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rambling’in-the park, now joined the
circle. The looks of Charles and Ma-
tilda showed how much they dreaded
the proposed separation : they were in-
s,tantiy changed on the General’s inform-
ing them that Mrs. Carre had been
: pfévailed on to continue an inmate at
the Hall ; nothing more at that time
passed.

‘Edward and Mr. Smith was expected

in the coﬁrse of a week from Scotland,

- where none had been more attentive to
 them than the Farl of A :

Edward spoke in the highest terms;

~and in his last letter to Juliana, he says:

, of whom

“In two days we “shall quit this de-
lightful spot, where we have experienced:
: every



171

every ifistance of kindness that the
truest benevolence and most unbounded
hospitality can bestow, nor should I
leave it without extreme regret, but for
the pleasing reflection that I am on the
point of returning to Upton Hall, the
place where all my happiness is cen-
iered.’f

About a mile from the park was a
most beautiful plantation of lime and fir
trees intermixed with various flowery
shrubs, some fine exotics and myrtles ;
in the midst stood a small rustic temple -
which had been built at the express de-

sire of Edward, and under his inspec-
tion. 3 -

A serpentine walk led to a small
; 12 ~ creek.
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creek of the sea, where a few fishermen’s
‘huts were scattered on the beach : this
~was a favourite resort of Juliana’s, and
few days passed without her visiting it.
Charles and Matilda always accomba;nied
her ; while they were engaged in an in-
teresting discourse and rambled farther

on, Juliana would amuse herself w1th
reading till their return.

~ One uncommon fine evening Charles
~ and Matilda had been induced to pro-
long their walk beyond their wusual
bounds; they had been laying future
plans of happiness and a)nt'iéipating' the
time that Edward would have finished
his travels,” their probation be past,
and the wished-for unions take place.
Thus' employed, they thought not of
: returning -
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: tretqrning till the sun had long set, and
was gréatly surprised to find they were
above three miles from home ; fearing
that Juliana would be uneasy, they
;_quickenedr' their pace and had fieaﬂy :
, ,reached the plantation, when they were
overtaken byr a violent and sudden
storm : tremendous peals of thunder
followed each other-in quick succession, -
“and vivid lightning darted from the sky
in every direction. As they entered the
temple the rain began to descend in
. torrents ; it is impossible to paint the
distress of Matilda on ﬁndmg Juliana
~was not there.

“Good Heaven ! protect her ; what,

my dear Charles, can have become of
her :

= 1.8 “'Be_



s
¢ Be pacified, my dearest Matilda, I
trust she is not far off.”

Repeatedly they called her, on re-
ceiving ho answer, Charles became
. alarmed. The storm now raged with -
increased violence. Scarcely were they
sheltered from it, yet were. ihey un-
willing to leave the spot. At length it
occurred to them, Juliana might have
sought refugé'in the cottage which stood
at the park gate, thither they hastened
and arrived drenched with rain. ' ]

Matilda was almost exhausted with
fright and fatigué: Charles thundered
at the door, which was immediately
" opened by the'good old couple who had

resided there many years. :

s “ God
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* God bIeS& my souI 1 cried the man,

¥ your honours are wet to the skin;
here, Mary, hght a ﬁre qmckly

< Js Juliana here ” exclauned Charles
and Matilda, as soon as they recovered :
breath, = = ‘
% We have not seen Miss Seymour
since she passed the cottage with youi
honours three hours agone.”

« What can be done?” exclaimed
Matilda, wringing her hands; ¢ some
aCCident' has happened to her.”

Charles endeavoured to quiet her ap-
prehensions, though his own’ were little
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~ every one. Charles suddenl)-r snatched

a torch from one of the servants and
ordering -the rest to follow him, flew
out of the cottage without uttering 2
syllable. i ' :

‘Matilda thought it proper to acquaint
her father that Juliana could not be-
found, and were giving orders to the
servants that were left when Mr. Mill-
ward and James arrived; on entering

the cottage, secing Matilda,

¢« Heaven be praised ! they are safe ;”
cried he ; “ my dearest child, (embracing
Matilda,) you know mnot what we have
suffered by the uncommon length of
_your stay : ',my Juliana ‘and Chaxles
where are you v ,
1.5 Matilda
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o 'H:itﬂda bm‘st in,to teafs s L v

o « Charles, my dear father, is safe, but
Juh:ma—-—-—- :

¢ What meaﬁs, my child, no acci- ',
dent has, I trust, befallen her ?””

Befo:e‘shé could answer, Chaﬂes re-
turned and gave Mr. Millward an- ac-
count of all he knew relative to Juliana. -

The storm being considerably abated,
2 faint hope was entertained of her
‘having reached the Hall The ser-
vants with James were ordered to go
over the pleasure grounds, and Mr.
- Millward with the assistance of Charles
conveyed Matilda bome.
Ao % The
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~ The first inquiries were after Ju,_lfi;m:{,
never was more anxious concern ex-
pressed than for her safety. - The whole
village assembled to offer their aid, nor
“would the honest rustics retire to. Test,
but spent the night in vainly endea-
vouring to trace Juliana. Not an eye
‘was closed at the Hall by the female
part, it was passed in tears; the morn-
ing only brought fresh disappointments,
no intelligence could be gained, nor any
p}obable\conjeéture formed relative to
the sudden disappearance of Juliana.
Day after day arrived, and only added
to their misery, as the whole affair
~ seemed ,enveldped in a most profo_und

mystery.

Matxlda. and Cha1les contmually re-
1 6 proached
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;;xoachéd themselves for ;_haﬁ_ing; staid so : :
- long on that fatal evening. -'.The?‘eounfry?
had been searched and every magistrate -
- applied to _hand-bills had been circu-
lated, and Juhana had been advertised
_in the daily papers, and an immense re-
ward offered ; but every effort to re-
“cover her had proved abortive. Ed-
ward and Mr. Smith were hourly
expected, and they dreaded the effects
the uncertain fate of his adored Juliana
would have on the fo;ﬁe_r.ﬂ"

Henry, who we have not mentioned
for some time, had not been either in-
active, or unconcerned on this occasion :
he was. grown a fine young man, and
had gained the love of Mrs. Bern by
lns axmable conduct and his great atten-

: t1on
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tion to hisy_.ﬁroféssiorn.' Daily he con-
tinued his inquiries, though hopeless of
 success. ’Peace was fled from the till
~ then happy abode ; visitors Wefe entire-
‘ly excludeds no persons, however mn—
- mate, were admitted, except the worthy
Rector and family, and even his pious
 admonitions in a great measure failed
Sf Sledel et Ul o

. Mrs. E. Montague was almost con-
stantly at the Hall, but she could only
mingle her tears with those of Matilda’s.

22 He Gén_eral was 50 much affected by
the loss of his favourite, that it brought

- onaviolent fit of the gout, and Mr.and

Mirs. Millward were forced to suppress
e P Eends dtheir
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tB‘gir own feelings to comfbrt him and
: Matfﬂda', whose health visibljr declined:

Mrs. Owen’s grief was silent, but
deep ; she was unremitting in her kind
attentions in endeavouring to sooth
sorrows she too severely felt, |

Things were in this state when the
arrival of Edward and Mr. Smith, added,
if possible, to their distress; unfor-
tunately he had dismounted at the en-

tranice of the pleasure ground, and sent
the attendants and horses round the
back way‘, meaning to- ‘surprise the fa-
mily.

Edward entered the drawingroom
~with unusual gaiety ;. but in a moment.
was
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was }.St_lfUCk ~with the deep melancholy
. impressed on every countenance. = Find-
ing Juliana was absent, he.concluded
she was ill: hastily embracing his pa-
rents, he inquired with the greatest
anxiety after Juliana. Mrs. Miliward
could not suppress her tears, and his

sister from extreme weakness fainted.

S My God ! cried he, “my adored
Juliana is dead ; for mercy’s sake! tor-
ture me not with suspense, but let me :
know the worst ! :

His whole frame shook with emo-
tions ; unable to - support himself he
sunk into a chair. Mr. Millward em-
bracing him, said——

o {3 Let
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“Let me conjure you!,my dear Edward,
to moderate this excess of sensibility,
not énly for your own sake, but in pity
to those who are infinitely dear to you ;
attend with calmness to all we know of
an event, which is needless to say, has '
plunged us in the deepest affliction.”

‘He then related every circumstance :
relative to the unaccountable disappear-:
‘ance of Juliana, and every step which
had been taken to fathom this mys-

terious transaction.

It was some hours before the endea-
vours of Mr. and Mrs. Millward, united
to those of Mr. Smith, could bring him
to any degree of composure: at length
~ the situation of his grandfather and
< sister
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: sisfer induéed him to use every effort to
confine his grief within bounds, as he
perceivéd they were alrcady overpower-
e‘ci, and when he retired for. the hight-

~ he was more collected, -though not less

wretched.

e Eaﬂy the next morning he sought
the advice and counsel of the venerable
. hermit, who he found in great affliction
for the uncertain fate of Juliana : his as-
pect was serene, mildly expressive of
~ grief, and from his still expressive eyes
- ‘beamed resignation, and saint-like pa-
tience blended with hope. On perceiv-
ing Edward he advanced to meet him,
and clasping him to his heart with fa-
therly affection, he thus addressed him :

¢« Remember,
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¢ Remember, my son, that afflictions

‘are often blessings in disguise, which 1

have proved in many instances; nor
should you be surprised at being des-
tined to experience those vicissitudes -
from which the most fortunate cannot
be wholly exempted. “This event is, 1
own, a severe trial; endeavour to sup-
port it with a fortitude becoming a
christian ; remember that the All-wise
and Merciful Power, who has hitherto
strewed your path of life with fowers,
would not afflict you but for the most .

‘salutary purposes; reflect likewise, my

child, that our dear and lamented Ju- :
hana, whatever has been her fate, and
though separated from her earthly pa-
rents. and friends, is still under the pro-
_tectlon of her Heavenly Father, who
will
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awill, T am certain, shield her from every
danger, and have no doubt restore her”
~ toyou.”

‘The hermit at length reasoned him
into a rational state of fnind, and by his
arguments he was enabled ‘to subdue
“the violent expressions of grief, bufit
sunk deep in his heart. It “was with
the utmost difficulty he was prevented
~ from setting out in [/mrsuit of Juliana ;
nothing but the absolute commands of -
his father prevailed, both he and Mr.
Smith pointed out the folly of such an
expedient : daily did he visit the plan-
tation and exploré évery- avenue that led
to the temple; in hopes of finding some
clue-to direct him ; but vain was every
exertion to fathom this dark affair—

' Thus
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‘ward’s manner of speaking that Juliana
‘was dead, raised his eyes to Heaven
and crossing himself, ejaculated a short

prayer for the repose of her soul. '

“ God’s will be done!” continued
Pedro, < the only. consolation I hoped
'jls denied me; but I ask your pard@n,
Sir, for keeping you in suspence, yet I
know not how to inform you of the
dreadful fate of my beloved and ever
“honoured master.”

« Stop, Pedro;” said Mr. Millward,
“ your dress and words too sure in-
form me he is no more! then you, my
friend, my dear Alonza, are spared the
pangs I feel at the ‘ﬁncertainty of Julia-

na’s














































































