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: CHAPTER L

EOESEGE GG T8

LATE in the evening of a beautiful
day in June, a barouche, driven by Mr.
Montague, and containing his lady and
young relation, Elinor Belvington, en-
tered the grounds of Ashmove the seat
of the former. As the camage ap-
proached the house, se,veral ladles and
gentlemen appeared at the windows,

watching the arrival of the travellers.

Mrs. Montague perceiving them, started

-up; and touching the arm of her hus-
band eagerly exclaimed— Do, pray,

my dear, exert a little more spmt;f&'
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are going ‘most terribly sl&vy*{ Tam cer-
tain I eap sée lady FitZforton at the
‘window, and what will she say to this
snail’s pace?” 7
- “ It is not more than ten minutes ago
thag you objeeted to my pace as toowa-
};\Qi réfiitned hushand, a.}wle again’.
24 S
gave his horSes the rein; and the.four
greys darting forsvard, soon whirled the
barouche around the sweep up to the
light portico. The steps were now quick-
ly let down, Mrs. Montague descended,
and Elinor followed her conductress to
- the drawing-room, where five ladies and
four gentlemen were assembled.
No sooner were the first compliments
.over between Mrs. Montague and her
‘guests, “and Miss Belvington’s  name _
slightly mentioned, than the former lady
broke forth into expressions of regret at
mot arriving in time to welcome her
friends, having been delayed in their
journéy by an accident the carriage had
_sustained, which had detained them a
el : day

B .
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day longer on the road than they ex-
spected.

E]mor"_couldscarcely vefrain from sme
ing at this account of an accident which,
in reality, was so very slight, that had
Mrs. Montague chosen it, she might, with
a littie more exertion to the horses; have
reached home in excellent time to have
received her visitors. Had My, Mon-
tague been present, his lady’s account .
would have been somewhat different;
but he was detained below by a person
on business; who had been waiting some
hours for him, and now sent a servant
to explain the cause of his absence.

Mrs. Montague soon after inquired of
Ehnm if she-hked to follow her example,
‘and retive to arrange her dress.= Elinor,
glad of an opportunity to be relieved
from the observation her appearance ex-
cited, willingly followed her cousin from
the room, who, as they were pr oceeding

“to their apartments, m a languid tone
B2  Said=—
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- said—* You will net,, Miss Belving-
ton, I hope, think it necesaary to alter,-
your dress this evening; we are only |
amdngst friends; and our omitting that J
ceremony will not be of much eonse- |
quence.”

“ Amongst s’tranO'els, you mean,’ re-
turned Elinor, smiling, “as 1 donotre- |
member lnvmu“ ever Lefme seen one of |
the party, and, except that of lady Fitz- ‘
morton, am not even acquainted with
their names. Haye pitw, my dear Mrs.
Montague, on ry ignorance, and mform |
me, if it is so very owiré to mention the |
names of your visitors to each other?” . |

« If you wish it,? replied Mys. Mon- |
tague, a little confused, * you shall euls |
tainly be introduced in due form; but T
thought I had told you who my visitors |
were. Sir Charles and lady Fitzmorton, |
their two sons and daughters, and—but
1 must beg of you now fo be quick, and

- I will 'wait for you, if you like, before/t

I return |
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T return to the d mavnno"-room only re-
“member I cannot remam lonO'_ absent
from my friends.”

« Surely,” said Elinor to herself, as she -
proceeded to the chamber allotted her,
«this cannot be the same Mrs. Montague
T have been acquainted with these last
six weeks, Till now I have been ¢ her
dear Elinor,” or ¢ cousin,” at every word;
but since we lost sight of Rosebrook Par-
sonage, © Miss Belvington® has been the
only term; an®® was I not also very
slichtly ‘mentioned to her fashionable
guests? or is it from recollecting the sus- -
picion my father expressed, of my being

treated as the ¢ country cousin’ only at
: Asntrlove by Mys. Montague, that makes
.me So very qmek—s; ghted? Atany rate
must not mdulge my a’op1 chensions at

present, as six weeks miust be passed here,.

Whethel pieasant or the contrary, before

I can escape from this society.”

" And now, after having as qumkly as
possible dispatched her toilet, she has-
B3 tened
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tened back to Mrs. Montague, who meet-

*ing her at the door, took her arm, and
hurried her on towards the drawing-
room, now brilliantly lighted, which, as
they entered, KElinor perceived that
though her fiiend also had remained in,
her mo&*ning-dress, yet its being com-
posed of the most beautiful muslin, and
adorned with costly lace, rendered it a
striking contrast to her own plain cam-
bric one; but as Mrs. Montague’s had
been, during the day, hidden by her pe-
lisse, the difference in their appearance
had, till that moment, escaped her ob-
servation.

Upon * Mrs. Montague disengaging
her arm as they entered thé room, Eh-
nor finding herself uarvotlcea and alone,
drew a chair to a small table, and busily
' employed/herself with her work, whilst
the rest of the party found their amuse-
ment at the card-tables. Mrs. Montague
slightly invited Elinor to join them; but”

upon her dechmno the offer, she, with-
out
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wat pressing her further, left her quietly
to pursue her occupation, :

So deeply was Elinor’s attention en-
gaged by her work, and in reflecting
upon the altered conduct of her late ap--
Pairently-a’ctached friend, that she per-
ceived not the party was angmented
by the addition of another gentleman,.
till the name of general Clarenville arous-
ed her, by bringing to her recollection
a friend by whom she had often heard
that name mentioned. Upon raising her
eyes from her work to diseover to whom:
it was addressed, she perceived that gen-
tleman attentively observing her, who,
upon finding, from the aeep blush that
suffused her cheek, his chsetvation had
not passed unnoticed, now advanced, and
drawing a chair towards her little table,
said, with a smile—¢ I ought to apolo-
gize for my unceremonious gaze; but it
s, alas! so unusual a sight to see indus-
try preferred to idleness, and is to me so

B4 pleasing
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pleasing a one, that T could not prévaﬂ ;
upon myself to Wlthdraw my attentmn
from it.” :

. Elinor, smiling, ancwered thele was
no great merit in her chmce as she had
never been in the habit of playing car ds;
“And I confess,” she added, < I am o
much 2 strancre; to the game now going
on, it would be more a punishment than a
gratification to be under the necessity of -
sitting down to it.” ;

“ Have you often visited Murs. Mon-
tague,” said general Clarenville, ‘ard
yet maintain that opinion ?” :

© “'This is my first visit only at Ash-
grove Lodge,” teplied Elinor, having
but lately become acquelnted with my
- cousin.”
~“ Your cousin!” he repeated; in a tone
of surprise; “1I had not stlhie s]ightést
idea you were related to Mrs. Montague.”

“ ¥t is My. Montague wlio is my rela-
‘tion, though T am in the uablt of spealk-

: ing
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ing of his wife by that name also, as she'
has, during her visit to us in Hampshire,
insisted upon my doing so.” ;

General Clarenville now - mqulred if,
her place of residence in that county was
near Willowfield?

“ Only four miles chstant from lady“ :
Neville’s house, who, I behﬂve, is the.
mhabltant of that Vﬂlaoe you- will next.
inquire for,” rephed E]JHOI', smﬂmg .

“ I should not have suepected you to-
have been a student in the science of di--
vination,” he returned ; “ but hoW else: -
eould you have mmgmed mean acquaint--
ance of her ladyship’s??”

“ My skill also te eaches me, Pphed b
Elinor, nghm “ that you not only
claim acquaintance, but kindred, there..
I have so often heard her ladyship meh--
tion your name, while lamenting your:
never having visited her since she settled
in Hampshire, not to be certain my
knowledge was accurate : and the first.
glance of your countenance convinced:

BO me
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me it was the original of the portrait now
hanging in lady Neville’s dressing-room.”

“ You are, indeed, perfectly correct,”
answered the general; “and 1 feel my-
self highly flattered at the notlce be-
stowed by so young a lady on a worn-
Jnut soldier’s resemblance.”

They were continuing to converse in
the same cheerful style, when they were
interrupted by Mis. Montague’s entreat-
ing Elinor, if she would not play herself,
" not to detain general Clarenville, who
had promised to take sir Charles Fitz-
morton’s cards when called upon. Eli-
\ nor, again left alone, determined upon
~mo longer remsnnng the object of atten-
’clon to the gentlemen, Whose Ghsses
Were levelled at her blummcr counte-
nince ; therefore puttmg away her work,
and p;cacuncv fatigue to Mrs. Montague
as an excuse for retiring, she hastened
o the comfort of her own room.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER II.
Mz. Belvington, the father of E'ﬁnor,;
was rector of a beautiful village in Hamp-
shire. He had been the youthful com-
panion and friend of his cousin, Mr.
Montague ; but marrying at an early pe-
riod of life, and retiring from the gayer
scenes of the world in which he had been
in the habit of mixing with his friend,.
the intimacy which had so long subsisted:
between them was much weakened, as
the latter still continued attached to the
pleasures of the metropbh’s, whilst Mz
Belvington found his happiness centered:
in the companion he had chosen for life,
and in assisting her in training and cul-
tivating the minds of their darling ehil-
dren.

Mr. Montague had suffered many
B6 years:
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years to elapse since the V1s1t he made his
friend soon after his man'mcre and when
he again shw Rosebrook, hlS surprise and
admiration were great to find his former
companion the father of a fine family—
the eldest, a beautiful girl of seventeen,
“on the point of being united to a young
man, the owner of the Rosebrook estate.
M. 'Belvihgton expressed great pleasure
at again seeing his old friend, and rallied
him upon his preference of a single life,
which Mr. Montague persisted in aﬁhm-
ing was as much his choice as ever.
About six weeks after his departure
from Rosebrook, Mrs.Belvin gton,in look-
ing over a newspaper, read to her has-
band the following paragraph—“ On
Thursday last, Charles Montague, Hsq.
of "Ashgrove Lodge, Sturey, led to the
altar the beautiful and accomplished Miss
Faulkner,  daughter of the late general
Faulkner, and nicce of the honourable
Mrs. Morton of Burlington-Hall.”
Aftel the first exclaniations of surprise
~ ' were
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rwere over, Mr. Coleridge, now the hus-
band of their daughter, said-—* I saw -
this Miss Faulknel last spring in town;
she is a very fine, dashing young wo-
man, and many years younger, I should
think, than her husband, as she did not .
appear to be more than one. or two-and-
twenty.” S :

% BIontaO'ue is. now in his. f01 ty-se--
venth yezu,” said Mr. Eelvmo"con “oapd
IownI thought him possessed of more .
wisdom than he has shewn in this fool-
ish affair.”

Mis. Colendge now beggpd her husb‘md :
to tell them all he knew of the bride—
“And do, my dearHenry,” she continued,
« justify the choice of our kind, good-

“tempered Mr. Montague, if you can.”

“ I greatly fear,” 1eturnpd Mr. Cole-
ridge, “ that even my eloquence will
there fail of effect, as all T know of the
fair lady is not mmch te her advantage.

' Her father, when I saw her, had been
dead two years; his income died with
\ him;
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him; and having unfortunately lived up
to its fullest extent, his daughter was left
portionless, except the small fortune she
inherited from her mother, and depen-
dent on her aunt, Mrs. Morton. ' Too
much accustomed té-dissvipation, having
ﬁ‘om\ her childhood been in the habit of
mixing in the highest circles, she could’
not bend to her reduced finances, and
therefore preferred dependence, and a life
of pleasure, as she called it, to an elegant,
though: small cottage, which had.a_ been
the property of her mother.” .

Mr. Belvington shook his head at this
account, and feared his old friend would
not find his happiness augmented by this
new connexion, Whilst Mrs. Belvington
alternately pitied him, and wondered at
his choice. ‘ : S

« T must acknowledge,” continued Mr.
Coleridge, “ her manners, . when she
pleases, are really fascinating, and such,
no doubt, they have appeared to Mr.
Montague. PerhapsI am a little pre-

judiced
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judiced against her; but do not be alarm-
ed, my dear mother; I can see, by that
expressive look, you are afraid of her as
a companion to Cecilia and Elmor; trust
me, you need not be under any apprehien-
sions on that account; and you will find
1 prophesy truly, that Mrs. Montague
will never waste her precicus time in vi-
siting a retired parsonage.”

And \Irs. Belvington found her son-
inJaw was not unacquainted with her
new relation’s character; during a period
of eight years Mr. Montague could never
prevail upon his wife to accompany him
to so stupid a place as, she was certain,
Rosebrook must be, though he himself
anmually isited his friends there.

In the meantime Elinor, and her sister
Cecilia, two years her senior, had attain-
ed the age of womanhood, and the gentle,
'mtexestlno“ manners of the latter had
won the regard ‘of an amiable young
man of the name of Willoughby, to

whom Mr. Coleudcre had preﬂented the
living
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living of Beechwood, a village adjoining” -
Rosebrook; and at the time Elinor oo
turned - with Mrs. Montague to Ash- -
grove, they had been married and set--
tled in their snug little parsonage neaﬂy’
a twelvemonth.. s
"My and Mrs. Belvington had, for a
series of years, tasted of as much happl-f
ness as mortals are permitted to enjoy,
and their hearts ‘were often lifted up to °
the great Author of all good, in pious:
thankfulness for the numerots blessings:
by which they were surrounded; and it
was not until Elinor and her twin-bro-.
ther Henry had attained their seven-
teenth year, that their happiness received
a. severe shock, in the sudden’ and“pre-»
mature death of their only son. The
dreadful circumstances attending his loss
added greatly to the blow; Elinor’shealth:
sunk under it, and for many weeks her-
| parents feared they should have to mourn:
for another much-loved child. Heaven,
in its mércy, spared them this additional
calamity ;
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“cal ; but Elmors- spmts Bever en-
'tnely recovered ‘the high tone they be-
fore possessed, although, after time had
‘mellowed the anguish attendant on the
death of her tenderly-beloved brother,
* Tier natural (,heerfulness of temper re-
turned ; and at the period of Mzrs. Mon-
tague’s visit, which was not till four
years after that melancholy event, she
became that lady’s chosen friend, from:
the ability she possessed of diverting the
demon ennue. »

. Mis. Montague had u.nf'm tunately pald
hel first visit to the parsonage ata time
when the  inhabitants were under much
anxiety, from their youngest daughter,
Caroline, having been attacked with a
violent inflammation on her lungs, and
their attention was too mueh engrossed
by the sufferings of their child to al-
low them to devote so much of it to
Mius. Montague as she required. - The
task of entertaining her fell, therefore,
on Elinor, and she found it not one of

the



©

18 DIURNAL EVENTS.

the lightest. At length Mus. Colendge
proposed to her husband to invite Mrs. -
Montague to the Hall for a week or two;
he rather unwillingly consented, his for-
mer dislike of her not having decreased
by her present behaviour; but fearing
Elinor’s health would suffer from the fa~
tigue she underwent in the late hours
she kept for the sake of her visitor, and
the early ones she arose at to assist her
mother in nursing their: mutually-dear
invalid, Mr. Coleridge was. induced to
consent to his wife’s plan.

Mous. l\Iontague gladly accepted the
invitation; but she soon found the re-
served manners of Mis. Coleridge full as
irksome as the anxious countenances she
had escaped from. As soon, therefore,
as Caroline was pronounced out of dan-
ger, Mr. Coleridge entreated Elinor to
join her friend at Rosebrook Hall, in pity
' to his poor wife, who was almiost dis-
tracted with the restless disposition of
her guest. Her arrival at the Hall was

joyfully
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oyfully bailed by all parties—Mrs. Mon-
tague had again a cheerful and ready
companion in all her attempts at amuse-
‘ment, and the remainder of her visit
passed much to her satisfaction.

As the period of her departure drew
near, Mrs. Montague was earnest in en-
treating Mr. Belvington to allow of his
daughter’s accompanying her into Surrey.
Her invitation was politely, but decided-
ly rejected, Elinor herself having re-
quested her parents to put a negative
upon the proposal. But IIrs. Montague
was not to be refused ; again and again
she returned to the cl*aro*e, and in so
‘strong a manner, that Car ohne, who was
now muck recoveréd, remarked, that in-
any other but a high-bred and fashion-
able lady, it would have been thought
extremely rude. But nothing she urged
would have prevailed, had not Mr. Mon-
tague gently, though eaunestly, nleaded
for indulgence.

Both Mx and Mus. Belvmocov enter-
tained
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tained a high regard for him, an
refusal  appeared so much to wound his
feelings, that they were at length in-
duced to comply with his request, and
endeavour to reconcile their daughter to
it, who was extremely unwilling to leave
home, as her heart was deeply engaged
in the welfare of her sister Cecilia, whose
first confinement was now daily expected.
Mrs. Montague lengthehed her visit a
week at Rosebrook to obviate that ob-
Jection ; ‘but the little stranger not mak-
mg his appearance, Elinor was unwill-
ingly obliged to leave home, thongh not.
without inndumerable charges to all her
family not to' neglect sending her ‘the
earliest intelligence of her below ed sister’s
safety.
The travellers ev)ectﬂd to be at Ash-
" grove on the close of the second da ay’s.
journey; but an’ accident happenmg to
the carriage, they were detained several
hours 2t a small village on' the road be-
fore it could be repaired ; yet as the days :
: wete:
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were now at the longest, and they had
the ,.adﬁranftage of a bright moon, M.
Montague proposed pushing on a Little,
which would enable them to reach Ash-
grove that night. This was vehemently
pmtested ag&‘mst by his wife,. and she
assured him the last stage must be the
end of their journey for that: nicrdc, as
‘ the terfor and alarm she had undergone
from the accident, and the fear her new
-Lau’lacre would be entlrely ruined, had
made her too 1;1 to proceed. ;

Mr. Montague gently chid his wife
for her timidity, but did not press his
pmposal, thouoh he reminded her of the
surprise their non-appearanee would oe-

 casion, and that they must press forward -
qulcldy on the morrow, to be in time to
welcome the guests they e}qgected to
dinner.

Elinor arose at an eaﬂy hour in the
morning ; but when she met Mr. Mon-
tague at breakfast, he told her a violent
headache would prevent Mrs. Montague

from
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from rising for some hours, and he there-
fore had dispatched a messenger to inform
his guests they would not be able to ar-
yive in time for dinner.

Mus. Montague did not make her ap-
pearance till the day wasTar advanced,
and they were unable to reach the Lodge
until about nine in the evening, to the
great annoyance of their friends there
assembled; but Mrs. Montague’s pur-
pose was answered ; her rival in carriages,
lady Fitzmorton, had had a full view
of her new-built and highly-fashionable
barouche; and by her having persuaded
her husband 10t to overheat the horses,
they also appeared to the greatest advan-
#age as they dashed up to the door.

CIIAD.
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CHAPTER III.
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Frivor had no sooner closed the door
after her, than George Fitzmorton, a
youth of seventeen throwing his cards
on the table, exclaimed—< That’s a fa-
mous pretty girl, Mrs. Montague; I
' never saw so beautiful a mouth ; why,
~ her lips shame even your coral necklace,
lady Harriet Marsden ; and such expres-
sive eyes, and briﬁiantly-bl-usi‘xing com-
plexion, you scarcely ever see.”
 «T did not know,” said the eldest Miss
Fitzmorton, « that George piqued him-
self upon being a connoisseur in beauty;
but I hope, brother, you also admired
the style of this fair lady’s dress.”
o N'o,” returned her brother, <1 look

only at the ‘human face divine; though
=% : " Tam
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1 am also. an admirer of beautiful hair,
such as Miss Belvington’s; and some-
- thing I would give to be allowed to take
out the:comb, thatT might seeit at itsfull
length; I will lay any wager, that when

unrolied it would reach tother feet; and

Tl tell you what, Isabella, there are
more ladies than one, that T know of;
who would gladly give eight guineas, in~
stead of four, for such a crop of hair;
for I remember, when T was a little boy,
hearing a wigmaker mince to a young

lady, who was bargaining with him for

one of those necessary articles—° Golden-

coloured hair, mem, is esteemed far su-

perior, mem, and cozisequenﬂy is much
more costly, mem, than cither auburn

or black.)—¢ Or red eithe_r, I suppose,”

was my observation.”
« This sudden and violent a@mn’a‘mon,

George, has had the effect of making

you more boisterous in your language

than ever,” returned his sister, colouring

violently; and his younger sister, Lu-

cretia; .
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cretia, ironically added—* Thls is qulte
the beauty of the golden hair.” =
“ A second Belinda, George,” said the
general, smiling, and repeating from
that well-known poem the lines—
& :

¢ Love in these labyrinths his slaves detains,

And miglity hearts are held in slender chains.

With hairy springes we the birds betray—

El'ght lines of hair surprise the finny prey—

Fair tresses man’s imperial race ensnare,

And beauty draws us with a single hair.”

“ Exaetly so,” he replied ; “ butI ques-
tion if Lucretia is acquainted with any
fair lady of that name.”

“ You are mistaken,” his sister hastily
answered ; “ I know several of that name;
indeed lady *Belinda Hargrove is my
‘most intimate friend and correspondent.”

“ Bravo, bravo, my most learned little
sister!” eried George, bursting into a
hearty fit of laughter, which so infected
the rest of the company, that all, ex-
cept Miss-Lucretia and her highly-in-
" VOL. L s - censed
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censed mother and sister, joined more or
less in his mirth.” “ Then pray,” he con-
tinued, * tell this highly-favoured cor-
respondent, in your next interesting com-
munication, how well you have proved
your intimate acquaintance also with
nearly the most popular production of
one of our best and well-known poets,
whose works I heard you profess your-
self so great an admirer of the other
day.” :

Lady Fitzmorton darted an angry
glance towards her younger son; but she
was too well aware of the little regard
he would pay to any remonstrance from
her to hazard expressing her displeasure; |
and sir Charles, who had taken the chair |
Elinor had quitted, wisely appeared to
b¢ so engrossed with a newspaper he was
reading, as not to have heard the con-
versation that had passed. TFortunately
for the return of peace, 3r. Montague
now entered, andqwq)a;,;_gp his compli-
ments to,hlg ﬁ*lei?ds’ zmd apqlbglzmg for
o e x & s - -* his
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this long absence, allowed time for quiet
to be restored. :

At length, after having declined join-
ing eitherof the card-tables, Mr. Monta-
gue, glancing his eyes around the room,
and not perceiving the object he was
looking for, inquired of his wife what
was become of Miss Belvington ?

“ She complained of fatigue,” replied
his lady, “and does not, I believe, in-
tend returning to us this evening.”

“ Pray, Mr. Montague,” eried the in-
corrigible George,  what is Miss Bel-
vington’s ¢ Christian appellation,’ as Lu-
cretia would say ?”

“ Ah, my ydung friend! are you al-
ready anxious for intelligence concerning
my fair coz 3”

- “Yes, I am a great admirer of a fair-
haired beauty, sir—"

“ And I,” interrupted general Claren-
ville, anxious to prevent a renewal of
the late ] “ am as
ion there
is
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is at times in Miss Belvington's counte-
nance, which malkes me fancy I see
again an old flame of mine, George;
and yet, as 1 have never been in Hamp-
shire, nor have ever known any one be-
Jonging to that county, the resemblance
must be merely accidental, I think; be-
sides, the features are very different.” i
« Well, my good friend,” said Mr.
Montague, smiling, o bl s well: Mas,
Clarenville is not by to Lear this con-
fession; but as both George and you are
such great admirers of beauty, I wish I
could shew you Miss Belvington’s eldest
sister, Mrs. Coleridge, where we have
been. visiting—she is reckoned much
handsomer than Elinor.” .
~“ Coleridge!” cried lord Petersbrook,
one of the gentlemen whom Elinor had
remarked as the most disagreeable of
the beaux present; “ what the deuce! is
my friend Hal's wife, that far-famed
beauty, sister to this. fair damsel? Egad!
the girl méde a decent match for her-
‘ o . self;
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self; an unencumbered estate of four
thousand a-year was no bad catch for a
raral divinity

“ A good example to set her younger
sister, hey, my little girl!” said Mr.
Fitzmorton, cldest son and heir of sir
Charles, to a pretty, fashionable-looking
girl by whom he was sitting. '

« But pray, Mr. Montague, did I un- i
dexstand you right?” said lady Harriet
. Marsden, the fair object of Mr. Fitz-
- morton’s attention; *is Miss Belvington
really your relation?”

« Certainly,” he replied, in a tone of
surprise; « did not Mrs. Montague in-
troduce her as such?” ‘

« 1 really do not know,” said Mus.
Montague, a little embarrassed; “ I
might perhaps not recollect to say cou-.
sin.” :

sV Belvmcrton » said her husband,
turning gravely to lady Harriet, “is my
first cousin, and I may add, first friend;
he is so exemplary in the duties of his

~

€a profession,
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profession, that he is highly respected
and regarded, not only by me, but by
all who have the happiness of being ac-
quainted with him; and Mrs. Montague
has often expressed the pleasure she has
received from the society of his wife and
daughters, of whom Elinor has always
appeared the favourite.”

¢ Elinor is a very charming girl,” said
Mus. Montague, in a tone of pique, * or L
should not have invited her to Ashgrove;
though I also imagined a little change
of scene would please her, as she must
* have but a dull life of it at the old par-
sonage; indeed, were it not for her sis-
ter Coleridge living so mear, I should
pronounce her in a state of vegetation at
Rosebrook.” :

“ When you again visit Hampshire,
you will find you have judged very er-
roneously,” returned Mr. Montague;
“ and had not the dangerous illness of the
youngest daughter oceasioned a tempo-
vary gloom, you would now pronounce

them:
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them the most. cheerful family you are
acquainted with.”

“The party now descended to the sup-
per-room; and George, satisfied with
having thoroughly provoked his sisters,
suffered the meal to pass quietly, and
they soon after separated to their re-
spective apartments. :

CHAPTER IV.

PEPL T ITE BT ST %

A N16HT of refreshing sleep restored
the spirits and frame of Elinor to their
accustomed vigour; and as she found,
upon desceﬁ'ding from her chamber in
the morning, that the family would not
assemble to breakfast for two hours, she
determined to employ that time in ex-
amwining the grounds around the house,
which had appeared, in the twilight of

' ' C 4 : the
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the preceding evening, most beautifully
picturesque; nor was she disappointed, ..
upon a more accurate survey, when,
after wandering some time through de-
lightﬁﬁ -woods, which, planted on an
eminence, sloped down to the brink of
@ beautiful lake, her thoughts reverted.
from the grounds to the owners, and
she once again retraced the strange be-
haviour of Mrs. Montague towards her
since her arrival—* Can this,” she men-
tally exclaimed, “ be the same friend
who, so lately as last week, affirmed her-
self never to feel happy unless her dear
cousin was her esmpanion in her walk,
no drive pleasant without Elinor at her
side? Now, how is she altered? Had
I been dependent upon her for every
necessary of life, she could not have in-
troduced me, or conducted herself in a
more slighting manner towards me, than
she did last night; and am I to be sub-
ject to this behavicur for six weeks? No,

certainly
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certainly not; on that T am determined,
whatever inconveniences I may expose
myself to.”

The sound of her own name now in-
terrupted her mortifying reflections, and
on looking towards the lake, she per-
ceived general Clarenville and young
Fitzmorton, in a small pleasure-boat,
rowing quickly towards her. The latter
eagerly inquired if she would join them ;
and on her acceding to his reqﬁest, he
steered the boat to shore, and assisted
her into it with the greatest animation.

'The gaiety of her companions soon
eommunicated itself to Elinor, and she
joined with cheerfulness in the remarks
of the general on the sutrouncing sce-
nery: at length, addressing her mere
particularly, he 'said—* Has my sister,
Miss Belvington, ever mentioned the
name of my daughter to you? I wish
you were known to each other. Iimma
is, T should think, somewhat younger
than yourself; yet I flatter myself you

ch wilk
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“will find in her a companion when she
comes to Ashgroves; and I shall likewise
hope, in the course of the summer, to
see you together at Willowfield; ecan
vou tell me if we are expected soon ?”

« T have seen so little of lady Neville
since she settled near us,” Elinor replied,
s that T have not heard any of her plans;
but I find she has recognised an old
friend in my mother, though they have
not met for many years ; from her I shall
hear shortly, and she will, T hope, give
me information concerning her lady-
ship.” i

« Where then,” inquired the general, :
< did you become acquainted with my
sister, if not at Willowfield ?”

“ T had the pleasure of meeting her
Tast winter at Bath, while with a friend
with whom I staid somé months; you
‘may perhaps know lady Neville’s friend
as well as mine, Mrs. Benfield.”

General Clarenville had scarcely time

to answer in the affirmative when he
% was
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was interrupted by George Fitzmorton
suddenly exclaiming—“ 1 do really be-
lieve, yonder, in the wood, is my learned
little sister, book-in-hand; I would lay
any wager, general, she is now busily
employed in getting by rote ¢ The Rape
of the Lock; if she is, you may depend
upon it we shall hear her reciting it be-
fore the day is over, to give me a hint
of her perfect acquaintance with the
subject alluded to last night. Egad, 1
will let her know she is discovered ;” and
with true stentorian lungs he now
shouted ¢ Lucretia” till echo rang
with the sound; but the object of his
noisy mirth, though éhe involuntarily
half-twrned at the clamour, took no fur-
ther notice, except retreating from the
more open path into the thicket near
her. '

“1 was in hopes,” cried George,
laughing immoderately, “ I should have
enticed her to join us; she would have
proved a most-delightful addition to our

c6 party,
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party, and perhaps have had the kind-
ness to impart some of her extensiye in-
formation to such poor ignoramuses as
we are.”

“ Have you a brother, Miss Belving-
ton,”> said the general, gravely, * who
would be equally gratified by your com-
pany as my friend here has professed
he should be in that of his sister?”

¢ I have not a brother alive now,” re-
plied Elinor, in a mournful tone, * ex-
cept,” she added, seeing the general look
distressed by her answer, «those my
two sisters have given me.”

“ Two sisters married!” exclaimed
George; “ what a lucky family yours
must be! Why, mine will be long
enough before they give me an addi-
tional brother.”

« Mr. Fitzmorton® will make you
amends,” said the general, “by pre-
senting you with a third sister.”

« Oh, no more sisters! two are enough
in all conseience,” he replied. :

‘ «“ What



>

DIURNAL EVENTS, 7

-« What objection can you possibly
have to lady Harriet?” inquired the ge-
neral.

“ Do not, my dear_sir, mention that
lump of affectation and folly,” he re-
turned, “ or you will make me jump
out of the boat, and wade to the bank
in self-defence; I detest her as much as
I do her little toady cousin, Miss Mars-
den, with her mincing—¢ Oh, Mr.
George, you are vastly polite;y and
‘dom’t you think, Mr. George, lady

Harriet sings most divinely ?* These two
together would drive any man mad.”

“ If you have finished your invective
against these poor unfortunate fair ones,
George,” sgid the general, looking at
his watch, “have the goodness to tack
about, or we shall exceed the hour of
breakfast, and you will lose your dozen
rolls.”

« We can land here,” he replied; “ T
will fasten the boat to this tree, and
lead you by so short a cut to the house,
' , that
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that we shall be in excellent time for
the battle.” ; |

As Elinor agilely leaped on shore, he
cried—* Bravo, Miss Belvington! now
lady Harriet would have treated us with
half-a-dozen screams before she had even
ventured her foot on the plank.”

“ No more of lady Harriet, my dear
boy, at present,” said the general; « but
fasten ybur rope and lead the way; re-
member the watchword is—Breakfast.”

« Which I would not lose for twenty
lady Harriets,” he cried; “ so, march.”

True to his promise, George ushered
them into the breakfast-room in such
excellent time that the rolls were still
waiting his attack. ;

Mzr. Montague welcomed Elinor with
a friendly pressure of the hand; and
after congratulating her upon having re-
covered the fatigue of the preceding
evening, entreated her to take the
trouble of making him and his guests
some breakfast, as Mrs. Montague never

made
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made her api)earance at that meal.—
« By tlie bye, Elinor,” he continued, “T
was desired to say she wished to see you
afterwards: and as there is to be a ball
~ to-morrow evening at Lesford, which
our party will of course attend, as I
have the honour of representing that
borough, I think I can guess what the
nature of your conference will be. On
so sudden an emergency, all your united
talents must be called into action, and
remember I am at your service if an

umpire is required.” 7
Elinor laughingly promised to avail
“herself of his kindness; and ‘as soon as
breakfast was oOver, repaired to Mus.
Montague, who was not yet. risen.—
“ My dear Elinor,” she exclaimed, on
her entrance, « do you know there is to
be a ball to-morrow at Lesford? and
Montague says we must go to it, or the
good folk there will take pet. I sup-
pose it will not be necessary to appear
very dashing; and if you agree with
‘ me,
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me, I shall not take much trouble in
dressing merely to be stared at. " Are
you of my opinion, or do you intend to
be very magnificent ?”

“ You are too well acquainted with
my style of dress,” replied Elnor, “ to
entertain any apprehensions of my being
more superbly dressed than the occa-
sion requires; and I assure you that I
shall not deviate from my usual mode,
unless,” she archly added 4 You parti-
eularly wish it.”

“ T can have no wish to interfere with
your dress,” said Mrs. Montague, €o-.
louring; “ indeed I should be fastidious
in the extreme, were I to make the
slightest objection to what is.so simply
elegant, and, of course, becoming; what
would George Fitzmorton say to my
want of taste if I did—he who already
thinks you all perfection ?”

“« Well, I am glad Mr. George Fitz-
morton did not think me so perfectly
unworthy of notice last night as his sis-

ters
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ters appeared to do,” said Elinor, smil-
ing; « but I suppose he divined I was
nearly related to Mr. Montague, which
the young ladies seemed ignorant of.

“Oh, you must not be too severe, Fli-
nor,” said Mrs. Montague, colouring still
more deeply ; “'you. will find the Miss
Fitzmortons very pleasant when you *
know more of them, though I confess
they are too reserved towards strangers.
But, my love, I will not detain you
any longer, asT know you are anxious
to-write to your mother; and upon se-
cond thoughts, I shall abide by ‘Mg -
Montague’s decision in regard to orna-
ments—he may think the subject of more
consequence than we dos?

< Shall T send him to you?” said Eli-
nor, as she opened the door; * he ex-
pects, - 1 believe, to be summoned.”

«T would on no account givemy cousizn
so much trouble,” 1cp11ed Mus. Monta-
gue, with marked emphasis on the word ;

; L Walker can go down on that errand;
and
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and I beg you will remember me in
your letter to my kind friends in
Hampshire.”

CHAPTER V.

R e e NS e e

A7 dinner, when they again met, Eli-
nor perceived her hint had not been
thrown away; for whenever Mrs. Mon-
tague addressed her, which she took
care frequently to do, it was either—
“ My dear Elinor, do let me send you
some fowl,” or, ©“ Myr. Montague, I wish
you could persuade your cousin to take
some wine;” and Elinor felt happy that
she had refrained from mentioning any
of her relations in the letter she had that
day dispatched to Rosebrook.

When the same party had again as-
sembled in the drawing-room, Miss
Marsden most energetically entreated

lady
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lady Harriet to charm the company with
her delightful voice; but her ladyship
protested the ride she had taken in the
morning with Mr. Fitzmorton had so-
fatigued her, she could not raise a note;
—= Indeed I had rather play at cards,”
she continued; ¢ so come, lord Peters-
brook,” starting, as she spoke, from the
sofa on which she had been reclining,
with more alacrity than could have been
expected, - considering the languor she
had been for the last half-hour so inde-
fa,tlgably displaying, «“ I will give you
an opportunity of retrieving your losses ;
five guineas fo seven, Miss Fitzmorton
holds the highest card first deal.”

« Done,” said his lordship, placing
himself at the table; < only I must have
it an even bet.” 1

As soon -as the c'ud-players were
seated at the tables, geneml Clarenville,
who had preferred remaining disengaged,
invited Elinor to accompany him in a
ramble; she cheerfully consented, and

the
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the general, after informing Mis. Mon-
tague he was going to point out some
of the beautiful prospects to Miss Bel-
~vington, gladly éscaped with his fair
companion from the sharp voice of lady
Harriet, who having been unsuccessful,
was now vehemently protesting the deak
was a false one. :

As they left the house, the general
said— From what you mentioned this
morning, of my sister having discovered
a former friend in your mother, added
to the account Mr. Montague has given
me of your family, I suspect I also
shall prove an old fiiend of Mrs. Bel-
vington’s; pray tell me, was her name
Woodley before she married ?”

« Her name was Henrietta "Woodley,”
replied Elinor; ¢ yet if you were for-
merly acquainted with her, T wonder
she has never mentioned the circum-
stance since the renewal of intimacy be-
tween her and lady Neville.”

“] am not surprised at it,” said the

genemﬁ,
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general, smiling; “ some unpleasant cir-
cumstances attending our acquaintance
may account for her silence on that sub-
ject; I dare say she would not publish
her rejection of my suit; and as the his-
tory of my youthful disappointment will
not be particularly interesting to you,
we will wave that subject: and now
tell me, in return for my considerate
kindness, whether you often heard my
sister mention my daughter Emma,
‘to whom I wish much to introduce
you?” '

“ Nothing will give me more pleasure
than an introduction to Miss Claren-
ville,” returned Elinor, “ as I have
heard lady Neville speak in such high
terms of her niece; she seems also much
attached to your son.” | '

“ Yes,” replied the general; « Alfred
was adopted by her husband, sir Ed-
ward, who, when he died, left him all
his unentailed property—the entailed

estate went, with the title, to his bro-
> ~ ther.
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ther. I could have wished my poor
Emma had been his favourite; Alfred
could better have provided for himself
than I can for his sister.”

The conversation was now interrupted
by George Fitzmorton calling to them
to stop, and entreating they would listen
to what he had to say. As soon as he
was near enough to be distinctly heard,
he began, though nearly out of breath
with running—* Oh, we have had such
a breeze!—a grand quarrel between lady
Harriet and Chenles, because, forsooth,
he took the liberty of hinting to her
ladyship she was too fond of betting,
when, poor soul, she learned the foible

"of him who is now fearful that fortune
should be injured with which he has
fallen so deeply in love, hoping it will
stop some of the gaps he has unfortu-

~nately made in that he is heir to; so,
like a dutiful son, he has been per-

_suaded by papa to take poor lady Har-

riet and her thirty thousand pounds into
his
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~his_own hands, to repair a little the
breach he has unluckily made in that of
his revered parent; therefore his bride-
elect spending her fortune in the same
way his was injured does not meet his
approbation, which he hinted to her
ladyship; and there they are, my lady
scolding and raving at his impertinence ;
he looking half-sullen, half-sorry; and
-poor Miss Marsden, almost at her wit’s
-end, endeavouring to reconcile the belli-
gerent powers. Kirst it is, ¢ My dear lady
Harriet, let me entreat of you not to
agitate your delicate frame in such a
manner; and then, ‘I am sure, nay,
certain, Mr. Fitzmorton did not mean
to; hurt, iyon; did. he, : Mr.. George?
Such was the state of their political ho-
rizon when I, glad to escape, ran off to
you; now take your choice—either re-
twrn with me to the scene of warfare, or

allow me to join you in your walk.”
“ Then come withh us to the grotte,”
said  the general, smiling, “Hwhich I
want
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want Miss Belvington to see; we shall
find you of use in explaining the names
and orders of the shells there collected.”

« Oh, hang it, general”” he replied,
“you know my genius does not lie that
way. I admire their beauty as much
as you can do; but as to remembering
all those cramp names you and Mr.
Montague are in the habit of running
over, it is impossible; I should break
half-a-dozen teeth in the first attempt to
pronounce them.”

They now turned aside into a narrow
path, which led, by a gentle descent, to
the banks of a winding rivulet; across
the stream some beautiful weeping wil-
lows bent their heads; a rustic bridge
led to the woods Elinor had in the morn-
ing so much admired. At the root of
one of the trees that partly overshadowed
the bridge, a few steps cut in the bank
were discovered ; upon descending these,
they walked some paces along the edge

of the stream, till they found themselves
; at
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at the entrance of a most tastefully de-
corated cave, hewn also out of the bank,
and directly under the bridge; the roof
was composed of coralines and sea-weed,
fancifully intermixed; and the walls of
this circular-shaped grot were lined with
the most beautiful shells and fossils, ar-
ranged according to the taste of the ar-
chitect; the pavement was _formed of
different-coloured spars, upon which the -
rays of the setting sun, reflected from
the clear water, produced a most bril-
liant effect. In a mossy recess, opposite
the entrance, 2 rude bench was placed,
constructed of boughs from the adjoin-
ing willows, interlaced with . rushes.
Upon this seat general Clarenville placed
~ himself and the almost-entranced Elinor,
as from this spot the beautiful materials
nature furnished and art had combined
to decorate this delightful retreat could
be viewed to the greatest advantage.
The gentle rippling of the water over
the leaves of* the waterlily, now .in
S ADL T full
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full bloom, which, with ofher aquatic
plants, adorned the surface of the stream,
was the only sound that broke upon the
ear, save the breeze, which at intervals
dipped the pensile branches of the wil-
low into its fawourite element; even
George Fitzmorion was a few minutes
unwilling to interrupt the silence that
reigned around; but unable longer to
refrain from his natural propensity, he
exclaimed—* Now, how.much too good
this place is for Mrs Montague and her
tribe
“ Mrs. ‘Montague,” said the general,
smiling, “seldom, I believe, visits this
sweet spot; nor do I suppose she, has
thought it worth the'troubie to inform
her present visitors such a place exists.””
“ Then I hope she never will,” cried
#Gecorge; “for if they were ever to come
- here, their only observation would be,
they had seen one quite as pretty at
Drury-lane.”
« Does Mrs. Montague consider this
retreat
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retreat as too sacred,” said Ehnor “to
allow ever y casual visitor entrance llere??" '
“ So sacred,” returned general Claren-
ville,  that after the first visit she
never suffered it to be profaned by her
own footsteps, from an idea that it must
be extremely damp; but though I
should not wish to spend a winter in
such a place yet I cannot think it could
~be injurious in the heat of a summer’s
day : but I will not allow you to remain
here any longer tms -evening, lest it
should be proved so now the sun 1s nearly
‘down.” ‘
g Mlss Belvmgton,” said Gemge, as
they were leaving the grotto, “do oblige
me by not mentioning where we have
‘been this evening, or we shall have the
whole tribe Ijostmcr down to- morrow,
and then adieu to comfort.” '
“ Why, George,” cried the general,

“ this retired spot has even tamed your

love of noxse 2
D2 F < ieE0h,



l =
52 . DIURNAL EVENTS.

% QOh, I could stay here for ever! » he
with energy exclaimed.

« Then good-night to you, my friend,”
returned the general; ¢ only remember
there is a ball at Lesford to-morrow
evening.”

“ The hope of engaging MISS Bel-
‘vingtow’s hand for the first two dances

- would be the only inducement for my’
qulttmg this solitude,” he replied, as he
hastily ‘ darted past general - Clarenville
to assist Elinor in ascending the steps.

“You are a second Iphigenia,” whis
* pered the general to Elnor, for you

have effected an entire transformatlon in
your young admirer. Nay, George,
he continued, on observing the cqlour
‘heighten on the youthful Cymon’s
cheek, “ do not look so angrily at me;
- 1 have not been advising this fair lady
‘to refuse your boon; see, she smiles
consent; and now, if you like, complete
~ your happy arrangement by engaging

Miss
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Miss Marsden’s hand, if yet too early for
life; at least for the two second dances.”
George recovering his good-humout,
now laughing said—* You want to be
nd of my company, I know, by your
mentlomng that Jady’s name; but as I -
am curious to know how matters are ad-
Justed within, I am determjned to ae-
company you to the drawing-room.”
Lady Harriet was still pouting when
_they entered, and her lover amusing
himself with Mrs. Montague’s lap-dog
—“ Where the deuce have' you all -
been?” he exclaimed, in no gentle tone;
<1 cannot conceive what pleasure you
_can find in strolling about at this time
of night.”
~ “ The pleasure of peace # retorted his
brother, “« not often to be met with,-and
therefore more valued from its novelty.”
Mzr. Montague now entreating one of,
the young ladies to sit down to the
. piacoforte, gave a more agreeable turn
to the conversation, and lady Harriet,
: D3 after



LY
54 DIUVANAL EVENTS.

z'tlfter repeated solicitations, was at length
induced to comply with his request.
" Fitzmorton having, by a few well-turned
compliments, succeeded in restoring him-
self to favour, the ev emno concluded .
harmonv

. CHAPTER VT.

PEREPEIT 2T S EEEGE OO

* Ar breakfast the following morning, Mz
"Montague mquned of Ehno1 if she were
mehnea_ for ‘a ride, as he was gomg in
“his gig to Lesforﬁ upon business— If
you wﬂl accompany me to that town,”
he contmued “ general Clarenville wilk
be your compamon Whﬂe there, as he
has prormsed 1f you go, to _]om our pa.rty
on horseback.”.

* Elinor Wﬂhnaly agreed to his propo-
sal; and as soon therefore as their meal

Was finished, they set out on their exe
cursion,
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cursion, and enJoyed a beautiful ride to
Lesford. As they were returning home,
Elinor observing some remarkably-fine
_ wild roses in ‘the hedge, struck with
. their beauty, pointed them out to the .
observation of her compamona, upon
which general Clarenville, with the true
gallantry of the old school, dismounted.
from his horse, and gathered some of the.
finest for her. As he was pfesentih?r.
them, and returning with srmt M.
Montague’s raillery on his politeness, the
animal he had been riding started from
‘his hold, and in his effort to secure lm:n
again the bridle was broken. 3
As they were not.inore than a - roile
from Ashgrove when the accident hap-
pened, general Clarenville having given
his horse to a countrymian belorging to
that village, who was passing by at the
time, continued his journey on foot.
Elinor, thinking herself in some measure
the cause of hlS being obliged to walk
the remainder of the way, now told
D 4 AI;‘.



-
[

56- DIURNAL EVENTS.

.

Myr. Montague she could not bear the:
idea of leaving her kind friend alone,
therefore begged he would excuse her
forsaking him and joining general Claren- -
ville. Mr. Montague, after laughing at
their mutual partiality, sitffered her to
alight, and she hastened back to the ge~
neral, who, though much gratified by
the attention, expressed his fears of* her
fatiguing herself by it, particularly as
she intended dancing at the ball in the
evening. ‘

Elinor having succeeded in overruling:
his scruples, by assuring him she was in
the habit of taking a great deal of exer-
cise, persuaded her companion to allow
of her proceeding with him; and this
point settled, they soon fell into: chat.
Having asked a few questions about his
sister, the conversation reverted to. the
inhabitants of Rosebrook Parsonage—
“ And now tell me,” said the general,
after again mentioning his former know-
ledge of Mous. Belvington, “ what family

my
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my old friend has at present? I unders
_stand from Mentague you are not the
eldest.” ;

- Elinor replied she had tweo swters, her
seniors in age, both happily married;
“ but what is still more delightful,” she
continued, “ they each reside within so
shorf a distance of Rosebrook, that not
a day passes without our being able to
meet. I have also another sister, some
years younger than myself.”

-« And have you any other neighbours
near you besides your own apparently-
happy family ?” inquu‘ed general Claren-
ville. «

“ Oh yes, many,” returned Elinor;
“and as you have promised to make one
amongst us this summer, I will name
some of my favourite friends to you:
first let me introduce you to my most
 beloved and respected lady Egerton.”

“Y am already intimately acquainted
with her ladyship,” said the general,
~ “ and revere her as much as you can do,
' D5 for
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for the excellent qualities of her heart
and ‘mind; so pray proceed to the second
on your list.””

“ I love none other equally with my
kind fiiend and godmother,” Elinor
continued; but next to her I must
_ mention Mr. and Mrs. Wardley, who

live within three miles of us at Rose—
brook.”

- “1I knew a family of that name some
years ago,” said the general; and if your
friend should prove to be a member of
it, T shall not find myself among stran-
gers when I arrive at Willowfield. Is
he a clergyman? and has he likewise a
brother, a colonel in the army, who four

_years since married a young lady of the
name of Mortimer, a native also of Glou-
eestershire ?”

Elinor answered: in ‘the afﬁrmatrve,
and her companion continued— Then -
T have an additional pleasure awaiting
me on my arrival at my sister’s, that of
agam meeting 1 Mr. Wardley, with whom

I became
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I became acquainted at Mrs. Mortimer’s,
when his brother, the colonel, married my
friend’s daughter, to Whom‘I performed
the part of a father, while your friend
read the marriage-ceremony. I fear I
must not also expect to see my adopted
daughter soon, as she went, almest im-
mediately after her marriage, to India -
with her husband and brother.”

“ They are shortly expected back, I
believe,” said Elinor, colommg, and look-
ing not g little confused.

: .“Are you acquainted with my friend’s
wife?” inquired the general, not observ-
ing her change of countenance; “and
do you know any thing of her brother,
who is a ‘major in her husband’s regl-
ment ?”

* Elinor started at the questmn and:
blushing still more deeply, replied—“Mrs.
Wardley and herself had been intimate
friends long before that lady married.”

“ And what do you think of her bro-
ther?” again inquired the general; when.

i g D6 upon
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uponreceiving no answer from Elinor, he
turned towards her, fearing she was ill;
but catchmg a view of her blushing and
_ confused countenance, he archly added,
¢ Is he also your particular friend ?”

“ Yes,” returned Elinor, recovering
from her confusion, on. perceiving the
construction her companion had puit up-
on'it; “ he has indeed proved himself a
most sincere one; and I should be the
most ungrateful of human beings if I
ever forgot the almost-unparalleled kind-
ness not only myself, but all our family,
experienced from his during that melan-
choly time in which our acquaintance
with them first commenced; and it was
at the dreadful period when I lost my
only, ‘my fondly-beloved brother, that
major Mortimer first stood forth as our
kindest and most attentive friend.” .

“ Could I have had the slightest idea
that my casual mention of this family
would have recalled any afflicting recol-
lections, for worlds I would not have

treated

-
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treated the subject so lightly,” returned
the general, much distressed:-by the agi-
tation of Elinor, who could scarcely now
refrain from tears, as she replied— I
‘alone am to blame; it was very wrong
in me to answer you in that manner:
what right have I to wound your feelings
by touching upon so melancholy a sub-
- ject? I became your companion,” she
continued, endeavouring to smile away
her tears as she spoke, “in order to
lighten your fatigue, but I am only add-
ing to it instead.” '
- “ Say not so, my dear young friend,”
replied the general, affectionately press-
ing her hand, “ say not so; believe me,
every thing. connected with you and
your famlly will prove interesting to me;
for although I have not been acqua.m‘ced
_with you more than two days,: the:re-
semblance you bear to your mother
makes me almost fancy I have known
vou for years, and I cmeve to learn you
SiE have
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have sustained so great a loss as a belov-
ed brother’s must be.”. '

The tears again started to the eyes of
Elinor, and as she endeavoured to ex-
press the giatitu&g she felt for his kind-
ness, they, no longer to be restrained,
flowed down her cheeks.

General Clarenville, perceiv mcr how
much she was affected, now said— We
will renew this subject another time; at
present you are not equal to continuing
10

“T ought to have more command’ over
my feelings,” said Elinor, endeavouring
to regain some composure, “ as four
years are gone by since that period ; but
the blow was a sudden one; and I was
not so prepared to meet it as 1 ought to'
have been; but I will endeavour to re-
late the event. to yousnow, as I have en-
tered on the subject,: ‘that I may not
again distress you by referring to it - B0

was the summer after My. Coleridge
married -
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married my sister, that Cecilia, my poor

brother, and ‘myself, accompanied, the

former with his wife to Brighton, where

we were to pass a few weeks. The
first fortnight fled, oh, so delightfully !
Willoughby JOlned us there, and he used
often to accompany Ceeilia and myself
in the walks we were in the habit of
taking before breakfast. One morning,
attended by him, we commenced our ac-
customed ramble ; and after having stroll-
ed some time ir beautiful fields, we pro-
posed returning by the road; but as we
entered the last meadow leading to it,
I observed at a distance a horse without
ity rider leap over the gate which sepa-
rated us from the road. The colour of
the animal struck me almost immedi-
ately to be the same as that which Hen-
1y was accustomed to ride.  Cecilia also

~ observed it, and bade me remark it.

Too well had I then perceived it was in-
deed the same, and in another moment .

I had flown to the other side of the gate.
: Oh
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Oh God! what a sight did there present:-
itself)—my beloved bfoth_er, pale, bleed-
ing, and lifeless, supported in the arms
of major Mortimer, then a stranger.”

“ Do not dwell on: this harrowing
subject, my dear young friend,” said the
general; “you are not equal to it at
present.”

“ I ought to be thankful,” continued
Elinor, after a pause of some moments,
“ that my beloved brother did not linger
in agony—he never spoke again! Poor
Henrietta was thrown into premature
labour by the fatal intelligence reaching
her too suddenly through a servant.

“ Willoughby undertook the' mourn--
ful task of breaking the dreadful tidings
to my father, and then returned for Ce—
cilia to accompany him to Rosebrook, as
my poor mother greatly wanted a com~
forter, my father being completely ‘over-
powered by the blow. It was then my
Cecilia proved how much superior was.

her mind to that of her weak sister’s;
Bt
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for while she was exertmg every faculty, -

and was the sole support of her afflicted

- parents, T had, by the violence of my

- sorrow, thrown myself on a bed of sick-
ness, and poor Coleridge was nearly dis-
tracted by my illness, and his wife’s
nearly as dangerous state.

.« Major Mortinter was now my poor
brother’s only supporter; and when he
found it was Mr. Coleridge’s wish to re-
move his wife from the fatal spot, as
soon as possible, he wrote to his mother
to entreat she would hasten her journey

“to' Brighton; and when she, with her
daughter, a;mved, the.y became my most
attentive nurses, for six weeks never
leaving my bedside, during which pe-
riod no ray of reason illumined my mind;
and when I was convalescent, Mrs. Mor-
timer insisted upon my returning with
them into Gloucestershire, fearing I was
at that time unequal to meeting my be-
loved parents. But I doubt I was un-

: . grateful
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grateful to my kind ﬁ'iénds, as my ming

* was never easy till I was again at Rose.
brook; and when 1 therg saw my poor
father endeavouxing to stifle his feelings

in pity to: those of his: family, could I

do less than strive to'imitate him?

« My exertions, assisted by the mild,
heavenly precepts of my beloved mother,
were crowned with success, and I was at
length enabled to visit the grave of my

e

brother with a patient and resigned grief.

1 will only add, the cause of the dread-
ful accident’ was poor Henry’s attempt-

ing to make his horse leap the high gate .

which separated the field from the road.”

« Jt was a dreadful blow to you all,”
said the sympathizing general;  but I
must not allow you to continue the sub-

ject at present. Endeavour now to com-

pose your spirits; remember they will
“be called upon for exertion before you
retire to rest” 5 :
-% Qh that T could be permitted to xe-

e © main



J

DIURNAL EVENTS, 67

main at home this evening!” cried Eli-
nor; ¢ what would I not glve to avoid -
‘going to this ball”

« 1 would take nothmg you could,
poss1bly offer,” he replied, attempting a
‘cheerful tone; “mo, you shall not be
allowed to remain in solitude, I promise
you. I only wish my daughter could
be your companion this evening; but as
‘that unfortunately cannot be, T intend
to be her substitute, and you shall not.
Shake me off, I assure you.”

* They were now arrived at the house,
and Elinor went to her own room, to
bathe her eyes, and endeavour to pre-
vent the traces of her recent tears being
observed, before she returned to the
‘breakfast-parfour, to inquire if there
were any letters arrived from Rose-
brook ?

-« Klinor,” said Mr. Montacme, as she
entered, laying down a mewspaper he
“had been reading, and putting a letter

into her hand, dld. you not tell me
colonel
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colonel Wardley’s regiment was the ——s,
and that your friend, Mortlmer was &
major in the same ?” ;

“ Yes,” replied Elinor, blushing at
the significant manner in which he pro-
nounced the word fiiend; “ have yon
seen any intelligence concerning it in. -
that paper ?”: =

« T have seen,” he rephed < that the
regiment is arrived at -, and is safely
disembarked ; but I make no doubt the
paper, you have ‘now in your hand,”
pointing to her letter, “ will give you
more particular information of their pre-
sent situation than mine does. Yet re-
member, Elinor,” he continued, as she
turned away, upon catchintr' the eye of
general Clarenville, who- was reading a
letter opposite her, “ remember, I wilk
not part from you a da) sooner than the
* specified time.”

“ I have no wish to leave you before
the end of my allotted six weeks,” she’
replied, endeavouring to speak with

COmposure,
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'composure, and - angry with herself for
the confusion his arch look, and the i in-
~ quiring one of the general had occa-
sioned her.

" & Who can listen to this assertion, and
‘not believe?” returned Mr. Montague,
profoundly bowing, and placing his
‘hand with a mock seriousness upon his
heart. .

Ehnor now hastﬂy retreated, and hav-
ing reached her own room, she opened
her letter, and read the followmg lines
from her mother :—

T —————
¢ . 9

“Rejoice with me, my dear child ;

_our beloved Cecilia is safe, and has given
me a lovely granddaughter, who is al-
ready named after her mother, and the
exact counterpart of what her dear pa-
rent was. - Willoughby, you may sup-
pose, all gratitude and delight. The
first wish the dear sufferer expressed
was,
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was, that her Elinor might be informed
of her increased prospect of happiness.
-« T have not yet received a letter from
you, my love, but I look forward to -
another day’s post bringing me the assu-
rance of your safe arrival at Ashgrove,
and that you are likely to receive much
amusement from your visit. I should
have waited to communicate my intelli-
gence till after I had heard from you,
had not your father wished me to give.
you the earliest account of this and ano-
ther almost-equally interesting event
that has occurred. - :

 Perhaps you have alrealy seen Tl
some of the papers, which I know at .
" Mr. Montagug’s are most numerous, the
arrival of colonel Wardley’s regiment in
England. Will you then feel much sur-
prise when I inform you, Mortimer has
already been at Rosebrook, to renew
those addresses which, when he last left
us, you declined, on the plea of not
; wishing.
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Wlsh‘mg at that early ‘age to enter upon
50 serious an engagement? 2=

« And now, my beloved child, "answer
me sincerely, whether that objection,
~which time ‘has now removed, was the
only one your hesrt offered? or clse can-
didly tell me, that the fear of appearing
ungrateful for the partiality expressed
for you by one to whom we are all so
infinitely indebted, was the true cause
of your not decidedly rejecting his suit? -
Mortimer has been prevailed on by your
father and myself from either writing or .
attempting to-see you, until your: Teturn
home; by which time he, with our dear
friends the Wardleys, will be, T trust,
‘near us, as it, is the colonel’s mtentwn
to.visit his brother as soon as his regi-
mental business is concluded, and you
will again meet your dear Eliza, and her
little girl, who came into the world dur-
ing the voyage.

“ Let not your decision be a hasty.

one®my beloved ¢hild; you may, if you
: please,
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-please, defer answering me on the subs
ject till we again meet, as I am convin.

ced my Elinor will not unnecessarily
lengthen the suspense poor Mortimer
now endures. That he i 1s most sincerely
attached to you I cannot doubt; and in
this opinion I am confirmed from what
Eliza has mentioned in a letter she has

- written to Cecilia, which, from motives
of delicacy, she addressed to her in pre-
ference to her beloved friend.

“ And now, as I am installed head-
nurse and directress to my child, T must
no longer remain absent from rﬁy charge;
but after assuring my equally-beloved
Elinor of mine and her father’s sincere
wishes for her ha.ppmess, hasten to sub-
seribe myself _

Her ever affectionate mother,
v HeENrRIETTA BELVINGTON.”'

TR

Elinor’s heart was too full of joy for
her beloved sxster s safety to allow of her
attending
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- attending for some minutes to the other
part of her mother’s letter; and it was
not until she had peoured out her grati-
tude to that great Being who had pre-
served her tenderly - beloved - Cecilia
through her hour of danger, that she
could sufficiently compose her agitated
feclings to read the cause of Mortimer’s
visit to Rosebrook. The rapidity of his
movements startled her.

« Can it be possible,” she mentally
exclaimed, ¢ that he: should be so very
anxious to see me again? and has his
attachment indeed survived so long an
absenced How truly, my dear mother,”
she continued,  have you defined what
my sentiments were towards him at the
time e left En01a*1d' And this T will
immediately confess to you, my kind,
indulgent parent,” exclaimed  Elinor,
as taking her writing materials from
her desk, she began her letter, when,
afterg having expressed the joy she
most truly felt at the happiness of. her

VOL. 1. E sister,
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sister, and acknowledged to her mother

‘that her suspicions: relative to her con-

duct towards Mortimer were just, she.
continued—* You will not, I hope,
much condemn me, for indeed I could .
not bear to appear so very ungrateful, as
after the kindness I had experienced in
his family, my decided rejection of his
offer must have made them suppose me;
and I likewise hoped that during the
time Mortimer remained abroad, he
would, by meeting with some woman
more sensible of his regard, cease to re-
member me, from whom he was so far
separated. The event has proved my
expectations were erroneous; and found-
ed as they were on the wishes and rea- |
soning of a  girl of seventeen, as my .
dear father would say, it is not very
wonderful they should be so.

« But now, my dear parents, if it is your .
wish that I should not 4t present reject .
major ortimer’s renewed addressgs, it.
shall be my endeavour to overcome my

: former
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former ‘principal objection, which still
clings a little round my heart; and
surely, my mother, you know your
" child’s affection for you too well, to feel
surprised at her hesitating to quit her
‘much-leved home, and a]l the kind and
partial friends by whom she has been
from her infancy surrounded. Had
Mortimer’s profession been any other
than what it unfortunately is, my scru-
ples would have been much sooner over-
come; but if it should appear, on our
renewed intimacy, that he does indeed
feel the regard for me that you, my
dear mother lead me to suppose, I will
no longer give way to such selfish con-
siderations; and, then neither you nor
my father need fear my acting contrary
to your wishes, as I have always felt the
highest regard for Mortimer, and shall
never cease to feel the warmest grati-
tude, whenever I reflect 1tpon his kind-
ness to me at that dreadful period which
first brought us acquainted.

E2 “In
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< In six weeks I shall again return to
‘my beloved Rosebrook, and I feel truly
thankful Mortimer has consented to de-
fer our meeting till that time, as the ob-
servation his appearance would oceasion
here could not be otherwise than ex-
tremely distressing to me.”

Elinor then mentioned her having be.
come aequainted with general Claren-
ville, -and his confession of being once
attached to her mother; and after in-
forming her of the ball she was to at
tend that evening, and assuring her
there was no danger of losing her heart
to any of the beaux at Ashgrove, except
the general, who was unfortunately al
ready married, she hastened to conclude !
her letter in time for the return of post.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER VIL

D e e e

Wxrn the carriages were announced
fo be in veadiness for conveying them
to Lesford, Elinor was agreeably sur-
prised to find Mis. Montague intended
taking her in the one which herself,
with lady Fitzmorton and general Cla-
rzanville, were to oceupy. - But her satis-
faction at this unhoped-for attention was
'conside,rably diminished, when she over-
_heard Iivs. Montague apologizing to
lady Harriet for not having offered her
a seat, and assuring her the blame rested
with Mr. Montague, who had made
such a point of Miss Belvington accom-
panying her, that, for the sake of peace,
she had been induced to comply with
his request. 5
Scarcely could Elinor refrain from: in-
; E 3 forming
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forming her attentive hostess how much
she should prefer being left at home;
but fearing she might hurt her cousin
by sefusing to accempany the party, she -
checked her indignation; and - fearful
likewise of being separated from her
‘kind friend, the general, she was in-
duced quietly to.occupy the station as-
signed her.

Upon their arrival at the rooms, they
found most of the company assembled,
and waiting only for the entrance of
Mus. Montacme, who, as the wife of
their member, was expected to open
the ball. George Fitzmorton -instantly
claimed. his fair partner from the pro-
tecting arm. of the. oeneraL and led her
to the set now fmmnm Elinor, in
being = separated from general Claren-
vule, felt bereaved of every comfort;
placed between entire strangers, an ob~
ject. of curiosity, in being one herselfy
and coming with a party who were the
wmost remarked, yet without one feniale

amongst
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amongst them to whem she could ad-
dress an observatiom, as they passed in
the dance, except Mrs. Montague, who
merely nodded to her in return, felt her
courage almost entirely forsake her; she
tarned to discover if her protector was
still near her.

General Clarenville, his back towards
her, was conversing with some military
gentlemen, therefore did not perceive
how much she would have given for cne

Jook in return. * George Fitzmorton’s
boyish appearance prevented her froms
feeling much protection from him;. and,
unlike herself, she felt, on arriving at
the top of the dance, such a total disin-
clination to begin the figure, that had
there been one disengaged lady in the
room whose face she could have remem-
bered ever to have seen before, she had
entreated permission to remain with
her, rather than undergo the misery of’

" going down it, as she could not avoid
seeing every movement of hers was ob-

E 4 _served.
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served and commented on by the gen-
tlemen, her facé_ being too interesting
to escape notice; it was a novel one
also; and many a poor girl's patience
was tried by the reiterated question put
to them by their partners, of—*“ Whe
is that beautiful girl?”  Nay, one or
two of the most highly-valued beaux
went so far in their expressions of ad-
miration  as to say—* It was Worth
while coming to a ball to see such a
one, there not being many faces like
that to be met with in this part of the
world.

At Iength Elinor, to her great joy,
arrived at the last couple , and while sit-
ting down with her partner to rest for a.
few minutes, she again looked around
for her protector, the general, nor did
she this time look in vain; and although
still too much engaged by those near
him to allow of his addressing her, a
smile of recognition passed between

them. One of the gentlemen to whom
he
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he was speaking now turned towards
her, and Elinor’s attention was ea ught
by the animated and intelligent counte-
nance now presented to her view; but
George Titzmorton at that moment en-
treating her to join the dance, being too
proud of his lovely partner, and of the
inguiries that had been ‘'made of him
coneerning her, to allow of her remain-

g long at rest, Elinor Iost sight of the:
stranger.

+ It was'mst long, however, before she
saw the same young man, dccompanied
by another, again opposite her. George:
Fitzmorton now addressed them, and
they stocd  conversing  together some
time; at length the companien of th°
stranger drew him almost forcibly away,,
and Geerge, ‘seeing a tray of refresh-:
ments now appearing, darted forward to
secure ‘a glass of negus for Elinor, which,
as he was returning with, his way was
impeded by some other gentlemen, who
were equally anxions as himself to pro-

E 5 cure:

’
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cure one for their fair partners; impa-
tient of the delay they occasioned him,
he turned aside, and crossed the dance,
unmindful of a couple then bustling
with all speed down the middle, and
who, regardless of him, his negus, or
any thing else but the fear of not being
wp agam in time for right and left,
fairly overset the unlucky Ganymede
within a few paces of his goddess.
Elinor never having missed her part-
ner, and- being emgaged in® watching .
Mrs. Montague, now in conversatiomn
with the gentleman who had been the
companion of the stranger, was not aware
of his danger, or her own, till she felt
herself suddenly drawn back, at the
same moment that she heard a violent
erash, and saw some one extended at
her feet. : 3
General Clarenville’s voice beside hey,
inquiring if she had escaped uninjured,
" first recalled Lier scattered senses, and con-

ceiving him to have been the persen who
: had
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had preserved her from the late impend- -
ing misfortune, she turned towards him,
and expressed her gratitude for his at-
tentive care of her. ,

« T will not claim any merit where it
is not due,” returned the general, smil-
ing; “if you wilt thank any -one, oo
‘must be my son Alfred, who is here im-
patiently waiting for me to pronouncé'
the name of Miss Belvington to him.?

Elinor, nmow in increased SUrprise, re-
turned the graeeful bow of Clarenville,
in whom she saw the young strangex
whose animated ecountenance had so
much pleased her, and, ‘blushing, re-
peated the thanks she had before offered
to his father, who now. contimued-—=
« Have you not one word to spare from
pity’s language for your poor discom-
fitted beau?” :

« T'o whom do you allude?” inquired
Elinor; * oh, I hope it was not Mce.
George Fitzmorton who fell ?”

| « Yes, but it was though,” said
£E6 George, -
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George, who now stood beside her,
“ and a precious figure I made! it was -
the first time' I was taken in a gallant
fit, and the event has pretty well eured
me of attempting one again.” :

« Not the first ‘time,” George,”:  said
the general, arehly; <and if Miss Bel-
vington has any gratitude, she will ac:
knowledge the same. Nay, do notpre-
tend to have so scon forgotten the cir-
cumstance, my dear Elinor,” he conti-
nued, ‘as she looked for an explanation;
“ how could you possibly have ascended
those terribly-steep steps leading from
the 'grotto without ‘the assistance of
sach an active beau as Mr. Fitzmorton?
‘What use do you think a poor snperan=
nuated seldier like myself could be of at
sueh a mmoment?” -

“ I am very sorry,” said Klinor, mot
able to refrain from smiling at the ge-
neral’s raillery, though she' saw the ob-
joct of it lecked not a little discon:’
certed, “ that I should be the eause of

: SO
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so much.mischief; but if you are reco- .
vered,” she added, turning to George,
“ perhaps you will like to return now to

the dance.” | ; i i

“ What, you will then finish the set
with me,” he returned, his countenance
brightening again; “ T was afraid my
awkwardness had completely done for
me; and that you would not speuk to:
me any more this evening.”

“ Is Miss Belvington’s temper so very

severe?” asked Clarenville, smiling; “1I
La'fe heard a different character of her.”
-+ Elinor was interrupted in the inquiry
she vwas going to make, how he could
possibly have learnt any thing concern-
ing her, by lord Petersbrook striding up
to her, and saying—< I shall hope for
the honour of dancing with IMiss Bel-
" vington' the next two dances, as I un-
derstand she is disengaged.”

Greatly surprised at the henour de-
signed her, Elinor for a ‘moment was
silent; but quickly recovering, coolly -

returned—
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returned—* Your lordship has been mis-
informed: T am not disengaged.” :

Lord Petersbrook’s face flushed noble
anger at the indifference with which she
had rejected his proposal, as, scarcely
bowing, he strode hastily away, while
George, rubbing his hands in the great-
est glee, exclaimed—% Oh, I am so
glad you would not dance with him!
He will never forgive you though, yow
may depend upon it, for he never was
so well served before.”

“ Will you forgive my impertinence,”
said Clarenville to her, «if I inquire
whether you are really disengaged the
next two dances? as I, like lord Peters-
brook, was hoping for the pleasure of
dancing with you.”

Elinor blushed, and then looking
round, to be certain his lordship was
not within hearing, answered—* What
will you think of me, when T inform
you my assertion to lord Petersbrook

“was untrue?”
s T shalk
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% I shall think myself'most fortunate,”
he replied, in an animated tone, “if
you will allow me that honour you have
refused his lordship.”

“ You will not betray me?” sa1d El-
nor to George. :

“ Not for worlds,” he retuxnmed; “ so

mow for the dance.”

“ Then,” cried Clarenville, “ I may
conclude my petition is granted. And
now,” he continued, as he led her to the
set, « rely upon the fealty of your true
knights; and while one conducts you in
safety through the mazes of the dance,
the other wilt remain beside you, throw
his shield before you in the time of dan-
ger, and be the warning voice to his co-
adjutorin case of attack from hostile foes.”

Elinor now commenced dancing with
renewed pleasure; the lively conversa-
tion of her new acquaintance exhilarated
her before-depressed spirits, and she
went down the dance quite a different
ereature to What she had before been;

: Clarenvﬂle
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Clarenville was in waiting when she ar-
rived at the end of it, and immediately
Ieading her to a seat, placed himself be-
side her, whilst, in a sportive manner,
he congratulated George upon having
manceuvred through it in safety. ;

“ And now,” cried George, “ having
been successful so far, I will again try
what luck I shall have in endeavouring’
to procure you some rafreshment, Rdiss:
Belifington . and remember, Clarenville,”
he continued, as he was departing, « if I
fall, you are in honour bound to fly to:
my rescue.”

« What, and leave my fair charge ex-
posed to peril?” returned Clarenville;
* no, no, my good f{riend, you must this:
time take care of yoursel”

“ You are a shabby fellow, Claren-
ville, to forsake your brother in, arms;
and take care that I am not revenged on
ydu,” George laughingly replied, as he
departed on his expedition.

~“You are not perhaps aware, Miss
Belvington.”
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Belvington,” said Clarenville, as soon
as George had quitted them, « that you
and I have met each other before this
evening, having passed on the road near
—, the same day you left Rosebrook,
as I was on my way to Willowfield.
Mr. Montague’s dashing equipage raised
such a dust as completely blinded me,
and obscured my more humble curricle
from his view, so that we neither of us
recognised the other; nor.did I know
who it was that I had passed till I visited
in the evening at Rosebrook.”

“ At Rosebrook I” repeated Klinor,
starting in pleased surprise; “ have you
been down to the Hall there?”

“ No,” he replied, “ I went no far- "
ther than the parsonage, whither 1 ac-
companied my aunt, lady Neville, who
was going with the charitable intention
of consoling the family there in your ab-
sence; but we found, on our arrival,
another gentleman who had preceded

-us in the office. He told me that you
- had
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had known him for some years; and when
I mention the name of major Mortimer,.
you will perhaps honour him by your
remembrance.”

Elinor, blushing deeply, rephed she
had indeed been long acquainted witl
him ; and then fearing Clarenville should
observe her ¢hange of colour, hastily in- v
quired how long he had himself remain-
ed at Willowfield ? x

 Mortimer and I left Hampshire to-
gether,” he replied, “ on the third day
after we had entered it; he to proceed
to London, and I to strike across the '
country for Surrey. But here is the
¢ -conquering hero,” he continued, as
George mow came dancing towards
them in triumph, and presenting- a jelly
to Elinor, said—* I should have*been
back before now, had I not been detain- -
ed by two fair ladies, who have been :
hinting to me, prettily enough, how
much they should like to dance with &
certain general’s:son:of my acquaintance; .

s0
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so come now, Clarenville, tell me if ydu‘. :
will take compassion en «either of these
damsels; look, there they bothare,”point-
ing to his sisters as he spoke, knowing Cla-
renville was a stranger to their persons,
% arm in arm, parading the room in alt
due majesty.” '

“ Are they very particular favour 1tes
of yours, George?” he inquired.

“ Oh no, far enough off that; so do
not be afraid of telling me what you
think of them,” returned George, makmg
a sign of silence to Elinor as he spoke;
and she was prevented mfmmmo* Cla-
renville who they were, by his imme-
diately . answering—* That they are
both very ﬁne and fashionable young wo-
men no one can dispute; but, at the
same time, I must acknowledge they
are much too fashionable to please my
fastidious taste.”

“ Excellent!” cried George, laughing
heartily ; “ you agree with me exactly
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you entertain.of them I will instantly
communicate tosthe Miss Fitzmortons,”
he added, as he hastened towards his
sisters. { :

As George left them, and Claren-
ville, unable to forbear laughing, was
accusing Elinor of having entered into
the conspiracy against him, and she was
- sportively exculpating herself from the
charge, they were interrupted by the
gentleman Elinor had before seen in
company with Clarenville, who, ap-
proaching him, said—* You have treat-
ed me very shabbily, Alfred; first in
enticing me to come hither, and now
leaving me to-entertain myself in the
best manner I can, whilst you are en-
joying yourself to the utmost.”

< Poor fellow,” returned Clarenviile,
“ you have been most cruelly treated;
but I will now make you the amende
honorable by introducing you to Miss
Belvington. Allow me,” he continued,
addressing <Elinor; «* to  present my

: " friend,
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friend, sir HEdward Ormsby, to you :
and now, sir, if you still feel inclined
to quarrel with me, you will be esteemed
the most unreasonable man in existence.»

Elinor returned the polite bow of the
young baronet; but her eyes fell be-
neath his piercing ones, as he expressed
his sense of the honour Clarenville had
conferred upon . him, who mnow said—
“ If you are inelined to:dance thiseven-
ing, Ormsby, our friend George will
introduce you to a partner. ‘What think
you of her?” pointing, as he spoke, to
Miss Fitzmorton. ;

Sir Edward, after viewing Her atten-
tively for a moment, and mgmﬁcantly :
smiling, rejplied—“ That lady has be-
stowed too much attention on her own
sweet person this evening to have any
to spare for me.” : '

“Ts her sister more to your taste?”
inquired Clarenville, as Miss Lucretia
joined hers.

“Ohno, no!” exclaimed sir Edward ;

2 (1 can
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“ can you mnot see, by the turn of her
little chin only, that she thinks herself
far above the common race of mortals?
of whom, as I unfortunately happen to
be one, not a word will she deign to be-
stow upen me.” 3

“ This is being even more severe than
vourself,” said Elinor to Clarenville, who
smiling answered ¢ My friend Ormsby’s
eyesare hoodwinked; therefore you may
‘the more readily excuse his not discern-
ing beauty quite so clear as he ought.”

Sir Edward returned the smile, and
did not attempt to deny the charge.

The dances were now again forming,
and Clarenville led Elinor to her station
near the top, his friend following, en-
treating not again” to be left solus—
“ And will you not, Miss Belvington,”
he continued, as he placed himself be-
side her, « assist me in my selection of
a partner?”

“ No,” replied Clarenville, laughing,

* Miss Belvmgton can already see it is
impossible
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impossible to please you this evening,
after having rejected so much beauty
and fashion united.” : ‘

“ Is there nothing you think superior
to these transient advantages?” said sir
Edward, his eyes resting upon Elinor,
as he addressed his friend; * does not
-grace, élegance, and unaffected modesty,
rank still higher in your estimation ?”

“ Am I to understand,” said Elinor
archly to Clarenville, “that these are
the united attrlbutes of sir Edward’s fair
enslaver?” . i

“ I hope you will think so,” he re-
plied, « when I can have the pleasure
of introducing my sister to you, as I
trust will be soon in my power.”

“ And may’ I,> said Elinor, * look:
forward 4o the gratification you promise
me at no very distant day ?”

“ Ormsby can answer that question
more exactly than I can,” he replied.
“ Tell us, my friend, what day, and on
‘what hour of the day, or, to speak mere
' correctly,
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-correctly, on what minute of that hour
in the day appointed, do you hope again
- %o meet your fair Emma?”

< As it is not my intention,” 1eturned '
sir- Edward, “ to make that happy mo-
ment a public one, you must at present
be content to rest in ignorance; and see,
Miss Belvington is waiting for you to
begin the dance; therefore do you enjoy
the happiness of the present minute, and
leave me to the anticipation of a future

2

one. .
« PFirst,” cried Clarenville, ¢ let me
congratulate you on the happy moment
being near; perhaps you did not know
I was already aware to-morrow is the
happy day.” ‘

His fiiend laughed, but assured lum
his knowledge should not extend farther

«at present
Elinor had been very well satisfied

with George as a partner; but she now
found how much he was surpassed by -

Clarenville, in the grace, elegance, and
lightness




DIURNAL EVENTS. a7

lightness of his every movement, as te-
led her through the mazes of the figure;
and so lightly her footsteps "pressed ‘the
- ground, that scarcely believing herself
on earth, and becoming every moment
more animated by the exercise, her beau-
tiful figure never appeared to more ad:
vantage thanin this her favourite amuse-
ment ; to no other was Elinor more par-
tial, and she must have felt herself un-
comfortable indeed with tlie party she
was gomg with, to feel so total a disin-
clination to accompany them to a ball as
‘had been the case this evening.

General Clarenville watched the re-
turning animation of her countenance
with the truest delight; and as he re-
turned the beautiful smile she gave him
in passing, he was not the only one who
was struck with the loveliness of her ap-
pearance; his son could not remove his
eyes from the elegant form of his fair
partner; but Elinor, perfectly uncon-

167 O AR F scious
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seious of the admiration she excited, nei-
ther saw the look of approbatioit which
passed between the father and son, nor
thought of any thing but the pleasure
she was now enjoying; once.again her .
heart bounded with delight, as it was

-~ wont to do at her own native home; and. .
no one who now saw her could believe
it was the same spiritless creature they
had before remarked going down the
dance, as an interesting but. much too
inanimate a girl.

Clarenville and his now universally
admired partner, having arrived at the
conelusion of the dance, returned to the
bench they had before occupied, where
sir Edward Ormsby again joined them,
and placing himself beside’ Elinor, said
— I have had great entertainment,
Miss Belvington, since you left me, in
remarking the difference of manner ob-
servable between those who are stran-
gers here, and those who are old stagers.”

“ How.
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“ How could you, Who are a stranger
yourself,” inquired Elinor, < discover and
separate the two classes ?”

* «Nothing more easy,” he replied: “ob-

serve that group yonder—they are stran-
gers; see how they stand in mute con-
templation of the scene before them,
whilst those young ladies, a little farther
off, nearly opposite yon set of sleepy
beaux in the corner, are natives, as you
may easily perceive by the reiterated
loud whisper and accompanying laugh
which are kept up amongst them, in the
vain hope of either attracting the atten-
tion, or rousing the dormant faculties, of
those drowsy mortals.”

““Are you qulte certain’ your know-
ledge is correct? 7 said Clarenville.

“ Perfectly so,” he returned; “it is
impossible, in this instance at least, to
be mistaken, for none but suck as are in
the constant practice of assembling in
this room whenever the important even-
ing for exhibition is announced, could

F2 have
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haye attained the happy art of appearing
so perfectly at ease as the group before us -
now do, in the quietude they have this
evening been destined to; and you would
imagine, frgm the eternal laughing, it was -
from choice they remained spectators;
but trust me, were they now in the ¢ pa-
lace of truth,” we should hear them ac-
knowledge the ILesford balls were; in
general,»'the most stupid of the kind,
though now none of them have the cou- -
rage to avow the fact, dreading they
should lose, by this confession, the chance
of going down two dances at least with
one of those miserable-looking objects,
who would malke much better figures in
the capacity of mutes than as votaries
of Terpsichore.” ;

“ You are much too severe on your
own sex, Ormsby,” returned Clarenville,
“ and far from correct in what*you have
asserted concerning those young ladies, |
as amongst the party you have been so

unmercifully attacking, is one with whose
conduct
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‘eonduct this ‘evening, even ‘you would
‘have been much pleased. She was stand-
ing in company with another young girl,
* 'a few paces from me, at the conclusion
“of the first ‘dance, and I overheard the
latter lamnenting not having danced that
set, ‘as,” she continued, ‘mamma always
leaves the room very early, and T greatly
fear there is no chance of my meeting
- with a partner the first part of the even-
ing, there being so many more ladies
‘than gentlemen. Presently after T heard
‘a'gentleman engage the lady to whom
this was spoken for this set, and her
companion left her; but to my strprise
I observed, as we joined the dance, this
same young lady standing up with the
gentleman who had engaged himself to
-her friend ; and soon after T heard her ex-
press to her mother how very kind Eliza
had been in requesting her partner to
transfer his engagement. Had you seen
the pleasure her young friend’s counte-
nance expressed as she watched her down
F 3 the
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~ the dance,, you would <have been -con-
vinced she derivedfull as- much gratifi-
cation from observing that of her young
companion as she could have done in’
daneing herself, and I am- certain does
mdeed feel quite ha ppy in her quleseent
state

Ehnor’s eyes beamed with dehght as
she listened to Clarenville’s vindieation
of one of the party accused, and sir iHd- |
ward, perceiving their expresgion, said—
 You must excuse me, Miss Belving-
ton, for not being quite so-clear-sighted
as my friend ; but, Alfred, if you will
point out your favourite to me, and she
will accept me for a partner, it will be
her own fault if she has not her ful
share of dancing this evéning. But, my
dear friend, you certainly are wonder-
fully clever, or you would never have
observed all this at a time when, L was
fully convinced, your attention was:di-
rected towards a very different object.”

Clarenville’s colour heightened, but
not .




speech, he on! <

one of the stewards for an introduction
to the young lady they had been speak-
ing of; and to Elinor’s great satisfac-
tion, she soon perceived'sir Edward lead-
ing his pretty partner to the dance, which
having gone done, he conducted her to
a seat next Elinor, and introdwced her
by the name of Benfield, when the for-
rer had the pleasure of discovering her
to be a niece of the lady at whose house
she had been visiting with her fiiend
lady Errerton at Bath the precedmo
winter.

Mutually pleased with each other, the
partie quarrée entered into a lively and
spirited conversation, 'till they were call-
ed upon to take their stations in the
dance; and again Elinor went down it
with the samg animation as before; ‘but
scarcely had she finished it, and sir Ed-
ward had engaged her for the next set,
as Clarenville also did Miss Benfield,

F4 ~ when
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when Miss Fitzmorton approached ‘her
and - said—“ When you are-ready, Miss
Belvington, Mus. Montague will not be
sorry to return home; as she is ‘much
fatigued, having already deferred her de-
parture, that you might enjoy these last
two dances.”

This was the first time Miss Fitzmor-
ton had deigned to address Elinor, and
the latter would not have been very
sorry had her taciturn mood continued
a few howrs longer; but unwilling ‘to
check the first advances towards civility
that young lady had made her, though
vexed to leave so agreeable a party, in
as cheerful a tone ‘as she could assume,
assured her she would Join Mrs. Monta-
gue as soon as sir Edward returned to
hear her apology for being obliged to
decline the engagement she had entered -
into with him. * ]

Miss Fitzmorton said she would wait *
for her; and sir Edward soon retwrning -
with some tea he had been to procure

for
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for his partner, Elinor having made
her excuses, introduced Miss Fitzmor-
ton, by that lady’s desire, to him and
' Clarenville, as one of the party they
would meet the following day at Ash-
grove. '

Sir Edward coolly bowed in return to
the gracious one now vouchsafed him.
Neither Clarenville nor Elinor could for-
bear smiling at the look expressive of
dislike, not unmixed with contempt,
which aecompanied his freezing saluta-
tion. As Elinor took the offered arm
of Clarenville, Miss Fitzmorton linger:
ed behind, in the hope of the sarne at-
tention from the handsome baronet to
conduct her to Mous. Mon‘tague, who, -
she informed Ehnor, was waiting for
them in the anti-room; but sir Edward,
content with having returned the bow
~ of introduction, had now thrown him-.
self on the form beside Miss Benfield,

and appeared so mueh engrossed i ad-
Shu R mdration
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miration of an ornament which had fall
en from her hair, as not to perceive Miss
Fitzmorton was without an attendant.
Her brother George now joined her, and
after inquiring if Miss Belvington was
safe, offered her his arm, and the fair
Isabella was fain to accept of him as an
escort; but recollecting sir Edward would
be at Ashgrove on the morrow, she bore
the disappointment of her hopes better
than she otherwise would have done. 7

“You will be at the Lodge to-mor-
row 7 said Elinor to her companion as
she descended to the carriage.

“If T thought otherw1se,” he rephed
.1 could not prevail on myself to part
from you now, as I have much yet to
tell you of Rosebrook; and had Mis.
Montague waited till the next two
dances were finished, both Ormsby and
myself would have been able to return
with her to-night. Asit is, I fear—"

“ As it is,” sz2id Elinor, interrupting

: -~ him,
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him, “ you must return to Miss Ben-
field, from whom, I fear, you have al-
ready. been detained too long.”

They were now met by the general,
who entreated them to hasten a little,
‘Mis. Montague being all impatience to
be gone. Elinor now quickly sprung
into the carriage, and while returning
the adieus of Clarenville, and listening
_to the hope he again expressed of meet-
ing her the next day, observed not the
cloudy brow of Mrs. Mentague; and
when the carriage drove from the deor,
was so totally absorbed in the anticipa-
tion of hearing from Clarenville some
account of her beloved family, that she
remarked not the taciturnity preserved
by her compdhions, who were all sepa-
rately engrossed by their own thoughts.
The ladies displeasure ran high against
herself—Mrs. Montague’s because neither
sir Edward nor Clarenville had asked
- her to dance, though both had done so
to Elinor—lady Fitzmorton’s, from her -

) daughter’s

e
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daughter’s having passed unnoticed by
the two most elegant young men in the
room, whilst Mrs. Montague’s “country
cousin” had been the principal object
with them, and the admiration of the
rest of the company. General Claren-
ville’s thoughts were fully occupied by
the same subject, though tuned a little
more harmoniously.

At length the silent party arrived
safely at the Lodge, and immediately
separating, retired to. their respective
apartments. ' ; ;

CHAPTER VIII.

rrrrersesrerres

ELINOR arose in the morning with a
lighter heart and in better spirits than.
she had done since her arrival at Ash--
gioye. The bail on the preceding even-
ing had proved so much pleasanter than:
; ' the
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the commencement of it had promised,
and she had, while dressing, recalled the
remembrance ‘with so much delight to
her recollection, that the happy effects
were visible in her countenance when
she met Mr. Montague in the breakfast-
room, and drew forth his congratulations
upon the brilliancy of her appearance
after her fatigue.

Elinor now looked around for the ge-
neral, but not perceiving him, mqmred
if he were too much fatigued to join
them at breakfast?

“ Oh no,” replied Mr. Montague, “he
was off with the dawn to Walford, to
escort his wife and daughter back to Ash-
grove. Did he not tell you yesterday
he expected them ?”

+ ¢ No,” answered Elinor; “ but his
son informed me last night, though he
could not tell me at what hour they
would arrive”

“ You should have asked that ques-
tion of his friend,” said Mxr. Montague,
\ : smiling ;



110 DIURNAL EVENTS.

smiling; “ Ormsby could have calculated
to a minute.”

Elinor repeated the conversation that-
had passed on the subject the preceding
evening, to Mr. Montague’s great amuse--
ment; and then inquired how the gene-
ral, who appeared so much attached to.
his wife and daughter, could suffer them
to be so long absent from him? . . |

“ It is on the latter’s account,” replied
Mr. Montague; “ poor Emma’s health-
has been lately in a very delicate state,
and Mrs. Clarenville, fearing for the life
of her darling, took her to Bristol about
a month back. Particular business pre--
‘vented the general from accompanying,
them, but that time has passed unusually
slow with my old friend," and I per-
suaded him to meet us at Ashgrove, to
prevent Emma’s being hurried back be-
fore it was proper; and I am very happy,
my dear Elinor,” he continued, that Mrs.
Clarenville has been prevailed on to come

hither with her daughter, as I think you .
- will
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will find in Emma a companion more to
your taste than either Isabella or Lucre-
tia' Fitzmorton appear to be. Nay, do
not blush so cruelly at my having dis-
covered your total want of discernment,”
he laughingly added; “ but be comforted
in finding I lack it full as much as your-
self, and in my assurance that you will
not be much longer tormented by their
society, as sir Charles has received a let-
ter which obliges him to hasten to town,
where, at the end of next week, lady
Fitzmorton, her son, daughters,and ward,
not forgetting the latter’s echo, join him
to proceed to Fitzmorton Hall, where
the person and fortune of lady Harriet
are to-be made over to his heir; there- -
fore we shalt only have our friend George
remain of that party.”. :

- Elinor now confessed she should not
be much grieved at their departure; and
then finding Mr. Montague had business
to transact with his, steward, hastily fi-
nished her breakfast, and returned to her
own

£
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own room, where she employed herself
in writing an account of the ball to.her
sister Willoughby:.
Having finished her letter, and know- .
ing Mrs.Montague would not at present
be visible, she determined upon enjoying
herself during the heat of the day in the
delightfully-cool retreat of the grotto;
and s she passed the breakfast-room,
deposit the letter in the bag, which was
always kept there for that purpose. The
sound of voices as she opened the door
made her hesitate, fearing Mr. Monta-
gue might be engaged there; but re-
ceiving an invitation from him to enter,
she complied, and perceived him still at
the breakfast-table, with Clarenville as
" his companion. - The latter advanced
with the greatest animation towards her,
and expressed his pleasure at seeing her
look so very little fatigued after the ball
tle preceding evening; and addéd—-T -
‘had not dared to flatter myself T should
see your so scon this niorning, as I was
.informed.
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informed by ‘the servant Mr. Montague
only was visible.”

e I am equally surpﬁsed ‘at ‘meeting
- you,” ‘answered Elinor, “as T under-
‘stood ‘you too were gone to Walford.”

“ You concluded so, you mean,” said
Mr. Montague; “for T am ‘certain I
never told you he was, and you' can have
‘seen No one else this merning who could
inform you.”

Elinor acknowledged her ‘cousin was
right, and then inquired of Clarenville
how 'soon ‘she might expect the party to
arrive ?

“Jn less than three hours,” he re-
plied, “as Mr. Montague ‘tells me ‘my
father was off so soon; it proves he was
as impatient ‘to meet his wife as my
friend was his fair one.—But you were
asking,” he eontinued to Mr. Montague,
“ whether Ormsby was gone on horse-
back? T was going to answer—no; he
went in his phaton, thinking it probable
Emma would prefer being his compa-

nion
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nion in that vehicle to mountmg behind

him on a pillion.”

. “What a provident thought that was
of his, Elinor! was it not?” said Mr, '
Montague; “ would suth a one ever

have struck you?”

“ Only at one of ‘the most brﬂhant
meoments,” she laughingly replied: «but
What other company do yecu expect, as
T see there is a carriage now dnvmg-
round the sweep ?”

“ None that I know of” said Mr.
Montague, advancing to the window:
“can you tell me, Alfred, whose car-
riage -it is, as my eyes, I am sorry to
add, are too old to discover? but surely
it is coming ata very slow rate”

“ Quite a funereal pace,” returned
Clarenville, as he followed to the win-
dow ; but discovering;, at the first glance,
to whom it belonged, he darted from the
room, exelaiming, “Some accident must
have happened, or my mother would

not come so slow.”
Mr.
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Mzr. Montague and Elinor, greatly
alarmed, were following his quick steps
down the lawn, when they were met by
- 'the general’s servant, who informed them
‘the carriage had been overturned at the

entrance of the village, and he greatly
feared his mistress’s arm was broken—
« My master, sir,” he continued, has
sent Robert back to Lesford to bring a
surgeon; but poor Miss Clarenville is
made quite ill by the accident, and ob-
liged to remain at a cottage till the car-
riage can be sent for her.”

“ Had I not better return in it, and
accompany her hither?” said Elinor to
- Mr. Montague. i

“ Why, no,” he replied,” “ I think
your servicés will be more required here
in assisting poor Mus. Clarenville, and
Woalker shall go for Emma.” -

The carriage had now arrived at the
door, and the poor sufferer was carefully
lifted from it; but notwithstanding all

their caution, the agony attending her
‘ remaval
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- removal was ‘so great that she almost
immediately fainted. -

The general was now completely over-
powered, and unable to ‘add his assist.
ance to that ‘of his ‘'son and Elinor; the
former was engaged in supporting his
mother, while Elinor was actively em-
ployed in fetching and applying ‘proper
restoratives, Whlch hiad “at length ‘the’
desired effect—Mrs. Clarenville recover-
‘ed, ‘and was persuaded to remain where
‘she then was till Mr. Wallis the sur-
geon arrived.

Elinor now again inquired if* she had
not better send ‘some asSistanice to Miss’
Clarenville? but Mr. Montague inform-
ed her Walker was already gone; “and’
I have a message from Mrs. Montague to
you, my dear Elinor, begging you to’
act as her representative, in seeing every"
thing is made eomfortable to her “poor”
invalid guest, ‘as she is herself not WeH'
enough to leave herroom this morning.”

The medmcal ‘gentleman now arrived,

: having
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having fortunately been met and recog-
nised by the servant near the village, -
and Mrs. Clarenville was conveyed to -
her room, and the fractured limb re-

duced before her daughter arrived.
Elinor called her whole stock of cou-:
rage to her aid, and with Clarenville -
remained in the room during the ope-
ration ; and: so well: did she  sustain -
herself, that excepting hier countenance:
was paler than usual,: no one would
have suspected: how much she under-
went in witnessing the sufferings  of
poor Mis. Clarenville, who set her an
excellent example by the fortitude with
which she bore them.' As soon as it was
over, Elinor, by her desire, went down
to inquire if Emma was arrived, and to
inform the general the worst was past.
She found him in the parlour with:his
daughter and sir Edward; the two for-
‘mer were in great agitation; but upon.
her assuring  them. Mrs. Clarenville was
deing well, Emma. was prevailed on by
her
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her father and lover to retire to her room,
and endeavour to procure.a little rest.
Elinor having seen her new friend to
her apartment, returned to Mrs. Claren-
ville; she found her, worn out with pain
and fatigue, sunk to sleep on the shoul-
der -of her son. The lightness of Eli-
nor’s footsteps did not disturb her; and
having shaded the room as much as pos-
sible, she again retreated, and returned
to the parlour, where the Miss Fitzmor-
tons soon entered; the elder was de-
lighted again to meet sir Edward, who
did not appear more flattered by her
advances than on the preceding even-
ing. But the fair lady not perceiv-
ing, or if she did, not allowing herself
to feel disyleased at the reserve of his
manner, or the brevity of the answers
he returned to her numerous ques-
tions concerning the accident, continued
her efforts to engage him in conversa-
tion, till Mxr. Montague inquired how"
he came to arrive so much earlier
at
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. at Ashgrove than could have been ex-
pected? -

“ Alfred was ignorant,” replied sir Ed-

‘ward, “that the general informed me
last might, he had in the morning re-
ceived a letter from Mrs. Clarenville, in
which she desired him to proceed no far-
ther than Selby, as she intended push-
ing on during the cool of the evening ;
and I did not feel inclined, Miss Bel-
vington, to inform Clarenville of this,
after those impertinent inquiries he made
last night.”

Miss Fitzmorton now turning to El-
nor, ‘inquired if sir Edward was a lover
of Miss Clarenville? she answered in the
affirmative, adding—*“An approved one,
I believe, as I tinderstand they are en-
gaged.” : prec

Her companion, now evidently dis-
concerted, arose, on the pretence of re-
turning to lady Harriet.  Elinor follow-

ed‘her from the room, again, at sir Ed-

Edward’s
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Edward’s request, to visit Kmma, and:
send him intelligence of her health. |
“ Pray, Miss Belvington,” said Miss
- Fitzmorton, as they ascended the stairs;
“ how long have you known sir Edward'
Ormsby ?” - ,

< I never saw him before last night,”
replied Elinor; “ but why do you ask?™

‘“ Because you appear on such inti-
mate terms,” returned her companion,
“ that I thought you must have been
acquainted for years; but some young
ladies have the happy art of making in-
stantaneous friendships with gentlemen.”
-« There was nothing in sir Edward’s:
manner to make you conclude him very:
intimate with me,” said Elinor; “he
merely alluded to a joké which passed
last evening between himself and Mr.
Clarenville.”

“ Oh; pray, do not be angry at any’
thing I have said,” exclaimed Miss Fitz-
morton; I was not accusing you of

being




BPIURNAL EVENTS. 424

deing a fliut, but only wishing it pos-
sible I could attain a little of your non-
. «chalance towards the gentlemen; and
would, in return, give you a small por-
tion of reserve when in company with
the other sex.” :

A slight noise at the top of the stairs
now caused them to look up, and they
perceived Clarenville leaning over the
balustrades. 'The cool bow with which
he returned Miss Fitzmorton’s saluta-
tion, and the expression of his counte-
nance as he addressed Elinor, convinced
her the ill-natured remarlk of her compa-
nion had been overheard—* My mother,
Miss Belyington,” he said, ° has com-
missioned me to seek you, and return
with tidings, »good ones I hope, of our
dear Emma.” i ks

« T am now going back to Miss Cla-
renville,” she replied, after informing
him of what his sister had been. pre-
vailed upon to do; “ and shall, I.teust,

NOL. I. Gr i be
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be able to send both sir Edward and
Mys. Clarenville a good account.”

« J wish you would bring it yourself
to my mother, that I may leave her un-
der your care, whilst I return to poor.
Ormsby.” :

Elinor promised compliance, and then,

glad to escape from Miss Iitzmorton’s
111-humour, hastily ploceeded on her .
commission. Upon opening the door
of Emma’s apartment, she was imme- °
diately entreated by.her to say how her
mother was going on—Is her dear arm
properly and safely set?” she continued,
shuddering as she spoke.

« Perfectly so,” replied Elinor, smil-
ing; “ I think I can assure you of its
safety.” Fast

« And can you tell me, Miss Belving-
ton, how my dear mother bore the
dreadful operation?”

« With such fortitude, I assure you,”

rcturned Elinor, © that both your bro-
ther
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flier and myself were surpmsed at her re.
solution.”

“ Were you then present, Miss Bel-
vington? How very kind! But it only
confirms the account I have before heard
of your goodness. My dear mother was
very fortunate in meeting with one
equal to herself in resolution; for I much
fear her daughter, had she been allowed,
wwould not have been of much service.”

- % You will have acquired more cou-
rage when you dre atrived at my age,”
said Elinor, smiling; “ I was as great a
coward as yourself at seventeen; but my
errand here was to entreat you would
“take some repose, that, onmy return to
Mrs. Clarenville, she may have the sa-
tisfaction of hearing you have followed
your dear father’s advice.”

«(Oh no,” she replied, “I must in-
deed see my dear mother first; I cannot
rest easy without doing s0; indeed, ‘n-
deed T cannot.”

« T must leave you, since my influence
c 2 L s
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fails,” returned Elinor, “ and will send
either sir Edward or your brother to ydu;
perhaps they will be able to convince
you the least agitation would be highly |
detrimental to Mrs. Clarenville; and she
cannot feel otherwise than much alarmed
at the sight of your pale countenance.”

“ If you think so,” said Emma, after

a pause, having caught a view of her
own haggard apd fatigued appearance,
- T will not go; but I entreat you to
return to her; and do not, my dear Miss
Belvington, pray do not allow my mo-
ther to be left to the care of servants
only, but stay with her yourself till I
can relieve you.”

Elinor having assured Emma she
would not leave Mrs. Clarenville, pro-
ceeded to the chamber of the invalid;
and after rejoicing the mother’s heart by
the glad tidings she brought, persuaded
her to take the draught Mr. Wallis had
sent, the soporific powers of which soon
10k effect; and Clarenville, satisfied at

leaving
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leaving his mother with so kind a n.ursé,
returned to the party now assembled in
the drawing-reom, bearing Elinor’s ex-

* cuses for not appearing at dinner.

- When Mr. Wallis again visited his
patient in the evening, he assured her
anxious relatives, that although she
would most probably suffer mueh fromy
pain during the night, they need not
entertain any apprehensions of her not
ultimately doing well.

Elinor finding it likely Mus. Claren-
ville would pass some restless hours, de-
clared her intention of not leaving. her
till morning; Mr. Wallis highly ap-
proved of this determination, and the
poor sufferer also expressed her gratitude
for the attention.

Mr. Wallis, by the géneral’s, desire,
likewise visited Emma, upon whose de-
licate frame the alarm she had suffer-
ed brought an attack of fever, which
obliged her medical attendant to insist
on her immediately retiring to bed, and

G 3 taking
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taking some medicine he was enabled,
from the housekeeper’s medicine-chest,
to prepare for her directly, with which,
by Elinor’s entreaties, she was induced
to comply. ; .
Mius. Clarenville, as Mr. Wallis pre-
dicted, passed a sleepless and painful
night; but towards morning, her atten-
tive nurse had the pleasure of seeing her
fall into a gentle slumber; and sending
the servant, who had remained with her
during the night, te bed, she seated
herself in the dressing-roem, to be n
readiness to answer any inquiries that
might be made, and prevent the slum-
berer from being disturbed. A gentle
tap at the door: soon drew her to it,
which she found, on o_péning it, had
been given by the general, who, with
‘his som, was in waiting to learn how
the night had passed. Elinor having
closed the door of communication be-
tween the dressing-room and bed-cham-

ber, informed them of the sweet sleep:
the
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the invalid had fallen into, and trusted
the happiest effects would result from it.

% And now, my love,” said the gene-
ral, < you will, I hope, be persuaded to
retire, and endeavour to procure a little
sleep, for I cannot compliment you on
the brilliancy of your eyes this morning;
and rest assured I will not leave your
patient till either yourself or Emma,
who I hear is much better, can return
to her.”

« I cannot leave Mrs. Clarenville,” re-
plied Elinor, “ till I have given in my
account to Mr. Wallis”

« He is already here,” said Clarénville,
as that gentleman now entered; but
upon hearing her account, he pronounced
it so very favourable, that he would not
allow of her being disturbed; and having
promised to call again in the course of
‘the morning, took his leave.
~ “ T will now take your advice, my
dear sir,” said Elinor to the general, ©as

G 4 you
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you promise not to forsake my chai-ge;
for I own I begin to feel a little sleepy.”

“ And take with you,” he replied,
*“ an old man’s blessing,” kissing her af.
fectionately as he spoke. ;

“ Accept also a young man’s most
grateful thanks,” said Clarenville, taking
her hand, and involuntarily raising it to-
his lips, “for the great kindness and at-
tention you have shewn his highly-
revered and beloved mother.”

Elinor, blushing at the earnest ani-
mation of his manner, gently withdrew
her hand, and retreated to her own
apartment.

The sound of the first dinner-bell
awoke her, and she arose to be in readi-
ness for the meal, the servant informing
her Miss Clarenville had been with her
mother some hours, and that they were
both much better. Elinor, feariﬁg her
Janguid countenance would alarm Mis.
Clarenville, determined on not visiting*

her
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her till after dinner; therefore, upon the
ringing of the second bell, she proceeded
to the drawing-room: General Claren-
ville, ‘his son, and Mr. Montague, were
conversing near the door when she en-:
tered, and immediately advancing to-
wards her; inquired, in the kindest man-
ner, whether shie had recovered her fa--
tigue? - Elinor answered in the affirma-
tive; but the general, shaking his head,
‘said—** Your looks contradict your as-
sertion; but have yeu seen Emma or
her mother since you rose?” ;

“ To tell you the truth,” replied Eli-
nor, “ I have not, as I feared Mrs. Cla-
renville would be uneasy at observing
what a good-for-nothing-looking nurse
she had engaged; therefore I desired
the servant not to mention having seer
me till after dinner, when I hope to ap-
pear more brilliant. And now,” she
continued, turning ter Mr. Montague,
« T want to be informed if there were
any letters for me to-day by the post?”

G5 “ Why,



1390 DIURNAL EVENTS.

“ Why, you eannot have the con-
science to expect another so soon from
Rosebrook,” he laughingly replied.

¢ Not from my mother, certainly,” an-
- swered Elinor; “but she is not my only
cosrespondent.”

“ Indeed ! said Mr. Montague, with
an arch smile; “why, it is not more
than three weeks back sinee you told
nie, that when at home you scarcely ever
received a letter, as your family were
your sole correspondents.”

“ Nearly so, T believe, was my ex-
pression,” returned Elinor; “ T am cer-
tain I did not omit telling you I some-
times heard from my dear friend in In-
dia.” ¢ '

« And as this dear friend is now ar-
gived in England,” said Mr. Montague;
“ you very reasonany expect to hear

more frequently from—which genderanx
* 1 to say, masculine or feminine?”

Elinor, blushing, repeated her in-
qu]ry for letters; and My Montague,

taking
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taking out his pocketbook, said—* I
will endeavour to satisfy your curiosity ;
and for that purpose you shall have a
full view of all the treasures contained
in this senctum.  Imprimis, first, a let-
ter from my steward, now in town, i-
forming me the timber sold well; second,
a letter from my friend, Charles West-
all, saying his black mare beat lord San-
derson’s brown filly quite hollow; third,
a letter from.

«J can hear no more,” cried Eliner,
laughing, though not a little provoked;
“ my stock of patience is quite exhaust-
ed; I conclude you have no letter for
me, therefore will rest content until to-
morrow.”

“ Your conclusions are alwaysso very
hasty,” said Mr. Montague, detaining
her, « therefore generally wrong; yes-
terday morning you corcluded Claren-
ville was on the road to Walford, when
ke was coming as fast as his horse would

allow, though much slower than his
G 6 wishes
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wishes carried him;, post to Ashgrove;
« to-day you as hastily conclude, because
I just mentioned in a casual way whom -
my letters were from, that there were
none for you, at the very time when I
had put my hand on one directed at
full length, ¢ Miss Belvington, Charles
Montague’s, esq.- Ashgrove Lodge, Les-
ford, Surrey,” putting one into her hand
as he spoke. ¢ But before you break
the seal,” he continued, ¢ allow the ge-
neral and his son te admire the device.
T.ook, Alfred, here is the little wrchin,
Cupid, armed with a pickaxe, hammer-
ing at that rock, on the top of which is
placed a heart; see, there is a fragment
of the stubborn soil already detached;
and the motto is; peu-c-pew. Oh, the
sly dog! Pray, Elinor, who owns this
ingenioué affair 2”
-« Tt belongs to Caroline,” she laughing
answered; “you know it dces, as you
were at Rosebrook when she asked me
to give it her.”

* Whose
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“ Whose then is this?” said Mr. Mon-
tague, taking out another letter from.
his pocket-book; ¢ this epistle is also
directed to ‘Miss Belvington,” though
not in so small and pretty a hand as the
other; and here is that same mischievous
god again—what is he doing there?

‘Lighting a firebrand at a blazing altar,
‘and applying it to the lower end of yon-
der heart; the motto, ¢ Rise and flou-
rish,  Excellent,” he continued, “ and
in good plain English too. I like that,
and will venture to pronounce the pos-
sessor of that little toy is a good, honest,
open-hearted  soul, whether man.or wo-
man. Am I notgright, Elinor? You
might answenif you would; for remem-
ber I am not now asking the question—
male or female ?” §i

But Elinor was now unable to answer;
the seal she had recognised as one of
Mortimer’s, and the superscription of
the letter was also in his hand-writing.
Fortunately for her, dinner was now an-

nounced,
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nounced, and Mr. Montague left her to
conduct lady Fitzmorton down stairs.
Elinor’s usual post was by her cousin,
and George Fitzmorton generally con-'
trived to occupy the seat next her; but
this day Clarenville was her neighbour,
the former having been detained answer-
ing a question of sir Edward Ormsby’s.
Some time after they were seated, Mr.
Montague, in a low voice, inquired of
Clarenville if his pistols were in good
order? :

- “ Perfectly so,” he replied, not alittle
surprised at the question; “and very
much at your service if you reqmre
them.”

“ No, my good friend,“my ﬁghtmg
days are over; but take care of yourself;
that's all; the citadel is already be-

sieged.”

Elinor coloured, though she knew not
why. Clarenville looked for an expla-
nation ; but Mr. Montague turning from

him to George Fitzmorton, ' said—
- « Come,
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“ Come, my friend, you nfust drink a
glass of wine ‘with Miss Belvington,
. as she declares she will not touch any
unless in company with you.”

George eagerly accepted the mv1ta—
tion; and Elinor, relieved at the spor-:
tive turn he had given to the subject,
joined readily in the laugh now raised
against her:

As soon as possible she repaired to
Mrs. Clarenville’s apartment.  Mrs.
Montague had visited her guest in the.
morning, and now contented herself
with sending a message to her, whom
Elinor was delighted to find so. much
better than she had dared to hope. Her
own still pale countenance did mot es-
.cape Mrs. Clarenville and her daughter’s
chservation, and the former expressed
the fears she most truly felt, that her
health would suffer from the fatigue she
had undergone on her account.

-Elinor assured her she was quite well,
and ready to resume her place amother

night,
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night, if required; but this Mrs. Cla-

renville would not hear of, as the gene-
ral intended to be her substitute, if ne-
cessary, which she hoped would not be:
the case. -

Emma now advised her young friend
to lie down again for a few hours; but
Elinor assured her she did not at all feel
to want it, and would only leave them:
for a short time to peruse the letters she
had not yet opened, and return agaim.

With a beating heart, when she ar-
rived in her own room,.did she break
_the seal of the letter Mr. Montague had
last given her; but what a weight was
removed from her mind, when she dis-
covered it was written, not by Morti- -
mer, but his sister, her dear Eliza! De-
lightedly she pressed the letter to her
lips; she breathed again without diffi-
culty, and was soon able to read with
clearness the contents of her friend’s
Jetter. It contained nothing particular,
but a hope of soon meeting her m
: Hampshire, .

-
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Hampshire, and introducing her little
Elinor to her pamesake; and she con-
cluded by saying, she must leave her
letter to be directed and sealed by her
“brother, as colonel Wardley was wait-
" ing for her to proceed to his general’s, at.
whose house they were going to dine.
Elinor now, with a light step, return-
ed to Mrs. Clarenville, with whom she-
found the general, who had just taken
up a book, which he was going to read
to his wife. Elinor begged she might
not interrupt him, and seating herself
on a sofa, Mrs. Clarenville having been
removed to her dressing-room, prepared
to listen; but sleep weighed heavy on
her eyelids, which that lady perceiving,
desired her to recline at her ease, and
not reject its influence. Elinor willingly
followed her advice; the general con-
tinued to read aloud, and in a few mi-
* nutes she was lost in forgetfulness. The
- sound of something falling to the ground

at length aroused her; and on opening
hex
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her eyes, she perceived Clarenville sit.
ting opposite her, in the chair before
occupied by the general, who, with his
-daughter, had left the room. Starting.
immediately from her recumbent pos-
ture, she hastily exclaimed—< How -
could you, my dear madam, allow me
to be so lazy? Indeed you ought to
have waked me before.”

“1I could not be so cruel,” replied
Mus. Clarenville, smiling, “ after what
you have already suffered for me, as I
assure you I wanted nothing, having
been well attended by this young man,
who, on the whole, has been a very
good boy and tolerably quiet.”

“ Except being so noisy as to wake
Miss Belvington,” said Clarenville, in-
terrupting her; “but I trust you are
not the worse for your nap.”

“ Oh,” said Elinor, smiling, ¢ you
always find ° the nurse sleeps sweetly,
hired to watch the sick,’ particularly on

the repose the sofa yields” But whatis
' become
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becomie of the general and Miss Clax en-

]_]le v

“ I came up by the request of poor

Ormsby,” replied Clarenville, “to en-
treat Emma would let him behold her
beauteous face, if only for the space of
five minutes; she good-naturedly com-
plied with his petition, and my father

~was soon after sent for by Mr. Mon-
: tague.”

« My sleep must have been a pretty
sound one,” said Elinor, ¢ not to have
heard a word that was passing.”

“ We were congratulating each other -
upon it,” - returned Mirs. Clarenville,

“when Alfred unfortunately dropped—"
' « The book I was reading,” he cried,
making a sigh of silence to his mother,
unobserved by Elinor.

Mrys. Clarenville smiled, but obeyed
“his signal; and the remainder of the
evening was passed by the party assem-
bled in her dressing-room, which con-
sisted of 511' Edward Elinor, the general,

and -
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and his son and daughter, in seeial and
cheerful conversation.

CHAPTER IX.

PTG DT T IPOTSE SO

A WEEK now glided away, one of the
pleasantest Elinor had ever passed; her
mornings were spent with Mrs. Claren-
ville in her dressing-room, where Cla-
renville was their constant companion,
either reading to his fair auditors, or
conversing on various subjects.  Sir Ed-
ward generally contrived to steal Emma
from. them; while the general and
George Fitzmorton passed’ their morn-
- ings in the amusement of fishing. The:
evenings were occupied in riding, walk-

ing, or rowing on the lake.
At the end of a week the Fitzmorton
family and lord Petersbrook ‘left Ash-
grove; George alone remained. Mis.
Clarenville,
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Clarenville, now much recovered, re-
moved from her apartment to the draw-
ing-room.

Mrs. Montague, when her fashionable
friends were gone, proved no disagree-
able addition. to the party; and Elinor
found her brother Coleridge’s observa-
tion true, that ¢ Mus. I‘VIontague could
be exhemely pleasant.”

- One very wvarm morning, as Claren-
v-iHe was, as usual, reading to his mo-
ther, Mrs. Montague, and Elinor, Em-
ma, accompanied by sir Edward, en-
tered, and throwing themselves on a
seat, both declared, in a breath, it was
impossible to find a cool place anywhere,
as_both within and without doors the
air felt oppressive to suffocation.. Elinor
inquired if they had tried the grotto?
Neither of them had ever heard of it,
and now entreated her to shew them
where it was.

Though vexed at bemg thus disturbed,
she comphed with theu request, and ac-

COom-
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companied by Clarenville .and George,
proceeded thither. The new visitors were
equally delighted with Elinor on her first
seeing it. Emma and sir Edward seated
themselves on the rustic bench, while
Elinor and her two companions conti-
nued near the entrance, enjoying the
coolness and admiring the clear, placid
stream before them.

« Oh for Cowper's clever little dog,
Beau!” said George, after having vainly
attempted, by means of a stick, to pro-
cure some of the double white water-
lily for Elinor.

“ I will at least emulate the exertions
of that sagacious animal,” cried Claren-
ville, as, springing on one of the lower
boughs of the willow near him, he bent
over the stream.

Elinor earnestly, though vainly, en-
treated him to give over the attempt;
Clarenville returned not till he had suc-
ceeded in procuring a beautiful branch of
that remarkably-handsome flower, which

4 he

\
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he presented to her, at the same time as-
suring her the only risk he had run was
an immersion in the cold bath beneath,
. and that would have been far from wun-
pleasant in so hot a day.

Sir Edward, as they were retracing
their steps to the house, observed and
admired the beauty of her flowers—
- “You should wear them, and give them

to your true knight, as an emblem of
- yourself,” he added, * for they only can
equal you in purity and innocence.”

Elinor, blushing, laughed at his high-
flown compliments; but Emma, snatch-
ing a rose-bud from a bush near her, said
—* No, the lily does not suit Elinor’s
blushing complexion so well as this ro-
seate bloom,” displaying the flower she
held, and then sportively adding—

“ This litt}e flower, that loves the lea, -
May well her simple emblem be ;
It drinks heaven’s dew, as blithe as rose
That in the king’s own garden grows;
Ang
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And as I place-it in her hair,

Alfred, a bard is bound to swear, .

1le ne'er saw coronet so fair.”

ey

And as she recited the verses, -playfully
throwing aside Elinor’s bonnet, she en-
twined it among her luxuriant tresses.

« Bravo!” cried sir Edward and
George together; “and if Alfred were
a bard,” continued the former, *we
should have some fine flamihg verses in
reply; but as he is unfortunately not
gifted with the poetic vein, he contents
himself with flaming looks of approba-
tion.”

- Elinor, now deeply blushing, dvew
the rose-bud from her hair, and threw it
carelessly from her, then :paking the arm
of her friend, quickened her pace, not a
little confused at being made so conspi-
cuous an object; and by this movement
did not perceive Clarenville hastily stoop
for the flower, and place it carefully in
his bosom. But sir Edward was more

quick-
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qu:k-ngﬁaed, and passing round to
- him, said, in a low voice—* Have a

1b't‘-ﬁ';re, Alfred—you know the motto, ‘ no .

¢ yose without a thorn;’ remember Mon-
tague’s warning, ¢ the citadel is already
besieged.” _

- “Was Cesar ever known to fear?”
said Clarenville, smiling, and br&kmg'
from him, again joined Elmor

“ Fair spinsters,” said Mr. Moritague
to Elinor and her friend, as with their
companions they entered the drawing-
room, * if you are inclined to witness'a
trial of skill, accompany me this even-
ing to the great barn where the fleeez of
my favourite Merinos is stowed, and you'
may be spectators of the feats which
some old ladiesin the parish of Ash-
grove will perform on the spindle and
distaff; and perhaps when there, you
will add to the list of competitors for the

- prize it is my intention to bestow next

\ winter, on the sugeessful fair one, namely,

- a comfortable pair of :blankets.”

VOL, L. - . “We
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« We shall have great pleasure in be-
qmning spectatresses of the scene;” re-
: f)lied Emma; “but as for .myself, I must

beg leave to decline your second offer, as
I never could manage a spindle, though I
have frequently endeavoured to do it.” .

« And 1” said Elinor, « am equally
certain of never being able to appear
with the least brilliancy in the line your
good. old friends shine in.”

« My sweet coz,” returned Mz. Mon-
tague, “ I am pPrfectly aware it is not
your intention ever to appear in the cha-
racter of an aged spinster. Emma seems,
by her eagemess to disavow any profi-
ciency that way, to be of the same opi-

- nion, and I greatly blame myself for the
folly of my second request’; but will you
forgive my stupidity, and honour my
select party by your company this even-
ing ?”

“ You do not deserve the forgiveness
which I read in the looks of Emma,”
said general Clarenyille, .smiling.

I cannot
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I cannot say if Elinor’s looks ex-
press the same,” returned Mr. Monta-
gue, “as the netting she has taken up

“engrosses her attention so entirely that

not one expressive feature is visible; her
fair form and face being so lowly, yet
elegantly, bent over her wdrk.”v

“The expression of my countenance,”
returned Elinor, laughing, bug, still un-
able to raise her eyes, and meet the sig-
nificant look which the manner of Mr.
Montague assured her she would find,
Swould be merely the reflection of that
forgivencss general Clarenville has dis-
cerned in Emma’s; T shall not therefore,
to gratify your curiosity, run the hazard
of spoiling this ]')urs’e; which is 5o nearly

- finighed:”

-

“ Are you quite certain, Flinor,” said
Mz Montague, advancing towards her,
and taking the purse into his hand, “are
you quite certain it is large enpugh? I
fear it is not ;- but will you let me look

at arupee? I never saw one, and being

H2 entirely
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entirely ignorant of its size, am very;
anxious to know if I am mistaken.”

Elinor, now still more confused, has-
tily drew the purse from his hand, and
putting it into Emma’s, with a forced
Jaugh, said—< If possible, my dear fiiend,
satisfy the curicsity of our importunate
host; will it, do you think, hold all the
riches sir Edward Ormsby is possessed
of? For at Emma’s request, my dear
madam,” she added, addressing Mrs.
Clarenville, “ I have exercised my skill
in constructing this purse, not being her-
self in\clined to undertake so unpleasant.
a task.

"The voices of Mu. Montague and
George were now raised to express the
disapprobation they felt at this arrange-
ment; the latter, almost angrily, accused
sir Edward of monepolizing the atten-
tion of both the ladies, and the former
declared himself equally displeased with
the projector, the executor, and the re-
ceiver, of so elegant a gift. Ormsby, '
* o triumphantly
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trmmphantiy laughing, displayed with
exultation his new acquisition. Emma
j‘(ﬁned in his mirth; but Eﬁn‘or, ‘wishing
toeseape from the dispute, hastily snatch-
ed up the flowers Clarenville had given
' her, and quickly effected a retreat from
the apartment

CHAPTER XI. .

B e

Ar the appointed hour Mrz. Montague,
accompanied by his guests, proceéded to
the barn, whgre the distaffs and their
owners were already assembled, when
the contest for the prize began, which
was at length adjudged to the oldest of
the candidates, a very clean and respect-
able old lady, around whom, while spin-
ning, her three grandchildren had crept,
- with countenances expressive of the

HS3 deepest
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deepest fear and anxiety lest she should
fail in her ‘efforts. T :

Elinor, wpon mquny, found these :
¢hildren were nearly supported by their °
aged relation. Their mother was dead,
and the father had, two years ago,
enlisted for a soldier, and had not writ-
ten to his mother since.

Clarenville and Elinor were delighted
with the account they heard, from some
of the wvillagers assembled to see the
spinning-match, of thesindustry of this
poor family. Mr. Montague, who had
not before known of the circumstances,
now ‘promised the poor creature should
no lohcrer have occasion towork so hard,
‘as he would have her removed into one
of ‘the cottages he had lately built for
the reception of such worthy objects,
and the children also maintained and

properly educated.
© Tears of joy and gratitude rolled down
the venerable cheeks of the grandmother,
as in a faltering voice she called down
blessings
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blessings-on the head of her benefactor.
Elinor caught the hand of her cousin, and
pressing it between her own, exclaimed
—Oh, how like is your conduct to my
dear father’s!”
« No, Elinor,” returned Mr. Monta-

gue, half-smiling, © not exactly; my '

friend would not so long have remained
in ignorance of so worthy an object be-
- ing a resident in his perish, therefore he
never would have had so fair an oppor-
tunity of making a display of his gene-
rosity.”

The unsueccessful candidates were not -

allowed to return home unrewarded—a
subscription among the little party, who-
had viewed with the greatest interest
the exertions of these poor creat‘es,
was soon raised, and delivered with as

- much pleasure as it was gratefully re-

ceived. Among the purses which were
drawn out for the occasion, George’s eye
quickly recognised in sir Edward’s hand

H 4 ' the
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the subject of the morning’s dispute,
+ and his murmurs were again renewed.

Clarenville was enoaged at a little dis-
tance, conversing with Elinor and his
sister, when Ormsby approached, and
having whispered something to the lat-
ter, which was answered by a nod of as-
sent, he turned to Clarenville, and said
—* Alfred, are you inclined to become
a candidate for a prize far exceeding in,
value that which the good old lady Who
now left us is possessed of ?”

“Come, Clarenville,” exclaimed George,
hastily, “be quick in your decision ; will
you, jein in the race sir Edward has
agreed should entitle the wimmer to the
purse so unfairly monopohzed this morh-
m@” i
~ Clarenville waited not for the questien
to be repeated, but calling Mr. Monta-
gue to act as umpire, the whole party
repaired to a spot the latter pointed out.
George insisted upon the prize being re-

turned
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"turned to Miss Belvington ere the race
commenced, that the winner might have
the happiness of receiving it from the
fair donor herself.
This being agreed to, Mr. Montague

e

gave the 51g11a] and the competitors

bounded from the spot. Sir Edward
had at first the advantage; but soon
- flagging, George appeared to be rapidly
advancing towards the goal, when Cla-
renviile, who had at the commeneement
alowed them to gain ground, now dart-
¢d forwards, and passing George with
the velocity almost of lightning, flew
onwards towards the post, which he
reached many seconds before his anta-
~ gonist, to the great mortification of poor
George, who had flattered himself he
should be the winner, having been much
in the practice of running; but he took

Dot into consideration the mereurial light~

« ness of Clarenville's figure; that in the
race had so much the advantage of his,

HS - which.
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‘which promised to be on a much larger’

scale.

The former now claimed the contested.

prize; and sir Edward laughed so hear-
tily at the discomposure of poor George,
~ that the latter, finding he could not re-
cover his - temper, took Mr. Montague's
arm, and proceeded towards the house.
The rést of the party rambled about the
~ grounds for some time, until Elinor,
fearing Mrs. Clarenville would feel fa-
tigued, persuaded her to return home.

CHAPTER XIL

3
e g

IMMEDIATELY after breakfast the next

mornjng, Mn Montague summoned his

- steward, and gave orders coricerning the
removal of the good old widow and her
three grandchlldren and when the party |

: i separated.

>
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separated, he rode out himself to see
them properly executed.

Elinor, after paying a visit to the
apartment of Mrs. Clarenville, whose
Jemme-de-chambre she had always been
since her accident, ran down to the break- -
fast-parlour on her daily errand for let-
ters. George Fitzmorton was the only

~ person there, whom she found hastily
pacing the room, and on her entering it
he flew towards her, and snatching her
hand, vehemently exclaimed— Oh Miss
Belvington, I am commanded by my
father to leave Ashgrove immediately.”

“ I am very sorry to hear it,” Elinor
replied; * and from the suddenness of
your recall I greatly fear something un-
pleasant has occurred, as I had under-
stood you remained here till your family
returned.” ‘

" “ Yes, indeed you are right,” he an-
swered; “ something unpleasant has oc-
cured, and I have to thank my spiteful
sisters for this harsh command,” his eyes
: H'6 flashing
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flashing anger as he pointed to a letter
he held in his hand; ¢ but they shall
not act thus with impunity, I can tell
them. Am I to be treated like a boy
“of seven years old, sir Charles?” dash-
ing the letter to the floor as he spoke;
“no, I will beg my bread sooner than
submit to such tyranny !>

Elinor, terrified at his violence, was
retreating from the room; but placing
himself so as to prevent her passing, he

' continued, in a bitter tone—* You do
right, Miss Belvington, in appearing
thus apathetic; were my father present,
he would be satisfied that in this in-
stance at least his wonderful pene’m ation,
of which he so much boasts, is for once
at a fault.”

“ What is it yon mean?” inquired
the now-surprised and hlcrhly-alalmed
Elinor. s

“ Mean !” he repeated——“ that you are
totally ndifferent either to my depaa'tf
g or remaining here.” ;

5 “1 do
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* I do not understand this language,”
replied Elinor, gravely, and endeavour-
ing to conceal the agitation his impetuo-
sity occasioned; * when next we meet,”
she continued, “ I trust it will be with -
more calmness on your part; at present

I must decline remaining in this room

any longer, therefore will thank you to

allow me to pass;” and she was again

moving to the door, when George, his

1rr1fable temper almost overpowering his

reason, exclaimed—¢ Yes, when next

we meet, it will, I suppoée, be to offer
my congratulations to you as the bride

of Alfred Clarenville, who, every one

can perceive, is the happy man of your

choice.” o

The vehemence W1th which he had

spoken prevented his heanng the door

behind him open, or the entrance of ge-

neral Clarenville, who stood transfixed

- by surprise at the sentence he had over-

heard just within the room. But though

- passion had blinded the youthful lover,

Elinor
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Elinor was more clear-sighted ; she flew
to the general, and hiding her burning
face on his shoulder, burst into tears.

General Clarenville supported her to
. a chair, and throwing his érng around
her waist, pressed her affectionately to
his bosom, whilst in a stern voice he in-
quired of George by what right he had
dared thus to agitate the feelings of Mlss
Belvington ?

George, whom the sight of Elinor’s
tears had completely calmed, now said,
as he offered his father’s letter to the
general—¢ Read this, my dear sir, and
you will net wonder at my forgetting
myself in the manner I have done.”

The general complied with his request,
and read a peremptory command from
sir Charles, couched in most overbearing
language; for his son’s instantly joining
‘him at Fitzmorton Hall, as he had heard,
from indisputable authority, he had been
foolish enough to fix his affections on
the young person Mrs. Montague had

‘brought
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brought with her from Hampshire, who,
. there was no doubt, would endeavour
all in her power to inveigle him into
‘some promise to. which his father never
would consent; and the letter ended

. with an assurance of banishment if he

did not immediately return home. -
¢ {Can you wonder,” continued George,
‘when he saw the general had finished
reading, “at my being thus violently
“transported ? did you ever see a more
insolent letter?” :

« T do not wonder at your being much
hurt by the manner in which your fa-
ther has thought proper to express him-
self;” replied the general ; ¢ but my 'sur-
prise is only equalled by my displeasure

“that you should address Miss Belving-
ton in the passmna’ce style I ovelheaud,
on my entrance—was this manly ? wa
this right?”

2 Oh no, no, it was not indeed " cried
George, in an agitated tone;  “ never
can I forgive myself for it, nor too sin-

cerely
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cerely express the heartfelt sorrow I feel
for having acted so; do you, my dear
sir, be my advocate, and endeavour to A
obtain forgiveness for me—Miss Bel-
vington’s forgiveness.”

Elinor having now somewhat reco-
vered her composure, raised her head
from the supporting shoulder of the
general, and extending her hand to the
now-penitent boy, said—* You have my
most sincere forgiveness; and as this is
perhaps the last time of our meeting,
let me, in the presence of the general,
convinee you the suspicion you express-
ed, and he must have overheard, had
not, nor ever will have, the slightest
foundation ; and when you meet sir
+ Charles, tell him also Elinor Belvington,
while she considers herself under a pro-
“mise of union to one man, ‘will never
encourage the attentions either of his
son or of any other gentleman;” and
now overpowered with confusion, her
buming cheek again sought refuge on

the
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the protecting arm of the general, whicl
hid from her view the expression of sur-
prise George’s countenance expressed,
" and which, mingled with regret, was
likewise visible on that of her supporter.

“ Are you satisfied now, .Geérge 2=
said the general, after a pause.

“Too well,” he replied, as hastily
turning away he took his letter from

the tab}e, and left the.room.

* «] could have had no idea,” said the
general, after a few minutes’ silence, « of
that foolish boy carrying his nonsense to
this extent; you had, I fear, been long
exposed to his violence before T. en-
tered ?” _ : '

“ Not very long, I believe,” returned
Elinor, raisiné her head; “ but I fear I
have also been carried by the impetuo-
sity of my feelings beyond what the
bounds of delicacy preseribed; but I
could not,” she continued, deeply blush-
ing, “ after the sentence you must have

: ' heard
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heard him utter, bear the idea of your
‘entertaining the same suspicion of me
* sir Charles, T can perceive; has expressed;
and I was hurried on, almost without
reflection, to pronounce as positive what
is at present only conditional, that I
might be able at once to silence this in-
solent man’s fears.” L
o« 1 grieve most smcerely, my dear
child,” returned the general, « that you
should have been exposed to . hearing
them: but believe me, had you indeed
honoured my son by your partialify, no
circumstance could have been more .
weleome to my heart than that of being
able to call one by the endearing name
of daughter whom I already love with
the affection of a parent. “But as T must
no longer flatter myself on this point, I
will rest content in the hope your hap-
‘piness is more effectually secured by
your present engagement ; and will you
pardon my curiosity if I inquire whether
the
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the man of your choice is your long-
- known and -sincerely -attached  friend,
~major Mortimer?”

. Elinor, blushing, answered in the affir-

' matlve and then  taking her mother’s
Jetter from her pocket, she submitted it
to the general’s inspection, and after he
- had read it, repeated to him the heads
of the answer she had written her mo-
ther.

General Claremnlles spmts seemed to
revive from the pemsal of the letter; and
after some little further conversation, af-

fectionately kissing her, he advised her -
_returning to her room. Elinor- ‘looked
anxmusly towards him ; and he, under-
standing the expression of her counte-
nance, said— The, confidence you have
honoured me with shall not, be assured,
extend further; and George will easily :
be prevailed on not to mention the in-
formation’ you gave him whilst at Ash-
» grove, and I shell endeavour to prevail
on him to leave it as soon as possible.”

i Elinor
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Elinor gratefully raised the hand she
beld to her lips; and retreated from the
room.  In the hall she was met by
Pmma, who invited her to take a stroll -
with her; Elinor promised to join her
in a few minutes; and after depositing
her mother’s letter safely in her desk,
was returning to her friend, when she
received a message from Mrs. Montague,
entreating a few moments’ conversation
with her. : )

s BElinor,” she exclaimed on her en-
trance, “I have some good news to com-
municate to you—the earl and countess
of Wallingford, with a few friends, in-
tend coming to Ashgrove for a week ; o
we shall again be a little ‘more lively
than has lately been the case—will it not
be delightful ?” i

“To you I dare say it Wl]l > replied
Elinor; “but for myself, I confess I never
passed a more dehghtful fortnight than
this has been.” -

“ I am very sorry, Miss Belvington,”

said
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said Mrs. Montague, in a tone Qf pxque,'
« that the society of my pa:rtxcular friends
should appear so disagreeable to you;
~ buf yours will not be gone when mine .
arrive, at least I fear not, on account of
being a little puzzled how to accommo-
date so many persons, the Lodge unfor-
tunately is so very small.” .

Elinor was not quite certain whether
~this hint was not intended for her; but
she was prevented being. confirmed in
‘her ‘suspicions by the entrance of Mr.
Montague, who came to inform his wife
ke was going with his male  guests to
call on the marquis of Li——, who had
arrived at his seat of —— some days
before.

Elinor now: left the room, and look-
ing in on Mis. Clarenville, found her
ready todescend. The sound of Emma’s
voice directed them to the music-reom,
and ‘on entering it, Elinor was taxed:
with a breach of promise, in' not return-
ing to walk-with her—< Bué¢ X want you

. now,” .




166 DIVRNAL EVENTS.

mnow,” she continued, “ to take a part in
this song, as the sweet voice my mather
and myself heard yesterday in the gar-
den convinees' us you can sing, though
a few days ago you asserted the con-
- trary.”

« T told you I could not sing to the’
instrument,” ‘replied Elinor; ¢ and I
spoke the truth, ha,van‘ never attempted

. it mylife?

« If you have never attempted it; my
love,” said Mrs. Clarenville, * you can-
not know your powers that way. I wish
you would comply with Emma’s re-
quest, for I think it a great pity you
_should not cultivate the sweet tones na-
ture has given you. Emma is allowed
to sing well, and with a little of her in-
struetion you might soon equal her.”

- “You have now flattered my vanity
so effectually,” returned Elinor, laugh-
ing, * that it will be impossible for ‘me
any longer to hesitate trying my vocal
powers.  But not this morning, dear

. Emma,”
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Emma,” she continued, seeing hér:frivendv
preparing to begin; ¢ for, “to own the
truth, T am so terribly nervous, that I
. feel it impossible to raise a note.”

.. Emma was beginning to lecture her
for such nonsense, when she was inter-
rupted by the entrance of the general.

« I thought, my love,” said Mys. Cla-
renville to her husband, ¢ you were all
gone with Mr. Montague to the marquis

- of L——s?” 40
« We were on the road thither,” he
replied, « when I recollected I had not -
‘mentioned to you having received a let-
'~ ter this morning from my sister, in
-which: she requests us to fix as early a
day as possible for our visit; therefore,
if you like ity we will say one in the
beginning of next week.” :

% Oh, how unfortunate!” cried Elinor,
her heart sinking within her at finding
her only kind friends at Ashgrove were
on the point of leaving it; « how very.

unfortunate
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unfortunate it is, that the allotted period
of tny visit is not also elapsed I” ! ;

« T will not consent to leave my nurse
behind me,” said Mrs: Clarenville; “if
Elinor cannot accompany usinto Hamp«-
shire, I will not quit Surrey.”-

«This is downright mutiny,” said the
general, smiling; * but have a little pa-
tience, my dear friend, and you will find
1'am not so cruel as to wish to separate
cither you or myself from our dear child;
but you both snapt me up so very

~short, I really lost, for a few minutes,
~ the faculty of speech. But now let me
hasten to my story, lest another inter-
yuption should entirely- deprive me of
it.—1I have a message to you, my: dear
Elinor,” he continued, alldressing her,
“ which, though written by my sister,
comes originally  from ~your mother.
It is, that you will, if possible, obtain
permission of Mrs. Montague for your
returning to Resebrook under ‘our
escort,
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escort, as Mr. Wardley has received a
letter from his brother, mentioning his
intention of earrying his wife, &e. into
Hampshire in a very few days; and as
their stay will be very uncertain, it is
hoped you will return home in time to
welcome your friends.”

“This is* delightful,” eried Emma;
“ now, dear Elinor, if' you consent, we .
shall not be separated.”

“Indeed!” said the general; “ how
very kind this is of you, Emma, to pre-
fer travelling 'in the carriage with your
friend, and leaving me as a compamon
to sir Edward !”

“ I did not promise that,” rephed Em-
ma, laughing.

“ Then I se¢ no chance of your en-
Joying the society of Elinor much longer,
as we shall drop her at Rosebrook,

-and proceed ourselves immediately to
Willowfield.”

“Emma has nothing to say for her-
self” said Mirs. Clarenville; < therefore

VOL. I. L let
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let us turn our attention to Elinor, who
appears deep in thought profound.”

General Clarenville could ‘now very
well account for her thoughtfulness, as
he justly concluded the &c. lady Neville
had dashed under meant no other than
major Mortimer. i

-« Perhaps you obj ect to travelling in
a plain landaulet,” he smilingly said,
“after the dashing equipage you came
hither in.” '

“ Oh, no,” she rephed returmn«r his
smile; “T'am only fearful Mr. Montague
will not allow of my making my congé
s0 seon.”

““He cannot make any reasonable ob- i
JeCthI]S, said MMrs. Cla,renvﬂle, “ when
you inform him of your mother and
friend’s wishes.”

- Elinor, now blushing even more deep-
ly than she had done on the first men-
' tioning of the plan, said she would go
and inform Mrs. Montague of it, and
immediately left the room for that pur-

pose.
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pose. - Upon acquainting her with it,
that lady faintly answered, she should
be sorry to lose her, but raised no ob-
. jections to her departure; and then in-
quired on what day she proposed leav-
ing Ashgrove? i

Elinor having answered early in the
ensuing weel, Mrs Montague exclaim-
ed—< Oh, then, you will see the Wal-
_ lingforths, who will, I hope, be here on
Sunday.—Why do you look surprised,
Elinor? Surely you must know that
day is the most fashionable one for tra-
velling, and T am sure it is much the
. pleasantest.” '

. * Oh, do not say so, my dear Mrs
Montague® returned Elinor; “you can-
not think thus, I am certain, as you
never yourself pursue SO Very wrong a
* plan?

“ That is because Mr. Montague will
not,” :she carelessly answered; * but,
my dear Elinor, you ought to throw
aside 'this - old-fashioned nonsense, or

12 your
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your visit to Ashgrove will not have
improved you. I did hope 1 should
have returned you a little less outré in
your ideas than I found you.”

* Mrs. Montague,” said Elinor, grave-
ly, © you may remember when you so
much pressed me, whilst in Hampshire,
to accompany you hither, I then told
you my ouiré ideas and notions of right
would not coalesce with those of your
fashionable friends; and therefore, as I
hoped never to be laughed or led into
changing them, I thought you had bet-
ter leave me quietly at Rosebrook, where
all around participated in my senti-
ments.” g

Mis. I\'Ibntague’s colour rising, Elinor
fearing she had gone tod far, now said
Emma was waiting for her to walk ; and
then, as quickly as possible, retreated °
from the apartment of her highly-of-
fended hostess. - ;

When she met Mr. Montague at din-
ner, she informed him of her mother’s

wish,
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wish, and, sypported by the general,
bore Liis raillery better than she expected.
' Mr. Montague protested he.could not
think of detaining her a moment longer
after such a summons—offered her the
use of his carriage to begin her journey
that night, and proposed sending a cou-
rier forward to prevent any delays on
: the road.

 Elinor thanked him, but sald there
was no necessity for this haste; and her
kind' friend, the general, soon contrived.
to turn the conversatlon into another
channel. ot

The ear]l and coutitess of Wallins-
forth, with their suite, arrived on tl}e-
day appointed to a late dinner. Mus.
Montague was now im her element,
whilst her former guests congratulated
themselves the following morning would
emancipate them from these da,shmg
new visitants.

Murs. M oﬂtacrues attention was en-
tlrely engrossed by her fashionable

13 friends:
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friends; even sir Edward now passed un-
noticed; Clarenville was thrown com-
pletel"jr into the background, and El- -
nor found herself fast smkmcr into 2 non-
entity. »
As the ladies ascended to the drawmm-' :
roomn, she heard lady Wallingforth in-
quire of her hostess who that pretty girl
was that sat next Mr. Montague at table?

“ Only a distant relation of his,” re-
plied Mrs. Montague, “ whom we
brought out of Hampshire with us.” )

« Oh, T understand " replied her lady-
ship, laughing—* one of your country
cousins.. I know how to pity you, be-

. ing myself most ternbly bored with a
dozen of them.”

Elinor did a little hope Mrs. Mon- -
tague would have explained her lady-
ship’s mistake; but the former had not
forgiven her for the conversation that
had so lately passed between them, and
therefore only joined in the laugh of her
guest. '

Mr.
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.

Mr. Montague, when he, with the
other gentlemen, joined the party, de- :
sired Elinor to pay a farewell visit to
}ier friend, the widow, now comfortably
settled in her new cottage. Emma said
she would accompany her; sir Edward

and Clarenville were, as usual, their

compa,mons, and they soon arrived at
the neat habitation of the old lady, whom
they found enjoying herself at the door
of it, in her easy-chair, surrounded by
her grandchildren,. the eldest of vhom,
a girl of eleven years of age, was em-
ployed in reading aloud a portion of the
Bible to her aged grandmother.’ The
good creature was delighted to see the
gentry; and having shewn her neat little
apartmient to them, in inquired if they
would please to takea glass of new milk ?
her good benefactor having, in addition
to his other blessings, made her a pre-

sent of a cow.
This offer being thankfully‘accept'ed,.
the little gil went to fetch it, and the.
' 14 ~ U'party
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. party returned to the door of the cottage,
to admire the neatness of the garden be-
fore it; sir Edward alone remained in
the house, entertalmng himself with the
PlCtLlI‘CS that adorned the Winte-washed
walls, consisting of C oultshlp,” « Ma-
" trimony,” and “Conjugal Felicity.” W ith
this last he was much amused; and call-
ing to Elinor, who was nearest the door,
entreat'ed her to come and admire it.

The old lady’s eyes followed het, ag
she rose to join sir Edward; and when
she thought her out of hearing, bending
forward on her stick, inquired of Emma,
i a low vome, whether that dear, sweet
- young lady was not going to be married
to the fine, handsome crentleman within?

Emma blushed, WhllSL Clarenville,
laugliing, answered—* My friend is not
so fortunate a man.”

“ Al, sir,” replied the old lady, “ he
would be a blessed creature if such ha(l
Leen liis luck ! for a sweeter face I never
set my eyes on; and whﬂe it pleases

God
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Cod to spare my old life, T shall never
forget to pray for her night and morn-
mcr for was it not through her my dear
master eame to the heaung of my poor’
state? and I should not deserve his great.
goodnesses to me, if T ever forgot that
kind, good young lady,” Wiping away
a teax of gratitude as she spoke. “ But
Miss is a-gomg to. be married,” she con-
tinued; « for old John Thompson told
ne so yesterday; and he said some gen--
tlemen run a race for her on that so
happy day for me; and he heard the one:
who lost say he gave her up to the:
other who won—was that you, sir?” ad--
dressing Clarenw]]e, vwhose eolour: was:
now fast monmtmg to a scarlet: hue.

It was now Emma’s turn to laugh;.
which she did without control;. and her-
mirth. brought sir Edward and his fair
companion to inquire the cause of it
Fortunately for poor Clarenville, the girl
now returned with the milk,. which. he-
busﬂy assisted her in pouring out.

L5 Emma:
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Emma told her lover, in a whisper,
she would explain what had so much’
diverted her as they returned home,
which they did, after partaking of their
delightful beverage.  Clarenville, at
parting, slipped half-a-guinea into the
old lady’s hand; who, as she courtesied
her thanks, wished him all happmess‘
with her favourite lady.

CHAPTER XIIIL

B et

A'r an early houron the following morn-
ing, the carriages were in waiting for
the departure of the Clarenville family;
Elinor was to be Mrs. Clarenville’s com-
panion m the landaulet, which the ge-
neral was to drive; Emma went with
sir Edward in his pheeton, and her bro-
ther accompanied the party on horse-
back.

. They
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‘They had all taken theirleave of Mis.
Montague on the precéding night; but
her husband was waiting: for: them in
the parlour when they met at breakfast
__« And this is to be my last sociable
morning repast,” he moumfully said, as.
they seated themselves around: the table:
« how much I regret your lecving us so
soon;. Mrs. Clarenville ! for I ‘have: not,
for many years, passed so pleasant a fort-
night as this last has. been; and when
shall we all meet again ?”

Emma’s deepened colourwas reflected
by that on Elinor’s cheek, as, looking
up, she observed the general’s eyes fixed'
upon her with an expression she could
not account for.. iy :

“ Oh, v.ery soon;, I hope,” said Mis..
Clarenville, not observing Elinor’s change
of countenance, though she did her
daughter’s; « we shall, of course, meet:
next winter in town, where I liope we-
shall persuade Elinor to join us.”

‘ 16 = Wilk
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« Will you promise to meet me there,
Elinor?” said Mr. Montague, archly.
Tt is not fair to fetter her with pro-
mises,” cried the general, rising; “=so.
-come, let us be moving; ‘we are to take

“our time upon the road, thereforg the
sooner we are off the better.”

“ Why, my dear friend,” exclaimed
Mr. Monfague, “you have not allowed
sufficient time for us to swallow a -
mouthful; here is poor Elinor not even
begun; she shall not go yet, I promise
vou; so if you will not wait for her, you
shall een leave her behind; and she
wont be very serry if you do.”

Blinor now declared she was quite
ready; and Mr, Mbntague' telling her
she was in a wonderful hurry to be gone,
they proceeded to the carriage.

* God bless you, Elinor!” said M.
Montague, as he put her into ity ¢ and
“much happiness attend you, and a safe
passage across the seas!” Hiy
The
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The carriage now drove off, and Mr.
Montague returned into the house.
After, proceeding a. few miles, Claren-
ville rode up to the door, and entreated
*his mother to have a little compassion,
and admit him as a third, the day being
so extremely warm, lie found riding, on
horseback almost insupportable. = Mus.
Clarenville calling him a selfish creature,
in wishing to incommode. others, that
he might gratify himself, begged her
husband to stop a few minutes, that the
spoiled child might be gratified his
whim. The general, though looking a
little grave, com lied with her request; .
. (Clarenville ascended the vehicle, from
which he did not remove till they stop-
ped for the night.

They again comimnenced their journey

at a very early hour the next momming
{ as it was the deneral’s intention to 1each
Willowfield in time for dinner. Claren-
ville did not find Elinor quite so con-
versible as she had been the day before.
The
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The nearer she approached Rosebrook, -
the more thoughtful she became. At
length the earriage enter ed the village;
Elinor now leaned forward, returning:
the welecomes of the inhabitants asthey“ §
passed. The parsonage next appeared:
peé‘ping between the trees; her heart
now beat almost audibly—the carriage:
approached the little green gate opening:
into the shrubbery in front of the house. -
Elinor, with her hand on tlie lock, now
eagerly. called to the general to stop;
her brothers Coleridge and' W ﬂlouohbv
were standing at the gate in readiness to-
assist her from the carriage; but Elinor
heeded them not; scarcely allowing them
time to open the door, she" darted past
them, and flew rapidly down the walk
into the arms of her mother, who was
awaiting her on the steps of the house.
Mrs. Belvington, after returning her
beloved daughter’s embrace, resigned
her to her sisters, and advanced, with
he1 husband, towards the Clarenvilles,
who
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who had alighted, and were hastening
to meet them. ;

“ You have not quite forgotten an
old friend?” said the general to Mus.
Belvington, as he stepped forward, and‘
offered his hand to her.

<« My memory is not yet so very .
treacherous,” she smilingly replied, put-
ting hers into his extended one; and
though we are neither of us growm
younger since we last met, I, on my
part, assure you I should have recog--
nised you anywhere.”

« Can I do less tham aver the same?”
sportively replied the general; “and T,
believe my assertion would approach:
nearer the truth; for, from not having
been exposed teo the scorching heats of
TIndia, or the frozen temperature of the
 North, time has not laid so heavy a
hand on you as on a poor old soldier.”

« Well, my dear-sir,” said Clarenville,
laughing, “ can you not defer the rest
of that compliment till T have introduced

L
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my mother to Mus. Belvington? and L
fancy they will neither of them have
any great objection to hea.uncr it, free
from the scorching sun.”

“ This saucy boy is a proof my dear

madam, how much the age is degene-
rated since we were young,” said the ge-
neral, as they proceeded ta the house..

In the parlour he had*the pleasure of
meeting his sister, who assured him she -
had preferred remaining snug till the
first compliments were over, which she
had been certain would be pletty nu-
Terous.

Elinor now introduced her two sisters,
Mrs. Willoughby and Caroline, to her
friends; Mrs. Coleridge net being quite
well, had been. prevented coming to the
parsonage.

General Clarenville was much pleased
with the sweetness of Mzxs. Willeughby’s
maners, so like to those of Flinor; but
the striking contrast between the latter’s
style of countenance and that of her

: younger
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younger sister was most f'01c1ble the
soft, dark blue eyes of Elinor lost not
their charms in the admiration the large,
animated, black ones of Caroline com-
manded. 'Though but little more than
fifteen, she appeared nearly two years
older her hair, as luxuriant as her sis-
ter'’s, but_of the raven hue, shaded her
white and polished forehead ; the colour
on her cheek did not glow and fade as
Elinor's did, upon every emotion of her
ingenuous mind; and it was there the
general and his son thought how much
she was surpassed by the latter. Caro-
line’s features, though not regular, were.
good; and the brilliancy of her com-
plemon (tha,t of a clear brunette) was
scarcely ever equalled. She appeared
all life and animation ; her piercing dark
eyes seemed to read the vezy mmost»
soul of those on whom they were fixed ;

and Ehnm as she looked at them, won-
dered at having ever be_en afraid of sir
- Edward’s. :

The
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The general’s ached as he endeavoured
to follow her rapid movemeénts, as she
flew to order and present refreshments
to the circle; and they turned again with
pleasure on the mild, graceful form of
Elinor, as she assisted Carolme in placmo'
her choice baskets of fruit on the table.
When the party had gathered ;ound it,
Elinor and Mrs. Willoughby, not feel-
ing inclined to partake of them, strolled
into another parlour, which opened by
glass doors into the garden. Willough~
by and Clarenville soon joined them, and
after some little conversation, the former, -
advancing to the entrance leading to the
garden, suddenly exclaimed— Ah, here. -
he comes again! and not 'this:. time on a.
bootless errand.”

Elinor turned, with her compamons,
to discover who the person was, when
her eyes rested on the figure of Morti-
mer, rapidly advancing from the private
gatey at the end of the garden, towards .
the apartment she was in. :

Surprised
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Surprised at his unexpected appear-
ance, her spirits, before agitated by the
meeting with her family, now entirely
" forsook her; she attempted to leave the:
room, but her lmbs failing her, she
caught at a chair, to save herself from
falling, and Clarenville flew towards her
only in time to prevent her sinking to:
.~ the floor. il ghird ‘

Mus. Willoughby now hastily left the
room to procure a glass of water; but
unwilling to create any alarm amongst
the party, who were still conversing at
the table, she poured one out for herself;
and having drank part of it, procéeded -
with the remainder to the apartment she
had quitted. : b

Elinor was still insensible; but ne
longer supported by Clarenville, major
Mortimer had insisted on taking his life-
less burden from him; and the former
was now standing by a window, his arm:
resting against tlie frame, and his forny

trembling
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trembling with the most power"ul agi-
tation.
. Mus. Willoughby sprinkled the face
of her sister with the water she had
brought.  Elinor soon ' revived, and
started on percewm«r by whom she was
supported : hastily rising from the arms
of Mortimer, she threw herself on her
sister’s neck, and burst into tears.
- ‘Willoughby now taking the arm of
Mortimer, and beckoning Clarenville to
follow, returned with them to the room
they had left. '

As soon as Elinor found herself alone
with “her sister, she exclaimed—* Oh
why, my dear Cecilia, did you allow me
to be taken thus by surprise? Indeed
you should have told me of Mortimer’s
arrival.  How very foolish my beha-
viour must have appeared to Mr. Cla"
renville ‘

“ It does not much szgmf) I should
imagine,” returned her sister, smiling,

it . “what
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« what he thinks of it; the question is,
what were Mortimer’s thoughts upon
the matter? But as to my not having
mentioned his arrival, my dear Elinor,
recollect I have had no epportunity;
and, indeed, so fearful was I of agitating
you, that before you came, I begged of
Caroline not to tell you of it till our
visitors were gone; and now, what will
you do in regard to them? Are you
equal to returning to the parlour ?”
Elinor had no choice left her; the
door opened to admit the general, who,
~ suspecting what had been the matter,
came to take a private farewell of her;
but Emma, not aware of what had pass-
ed, followed with sir Edward. Klinor
was now obliged to exert herself; and
after apologizing for leaving them so
long, returned with them to the other
parlour. Not daring to raise her eyes,
lest they should encounter either Claren-
- ville’s or Mortimer’s, she seated herself
by lady Neville, who expressed the
pleasure
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pleasure she felt in her return home,
and added— We shall see you, I hope,
very often at Willowfield whilst your
friend Emma is with me; and I wish,
my dear Mrs. Belvington, you and your
family, mari ried and smgle, Would spend ;
fo-morrow with us.”

« To-morrow we are engaged to dine
at my son Coleridge’s,” rephed Ms.
Belvington.

« And will you, lady Neville, with
your family, ‘married and single, join
our party?” said Mr. Coleridge. i

« My family are of an age to judge
for themselves on ‘that point,” ‘replied
her ladyship, 1aughin “ you must

. take their own answers.”

The general promised for hnnself and
wife to attend; sic Edward answered
for himself and Emma; but Clarenville,
in a hurried tone; said, he feared it
would not be possible for him to accept
Mr. Coleridge’s friendly 1nv1tat10n, as
ke must leave Wlllowﬁeld early on the

next
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next morning for Liondon, having some
partlculat business there, Whlch would

require his presence.
« Why, Alfred,” cried Emma, “ you
never mentioned this before; surely you

_ need not be so very precipitate.” ok

. “ Delay will be of no service to me,
he replied in an agitated tone; ¢ there-
foré the sooner I am gone the better.”

<« And when will you return to us?”
inquired his mother.

% Whenever Emma summons me,”
he replied, attempting a cheerful tone,
and looking from her to sir Edward.

« Well, I am: most terribly disap-
pointed,” ecried lady Neville; I had
hoped to have been surrounded by those
T love; but this engagement of yours,
Alfred, throws a sad damp on my PIO-
jected plan of happiness.”

« And 1,” said Mortimer, approaching
him, “and extending his hand, * had
hoped we should have cultivated our ac-

quaintance



192 DIURNAL BVENDS, .
quaintance till it had ripened into an in-
timacy.” i 7

Clarenville started back as if an adder
had stung him, when he bekeld the hand
now stretched out to him, in token of
friendship. Mortimer looked at him in
surprise; but Clarenville recovering him-
self, took the offered pledge, and slightly
pressing it bowed in answer to This
speech, which he could not prevail on
himself to reply to.

Lady Neville now rising, said it was
time for them to proceed to Willowfield;
and having engaged the party for the
next day but one, called upon her ne-

~phew as her escort to the carriage. The
general and Mrs. Clarenville affectionate-
ly embraced Elinor at parting, the latter
expressing, in the warmest manner, her
gratitude for her attentive care of her.
Emma also lamented parting from her,
when sir Edward advancing, said—¢“ We
are not going to lose Miss Belvington

yet
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_yet, I hope.  When you do intend leav-

ing us,” he contmued in a low wvoice to

“Elinor, ¢ pray let us have a more timely
notice of the event than you have hi-

therto vouchsafed us.”

Turning now from her, he immedi-

ately addressed some trifling remark to
Jer sister, whilst Emma again entreated

her friend to come very of‘cen to Willow- .
field. :
 Elinor p10m1sed she Would and now
was obliged to raise her eyes to those of
Clarenville, to whom she had not yet
bid adiew; but her sarprise was great at
receiving a cool, almost a freezing bow
40 her parting salutation; whilst, 1mmed1-
“ately placing the arm of lad} Neville
-within his otvn; he hurried her hastily
to the carriage:
2 Mortimer; Wthe conversing Wlth the

general, had preceded them to it, and

,the rest of the party, except Klinor, fol-

“lowed-—she remained rooted to the spot
Clarenville had left her on; and now

oLl K finding
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finding herself alone, sunk on the chair
she had been standing by, and conceal-
ing her face on the back of it, again burst
into tears, which she vainly attempted
to check. A returning footstep alarmed
her; she started up, and perceived Cla-
renville standing m mute s’urprise'befbre"
her.  Endeavofting to  recover herself,
she inquired i he had lost any thing?
but not receiving any answer, she invo-
Juntarily looked towards him, and per-
ceived his agitation was equal to her own.
She tarned away 'to conceal her confu-
sion, when springing toxvgrds her, and
seizing her hand, he pressed ‘it more
than once fervently to his lips, and then
as hastily dropping it, and snatching the
parasol of lady Neville ffom the table,
he darted from: the room, and was out of

s1£’ht ina moment 4

CHAP-
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CHAPTER XIV.

o

k3

, ; i B & .
« CrcILIA,” Said Caroline to her sister,
as they were proceeding with Mr. Wil-
_l%ughby to Beechwood, on the evening
of the day Elinor had returned to her
pative home, “ I do not think poor Mor-
timer has any chance at present, for, de-
pend upon it, Elinor does not care a rush
for him.” ;

« What reason have you to think his
affairs so despelate 27  said Mr. Wil-
loughby.

« The perfect unconcern with which
she receives his attentions: but, my dear
Cecilia, you were present when Morti-
mer first saw Elinor this morning—how
did they meet ?”

« With the most perfect unconcern,”
replied her sister, smiling, « if Elinor's
: K& - fainting
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fainting on the first glance slﬂe caucrht
of Mortimer may be admltted as.a proqf
of her indifference.”

- Willoughby laughed heartlly as he :
exclann ed—¢ Ah ha! my little wise
one! for ond your judgment has proved
erroneous.” ‘ L T
s Not quite sohasty, my good friexg’
returned Caroline, joining in his laughs,
«T have never yet been wrong in such
pomts as these, though this is not the ,
st time either you or your wife have
declared yourselves seeptics to my judg-
ment. Was I not the first jo discover
and:inform you, Cecilia, that you were
desperately in love with Willoughby?"
“you stoutly denied it; but when I pro-
cecded to assure you this love was re-
turned; you—1I remember it to my cost,
for the skein of silk I had just persuaded
you & to hold for me was entirely ruined by
‘the violent Jerk—you started from your
chair, and with something between a
shriek and a sigh, exclaimed—¢ Tmpos-

| _ sible,
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sible; ‘Caroline! you can know nothing
sbout it” - Wow the event proved T was
twiser than you thought ‘mae. - 'This is
fore than a twelvemonthrago, and it is -
- t6 be hoped T-am not gone back inmy
knowledge; and you 'will #nd, in this
respect, my ‘ﬁrds are not less true? "
* But, pray, tell me, Caroline,” said
Willoyghby, after another hearty laugh
at this zccount, « why you also call me
sceptical? T do 1ot remember everthav-,
ing ruffled your silk or your neives by
my conduct in that affair” oy
“Oh! ypu were ten times worse than
Cecilia; she bore all her wounds with
patience, eompared to yourself. 1 am
sure poor Henrietta’s carpet was entirely
ruined by the heavy strides you were in
the daily habit of taking upon it; and
niany a time did poor Elinor’s needle
penetrate an’ inch’ deep into her Mger
by the sudden jar your quick start occa-
sioned, when the footsteps of your god-
dess seemed approaching thedoor, which,
‘ ; X 3. it
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if* she happened unfortumtely to pasx
without opening, my ears were ‘regaled
with at least fifty long-drawn sighs, all
‘brought into being in the space of five
minutes, and then away to your old
habit of pacihg the room backwards ‘and
forwards, as fast as you c&ld raise your
feet from the floor.” ;

« You will one day be well paid I;%‘
for all this sauciness, Caroline,” said her
brother.

« T suppose s0,” she returned;  accord-
ing toyour maxim, my time must come
sooner or later. Well, T wish it was
iauly come and over, for folk in love
are ‘marvellous stupid, and*ﬁnogr it s
Elinor’s turn.”

“ Elinor " repeated her sister; © why,
you just now declared her to be per-

fectly indifferent to what was passing.”

« T know what I am talking about,”
replied Caroline, nodding her head, and
looking very wise; “but-you have treat-
ed my wisdom so very irreverently, that

nothing
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nothing further shall transpire at pre-
‘sent; I shall have glorious opportunities
of plaguing Elinor, which I am heartily
“glad of, for we began to.grow terribly
stupid at Rosebrook; mothing could be
made of Mortimer—he bore all my rattle
with such a provoking stock of patience,

1 was quite weary of him, but Elinor
will be far better sport.”

* Oh 1o, let me entreat you not to
laugh at her about Mortimer; if my fa-
ther should hear of your doing so, how
very angry he would be!”

. Fam not geing to do so foolish a
thing, my dear Cecilia; so be at rest
upon that-pomt My father has set his
heart upon Elinor’s being desperately in
love with this noble dragoon; but he is
laying up store of disappointment if he
flatters himself she ever will be—you
may take my word for that.”

% Oh the wonderful wisdom of fif-
teen ” said Willoughby, as he opened
K 4 the
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the door of the parsonage, and sportlve}y‘
carried Caroline into the parlour. :

« Fifteen will ‘beat five-and-twenty
depend upon it,” she replied, as takin
her candle she ascended to her chambe;

- Having arisen at an early hour on th
following morning, Caroline determine
to lenO*then her walk back to Rose
brook Wlth taking a round by Mr. Werd
ley’s, to" inquire if his brother was ye
arrived; he and his family being dail
expected, though Mortimer’s impatiene
had notsallowed of his waiting till th
colonel and his wife could leave towr
Uporr inquiring of the’ servants, wh
were the only persons visible, she wa
informed  the expected guests had ax
rived late on the evening of the pre
ceding dav, but, in consequence of the
fatlcrue of theu‘ journey, were not ye
risen - el : A

<Caroline’ knowing this intelligence
Would gr&tlfy the heart of Elinor, now

bounded -



’ DIURNAL ENENTS: . 20%...
bounded quickly forward,and soon reach-,
ing the parsonage, sprung hastily into.
the parlour; but seeing her father: and
" mother engaged in earnest ‘conversation
with ' her' sister, she was as hastily re-
treating, but Mr. Belvington called her:
back, and saying they had finished the
subject they were upon, soon left the
rocm.

“ Ah? thought Ccuohne, & you ha‘ve
fnished, I:dare say, but: not much to:
Klinor’s satisfaction. ~ Poor girl!” she
mentally continued, youll have but a.
sorry time of it, if; as I very much sus-
pect, my-conjectures are right.”

Elinor now raised her eyes, which
had been fixed upon her work; and per-
ceiving hér sister’s rivetted on her coun-
tenance, she. faintly blushed, as she in-
quired where she had beemn. -

« Did you not know.” replied Caro-
line, with a look of mock innocence, .
and speaking very. gently, s that I re-
turned with Cecilia last night to Beech-

K5 wood ?

.
A
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wood? dear me! how very strange no
one should have told you !”

‘Elinor blushed a deeper colour, as she
inquired—* how she had left Cecilia?”

“ Quite well last night,” returned
Caroline, now unable to refrain from
laughing'; “how she is to-day we shall
hear at dinner, for I have not seen her
this morning, as I rose very early, that
I might go round by Edgewold, and
Inquire if ‘your friend Fliza were ar-
rived; and I'am happy in being able to
inform you she 1s; and thOUOh a little
fatigued, quite well after her joumey.”

“We will call there on our return
from Willowfield,” said' Mrs. Belvington
to Elinor, “ where T think you W1ll
wish to go this mornmg 5

“ Oh, by all means” cried Caroline,
clasping her hands in delight, “as Eli-
nor, I know, wishes to see her dear
friend the general, and 1 wish most
wonderfully to get another glimpse of
“his son.”

« Caroline,”
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“ Caroline,” said her mother, gravely,
“ your spirits are running away with
you this morning; you must curb them
a little if you wish to accompany us,
for I cannot eonsent to take so wild a
girl out with me.”

“ My dear mother, 1 beg your par-
don, but you must excuse me to-day;
remember, it is almost the first of Eli-
nor’s return, and I cannot help feeling
glad to see her agam, though she sits
there, looking so grave, and as if she did
not care a fig for me in return.”

Elinor, now compelled to smile, as-
sured. her sister she was very happy at’
her again returning home; and then in-
quired of her mother if she had seen her
veil, which shé had thrown off on the pre-
ceding day soon after she arrived, and
could not afterwards find ?

“ You left it,” answered Caroline;  in
the cave of Trophoniug.” =

¢ Where is: that?” inquired Elinor,
smiling.

K6 “Why
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“ Why here, to be sure,” returned.
“her sister, throwing open the door lead-
ing to the other parlour; yonder it

lies - on that: chair. « T /would go and
bring it, only I'am afraid of the infee:
tion; as you have been once, a second:
visit cannot hart you more? ;

“ You have completely mwzled me,
Caroline,” said Elinor, whilst a Conseious
blush rose to her cheek.

“ Then you are grown most terribly
stupid, my dear sister, for T am certain
you were the only person who did not
remark the alteration visible on those
who visited that fatal spot yesterday—
nay, do not shake your head, Elinor,
nor affect that incredulous look: ask sir:
Edward Ormsby if any one who found
entrance there escaped the contagion':
we both saw Cecilia and yourself enter
1t with light steps and smiling eounte-

: -nances — Willoughby and ‘Clarenville
followed, blithe as larks; but in the
short space of a quarter of an hour,

what
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what a change appeared! forth stepped
three gallant knights—fitst came Wil-
loughby, sedate and grave as any learned
judge second, the beautiful, the brave,

the rioble Mortimer, looking as melan-
choly as an unbraced drum; then—oh
that T were gifted with a descriptive ta-
lent! then ‘would I describe the knight
of the rueful countenance—black me-
lancholy and despair were seated on his
brow-—his arms - folded—his steps un-

even—"

s« My dear Caroline,” cned Elinor, in-
terrupting her, and hastening towards
the door, “we shall keep my mother
“waiting—you must finish youx descnp-
tion a2nother time.”

< But wont you go for your wveil,
Elinor? well, T do net wonder at your
being afraid of looking ‘a ‘second 'time
the same guilty object you did yester-
day, when you issued forth from thence,”
creeping close to general Clarenville, as
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if you were afraid of being run away
with against your will. But don’t be
in such a hurry; I am going to be very
good, and fetch it for you myself; only
do not run away, but be in readiness, if
you hear me seream, to come to my as-
sistance. ' I am mot sure I shall not treat
“you with an hysteric, or some other sort
of it

‘But Elinor would not be prevailed on
to remain; she hurried out of the room,
and after equipping herself for her walk,
- joined her mother, who, she knew, would
protect her from Caroline’s overpowerin g
spirits.

“ Where is your sister, ‘my love?”
said Mrs. Belvington, as she stepped into:
the parlour for her parasol .

% Here, mamma,” answered Carohne-,
in a meek tone, as, with a demure look
and measured ‘step, she advanced from
the inner parlour with Elinor’s veil in
her hand ; and throwmg it over her sis-
ter’s

\ S
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ter’s head, she preceded them from the
room with the same moek s@emnity she
had:entered it.

 Upon arriving at lady Nevﬂle s they
were shewn into the dravnng—room,
where the ladies only were seated. |

“« My kind nurse,” exclaimed Mrs.
Clarenville; rising to meet Elinor, and
kissing her as she spoke, ¢ welcome once
again! I have never been myself since we
parted.”

¢ What a compliment to your other
daughter I said Emma, laughing, and
advancing to meet her friend; ¢ but I
have felt almost equally lonely in Josing
my sister; my brother too is gone—he -
was off before it was light. I heard him
go, for, to tell you-; the truth, he was a
most terrible neighbour; his room was
next mine, and I do not believe he was
in bed an hour; and he was so extremely
noisy, I was kept awake nearly the whole
night.” :

Caroline’s arch eye met Elinor’s. as she

2 seatedr
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- seated herself by Mus. Clarenville. « Uns:

‘able to endure the expression, she rose .
again, and going round the table, placed
herself at the back of Emma’s chair,
who had again’ resumed her drawing, .
which, on their entranece, she had risen
from. ;

“ Do you 'think my mother still ve-
sembles this picture?” said Eanma, shew-
ing her the miniature she was copying;
“ it was taken,” she continued, ¢ when
she first married.” l

Elinor instantly perceived the strong
lilkeness, but it was of the son, not the
mother, and blushing, she involuntarily
exclaimed —¢ Tt 'is indeed extremel _y'
Bt ‘ g

£ T cannot agree %Vith you, my dear
Elinor,” said lady Neville; * surely it
much more resembles Alfred 4

* Caroline was just then seized Wlth a
little nervous cough. '

Elinor bent her head still more over
Emme’s chair, as she answered, in a low

tone—
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tone—-“ Mr. Clarenville does very much-
resembleit (e v e UL

« T mever,” said Mrs. Clarenville,
* < could procure a correct likeness of my
son, though he has several times endea-
voured to present me with one; but the
expression of his countenance is too
variable for the painter’s skili.”

s 1'émember,” said Emma, ¢ the
last time he sat for it was when mine
was ‘taken, asa present for him, and I
was to have his in e*tchange. The ar-
tist was very successful ‘in my insignifi-
cant phiz; but when Alfred sat down to’
him, I never shall forget the it dlelous
expression of despair ‘his countenance
exhibited, as, after many vain attc: s,
he dashed his,fpencil ~on the table; ex-
claiming—* It is such ‘a' queer' face, ‘1
really can make nothing of it nor could
all our entreaties induce him' to pro— g
ceed.”

Emma’s anecdote caused ‘a general
ngh v when it had subsided, Mls. Cla-'

‘ renville,
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renville, addressing = Mrs. Belving};on,
said—< Have you any picture of our
dear Elinor?”

“ None,” she replied; “ the attempt
has never been made, and I much doubt,
if it were, it wounld prove equally unsue-
cessful with that Miss Clarenville has
just mentioned.”

« Indeed, I think there are times When
it>might be caught,” replied Mrs. Cla-
renville, smiling ; “do you not conceiye
it could be taken in a sleeping attitude?
What is syour opinion of this?” she
added, taking a drawing from a box that
stood beside her; ¢ does this strike you
as resembling any one you know ?”

“’Tis Elinor herself!” exclalmed her
mother. '

¢ Elinor ?? repeated the rest of the
‘party, in one voice; ¢ where, and by
whom, had you it taken ?”

“ Oh, it is Alfred’s style!” exclaimed
Emma, as she took it into her hand;

“and now I can guess when it was sketch-
' ed:
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ed: was it not on the afternoon after we
arrived “at Ashgrove, mamma, when
Elinor fell asleep on the sofa? yes, I am
sure it was; for I recognise the veil I
threw over her head when the sun came
too much upon her; and the arm on
which she rested is exactly in the same
_ posture, whilst the other was thrown °
across her, with "her work half-drop-
ping from it; I pointed it out to you,
mamma, not a moment before I left the
room. Oh, give this precious drawing
to me!” she continued; “1 shall value
it so extremely!”

« T value it too highly myselfy” re-
plied her mother, “ ever to consent to
part with it, except to Mrs. Belvington,
who will prize it even more.”

« No,” replied the latter, smiling;
¢ whilst I keep the original, you shall
not be deprived of the inanimate resem-
blance.” ;

And now reminding her daughters
they had another visit to pay before they

returned

\
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returned home; she arcse to take: her
leave. - Emma begged Elinor would not
forget to leave her kind remembrances
to sir Edward, which having done, and
at the same time: ‘added her best love to
the general, Elinor followed her m@ther
‘from the room. ; :
Scarcely had they left the house thn ,
they were met by Mortimer. He had
been at Rosebrook, and learning from
My Belvington where they were gone,
had proceeded to join them. Caroline
now leaving Elinor, took the arm of her
mother, and left her sister behind Wlth
" Mortinder. - i
In consecious: silence they: walked on
some minutes, till' coming to a small’
rivulet which they were obliged to pass;
he offered his hand to Elinor, to assist
her in springing across it; ahd when she
had successfully done so, still detaining it
within his own, he ‘drew it throughhis*
arm, and, after a moment’s pause; hesi-
tatingly said—¢ Has Muys. Belvirgton
mentioned
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mentioned to my beloved Elinor ‘the
hopes I have dared entertain, that my
devoted, my most ardent iaﬁ'ecti_on, may
at some distant period meet the reward
so much, so dearly prized?”

¢ Major Mortimer,” said Elinor, ex-
erting herself to speak with some com-
posure, and not without success, though
blushing, and keeping her eyes fixed on
the ground, ¢ I will answer you with
the sincerity your too- partial ‘regard for
me deserves. - My mother has, I under-
stand, submitted to your perusal the re-
ply 1 wrote her on the subject she by
your wish mentioned.  You ‘there be-
came, acquainted with ‘the true state of
my heart; and I have now only to add”—
and here Elinor hesitated a little, whilst -
her colour varied from white to red— it
still remains the same; and if your sen-
timents continue unchanged, T will not
retract the promise I made my mother,
only entreating you will be satistied for
the present with what T in my letter

mentioned,
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mentioned, and allow us to know: more
of each other before a positive engage.
ment is entered into between us.”
% 8till the same ingenuous  Elinor
who captivated my heart before I left
Encrland »  returned Mortimer,  * and
whose image was there enshrined,” his
_colour also chancrmg as he spoke; “in
the heat of battle, as on the bed of sick-
ness or repose. I ecan, I will ask no
more at prssent, only that you will call
me, as you were wont to do, by the fa-
miliar name of Mortimer, without that
freezing title of major before it.”

« Your memory is a little treacherous
upon that point,” said Elinor, attempt-
ing to smile; “I have not forgotten the
many lectures both you and Eliza were
in the daily habit of reading me, for
never omitting the title of captain, by
which I always addressed you.” )

« As long as you have condescended:
to remember me at all,” returned Mor-
mer, I willingly allow myself to be in.
: the
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the wrong on that point; but surely
now’ you might comply with my re-
quest.”

Elinor shook her head as she hastened
forward, and joined her mother and sis-
ter, who had now arrived at Mr. Ward-

ley’s. ‘

' 'The meeting between the friends was

most affectionate; Eliza shed tears of
~ joy, as again and again she pressed Eli-

nor to her heart, and endeavoured to

express the pleasure she most truly felt.

Elinor was scarcely less affected; the

happiness she experienced in embracing

her friend was mingled with the painful

remembrance of the commencement of

. their intimaey.” It brought her beloved -
brother most forcibly to her recollection,
and heightened the gratitude which the
remembrance of the kindness she had
received from the family of Mortimer
always excited. =

Colonel Wardley now entered, with
his little girl in his arms. ~Elinor de-

- lightedly
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lightedly fondled the little cherub, and
soon discovered and pointed out to. the
mother the likeness it bore to ‘the co-
lonel. :

The Wardleys were to meet the Rose-
brook family at Mr. Coleridge’s, to: pre-
pare for which Mrs. Belvington was ob-
liged to sumamon Eliner to return home,
whither they were accompanied by Mor-
timer, whose spirits had now risen much
above their usual pitch, and Caroline
declared she had never found him so en-

‘tertaining.

General Clarenville, when he was in-
troduced to Mrs. Coleridge, could not
but acknowledge she was much hand-
somer than his favourite Elinor; but he
Jooked. in vain for that' bewitching ex-
pression which in her was so captivating.
Not a feature in her sister’s face could
the most eritical observer have wished
otherwise; they were all moulded to the
~exact criterion of beauty.; yet after the
first survey the eye turned with pleasure
to
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to the less regular, but far more ex-
pressive ones of Elinor. Mrs. Cole-
ridge’s manners also were more reserved;
and a languor, the consequence of in-
disposition, made her appear careless
and indifferent to those around her: yet
when known, no one could do other-
wise than sincerely love her; for it was
rare indeed that any thing disturbed the
serenity of her temper, which always
flowed in an even stream.

Elinor fancied sir Edward did not
meet her in the same friendly manner
he was in the habit of doing; but cer-
tain she had given him no cause for the
change, she soon forgot her suspicion,
while conversing -with Mrs. Coleridge
and Willoughby, between Whom she

seated herself at dinner.

Before the day was over, sir Edward
was as cordial with her as ever; and
when they parted at night, he shook
her hand in his usual friendly manner,
as he szud——-“ I cannot for my life be

WL T L o angry
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angry with you long, though T own this
morning I had almost determined on
not speaking to you to-day.”

~ fElinor would have requested to hear
how she had offended him, but he gave
her no opportunity, as he immediately
addressed Mrs. Coleridge, and then, with
the rest of the party, took leave.

CHAPTER XV.

PGP PEIL P PSS ITIEIL

A wrEx had now passed since Elinor’s
return, not a-day of which had con-
cludeds without. the. sociuble families
around Rosebrook meeting either there
or at the1r 1espect1ve homes. Mortimer
was sca:rcely ever absent from Elinor,
wh‘@‘ endeavoured, all in her power, to
meet his attentions with the gratitude
she knew they deserved. At the end
of this time, lady Neville rekiuested Mrs.

Belvington
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Belvington to spare her daughter a few
days as a companion to Emma, sir Ed-
ward having obtained the general’s con-
_sent to hasten to London, and set his
lawyers to work upon the necessary set-
‘tlements; and he wished likewise to find
out what Clarenville was after, as he
had never written te any of his family
since he left Hampshire.

' Her mother having consented, Elinor
returned with her ladyship, who gave
Mortimer also a general invitation to
Willowfield, Mys. Belvington having
informed her how he was situated with
her daughter. '

The reading and wmkmg parties
ag«nn Co1n1n§nced, tho often inter-
rupted.  Mortimer, "th soon  found,
did not enter into th me
spirit -as their for
when he was peA' ' ‘
did any of the pa.lty feel much inclina-
tion to attend. His'voice, unlike Cla-
renville’s, was monotonous to the great-

3.2 est
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est degree; he gave the sense of what
he read, but it was totally devoid of ex-
pression; and often, on the slightest
movement of Elinor, he would lay down
the book, apparently rejoiced at any in-
terruption, that he might gaze upon
her from whose form his eyes were
scarcely ever withdrawn. -

Emma’s thoughts were also so fully
occupied, that she entered not, as usual,
into her favourite authors, even when
her father, who read most delightfully,
opened their pages. This amusement
therefore languished; and in the con-
versation that ensued, the loss of Cla-
renville’s observations was most forcibly
felt by ralli . ‘

Elinor had

Tonger the companion
stand ‘every thought—
ed, by intuition to: be

are ot sing in her mind,
and to catch even the most distant, which
he would clothe'ﬁn such elegant and
: smaple language, she wounld delightedly
dwell
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dwell on the recollection of the book or
conversation which called it forth long
after it otherwise would have faded from.
her mind. '

Mortimer would eagerly hsten to her
remarks, even the most trifling—would
applaud them so warmly, and dwell
upon them with such' delight, that Eli-
nor frequently felt angry with herself
for having made such foolish ones as
they appeared when conned over, and
repeated as if by rote. Yet Mortimer’s
understanding was not a weak one; it
wanted only cultivation to bring to ma-
turity the seeds which there lay dor-
mant. He had entered the army at a
on had before
hen alive),

very early age; his edu
been neglected by his
and who, though a sen
self, had never g
of his children’s 1 ficiency
had been supplied by h]s wife in regard
to her daughter, but her son had left
her at so early an age, and when at home
: L3 had
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had so often preferred his boyish amuses
ments to joining her and his sister, that
he had little benefited by her maternal
instructions. The society he had been
thrown into had given a’ polish to his.
manners, and cast an artificial gloss over
his defects, so that a stranger was not
often aware of them. His countenance
was handsome, and his address prepos-
sessing.  Possessed of an excellent tem-
per, with a heart not less good, he was
an universal favourite at the different
destinations the regiment had been or-
dered to. ‘

Mr. Belvington loved him as a son;
the excellence of disposition he had
shewn at the mels ncholy period which
them to each other, had
st sincere regard; and he

ighly revered by Mor-
omething in the
manner of the fonner, which threw an
awe over those who felt themselves in-
ferior to him in understanding: this re-
serve
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serve Mortimer had never been able to
overcome; therefore Mr. Belvington had
not discovered what his more: penetrat-
ing wife and younger daughters had—
the rude state of the soil beneath.

The second week of her visit was now
commencing, when, one morning, as
Elinor entered the breakfast-room of
lady Neville, she was startled at the gra-
vity visible not only on her ladyship’s
countenance,. but on both the' general
and Mys. Clarenville’s. Emma also ap-
peared much agitated; and: as' Elinor
looked towards hier for am expla.natlon»
of the silence that prevailed, she turned
from her to a window, and burst into-
tears.

Unable longer to e@ntanue silent, Eli--
nor caught the hand of Mrs& Claren-
ville, and earnestly entreated to know
what was. the cause of this gloom—
« Have you received any distressing in-
telligence of sir Edward ?” she continued;
“ surely nothing else could agitate Em-

L4 ma.
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ma so much; or,” her voice faltering, -
and her cheek turning pale, “is Mr.
Clarenville ill 2*

¢ Neither, my love,” said the general,
now approaching, and kindly taking
her hand; ‘ nothing distressing has oc-
curred in our own family; our sorrow
is for one in whom we are not much less
interested.”

“ Tell me, my dear sir, at once, what
is the matter,” said Elinor, struggling
to appear calm; * for I now plainly see
1 am deeply concerned ; is it my mother,
my sisters, or poor Mortimer, who I
am to mourn for?” :

* Mortimer is here,” answered the ge-
neral, ¢ waiting to convey you back to
Rosebrook, your poor father being ex-
tremely 1>

“ Why not tell me the worst at once?”
said Elinor, her calmness now amount-
mng to desperation; « for that my dear
father is no more I can plainly perceive ;
therefore will you have the goodness,

: lady
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lady Neville, to order your carriage for
me, that I may hasten to my poor mo-
ther:# »

« Elinor, dear Elinor! cried Emma,
as she flew towards her, and threw her
arms around her friend, “do not talk in
this dreadful tone! Mr. Belvington is
not yet dead; he may, ke will recover.”

A burst of tears now came to the re-
lief of poor Elinor, who again earnestly
entreated permission to depart.

Murs. Clarenville said she would ac-
company her when she was a little more
composed, and, in the mean time, gen-
tly informed her of Mr. Belvington hav-
ing, as he was descending from his.
chamber to breakfast, fallen down at the
entrance of the parlour, in what was
feared would prove an apoplectic fit.
Dr. Morton had been sent for, but
was not arrived when Mortimer came
off for her.
~ Elinor now hastened her departure as
quickly as possible, accompanied by Mrs.

Clarenville
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Clarenville and Mortimer, who had been:
prevailed on to remain below till they
joined him.

Upon arriving at the parsonage, they
saw the carriage of the physician at the
door. ~ Elinor trembled violently as
Mortimer assisted her out of lady Ne-
ville’s; she paused for a few moments
to summon all her fortitude to her aid,
and having in some measure succeeded,
she preceded her companions to the
house.  In the parlour they found Mus.
Coleridge, whose situation prevented her
from attending the physician to the bed-.
side of the invalid; she informed Elinor
their father had recovered his speech be-
fore Dr. Morton’s arrival, and therefore
some: ground for hope still remained.

When the dector again: entered the
parlour, the seriousness of his manner
caused. the hearts of those. ‘assembled-
there to sink; but addressing Mrs. Cole-~
vidge, he said—“ We will not yet de-
spair, my dear madam; some favourabla

symptoms.
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symptoms have appeared; My: Belving-
tom's age is not very great; and he may
perhaps recover.” i

Tlinor clasped her hands together,
and again burst into tears, as she fer=
vently exclaimed— God vO'rant it may
be so!”

“ My dear young lady,” said the doc-
tor, approaching her, I must call upon
you now for exertion; poor Mrs. Bel-
vington wants all the support her chil-
dren can bestow. We must not give
way to lamentation at pr esent; keep up
your spirits as much as possible, in. plty
to your poor mother.”

« You need not, sir; entertain any ap-
prehensions of Miss. Belvington being
deficient in fortitude,” said Mrs. Claren-
ville, hurt at his supposing Elinor was
giving way to idle grief; < I cananswer
for her powers of exertion when they
are required. JThe tears she now sheds
are those of thankfulness for the slight
hope you have held out to us; in a few

minutes
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minutes she will be herself again, and
ready to perform any service you think
' requisite.”

Mrs. Belvington now entered, and
Elinor, thankful for Mrs. Clarenville’s
vindication, endeavoured to prove her
gratitude, by sustaining with fortitude

- the meeting between herself and mother.

“Go to your dear father, my love!”
said the latter, after silently embracing
her; * he has inquired for you.”

- Elinor ipstantly obeyed; the invalid
heard her voice, as she spoke in a whis-
per to Caroline, and calling her to him,
she threw herself on her knees beside
his bed, pressed the hand, now extended,
fervently to her heart, .and kissed it
again and again.

“ God Ahmghty bless my chﬂd e sa.ld
the poor sufferer, in a feeble voice, as
he faintly returned her pressure. ¢ Sit
by me, my love, and do.not leave your
poor father ”

“ Never, never,” she returned, her

' voice
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voice almost cholked: by emotiony < but
you must not. speals -any more at pre-

"sent and I will watch your slightest

sign.”

The father tenderly Smﬂed upon  his
child; and retaining her hand within his
own, eclosed his eyes, and remained si-
lent.

Elinor left not her parent that day or
the following night. In the morning he
inquired for Mortimer; Muys. Belving-
ton, who had also remained with her
husband, arose to seek him; but he en-
treated her not to go, as Caroline Would
do that for her.

After a moment’s pause, Calohne
having left the room,. the /invalid, turn-

ing towards his wife, in a low voice said

|

—< Should the great Disposer of all
gvents think fit now to call his-servant
to himself, I shall resign my breath in
thankfulness, for having been permitted
to remain below long enough to have-

: seeng
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seen my children educated in his fear
and love; two of them also happily set.
tled in this life. My third, my Elinor,”

he continued, -pressing the hand of his
weeping daughter, “shall I leave this
‘world in the same hope in regard to
you? » Tell me, my love, can you re-
turn the attachment of our excellent
Mortimer?”

« Talk not ef leaving us, my dear fa-
ther,” eried Klinor, almost overpowered
with emotion; * you will live—live to
see your daughter united to the man
you approve. Oh, do not speak thus, I
entreat you!”

* Elinor,” said her mother, “ mode-
rate your transports, I conjure you,
your father’s life depends upon quiet.”

“ My child, my Elinor!” continued
her father, “ did I hear you right? Do,
you consent to become the wife of Mor-

" timer?”

“ Oh yes, to that, to any thing likely
¢to make my dear parent happy ”

3 \7‘71]_1
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< Will this union ensure your own ?”

“ Doubt it not, my father; only let
me see you better, and I shall be quite
happy.” '

“ Elinor,” said her father, raising his
eyes to heaven, “the Almighty’s will
be done! But now,” he continued, after
a pause, in which he appeared engaged in
prayer, “ whilst 1 am permitted to re-
main, let me bless my children.”

Mortimer now entered; and Mr. Bel-
vingten taking his hand, joined it to
that of Elidor, and pressing them be-
tween his own, fervently ejaculated—
“ God Almighty bless my beloved ‘chil-
dren ”

-Mis. Belvington, highly alarmed for
the consequence of this agitation, mo-
tioned Mortimer to carry the almost-
. lifeless Elinor from the room, whilst she
poured out, and presented to her hus.
band, some of the cordial Dr. Morton
had ordered.

Overpowered by his late exertion,

the
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the invalid’s head again dropped on the
pillow, and in a few minutes he was
sunk in deep repose.

END OF VOL. I.

Prnted by J. Darling, Leadenhall-Street, London.
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prefixed, a Compendious Euglish Grammar, 25 6d bound. = °

SMITH’s IMPROVED FAMILY WASHING
BOOK,; containing 52 Weekly LaundryBills, alphabetically arranged, 18.
Also, The GENTLEMAN’s and LADY’s WASHING BOOK, on th
same Plan, Gd each.

SERMONS ON VARIOUS. SUBJECTS. By !

. THOMAS BLUNDEL, pastor of the Baptist Church, Luton, Bed:
fordshire, 6s boards, s

WRIGHT’s SERMONS on Important Subjects.
55 boards, A ;

THE HISTORY OF ENGLAND, in easy and fa- .
miliar Verse, by WeR. JOH NSON, adapted to the Memory of Chile
dren at an early Age, 38+ half bound,

A POETICAL HISTORY OF GREECE, by the
same Author, price 2s. 6d. half bound, e ]

A POETICAL HISTORY OF ROME, by the
game Author, price 2s, 6d. half bound. ;

CROSBY’S ELEGANT PRECEPTOR, being an
Introduction to the Knowledge of the World, and Useful Accomplish-
ments; 1s. 6d. - ’

A NEW INTRODUCTION TO BOOK-KEBi=
ING, after the Italizn Method, by the Rev. R. TURNER, L.L.D.

late of Magdalen College, Oxtord. The Fifth Edition, augmented and
carefully carvected. By Mr. MALHAM, 1s.

MORAL TALES, in Prose and Verse, selected
from the best Authors, with plates, 4 vols. 10s. 6d.%half bound.
BEATTIE’S: MINSTREL, or the Progress of Ge-

niug, and other ‘Poems, with elegant cuts, desigued by Thurstan. and
1 ) el &

enoraved by €1 1
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EVERY MAN HIS OWN CATTLE DOC’I‘OR,

or a Practical Treatise on the Diseases and Cure of OxenCows, and:
Sheep. Observations on the Parturition of the Cow and Ewe, and that
destructive malady the Rot in sheep: a timely attention to which has 1
in many districts been the means of saving thousands from that hitherto
considered fatal disease.. The fourth edition. In one handsome volume, -
8vo. 10s. 6d. boards. By FRANCIS CLATER, Farrier, Cattle Doc-
ter, and Druggist, at Retford. £ |

¢ We cannot conjecture by what accident this work has been so long
unnoticed by us, but it certainly deserved much earlier attention, We do
not hesitate to recommend it strongly to the attention of all persons,
who are’especially interested in such subjects.” British Critic, March,
1813,

By the same Author, - : !
EVERY MAN HIS OWN FARRIER, or, the
Whole Art laid Open, the 22nd edit. entirvely re-composed, and incorpo-;
rating the yaluable improvements of many year's extensive practice,
with upwards of One Hundred New, Recipes, never before published,
and a much enlarged Appendix on the quality, composition; and pre- - |
paration of the various medicines. In one handsome volume 8vo. gs.
extra boards. By FRANCIS CLATER. - : ;
The extraordinary demand for thiscelebrated publication, is thesurest -
criterion of its real utility. The true description of every Disorder,
and the invaluable Recipes for their cure ; the method of preparing and
compounding the various Medicines, and the useful remarks on applying
them, have been tried, approved, and met with unexampled success
throughout the United Kingdom. | =

PSALM and HYMN TUNEs, by the Rev. Dr.
ADDINGTON, containing all the Additions and Improvements of the
13 former editions, and now much enlarged by a. Selection of many
valuable Tunes and Pieces in three and four Parts, accmmodated to
the various Metres in Dr. WATTS'S,and the different collection of
Hymns in general use.—This edition is arranged in 3 volumes, and con-
tain the greatest Number of valvable Tunes of any Work of the Kind.
Price 5s. each volume, ©

MACGOWAN’S DEATH, a Vision, or the Solemn -

Departure of Saints and Sinners, Ts. 7

PRIESTCRATFT DEFENDED,a SERMON, occa-
sioned by the expulsion of Six Young Gentlemen from the University of
Oxferd, for Praying, Reading, and Expounding the Seriptures, by
J. MACGOWAN, 6d.

o Tl}}e ARIAN’S and SOCINIAN’S MONITOR, by
L~ ditto, 6d. : : : “ ]

~ CHEARFUL PIETY, or Religion without Gloom;
in Detters, by the Rev. J. BERRIDGE, with a Portrait; a Life, and
Notes,by Mr. G. WRIGHT, 6d.

The BELIEVER’S POCKET COMPANION; con- |
taining a- Nunhber of Passages (chiefly promises) selected from the Sa- _,5
cred Writings; with Observations in Prose and Verse. By the Rev.
J. EVANS;.4d. % ‘ - : ! i

EARLY-PIETY; or Memoirs of eminently Pious =

hildren. interspexsed with familiar Dialogues, Prayers, Graces, and




- ORIENT AL FIELD SPORTS; being a complete;
etailed, and accurate description of the Wild Sports of the East; and
xhibiting in a novel and interesting manner, the Naturai History of the
| Beasts, Feathered Game, Fishes, and Serpents; interspersed with a
Hariety of original, authentic, and curious Anecdotes. By CAPTAIN
THOMAS WILLIAMSON ; the Plates engrayed by the first Artists,
i vols. Royal 4to. 5l. ss boards.

. BONNYCASTLE’s ARITHMETIC, 10th Edition,

“greatly cnlarged and improved, 3s.6d. bound. 8vo. 8s. boards.

forrected throughout to the present Time ; containing the present Value
of all kinds of Materials and- Workmanship, with the price of Labour
[ieparate.  Also the various Acts and Duties; Directions to make Ce-
( Bents and Limes ; Tables for measuring Timber and all kinds of Work';
method of constructing Ovens; and several useful Calculations relating
1o Building, by J. PHILLIPS, corrected by C. SURMAN, Surveyor,
issisted by several eminent in the Profession, 45.'sgwed. x

ENFIELD’s SPEAKER; or, Miscellaneous Pieces,

};gplected from the best English Writers, 3s 6d bound.

STRICTURES ON READING the CHURCH
SERVICE, arranged from Sheridan’s Art of Reading, and chiefly de-
figned for Candidates for Orders. The second Edition, corrected and
materially improved. By the Rev. W. FAULKNER, A. M. Rector of
 8t. Andrew’s Worcester. De-?y 3s. 6d. on fine Royal Paper, 5s. bds.

% WALKER’s CRITICAL PRONOUNCING DIC-

[ONARY of the English Language, 4to. 1l. 115. 6d —8vo. 14s. boards.
abridged for the Use of Schools, 4s. 6d. bound.

7 ,

~ POTI'TS BRITISH FARMERS COMPLETE
{CYCLOPAEDIA ; or, Agricultural Dictionary ; including every science
O subject connected with Husbandry, the Choice, Breeding, Feeding,
Lure, and Management of Live Stock, the Cnlture of Trees, Grasses,
Wool, Art of making Malt Liquor, Wines, Cyder, &c. with elegant plates
9f every article used, coloured and plain, 3l. 135, 6d. 4to boards.

A TREATISE on the CULTURE of the APPLE

Bsq. Fourth edition, gs. buards.
CHURCHILL’s GENUINE GUIDE to HEALTH,

{itended as an Autidote to the Pernicious Eficets of Quackery, the most
fational meaus of preserving Health, preventing and curing Diseases,
_and obtaining a good old age. Rewarks on Exercise, Air, Cleauliness,
2. Cursory Observations on Excesses, dreadfu) Effcets produced on
e Animal Economy, by the use of Debilitating Medicines.  Witten
(;d arranged in'a brief, but clear and famitiar mauner, calculated to
[ 9nvey information on theée important subjects, to private indiyiduals
dld families. By T. CHURCHILL, M. D. author of the Family Ply-
ian, Medical Remembrancer, Scc- as. sewed,

A TREATISE op the CULTURE. of the PIND

Us. 2d. edition, price 10, 6d. boards, et

Bools published by Simphkin and Marstalls - B

| CROSBY’s BUILDER’s PRICE BOOK, carefully’

dnd PEAR, Manufacture of Cyder, Perry &c. By T. A. KNIGHT,

PLE. By w. GRIFFIN, Gardeuer to I, M. Sutton, Esq. Kelham,
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HUTTON’s PHILOSOPHICAL and ¥IATHE-
MATICAL BICTIONARY, a new and greatly improvéd edition, g
vols. 4to. 61. 6s. boards. x ; 3 |

A KEY to the CLASSICAL PRONUNCIATION
of Greek, Latin, and Scripture proper Names; in which the words are
accented and diyided into syllables, exactly as they ought to be pro-
nouunced, to which are added terminational Voeabularies of Hebrew,
Greek, and Latin proper Names, and concluding with obseryations on
the Greek and Latin Accent, and quantity ; the fifth Edition. By JOHN |1
WALKER, Author of the Critical Pronouncing Dictionary, &c, 7s. bds,

A GENERAL PRONOUNCING and EXPLA-
NATORY DICTIONARY of the English Langnage, for the use of
Schools, Boreigners, &¢. on the plan of Mr. Sheridan, considerably en-
Jarged by selections from Ash, Bailey, Walker, &c. by STEPHEN
JONES, 3s. 6d. bound. :

ENTICK’s NEW SPELLING DICTIONARY;
an improved Stereotype Edition. By JOHN ROBINSON, 2s 6d bd.

VYSE’s KEY to the TUTOR’s GUIDE, to which
are added, Some useful Rules, and an Appendixshowing the Comhina.
tion of Quantities, &c. 48 6d bound.—The Tutor’s Guide, 4s bound, °

HUTTON’S COURSE OF MATHEMATICS, 3
vols. 8vo. each ros. 6d. boards, : il

HUTTON’S Complete Treatise on PRACTICAL

ARITHMETIC, and BOOK-KEEPING, both by single and double

entry, adapted to the use of Schools, Fourteenth Edition, 3s. 0
bound. ¢ {

GUTHRIEs MODERN GEOGRAPHICAL
GRAMMAR, a new Edition, with considerable Additions and Improve:
ments, in oue large 4to vol, with a new folio Atlas, engraved for this
Edition, extra boards, 3l. 13s. 6d. 2 g

An Abridgement of the above, demy 8vo. with Maps, 18s. . bound.

Atlas, separate folio, half bound, 31s. 64.——8vo. half bound, 12s.
THE HISTORY of ROME, from the Foundation

of the City of Rome, to the Destruction of the Western Empire, by
OLIVER GOLDSMITH, M.B. A new -Edition, 2 vols. 8v0. I4%
boards. 12m0. for Schools, 38. 6d. bound.

GOLDSMITH’s GRECIAN HISTORY, from the|
earliest State to the Deathof Alexander the Great. 2 vols. 8vo. 14
boards.—12mo. for Schools, 3s. 6d. bound. HISTORY ef ENGLAND,
abridged, 3s 6d bound. :

The SCHOOL SPEAKER; or, Prose and Prosaicil
Selections. By T. CARPENTER, 12mo, zs, 6d. bound. . .

NISBET's MEDICAL GUIDE for the- Invalldrf

to the principal Watering Places of Great Britain, containing a View ?
the Medical Effects of Water, 12mo. ss. 6d. boards.

NISBET's NEW DICTIONARY of CHEMI

a,lnnu'cxh lulersperocu - “ll"
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The ELEMENTS and PRACTICE of NAVAL
ARCHIT@CTURE ; Developiug, in a clear and familiar. manner, the
Principles of the Art,both theorcticat and practical ; with all the vequi=
site Instruction for covstructing and completing a Saip of cvery Class,
from the forming of the Draught to the launching iuto the Water. The
2d edition, in one large volume 4to, price Ten Guineas in boards, ele-
gantly printed on a superfine wove paper, and illustrated with a se-
parate volume of large Draughts and numerous smaller Engravings.

ABERCROMBIE’S GAKRDENER'> POCKET
JOURNAL, or Daily Assistant in the Modern Practice of Enghsh Gar-.
dening,in a concise monthly Display of all the General Works (broagh-
out the Year, with a Description of the various Implements. The1sth
Edition, Stereotyped and improved by ageneral List of ¥lants, Shrubs,
Fruit and Forest Trees, Flowers, &e¢. 2s. : :

BROOKES’s GENERAL GAZETTEER; or Com-
pendious Geographical Dictionary, in miniature, containing a Descrip-
tion of the whole World, illustrated by maps, 4s. 6d. buards. i

YOUNG’s LATIN ENGLISH, and ENGLISH
LATIN DICTIONARY, 8vo. 13s. 6d. bound :

PARKHURST’S GKEEK AND ENGLINH LEX.
1CON to the New Testament, with a plain and easy Greek Grainmar, 4
royal 8vo. price 30s.boards. E

PARKHURSI’S HEBREW AND ENGLIS
'LEXICON, without Points; to which is prefixed a Hebrew aud Chaldel
Graminar, royal 8vo. price 30s. boards. :

GENEVIEVE; or the Spiritof the .Drave, with Odes !

aud other Amatory Poems,by JOHN STEWAR T, Author of the Plea-
sure of Love, 12m0 0s. -

MENTAL PERCEPTIONS, illustrated by the The-
ory of Sensations, by SARAH FERRIS, 12mo. 4s. Gd- >

The ALUCTIONEER’s GULIDE; comprising a
complete Abstract of the Laws relative to Auctious and Auctioeers.

Also, adjudged Cases and other useful Matier necessary to be kuown by
all concerned in Auction Sales, 1s 6d :

An INTRODUCTION to BOTANY, in a Series
of familiar Letters, with illustrative Engravings. By PRISCILLA
WAKGEFIEI.D, 48 boards; coloured 7s boards.

POEMS, by W. COWPER of the Inner Temple,

Esq. in 3 vols rogal 8vo. 2l. 4s demy 8vo. 1k, 135, f. c. 228. 18mo. 148.
The third volume may be had separate. ;

COWPER’S POEMS, in 1 vol. 24mo. 5s. boards.

THE HISTORY OF SIR CHARLES GRANDI-
SON, by Mr RICHAROSON. Crosby and Suttaby’s elegant edit.
seven vols. . oyal 24mo. 243. boards.

GRANDMOTTETS GRAMMAR. of the French

Language, or a New Method of learning to speak and write French,
6s. bound.
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THE SPECTATOR, with Biographical Sketches
of the principal authors. Crosby and Suttaby’s fine Editbn, 8 vols.
royal 24mo. 11 )0s. boards. : .

A COLLECTION' OF ORIGINAL GOSPEL
HYMNS, Fourth Edition, by JOHN KENT, gs. 6d. boards.

NATURAL HISTORY by BUFFON, .carefully
abridged, and the Natural History of INSECTS, compiled chiefly from
Swammerdam, Brookes, Goldsmith, &c. embeilished with fine Engray-
“ings on wood 4 vols 24s. boards 4

- The HISTORY OF MARGARET WHYTE: or the
Life and Death of a Good Child, 6d.

The IMPERIAL PRIMER, or First Book for Chil-

dren with wood cuts, 6d.

THE ENGLISH- MINSTREL, a selection of favou-

rite ‘Sougs, with the Music adapted to the Voice, Violin, or Gérman
Flute, 2s. vd hoards. . 6

The MIRROR of WIT, enlarged; being a Col-
lection of the best Bon Mots, laughable Anecdotes, Witticisms, &e. in
the Enghsh Language, a new improved Editiou, containing many ori-
ginal Articles, 1s. 6d. S

GRINNING MADE EASY ; a Collection of Comic

Songs, j2mo- in six parts, extia beards, gs.

GRINNING MAUE MORE EAiSY, forming a

Second Volume to the above, 4s bosrds.

LAURA; or, an Anthology of Sonnets, (on the

Petrarcan Model); and ‘Elegiac Quatuorzains; English, Italian, Spanish,

‘ Portuguese, French, and German, original and translated ; with a Pre-

face, Criticel and Biographic Notes, and Index. By CAPEL LOFFT.
1In five Volumes, Foolscap, 30s, boards,

ELEGANT EXTRACTS; or, Useful and Fnter-
tainiug Picces oi Poetry, selected for the improvement of young persons ;
beiug simlar in design to. ELEGANT EXTRACTS in Prose. Royal
8vu 20s. boards, 5 :

FLOW ERS OF LITERATURE; or Characteristic
Sketches of Human Nature and Modern Manuers : consisting of Essays,
Anecdotes, Taies, Narratives, curious Stories, &e &c. from the most
celebrated Productions . caleulated to instruct as well as amuse and en-
liven the imagination: also Portraits and Biography of many popular
Characters; in seven Volumes, any of which forms a complete Work,
abouuding with a diversity of amusing Suhjects, and may now be had
separately, price 6s each.

THE SON OF A GENIUS; a Tale for the Use of
Youth. By the Author of An Officers Widow and Family, Daughter
in Law, &c. 5s. bound. )

POETICAL TRIFLES, written on various Subjects,
serious and comic, by 8. TRAPP PILGRIM. Second edition, with
fine Frountispiece, by Rhodes, 4s. boards )

¢ There 1s an ease and gaiety in the Comic Pieces, and softness in the
Serious, which, together form a_leasing W= s
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FAMILY LECTURES, ora Copious Collection of

Sermons on Epith: and Practice, by the most eminent Divines, in ‘one
large Yolumehtoyal 8vo. 24s. boards. k a

GOSPEL SONNETS, or SPIRITUAL SONGS,
‘inSix Parts, concerning Creation and Redemption, Law and Gospel, -
Justification and Sanctification, Faith and Sense, Heaven and Earth.
By the Rev. RALPH ERSKINE, late Minister of the Gospel at Dum-
fermline, Royal 2amo. 3s. boards. ; e

¢ ROMAINE’s TREATISE upon the WALK of

FAITH, with Portrait, &c. 3s. boardg. “:
- ROMAINE’s LIFE of FAITH, ditto, 1s. 3d. ditfo. .
t ROMAINE’s TRIUMPH of FAITH, ditto, 1s. 8d.

boards. :

A NEW FAMILY BIBLE, illustrated with fine
Engravings on Wood by Nesbitt, Branston, &c. and Explanatory Notes,
by the Rev. J. STYLES, of Brighton, 2 vols. 4to. boards, price 4l. or
171 Numbers at 8d. each, .

The SAME on fine Royal Paper, with proof plates, 51. 15s.6d. boards,

or 111 Numbers 1s. each, y

THE ENQUIRER, or Literary, Mathematical, and
Philosophical Repository, of usefal Information, for both Students and
Teachers. By W. MARRATT and P. THOMPSON, of Boston,
assisted by literary Gentlenien of Eminence, complete in three volumes,
218, boards. :

PRECEPTS and OBSERVATIONS on the ART
OF COLOURING, in Landscape Painting. By W.ORAM, Esq.of
his Majesty’s Board of Works, with Plates, 410. 15s. boards.

TALES of the PASSIONS; in which is attempted
an illustration of their effects on the Human Mind, by GEORGE
MOORE, vol. 1, containing’ Revenge, vol. 2, Jealousy, 10s. 6d. each,
boards." 5 :

CROSBY’S POLITE LETTER - WRITER, a great
variety of plain, easy; entertaining, and familiar, Original Letters on
Friendship, Business, Love, and Educalion ; Forms of Petitions, Me-
thods of addressing Superiors, in Writing and Discourse; vajuable Hints
for grammatical Correctness ; modern Collection of Genteel Complimen-
tary l(;m'r.ls; Useful Forms in Law, &c. price 25, sewed, or 2s. 6d. bound
in red. : .

ELIZABETH ; or, The Exiles of Siberia, a nev
Trmz!slation by Mrs. MEEKE, with plates, fine post 12mo, »
oards. :

THE ENCYCLOPADIA OF WIT.
Cabinet of Amusement, a choice collection of Be
grams, humourous Tales in verse, and Arecdotes
Characters, 3. 6d. boards. .

CLARK’s PROMISES of S7

Purts, with an Appendix relating to i

25. bound,
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FALCONER’s SHIPWRECK, with a Sketch “of|
his Life, neatly printed in foolscap 8vo. with 3 frontisSiece, 55, extr )
boards. ' i =

SACRED HARMONY ; a Selection of HYMNS,?PI‘_‘
set to Music ; with a Thorough Bass for the Organ. By JOHN BUR.{
KITT, price r2s.

ORTON’s DISCOURSES to the AGED; 8vo,|

s, boards, 5 .

GALATEA, a Pastoral Romance, from the French

of M. Florian, with wood cuts, foolscap, 4s. 6d. boards, g;
Anotber Edition, fine post 8vo. 7s. boards. r
PAUL and VIRGINIA, translated by H. M. VVIL-'%E‘
L1awms, foolscap, plates, gs.boards.

JOHNSON's MINIATURE POEKET DICTIOA
NARY, beautifully printed and bound, ss. y g
THE ECONOMY OF HUMAN LIFE, in twof
parts;.1s, 3d. beards, : :

THE PERPETUAL TIME CALCULATOR, for

ascertaining, at one view, the Number of Days from any given Day tofiy
any other within the Year; accurately calculated, and particularlyf

adapted to the Use of Bankers, Merchants, &c. &c. By THOMAS|q
HONIBALL, 4to. Price 12s5. Boards. Io

The ODES of ANACREON, translated from thgh
Greek into English Verse, with Notes, 3d edition, by Dr. GIRDLEG

STONE, 45 boards. A : i 5]
A TREATISE, illustrative of the PASSIONS of thef.
. HUMAN MIND, by a Lady, 2 vols. 128, boards. ; is

TALES of the MANOR, consisting of the Mar41
chiese Di Vicenza—The Music Driver—Sweet William— Tuvalid Officet}f =
—Melinda, or the Wanderers—The Tale of Almcyda—Bepzclmo, the 0
Tlorentine Merchant, or Love Triumphant—The Garden of Leisur€)
2 vols. 12mo., 105, boards,

THE LADY’s ECONOMICAL ASSIST!"J\]'I';f
or, the Art of Cutting Out and Making the most useful Ax:tlcle‘s(z
Wearing Apparel, without waste, explained by .the clearest du’ecuulns
and numerons Engravings of appropriate and tasteful patterns. By the
Author of the Domestic Cookery, price 12s.

THE MIRROR of the GRACES; or, Englist

“ Cosfume ; on Dress and the various Accomplishments of the

«, agreeably to the Priuciples of Nature aud Rules of Pros ¢

with coloured plates, 6s. 6d. plain gs. boards. 3

"9RY of SPAIN, from the earlies

" e present Time . with a Geographical wad: ]

EVPER BEAUMONT, Esq. 108. 6d. hoards

QAL HISTORY of INLAND
4

d \\nd clear Acconnt of the N viga $
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2l LONDON CHARACTERS ; or Fashions and Cus-
of toms of the present Century. By Sir BARNABY SKETCHWELL,
ol geene aud Portfait Painter to. the Argyle Roows, and other places of

é;l:gant resort. - Third Edition; in twoe volumes, embellished with ap-
S

wpriate Engravings, 16s.- boards.

R/ TALES: Comic, Instructive, and Amusing, from
admired English and Foreiga Authors, just completed, in 2 vols. an fine
o] moyal: wove paper, with proof plates, 18s. boards; demy paper, 12s.
boards. !

1 ORIGINAL FABLES, by a Lady, dedicated to
fhe Princess of Wales, with 54 fine Wood Cuts, on wove foolscap
paper, 3s. boards. bl is 3 :

L‘ THE ACCOMPLISHED YOUTH; or the true

A2rinciples of Morality and Politeness, 2s. 6d, extra boards,

L ADVICE to YOUTH, a Compendium of the Du-
).fties of Human Life, by Dr. HUGH BLAIR, third Edition, 25. extra
W bcards. | i ;

, THF{E DANGER OF PREMATURE INTER-
fOFMENT, jiroved from many remarkable Tnstances of People who have
“Erecovered After being laid out for dead, and of others entombed alive.—
Also, a D¥scription of the manner the Ancient Egyptians, and other
Nations, pireserved and venerated their Dead, aud a carious account of
their Sepulchral Everburning Lamps, and Mauscleums —Likewise the
Ag' mrnicions%ﬁﬁbcts of Burying in the Body of Churches, and confined

=

Church Ysrds, pointed out, whereby many valuable Lives have been
lost to thel Public and their Friends. Selected from Historical Records,
lyei by J()SEP!J TAYLOR; Author of the * History of Apparitions,” &c.

Ef  The IPRIVATE HISTORY of the COURT of

D, by a Lady; in two elegant volumes, 128 boards,

hef The WIGHTINGALE CLUB; a new Collection of
Songs, swig at the Public Places of Amusement, To which 1s prefixsd,
1+ Toasts audl Sentiments, &c, price 1s. ;
caf - IYMEN’s GARLAND, containing a great variety
of Amormﬁs Effusions and Valentines, 1s.

The CABINET of LOVE; a great variety of Va-
.I lentines, adapted to all occasions, 6d. .

The GARLAND of LOVE, do. do. 6d.

The LOVER’s INSTRUCTOR; a Collection of
Valentines, &e. for the present Year, 6d. ;

The APOLLO: or, Vocal Repository of Fashionable
Songs; very ncat, 1s. sewed.

“The HUMOUROUS and SENTIMENTAL SONG-
‘| STER; or, Convivialist'’s Pocket Companion, containing a Selection of
admived Songs, Anecdotes, &c. price 1s. L

GOLDSMITH’s HISTORY OF ENGLAND™

abridged, for the Use of Schools, 3s. 6d. bound. ‘ bl

& REATISE on CARRIAGF

"mll CeiBy Wa FEl W&
9l ¢ /
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Thefollowinghalf-bound in a superior manner intend:
GENTEEL PRESENTS
1s. 6d. eacl

FABLES, by Joux G2Yy. Intwo parts. i
THE ECONOMY OF HUMAMN LIFE, by Doj
THE DEATH OF ABEL, from the German

GESSNER. X .

A TOKEN FOR CHILDREN; h¢o an
Account of the Conversion, Holy and Exemplary Lives ~d Jo,al Death
Young Children, in two Parts, Ry the Rev. JAME. TAN: ¥AY, Min

Gospel. = :

WISDUOM IN MINIATURE, or the yound
tleman’s and Lady's Pleasing Instructor, being a collertion »f Divine;)
Kasstoricsl Seatences, selected from the best Authors.

ROWE’s DEVOUT EXERCISES OF THE HIE
CHAPONE’s LETTERS, on the lmp{rove

the Miud addressed to a Lady. &
ROMAINE's TREATISE upon the LIFE of E.
ROMAINE’s TREATISE upon the TRIUMPH o]
CHESTERFIELD’s ADVICE TO H'S SON.

NEW AND POPUI {R NOVE
THE CAVERN OF ASTO)PH /, a Sp.

mance, 2 vols. 10s. 6d. boards,
* Ap entertnining work, in language sperior to ¢ S mo
The plot though romautic encugh, is conf .ed to the scale 0i p  wcility.d |
a good moral.  Pride'and perfidy are subdued and punished in a mos
maaner, rendering the soncluding chapters highly interesting.” Cpit. R
LOVE, RASHNESS, and REVENGE;
of Three Passions, by RIPPEN PORTER, Esq, © vols. 17 6. b, ards.
THE OBSERVANT PED: ©adl SO
or, a Donkey Tour to Brighton, by the .u'! af. e

OBSERVANT PEDESTRIAN, &c. &c. 3 vols. . [
THE MAGIC OF WEALTH
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