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MOTHER. ‘101

He did prsbe her Highness ; who, it
seems, had made use of every effort to

it realise the guilt she feigned, by con-

triving meetings, between the Admiral
and the Baroness, at her own house;
when, she would find occasion to leave
them together ; having, previously, ral-
lied each, with the partiality of the
other. These interviews were not, it is
«true, noticed at the time, the purity of
the parties forbidding suspicion.

L ' The following items, on the examina-
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tion of Baroness Wurtzburg, are too
remarkable to be confounded in the ge-
neral detail. g

Q.—You are, I believe, Madam, em-

 ployed immediately about the person of

her Highness ?
F 3









































































































































































































































































































































































































D59 INFIDEL

to support; and a stranger to the inter. °
nal resources, which can alone console,
and strengthen, the mind in calamity-—
a rebel against God !—the perverter of
her children’s principles !—the source of
their guilt!—the partaker of their shame!
—she sank into a state of listless tor-
pidity, uncheered by the consolations of
a single friend—unpitied by the world
—a prey to consuming grief.

¢ When hope is thus fled, should not
life cease too ?’—She shuddered at the
question, made to her own heart. Life is
full of ills—even in its gayest scenes of
decorativesplendor, but the mind pauses
before the mysterious finale~—so incom-
prehensible to us—and prefers the lin-
gering terrors, of an abhorred existence,
to a voluntary exit.



MOTHER. 288

"Tis true, the Infidel is taught to feel,
that those who deny an hereafter, either
affect to disbelieve what they dread, or
rashly attempt to slight the strongest
impulse of the soul; which, however
bondaged, for a time, in the fetters of
specious sophistry, will eventually burst
from restraint, and be compelled to feel
the Omnipotence, it does not dare to
acknowledge.

For a time, Lady Emma Newby,
modéstly, retired from the public gaze 3
but such are the magic powers of her
wit—her grace—and her accomplish-
ments — she has, almost imperceptibly,
again erept into society; and we will
hope, that repentance may wash away
* her former stains, and restore her to
purity.
























