10h 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 illuftrious
~ honors of the houfe of Wentworth.”

Petrifyed withamazement, Lord W entworth
arofe to reply, but his enraged interrogater,
lifting
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Nifting 2 mafly club that he heldin his hand,
levelled him ina moment with the ground ;
and Adela uttering a -piercing  fhriek, fell

.infenfibly into the arms-of Mr. Wilmots
whole foirow could only: be equalled by, his

Afurprize.  The haughty affailant then ftamped
vehementlp with -his foot 5 fveral -ill-look
ing fellows inftantly appeared, and pointing
fullenly to 'the lifelefs form ‘of Adela, he bade
them execute ‘their orders. ‘They haftened
to yield obedience, and tear her from the
fuftaining arms of the heart-grieved Wilmot,
who firmly avowed :his 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 Alfred;
and Nannette being retired to another apart-
ment, entirely ignorant of the pafiing fcene ;
the victors bore off their prize without far-
ther oppofition.

“ Where am 12" languidly demanded
Adela, at length awakened from her deep
ftupor, by the rapid motion of the carriage

= into
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into ' which' the was conveyed ; then raifing
her eyes to the wretches that guarded her,
again fhe uttered a fearful fhriek, and ftriv=
ing ‘to difengage herfelf from their hold, the
ftarted from her feat, frenzy glared in her
eye, and the wildly enquired, « Why they
had done this horrid, horrid deed ! Where
they had hid her murdered love, her dear,
dear Alfred V” 'Then, unable to fuftain the
violent conflits of her foul, fhe again funk
into infenfibility ; and when the dawnings of
animation once more illumed her form, her
wildly plaintive forrow returned with accu-
mulated force. -

. The apartment in which fhe found her-
felf immured, ‘feemed defigned for ever to
exclude the chearful beams of day. The
folemn- filence that reigned around, added
to the glimmering light of a taper that dif-
fufed a faint refleGtion over the furrounding
objedts, impreffed Adela’s unfettled judg-
ment, with a belief, that fhe was already de-
fcended into the gloomy manfions of the

dead; and an emaciated female ﬁgLI:C.that
. e
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the beheld gliding toward her, ferved to
confirm this belief. = She ftarted from the
bed, as the fuppofed fpectre approached
near her, and with ftreaming eyes, afked if
fhe knew where they had’ laid her noble,
‘generous Wentworth; for her fpirit longed
to contemplate his loved remains.  Spirit!”
exclaimed the woman with afrighted afpect,
“ What fpirit ?”” She glanced her eyes fear-
fully around. The taper twinkled againft
the wall ; Adela repeated her pathetic en-
quiry: the woman replied, “ No, noy!
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

fwiftnefs of thought. - :
Incapable of reafoning, Adela ftill con-
tinued on her knees, invoking every gentle
fhade that viewed her deep diftrefs, to pity
and condu& her to her Alfred; until the
door again turned fullenly on its hinges, and
iithe
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the cruel caufer of her foul piercing anguith
ftood before her. . She gazed on him for a
moment, in mournful filence, then {pring-
ing on her feet, with frantic agility ;

« Are 'you, too, come,” fhe cried “to
join me, and my dear, devoted, fainted Al- '
fred, in thefe dread caverns of eternal might?
Aré€ you come with his blood upon your
head, to difturb this awful {cene, and agonize
ftill more, my .poor perturbed foul ? Or,
are you fent by the juft and facred powers to
make atonement for your paft offences, your
fatal cruelty, and gently lead me to his cold,
cold clay ?’ She paufed, and her vifitor ftoed
aghaft.— Do this; do but this,” continu-
ed fhe; “and from my heart, 1 forgive
every thing; and may your fpiric dwell with
ours in blifs, for ever. Butelfe you cannot,
indeed you cannot. I am wronged, cruelly

_wronged ; and, I tell you, the fupreme aven-
ger will not forgive till I do. >

He will pot fuﬁf'er injured innocence, an@l ‘
martyred love, to plead in vain. I can
pardon; indeed; dndeed I can: buc yo!
~ muft
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muft léarn to pity, and deferve it: and if
.you don ot know how, T'll teach you in this
difmal prifon-houfe: then I know. you will
rejoice to make the enly expiation I require,
and thew ‘me the remains of my Wentworth,

ere our {pirits are agam umted above the
reach of mortal enmity.” .

« Poor wretched, deluded g1r1 I
claimed the ftranger; difappointed amb1-
tion has “made thee mad.” € Mad!” re-
peated fhe, feizing him by thearm:  Yes,”
faid he, putting her roughly from him, I
fay, thou art mad :—go,” added he, feating
her forcibly in a chair; “I fee thou art in-

capable of underftanding, or complying with
what I defigned to propofe. I would not}
obtrude fuch a creature, on my loweft me-

nial : but I will have thee conveyed to a

proper place, where thou mayeft end thy

miferable days in obfcurity.”

But Adela heard not the conclufion of
this fpeech. Every idea that had fo lately
poffefled her mind, was vanithed. Even
tilc image of Wentworth was no longer

diftin-
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diftinguithed. -A deep ftupor lapt her fenfes
in death like lethargy ; and totally infenfible
to all her woes, fhe fmiled vacantly in the
face of her un-relenting perfecutor, as he
quitted the room: and when the female
guardian, whofe fears were fo much awak-
ened by the word, fpirit, was again prevailed
on to vifit her ; the found her, funk into an,
apparently profound fleep. '

CHAP.
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CHAPTER: L.,

ROM that mournful fufpenfion of life,
which Adela’s attendant miftook 'for

the cordial reftorative of balmy fleep, the
lovely fuffercr awoke in all the agonies of a
_high delirious fever, which ended in a deep
melancholy. The feat of memory feemed
totally erafed. The name of Alfred fre-
Quently dwelt on her lips, but without ap-
Pearing to have any conneted ideas annexed
to it. Her extreme bodily fufferings had
reduced her to a perfeét fkeleton. She
could feldom be prevailed on to take any
nourithment; but would fit whole days and
nights on the ground; leaning her head on
her hand, while her fine eyes, that fo lately
fparkled with irrefiftible beauties, and fpoke
e the



( 215 %)

the unnumbered graces of her mind; rob-
bed of all their luftre, now ferved only as the
fad intelligencers of her dejected ftate.

A wretched lapfe of time enfued. She
was conveyed, by the command of her un-
pitying preceptor, to one of “thofe recep-
tacles where the miferable lunatic oft groans
beneath the fcourge of vulgar tyranny.
< There her diforder daily gained ftremgth,
and near'two fad years elapfed in this wretch-
d deprivation of Heaven’s ‘moft valuable
gifts ;-when, -one evening, walking'in 2 {mall
inclofure, adjoining 'the - houfe, where, with
an attendant, -the miferable inmates Wwere
fometimes permitted: to wander ; 2 dreadful
clath of fiwords affailed. her ear, followed by
difmal groans, that feemed to vibrate on her
heart, and | awaken every native feeling of
her foul. . A gleam of reafon darted acrofs
her -benighted faculties ; bitter recollection
burft ina-torrent on'her injured mind 5 and
flying -toward :the - fpoty from ~whence the
dlarming -founds - proceeded. | « Oby” b€

“cried, ‘“murder hds' Jagamn ‘refumed heF
bloody
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bloody work !”—The tumult within in-
creafed. She could no more, but feating
herfelf on a flight of fteps, that defcended
into the garden, looked ftedfaftly up to
Heaven, heaved repeated fighs, and clafp-
ing her hands mournfully together, remem-
brance was again loft, in the chaos of infa-
nity. - A long interval of filence reigned
around, when a well known voice recalled
the irradiating fpark that had juft deferted
Adela’s mind ; and, ¢ Where, where are
the' dear lovely fufferers 2 was repeated in
a tone of the moft impatient ardor, the moft
animated tendernefs. Adela ftarted from
her feat, and exclaimed, ¢ It is—it is him,
~my dear, my amiable deliverer; he is again
come to guide me to peace !”

The door of the houfe flew open, as fhe
‘uttered thefe words, and Auguftus Melville,
pale and trembling, caught her in his arms;
but the furprize was too great for her; fhe
no longer knew him, for her long tried
friend ; but {miled gloomily in his face;
then reclining her aching head on his bofom,

Vou, III. L E enquired
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ed what benignant angel he was, who thus
fiveetly compaffionated her forrows ; and if
he was come to conduct her weary - foul to
reft? '

« Do you not know me ’ faid he, kif=
fing her cheek, and bathing .it with pitying
tears, “ Do you not know your friend Au-
guftus Melville ” She raifed her head from
his bofom, and again {miled in his face.

« Lovelieft vitim of undiftinguithing
pride,” added he, ¢ awake to the gentle
veice of truth and friendfhip. I come to
lead you to the arms of love, and Alfred ;
to guide your fainting fteps, where cruelty
can no more moleft you, but the foothing
whifpers of fweeteft confolation, will bury
the paft in oblivion, and erect on its tomb,
the nobleft temple, dedicated to virtue and
conjugal blifs.”

But, all was loft on Adela ; the feemed to
liften with attention, repeated fuch of his
words, as particularly dwelt on her ear, Juft
as a pleafed infant lifps the inftructions eof its

nurfe; but their impreffion inftantly died
away ;
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away; and, fhe no more remembered to
have heard them ; but difengaging herfelf
from the embrace of her much interefted
friend, fhe again feated herfelf on the gar-
den fteps, and reclined her head on her
hand.

Melville regarded her fome moments,
with a look of tender forrow ; and meafur-
ing his fteps back to the houfe, returned in
a few moments, leading the emaciated re-
mains of Julia Howard.

« Behold,” faid he, as they approached
the dear object of their fondeft care, ““only
the faint memento of our once charming
friend. - Her lovely form is funk in ruins,
and her angelic mind feems totally deftroy-

. ed. But come,” added he, “ my dear, and
equally injured Julia, come and try, by
thy gentle efforts, to communicate a ray of
light, and hope, to this amiable fifter in ca-
lamity.” :

Julia threw herfelf on her knees, by the
fide of her unconfcious friend, in filent an-
guith ; and, prefling her hand to her lips,

L 2 ardently
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arc‘iently befought her, once more, to blefs,
with her kind regards, her poor, unfortunate,
Julia Howard. But, fhe feemed ftill more
unmoved, then fhe had been by the footh-
ing aflurances, and gentle endearments of
Auguftus; and gazing at them with fixed
infenfibility, fhe ftarted from her melancholy
pofture, and her attendant condutted her
into the houfe,

"The paflfage was ftained with blood. The
horrid fight feemed to penetrate her foul,
and again call forth her native fenfibility.
She refufed to afcend the ftairs, but kneeling
down, elafped her hands together, in all the
agony of woe, and uttered the moft piercing
lamentations,

“ Behold,” fhe cried. “ the blood of my
Alfred afcending from the grave. I come,
I come, thou flaming meffenger ; I languith
to attend your call.——Huth ! who fpoke
of vengeance ? Can this weak arm avenge?
No, I tell you, none can avenge, fave one.
Oh, impotent children of corruption, how

do
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do ye prefume? What, dare to fnatch the
rod from divine juftice? Oh, impious !”
Auguftus and Julia ftood weeping over
her, but the obferved them not. A groan
of deep anguifh. echoed through the houfe.
Adela ftarted from the ground. Melville
caught her again in his arms. Do you
not now know me?” faid he, ¢ And will
you not go with us, and be happy:?”
« Happy !” faid fhe, looking quietly in his
face. Anothergroanreachedthem. “Hark!”
the cried, endeavouring to difengage her-
felf. «“Hark! I am called again.” ¢ Oh,
no, my Adela, you muft not leave us,” faid
Auguftus, ftill holding her in his affetionate
embrace, ¢ indeed we muft not part.”
She rivetted her eyes angrily on him; then,
by an exertion, much beyond her apparent
{trength, fhe eluded all their endeavours to
detain her, and rufhed into the room, from
whence the dreadful founds had proceeded.
There, agonizing on a couch, and fup-
ported by feveral domeftics, lay the being
that had reduced the unoffending Adela to
L3 her
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her prefent deplorable ftate, in all the terrors
of death.

A palid corpfe, with garments all enfan-
guined, prefented itfelf to her affrighted
eyes, in another part of the room.

“ Oh! who hath done this!” fhe ex-
claimed with a fcream of horror. ¢ What
prefumptuous mortal has dared thus to re-
venge the caufe of my injured Wentworth ?
He did not fend you, I am fure he did not.
No, he was too, too good, ever to take de-
light in {cenes like this.”

The expiring form rolled his lanomd eyes
fearfully toward her.. ¢« Tell me,” faid the,
approaching nearer, and tenderly prefling
his extended trembling hand between hers ;
“ Ah! tell me who has done this wicked
deed! Indeed I did not, nor my Went-
.worth did not.” - The dying man again
groaned piteoufly,

¢ Stay, ftay, ftay,” the cried; « don t go
away fo faft. Take my forgivenefs, my
{incere, chearful forgivenefs, and then we
will go together, and fearch for Alfred.”

He
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He raifed her hands to his lips. A ray of
peace relumed his beclouded afpect. He
made repeated efforts to fpeak, but nature
was too far exhaufted. The unformed
words died away in filence, on his quivering
lips, and fixed his ardent eyes on the three
pitying forms by his fide, he funk into the
arms of death.”

« He is gone,” faid Adela, with ftream-
ing eyes,  he is quite gone, and will none
of you releafc me out of this mifery £

« Yes,” cried a dear, and long loft obje&,
rufhing into the room, and fnatching her
to his’ bounding heart,—< Thy Alfred, thy
own Alfred will | She wiped the tears from
her cheek, fmiled mournfully in his face,
and afked if he was not that bright feraph
Raphael, who was ever the willing meiffen-
ger of fovereign goodnefs : and, if he was
indeed come to guide her erring fteps to the
blifsful abodes, where, enthroned in hzpoi-

nefs, dwelt her long lamented, long loved
Alfred.”

L 4 « He
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«« He is here,” he exclaimed, inan agony
of emotion, ¢ thy adoring Alfred is himfelf
come, to wipe all forrow from thofe charm-
ing eyes, and fhare with his Adela, the la-
vith gifts of Heaven. To learn from thee,
the prattice of every virtue ; and endeavour
to derive happinefs fuperior to the ravages
of ime or misfortune, by contributing to
that of others. I came, likewife, to relate
all the amazing turns of fortune, that I have
experienced fince our feparation, and plainly
demonttrate to thy liftening foul, that through
whatever bye-paths, and indireét crooked
way, the higheft fummit of earthly glory
may be attained.

 Even handed Juftice,
, Returns the ingredients of our poifoned chalice,
To our own lips.”

¢« Of which axiom,” continued he, turn-
ing to the murdered formsbefore them, “we
have here, two fad mementos. But come,
my injured love,” added he, * let me at

leaft condu you from this fcene of horror.”
She
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She ftarted wildly from him, and throwing
herfelf proftrate by the lifelefs form, whofe
forgivenefs the had fo lately fealed ; fhe hid
her face with its garments, and burft into a
violent paffion of tears.

¢« Alas,” cried the agitated Alfred,  what
means this, dear, and only choice of my
heart ? Will you not once more look up
and blefs him who lives but for you? Look
up, my life,” added he, kneeling befide her,
“and let him whom you have profefled fo
- long to have lamented and loved, conduct
you to joy ; and thew you the moft enchant-
ing profpects of happine(s.”  She raifed her
head from the bofom of the corpfe, and fee-
ing Julia Howard encircled in the arms of
Mrs. Delamaine, fhe ‘ran towards them;
then ﬂ:opping fuddenly, flew (as if-for fhel-

ter) into the embrace of her nearly diftracted |

lover; looked fearfully around for fome
moments, and then fell into fuch ftrong
convulfions, that her fpent foul feemed every
inftant quitting its almoft ruinated man-
fion,

: T « Alas 1
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iz Alas!” added the heart-wrung Alfred,
as he held her ftruggling in his arms, “ thofe
bright and delicate fpirits that diffufed blef--
fings all around, are, I fear, for ever chaced
from their native abodes.” He gently pref-
fed her glowing forehead to his lips. “And
for me.itis, “ faid he, looking at his friend
Auguftus, “ this lovelieft of creatures, 18
thus deftroyed.—Oh Melville ! is this the
happinefs 1 panted for ? Are thefe the de-
lights I vainly hoped to fhare, with the only
woman my heart ever {elected ? 'What now
avails the fmiles of fortune ?—Oh, 'father of
mercies, if I lofe her, where will fuch a
wretch exift, as me? Infufferable torment
is in the thought!—See! fee! the living .
principle droops in her fading eyes. Thofe

violent confliét§ cannot long exift with a

LA

" poor being, before fo cruelly reduced.”

« Fear not,” faid the {ympathizing Julia,
in a tone of fweeteft confolation, *¢ fhe will
live to make us all happy.” ;

« Oh, no, flattering Julia,” he replied,
« fhe cannot: I fee fhe cannot: fhe will

_not
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not live for me. Itis over,” cried he,'as
fhe funk motionlefs in his arms; “and for-
row hath done her utmotft !” He was quite
overpowered, and after holding her awhile
in his bofom, he fuffered the intreaties of
Melville to prevail on him, and quitting his
ftill dear charge, he imprinted on her athy
cheek, the parting fignature of unutterable
anguifh, and unconquerable love ; and lean-
ing on the arm of his compaffionating friend,
he accompanied him with fad reluctant fteps,
out of the houlfe.

L6 CHAP-
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CHAPTER. LL

XTREME folicitude 1s ever apt to

ufe the fombre pencil, in delineating
the dangers or diftreffes of a beloved ob-
je&.

It was the effelts of this propenfity, that
imprefled the excellent Alfred with a firm
belief, that the pure {pirit of his Adela had
winged its immortal flight. But a very
fhort time removed this torturing reflection,
and fully convinced his revigorated heart,
that what he had miftaken for the final
firoke of death, was only the femblance of
it;; for, having remained fome hours ina
ftate of deep infenfibility, fhe awoke,
from a fweet reftoring fleep. Some benig-

nans
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nant influence had difpelled the horrors of
 delirium, and gently foothed her troubled
foul. The remembrance of paft forrows,
ftole with milder ftep, and foftened alpect,
acrofs her becalmed fpirits, and the was only
ignorant of what had occured, during the
abfence of reafon. She knew not where
fhe was, but fhe faw herfelf attended by
thofe, endeared to her heart: and as her
tears mingled with thofe of the amiable Julia,
who hung over her with the moft tender
anxiety, fhe felt the affeCtionate preffure of
another friendly hand ; and the kind confol-
ing whifpers ‘of Mrs. Delamaine founded
like fweeteft mufic to her charmed ear, and
diffufed their gentle influence over her mind.
But the lateft fcene, to which her fenfes
now gave teftimony, quickly overclouded
this moment of peaceful ferenity. She be-
held the image of her Alfred fall lifelefs
under the ftroke of cruel ambition; and,
ftarting from her pillow, the pathetically en-
quired what was become of him,

« He
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t« He lives,” cried Mrs. Delamaine,
{training her to her bofom, ¢ he lives crown-
ed with an increafe of honor and affluence,
to make our Adela happy! To bury the
remembrance of paft evils, in rhe raptur-
ous oblivion of mutual blifs ; and join her
in acknowledging, that

« Affli€tion is the wholefome foil of virtue,
« Where patience, honor, fweet humanity,
 Calm lortitude, take rootand firongly flourifh.”’

« Does he indeed !” exclaimed Adela,
with brightened afpe&, ¢ does my Alfred
ftill live ; my kindeft, beft confoler: and
fhall T again fee him ?”

Mrs. Delamaine repeated her welcome
affurances, and felicity opened to her view in
proportion with increafing ftrength. Again
fhe heard the chearing voice of her enrap-
tured Alfred ; fhared his tranfports, and re-
ceived from his lips, a narration of the
checquered viciffitudes, that had intervened,
fince that well remembered day, when, juft
within fight of happinefs, unfeeling tyraany

forced
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forced afunder, two hearts, united by the
moft facred ties; but, by a wondrous chain
of events, led by painful gradations to their
prefent, ftill more unclouded profpects.
From him fhe learnt that the being whofe un-
ruly paffions had at length plunged the fatal
fteel in his own mifguided heart, was the
Earl of Lanwarn, nearly allied to the houfe
of Wentworth, who, having loft his only
fon, in an affray in Italy, haftened his return
to England, to adopt his long diftinguifhed
favorite Alfred, (to whom his title devolv-
ed, in cafe he died childlefs) the future heir
likewife, of all his immenfe poffeffions ; and
to ufe his utmoft efforts to unite him with a
lady, exalted only by birth and fortune, who
had long been deftined the wife of his fon,
But fcarcely had he reached the Britith
fhores, when the bufy tongue of rumour in-
formed him that the favored object; whom
he had refolved thus eminently to diftinguith,
was already united to a poor, unknown, de-
pendant.  Difappointment and rage took .
inftant poffeffion of his mind, and aided by
a falfe
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a falfe fenfe of honor, he formed the cruel
plan of feparating them, and put it into im-
mediate execution. But what language can
paint the anguifh, defpair, and madnefs of
Alfred, when he found himfelf thus barba-
roufly torn from all his foul held dear. He
loudly demanded where they had conveyed
his Adela; but this enquiry was only an-
{wered by another, from his haughty relative,
defiring to be informed if the female, who
had thus fafcinated him, was indeed his wife; -
and fuperior to falfehood, the diftracted Al-

fred related impetuoufly, all that he deemed

likely to atuate the heart of their tyrant per-

fecutor, in her favor, and prevail on him to

recall his cruel fentence. But it only pro-

duced the contrary efe&, and ferved to
render him fill more immovable.

“Foolifh, infatuated youth,” he exclaim-
ed with a contemptuous fmile, ¢ rath ro-
mantic madman. Couldeft thou not have
fecured this objed, that thy foul fo pants for,
without intending to difgrace thyfelf by an
unworthy alliance ? But, I rejoice to find I

have
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have ftepped in thus opportunely, to pre-
vent the completion of thy bafe defign; and
fave thy name from difhonor. Stll you
may be great, honored, envied, and happy !
Still you may be crowned with glory and
riches ! I haftened hither to inveft you with
all in my power; to load you with abun-
dance, to remove all your prefent difficulties,
and open brighter profpects for your future
enjoyment. . 1 met an ungrateful return ;-
but yet, I perhaps may condefcend to par=
don, when you deferve it.” He paufed,
then rifing gloomily from his feat; ¢ This
fable garb,” added he,  is the faint {fymbol
of the pangs I have lately endured for the
lofs of my fon : you know he was the laft
of a once numerous progeny s whom I have
followed mourning to their early graves.
With him, all hopes of happinefs in my own
offspring died ; and I therefore refolved to
transfer them to you. I purpofed likewife
to unite you with a noble lady; and if you
can now refolve to acquiefce with my wifhes,
facrifice your degrading prediletion to your

dignity,
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dignity and intereft, and refolve to merit
what I have defigned in your favor. I will
bury the paft in oblivion, and you may again
fee, and in fecret, poffefs this woman, that
your heart {fo doats on.”

The generous paffions that glowed in the
bofom of Wentworth, difplayed, their crim-
fon banner on his cheek, at the conclufion
of the Earl’s fpeech. His eyes fparkled
with a noble fcorn. ¢ Whaty’ he cried
with an indignant air, * unite infamy with
the idea of my Adela? No, Sir, this heart
will never renounce the woman it has felec-
ted, on any terms. The poffeflion of this
vaft univerfe could not compenfate for her
lofs. My little ftock of earthly happinefs,
centres all in her. Can you then cruelly
perfift to tear it for ever from me ?** < Fond
fanatic !” returned the Earl, < Have I not
already faid, you may pofiefs her, without
injuring yourfelf, or rejecting my offers ?”
“ Forbear then to tempt me farther, and
forfeit all claim to my regard, for the fake
of a mean, low-born, unworthy woman !”’

« Unworthy!”
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« Unworthy ! repeated Alfred, with
energy, It is plain, Sir, youare a ftranger
to her unequalled merits. Recall, I befeech
| you, your intentions towards me. I am
likewife, unworthy of them. Reftore me
that happinefs you have chaced away. Re-
ftore me the only treafure, my heart can
ever delight in, and keep your boafted great-
nefs, I wantitnot. Iam mcapable of ever
deferving or enjoying it in the way you re-
quire. My whole foul is devoted to this
mean, low born, fair-one, whom you defpife,
and I can never tafte of peace, or know a
thought of joy, but in the honorable poffef-
fion of her exalted virtues. = This, Sir, is
my firm, my unalterable refolve. I wil nei-
ther relinquith her, nor injure any other Wwo-
man, by the bafe offer of an allienated
heart,

My mind has already marked the diftinc-
tion between real and falfe honor ; and no
temptation, however alluring, no threat,
however terrible, fhall ever induce me to

err,
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err, againft that principle of right, which
has ereéted its ftandard in my breaft.

Thefe, Sir, are my fixed fentiments, and
however abfurd you may pronounce them,
be affured, no earthly power fhall ever make
me change them,

I refle¢t, with horror, on an infinuation
you have thrown out; and fhould, indeed,
merit the appellation of mean and defpica-
ble, were I capable of degrading the woman
I love, even in her own opinion.  This,
Sir, is a condu&, that paffion may adopt;
but a heart really attached, will ever reject
with difdain. Pardon the exprefion, Sir,
it was ditated by a juft fenfe of injury, and
is juftified by reafon, for the honor of herl
adore is united with mine ; and when that |
is wounded, mine muft confequently fuffer.
Transfer, therefore, your liberality to fome
objedt, that can in your eftimation merit it
and reftere me only, the bleffing you have
fnatched away.” = A moment of filence en-
fued, when unbounded fury again took poi-
feffion of the doubly incenfed Earl.

< Fly”'
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_ « Fly,” faid he, « infolent wretched boy,
from the effects of my juft refentment. Thou
art already punithed for thy arrogant pre-
fumption ; thy incorrigible folly : fly there-
fore, with the ftings, which error and ob-
ftinacy has planted in thy bofom ; but never
again hope to fee the caufe of thy depravity.
I will ftill be fo much your friend, as to pre-
vent the completion of your ruin: and al-
though I fhall, indeed, transfer my bounty
to fome more worthy objeét, I will endea-
vour to preferve the honor of your name,

from difgrace.”
Nannette at that moment entered the
room in all the wildnefs of forrow. “ Where
15 my La'dy ! my dear Lady ?” fhe repeat-
edly exclaimed. Mr. Wilmot, who had
been in fearch of her, followed, with de-
je&ed air, Lord Wentworth arofe, and
ftriking his forehead with his hands, darted
out of the room. The Earl beftowed on
them another furious look, and jumped into
the waiting carriage that brought him hither,
which foon conveyed him to one of his
country
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country feats, allotted for the reception of
Adela; where their interview has been al-
ready related. He then turned his thoughts
towards Auguftus Melville, who ftood next
in relationfhip to Lord Wentworth: and
forgetting the deep-rooted refentment he
had borne his noble father, in his prefent
more violent one toward the offending Al-
fred; he refolved to beftow on him the
favors he had defigned for his friend; and
haftened to London for that purpofe. He
had witneffed the dawning graces of Auguf-
tus, and frequently had liftened to thofe
warm encomiums, which the voice of fame
beftowed on his maturity ; but now pro-
nounced them infinitely fhort of what he
merited ; and buried the remembrance of
Alfred, in the pleafing fociety of his new
favorite. But this enjoyment was of very
fhort duration. The various conjectures
that this unlooked for kindnefs occafioned
in Auguflus, and the pleafing fenfations it
excited, were foon converted into forrow
and difguft, by the teftimony of Mr. Wil-

; mot,
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mot, and an ample explanation from the
Earl.  The appearance of his diftracted ge-
nerous friend, heightened his concern, and
he turned with horror, and unconquerablc
averfion, from the Earl’s propofals. The
Lady before defigned for Alfréd, was now
marked down his prize. She could not, the
Farl affured him, withftand the power of his
accomplithments; and on her {miles, his
exaltation was chiefly to depend. But un-
 fortunately, fhe had long been the objet
of his fixed averfion. Her perfon was de-
formed by nature, and rendered loathfome
by hereditary difeafes, but her heart was flill
more warped by extreme pride, avarice, and
cruelty ; and polluted by almoft every evil
propenfity. Her underftanding was mean,
her notions fordid and vulgar, her voice
frightful, and her manners infolent. Augui-
tus honeftly avowed his deep-rooted diflike,
adding, that no reward could, in his op1-
nion, tompenfate for fuch a facrifice. Mad-
dened with pride, anger, and difappoint-
ment, the Earl ftruck him, and Auguftus

fled
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fled from the further effects of his violence,
But fcarcely had he related his adventure to
the melancholy party at Mrs. Delamaine’s,
when an officer of juftice entered, and tap- |
ped him on the fhoulder, for a confiderable
fum of money he had borrowed of the Earl,
fome months before, through the means of
Lord Wentworth, to pay off a mortgage
from the eftate his Lordfhip had fecured
him from his father. He was hurried to
prifon, without time to folicit the aid of his
friends, or ever inform them of his misfor-
tune. He foon found means of writing t@
Lord Wentworth, but received no anfwer;
and after many days of tedious fufpence,
abandoned himfelf to all the horrors of def-
pair: when one day, as he was feated, full
of bitter refle€tions, at a folitary meal
the door of his apartment opened, and he
beheld Mrs. Delamaine, accompanied by
the lovely Julia. :
The knife and fork dropped from his
hand, and he clafped them both in his
trembling
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trembling arms, while his bofom glowed
with a kind of luxurious {orrow.

- Isit thus we find you ?”” cried the ami-
able Julia: Indeed, you know not how
much we have fuffered for your lofs.”

¢ But Lknow,” replied Auguftus, pref-
fing her again to his beating heart, and
gently kiffing off a ftealing tear,  the in-
expreffible obligation, this generous vifit, .
and thefe fill more generous words confer.”
Julia looked tenderly at him, and withdrew,
bluthing, from his ardent embrace. He
eagerly enquired for Wentworth.

“ To number him,” {aid he, “among -
the perfidious, or unfeeling, would be no lefs
weak, then bafe and unjuft. I know the up-
right integrity of his heart; andd know that,
nothing but fome wunkind chance, or cruel
misfortune, could have thus long kept him
from me. A deeper gloom marked the
expreflive features of his fair friends. .

“ Has any additional evil befallen him
cried Melville. I hope not,” replied
Mrs. Delamaine, « but we have loft him.”

Vor. I1L M s« Loft
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“*Loft him !” echoed Melville. ¢ ¥es,”
returned fhe, ¢ very fuddenly, and very
myfterioufly. =~ We have never feen him
fince you were at my houfe together
¢« Nor heard of him!” exclaimed Melvﬂlc
“ Amazed at not feeing either of you as
ufval,” faid Mirs. Delamaine ; < and very
anxious about his Lordfhip’s ftate qf mind.
1 wrote to enquire the caufe of his abfence, -
but received no anfwer. I then wrote to
you, but was alike unfuccefstul. Alarmed
at this filence, 1 haftened to his Lordihxp 5
houfe. It was fhut up. A gentleman that
I knew affifted in the management of his
affairs, then occurred to me. I inftandy
applied to him, but without obtaining any
fatisfattory igform_at:ion.~ His behaviour was
fuch, as I am ftill at alofs to account for.
His manner was confufed: his anfwers
ambiguous, and fomctimes verging an in-
folent. He affected an ain of myftery, and
all I could learn was, that his Lordfhip had
quitted the kingdom; ordered his houfe and
furniture to be difpofed of, and meant t©
refide
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refide abroad for fome years; perhaps for
life ; but where, he refufed to acquaint me,
I then enquired if he knew any thing of you,
but was anfivered by a peremptory negative;
and every endeavour to trace you, has prov-
ed equally unfuccefsful: when, this morn-
ing, walking through the ftreet, this dear
little faicthful animal,” ftroaking the head of
a beautiful Italian greyhound, whofe gam-
bols had entirely efcaped the tranfported
Auguftus, in the joyful furprize of again be-
holding his long loft friends, * caught the
eye of Julia, and darting from my fide, the
flew like lightning to the oppofite fide of
the ftreet, and as qmckly returned, bol*m
him in her arms.’

¢ Here, Mla’am !” the cried: gafping for
breath, it is him, indeed it is!” She
hugoed him ro “her heart, kiffed him, and
evinced every mark of extravagant JOV._
“ Poor Pompey was loft in my remem-
orance ; and I thought the was bereft of her
fenfes.  She read my heart, and prefiing

: : M D aaR A her
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her check againft the head of the grateful,
and equally enraptured Pompey.”

« Oh,” faid fhe, ¢ have you then - quite
forgot poor Melville, and his little favorite?”
< It was enough: < I bade her fer him on
the ground, and we would follow him.”
« Oh, no,” fhe replied, ¢ he will out run
us, and we fhall for ever lofe him.,””" «T
believed otherwife, fo high was my opinion
of Pompey, however, to indulge her fears, I
faftened this ribbon to his collar; and how
far our expedient was fuccefsful, I need not
fay. Auguftus could not give language to
the emotions of his heart; but lavith careffes
on the faithful partner of his folitude, and
while his eloquent eyes beamed with tender=
nefs and gratitude on the lovely blufhing
Julia, his tongue faltered out ardent ac-
knowledgements to Mrs. Delamaine.
They prolonged their vifit to the utmoft
limits of their time; planed a wvariety of
fchemes to effet his enfranchifement ; but
they all ,pi-ovcdvabortivc. Every h_car‘t’ff.eem'
ed fhut againft him. The fuperior power
and
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and influence of the inexorable Earl univer-
Mally prevailed, and Mis. Delamaine found
herfclf only capable of foftening the feverity
of his fate, by the frequent vifits of herfelf,
and charming ward: but the attack of in-
difpofition, deprived him awhile of her
valued fociety. ' Julia was then his fole
companion ; and in thofe delightful mo-
ments of foothing indulgence, the fuppofed
fecret efcaped his lips. He breathed the
pureft vows of generous ardent love ; and
Julia all inraptured, fcrupled not to blefs
him with the delicate avowal of an equal
flame. : :

From this extatic period, confinement
no longer wore the habit of fadnefs, in'the
eyes of Auguftus: on the contrary, he
bleffed from his foul, every being, and every
circumftance, that had thus united to con-
vince him of the fond, difinterefted attach-
ment of his beloved Julia. Mrs. Dcla-
maine’s reftoration to health, procured him
again the pleafure of her converfes She

M 3 found
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found him chearful, nay vivacious, and per-
fe€tly happy, and fhe congratulated him on
his aftonifhing fortitude and refignation ;
but the knew not the cordial balfam, that
had been applied to his heart ; fhe knew not
that during her abfence, he had received
the fweet affurance of an ineftimable treafure
that taught him to look with compofure
on misfortune, and fubmit without repining
to his lot, while cheared by the gentle
{miles of her foul, loved and venerated.

But, one day after expetting them, as
ufual, at their accuftomed hour, and count-
ingwith impatience, each fucceeding minute,
Mrs. Delamaine* entered unaccompa.mcd
pele and trembling.

« Good God! has any thing befallen my
Julia, Madam #” was the language of nature
that flowed from Melville’s lips. .

“ Your Julia,” exclaimed Mrs. Dela-
maine, looking ftedfaftly at him ; < Yes, -
mine, deareft Madam, my generous, xmrm-
table Julia ? Has any evil reached her "

« Tknow
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fceéne of death and horror, already defcribed.
They found the Earl, exchanging for-
givenefs with his antagonift. They both
ftood trembling on the borders of eternity. .

¢ Draw near,” faid the Earl, as Auguf-
tus entered, *“ and hear our lateft confeffion.”
Auguftus caft a fearful look at the being,
weltering by his fide, and traced the features
of the Farl’'s bofom friend, the Duke of
Clareville. The ghoft-like form of the noble
Alfred, at that inftant, darted into the room.
The Duke extended his expiring hand to
him, and his fpirit departed with a deep
groan. A longer interval of time was al-
lowed the Earl, and he haftened to avail
himfelf of it, and releafe his foul from the
heavy load of injuftice and cmclty, with
which it was encumbered. e
-« Behold,” faid he,._‘t‘ tsw_o long linked
brethren in guilt, punithed by each others
hand. Our crimes recoil with redoubled
fury on our own heads. Forgive me ye
4njured pair of noble youths. Heaven will,
1 truft, accept my deep repentance y do ye
- fo
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fo likewife. < You are, continued he, after
a paufe, pointing to Auguftus, ¢ you are the
lawful heir of all I leave.” Auguftus fprang
back. ¢ Hear me in filence,” added he,
I have but a fhott time given me, and it is
precious to us all. You are likewife the
true reprefentative of the houfe of Went-
worth.”” < There,” fixing his ardent cyes
on Alfred, ¢ ftands one that I joined to de-
prive of a ftill nobler inheritance, from the
double motive of exalting that companion of
my iniquity, (pointing at the corpfe) and
depriving your father, to whom from early
youth, I bore inveterate enmity, of his juft
~rights. . “ You,” faid he, ¢ with whofe
happinefs 1 have taken fuch, every way,
unwarrantable liberties, ‘are no longer Lord
Wentworth, but the Duke of Clareville.”
Alfred ftood aghaft. - “ I conipired with
that cruel brother,” added the Earl, “to
fnatch your noble parent from a world that
revered him. 'We impeached him privately,
while at a foreign court, with his amiable
Iady, ofa treafonous defignagainft the ftate :
' 'M 6 and,
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and, as his rank and merits rendered him of
confequence to EFngland, at whofe tremen-
dous name, her enemies then trembled, im-
pelled by the fear of having our condu&
inveftigated, and a kind of cowardly re-
morfe, that rather withed our vi&im to
linger in mifery, then fuffer the excruciating
torment that muft otherwife await him ; we
obtained a folemn oath of fecrecy, ere we
revealed our plan ; and fixed his punifhment
to be imprifoned for life, in a dungeon,
where the phylanthrophic eye could never
penetrate ; and where he languiﬁied near
twenty years; but is now no more.” Alfred
lified his clafped hands to heaven. . < But
your fate,” added the Earl, ¢ was long ere
that decided. You were, by the fraud of
two bribed domeftics, conveyed, when but
a few days old, into the houfe of the late
Lord ‘Nehtworth, and laid without fufpicion
by the fide of his 1 ady, whofe infant fon
having expired fuddenly, in convulfions,
was depofited in your place. It was near
eight years after this event, that our {cheme
2 ' againft -
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- againft your father fo fatally fucceeded.
A difeafe, which we deemed fortunate, *had
robbed them of four lovely pledges that
followed you: and when your amiable
mother heard the agonizing tidings, that
fevered her for ever from the adored objet
of her virgin, only love; the enraptured
fharer of her happieft days; the gentle
foother of each intruding care; the being,
fent by heaven to adminifter the cordial cup
of mingled bleflings, that {weetened all her
days. Delirium feized her faculties, and in
that ftate the again became the mother of a
lovely female infant, torn likewife from her
fupporting bofom, and configned to a doubt-
ful fate, from the proteétion of a wretched
mercenary fervant in your father’s family,
who took a folemn oath for the acquifition
of a very conﬁdmljc fum, inftantly to quit
England, and change his name and in fome
fome foreign land ; bring up the apparent
heirefs of Clareville, as his own child; and
living or dying never to divulge the fecret
of her birth, This cruel vow has been, 1

fear,
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“fear, too well obferved. All that now re-
fmains, is to inform you, that in this houfe
dwells, fecluded from each others fight,
thofe daughters of obfcurity, whem your
hearts have fo partially, and I now think,
worthily felected from all the race of woman
kind. The one has, through my fhameful
cruelty, been rendered a fit inhabitant for
thofe walls. Oh bitter refle@tion! through
me fhe is robbed of the moft invaluable blef-
fings. The feat of reafon is, I fear, utterly
rooted up; and thou, injured Alfred, will
curfe my memory. But the fate of Auguftus
wears a milder afpe&. That ftill more ob- .
fcure, but ah, too charming Julia, who
foothed the hours of his fad imprifonment,
was by my mandate, torn from the arms of
friendthip, and under the pretence of in-
fanity, configned to this fad folitude. But
here the reign of triumphant villainy ceafes.
She came, armed with juftice, and all its
aweful terrors. ‘The fupreme appointiedfhcr :
toavenge your wrongs, and ftrike the dagger
at our polluted hearts.  Anguifh, inexpref-

fible
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fible anguith, writhes each agonizing artety.
Let no flattering tongue cheat me, with a
hope of longer life. The bitter pangs,
arreft my unfinithed tale. The univerfal
conqueror draws his thick wove veil between
us. Oh let fome pitying meflenger conduct
the much wronged lovely Julia to my fide,
that I may fupplicate your joint forgivenefs,
ere the gate of merey is for ever fhut 1”
His requeft was inftantly granted, Auguf-
tus retired. His wounded fpirit fhrunk
from the approach of his Julia. It fought
relief, and the firmer Alfred led her to the
woe-frought fcene. She mingled her jtears
~ with thofe of the dying penitent, and blefied
~ his foul with pardon. The plaintive tones
of her voice, ftole on the charmed ear of
Auguftus, as he gave utterance to the con-
- fli& of his foul, in an adJmmng room; and
again kindled the native fire of his mind.
‘The image of the martyred Adela burft on
his fancy : and ftarting from the ground, he
uttered the words, that fo forcibly ftruck her
ear. iR
« Wkere
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« Where, where, are the dear lovely fuf-
ferers 2" :

- The moment of ovcrﬂowmg tcndcrneﬁ
now fucceeded in the bofom of Alfred. . He
languifhed to behold and embrace the dear |
injured, chofen of his heart ; but Mrs. De-~
lamaine whifpered. the Jlanguage of pru=.
dence, and prevailed on him, to retire with
her, and try to compofe his perturbed fpirits, .
while Auguftus kindly endeavoured to con-
duc her to them, and illumine with a ray
of hope, her beclouded foul.

The refult of his friendly efforts is alr.eady
known. A fad interval of filence, marked
its recolleétion, and Alfred proceeded in his.
narration. :

« Let me now,”’ faid he, ¢ lead the at-
tention of my Adela back to the period that
configned our valued Auguftus to a chearlefs
prifon ; and hurried me. far from the footh-
ing whifpers of friendfhip; and as far from
the fupporting hope of exploring your re-
treat. The fame band of ruffians, before
employed to fnatch you from me, made an
; equally



¢ 257 )

equaily fuccefsful attempt on my own per-
fon, as T returned home, late one evening,
from the mournful fociety, which your lofs
created, at our worthy Mrs. Delamaine’s.
1 defended myfelf with my fword, fome
minutes ; but their numbers overpowered
me. I was inftantly deprived of all poffi-
bility of procuring affiftance; forced into a
coach, and conveyed to a place, where the
bleffing of light was excluded ; and where,
deprived of all, but the fcanty {fupport of a
loathed exiftence. 1 fighed and mourned
away my miferable days, in total ignorance
of every thing, but the moft profound for-
row ; until the moment that I was fammon-
ed into the prefence of the dying Earl. In-
formation then rufhed on my mind like a
cataralt; and I faw that all our fufferings
had flowed from the fear, pride, and re-
venge that held dominion over him. He
panted for my deftruftion. He refolved I
fhould no longer enjoy what was not mine,
nor know what was. Melville had likewife
offended in no lefs a degree. His pride

was
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was wounded by his refufal,’and he planed
the moft ample humiliation for us both. He
was obliged to employ an emiffary to com-
plete his defigns. This was the perfon to
whom Mrs. Delamaine applied for informa-
tion of me. They forged letters from me,
faying, I meant in future to refide abroad;
and appointed  this wretch, the m&mgc#of
my affairs. 'The Earl promifed him the
annual income of my eftate for his reward;
but confcious guilt, filled them with perpe-
tual anxiety, and held them in flavery to
each other. The watchful Earl was inform-
ed of the vifits, and attachment of the ami-
able Julia to Auguftus, and to complete his
revenge, and gratify his pride, wounded, by
what he termed, fo groveling an inclination,
he determined to tear her from him. How.
fuccefsfully he purfued that determination,

it isncedlefsto fay. o
But there “his punifhment commenced.
He felt himfelf fafcinated by the eloquent
artlefs forrow, and ftriking graces of Julia;
and from the double motive of gratifying his
own
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own wifh, and completing his triumph over
my unfortunate friend, he made her an offer,
which he judged it impoffible fhe could re-

Jolene , i
Till then, he never believed that the
\love of virtue ever exifted in the bofom of
poverty ; nor once fuppofed that her pure
and faered flame, could burn with undimi-
nithed luftre, amid every temptation that
affluence could offer ; every threatened evil
~ that power could infli¢. But Julia Howard
taught him thus late in life, the leffon of
truth; taught him, that the truly virtuous
fpirit, is fupported by an unfeen hand, under
every afflicion, gains ftrength and beauty
as it prefles forward, and finithes its courfe,
crowned with the unfading laurels of glori-
ous -viory. She convinced him likewife,
that no fufferings, no dangers, no fears, can
conquer a real attachment, in the bofom of
an enthufiaftic female; but that, led on by
. the chearing hope of his unvarying regard,
with whom her all of earthly happines is
centered ; every evil, but where he fuffers
is
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is difregarded, and fhe anticipates with
chafte rapture, and delightful confidence
fome future aufpicious day, and bears her
trials without repining, cheared by the fweet
affurance of meriting his love. SR
Struck with the unaffeGted noble pride,
with which the humble Julia rejected all his
fplendid offers, the Earl paufed awhile, and
gazed at her in fixed aftonifhment; then for-
getting what he had fo violently condemned
in others, when juftified by unity of ages,
taftes, and hearts, he refolved at once to
gratify the inclination with which this lowly
female had infpired him, and fatiate his
deep refentment againtt Auguftus.  The
blood of Melville, Wentworth, and Lanwarn,
fpoke unheard, and with great folemnity he
made the wondering Julia, the offer of his
hand. But he was equally unfuccefsful as
before. « My Lord, 1 have neither heart
nor hand to give,” replied Julia, ¢ theyar¢
both devoted to Auguftus Melville. Think
you I will ever relinquith my intereft in his

heart; or do you fuppofe me vile enough
o
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