
 



 



 



 



4 

brace our, ‘heroine, on whose bosom she, 
with a deep- -drawn sigh; closed her eyes 

for ever. 

’ The shock was direful to our poor sensi- 
tive Julia, who for some moments, believ- 

ing she had only fainted, would not relin- 

‘quish her supporting aid; but, alas! the 

increasing weight of her burthen, and the 

‘marble chill of death which struck to her 

bosom’s vital warmth, at length bore con- - 

viction to her trembling grief-struck heart 

that all was over, and that thread of life 

which age had spared the vices of the man 

she loved hdd snapped.. With the assist- 

ance of Beville and the nurse, she was now 

released from the cold remains of the heart- 

rived parent. For some moments she gazed 

in awful silence upon the lifeless form of 

mortality; then, bursting into a flow of 

tears, descended to the room below, where 

she indulged in the first gust of her deeply- 

wounded ‘donsibifity. After composing her- 

self, she took the packet. of letters from 

the little box, nd hastened to bend her 

sorrowful steps towards the castle, to 

send some assistance to Beyille and the ‘
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nurse, who, not in the least expecting so 
speedy a Heaolntiony ம் மதத் for 

the event. a 

_ Julia, ee by the ie eed 

ட of receiving on her 0500. 116 18% 

breath of a. ‘fellow-creature, and agonised 

with the reflection of who had virtually 

caused. that shock for her, with faltering | 

steps, proceeded homewards. Unwilling to 

encounter any one at present, she took a 

path along the margin of a winding stream, 

the most lonely and unfrequented in the 
grounds of Delamore’s castle. It had, ere 

the commencement of autumn, been amongst 

her favorite walks; but now the fallen 

leaves along the sloping bank, wet with 
heavy dews, which the sun had not power 

to penetrate to dry up, precluded by the 
close contact of the overhanging wood, and 

gardeners had not been that day, 
to sweep. away, impe ded her progress. The 

path now was slippery and unpleasant, and 

she at length found her feet were complete- 

ly wet; but she had. advanced so far, with- 

out once bestowing _ a thought upon how 

she was getting on, that when a narrowly- 

escaped fall into the stream. aroused her to 

    

 



a sensé Of thé “iiconveniencesshe was. பட்டு 
ing, and ‘thedanger) she: ‘was exposed tos: 
she perécived ‘she had’ ot about half’ este 
along thespath, and. it was therefore as well: 
to. goon as “to ‘recede!’ She accordingly: — 

_ proceeded; and with awakened terror,:added: _ 

to her other sensations, her irritated nerves; | 
trembling, and: subdued by a variety: of 
causes, presented dangers that did not ex- 

ist, and impeded her in shunning those that 

did. She now advanced about a dozen yards 

. farther, slipping every moment, through 

ட apprehension of doing so, and saving herself - 

* by the friendly overhanging boughs of the 

trees, when a squirrel sprung up just before 

her, and bounded in full speed up a tree. 

Our heroine, alarmed by the sudden ap- 

leaves, and in the moment of surprise, con- 

ceiving it to be a rat, a thing to her most 

to retreat; but in the premeditated attempt 

her feet slipped, and, unable to catch aid 

_ in time, she fell on the bank, and sprained 

one of her ankles, which gave her infinite 

pain, and after several efforts to, proceed, 

she found herself unable. : 
இ 

  

      

  

pearance of a living animal among the fallen _ 

formidable, started back with an intention —



_ Julia was now in a. most distressing per-. 
plexity ;—-her feet completely wet withdew, - 

the two poor women..of the cottage ex- 
pecting assistance through her means ; and 
she was:here disabled from proceeding, and 
ata distance too great from the castle even 
to hope for aid from thence, her only 
chance of it arising from the gardeners 
coming thither to clear away the leaves, or 

from some one straying into the path which _ 
ran parallel with, and. almost joined, the 

luckless path she had inadvertently taken. 

She now moyed to the driest spot she could 

perceive near her, and seated herself on a 

little mound at the back of an alcove which 

stood in the adjoining walk, but to which | 

her passage was cut off by the impenetrably | 

interwoven wood; and here she resolved to | 

wait, as patiently as the unpleasantness of i 

her ‘situation would admit of, in the anxious 

é es some one would come within her | 
call. HOT SES abeaey unig i 

் Bost Julia’s னது ட too many sub- || 
jects to rack them, to be leng absorbed by | 

the unpleasantness of her present state; they | 
soon painfully reverted to the late awful 

scene—to Fanny and Penmorva. She twice. 
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dxew forth the packet of letters, ‘meaning 
to pertise them here ; but quickly each time 
abandoned: the intention, condemning. the 

imprudence of perhaps overwhelming her- 
self with some iusupportable shock or af- — 

fliction, where there was no one near to af- 
ford assistance to her: and now, resolved 

- not to read them there, she gave herself up 

to reflection; one gloomy thought stealing’ 
upon another, adding grief and melancholy 

to the store of each, her mind was oppress- - 
ed with, until her train of agonised medi-. 

tation was alarmingly disturbed by a voice 
breaking on her ear—the voice of him 

whom of all others she then most wished to 

shun. She attempted to rise, with the ra- 

pidly-formed intention of escaping; but 

yain was the attempt; her ankle, now swell- 
ed, and in augmenting pain, was unable to 
‘support her: she sunk down again upon the 

grass, almost breathless with trembling agi- 

- tation; and the agonising fear of being 

“found, or seen, at present, by the Marquis 
of Penmorva, added to her other sources of 

_ perturbation. c 
_The marquis’s voice seemed elevated by 

anger. The sound approached ; and Julia



sill him say, © Twill not bear ண், 
ings, St. Orville; and that’ you know!” At 

' this moment she heard” footsteps enter the 

» behi er. Her situation now be- 
ing. ‘Fo remain there as a mean 

auricular witness, was agony: to her feel- 

ings; to go was an impossibility: and to 

announce herself so near, would only be to 

subject herself to the impassioned, tender 

assiduities of a man whom she felt she 
ought to hate; and to witness that seducing 

tenderness might only soften her own ten- 

derness towards him, and lead her heart 

from propriety, from it’s inherent dignity, 
nay, from. the great duty which she owed 

to Him whom the’crimes of the Marquis of 

Penmorva had insulted. The alternative to 

Julia. was dreadful; but she hesitated not 

in the determination of degrading herself 

by apparent meanness, ere she would sub- 
ject ‘herself to the temptation of erring 
against her higher sense of rectitude; and 

now resolved, that only to prevent the cou-. 

sins from a serious disagreement, would she 
announce herself: and just as she had form- 
ed this decision, she distinctly heard the 

BO. 
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now touchingly-mournful toned voice of 
Lord St. Orville in reply. 

© Upbraidings, Horatio, upon one parti- 

cular subject, you are not likely to hear from 
me. Voluntarily I gave you my forgive- . 
ness; and surely, surely you ought to 
know me better than to suppose, after that, 
I would ever again even glance at the ai 
ful subject. nated தல அ Ie 

«Then why,” returned sige HED some- 
thing softened, “was I received by you 
with a countenance of such Severity? Why, 
the moment I entered the castle, did you, 

with such ungracious, ill-disguised resent- 
ment, immediately demand my thus at- 
tanding you in a private conference, ere I 
sought the beloved object who drew me to 
the castle ?” ; 

ee You had known ere we reached this . 

spot the cause,” returned Lord St. Orville, 
“had you not allowed your alarmed impe- 
tuosity to interrupt me in oo sentence I 
made the vain attempt to utter.” 

« Forgive my impetuosity, if I have mis- 

conceived you, Alfred; and since you ge- 

nerously mean not to upbraid, I will listen 
க்:
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டா to a: lecture auhigp i perceive you. 

வஹ்ஹாபி வறு 

5101601006 700), ois, I feck Toe scarce- 

ly can make out.a right; but, as the most. 

obliged (because most favoured) nephew of 

Lord Ashgroye, perhaps even you. will al- 

low me to take some interest: ம் the hap- 

piness of Miss De Clifford. Only as the 

ward of my uncle, the child of his anxious 

care and adoption, will I now speak of her. — 

In that light, yow will perhaps permit me 

to. mention her. In tha¢ light, wills I en- 

deavour to consider her.” 
Well, my lord, and what of Miss De 

Clifford’s happiness. has now awakened 

your interest? What. has (as your manner 

unequivocally implies there has) occurred, 

through me, to threaten it £”” ‘said the mar- 
quis, haughtily... 

* gus Wihat- has றல -through you, to. 

threaten. it!” replied. Lord St. Orville, 

mournfully. * Why have. L the grief t fo 

say, Horatio, your invincible libertinism ?’ 

“IT know not,-at all, what your most im- 
maculate lorship, can allude to!” ... 

- , Of myself, Iispeak not,. ‘Peumorvas I 

am making no boast of the performance of
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my duties, nor will I walk the நங்கு of un- 

restrained licentiousness, even to avoid the 

ridicule of the latitudinarian. My allusion 
is plain, as it is painful—the seduction of 
Fanny Banks!—Oh, Horatio ! had youstart- 

- ed from vice, as you do at detection, it had 

been well; and Julia sweet, lovely, inesti- 
mable Julia, might ones for 9 earthly 
happiness with you.’ 
«My Lord St. Orville, I know not upon 

what authority you thus presume to ame 

hend my conduct !””” 
«As a friend to virtue:—as a... .... # 
“ A friend to:virtue!” reiterated the mar- 

quis, sarcastically. ன 

« Sneer, if you please, Horatio. © Neither 

your ridicule nor the angry flashes from 
your eyes shall intimidate me, shake me 

from my purpose, or make me-blush to 

own I'am a friend to virtue-—Lord Ash- 
grove has been to me a fostering fathers 
the child of his adoption is to me a sister.— 
As the brother of Miss De Clifford, as her - 

anxious, steady, unalienable friend, I now 

stand forth. On such authority, I now 
presume to reprehend your cruel, libertine 

pursuits, which strike at the root of Julia’s



happiness:—The happiness of Julia De Clif- 

ford, although I have not the blessing to 

constitute myself, I will protect with all: 

“my powers, as long as life is spared to me 

-and when laid in that grave to which I 

feel myself fast hurrying, if then permitted 

for me, . I er be her guandiap! spirit, still 

NGA 

ஸ் To ரக் on the head, I doubt not, 

‘if, while you are riding on a broomstick in 

the air, I should chance to meditate any 

naughty doings.—But pray, do tell me what | 

_ ethereal form you mean to wear when yon 

shall throw off this tee goodly material 

substance ?”’ 
s¢ Horatio! Horatiot. the ன் is too 

serious for your profane jests; nor shall this 

craftily assumed strain of’ ridicule chase 

- mefrom my purpose: i] requested from you 

_ this private interview (which you uncan- 

didly say I demanded) to tell you, your 

‘seduction of Fanny Banks is known to 

Julia; to warn you........ ப் ் 

«« Known to Julia! morbleu engi. who, 

- what fool or foe could tell her of that silly 

"business ?”” : 
ஏ எக் ட்: grandmother was that fool, 0 
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foe, whom Julia was ordained to visit in 
the moment of her affliction, and to whom 
she now is gone to offer all her gentle con- 

solations, to afford her last services to the 

heart-rived parent; the mere trifle of whose 

life is falling a rapid sacrifice to his silly 
business}? 
«My Julia knows it! ‘The graalaanthek 

dying! Iam shocked; I am grieved. —Alas! 
I did not look to such serious consequences. 
I did not foresee that my adored Julia could 
ever know the pain of discovering. this little 
inconstancy.—For worlds, I would not in- 
flict a pang in her gentle bosom; for when 
I wound her heart, I feel I rend my own.”’ 

“‘Ah,, Penmorva! that your actions would 
speak this ardor of pure and permanent 

affection for her!. ‘then; then would I take 

you to my bosom as my friend; deserving 
of that inestimable treasure, the — heart 
Of...’ Here the faltering articulation of - 
Lord St. Orville became. so low, the ter-. 
mination of the sentence reached not the | 

ear of Julia.—A pause ensued, which was, 
at length broken by the marquis... கி 

*« It is not surely possible, Alfred, aba 

you can doubt the purity, ardor, or per-
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manency, of my passion for Miss De Clif- 

ford? She can inspire nothing but what. is 
pure as (in your language) her own celestial 

innocence. Who could love her but with 

the most animated tendernes! or, beloved | 
. by her, could prove inconstant!’’ 

“01ம் not Fanny Banks shake yours, 
Horatio?” a 

, “Fanny Banks shake my constancy to 
Julia! No, no, believe me: Julia I adore 

-with the most profound and unalienable af- 

fection; Fanny, I regarded as the light 
trifle of my truant fancy, no sooner gained 
than disregarded.” aie 

“Oh, Horatio! and for the gratification 
- of a iransient fancy you perverted her prin- 

ciples, lured her from the path of innocence, 

stole her from her aged, venerable parent, 

whose heart you have broxen by it! ....’ . 
_ © For pity’s sake, Alfred, talk not of it; 

I feel the culpability of my conduct as 
strongly as you can point it out to me: and » 

I am grieved to think of it, because, as 

' Julia, knows it, I am convinced it has been 

affliction to her; and that conviction is 

agony tome. And the poor old woman, 1 
cies: அத ச் ம மல்க ததக கதி பத்தில்



- 16 

am sincerely sorry for. I did not think old: 
people had such feeling. -I now vainly - 
wish this detestable Fanny had never pleased 
my fancy. For some time, I did certainly 

feel -very anxious to obtain her: but my 

Julia ‘erased her totally from my remem- 
brance; and, had not chance thrown her 

in my way, I had continued to forget she 

-wasin existence. I then found she loved me; 
and, from the impulse of gratified vanity, I 
took her off—more to please her than myself, 

for I soon became weary of her;—but I have 
settled an annuity upon her, more than she 

‘merits; and have transferred her to Sir 

Hector Townly, டட is அக்க in See writ 
her.” 

€ Horatio, tell me not you have acted 50: 

infamously !—that you have become the vile 

pander to another's vices; and more deeply 
plunged into iniquity the unfortunate be- 
ing whom love for you lured from the path 
of innocence!” — 
“Do not think of her: sit compassion, 

Alfred.—She was formed by nature for the ° 
life she. now unhesitatingly embraces.’ 

#: Nature, Horatio!—It was ae who: » per
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verted every principle of her once virtuous , 

‘mind, taught her viee, and led hera willing 

votary to its shrine.” 

‘Well, well, Alfred, it was wrong, very 

wrong;—infamous, if that strong term will 

please you. Bad as ever your sanctity can 

paint it,, I will allow it was; but you must 

pardon it. It was my last, shall remain my 

last, transgression. No woman now, I find, 

has charms for me but Julia. Existence has 

become a void to me without Julia; and I 

am now come hither, resolved not to leave . 

the castle until my adored Julia names the | 

day for our blissful union. Then, when she ஜ் 

is my own, I shall defy the allurements of - 

every other beauty.—Her purity will sanc- — 

tify even me; and, bound in the magic spell 

of reciprocal love with Julia, she will prove 

my talisman, and save me from every vice 

or folly.” 

- © Deceive not de Sores your af. 

fection for Julia will not prove invulnerable _ 

to the magic of gratified vanity. —Still must 

you suspect yourself; still must you keep 

the strictest guard over your hitherto unre- 

strained passions—over this incorrigible mis- 

leading vanity of yours—if the sacred hap-
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piness of Julia is dear to you; for so sub- 
limated is her mind, that her heart would: 
bleed at your transgressions;—not as the jea~ 
lous, slighted wife, but from the purer prin-° 
ciple, her grief would spring—the anguish’ 
of thinking her husband could be faulty.” 

© But why will you doubt ? —I know, I 
feel my heart is all my Julia’s.” 

« That, I doubt not. — Can I donb it? 
for well I know how J a must be loved.—   
But, Horatio, can the bands of Hymen bind | 
her closer to your heart, or more completely 

shutout every intruder, than did the chains 4 

of expected death, which we all so lately — 
இல் so prematurely fastened on her?— — 

e direful fear of losing her, did not mo- | 

~nopolise -the whole of the grief-swollen 
| heart of her accepted lover; for Fanny 

Banks found then an entrance there. —O 

Heaven! and could it be, while those whom 

Julia did not love were torn with agonised 
affliction, which led them to shun. society, 

rent their breaking hearts with anguish they 
had not fortitude to sustain; robbed their 
nights of rest, made daylight irksome to 
them, because it looked with cheerfulness 

upon their wreck of happiness, and found
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consolation only in the hope that in a better: 
world. they might again meet Julia— you, 
Horatio, found alleviation in the gtatifica- 
tion of your vanity!) The undisguised love 
of Fanny could give you comfort, and your 

eyes could cease to weep, your heart to 

bleed, whilst you பன a return to her 

illicit passion !”” ் 

*<T grant it was an inexcusable profana- 

tion of my ardent affection for my Julia, 

_ but it was natural to my character: I hate 

grief, and like to part company with it 

whenever in my power: Fanny was a sub- 

stantial consolation; that one, of meeting in 
a better world, a shadow. My principle 

have long been undisguised to you; and — 

though. indefatigable have been the pains — 

you haye taken to change them, still I am 

incorrigible. I live only for this world, 

where chance threw me; and had I lost my — 

Julia, I had been a distracted mourner, 

without the credulous believer’s consolation; 

since, having no faith in the pretty fable of 

immaterial happiness, I should have had no 
hope. of meeting in kingdom come, to cheer 

my sorrows.” 
Alas! alas! when the innately’ pious 
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Julia shall come to know the beloved of 

her heart, the husband of her choice, is a’ 

confirmed, inconvertible atheist, what...” 

Julia heard no further—The chill of hor- 

ror; which, for a few preceding moments, 

struck on her bleeding heart, now froze at 

once it’s vital warmth; she sunk upon the 

bank insensible, at the direful conviction 

the lips of her lover had pronounced, and 
those of Lord St. Orville had confirmed: | 
and, in about an hour afterwards, she was ் 

found by the labouring gardeners, who | 
came to sweep the walk, still in her swoon, 

and cold as death, which the men believed 

had seized her for it’s ruthless prey. 
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_ CHAPTER I. 

GREAT was the distress and consternation 
that prevailed throughout the castle, upon 
the appearance of the gardeners, bearing 
the apparently lifeless form of Julia. 

Lady Delamore, Mary, Lucy, were in 

agonies of grief and alarm: while the Mar- 

quis of Penmorva was almost phrensied 
with terror and affliction. Our heroine was 

instantly borne to her chamber, and every 

medical aid summoned; but ere any of the 

faculty could arrive, she had been undressed, 
and every specific applied which Beville, 
Ann Beaumont, or Mrs. Fermor, could de- 

vise, for her recovery from her dangerous 

death-like swoon. _ 

The patience of Beville having been 
completely exhausted by no one coming 

from the castle to her, she at length left 

the nurse with the corse of poor Dame 

Banks, and had only just time to inform - 

| Lady Delamore that all was over, and of 

| the shock Miss De Clifford had sustained * 

' 

 



by the: poor sada ன்ற ‘on Her bo: 

som, and to create and feel alarm for Sulia’s 

safety {who had left the cottage so ‘long 

before her, and had not yet returned), when 

‘the gardeners came, and increased that ஷ் ் 

founded alarm. EN 

In undressing our. பஸ்ல, dies sprain of 

ப ankle was discovered; and this accident, 

with the death of Dame Banks, it was be- 

- lieved occasioned her present alarming state: 

and Lady Delamore, convinced that the 
unexpected sight of the Marquis of Pen- | 
morva, after receiving so severe a shock in+ 
flicted by him, would: prove too much for 

Julia’s neryes in. their present shattered 

state, peremptorily insisted upon his quitting 
Julia’s apartment, where he, with eloquent 

tears, implored permission to‘rémain until: 
she should evince symptoms of recovery. 
but as to even that Lady Delamore would 

not agree, he was: womens to. take oe 

station in the anti-room. (2 

Lord St. Orville had eseaped this scene 
of grief and consternation; for the moment 
he finished his admonitory conversation with 

the marquis, he had taken a hasty leave of 
his mother, and set out for'Stratton Abbey, . 
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promising to. return for her on the day she 
had appointed to go there. 

. The arrival of Dr.-Harlow onli added to 
ன general painfal alarm. He found Julia’s 

pulse. all but gone, and the deadly cold ‘and 

shivering of her frame almost invincible = 
but now, anxious ina great degree to save 

her, for her own sake as well as for his fame, 

he exerted every effort of his skill to effect 

it; but not for several hours could he ven- 

ture ‘to cherish any hope. 

From the time that Julia uhelsed cher 
eyes, deep sighs broke from her surcharged 

bosom: -but though her eyes were open, | 

they were fixed on vacuity, and she ap-— 

peared still unconscious of who surrounded, 

or. who spoke to her, until late in the 

evening, when perception seemed gradu- 

ally to return; her eyes now rested in sad 

expression upon every object they turned 

upon, her sighs became less deep and fre- 

quent, and she now evinced her compre- 

hension of what was said to her by assist- 

ing (though feebly she could perform it) to 

take her food and medicines, and to do all 

x that seemed required of her.. As she re- 

vived, Dr. Harlow. asked her, << if she suf-
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fered any pain?” and questioned her as if 

in the fall she: had sprained her ankle by, 

her head had received any blow ?”’ ; 

«No, no, only my heart did receive the 

blow: but, oh! how direful that was for 

me!” she feebly and lowly replied; then, 

“quite exhausted from this exertion, she 

sunk into a gentle slumber, from which she — 

was awakened by a shivering. fit; when 

Dr. Harlow, now convinced her shivering 

only proceeded from the irritation of her 

nerves, changed her medicines, and the ப்பது | 

piest effect was soon visible. 

‘Lady Delamore, who now began to feel 

that Julia was little less dear to her affec- 
tion than her own most-favoured child, sat 

by her pillow, in all the anguish of mater- 

nal solieitude. The eyes of Julia often 

rested, in sad expressive earnestness, upon - 
this beloved friend’s anxious countenance ; © 

and often, with feeble exertion, she took 

her hand, and pressed it to her lips. At 

length she softly articulated, but with be- 
~ ‘seeching emphasis— 

“Oh, my best friend! was Dr. Syden- 

ham but here, I soon should be well quite.’  
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feared there was something radically wrong 

in the heart of Fitzroy. Interested for 
Julia, whose affections he saw were gone, 
or fluttering to be gone, he set about the 

strictest inquiry into the moral conduct. 

of this fascinating young man. He heard 
nothing, much to please him, nor yet great- 
ly to condemn; but he was not satisfied in 

such a husband for his young favourite, 
whom he believed deserving of all the perfec- 
tion that mortal man could boast.—However 
the match was broken off, by the instability 
of Fitzroy. Dr. Sydenham was secretly 
rejoiced, although he saw Julia’s heart was 
pained: and he forbore to tell her what he 

knew the world in general would only term 

juvenile indiscretions, because he was con- 
vinced her own exertions were fast con- 

quering her unfortunate partiality ; and 
would not grieve her by the humiliation 

of knowing she had bestowed her pure af- 

fection on a libertine. And when again 

she met Fitzroy—as in Dr. Sydenham’s — 
first knowledge of this event. was contain-’ 
ed the information that every thing for 

Julia’s union with him was arranged, . and 

only waited the sanction of Lord Ashgrove— 

௦5



 



 



 



bearance ona former transgression, of her 
not long withholding her kind forgiveness, 
he determined to hear ‘his exordium and 
Jecture with patient submission, to affect 
great penitence, and promise any, and “ey 
concession, to make his peace. 

To all this ‘the marquis was fully equal : 
but not expecting the dreadful blow which 

fell upon him, he had no shield to ward it 
off; it stunned him at once; it hewed with 
one dire stroke; his every hope of happi- 
ness, even to‘it’s very root. He knew 
Julia De Clifford too well-(for he had wari- 

ly developed how immeasurable was the 

extent of her invincible piety) to hope her 

present: “resolution was lightly formed, or 

the effect of resentment only. He saw in 

it the rigid duties of firm principle; which — 

he even, infidel as he was, had seen with 
approving veneration in the beloved of his 

~ heart,—she whom he had selected to con- 
stitute his happiness; and these principles, 

although he affected to despise in men as 

the bigotry of ignorance, the credulity of 
ancient superstition, and the craft of poli- 

ics to aid the legislator in the government 

‘of the ர்க் he சன் in women prized 
(ie ் ் 
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when his lordship had inspected the con- 
tents of that packet, Miss De Clifford: be-— 
lieved he would not be surprised that she 

had withdrawn her regard from him, and 
had firmly resolved, never to unite her fate 
‘with his’’—alarmed him dreadfully: yet he 
clung to the flattering hope of this all 
springing from the effect of jealou. resent- 
ment, and the: natural shock which the 

death of Dame Banks excited; but long he 
had not a hope to cling to. The moment 
he beheld his own letters to Fanny Banks, » 
he felt the agonised conviction that Julia 

De Clifford was lost to him for ever. Pale 
as the hue that now rested on the death-clad 

countenance of the venerable woman his — 

_ vices had just deprived of life, he instantly 
became; the tremor of direful agitation 

convulsed his frame, a cold emplastic dew 

overspread his forehead, a thick film shut 
out objects from his closing eyes, and 3 

fell senseless to the ground, Pi 5 
Dr. Sydenham, though recoiling from 

the principles of this young man, was not 

-deficient in the exercises of his humanity ; © 
but cautious not to alarm the family, “and © 
awaken curiosity, which must naturally
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prove: பலன்கள ல ratgnieseioxdeted 5 

the servant who answered the bell to send . 
the Marquis of Penmorva’s own attendant 

thither. Franks almost. immediately ap- 

peared, who, with the good doctor's. assist- 

ing 2 assiduities, speedily restored. the mar =" 

quis: to a sense of his present maibery.s அரவம் 

he r deservedly wretched. Marqui க 

1 ‘ya, spoke. not one word; his 

meee ana seemed, to collect’ as hasti-. 

‘ly a fee ae 

  

     

    
   

   

    

     
ன் வ ணட 

lag on the. கற்க 

eds 5 ரா as the + agitation of 

வப், hee en ட pea Deas a 

desire his chaise to be at the door for him 

at five o’clock in the morning, a and now to 

leave him: to himself; but Franks. refused fo. 

moye, until every fear of. a relapse. had 

vanished: the moment he departed, the 

marquis. threw himself upon his bed, ina 

state little short of distraction, execrating 

Fanny Banks as the now detested source 

of his, வம் misery, teviling | his own
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lamote should know her final decision; 
and now the decision was made, and the 
decree past, she felt a considerable degree 
of reluctance to betray the prime source of 
her conduct to Lady Delamore and Lord 
Ashgrove, lingering tenderness still prompt- 

— Ing the wish of concealing from them the 
depth of their nephew’s iniquity: but the 
conclusive arguments of Dr. Sydenham. 

" prevailed; in which he proved to her all she | 
owed to herself, in vindication of a conduct 
that else might appear fastidious, or actu-_ 
ated by instability of affection. — With a 
sigh of unwilling acquiescence, she per-_ 
mitted. her venerable friend ‘and ‘sapient — 
counsellor to. disclose even all to Lady De-   
lamore; and with infinite gratitude she ac- _ 
cepted the good doctor's voluntary offer, of 
writing for her to. Lord. Sec வ் nen the 

distressing subject. . 

  

_ Lady Delamore’ heard nkiydenliain’ 5 
account of the exemplary. conduct of our 

heroine with no surprise; though with the 
most agitated, admiring approbation, at such 
proof of innate rectitude in a girl scarcely — 
yet seventeen, devoid of all natural protec- 
tion, indebted to the bounty of a friend,
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for. not only: a place | in society congenial to 
her birth; but even for subsistence, reject- 

ing the fascinating and highly popular heir- 

apparent to a ducal coronet, and the man 
too of her ardent ‘affections; because she 

had discovered him to be an atheist.—The 

late Dame Banks had, to ease her sur- 
charged feelings, made every communi- 

cation to Mrs. Beville which she had con- 

fided to Julia, even to the perusal of Fitz-— 

roy’s letters; and from Beville her ladyship 
had heard the terrible fact of her nephe s 

apostacy; from which she well divined 
the primary cause of Julia’s illness, her 

anxiety for the presence of Dr. Sydenham, 

her wish for uninterrupted meditation; and’ 
from her observation of the dignified firm- 
ness her every look and movement evinced, 
she expected all from Julia es she had 
so well performed. 

“sDhie: moment her ladyship’s conference 
with: Dr. Sydenham ended, she flew to 
the apartments of our heroine; clasped her 

to her bosom with all the agitated glow 
of maternal fondness; wept her tears’ of 

_ sympathy for the pain her sacrifice must 

have inflicted, and of ‘approving sensibility 
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ரக் her ankle, which was not yet sufli- 

ciently recovered to admit of her taking the - 

exercise of walking. | 

In a few days after Julia’s ‘teappearance 

in the drawing-room, Dr. Sydenham 16. 

ceived letters from town, which rendered it 

absolutely necessary for him to leave Dela- 

more Castle the succeeding morning, that ~ 

he might reach London in time to attend 

the hearing of a suit which, as the execu- 

tor to a lately-deceased friend, he was en- 

gaged in. eat 

Julia now strongly advised {aay ee 

more to delay her departure for Stration 

Abbey no longer than the morrow; — a de~ 

parture which she knew had been again 

postponed upon account of her illness; and. 

being so. much in the confidence of Lord 

Delamore, she knew, if his Emily delayed 

the time of her joining him there unneces- 

sarily, that it would much afflict him, and 

give dire food to his grief-w ooing fancy ; 

and her going the moment humanity per- 

mitted her, without waiting for the escort 

of her son, she concluded, would prove a 

source of pleasnre to her secretly- -adoris cs 

husband. “ 

VOL. IV. . D
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Lady Delamore yielded to her persua- 
sions, upon one Condition only—that she 

would use her influence with Dr. Sydenham, 

to engage him to return, and spend his 

Christmas at Delamore Castle: ‘* For Iam 

anxious,” said her ladyship, “ to mtroduce 

‘this charming old man, on whom years:sit. 

so gracefully, to my lord; and to my boy 

too, whom I want sles மகட் fr tend to 

see, to know, to love.” * 

-«€ To see, to know, Lord St. Orville; ஸ் 

last, must follow,’’ said Julia. ; 

- «© Must it?’’ replied her Jadyship. 

‘ « Thdeed it must; and it will too, Lady 

Delamore; and that you know so well as 

T do; though the much vanity ef the mo- 

ther affects unconsciousness, for the gra- 

tification to hear a great deal flattering eu- 
Jogium; but I will make disappointment for 

you, now,” returned Julia, attempting to 
smile. ee 

“Tf only now, you disappoint me,” க் 

plied Lady Delamere, “J will forgive you.” 

Julia now learned from Lady Delamore, 

that Lord St. Orville had been at the castle 

in a very few hours after her letter, with 

the account of Julia’s illness, had reached  
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Stratton Abbey: “ And so anxious was he 
about you, Julia,” said Lady Delamore, 
«that he came the next day, and the next, 

“until the day after Dr. Sydenham’s arrival; 
and then he ceased to come, by the com- 

mand of his father, who, I find from Alfred, 
wishes him to address a lady, now at Strat- 

ton Abbey; and St. Orville spending all his 
time upon the road, he thought was not the 

way to woo this lady.” ! 

« But,” replied Julia, << as Lord St. om 
ville has been here since Dr. Sydenham did 

arrive, they have already met you know, 

Lady Delamore.”’ 
« No,” replied her ladyship, <‘ Alfred’s 

visit was before the good doctor arose; who, 

fatigued by his long journey, and want of 

rest, slept long that morning: and had he 

not, St. Orville was too much agitated to 

see him; for I told him the noble sacrifice 

you had made to rectitude.” : ் 

Tam glad you did tell him,” said Tilia: 

“for as Lord St. Orville had so much good- 

ness to be interested for me, I am sure he 
_ had anxiety to know my determination.” 
| “So interested, that I told him all; and 

| ae D2
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left it to him to inform his father, to whom 

-[ made no communication of the cause of 

your. illness; for my Lord is so careless of 

his letters, I wished not to run the hazard of 

my intelligence, on this delicate subject, 

falling into the hands of the curious.” 

- The following morning, the party at De- 
lamore Castle separated: Lady Delamore 

proceeded to Stratton Abbey; Dr. Syden- | 

ham, to London; “Miss Beaumont, to Sed- 

“ley; Mrs. Fermor, Mary, our heroine, and 

Lucy, to Willow Grove. Mr. Temple pre- 
ferred remaining at the castle, to complete 

a work he was about to publish; and poor 
வன்ம Edward was left in the especial 

care of Mrs. Seabright. ஜ் 

Julia’s regret at parting with her re- 
spected venerable friend, Dr. Sydenham, was 
considerably lessened, by his promising 

Lady Delamore to join her Christmas party 
at the castle, as soon as his own parochial | 

duties, at that sacred season, would permit 

him: aud innumerable were the presents 

she sent to him by the Goodwins; and 

solemn the charges, to seek out Fanny 

Banks; to. exhort her to repentance, | and  
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very pleasant excursion for about a fort. 
night, during which they scarcely ever had 
occasion to have recourse to an: inn, for rest 

or refreshment. Mrs. Fermor had many 
friends, whose residences were situated in 
the line of her present tour; and in her visits 

to them, she and her fair protégées experi- 

enced every hospitality and attentive kind- 

ness: but in no one of their visits did they 

meet with any thing out of the common 

modes of pleasing, rational society, until, 

as on their return, they made their last visit, 
which was at Sea-view Park, the seat of Sir 
Guy Dashington, a young, gay baronet, 
just retrieved from ruin, by his க் 
ட Mrs. Fermor’s cousin. 

- The house was an excellent mansion, si+ 

tuated in an extensive park, commanding a 
beautiful view from the Dartmore mountains 
down to the English Channel. The numer- 
ous guests, who were inmates there, were all 
out with the baronet, on a morning excur- 
sion, when Mrs. Fermor arrived; except the 
bride herself, who received our little party 
with great cordiality. ee 

This happy bride, then ingher fifty-first 
year, was a very plain little woman, highly
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rouged, and dressed as a Hebe, in all the 
economy of clothing the reigning fashion 

sanctioned; with her conversation, air, and 

manner, full as juvenile as her dress. _ 

Mrs. Fermor inquired for her sisters, 

_ Dear girls!”’ replied her ladyship, “they 

are charmingly; but they are gone, with 

the rest of the young people, to Exeter.—_ 
Dear Sir Guy kindly prohjbited me from _ 

making one of the party; fearing I might — 

be fatigued, get cold, or encounter any 
alarm.—I am vastly happy, cousin Fermor, 

that you have brought with you such an 

addition to our young party. Bessy and 

Kitty will be quite enchanted at having 
_such companions: and we are such a gay 

party !—all gay, except Lord Glenbrook ; 

and “he, poor man! is sad enough, having - 

just buried the last of his children, a fine 

promising youth of nineteen; and will soon 

have the same ceremony to go through for 

his wife, the Countess of Montalvan, who is 

in the last stage of a decline, at Dawlish 5 

and Sir Guy persuaded him to come here, 

for a few days, to enliven him.” 

Our heroime felt no great pleasure in the 

idea of னத this man the brother-in-law
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of Lady Adelaide De Clifford who had 
aided principally in causing the misery of 
her father, by tearing his Adelaide from 
him; but he was now in deep affliction, | and 

she felt she ought to fargive and pity him. 
The party, on the excursion staid out so 

late, that Mrs. Vermor and her young 
friends did not see any of them until they 

assembled in the drawing-room before din-, 

ner. Mrs. Fermor’s woman having mislaid 

the key of the imperial, so much delay was 

caused before our little party could dress, 

that they did not make their appearance 

until some of the last of the guests; when 

our lovely heroine, leaning on the arm of 

the beautiful Mary (both blushing at en- 

tering a room so full of company), followed 
Mrs. Fermor into the assembled circle. 

Tbe moment they appeared, Lady Dash- 

ington seized the arm of a gentleman who 

was. engaged examining some vases over 
the chimney, and exclaimed, < Come, my 

lord, until J introduce you to a cousin of 

mine |” 

_. Lerd Glenbrook turned round, and was, 

with Lady Dashington, advancing towards 
Mrs. Fermor, when Julia instantly recog-



nised him to be the. man who had fainted 

in the Vatican at Rome upon beholding 
her; and this remembrance had scarcely 

arisen in her mind, when Lord Glenbrook 

started, staggered, and fell to the ground 

in a swoon. 

_ All ina moment was வாவ வட the 

greater part of the company believed 116 - 

had fallen into an.apoplexy, but the more 

collected soon saw it was only a common 
fainting fit; and Julia, though infinitely 

shocked and distressed, announced her be- 

lief that ‘she was unfortunately the cause, 

‘by relating how she had occasioned the 

same. terrible effect some years before; but. 

not having then learned who ‘she. had so. 

much distressed, by her resemblance to his 

child, she was not aware that humanity 

ought to have prevented her appearing 

_where Lord Glenbrook was; and she now 

would have withdrawn, had not his lord- 

ship been removed to his chamber, as a 

place more suited to his situation and his 

feelings; and, in about a quarter of an hour, 

Sir Guy, who had. attended Lord Glen- 
brook to his room, returned langhing, and 
வம். sur aid 

Ds
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- Lord Glenbrook mistook Miss De Clif. 
ford for a grim ghost of somé murdered rela- 
tion ; and he seems now in a delirium with 

his fright: but zotinds, my Elouisa! his lords 
ship’s alarm prevented my introduction to 
my new cousin and her fair friends.” 

Sir Guy now, a tall, staring, swaggering 
rattle, of twenty-seven, was introduced to 

Mrs. Fermor, Mary, aid Julia; and then 
sitting down between the two latter, after 

taking a full survey of our blushing heroine, 

exclaimed, * By Heaven! if all ghosts are 
‘like this, I do not care how many come to 

haunt me.—But; m y love, my Elouisa, why 

the d—I don’t we go to dinner? I am dv- ' 

‘cedly hungry!” - 
«We are waiting, my life, for the girls.” 
** D—n the girls! What girls?” — 
“La! my life! why, my sisters:—and the 

marquis too, and Mr. Smith, are not ready. 

A parcel of giddy things! they all staid 
romping in the billiard-room after they 
came in, instead of going to dress; and I 
‘was absolutely forced to threaten them 
with reading the riot- act, before I could 
disperse them.” ர. : 
“What the d—I, the marquis at romps! 

‘
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I though he was too love-sttielien a mope, 

to haye much spunk in bim.”’ ் 

Julia’s heart bounded, and: fluttered, ல 

her color changed from pale to red, and 

from red to pale; she seemed to think there 

could be only one love-stricken marquis in 

all the world; and she felt frightened, பண் | 

out of her wits. 

«Why, my life! ல் replied Lady Daihington: 

« to be sure he does seem like a love-stricken 

swain; but the girls attacked him, in their 

_ arch, lively way and there was no resisting © 

that, you know.” ௮... 

The door now was bounced open, and 

Julia wished herself a hundred miles off. . 

« Ah!” exclaimed her ட்ப <chere 

at last come those giggling girls!’’ and in 

sprung Miss Bessy, now Miss Grubwell, 

just one year younger than Lady Dashing- 

ton; and after her skipped Miss Kitty, six- 

teen months Miss Grubwell’s junior—a cir- 

cumstance she was not a little proud of, 

never omitting any flattering opportunity, 

of exclaiming, — ‘‘ We youngsters,” or, 

“ We the youngest of ட claim every 

indulgence,” &c. pei 

a ட. was tall, and னவ வம்கிர
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‘comin iis very white teeth, of which 

she was extremely vain; and a very. “red 

face, which displayed their whiteness to 
every advantage, while it saved her the ex- 

pence of rouge. Miss. Kitty was taller 
still, and had no teeth at all, to her great 

mortification, nor could any dentist, to 

whom she had yet applied, extricate her 
from this defect in beauty: but she hada 
fine show of hair, actually the growth of 
her own head, which her sisters had not; 

and she made the most of the circumstance; 

constantly exhibiting her gratitude to Na- 

ture for this ornament, perpetually ridicu- 

ling the stiff odious formality of wigs, and 

never allowing beauty to any one who had 
not luxuriant glossy tresses. She was ex- 

tremely lank; and her tremendous hooked 

nose and sharp-curving chin, long inclined 

to habits of good neighbourhood, boas at 

length become inseparable. 

“These giggling girls now flew to embrace ~ 
their cousin Mrs. Fermor; and, upon their 

introduction to her friends, Miss Kitty took 
a congenial fancy to Julia, from her being 

the youngest, and from her lovely, Juxuri- 

ant, glossy, wavy tresses; and Miss Bessy,
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at the:same moment, conceived a wonder- 
ful partiality to Miss Mildmay, because she 
thought she would be the most likely to at- 
tract the admiration of the men, and that, 

therefore, together, they would collect them 

all to their standard ; and now they: insisted 

upon Mary’s changing her place to sit be- 
side her, when Miss Kitty insane took 
the vacant chair by Julia. ன் 

The door again opened, and the trem- 

pling, terror-chill’d Julia saw enter the mar-— 

quis—not of Penmorva, but—of Oakland ; 

and she breathed again with freedom. The 
marquis first advanced to Lady Dashington, 

and apologised for being so late; then, at- 
tracted by the beautiful Mary, he crossed 
the room, to hope, ‘ Miss Bessy had for- 

given his dreadful fracture of her gown; 

and stood for some moments, wishing for 

an introduction to this lovely 'and elegant 
stranger; while Miss Grubwell secretly con- 
gratulated herself upon her sound policy, as 

‘here was beau ,the first attracted to her 

party, until Miss Kitty — called 
— out— 

<T think, my laid that my sprained
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மொரு ர788 ௦1 0௩016. eanseyaancein to- be in- 

quired after, than her torn gown.” 

«“ Oh!’’ exclaimed the marquis, adroitly, 
«I did not observe you were in the room, 
Miss Katharine, you had led your retiring 
charms so much into the back-ground, or I 

should have instantly flown, on the wings 

of anxiety, to make my inquiries !”” 
«‘ The wings of the d—1!” said Sir Guy, 

ranting at the bell, to hasten dinner, ‘ and 

now, you are alit upon the island of sur- 
prise. — Why, what do you change color 

~so for, did you never see a pretty woman 
before?” 

<‘ Thousands, Sir Guys nity I own, I did 

not expect to meet this ladys here.” 
texte                            

think you were to see ried iat scare- 

crows here?”’ 

_* Scare-crows!’? exclaimed all the ladies, 
at once, indignantly: —“ What do yon 

mean, you savage?” 
«Zounds!—you take one up, bahote one’s 

down — crows popped out of my mouth, 
because my head was full of them: meaning | 

to pluck a crow with the marquis for delay-
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ing dinner; and another with you, my 

Elouisa, for not going to dinner without 

Dini eA a aa ears 
The Marquis of Oakland upon advan- 

cing to Miss Kitty was at once electrified 
upon perceiving our heroine, whom he. had 
never ceased to think of with partiality, 
approaching to the tenderest attachment, 

though still convinced she was lost to him 

for ever. He now bowed with profound 
respect to her; and was preparing, as well 

as his agitation would permit him, to speak 

to her, when Sir Guy’s coarse attack inter- 
rapted him, and augmented his confusion; 

but he took a chair by Julia, and continued 

to stammer out an inquiry for the Delamore 
family, just as dinner was announced. In- 
stantly he took our heroine’s hand to lead 

her out, when a detachment of young men, 

on perceiving the dismayed Miss Kitty with- 

out an escort, rushed forward to offer their 

services, one more clamorous if possible 

than another to have his services accepted. 

Miss Kitty, in an ecstasy, played off the 
most grotesque embarrasment, totally at a 

loss who to confer the great honor upon; 
“wishing, for their sakes, she had as many
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hands’as what-d’-ye-call-’wm, the: Hindoo 
deity,” but at length seeing Julia was gone 

some paces, she seized the first hand she 
could grasp at, and hurried after her, that 
she might have the. gratification of silting 

next the marquis; but that was a pleasure 

Julia and: Mary innocently destroyed, by 
maneeuvring to get next to each other; but 

the marquis, by afterwards contriving to 

place himself between them, completely 

-disconcerted the Miss Grubwells. 

The Marquis of Oakland skilfully ma- 
naged not to pay more attention to one of 
his lovely neighbours than to the other; un-. 

til he contrived, by the questions he asked 

Mary, apparently without design, to draw 

from her, ‘that Julia was under no en-— 

gagement to Lord Lindore, or any one.’’ 

From that moment we cannot say that his — 

assiduities continued impartial; for as Julia’ 

engaged his every thought, finding he had 
been misinformed relative to her attachment 
to Lord Lindore, and hoping therefore her 

affections were still her own, he determined 

- to do every thing in his power to win them; 

and accordingly began in the most judicious 

way he could possibly have devised;—not at
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once assuming the tone or language of love, 

but by talking of and praising those whom 

he doubted not she esteemed. — He began 
with Ladies Delamore and Theodosia; spoke 

of them as théy merited: then of Lord St. 

Orville, who in his opinion was the criterion 

of human perfection; so he was in the esti- 
mation of our grateful heroine, who joined 
cordially in his eulogium too, and beard in- 

numerable beautiful anecdotes of him from 

the marquis, to whom Lord St. Oryille had 

been fag at Eaton. ae 
In their conversation, Julia found out, 

the Marquis of Oakland was intimately ac-. 
-quainted with Lord and Lady Storamond. 

They now talked incessantly of them; and 

Julia learned from him, her beloved friend 

was very shortly expected in England. Her 

heart throbbed, and bounded with joy; her 
cheeks glowed with the brightest vermilion 
tints of pleasure; amd her eyes sparkled and 

danced with rapture; and she arose from. 

table in the full conviction, that the Mar- 

quis of Oakland was one of the niost plea- 

sing men she had ever conversed with: and: 

when she quitted his side, with a counte-
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7 

CHAPTER IV. 

UPoNn the return of the ladies to the draw- 
ing-room, Julia expressed her anxiety to 
know how Lord Glenbrook did; and Lady 

Dashineton sent to inquire; when the an- 

swer was; that his lordship had been com- 

pelled to have recourse to opium, to quiet 

his nerves; and after which he had fallen 

into a ee னல் டன் still con- 
tinued.”’ ன் 

31 Bessy; ah had ns this time ‘ais. 

eovered she had unwarily selected the wrong 

favourite, now, determined to rectify her 

mistake, fastened upon one arm of Julia, 

while Miss Kitty as eagerly seized upon 

the other; and both sisters, eager to talk 

themselves into her. favor, opened! an in- 

cessant fire of words on each tdde of her, 

stunning poor Jalia, as they walked her up 

and down the room, to gratify their own



  

vanity by recounting to her the innumerable 
loye- adventures which they had been engag- 
ed in, since their father’s death had emanci- 
pated them from the nursery, and the Argus 
protection of a Parisian countess, their go- 
verness; of the heaps of men they had re- 
jected; how they were followed and ad- 
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mired; and pointed out. their different — 
suitors: among the present male visitors at — 
Sea-view eau each obliquely hinting that — 

S
E
 

it was her charms which had attracted the © 
Marquis of Oakland, Sir Guy’s schoolfellow, 
thither. Miss Bessy deplored the number | 
of gowns she was compelled to give away 
every week to her woman, destroyed by 
romping, or the awkwardness of her suit- 
ors in their troublesome attentions to her; 
and Miss Kitty lamented the absolute for- 
tune she was obliged to spend upon gloves, 
the odious men soiling them so fast for 
her, by perpetually seizing her hands. 
Julia at length pleaded in excuse for her 
sitting dae. her recently sprained ankle ; 

but that did not free her from this din of 
words, for the misses sat down complaisant- 
ly with hers.
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the essence of his libations, as incense, into | 
her beautiful face, as he whispered Ais ras) | 
domontade admiration of her charms, thar, 
much as she loved dancing, finding it im. | 
possible to awe the man into respect, she — 

was compelled to give up her evening 
amusement, and take refuge in a seat be. 
tween Mrs. Fermor and our heroine. — 
Sir Guy soon finding her retreat, he, in 

his boisterous familiarity, attempted to haul 
her out by both hands; when Mrs. Fermor 
was obliged, and even resentfully, to inter- 
fere, on which he angrily retired, muttering 
a vehement wish, ‘that all spiteful old 
maids were at the d—l!’” then flounced 
about the room for some time in great 
dudgeon; and at length indignantly threw 
himself along a sofa close to where our ra- 
tional little party were sitting, and, soon — 
forgetting his enmity to Mrs. Fermor, gal- 
lantly serenaded her through his கக்கி 
organ. : 
Supper was at aepiith brought in, upon a 

number of small tables, already laid out, 
for the accommodation of flirting parties; 
each table holding from four to six. The  
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Miss Grubwells almost forcibly tore Julia 

from her friends, and bore her in triumph, 

followed by the marquis, to their table, 

where they had selected the flower of their 
suitors, and were vastly frisky, and very fro- 
licsome, to the great amazement of poor 
Julia, who became grave in proportion to’ 

their increase of merriment, and highly re- 
joiced was she when the என்கிட்ட of SEs 

tion for the night arrived. ANS 0 
- Mary and Julia inhabited the same cham-_ 

bers and extremely happy were they to find 

themselves in it, Julia hoping they might 

go next morning to Willow Grove, not hayv- 
ing sufficient spirits to be amused by the 

_strange characters assembled there; while 

Mary declared “she would like to stay a 

little longer, and laugh-at the absurdities 

she saw around her, only for the intolerable 

conduct of Sir Guy to her.” 

«“ But he will be sober man to-morrow,” 

said Julia. es ் 
- «© And drunk too, ‘ma’am,”’ said Lucy; 

“for he gets tipsy most days, I find, after 

dinner.—To be sure, my dear young ladies! 

‘tis as strange a place below stairs, as I find
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« Ve-c-€8, 1 heard her,’’ replied her lady-. : 

ship ; »<¢ but one cannot, endure'the fatigue 

of answering all the people who. speak to 

62 2. re ee ates 

«“ Then,’ returned Sir Charles, angrily, 

«if all people took my advice, they would 

not insult, their. own understanding, by be- 

stowing the smallest notice upon you.” 

Lady Selina darted a sneer of contempt at 

him ; and instantly beckoning to Sir Lucius 

to take a seat beside her, strove, by the most 

winning smiles, to draw him into attentions 

to her, for the wise and amiable purpose of 

awakening jealousy in the bosom of her 

husband. . 02 ௮ 

With. trembling alarm, Lady Delamore 

beheld all this; and sighed to think what 

a life of misery would probably be that of 

her refractory and unamiable child. 

And now Lady Isabella Harville came 

running into the room, with the hoyden air 

of childish vivacity. Lady Isabella (whom 

Julia well remembered too, as forming one 

of the gquizzing party at Delamore House) 

_ was the only daughter of Lord and Lady _ 

| Ennerdale; and, kept as much as possible 

‘in the back-ground. by her once beautiful, 

; நதி. 

39



106 தி 
and ‘still admiration-loving, - mother, and 
treated by her and all shout she could in. 
fluence, as a-mere baby, was, in conse. 
quence, infinitely too much a child in mind 
and manners for’ seventeen, the age she 
wanted but.a few weeks of having attained, 

_ “Lady Isabella was followed into the room 
by the prettiest Jessamy our heroine had 
ever seen,—the Honorable Hercules Prin. | 

‘rose, a selfdubbed Adonis, who thought 
nothing in existence worth seeking but fa. 
shiow and admiration: sas, qareiay 

_ In a few moments more, Doe Deine 

anid ‘Westbourn entered, arm in arm. They 
both advanced to the spot where our he- 
roine was sitting ; Lord Westbourn to pay 

his compliments to Lady Delamore, and 
‘Lord Delamore to welcome Mrs. Fermor to 
the castle; but ere his lordship could -speaik 
his hospitable compliments, he was electri- 

fied by the even more than ever uncommon | 
youth and beauty of his wife’s appearance? 
his fascinated eyes now rested on her, until, 

the painful suggestion arose, that perhaps. 

she had thus alluringly attired herself 
to. attract some favored man, But the 

high pinion conviction of her worth had : 
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face of one, end hen fh te Js : 
felt convinced that she had never befo 

seen such a radiant blaze of ranse 

வின்ஸ் Lord. St-Orville’s, heart ண ட 
மககள கலனில் எனனிச்கச்ணபகல் ¢ 

  

    

    

hiatal imiration f 

check of disappointment; or she | 
the motion of. கண்ல, aa 
graces song her bee be hot ane டன 

    

deesanerh eden வலக்கை no. aaa ; 
thechegntifish: sontour.of, symmetry. ububeat | 

inning at each point into | 
sharp and awkward angles, Julia looked | 
as an artist upon this, as a model of beauty, 
and saw the head only was perfection; and 
oe that was badly united to her lathy, — 
“unfinished, ungraceful form. 
_ Lady Fontsevern now looking round, to 
see what seat she should like best, beheld 
Lord St Orville; qailonehsiaating! கன் 
to. him, with an extended hand: ‘Oh, 
dear!” she exelomediiannaisth but unple: 

sant monotony of tone, “it is an age since 

    

    
   

   

    

   

        

 



        

: saw you! Tow could you destroy all my 
comfort. for the day, by so. pee cotnsate 

us; இ ணம் began our ext re 

ing oe sig wi rd 
- Orville, with glowing class and. ப் 

disconcerted, received the hand put into 
his with mot a pressure of gratitude, and 
ungallantly, let it drop the instant he was 
விவ் மிட் ஜின்! அஸ்கா எச்டி 

“Dear me!’’ said Lady Fontsevern, smi- 
' ling with innocent: sweetness on all around 

her, ** I hope I ‘have not kept every-body 
waiting dinner? I shall be so sorry if I 
have! but I quite ட் டா until the 
last bell rung.’ அண வலவ கை பிலம் பகல் 

நதர. aight cod elas t Lady 

ele was the wee who was: starving 

her fellow-creatures. கர்ப Bnei, Bee Bae 

_ ©Dear me!”’ sa i her Jadyship, smiling 

ட னான் ணகி “not the last, after “all? 2 
— though I like tobe o_o Jast to. —_— 
circle, ibeforedimmerZaw 2c late. 

ae (a keine - ike that fone” 

1 Lady Hollowell. ஸ்கல் 

ss Oh! because ண்ண அனை டம் 
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more time for reading; and at my age every 
moment ought to be seized with avidity for 
improvement: and besides too, 1. saves One 

from so much staring.” 5) 

66 Why,” said Lady. Hollowell, Ke ets we 

assemble before ‘dinner to stare for the | 

plum-pudding which our hosts. have pron | 
vided for us?” அ ் 

se Oh, no; but some men are so fond of 

staring at one:—at every woman, I mean; 

not particularly at me, for I know no eas 
‘son why they should.” . 

Lady Ennerdale—then in her ட 
| yenth year, repaired | and beautified by the 
“most sedulous art, and making every ர 
play of the remains of those charms whic | 

Time had not favored her by sparing to. 
her unfaded, hke her sisters; but still she _ 

was avery fine-looking woman, and. in a 
good light still a very beautiful one—now 
entered, leaning coquettishly on the arm of 
Lord Robert Bolton, an uncommonly hand- 

‘some man of twenty-six, devoted slave to. 

the ladies; one of those eccentric elegants. 
who, inverting the intentions of Dame -Na- 

ture, only found fascination in beauty: pet 
the zenith of its charms. — கயம் ப்ர 2 
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At length dinner was announced; when 

hastily, upon the : appearance of the butler, 

and- certainly most ungallantly, Lord St. 

Orville started from his seat, by Lady Font- 

severn, to the sofa where his mother, Mrs. 

Fermor, and J ulia, were sitting. Sir Charles 

Stratton, anxious to make atonement for his 

wife’s insolence by every respectful atten- 

tion he ‘could show to J ulia, had taken the 

seat next to her the moment Lord Delamore 

had quitted it; and the instant dinner was 

announced he offered. her his hand to lead : 

her out; and though our heroine well re- 

membered Lady Selina’s jealousy of her, she 

knew not how it was possible to decline Sir 

Charles’s civility. Lord St. Orville looked 

disappointed when he reached the sofa, hesi- 

tated for a moment,. and’ then conducted 

_ Mrs. Fermor to the dining-hall. oR Wa 

Lady Fontsevern, deserted by Lord St. 

Orville, fell to the care of Lord Delamore, ட் 

by whom she sat at dinner, in the place 
which Julia used to occupy. ~ Lady Hollo- 
well took the seat at the other side of him; 
and, by the wheel of fortune, our heroine, 

between Miss Mildmay ‘and Sir Charles, 

was seated close'to this party, on the oppo- 
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site side of the table to Lady Fontsevern; 
and soon she saw the young baroness, half 
whimpering, point out to Lord Delamore 

_ where Lord St. Orville had placed himself; 
“and she was: afraid she had offended him,” 

; bis serving her so, as well 
as ad is. galloping ன்ஸ் னை her in the 
morning.” முந்தல் ௮ ‘ MBs Be eX oti 

Lord ண்ட் now ia to his son, 
making some trifling apology. to Mrs. Fer 

_mor for taking her true knight from her, | 
In vain Lord St. Orville excused himself, 

‘upon the impossibility of such an open de- 

reliction of Mrs. Fermor: Lord Delamore 
was peremptory; and Lord St. Orville, with 
evident unwillingness, moved his place to 

ன்றால் the beautiful baroness; 
_ According to the new-established custom, 

Yittle Edward made his appearance with the 

dessert. Lady Fontsevern had, in percei- 

ving that Lord St. Orville was excessively 

atta hed to this child, made it her study, 
for the three days she had now been at De- 
Jamore castle, to win the boy’s affections by 
every bribery and indulgence. *She had 
that morning taken him in her carriage up- 
on their excursion; and he seemed rather, 

       

  

    

    

    

   



 



  

Jeanie eee ண்ணி கலாப ய்வது 

ர ல் aes lady ship was hurtat ’       

     

   

ins tant a 

said Julia. ag sanit: 0 ae Sapte eat . 

ன வ கண்னை வளாக 

antl he ladyship ‘makes for you peri 

ceeded; ‘Lord St. ‘Orville arrested: him,
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caught. him in his arms, and kissed him rap- 

turously.. Lady Fontsevern then took him — 

con her knee; and kissed him 'too. 17 

© Upon my word, MissiEdivarde? said 
Lord Delamore, kindly taking him’ by the 

hand, ‘you seem born to humble us proud 

nobles; by teaching. us, that-all. elevation 

of sentiment, is not confined to our station. 
Every sentiment which I have heard you 
express, that came from your own’ ideas, 

has been of the most exalted nature. You, 

and one more’ person I have met: with, born 

in the-humblest class of life, have: ‘taught ச 

me to think less of my great descent, by 

showing me, the gems of the heart can 

glow as brightly in the bosom” - .the low 

horn,..asitheshigh:'’s. s¥ weet es Ot 

© Who is, ரன்ன bit மிலதகானாம்ல் 

sheds Miss ledeiye in an டட sities 

toikddy Gelinas) 6. otters eee 
Moll orate I suppose,’ 48) ரனில் 

ladyship, even more audibly, looking scorn- 

fully down the. table at poor Mary;' her 

spleen | and envy that moment forcibly 

awaked, by Sir Lucius having just -re- 
marked, ‘that Miss. நக ரஷ நாகா 

ssendanily beautiful.’ Yeh ஹேக் ட்கள்
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-expressibly am I shocked and mortified to 
find myself thus unveiled’ to you, as a. being 
who could even, while applauding you 
(though notiopenly declared to you), evince 
such indélicacy, such failure in every right 
feeling of the mind, as to hint) in your 
presence at what must wound you.” 

» It was indeed—not Mary Dungate, but 

—Lady Selina Stratton who was completely 
humbled. The man whose admiration she 

_ meant to withdraw from her by her malice, 
“now saw the charms of Miss Mildmay rise 
more brilliantly, in the adornment of men- 

tal excellence; while the tear, which insult 

had not power to awaken, was called forth 
by the voice of kindness and respect, and 
stole in silence down the glowing cheeks of 

Maryivess Sokkeed- eid jin 
aust Bassi me!” said Lady Fontsévern, to 
the deeply-sympathising Lord St. Orville, 
‘I should never have supposed Miss Dun- 
gate— Mildmay —was a low-born woman! 
she does not at all wear the-countenance of 

a—-servant, or beggar; or as if appertain- 
ing, in mee dearer to the’ க்க of | ne 

people.’” ey 
‘¢ She Rosle like: அற் but what is



 



 



 



 



 



I ணக வ no one ever told me I had ay | 
பலிறிடத) 002 ஸ்ம வ ட is 

its No, to be sure, ன did not! yea ள் 
‘dlaimed Lady Isabella, jumping over a tthe 

stool, and 14 her aunt round the waist - 

too. é 
gee Why not tell me so?” said the young 

baroness, smiling, in a ‘of a + come 

pliment. . த 

«Because you are a great heiress, born 

to be flattered, and not to hear one word of 

trath or sincerity from your birth, until after, 
your marriage; and then, from your hus- 

band, you may hear what the policy of the 

lover would not speak.” ie: 

Lady Fontsevern was evidently discon+ 
certed. “And pray,” said she, ‘* who could, 

put all this ill-nature mto your head, i 

Isabella? I am sure it is not your own.” 
«<It is not ill-nature, it is truth; fos De 

Lisle said every word of it.” பனி 
“He?” said her ladyship pettishly: «he 

is a methodist, and rails at every thing.” 

«No indeed,” replied Lady Isabella, 

‘he is no such thing. He goes to church, 

and says his prayers, exactly as you and I 

do; only with more attention: not peeping



through bia ne to see ae is admiring — 

him and his beautiful piety, as I have seen 

somebody else do.”” 

— © Not meaning me, I hope, Lady ட 

la; for I know, I am sure, i neyer was so 
wicked.—Do you think I was now, dear, 

sweet, beautiful Lady Delamore?’’ said 

' Lady Fontsevern, coloring highlys at and again 

kissing Lady Delamore. 
_ “7 mentioned no names,” returned. Lady 

Isabella, smiling archly; ‘but perhaps it 

_was Aunt Delamore. I think she is the 

most likely one, among us, to play such 

tricks, — But I wish you would leave off 

this custom of kissing every body: De 

_ Lisle says, ‘It is sickening, after five years 

old.’ And do you know, yesterday, you 

but narrowly escaped kissing St. Orville, 

when you went your rounds, from your papa 

tomy mamma, and from aunt to uncle De- 

lamore. Nothing saved you but St. Oryille’s 

extreme politeness in drawing up out of 

your way:—but that mistake would not 

have been half so bad as the one you made 

in.town one day.” 

* Hush! ee now! ன்னை ண ன 

se?
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nite -affability of manners; and, with the | 

ease of an old acquaintance, Lady Enner- 

dale entered into conversation with Julia, 

At length, when the party from the di- 

ning-room made their appearance, ” Lady 

“Fontsevern instantly flew to her father, 

threw herself into his arms, and 1 in a passion 

of tears exclaimed-=— 

jae Oh, papa! is it, can it, be true, thatno- 

one ever speaks truth to me, because I am” 

an heiress? Is it so, that you do not love — 

me, nor Lord Delamore, nor ‘Lord St. Or- 

ville, nor any-body love me, though 1 I have 

been told that-all loved me, so often oa 

«© My life! my angel!’’ replied her ¢ asto- 

nished father, ‘‘ what can have put so pain- 

ful a thought into your innocent, your hea- 

_yenly mind?” 

_ «Oh! Lady Isabella Harville cruelly told 

me so, to break my heart. ‘ No.one speaks 

| truth to me, because I am an heiress;every — 

one is to deceive me, until I am. married, . 

and then my husband is to be the first to 

let me hear what the lover dare not tell me; 

and all because Lam an. heiress!’ Iam sure, 

if this is so, and that every one tells me 

they love me, when perhaps they do not, 

௦2



_ 130 பூ 

and that I have never been told I had any 
faults at all, when perhaps I have’ nothing 
but faults. Iam sure I wish I was no heiress; 
and I would give my fortune to any one, 
Oh! dear, dear, sweet papa! let me give all 
my odious fortune to the poor, and then I 
shall ne happy, for I _ meet with 

cerity.’ 

«Sweet! amiable! sian ட் 

creature!” was now echoed from one man 

to another, except Lord St. Orville, who 
was inflexibly silent; and consolation was 
eagerly poured into her as eager ears, by all 
her admirers, in the assurances, * that ‘she 

had only heard truth, when people pro- 
fessed to love her; that she had only heard 

“truth, when people said she had no faults, 
for she had not any.” The young lady 
smiled; her tears ceased to. flow; “she 

hoped they were not flattering her,” ‘and 
her countenance reassumed it’s ‘wonted 
complacency. = eas 
Why, child!” said Lady ரல் 

~ “how could you be so extremely foolish, 
so very a baby, as to say so rude a க 

Lady Fontsevern?”? 
«Why, because, mamma, she was put-  



— 
ting» in so much for compliments, ம் 

somehow, out it. all. popped, mane I heard 

De Lisle say.” ம 

Me! putin a celia ய, exclaim- 

aa Lad y Fontseyern, 1 in a soft tone of amaze- 

னும்: ff ‘me! who never wish to hear com- 

pliments! nay, I absolutely hate them.” 

Lady Isabella burst into a laugh on 50. 
much naweté; that Lord St. Orville found 

it so infectious, he was compelled almost to 

smother poor Edward with kisses, to con- 

ceal his strong: வாணன் to. excessive me 

_ sibility. 

_ Lady Ennerdale now dese he danghter 

to. quit the room, «since she did not know 

how to conduct herself; and had been so 

very unkind, as to say any thing that could 

so distress க் Fontseyern as to excite her 

tears. டி ் 

_ «Indeed, mamma,’ ’ replied Bada pee 

‘seriously grieved at having displeased her 

mother, “what I said, gave no real distress 

to Lady Fontsevern. She was angry cer- 

tainly at first, but she was very merry in- 

deed afterward, making quite a riot with 

Edward; and had.no more notion of crying 

‘than I-had, until Lord Westbourn and 

1.
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her some instruction in chess, Which she 
played very ill, but said she was very fond 
of. She now reminded his lordship of that 
promise, who summoned his unwilling son 

to sit by her beautiful ladyship, and instruct 
her, while she played a game: with him, 
“Lord St. Orville’s vacant seat was now 
taken by Lord Westbourn, who nonce 
his kind of catechism. — ; 

Your father, no doubt, ப்ல்ச் ன் 
to the Duke of Avondale, Lady அகட ட் 
and Lord Glenbrook?” ..... sh 

“TI had the. much misery to ee “my 
dear father in too soon time for that, my 
lord. I was quite young girl —— a 
dear father died.” — bigee? 

© But your guardian, no கவல் ee in- 
troduced you: and. you have seen the 
Duke of Avondale and Lord Glenbrook?” 

“*No, I never did see his grace: but 
much ர Lord alcwainaiae 
seen me.” ஸ் 1 

‘Lord மடவளை ஸ்ஸ்ஸ் க்கை 5 ன் 
after a moment’s struggle with some rising 
emotion, asked why she siti ரண. 
ly? Sey REN Rape BEE gy 

a Oh! because I பிம்ப ne ina 
ந
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shat degree, to a dear favored child he had 

great misery to lose; and twice he did see 

me, he fainted for very shoek that ட் 

look so like his child.” ‘ 

- Lord Westbourn now sunk into a train 

of profound thought: but, at length, recol- 

lecting that was not a place to indulge in| 

it, consistently with politeness, hastily with- 
drew; when Sir Charles Stratton took his 

seat, and soon fell into chat with Mary, 

about some friends of his, at Exeter: when 

Julia, uninterested in their discourse, unin- 
‘tentionally heard part of Lady Selina’s, with 
her friends and confederates. 

«That De Clifford was easily hunted 

down,” said Lady Hollowell; «bat it will 

be more difficult to throw out ‘this little 
‘coaxing, flattering, artfuld—l.” 

«*Qh, infinitely!’ replied Lady Selina. 
“ J at first quite drew with her, to distance 

that odious Julia, to prevent her completely 

making a fool of my father, by uniting him 

and my mother; ‘but the remedy is proving 

more intolerable than the disease. She is 

absolutely acquiring such inflaence, that 
was she to become St. Orville’s wife, my
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requested Julia to. take his place. She in- 
stantly complied , in pity to him. Lady 

Fontsevern was soon quite at a fault, yet 

Lord St. Orville offered her no assistance. ~ 

a6 Nay now, why don’t you tell me, dear 

Lord St. Orville,” said her ladyship, with 
a sweet, alluring smile, and in a tone of 

‘naiveté, “how I can employ this க் 
What can he perform for me?” ite 

“Was. I St. Orville, I would whisper i a 

to you,” said Lord Delamore; but Lord St. 

Orville only answered by moving the bishop 
for her, as if the business of the game வ் 

actuated the thoughts of all. 

- © Dear Lord Delamore! I am sure I did 

not mean any thing about that!” exclaimed 
her ladyship, covering her face to conceal 

the absence of a blush she: wished for,. to 

aidilrers\@ see shea 4 அறிதலை 
08”: ணன் her father, oS was 

now returned, and attentively observing the — 

chess-players: ‘‘ Did not mean what?. my 

angel |?” : ‘ 52 சப்த 

* Dear papa! don’t: you, too, cucu 

me with confusion!” cried her ladyship, , 

rubbing her cheeks, and affecting not to 
know exactly where to look, yet stealing



- worlds.”’ ‘ 2 வி 
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glances at Lord St. Orville, who sent he 
not one reciprocal one, as he now seeme 

all anxiety about the game, and made 
very skilful move for her, which was quick. | 

ly followed by an uncommonly. judicions 
one of Julia’s. 

s¢ Bravo! bravissimo! fair Philidora! 11% 

claimed Lord Delamore, seizing a chair, on 

sitting down close to her elbow, now all. 

anxiety about the game. 2 

Lady Fontsevern was now quite iva 
yet received no assistance from her instrue- 

tor. “ Why, why don’t you assist me?” 
she. exclaimed, in the softest, beseeching 
tone she could assume. I am sure I 

would not leave you to be distressed for 

Julia, in amazement at such unequivocal 

tenderness, and wondering it drew no’ reply 

from Lord St. Orville, looked up to see if 

he was too much overpowered by such un 
usual frankness of affection, and beheld his 

lordship — apparently inattentive to every 

thing in existence, but herself, and gazing 

at her with such a marked expression of 

tender sadness, that he not only astonished, 

but dreadfully alarmed her. She feared bis



  

Jooks portended sympathy for some terrible 

affliction he knew she was about to be over- 

whelmed by. She blushed, and then turned 

pale with apprehension ; her heart fluttered, 

and she trembled in alarmed agitation. Fear 

"suggested instantly, “It is something of 

Lady Storamond,”’ and her senses seemed to 

sicken before the terrible idea. 

« What is the matter with you, Miss De 

Clifford °?”’ said Lord Westbourn, in a tone 

_ of invidious vexation. - ADR 

Not very much,” she apne * some 

indisposition of so trifling nature, it will 

- quite soon go. It is not for the least con- 

sequence Lord Delamore.”” But ere she 

had finished these assurances to the two 

peers, the trembling hand of Lord St. Or- 

ville presented her a glass of water, as 

the very first change in her countenance 

had sent him in alarm for one; and, as she 

took the glass from him, she softly said, 

with all the eager interest her bosom felt—_ 

«Qh! for pity say for me, if any 

bad news is of my ணன! ayes Stora 

Mond (dhs): சனா: “ve 

48 ‘Ob; no!” he replied, i in a yoice ee,
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much. terrible, alone could saye. The 

operation in great successfulness has had 

performance on me. My cure is-cer. 
tain; but the wound it made is still, still 

green. I am weak and exhausted, and 

from time, alone my perfect health can 

come. And now, dear Lady Delamore! 
your : so good son must tell his friend, «not 

_ to come here, i in thought for me.’ ”’ re 

«But do let him come, Julia!” replied 

“her ladyship: — not with much hope; we 
will not give him that: for, independent. ah 

not choosing to deceive him, I do not wish 

(since your heart is against it) for his suc-— 
cess. But Selina has, to a painful certainty, 
lowered you in the estimation of my Tord. 

The Marquis of Oakland, addressing you, 

would give you the triumph of convincing 

Lord Delamore of the excellence of your. 

mind, by proving that rectitude governs all 

~ your actions, and that you can reject even 

greatness, when it militates against the 

principles or feelings of your heart.” ன 

«Oh! no, no, no, dear Lady Délamoré! 

that heart you say of, prompts a negative 

for this. It might be triumph for my va- 

nity; much gratification for my lord’s re



AT 

sidred opinion 5 ழி might: eet ‘me. 

consequence in the eyes of others; but 
could it give for me respect in my own, to 

" yaise even hope ‘remote, in the breast of ¢ a 

man, I never mean to realise? His loving 

me at all is his misfortune; for me of my 

own purpose, to make increase of that love, 

_ would be exceedingly much culpability. 
' From adding to his griefs my heart teyolts; ; 
“he is teo greatly amiable to be sported with, 

Dear, dear Lady Delamore, let him not 
come here !’” 

«Julia, dear child of my heart! I stand 

corrected |? exclaimed Lady Delamore, 
again affectionately clasping our heroine to 

- her bosom. «Try you how we may, your 

heart can bear the test; each new ordeal 

stamps you ‘with more sterling merit. My 
ardent, nay almost painful, “solicitude for 

your reinstatement in the so lately almost 

enthusiastic partiality of my lord, led me 

to be unjust, nay cruel, to the Marquis of 
Oakland.” I 
Julia retumed the embrace of Lady De-, 

_lamore with fervent gratitude, for that af- 

fection. so evinced; ட் her Jadyship now 
pare 6 I a



 



 



Phe த 
promise of brilliant success, that expect you 
‘May to see me return in the spring full in 

_ blossom, to join dear Pharaoh and all his’ 
host with new vigor; and to slake your thirst 
for gold even in the river of Pactolus. 
«How are you to manage all this?’ you 

ask. Now hear, and wonder at my talents: - 
and, though I wish not, your heart to ap- 
prove; I command your reason to. subscribe. 

to. —By becoming secret mistress to the lord 

of this castle....* First, recover thet, and then” 
thou shalt hear further.’ Ido not say Iwill 
give this rich lord my heart; no, that is still. 
for thee: but he will give'me his: gold, a 

that I will give to thee.» et 

. “JT have commenced my ‘attack; and — 

with good success, I pronounce,» I have 
flattered him out of an antipathy, most ab+ 
solute, forme; and by a well-timed sigh or | 

two, a softened air, and downcast looky 1 
have attracted his attention; and thus half 

_ my work is done. My gudgeon has as great 
a thirst for voluntary affection, as I have for 

his gold. My affections he must believe 

are voluntarily bestowed, since he thought 

not-of soliciting them: and, since I have 

set my spares, I shall soon have him in my
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toils; for the man has been a notorious li- 
bertine ; and the mistress who, for upwards * 
of twenty years, has governed him, is now 

old and ugly ; — ten years older than him- 
self! — while I, young enough »to be her 
daughter, with beauty enough (or you are 

a flatterer) to win him—What. may I not. 

expect to do? _ Why, to lighten his cof- 

fers; and that I will perform without mer-. 

cy. My gull most particularly admires 

delicacy of manners in women; so I have: | 

ghanged.my dashing ones to the most al- ன் 

luring softness, and as I mean he shall dis- 
cover this was effected by my wish to please 

him, I think his vanity, thus flattered, wall. 

prove my potent auxiliary: 

«‘ My precious friend, Lady Selina, be-. 

lieyes me the machine employed by her 
to work the destruction of her mother 

But, good my sweet lady friend! I shall . 

prove the engine to work your ruin, = 

And who, dear Rentless! shall. say, that 

will not be poetic justice? An unnatural - 

child deserves punishment; and I will in- 

flict it. ன் sieacaee: 

_ You know the family disagreements of
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tics -and grimaces, to see which is die most 
taking and pretty; and all the while, the 

gentlefolks she appears among, she leads to 
believe she is at study, to improve her edu- 

“eation. And such a temper for ag ggravating! 

she has nagged poor Mrs. Corry (the cham. 

bermaid) almost into a decline. Not that 

the poor thing, ma’am, made any complaint, 

but from her melancholy, and scarcely eat- 

ing a morsel, I thought to be sure she ‘must 

be crossed in love; and bepitying her so, 1 

coaxed her to tell me what was on her 

mind, and by degrees all her griefs came 

‘out:—and it is not all for herself, but most 

_ of it for her mother, a widow, who keeps a 

little working and drawing-shop, and ha- 

berdashery too, in King-Street, out of Hol- 

born, in London: and reared honestly nine 

children, the eldest a daughter only “twen- 

ty now, and the youngest, seven: and 50, 

_ma’am, about four years ago, the eldest 

“married the young man.who drew their best 

patterns, and they took him into partner 

_ ship; and they went on very well, until he 

got a fall off the top of a waggon he 

‘mounted to see after a box of goods, and 

hurt his spine, and goes ever since on
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crutches, and is beside in a declines so that 

the expence of his illness, and adding four 

children to the family (the wife having 
twins once forsooth), and some little losses 

in their trade, all has gone to wreck and ruin. 

for the last six months: and the cruel land- 

lord, wanting to get them out, to make 

more by his on of a house, has threatened - 

to distrain for rent, the moment Christmas 
is turned; so the poor mother, ma’am, goes 

about in fear of her life, expecting to be 

arrested, every 1 minute, for debt; and though 

she suckled Lady Fontsevern, she will do 

nothing for them; though she. has been 

known to give fifty pounds to her own wo- 

man at a time, for paying her a compli- 

ment; and will give any sum, in charity, 

if a grand person asks her for it: but not a 

shilling will she give.the, poor Corryss. 

though for ty pounds would set them up- 

again: and then to be so hard-hearted to 

the poor girls that’s here! Mrs. Beville has 

‘taken her in hand; for not a bit of advice: 

would her lady have for her; nor never 

spares her one bit in attendance upon her:—~ 

and yesterday, after the long fag of dress- 

ing her for diaper, 4 the. poor gitl tinted
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umph of ணப ber anxiety was all cel 
to watch and guard her sister. ் 

From this cause, the eyes of Lady Dela. 

more were anxiously, and pensively, di- 
rected to her sister and Lord Robert ண்ட 

this cause she sighed, locked grave, tum 

ed pale, or trembled, when any marked 

particularity: or tender glances were ex. 

changed between Lord. Robert and her 
sister, to give strength to her painful ap- 

prehensions. And as all this attention and 

emotion was visible to Lord Delamore, 

without the real cause being known to him, 
no wonder a being so susceptible of every 
self-torment imbibed the direful poison of 
suspicion: {but still, though he saw what 

his fancy directed, he resolved to conceal 

his feelings under the mask of admiration 

for the insidious Lady Hollowell; in doing 
which, he very quickly imparted some of 

the anguish of ‘his own inca to the bosom 

of his Emily. 

This day’s dinner as pretty ai 

as that of the preceding one had done; — 

“only that Miss Modely seated herself on 

one side of Lord St. Orville, while Lady 

Fontsevern secured her station at the other 

0
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in defiance of all his manceuvring to avoid 

them. Lord Delamore paid his open devo- 

tions to the highly-gratified Lady Hol- 

lowell; whilst his eyes, in secret, attended 

in agonised solicitude every look and move- 

mentof his Emily. Lord Westbourn, by his 

good generalship, got Julia next to him at 

table, and teased and disgusted her by his 

unwelcome attentions done என்பன் | 

adulations. 
The ladies — énasined:! in sie sdining-ball 

much longer than on the preceding day; 

so that they had been but a short period 

adjourned to the drawing-room, when Lord 

Delamore appeared; for Lady Hollowell to 

proceed in her vile project; Lord West- 

bourn to annoy Julia; and Lord St. Orville 

to be annoyed by Lady Fontsevern. 

» The moment tea had been handed. about, 

Lady Hollowell, who had some skill in 

‘music, and knew Lord Delamore was an 

amateur, proposed adjourning to the con- 

cert-room. His lordship’s politeness com- 

pélled him to acquiesce; while. his jealous 

pangs would have found more gratification 

in remaining to watch the loo party, which 

was composed of | his wife, Lady Enner-



 



 



 



 



 



 



    
   

    

   
   

   

  

   
   

  

    
   

    

ae casting a reproachful ¢ anc 
Westbourn, I should blush for 
and I am grieved to think I have 
who could forget the respect Miss De 

ford னான் claims:—And, Lady 

” continued his Tordship. 

் bet, < JT trust you are now convin 

‘ancient education of my antedelusiar 

was not quite so primitive, as not 
tion an opinion, that this pastime ha 

much of levity in ஷட் எ” 1 
times.” ரசிக 

    

ane ‘Pshaw!” படனம் 
aly ds ee = upon : 

tidious, that’
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- CHAPTER x. 

“Ar length our heroine, by no means enter- 

tained by the riot, nor at all comfortable i in 
the idea of the ground Lady Hollowell was — 

b apparently gaining in the favor of Lord 

Delamore, so menacing to his future hap- 

piness with his so டண Emily, 

quitted the scene of action, and retreated 

to the deserted “drawing-room; and her 
heart was so full of concern and appre- 

hension, and her spirits so overpowered, 

that the moment she found herself indeed 

alone there, she drew her chair close to the 

fire, and bursting into tears, was indulging 
i an unrestrained flow of them, when Lord 

- St. Orville joined her. 5 
“Thank my stars!” he exclaimed, “I 

have made my escape, and..... Good 
Heaven! Julia, my. . .. Miss De Clifford, 
what, what is the matter? are you not well! 

Oh! speak to me—tell me!” 
“Tam, very much well, Lord St. Or- 
VOL. Iv. . \ 
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அம் gracefully. he bowed to ile with | th a 
most profound respect. a 

Julia was sensibly hurt and mortified, at 

this unusual conduct of Lord Delamore to 

her, even now deficient in politeness ; and 

‘with much dignified feeling, yet combined 
with all her native sweetness, said, ‘To 

you, Lord St. Orville, 1am much grateful; 

for you never lose the thought that to re 

spect, and attention, I have not ever, for= 

feited my claim ; but to-night, I cannot 

have the possibility for pleasure, to dance 

with you. Lord Delamore, the amiable 

| politesse, of your son, has no longer inter- 

ference, with your arrangement ; my ankle 

yet, is of too bad ‘condition, me allow for 

my happiness, to be his partner: cae 

Lord Delamore felt disconcerted and em-. 

parrassed: though assured Julia merited 

every slight from him he could show to her 

he yet was hurt at her resentment. 

டு]? exclaimed Lord St. Orville, with 

animated concern—* Oh! Miss De Clifford, 

how could J forget that from which “yore 

suffer ! ‘True, true, you must not d dance," 0 

walk, or do any thing to retard your 100- 

very; but your movements to-night were 
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_ Robert Bolton appeared, come with a mes. | 
‘sage from Lady Ennerdale to. her sister; 

_and though only a request for her lavender. | 
water, he thought proper to deliver it in 
the low soft tone of a tender whisper, and 

with the lover-like air he was in the habit 

of practising to every woman past the hor 

ror of extreme youth. — ப னு 

Lord Delamorenow imbibed every misery 

from his present observations ; and all the 

fond hopes, but just awakened, were thrown 

down with violence. Now he almost fran- 

ticly hurried our heroine along, to the con- 

cert-room; where he seized the ready hand 

of Lady Hollowell, joined the dance, and 

“paid her the most marked and flattering 

‘adulation during the remainder of the 

னம். ் ் ம 

‘Lady Delamore sat pensive and sad, in 

this scene of hilarity, an anguished specta 

tor of her lord’s conduct, and now believing 

her every hope of happiness was on the 

wing for ever; and Lord Delamore still 

- augmentingthe tortures of hisjealous pangs 

by attributing the evident melancholy of 

his wife to the glaring attention and ho 

mage Lord Robert Bolton paid to his part 
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ner, Lady Ennerdale ; Lady*Holiowell not 
“diminishing his misery, by her well-ma- 

-naged. remarks, and by asking Lady 5 

in his lordship’s hearing, 
‘¢ Why Lady Deletiore and Lord Robert 

Bolton, who had been: such obvious friends 

in town, duting the: last winter, now took 

so much pains to avoid பலக் to each 

other 2” 

From having ப்ராக் six couple, ண்ட் 

did not continue long; but it occasioned 

supper, and the’ hour of retiring, to be 

extremely late; so that Julia, notwithstand- 

ing her uneasiness relative to the menaced 

‘ happiness of Lord-and Lady Delamore, was 

so fatigued by raking, that, in despite of 

sadness, she sunk to rest almost as soon as 

her head reclined upon her pillow: and ina 

‘tranquil sleep Lucy found her at three 

_o’clock, when she entered her room, with 

the unwelcome inteliigence of little Ed- 

ward’s being extremely ill, and crying for 

his dear mamma to come and make him: 

அழ ee ee ee
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| take effectual means for preventing acon- * 
| tinuation of such pernicious indulgence, by 

representing the matter to Lord Delamore. 

_ About eight o’clock, our heroine left her _ 
protégée in a refreshing slumber, and went 

| toher toilet: after the performance of her 
task there, and her sacred duties, she wrote 

a few lines, upon business, to Mrs. Good- 

‘win; and then attended in time the break- 

fast party, in Lady Delamore’s boudoir. 

The pale cheeks, and languid eyes, of her 

ladyship, too plainly evineed her night had — 

been sleepless ; and having heard ftom Be- 

- ville how our heroine’s had passed, Lady 

_ Delamore was not surprised to see her look 

| so infinitely fatigued, but expressed much 
| tender sympathy for the cause. : 
| Lord St. Orville evinced the most ani 

| mated solicitude about Julia’s fatigue, and 

the danger of her interesting protégée ; and 
was full of apprehensions, lest her toil and 

anxiety should affect her health ; and ear- 
nestly he entreated her to allow him admis- 

| sion to see poor Edward in-the course of the 
பன் which she readily granted. — ae 

_ The moment breakfast was ended, Lord
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inform you ?—Oh, Miss De Clifford! whew 

my heart, overflowing with its anguished 
feelings, confided: its sorrows to you;— 

when, deceived by appearances, that. por- 

trayed you to me, at the moment, as almost 

q 

a pitying angel, come to hear and soothe 
my griefs ;—I made it my solemm request, 
that my secrets might remain sacred in 
your breast ; and you promised that setrecy 
with such an appearance of oe sin- | 
cerity, that implicitly I believed you.” 
© Well, my Lord!” said Julia, ep 
= impatience. 

Oh, no, Miss De Cliftord: it was not 

well! for you betrayed those sacred deposits | 

of my heart ; revealing all to my wife, my 
son, and thc lian them, by the most subtile 

means, to work upon my sensitive feelings; 

inculeating in their minds a belief that 1 

was a vain Visionary, who sought for what 

could never exist for me—affection; and, 
leading them to consider mine a distemper 

almost of the brain, taught them to soothe 

my malady, and beguile me into the fallaci- 

ous hope I had been deceived i in the con- 
viction of their detestation of me.” 

Julia’s heart felt, and her countenance | 

|  
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ப் was. ae you to that happiness, . you. 
: for time so great while, did take all pains 

» ite shun... They. have .made..success in eral ft 

throwing from me, your favor; but, oh! 
beware, how they: do. indeed. lead you from | 

happiness ; from the good wife, who has | 

regard for you of strong tenderness. The 

confidence you honored me with, at your | 

request, I was to consider sacred; and from 
that moment it became deposit of ‘such 
trust, I did lock it, Lord Delamore, within 
the most secret sanctuary of all my heart; 
and the seal for silence was fixed, by the 

rigid stamp to rectitude upon it. 
_ “This for me, is much. gS charge, 

: ince, tome only you did make your secret; 
and that, being. revealed, does tell too’ 

surely that I have been culpable in perfidy. 
But how heard of it, my accusers? It was 

பதிம்; natural that I should. say to them of | 

my own great fault ; nor is it of more pro- 

bability, that those who were making be 

nefit from my perfidy, should so impolitic | 

be, to disclose the secret, or to tell of my 

bad deed. 2 

Every. aids look, and. னு of - Julie i 

bore resistless. ‘testimony. ‘to. the heart of 
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   your kind heart to me, you claim, and | 
have, my much warm gratitude ; and your | 

good thoughts for me, ‘make creation of 

greater anxiety for my wish to prove, I do | 
deserve them. In unequivocal merit for 
your favor, will I be restored to it, Lord 
Delamore ; or else, not ever; and until we 

seé for that much I fear me, improbable 

event, Ido entreat your judgment to shut 
from ‘your heart, that kindness and ae 
ality, which may great deal mislead you.” 

* To shut out _kindness and partiality 
from my heart, for you, Miss De Clifford, 
is a task I cannot promise to perform, ” 
teplied Lord Délamore, affectionately tak- 
ing her hand ; “* but this I solemnly pledge | 
myself ர. to rest, until I Ge your 

innocence.’ 
*©Oh! how much of bodies have I to 

be grateful to Lord Delamore for!” said 

Julia, tears trembling in her eyes. “ But 
where, alas! can you for proof seek ? The 
secret has been betrayed ; and I stand de- 
elared, the only’ repeater in possibility 

We could not for certuinly, have the aut 
cular inquisitor; the immeasurable ளி 

ness’ to the walls, prechides. quite away, ்  



 



 



 



_ making ee for me, Lady Dela- . 

_ to the misery of her fate, superadded to 

Fi she made | her erent courtesy and. re- — 
’ tired, struck to the very soul of Lord De: 

- 

—     
bert; but Lord Robert, the attendant of | 

his Emily, poisoned all his joy, turned all | 
his tenderness to jealous: வற்றில் aa in 

bitterness he said—_ Re 

«« T wish you not to” ake the ‘trouble of 

more. I shall. go' exactly by whatever 

“mode. is most pleasing “to the “wishes of | 
Ty Hollowell.” ; ம் 

ட தப்ப attempted no ர க 
courtesied acquiescence, and, taking Julia’s - 

arm, silently left the room; but her look 

of heart-directed grief, of meek submission   

  

lamore ; and instantly he would have fol- 
lowed ‘her, to clasp her to his throbbing 

் டப had not Lady Hole: at this mo- 
ment rapidly said— | is 
‘Which, Lord Robert, ae you pass 

“your morning with—Lady Delamore, ¢é¢e- 

சர்ச்ச or with her sister, #é¢e-d-téte—in your 
curricle,, ‘on our party >” ன் ம் 

Lord Delamore’s heart again imbibed die 
‘4 பக of jealousy ; his brow contracted 5 

ஆ



 



   Hollowell, to Lady Selina orimyself? ves | 
plied Lord Delamore; gravely. “To Lady | 
‘Selina, because you.can say nothing degrad 
ing of her mother that will not give: her 

pleasure; — to me, because any thing that | 

-can be said’ to ncn sit wife 1. Belt 
disbelieve.” 4119 

‘Lord Delamore, arouse மரபாக மரு டி | 
Jous suspicion ofthis Emily, would not suffer | 
the breath of calumny to glanceat her; and | : 
the look which accompanied: his. address to ல்: 

her insidious: ealamniator was certainly’ ‘not | 

very flattering. Lay Hollowell found she 
had taken a wrong course; now saw she | 

must more judiciously contrive to inflame 
his too visibly awakened jealousy, without | 

openly casting feflections upon his wife, | 

since those he would not-hear 
_ Lady ‘Isabella Harville now came. ae 
ping into the room, almost wild with joy, 

‘to tell Lord Robert, he and her:mother were — 

to go in a-barouche, and she was to go along” 
withthem. — 1 may thank dear,dear Aunt — 

- Delamore, for that! She made it a point — 

-with mamma, to go in a baroucke, and take — 
mewith her ; or I-should have been Jeft be-_ 

~ shind:” said Lady Isabella, — But, though —    



 



 



   

   

  

    

    

   

a instantly:arose, to accom- 

er; and, ‘stealing: a glance at her 
ting companion, was affected almost 

ட ars, by the melancholy, ‘yet firm, re 

ர signation her countenance expressed, to 

that misery she believed was now hers for 
“lifer. கல் 

- 10 ஐ6(16 (0 வலக் 50 றவ cite 
ன Edward lay, in. his own little: bed. 

ர They found him going on extremely well, 
and now ip great joy to ‘see them both. Ass 

Julia was come: to. stay. the remainder of ther 

morning தில் him, she sent Lucy to bed,» 

in her aunt’s room, promising to have her 

called when she wanted her. Lady Dela- 
| more: continued with J ulia, until summoned: 

_by Mrs, Fermor to set out to கர்ண 
_ they were going for Ann Beaumont: Lady 

Delamore. thinking it but fair, as she had 

_ volunteered in coming to the castle in the 
season of sickness and affliction, to have 

“her there during the time of gaiety.. > 

Mary now came to sit with Julia by Ed- 
ward’s bedside; and they worked and chat: 

* ted, or kindly and tenderly amused and at- 

tended the child, until he fell into: a pro 
found sleep.” Talking was now at al rend 
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ion siting ப Jee 

lia, overpowered by hernight of watching,. 
gradually found her eyelids: weighed down, 

with drowsiness; and. as she-sat inher chair, 
giving a parting smile of adieu to. Mary, 
reclined her head on Ediard’s pillow, 

_and joined him in his» sweet: and tranquil 
180096. ட்டன 
_ After a long sleep, the child. adr ep and : 

seeing who was slumbering. by him, whe 

softly kissed her cheek ; but, gently as he 
did so, it disturbed: her.. Tastantly. she 

started up, and began to apologise, for her 
sleeping, to Mary, when her eyes encoun- , 
tered Lord St. Orville. She now blushed; 
அல்ல exclainibd-seope ‘ibs f Lisisld 

Lord St. Orville here! Why, you did 
i awake me, dear) Miss Mildmay?” பரக” 

விபரம் St. Orville would not allow sill 
Mary replied.“ After your night of fa- 
tigue, he said it would be an areca 
ONINIG. 20 io a Saisie dqole: Heyes ue 

oo Always, his doused is:so,enelty. good; 
and so is, Miss Mildmay,” said J ulia, again 
blushing, and. feeling embarrassed; al- 
though conscious there could; be sae a 
piers im being: seen slashing ia 

டி



     தர்மம் ரக்த io si தும : 

4 Above two hours,” “Mary: said. 4 

Julia was: astonished. And | you have 
been, alone, from my infirmity to-sleep, — 

almost all that while, poor Miss Ss 
she said. 

F pits Oh, no!” replied: Mary, “ Lends St. 
‘Orville has been with me almost the whole 
of the time.?’ 2 உழும் பதாம் 110௪, 
» Again ட blushed, a said —*« It was, 
ahorrid dull ‘vigil for them.” ag 
» “Not 10 ‘the: least,” கக Mary; “I 

“Yad ‘my work, and my lord a book ; but I 
think I made oe of my employment, 

thanc his lordship. —I believe,” ‘she conti- 
nued, smiling, ‘* you found your: ccontem- 
plations more interesting than your book, — 

Lord St. Orville? —And so, Miss De Clifford, 

there sat his lordship, titerally watching by 
you as you slept, sketching:on the blank 

leaves of his book, seraphim and cherubim,; 
all the time you and Edward napped, not: 

* once dreaming who was so near you.” «" 

* “Nay, not for exactly so;” replied Julia, 

- tmiling: “since een of dreaming; 
ந



 



“ee 80 ‘weet, $0 பாச ‘and not “one! 
thorn at all, among them ; and so you did 

| "gather all the sweetest for me, and I sougiht 

the prettiest for you; and then enna 

i so much happily made the beautiful and~ 

fragrant wreaths of our fancy, to snake? 

decoration for the alta, Edward awoke 
me: oR say i él j q 

Lord St. Orville was so agitated by J fe 

lia’s dream, that he could attempt no com- 

ment on it; and just at this moment, Ed- . 

_ ward asking for some nourishment, pre-- 

“ented our heroine from looking at his lord- 

_ ship, or she would, by the expression of his 

“-cowntenance; have becu led’ to suspect, 

- what. almost every individual in the castle, 

_ except herself, was. convinced of, or atleast” 

were beginning to discover : and now; after. 

Julia tenderly fed her little interesting and 

affectionate protégée, she, Mary, and his’ 

"lordship, fellinto an animated conversation, — . 

which lasted until Edward again slept, when 
all once more was silence. Mary and Julia — 

_ did some work ; Lord St. Orville again took 

his book, but did not prove a very atten-— 
- tive reader. At length, the first bell rings 

ட ing for dinner awoke Edward, and one of 
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பகரும் 

    
ae: ny] ee rern was in ப spir ine, 
- showing off all her sweet attractions in the. 

om Calne style. She was the idol of 
the e: 10", in the dong ‘absence of Julia - 

Tys the | new. men paying her hom- 
age, as if she was little less than a divinity: 
and as ‘Lord St. ‘Orville (though asked by 

herself) danced with her; avd who, by 
having a mind full of hope of every happi- 
‘ness, all his dejection had vanished: though 

agitated and abstracted, he was more him- 

self than she had ever seen him; and all 

the new attractions she discovered 1 in him, 

she failed not to attribute to her own in- 

fluence, which had charmed him into exer- 

tions to please her; and she was elevated. 

to the highest pinnacle that vanity. could. 

soar LO. 0 oe 

. Lady Belamore v was aa dejected: from 
grief of heart; ‘but, seated between Mrs. 

Darnley and Mrs. Fermor (who declined 

cards), was forced to exert herself to subdue 

her feclings, and enter into conversation 

நாம 
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: சீண்ட ng கார்ஸ் any. gae/ibataber sons! s, 

Lord: Robert, declaring how deeply he was 

mortified and disappointed,walked off; and 

 the-hand of Lady Delamore was retaken,’ 

with gentleness, by herdord, who pressed it 

affectionately. «Lady ‘Delamore smiled in’ 

unisons~and his lordship remained by her, 

chatting to her, and. looking on her with all 

the tenderness he felt for her, until-sum- 

moned ‘to attend his dancing engas ement 

with Lady Hollowell. (தடா 

ஷீ Delamore sav ais joyfulness that 

the affections of her husband. were still her 

own, whatever mischief was working in his 

mind to keep him: from her; and the un- 

thought-of effect her dancing had upon. him, 

now made her: resolve to contest the prize 

with her dangerous tival. | She was well 

aware, that although Lady Hollowell was 

seven years, younger than herself, yet: 

both: personal and mental advantages were 

greatly in her own favor. - Unhappiness of 

mind (for many ye ears. believing her lord’s 

affections were devoted to another) had_ 

damped the energy of her spirit, taught her 

languor in conversation, carelessness about 

hey powers of pleasing and many of her per-
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ut ம ய ‘shall not be, the. alone femmina, 

among the musicians : :—I must something, 

do, for my eyes make பர்க். very meh, 

spoke t to on she. performed a “idee 

of the sleeping scene ae the balle of “1 

Fille mal Garde,” a beautiful paintin, of 

which hung in the room they were now ee 

She did this 50 playfully, a and with such 

inimitable. grace, that his lordship was fas- ் 

cinated, and delighted ; viewed her in joy 
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rendering service to those who were so 
kind to his beloved little helpless nephew, 

and in’ very’ excusable triumph, at the 

thoughts of uncurling the: nose of Lady 

Sham, and making his proud unfeeling 

daughter-in-law smart for the part she bore 

in this iniquitous deception. 

The agitation of Mary was so violent, 

and her apprehensions of betraying her: 

feelings when she beheld Lord Delamore — 
were so powerful, that Mrs. Fermor deter- 

mined to order her carriage, and take her 

immediately to Willow Grove; from whence 

she would write some plausible excuse, to — 

Lady Delamore, for remaining, and for 

detaining Mary with her. 

Mary and Julia now took an affection- 
ate and agitated leave of each other. Mrs. 

Fermor returned home; and Mr. Temple 

set off to his brother’s ; when immediately. 

every thing was put in train for substan- 

tiating the providential discovery honest 

William had so fortunately made. 

Julia’s heart, agitated by all the happiness. 

this discovery portended to the Delamore 
family, was nearly as much overpowered.



 



 



 



a ae 
பர of her refusal presenting itself to 

-his imaginationjhesaid—-- 

“I fear, Miss De Clifford, it is your re- 

“solution of yesterday, which has now 
prompted your refusal to oblige me?” = 

“Jn very truth, it has. You have flat- 
tered me to say, my singing is much plea- ் 

sure for you. To please you, is my last 4 

wish now, Lord Delamore. I would make | | 

ice round your heart, to freeze partiality ; 

only to make it glow more warmly, when — 

  

Reason, shall have made judgment of me, — 

and Truth shall some டத் come, and tel ] 

for you, 1 am her votary.” 

‘JT believe you are kind to me, at least,” 

ரிக் his lordship, with much emotion: — 

'** for when I see and hear you, it adds to 

the other afflictions of my mind increase of 

misery, to = compelled to think bile could 

deceive me.’ | 

Tears trembled in the beautiful eyes of 

our heroine, as she met the penetrating 

glances of Lord Delamore. 

<<Qh!” he’exclaimed, «‘ that look of art-— 

less concern cannot, cannot be assumed !” 

At this moment, Lady Hollowell gently 

put her hand into his lordship’s; ஹி, மர்"
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The paleness of death now diffused itself _ . 

over the horror-struck countenance of Lord se 

Delamore; the chill of anguish penetrat ம். 

from his. tortured heart to his frame, te ach- 

‘ing that to tremble with the: agonies of his 

mind. Swift his now preen-tinted eyes 

darted towards the organ; and there, in- 

deed, he beheld Lord Robert, gazing, with 

rapture delineated in every line of his. 

“countenance, on the trid who so charmed. 

“his ears; but Lord Delamore. riveted those. 

delighted looks exclusively upon his Emily. — 

Had he looked around, he had seen the © 

countenance of every amateur present 

equally illuminated by enthusiastic rapture ; 

, he looked no further than Lord Ro- 

ert: andjewrithing in all the tortures of — 

, jealous despair, he hoarsely articulated— 

«D—n—n!” — எ டன 

Lady Hollowell proceeded. —“ Lord Ro- 

bert, at dinner, declared no, woman could 

find the place of lasting tenderness in his 

heart, who could not sing him into love.” — 

« D—n—n!” again articulated Lord 

Delamore : a thick film now shut out every 

, object from his view, and tottering, and 

ear 

   



 



 



    

   

ப் மல்விவ்ள்தில vile mistress of Lord D 
_ lamore, the “emancipation of his lordship | 

“from his self-forged fetters of misery would 
ensue, and his happiness with his Emily be , 

secured for ever;—full of these» golden 

visions, she still suffered the. persevering 

Lord Westbourn to keep his station by her; _ 

but though she scarcely spoke to him, still 
he kept his post, and obliged her so far that" 
he prevented others from “speaking to her, 

and so left her to indulge in all the 

of hope; and when a thou ht sti 
from the fabric of happiness she was” de> 

lightedly rearing for her friends, it was 
one of wonder and regret, why Lord St. 

Orville came not | near her, to talk to _ 

as usual. ; 3 
At length, ne ஞ்பிஷு guests நச 

and the castle was left to its inmates. A 
‘summons to supper, called all those toge- 
ther. Lord Delamore obeyed the sum* 

- mons; and, with trembling anxiety, Lady 

Delamore attended to the countenance of 

her lord, to learn if Julia’s flattering belief 
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17 மகத!” she கண்க ப் 

“fears are” too guste you are ill, ‘These 

கழ்டத்தை பட்ஷ்த் பு ஷி 

The tone,- is, manner, in which she said. 

and did all this, with her tearful eyes of | 

‘tender interest, electrified Lord Delamore, 
_ Joy the most unbounded seemed to be fast 

fillin த. his bosom and his eyes ; when Lady | 

Hollowell critically exclamed— == 

_ ‘Why what a coward does. this aforesaid 
bugbear, small dowaire, make of you; Lady 
Delamore!” And Lady Selina as I 

ously cried out— 7 

_ ‘Heavens! Lord கன்னிய you seem so. 
thunder-struck at ‘my mother’s evineing 

_ any thing like tegard for my ° father, that 
one would almost supra: you ‘were ae 

lous.” 
.The malice of Teadies Hollowell a Se-. 

lina brought back a tide of suspicion and 

_ misery to the heart of Lord Delamore, too. 

potent for his nerves to sustain. Again a 

film shut out objects; and, catching the 
arm of his attentive son, he for a moment 

seemed near fainting; but in the next, - 

pride rallied all the energies of his mind, 
and with mien erect, and firm and haughty 

      



   

  

சனம் bieduafipal ‘the யன்னல் Lord St. 

Orville, and approaching” a ‘belly rang a | 

peal for Holt. Adieus, now, were finally. 

repeated, and all the party separated. si 

-. Julia now hastened to Lucy’s room, to 

‘see Edward ere she retired to her own rest oe 

and as she went from Luc: : to- 

wards her own, fully occupied by io 

lice and wickedness of Ladies Hollowell 

and Selina, and her ‘heart beating in pity 

for the self-afflicted Lord Delamore, and 

torn with ten thousand apprehensions for 

the happiness of her beloved Lady Dela- 

moregshe unexpectedly met his lordship on 

his way to his own apartments. ‘They mu- 

tually started, on sight of each other ; and 

Julia, fulfof pity for him, ventured to say— 

sf capone once again,. os Dela- 

more.’ 

sie tone in which. she nee was 60. 

expressive of kindness, it arrested his Jord-. 

ship’s steps; he looked upon her; and so- 

much genuine concern sat on her counte- 

nance, that, infinitely-affected, he snatched — 

‘her hand; pressed it with fervor; and, as 

he hurried மரற her, he said, with em 

phasis— ள் க 

  

     

த
:
 ஆர 

ce



« Heaven bless you, Miss De Clifford ing , 

You, ‘you, I do believe, are aspersed.” 
_ Julia, sensibly shocked and grieved at 

his looks and manner, from the reise 

impulse of pity, exclaimed— - 

«Qh, Lord Delamore! how much விது 4 

a do wish, for private conference, of short 

time, with you!” si heal 

-« Indeed !—Then honor me with your. 

அறமவ்ற in the பக at seven எக 

~ t0-morrow morning.” ் ‘ 

- & Alas! that it is too much late now; ‘fot 

would fain ‘take the thorn from your pil- 

low—from your heart, and give it back to 

the cruel foes, who would பரல் from 

you, your happiness.”’ 

-“ T have sent my son from at consci- - 

~ ous that I could not bear any conversation 

to-night; and I cannot, Miss De Clifford; 

now listen to the voice of any other kind- 

ness, when [ would not hear my Alfred’ 5. 

But come to me to-morrow, and I will en- 

» deavour to think you have some comfort.. ஸ் 

though well I know there is not a hope 

for me !” uP 

The concluding sentence he pers so de- 

  

   

 



ago 

  

3 spondingly, that, . sindive subdued, the. tears 

rolled down Julia’s cheeks ; and fearing: 

now to trust her voice, lest it should betray 

how much she was affected, she wayed her 
“hand in adieu, and hurried on: but Lord | 

Delamore had caught a glimpse of tears 
upon her averted face, and snatching her 
hand, in her retreat, he gently drew her to 

him, and earnestly regarding. her, he ex- | 

claimed— ; sie eens 

_ « By Heaven! it is cone! ற tears, too, 

which sought concealment ! This cannot, 

cannot be dissimulation; and you do regard 

me! you have comfort for me—really com- 

fort for me—angel! friend !” , 

“ Oh! sure Iam,” replied Julia, sobbing, 

“that Ihave balm, for one, bad wound, 

at smallest.” 

“Ts it of Emily ? >” he saith with டர 

eagerness, and trembling with almost Dean 

lysed agitatien. 

“Tt is that, balm, which proof of, her 

true affection, can give for you, Lord 

Delamore,” she replied. wink 

* Oh! blessings—blessings on ......” At 

that moment sound of footsteps ascending 

the adjoining staircase struck their ears.—
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CHAPTER XVI. 

- Jurra obeyed in every thing; for she did 

not once cease to remember morning, 

until sleep, through downright weariness, 

“« steeped her senses in forgetfulness.” But 

at an early hour she awoke again, to think 

over the approaching interview: and now, | 

from reflecting on the subject, she had lost 

nearly all her sanguine expectations (which, © 

in the first impulse of pity, she had felt in- 

spired with) of being able, against such op- 

ponents as Ladies Hollowell and Selina, to 

convince-Lord Delamore his wife regarded 

him. However, with many devout aspira-_ 

tions from her heart, to the wise Disposer of 

all events, for success, faithful to her ap- 

pointment, she was in the library by seven: 

but Lord Delamore was there before her, 

with trembling anxious expectation listen- 

ing for the sound of her light footsteps. 

Joy at her approach illumined, with the 

flush of hope, his before pallid, and from 

care and watching, almost haggard counte- 

nance. :



த... அத 

_ Eagerly he few to receive our heroine; 

took her trembling hand ; led her to a ண் 

‘by the fire; and then, placing himself 6. 

side the highly-agitated girl, he said, with — 

much emotion— ai 

' « You bring me comfort?” . 

“T oreatly trust I do,” she falteringly 

replied; then paused for a moment, to - 

“summon. up sufficient courage to begin; , 

and i in that moment, pitiable was the agi- — 

tation of Lord Delamore. 

« My lord,” at length said Julia, ‘‘you 

once much honor made for me, by your 

full confidence; and still am I sure, in 

consciousness, I yet do merit it, or 11 would 

not presumption have to interfere; or seek. 

for saying what my ‘heart is great deal full 

of. You have been taught to think me a 

culprit, who betrayed for you, your secret 

to Lady Delamore and Lord St. Orville; 

ev Veit cre car apy eres 7? ் 
* Qh! no, no,” said ர் ளாகி Delamore, ea- 

. gerly interrupting her; “ St. -Orville has 

solemnly assured me, you betrayed not. my 

~ secret to him. I must believe St. Orville: 

_ therefore, however: the facts transpired, 1 

now think you haye been calumniated.” 
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_ For love to your own happiness, be- 

Jieve no such thing,” exclaimed Julia with 

yehemence.— * Believe me, the friend per- 

ட fidious; believe of me, all of bad you can; 

for then, then; I may give you comfort.” 

_ “Formercy sake! what can you mean ?” 

said Lord Delamore, in amazement. 

“If L betrayed your secrets for you,” 

said Julia, with impressive feeling,“ it ' 

was not much for probability, that untold — 

I should leave, the important discovery of | 

the bequest, so immense, for Lady Dela- 

- more, which you did say for me, ‘you 

~ never had, you never would revoke.’ Then, 

my lord, in possession of that, why for, 

should interest sway the anxiety of your 

Emily, for your good health? Could dire 

apprehension then of scanty dower, ani- 

mate for her the great solicitude, for Rad 

preservation ?” 

<* Generous! exalfed வு சலா 

exclaimed Lord Delamore, with tears of 

sensibility glistening in his fine and intelli- 

gent eyes, “ you would thus, then, bene- 

volently sacrifice your own fame for since- 

rity, to give me comfort!” _ Hgts 

  

Se -
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-«¢T would,” she replied, “ have you turn 4 

now; to your happiness, on any terms. I 

would have for you, to throw from your 

mind that bad suspicion for the motive, 

which makes the action . of Lady Dela. 

more’s tender solicitude for you, to be quite 

well. Turn to your happiness, through | 

my. shame. Look but kindly.on it, Lord 

Delamore, and it will come for you, be- 

lieve me, so resistlessly, sofir mly,so. unalien- 

ably, that strong as the rock. of truth, 

and: constancy, not, art, not malice, not 

sordid, selfishness, shall shake it.—And 

then, in such sweet time,’ > she added, with 

an almost celestial smile of benevolent en- 

thusiasm, “ the vindication for myself, will 

be my thought.” 

« By Heaven!” Lord Delamore eX- 

claimed, with energy, “ your fame shall 

be cleared, before I will seek that long 

eagerly panted for happiness pete sweetly 

" portray for me !” 

«‘Oh, no! no!” மனனப் Julia: ** 1406 

can wait, for my justification ; but there is 

not of moment to be lost, to make preser*_ 

vation for your happiness. Suffer art, and 

 



  

டீ malice, to lead you small steps” farther, 

and your’ much misery will be complete. 
If still must you obstinately suspect your” 

‘Emily— suspect, I entreat you, all’ the 

world beside. Give not for others that good - 

confidence yourefuse, for her. Think that 

all people are playing the part of deception, 

for you. Mind not being unjust to great 

many, So you preserve for’ ye Dear 

your affection.” 

« Affection, for Lady Delamore ட்டி 

affection has stood the test of her indiffer- 

ence, nay hatred, for years; and what can 

shake ittnow, Miss De Clifford?” : 

«Much art, and affectation of tender 

ness. Oh, good my lord! you stand on 

verge, of great deal terrible precipice, and. 

not your danger seeing, your destruction 

is more of probability. Feel not anger for 

me; but indeed, and indeed, I will say, 

you are like blind man now, infatuatedly 

turning from tender friends, and giving 

yourself for deadly foes to lead. எரி 

« Your language, my young friend, be- 

* eins to take a very forcible tone.” 

“© Oh, that it could, be forcible ee



    

    

  

    

    

   

sania and: that Teouldhesoviees yo 

persuade I meant not, to make attemp for. 

Persuasion, is not conviction. But 

make your eyes, Lord Delamore; and: 

; fer yourself ta see, what I much, plain 

(though so small my experience). You 

did say before me, of the disappointment | ந 

Lady Selina evinced, for finding, all yor 

personal wealth, was not to be for her. To | 

make good security for that, I do very well : 

‘think, is now her purpose of interest, ‘to 

_ divide you from so powerful 1 rival, as ‘Lady | 

Delamore. Lady Hollowell—for what cause, 

in her heart, to be so wicked, I-knw not, 

| —is her auxiliary-of much use. That, Ido 

very well know, because... But, no, no; 

will not ungenerously offer for proof against : 

them, the words of their own confidence 

for each other, which chance did make for 

‘me to hear. But I do know, Lord Dela 

more, there js much bad purpose a against 

_ you; and time will tell youso; and greatly 

more, than I now dare say: but this I will 

affirmation make of—To disunite you, from’ த் 

your Emily (who does love you and wi ho 

as much terderness, as your eee could |



 



          

  

ss sae ் for ' inant 
and with all the energy. of — ம் 
character, yourself decide.”» 

Lord Delamore, sensibly. affected, and | 

‘listening with amazement and pleasure’ to. ் 

argunients so convincing to him (because | 

consonant to the tenderness of his heart), - 

and to statements so candid, now feelingly 

exclaimed—<* Surely, surely you are my — 

destiny! or why else is such amere child 

as you. are gifted with the powers of spread+ 

ing before me plain and legible: facts, which, 

- with infatuated obstinacy, I have shut my 

_ eyes to உற, sweet, ane fascinating — 

friend ஷில்பா க்க ப்காள் eat 

_**My lord, my lord,” nah Julia, “ cous 
“sider not me, sweet, resistless, fascinating, — 

until conviction shall say, I am sincere — 

Your. friend, I great deal trust, I shall 

~ prove; and was I for your destiny, I would | 

lead to you your happiness, in the heart of 

_your Emily: but not prejudice in my favors 

must make weight for my opinions. The 

~ exceedingly great virtues of Lady. Dela- 

more, demand, that true, கட்ட jul 

:



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



   
py, and 

tions, t0 ae id sabe 

«© True, true, true! My sweet, 

een ப்பா 
_ nearly duped into farther: perfidy, to 
eo Oh!) Emily!” Lord) Delamore: s 

: puede: a room, with _ ண் று 
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ப. பரவின to பக 1 

ht I take cee to வல் 
ee, Delamore,” ” she timidly said, 

would not now, too much’ வண்ண 
I would not allow the susceptibility of'm 

feelings, to. be my alone guide. I would . 

make reason, and judgment, do their part. 

For some daysat least, I would have su- | 

-spicion for all, parties ; and make investiga. 
tion of every proof, whether of positive or 

presumptive. It must be much pain’ for 
_you to believe, and doubts ‘and then be- 

- lieve, and doubt again. For Lady Dela 
more I do wish particularly, for close ob | 

servation.’ Suspicion’ for her’ partiality, 10 

ப்ளம். Robert has. been awakened. The 
_stestimony of my_ coo is not ப்பு



 



 



 



  

oe umn oned,, an, தப்த upon san 
195100; and soon returned, 3 with a message | 

from "Lady Delamore, importing—** that 
giving up Miss ‘De Clifford’s. society, she 

considered no trivial sacrifice; butas it was, 

to her lord, she would cheerfully. படட பத 

After the delivery of this answer, a.pause. 

for some moments ensued ; ; which Lord De- — 

lamore broke, by saying, with emotion— 

ss That, message was SO, like my Emily st 

ரண. kind, and elegant.” ப 

மப. rage, dismay,. and மணக்க, of ig 

‘Lady. Hollowell, from the moment Lord. 

Delamore invited Julia to be of the break-_ 

த் பரக which she fully intended should. 
be a iéte-d-téte one, foils our power to de- 

8 be : but the unexpected compliment to: 
lamore, delivered by her lord with 

nder feeling, rendered hex almost in- 

le of restraining the exhibition of her. 

். Her lips and cheeks now blanched, 

த igitation, with the remaining rouge 

ch emotion had not faded, gave to her | 

enance a. most ட கலன் 

   

  

   

    

  

  

      
    

    
    

  

    

      

  

terrific. ‘On i ulia, her bro;



ful eyes with radiant joy, almost celes 

  

oe 
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tible ஷசி each ‘moment ‘in “Increasing 

envenomed malice and vindictive fury. 

~ Lord Delamore, with shudderin டு horror, 

oo all oe Once led to doubt the si 

  

trouble of உக்கார் her vith ‘the scrutinis- ப 

ing eye of suspicion ; and her own looks 

பறட her: whilst he read in the coun- 

tenance of Julia, whenever she turned her 

regard upon her ladyship, the calm, steady 

contempt, inspired by. principle. 

As widely different in aspect as in heart, 

was Julia from Lady Hollowell—Her bo- 

‘som glowing with all the pure transport of 

contributing to the happiness of others, the - 

delight of removing the rankling thorn of | 

mental misery from the bosom of those she | 

loved, illumined her ever-speaking beax 

  

   

   

  

   
   

   

mantled her cheeks with the most fr 

tints of animation; and played round 1 

lovely mouth in smiles so sweet, that In 

cence alone cor wear such. ட் mn ப. 

   
    

    

் sy turns, pr ரானி her 

ee but she forgot not the 

5 ) till she \as attentive 
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severn, and that amiable, innocent, suscep. 

tible young creature, through his precipi- 

tance, and her father’s, rendered wretched, 

perhaps, for life.” nee 

Very shortly after this little-partaken-of 

repast was ended, Lady Selina Stratton 

joined the party. Not more horror and 

consternation did Lady Hollowell evince in 

finding our heroine alone with Lord Dela- 

more, than Lady Selina betrayed on be- 

holding her at his lordship’s breakfast-table; 

and mutual significant looks, of no very 

pleasing cast, or amiable import, were now 

interchanged between these well-matched 

friends. : 

Lord Delamore, wishing to avoid all con- 

‘versation with them, called Julia to sit be- ° 

side him, that they might together look 

over some views of Sicily he had lately pur 

chased ; and they were thus engaged, when 

Lord St. Orville entered. ee:
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very aed yest ES த்வயம் “அதம Die ‘as ihe 

( YCIVA PDL BRO ViT Dey: 

Lapy Delamore and her son had been 

waiting some time, in anxious expectation 

of Julia’s joining them, when. Holt arrived 
with her excuse. Nothing could equal the 
astonishment of Lady Delamore and Lord 

St. Orville, upon hearing Julia. was to 
breakfast wah Lord Delamore, exept their 

Joye 
‘« Miss De Clifford to breakfast ra my 

father?” exclaimed Lord St. Orville, sudy 

den joy sparkling in his eyes. 

© Yes, indeed, my lord,” Holt replied ; 

“and, dear young lady! she has been with 

his lordship, téte-d-¢é¢e, since seven o'clock. 

And,” added’ the old man, with tears of 

ரண glistening in his eyes, “ I verily 

believe she has bewitched him; for in the 

time she has changed his look, - his voice, 

his manner. — When I dressed him, he 

seemed like one crazed with misery ; now, 

he looks like himself:—not composed in- 

deed, but pleased ; and as he used to look 

when I first knew him.” 
: |
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stahtly determined upon becoming an in. 

trader in his father’s library: but the cruel 

rebuff which Lady Delamore received the | 

day she last was there, effectually prevented — 

her makjng any attempt toaccompany him; | 

and now, assuming the appearance of all — 

the tranquillity she could command, she — 

continued with the.remaining party. — 

. நனம் St. Orville entered the library full | 

of anxious eagerness to observe his father’s 

countenance; and beheld him eazings with | 

paternal affection, upon Julia, as she, with» 

the animated delight of enthusiastic friend- 

ship, was pointing out to Lord Delamore: 

the spires of Santo Sebastiano, where she 

had known, and loved, her dearest friend» 

Cecilia.» ie 

Lord St. Orville, not knowing to what — 

“Julia was pointing, could not exactly telly 

what. to ascribe the joy and rapture 0, — 

that emanated from his father’s eyes ashe © 

looked upon his adoged J ulia; but he hailed 

them as propitious te all his own hopes of 

happiness; and feeling his father, at this 

moment, even: dearer to his heart than he 

had ever before conceived him to be, he 
ள் 2 aise 4g



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



சு, எத 
bAs breakfast had ற for some. titel 

ended, those ladies who felt industriously. 

inclined had commenced their little em. 
ployments of netting, or drawing; and 

Lady Isabella, attached to her scrap-screen 

making, was painting, very carelessly, some | 
flowers on one; and, not very well pleased | 

with her own performance, asked Julia to 

correct what she had done. Our heroine, 

whose heart teemed with the milk of hu. 
man kindness, instantly complied 5 and, | 

with her magical touches, beautified Lady | 

Isabella’s non-descripts completely out of 

her own recognition: and Lady Isabella, 
totally devoid of envy, was hanging over 
her in ecstasies, as each before shapeless | 

    

    

  

    

  

flower, now glowing with animation, arose 

on the paper into life, every now and thea | 

puzzling poor Julia with a rebus, charade, 
or a conundrum, from the screen. Whil 

so employed, Lord St. Orville entered, un 
observed by Julia; and had just taken his 

station, near her, to gaze on her, and ade 

mire, when, in guessing one of the puzzles, 

which asked, “ Who He was, who had ் 

no equal?” Julia never once conceiving — 
that any thing of a sacred nature could be 
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| introduced, among jest_and quibbles, and — 
| believing there was but one male mortal 

| yithout-a fault, artlessly, and without con- 
ation, unhesitatingly replied— .. 

|] எரிந்த must be, for certainly, Lord St. 
Pcsille, it ட்ட 

மட கோம6 with such ண்டி ன்ற 

‘prompt from her heart, that it found it’s. 

instant way to Lord St. Orville’s; awaken- 
ing there every hope and rapture—“ Julia 

| De Clifford, then, thought him without an 

equal | Oh! what partiality must dwell in 
her mind, to give birth to such an unme-— 

-yited idea of him as that!” and his eyes now 

“sparkled, danced, and swam in tears of 

joy; whilst the unrefined Miss Modely, 

hating alike both Lady Fontsevern and Ju- 

lia, now exclaimed — : 

“Thas a Fontsevern complete ? கிட். 

Lady Hollowell, as unceremoniously said. 

—<* Another conquest, Lord St. Ore. 

ville!” 
Julia started, colored, and trembled ; 

now thus grossly. informed. that she had 

uttered an impropriety : and that Lord St. 

Orville should have “heard her, pained her 

more forcibly than.any other regret. she 

VOL. IV. & 

 



ee 
இ பணக and, ‘completely’ disconeerted, 
ther eyes were riveted upon her employ. 
ment ; her bosom heaving, and her cheeks 

mantled with eer emotion of ae 

shame. ் vs isa 3 

Lady Selina now made hier appearance, | 
and called Lady Hollowell to a secret con-| 
ference at a window distant from the rest 
of the party. In some time after, Lord 
‘Delamore entered, with the flushed cheeks} 

of agitation. His eyes swiftly encountered). 

those of his anxiously perturbed Emily ;) 
and with difficulty could he restrain the| 
impulse’ of snatching her to his breast, im- 
ploring her forgiveness, and weeping tears}. 

of penitence upon her bosom, for daring 
to suspect her, and for every uneasiness he} 

had inflicted on her; but there were now 

too many witnesses; and beside, he must 

remember the advice of டி ச கதன் ம்ப] 

present ofidla:). wseniy oe ிவவடல்த் 

The moment Lord Delamore made his 

_ appearance, Ladies’ Hollowell ‘and Selina] 

broke up their conference, to pay their at- 

tentions to him; and as Lady Selina turned}: 

to take a seat near him, his lordship, g4-| 

- Ing earnestly after her, hastily exclaimed: - 
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| _ « Bless. me! Lady Selina, what a formi- _ 

'dable fracture your gown has sustained!’ 

_ Eady Selina looked round.—* Dear me! 

a formidable one indeed L—A piece quite 
torn out!—I wonder how I could do it, 

without my knowledge!” ட்ப 

_ © But what a pity! it is such a lovely 

muslin!’ said Ann Beaumont. — 
« And cannot be matched,” replied Lady 

‘Selina: ‘‘ for only a very small quantity 

of it was ever brought to England; which 

1 was lucky enough to procure.” 

“ And so far fortunate now,” said Lord 

' Delamore, ‘‘ that I have found the torn- 

_ out piece for you.” 
«‘Where?”’ exclaimed her thighlyalayned 

_ladyship. 5 
«You shut it into one of the library antic 

chamber doors, replied Lord Delamore, 
calmly. ‘‘ There, there, see how exactly 

it fits —It is the identical piece. Cannot 

you have it fine-drawn?” 

_ ‘Oh, dear! no, my lord,” said Lady Se- 

lina, pleased however at Lord Delamore’s 
sevincing so much interest about her gown; 

“that piece is of no use whatever.” 

~ “Don’t say so, Lady Selina,” exclaimed 
-Q2  
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Miss Modely.—‘‘ Give it to Miss De 
Clifford: She is so benevolent, that I dare 

say; like some humane heroine I have read ; 

of, she traverses from hamlet to hamlet, 

with a bagful of sureds, to patch the 

clothes of the poor.” é 

«Can it patch a reputation? If it can, 

pray let Miss. De Clifford have it,” cried 

Lady Hollowell. 

« Why for, madam?” asked Julia, in as- 

tonishment. 
“‘'To give your hetiepelate heart the 

gratification of benefiting a fellow-creature; | 

‘by allowing you‘to make an offering of 

| it to Lady Hollowell;” said Lord St. Or-_ 

yille, with eyes flashing with indignant fire. 

“‘ Well, well,” said Lord Delamore, play- — 

fully, “ for patching or for clearing fame, 

few can-guess even, at it’s virtues.—Not 

many relics abroad, Miss De Clifford, how- 

ever, possess more; and, in veneration, I 

will preserve it; and who knows what fair 

pilgrim it yet may draw to kiss it with re- 

verence.”” ; 

Julia too well acl ie allusions,. for 

agitation to permit, her, speaking; but she 

raised her heart in gratitude to Heaven, 
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that the malicious inquisitor had been thus 

providentially discovered. 

Lady Selina, conscience-struck, was: 

dreadfully alarmed, until she thought, that, 

‘had Lord Delamore made the terrible dis- 

covery, she was certain the irritation of his 

temper would now evince itself, in the ebul- 

lition of his ungovernable rage.—Here he 

was, notonlycalm, but mirthful; and, there- 

fore, certainly the discovery had not been 

made ; and her too conscious apprehensions 

had attached meaning to mere random 

words: and, thus arguing, she was cons 

vinced, and was herself again.—But Lady 

Selina was mistaken; Lord Delamore had 

made the terrible discovery; and so dread- 

ful it appeared to ‘him, that it’s effect was 

too deep to awaken anger. Horror, for 

some moments, chilled his long-deceived 

heart; contempt, and the scorn of indig- 

nation, succeeded, and taught him calm- 

ness even to himself astonishing. 

That closet where the family archives 

_ were kept, as mentioned by: Lord Dela- 
more to our heroine, Lady Selina had long 

been in the habit of concealing herself in,



“to listen to Lord Delamore’s secret confér- 
ences with those whom she wished to hear — 

his conversation with. She knew it was a 

| place Bis lordship never had entered, since 

the time he became of age. She knew 
where the keys were kept ; and purloining 
for a time the one belonging to the door 
which Jed into the anti-chamber, through 
the aid of Mrs. Monk had a key made by | 
it, which let her into this place ; where she 

had no fear of detection, since, by a deep 
door-way of Gothic carved work, she could 
securely hide, or reconnoitre, until a judi- 
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cious minute for emerging from conceal — 
ment. From her inquisitorial visits here, 

she had the power (which she never failed 
to exercise) of creating much mischief 

in the family. ©The moment she heard of 

Lord St. Orville’s return (which she did 
from Mrs. Ward, immediately, who saw 

him enter the lodge), she hastened to this 
place of ambush, to learn what reception 

~ Lord Delamore would give him. She heard 
the conversation between his lordship and 

‘Julia; and, in dismayed consternation, she 
emerged from her concealment, to fly to 
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 ப்வுஸ்்க with Mrs. Mouk; ; but not in 

expedition sufficient to prevent J ulia’ 3 hear- 

ரஞ்சனா ng footsteps. அந்தன் 

Lord Delamore’s suspicions, ட” to 

“this closet, had been awakened, by | the ac- 

count Julia had given him of the hasty | 

“retreat of some one as she opened the door. 

He had, in consequence, looked out the 

_ keys, determined to lay some snare to 

“discover the eayes-dropper- Undecided 

what to. devise, nothing had yet been done; 

and this morning, he thought, from the - 

circumstance of his inviting his son to a 

secret conference, before Lad நு. Sclina,might 

possibly induce her to set herself or emis- 

saries to work. The moment, ther efore, 

Lord St. Orville left him (with whom his 

conversation he took care, by being ப 

livered in low tones, should not be over- 

heard), he rushed suddenly into the closet; 

but there no one was to be found: how- 

ever, he there beheld the fr agment of mus- 

lin, torn out of Lady Selina’s gown, by her 

shutting the door into the antichamber 

upon it. In pitiable agitation, he pos- 

sessed himself of it. It was very singularly 

fioured J apan muslin ; and he perfectly re-
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collected having seen some part of Lady 

Selina’s drapery composed of such a ma- 
terial: and now he hastened to the break- 

fast-room, in the most painful trepidation, 

to learn if he was indeed to: cast this 
once highly-favored child from his heart 
for ever. He saws was direfully con- 
_vinced; and on the instant his resolution 

was formed: and though the heart of the 
parent writhed.in horror, his heart mono-* 

polised every pang, leaving the: சள 
calm and unruffled. 

And now Lady Hollowell, anxious to get 
Lota Delamore away from the presence of 
his wife and Julia, called to the individuals 
who were to compose it, to hasten to their 
skaiting party, which had been arranged 

the preceding day. An unusually severe 

frost, for that part of England, appeared 
now to be set in. Several of the male inmates 

of the castle were perfect adepts in skait- 
ing; and Lady Hollowell was such a cele- 

brated one, that she never failed, when in 

town, to exhibit on the Serpentine river 
every frost; and, all-anxious to seek this 

favorite exercise, had formed a party to 80 

upon a large lake in the park.
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-« You will go with us, Miss De Clif 

ford?” said Lord St. Orville, anxiously. 

«J have already made my party, Lord 

St. Orville,” said Lady Selina, haughtily. 

_ «So have I, Lady Selina,”’ replied Lord 

St, Orville, with spirit.“ It is some weeks 

since Miss De Clifford did me the honor of 

promising to skaite with me, the first safe 

frost--—You remember it, I hope, Miss De © 

Glifford2” said he, beseechingly. “ You 

asked me, was it considered an impro- 

priety in England, for ladies to skater ed 

told you, none, in private grounds, You 

then acknowledged you had learned in Hol- 

land; had your skaites still; and then, you 

know, we made our party.” 

« Always, you remember, so well!” said 

Julia, blushing. sai 

« Nothing in which you are concerned, 

can I ever cease to remember,” he replied, 

ina voice so lowered that it was heard by . 

Julia alone. - 

_ Our heroine was astonished, flattered, 

and pleased.—* Lord St. Orville, the most 

really truly amiable of all mankind—was 

he, indeed, so interested about her,-as for 

nothing ‘in which she was concerned to 

a5
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escape his memory?” ‘Her cheeks lost no. 
thing of their heightened bloom by these 

thoughts, but her eyes sought the ground; 

‘and a moment's reflection placed to his af. 

fection for his uncle this great share of in- 

terest for his adopted child. 

« Lady Selina,” said Lord Delamore, with 

seriousness devoid of austerity, “you seem 

to forget that this is not Stratton ab- 

“bey. The guests at Delamore castle are 

your mother’s party, and mine; and our 

guests ues our party to ee ice this 
morning.’ 
~ Lady Tra felt alarmed and 

- humbled, while Lady Delamore, finding by 
the address of her lord to his daughter, 
‘that her~being of this morning’s party 

seemed implied, with difficulty restrained 

her tears of joy. Lord Delamore did, in- 

deed, wish her to be of the party ; he wished 

her no more to quit his no longer diseased 

sight; but his mind was too much torn, 

by both painful and pleasureable sensations, 

to possess sufficient firmness, at present, to 

“admit of more than obliquely or tacitly to 

evince his affection to her. “To throw him- 

self upon his Emily’s bosom, to weep in
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tenderness, to implore her pardon, and talk 

| of their future happiness, he found would 
subdue his firmness at once, and leave him 

| with nerves too shattered. to perform that 
steady part now given to him by reason 

and conviction to perform. . ட 

| As it was now, considered time to g0, the 

ics retired to equip themselves for. the, 
expedition. Julia soon returned, clothed 
in a black velvet mantle, of a most. be- 

coming form, which gave to the grace- 
fulness of her figure and movements every 

advantage of well-arranged drapery. Lord | 

St. Orville: anxiously regarded the dress; 

he. was struck with its beautiful effect, 

but fearing it was not warm enough, he 

eagetlyinquired for her muff and tippet, 
and instantly rang for them; and when 
Lucy appeared with them, he took Julia’s 
skaites from her hand, which she now 

brought too, put them within the bosom of 

his. coat, and carefully buttoned them up 
there, while his own he left to a seryant to 
carry... ழ் 

» “ Any.one to observe the reverential re-. 

spect with which you put that little pair of © 

skaites into your bosom, St, Orville,” said 
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Lord Robert, smiling, “ could think they 
were nothing less than some of those sacred 
relics Lord Delamore was talking of.” | 

At this moment Lady Fontsevern, who 

had been equipping herself in the room, on 

purpose to be admired for her carelessness 
-in doing it, எட் into a fit of sobbing, ex- 

claiming— = 
« T cannot, eininot bear that dear sel 

St. Orville should seem so anxious about — 

Miss De Clifford ; whom I am very angry 
with indeed, for making any party to in- 
‘duce him to go upon the nasty ice, where 
he may fallin and be drowned !” 

- Julia felt astonished, and hurt, at this ex- 
traordinary accusation ; but knew not what 

answer she could possibly make to it. Lord 
St. Orville was disgusted, and embarrassed; 
but made‘a vain attempt to join in the con- 

- solation the other gentlemen present were 

administering, by assurances that no danger 

awaited Lord St.’Orville on the ice: 

At length every one was ready to sally 

forth, Lord Westbourn had fully deter- 
mined to be the escort of Julia; but before 

he could make any attempt to perform his — 
intentions, her hand was drawn through 
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   - St. Orville’s arm. Lord Westbourn 

was highly disconcerted, and, in revenge, 

haughtily said— ini? 

_ «Lord St. Orville, you seem to forget 

Lady Fontsevern !” 

_ “Lord Westbourn,” returned Lord St. 

Orville, with spirit, *‘ I trust I shall never 

forget those claims my father’s guests have 
upon my attentions; and you are well 
aware, my father’s guests have no other 

claims upom me. but those of politesse. If 

Lady Fontsevern will deign to accept my 

other arm, I shall consider myself highly 

honored.” ் 
Lady Fontsevern ணப fastened: upon 

௪ arm. Lady Hollowell, resolving upon 
one bold stroke to regain that power she 

believed she bad possessed, and ‘now saw 

tottering, uninvited took the arm of Lord 

Delamore. His lordship (though in his 

heart recoiling from her) did not repulse 

her, meaning now to be as artful as herself; 

and, by seeming still to be her dupe, to» 

learn as much as possible the motives of 
her-conduct: yet not chousing to suffer 

any more insinuations against the faith of



    

bis Emily, he nailed to Meath Robert, and 

அஜி ne pease Satine 

44 இ you: are no னன தடு Robert, 

wil you have the goodness to take care of 

Lady Delamore for me, and not suffer her 

to stand too long?—She is a delicate plant ; 

and I mae every keen blast that blows 

Sensis eRe Bae Caan 

“Lady Hollowell now clearly saw that 

லன் of Lord Robert was at an end, and 

_ that Lord Delamore’s vanity was now her 

only auxiliary—and that she meant to work 

upon with all her power. Lady Delamore 

could scarcely restrain her tears of joy, at 

her lord’s tender interest about her; yet still 

she trembled at the influence of her rival: 
-and Lord Robert readily undertook the 
charge assigned to him by Lord Delamore; 

for, upon his firstintroduction to Lady De- 
lamore, he had been so fascinated. by her 

meridian beauty, and so influenced by: his 
fashionable whim, that one encouraging 

smile of hers would have led him from her 

sister, and bound him in her chains for 

ever; but Lady Delamore was enveloped 

jm that ethereal. bulwark formed by purity
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and decorum so finely, that to the common 

_ observer it remains invisible, and is percep- 

-tible only when acting as a repellent, to 

awe back to the confines of propriety the 
encroaching advances of presumptuous ad- 

‘niration ; and she soon taught Lord Robert 

to know, that the wife of Lord Delamore 

must only be respected; and now, believing 

her more than human in excellence, he de- 

termined, since she would not love him, 

that she should at least esteem him. 

~ As they proceeded to the lake, Lord St. 

Orville,suddenly recollecting J ulia’s sprain- 

edankle, with tender anxiety, exclaimed— 

‘You must not skaite'to-day, my யானை 

my—my dear Miss De Clifford, I mean. 

Your anklelcannot be well enough.” And he 

colored highly, whilst his frame percep- 

tibly vibrated with that emotion his ay, 

be Abele of tenderness had awakened. 

Julia blushed too, and was infinitely agt- 

tated ;*for she could find no excuse at-all 

for Lord St. Orville calling her his Julia; 

however, she hastened to hush: his appre- 

hensions relative to’her ankle, by acknow- 

ledging, disinclination to joining in the late
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scenes of hilarity had been her only cause 

-for pleading her recent sprain as. an excuse 

for her indolence. 

At length the party reached the lake, and: 

‘the skaiters hastened to equip themselves. 

Lord Westbourn was the first to launch 

upon the ice; and his daughter beheld him 

with infinite composure; but when Lord 

Delamore followed him, her screams, awak- 

ened by her fears for his life, astonished 

every one; and when Lord St. Orville 

glided down upon it, her shrieks rent the 

air, and her entreaties to him to return were 

truly pathetic and flattering. 
Lord Delamore, one of the greatest ad- 

-mirers of Lady Fontsevern, now was 
startled ; and the surprise he felt, led him 
to reflection.—He saw her philosophy 16- 
lative to her father’s safety. That St. Or- 

--yille was dearer to her.than her father, he 

readily believed, and thought most natural; 
but that he himself should be so nfuch so, 

that fears for his safety should cause 

screams and cries; while. not even a look 

of anxiety had been excited for her own 

father—a father too, who. seemed to adore
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her--now awakened a strong suspicion im 

his mind of the genuine artlessness of Lady 

Fontsevern. 
Lord St. Orville had elided up and down 

the lake ; and finding the ice perfectly 56... 

cure, returned to Julia, to be her attendant 

when she ventured on it. ee 

Lady Hollowell skaited with infinite skill 

and courage—cut hearts, and figures or 

eight, upon the ice, and performed many 

pretty manceuvres ; but she still did all with 

bold masculine intrepidity : whilst Julia De 

Clifford, gliding along, thou gh'with perfect 

skill and dexterity, still looked and moved. - 

30 exquisitely infeminine eracefulness, that, 

while she appeared an adept in what she 

was performing, no idea of her independ- 

ence of mankind arose; for, whilst fleet as 

.the wind, light and playful as the ‘gentle. 

zephyrs, or the gossamer wafted by the 

‘passing breezes, she lost not her interest in 

the mind of man, as a being who might re- 

quire that protection which Nature ordain- 

ed she should look to and claim from him. 

Lord St. Orville’s movements on tlie ice 

_ equalled our heroine’s,in graceful elegance. 

_ they still remained together ; performed
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their beautiful manceuvres in unison; Julia 

making revolutions round his lordship, aud 

Lord St. Orville, considering her as his orb 

of attraction, round. which he performed his 

transit. Every. spectator was delighted, 
Lord St. Orville, now animated by hope’s 

sweet balms, for health and spirits, was him- 

self again ; and Julia, with a mind cheered 

by the sunshine of conscious approbation of 
the good she had that day effected irradiat- 
ing her lovely face, with every charm from. 
happy innocence, and with all of addition 

the clear frosty air and the exercise she was. 

engaged in could give, looked even so be- 
yond. herself, in transcendent beauty, that 

poor Lady Fontsevern was completely dis- 

tanced by her in the field of general ad- 

miration. f 

- Theday continued so cgarhaamcenil fine, 

that the party remained out until the last 

possible. moment. Julia was the first skaiter 

who receded; both her own feeling, some- 

thing approaching to fatigue, and Lord St. 
விடு sabsolute agonies, lest too much ex- 

ercise should overpower her still delicate 

frame, or injure her ankle, prevailing upon 

her to give up; and the moment she took



per station on the bank, by Lady Delamore, 

Lord St. Orville found himself assailed by 

the most unaccountably overpowering wea- 

yiness he had ever experienced, which com> 

pelled him to quit the ice too, when, as a 

ட son, he took his post by his mother. 

* The party were all so much pleased with 

their morning’samusemen t, thattheyagreed 

toa repetition of it (frost permitting) the 

succeeding day. Lord Delamore had been | 

so charmed with his son’s and Miss De | 

Clifford’s manceyvres, that he requested 

them to take castanets the following morn- 

ing, as he was sure; in their-hands, they 

would have a most pleasing effect. Lady 

Hollowell declared she would take cymbals, 

and see what she could do with them: and 

Lady Fontsevern, not liking to remain in 

the back-ground, and being’ satisfied: she 

- excelled in every thing she undertook, said 

she would learn to skaite to-morrow.— 

Every. one had some happy project for to- 

morrow.—So man appoints: and. the uner- 

ting Ruler of the universe often ordains to 

றவ, ் 
அதில் 
Nap HF ES-
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CHAPTER, XIX. 

Dinner passed pretty much as usual; only _ 

that Lord St. Orville this day proved him- 

self a better general than before, for he 

gained a seat by Julia. His father had re- 

moved the interdict to his assiduities, and 

he was now determined that nothing should’ 

restrain them ; that while,considerations of 

her late unfortunate attachment withheld 

his tongue from saying ‘‘ I love,” his unre- 

mitting attentions should plead for him. — 
Lord Westbourn was seated at the other 

_side of our heroine, smiling more than 
usually cordial on all around him; whilst 

his heart was suggesting, and his thoughts 

arranging, a most treacherous project. He 
clearly saw his daughter’s chance with Lord 

St. Orville completely gone; and his own, 

of Julia’s affections, little better. He saw, 

by her happycountenance, and unchan ging 

animated vivacity during this day-(whatevel 

its cause), that no pensive melancholy re- 

grets reverted to her late discarded lover. 
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§o many hours dedicated to smiling tran- 

| quillity, and forgetfulnessof Penmorya, told 

too unequivocally a heart in perfect health; 

and which, being yet softened by its late 

tenderness, ready, and most likely, to ree 

ceive a néw impression, which Lord St. 

Orville seemed determined upon making, 
and which he now resolved effectually to 
prevent. 

During this evening, several visitors ar- 
tived from Sedley; and so many young 
people among them, that Lady Hollowell 

had.a very fair pretence for proposing to 

dance ; and Lord Delamore (though by no 
means in a dancing mood) would not object, 

lest it should demolish his project of deve-. 
loping the motive of her conduct, and by 
that development to let him morefully into 
the nature. of Lady Selina’s designs: and so 

effectually now, in his turn, did he dupe 
Lady Hollowell, that, elated by every hope 
of success, she betrayed sufficient to awaken 

a suspicion of the fact; yet, while she- 

taught Lord Delamore increasing disgust 

to her, his still apparent attentions restor- 

ed many painful apprehensions to the bo- 

som of his anxious Emily. . 

    

 



    
‘Julia was the willing partner of Lord St. 

; Orville, _who had never before seen her _ 

graceful movements in the dance; and now, 

fascinated beyond all concealment, ‘his fa- 

ther called him to a private conference. 

« Alfred,” said he, ‘‘in pity to the feel. 

ings of Lady Fontsevern, we this morning 

agreed in thinking it necessary to put as 

-speedy a termination to her expectation of 

gaining your affection as possible; but her 
father would sinceaftord me no opportunity, 

though I hinted to him the nature of the 
‘communication I was anxious to make: 

‘however, as hints seemed thrown away 

upon him, I have demanded a private con- 

ference with-him to-morrow morning. In 
_the intermediate time, St. Orville, in pity 

to this beautiful and affectionate young 

creature, in respect to my still existing en- 

_tanglement with her father, I must entreat 

you to evince as little of your ardent passion 

for the fascinating Julia as possible. Your 

adoration of her, though silent, is too pro- 

found, too conspicuous, to escape general 

observation ; and though you must glory in 
your choice, it is cruel, it is unhandsome, 

in you, to evince it in the presence of the
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other fond young creature (who has cer-’ 
| tainly a claim to your gratitude, for prefer- 

"ing you to any of her numerous admirers) | 

' before this unpleasant, but now necessary, 
explanation with Lord Westbourn has taken 

| @plwoest? ic x is 
. « My dear father,” exclaimed Lord St. 

Orville, extremely pained at this reproof, 

“could never have had cause to rebuke me 

for impropriety of conduct towards any 

other woman in existence, I may almost 

venture to affirm, who had honored me by 

sucha distinction. But pardon me, my dear 

father! for forming a very different idea of 
Lady Foutsevern from what you have done. 

Taught by the pure innocence of Julia De 

Clifford to know what aspect’ genuine art- 

  

lessness assumes, | easily saw the counterfeit 

only in the mind and manners of Lady 

_Fontsevern, who very soon became to me 

an object, not otily of indifference, but ab- 

horrence. For, in addition to my disgust 

at her artificial naiveté, I felt jealousy the 

“most painful, and indignation the most un- 

bounded;—the one, because she had super- 

_ seded the inestimable Julia in the favor of



   
my father; theother, because she had dared 

to present herself as a rival to my adored 

Julia, in my affections. Perhaps, thus pre- 

judiced, I was first led to severity in my 

judgment of her; but to meshe now stands 

fully confessed, as a being in whom there is 

no. genuine affections of the heart. Nor 

can I think that woman entitled to the 

homage of respect, or trembling considera- 

‘tion for her feelings, who, forgetful of the 

actuating influence of innate delicacy, loses 

her own dignity by trespassing the bounds 

of decorum; and, reversing the rules pre- 

scribed by custom, unrestrained by the 

beautiful timidity of her sex, unblushingly 

declares an ardent passion for a man who 

has, upor every occasion, evinced the most 

decided indifference to her.” 

‘ These, certainly, Alfred, are considera- 

tions which weigh heavily against Lady 

Fontsevern, and plead in your extenuation. 

That she is not quite unsophisticated in 

mind, I have imbibed some suspicion; but. 

that she has a heart capable of strong affec- 

tion, I cannot doubt. That it is sincerely 

devoted to you, is most evident; and that
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_ CHAPTER XXxI1. 

Iv the library, our heroine was received by 

Lord Delamore, with much politeness, but 
in a manner so wanting in that affectionate 
kindness he had evinced for her the preced- 
ing day, that plainly she saw, and with 
grief she felt, that suspicion had suspended 

his cordial regard for her. But, in reality, 

he felt more angry with Julia, for her im- 

- prudence in shackling herself by any pro- 
mise that could attach censure to her fair 
fame, than coolness from belief of her hav- 

ing committed any serious fault. = 
As on the preceding day, Julia’s hand 

was drawn, with respectful tenderness, by 
Lord St.Orville through his arm: he was 
grieved at his father’s change of conduct to 

her, both from conviction she did not merit 

it, and because he saw she felt it; and 
while, from the rapid thaw in the sun 

making the path to the lake rather slippery, 
she engrossed his most anxious care, he 
dared not speak to her, for he felt too much 

*



 



 



_ the ice, and feared again to venture on it, |    
aoe 

‘to the assistance of father and son; not 
only upon account of their own ன்ன 
safety, but from the almost certainty of 
their additional weight sinking ‘at once the 
fragment of ice ளா buoyed them up. 

Lord St. Orville, in catching his father, 
lost his own footing ; and now his legs, as 
well as his father’s, were completely im- 
mersed in water. . By his elbows, resting 

- on the ice, he now chiefly saved his parent 

and himself from sinking into the arms of - 
death ; for with one hand he held his fa- 

ther, while with the other he grasped the. 

branch of a far-spreading willow, that over- 
hung the lake, and which, while e falling, b he 
are eaught ate 

_ © Alfred!” exclaimed Lord Delamore, in 

: almost frantic Cagayncss, ட்ப forego your vain 

attempt! my death is inevitable; and, if 

you do indeed love your father, save, save 

yourself!” 
_ “Without my father, never!” replied 
Lord St. Orville, firmly. 
Lord Delamore now siipplicated his son 

to save himself, for both could not be saved; 

conjured him, by every tender recollection 
jee ab 

€
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of his adoring mother, by every hope of. 

happiness with Julia, to secure his own 

safety: but, though tender, softening, and 
powerful, were these incentives, which vi- 

brated on every chord of ardent affection, 

still filial love conquered—the son remained 

fe the inflexible supporter of his father; and 

life, in the moment it was receding from 

him, became more precious to Lord Dela- 

more, in the conviction of that son’s most 

fervent regard; who so long, he conceived, | 

so direfully abhorred him. 

_ The utmost dismay and consternation 

\ prevailed upon the banks of the lake. The 

- gentlemen and servants, all anxious energy 

to afford assistance, yet knowing not by 

what means. Instant assistance, or none, . 

could avail, was obvious to all. The castle 

was at infinitely too great a distance, for 

any efficient aid to arrive from thence; and 

‘that nothing could be done, in time, seemed 

the dreadful opinion of all: while the la- 

dies, fainting, shrieking, or in hysterics, 

only impeding the men, and, by confusing 

their minds, still more added to their con- 

sternation. 

All but_our ir heroine were thus evincing 

sé
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their sympathy, and their terrors; and Ju- 

lia, with every tender sensibility of her mind 

awakened to anguish, found them all over- 

‘powered, and her own agony in them su- » 

. perseded by the more potent anxiety of 

saving her benefactor’s life. Hushed was 

“now every softening pang of self-suffering; 

and all the energies of her mind awake, and 

panting for action, she beheld a long rope, 

belonging to a boat, encircling astrong post 

near the boat-house. To convey the end 

of this rope to Lord St. Orville, was her in- 

stant project. To effect this, she must ven- 

“ture on the ice; but it was upon ice divided 

from that sheet on which the preserver of 

her life rested; and her additional weight 

- could be productive of no evil tohim. ‘She 

- might sink, to be sure; and she might not; 

the alternative had no terror for her, when © 

_ opposed to the chance of rescuing Lord St. 

_ Orville. There was no. time for advice, or 

consultation: if she succeeded, it would be 

» joy to her; if-she went, she trusted it would 

be to heaven: and now the celerity of swift- 

-winged speed was powerfully, dreadfully 

excited, by her observing, on thé moment 

she slid from the bank upon the ice, that



  

Bis 

‘bough which Lord St, Orville held of thé: 

willow slipping gradually off from the pa-: ~ 

rent bole. Fleet as the wind, she moved 

along the ice, which now was covered with 

water above her shoes ; she felt her weight 

was lowering it as she rushed aleng, but 

' still it kept afloat. With almost. frantic’ 

joy, she possessed herself of the treasure — 

she sought, and dragged it along the ice; 

and only just arrived with it in time to sup> 

ply the place of the now almost-dissevered 

‘willow-bough. ee ) 

_ The gift seemed to come from heaven ; 

‘for not those in peril, or-those upon the 

bank, observed the bold and hazardous at-— 

_ tempt until it was achieved. ல. 

«Take it!” she exclaimed, in wildest 

joy; it is safe quite fast, at the boat’s 

mooring ; and will support make for you, 

until I bring you, good succour, in ‘soon 

time.” Swift as the celestial messenger of? 

humanity, she gained the bank, dashed off 

her skaites, and in an instant more was lost. 

to the wistful gaze of the almost-subdued 

Stz Orville te. Ge : 

Both father and son eagerly grasped the 

‘rope; and, though they could not save 

122124
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themselves by it, it promised them means 
of preservation, until other aid could be 

obtained, provided their strength failed 
them not; but Lord St. Orville’s was even 

now nearly exhausted. His father, from 

being formed on so large a scale, ‘so tall 

and muscular, was a considerable weight ; 

and supporting him so long, solely by his 

elbows, had almost subdued him: and by 
this time, Lord Delamore having sunk to 
his breast in water, his weight was increase 

ing, whilst his powers for aiding himself 
| seemed diminishing ;. so that his son could 

not forego his hold, more completely to 
assist himself. 

கி
று
 

Sir Charles Stratton, almost -franticly; 
_ flew after Julia, to aid her in bringing that 

assistance she promised: but she ae the. 
fleet wind, the forked lightning; and vain 

_ was his attempt to keep her even in view. 
Julia knew, from her frequent visits to 

the fisherman’s cottage upon the cliff, that 
this was about the dining hour; and, from 

the tide and weather, that they were not 
likely to be at sea. The lake was so close 

to the cliff on which this cottage stood, 

_ that she had but a very inconsiderable di-
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stance to go to it; and Billy Jones had 
‘shown her .the shortest path of ascent. 
With almost incredible rapidity, she gained 
the cottage; and her dreadful errand no 
sooner told; than, with all the energy of 

despairing, animated gratitude, the old man 

_ flew to the speaking-trumpet, to announce 
it to his sons, who had just descended. In. 

one moment the beach was in commotion; 

these almost-frensied men, in the impulse of 

their alarm and gratitude, summoning the 

aid of all the men upon the shore. Lord 
St. Orville in danger, was a sound that beat 
to arms in every heart; and all the forces 
of exertion were levied on the instant. 
Planks, cables, oars, all that could be use- 

ful, were now snatched from the beach; 

and dragged, with frantic celerity, the 
shortest way to the lake. But, rapid as 
were all these motions, they did not keep 

pace with Julia’s wishes; and, in the eager- 
ness of her impatience, a new resource 

struck on her mind.— ee 
It had been amongst the cruelties prac- 

tised by Mrs. St. Clair upon our heroine, 

to augment every coward fear, her mind 
evinced as it dawned, knowing that they
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would then prove sources of misery through 

life to her. Happily for Julia, she had but 
few instinctive fears; but one of those few, 

was invincible, terror at any formidable. | 

looking dog. This. fear having been பட. 

couraged, not subdued, she experienced so 

much apprehension of Neptune (the, before- 

mentioned Newfoundland dog), that she 

would not, heretofore, pass his kennel with- 
out the convoy of some of the Jones’s, 

though assured by them of his perfect gen- 
tleness: but now, apprehensions of every ° 

other kind giving way to her fears for the _ 

life of Lord St. Orville and his father, she. 
flew to the kennel, unchained the dog, who, 

‘in gratitude at her thus giving him liberty, 

_ fawned upon her, and licked her hand.— 

Neptune!” she cried, and ran on. 

Neptune bounded after her, barking in | Joy: 

She now threw a stone down into the road 

_ which separated the cliff from the park, as 

she had seen the Jones’s boys do; and down 

Neptune rushed, to get it from her; then in- 

- stantly tucking her mantle round her legs, — 

she slid down-the cliff, and Neptune met 

her with the stone. ‘‘ Neptune!” she cried 

again, and the dog; seeming fascinated by



399 
her voice, bounded after her, as she rapidly | 

mounted the style into the park, when, 

through a vista, was the lake plainly seen, 

and the imperilled father and son. 
In this moment, the faculties of Lord 

Delamore (now completely up to his chin 
in water) were quite subdued, by fatigue 

and the agonies of his mind ;—thus in the 

fangs of death himself, and causing the de- 
struction of his fondly-adored son, and ever- 

lasting misery to his idolised Emily ;—he | 

fainted, and, as his senses fled, his hat, be- 

Tote disturbed from-it’s station, fell into the 

water. This Neptune saw, and rushed for- 
ward-to dive for; but it went under the 

ice; and mistaking Lord Delamore’s head 

for what had fallen, he seized him by the 
hair. Lord $t. Orville now, in ட of 

his father’s preservation, g eave him up, 1 i 

joy and gratitude, to the succouring ani- 

~ mal; and, fearing that his additional w eight 

coat prove too much for the powers of 

this providential friend, let his father go; 
when Neptune skilfully navigated, through: 

- the now much-widened chasm, his lifeless 

burthen safely to the bank: and whilst in 

drawing “ge Delamore gently out of the
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water after him, this astonishing] y sagacious 

animal was employed, the almost-breathless 

fishermen arrived ; who, careless of personal 

danger in the cause of gratitude, and aided 
by their planks and ropes, their ingenuity, 

and dexterity, promptly succeeded in bring- 

ing Lord St. Orville sate to the bank. 

Julia just waited to see him there, in se- 

_curity; to hear the frantic shout of joy, 

that proclaimed his being so ;—when she 
retreated from the observation of every one, 

and fled, through an obscure path, to the 

castle. Lord St. Orville, now that he had 

escaped from such imminent peril, now that 

she had rendered him so essential a service, 

seemed more dear to her regards than even 

gratitude betore had made him ; and, con- 

scious that she couid not see him now, oF 

- receive his animated thanks, without being 

too much affected; anxious, too, for 650875 - 

ing from general eulogium for what she had 

done, not for commendation, but to pre- 

serve her friends; she waited not for any 

notice to fall upon her. 

One of the attending servants at the lake 

had, on the instant of the accident, flown to 

the castle for assistance; and all the do-
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mestics, headed by Holt and Leslie, were 

rushing franticly ‘ out, with every thing they | 
thought could be useful, when Julia met 
them, with the joyful intelligence of their 
lords’ safety. She bid the men go on; but 
desired the women to return, and prepare 
warm-baths, and beds, and eyery thing 
Mrs. Beville should consider necessary. Her 
agitated feelings could permit no more: she 

hurried now on to her closet, where enclos- 

ing herself, she sunk on her knees, to 
_ breathe a pious thanksgiving for the escape 

of her friends from death; but her fast- 
flowing tears almost choked her utterance: 
yet still she prayed and wept, and implored 

every happiness, with long, long life, to be 
the portion of Lords Delamore and St. Or- 

ville: again wept for joy, that the preserver 
of her own life was safe; and that Lady 
Delamore was safe from never-ending af- 

fliction: and so she went on, until the cla- 

mors of Lucy drew her from her closet.— 

“ For every one, you could think, and 

give directions, but yourself,” said Lucy, 

angrily. ‘ Wet, up to your very knees, 

you shut yourself up in that nasty closet ; 

while I, who saw fast enough you were
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wet, reared up the fire, and got dry things 
for you ready, in an instant: but you, who 

mind for every one, cared not for yourself: 
—and so, and so, I shall have you ill again: 
and you will die this time, toa certainty ; 

and then who shall L have, in all the world, 
to be kind to me as you have been!” and 
Lucy now burst into a most violent flood of 

tears, awakened by gratitude, and terror for 

her beloved lady's safety. = வ 
~ Juha, infinitely affected, hastened to re- 

move poor Lucy’s apprehensions, by pre- 
ah
 

‘a
l 

paring to undress; when a gentle tap at- 

_ the door, called Lucy to it. Jt was Leslie, 

come, by his lord’s commands, to know,. 

“ if Miss De Clifford was there, in safety ? 

—if she had used every precaution to pre- 
vent her taking cold? and to bring him” 
‘word, exactly, how she did.”- 

This message was brought by Lucy to : 

Julia; and Lucy took back Julia’s — 

to Leslie.— 

« But டம் I see Miss De Cli sfford P Ps 

said the trembling, agitated old man. “If 

I do not see her, or at least hear her voice, 

my lord will not be satisfied of het safety.” 

Julia heard these words; and, though
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_and our heroine was just undressed, and 

going to put on dry clothes, when in Mrs, 

Beville bounced, loaded with cordials, and ) 
-who instantly ordered Julia into a warm © 
bed. 

Julia remonstated at the hard decree, ஞ் 
going to bed in the middle of the day, when 

in perfect health; but Beville was arbitrary: 
and beside, she told her, ‘‘ Lords Delamore © 

and St. Orville were gone quietly to bed; 

but were in agonies lest she should get any 
cold:_and she now was certain, from the 

_ alarm they were in about her, it would be: 
the death of both of them should any thing 

happen to her.” i
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As soon as Lords Delamore and St. Ore 
ville were in bed, and Mr. Manlove, who 
had-been summoned, declared that now 

every precaution had been taken to prevent 
any evil consequence arising from the cold 
and fatigue they had sustained, Lord Robert 

Bolton and Sir Charles Stratton set off on 
horseback, at full speed, to meet Lady De- 
lamore, and announce to her, as cautiously 

as possible, the events of the morning. 

About a-mile from home they perceived 
the carriage; when they instantly slack- 

ened their pace, and rode gently up to it: 

and now, returning with it, Sir Charles 

tested his hand on the chaise door next to 
Lady Delamore, and fell intocommon chit © 

chat with her. pas aK 

As Lady Delamore never once supposed 

there could have been any skaiting party 

that morning, she felt no emotion of sur- 

prise or alarm at meeting them; until Sir 

Charles, at length, said—



 



‘Lord St. Orville had obtained in the neigh. 
bourhood: for his active humanity) .“¢ has 

been at his old pranks again—saving the 
life of a fellow-creature.” ee 

Lady Delamore uttered a cry of terror, 

succeeded by a burst of tears; and she 

sobbing articulated—« My ட் Julia, 
“Charles ??” _ ரை ey 

i No, not exactly 80 ;—it was not our be- 
loved Julia: the case was vice versa;—but 

you shall know all particulars in due season. 

No, it was a man’s life, young Howard 

saved ;——a man who fell into a—a—pond 

—a little duck-pond ;—nothing more.” 

‘*Oh! my ever-humane, sweet, amiable ் 

child!” sobbed out Lady Delamore.—“ But 
who was the poor mat?” : 

லஸ் That—that, ” returned: ee “we 

will tell you some other time, when you are 

more composed.” பட 

-**O Heaven!” she shrieked; “it was my 
husband!—my Theodosius! You have been 
skaiting; and it was hisfather’s li feSt.Orville 

_saved.—Postillions,” she franticly cried, 

* fly! gallop on! and take me to my hus- 
band !” and now, overcome by her feelings, : 

she fell back in the carriage; a film shut: 
i i 

 



out objects from her vision; her eyes closed, 

and the pale hue of death sat on her beaute. 

ous face. Sir Charles ordered the carriage 

to stop; and Ann Beaumont applied her 

salts, and did every ue she could to re- 

cover her. 

But the motion. of the carriage ceasing, 

seemed at once to recal her fleeting facul-. 

ties. —“ Oh,. Charles!” she faintly articu- 

lated, “stop not the carriage! Let them fly 

on; that I may see my lord—see that he is: 

safe, and bless my boy for saving him.” 

The postillions now received orders to 

gallop on; and they did so, eager to oblige 

their beloved lady, and to-hear all about 

the accident. Lord Robert and Sir Charles 

galloped too ; the former in amazement, at 

such tender affection being evinced by a 

wife, so neglected as she for years had beens 

The chaise in a fev moments stopped at 

the castle portal. Sir Charles took Lady 

Delamore out in his arms: instantly she 

broke from him, and rushed’ wildly to the 

anti-chamber of her lord; but there Lady 

Selina met her, and told her, ‘‘ she must 

proceed no farther. _ Lord Delamore,”’ she 

said, ‘‘ had maden it his earnest request, nay



 



come from your heart,” said Lord St. 0௩ 
ville, “where justly they are due—to Julia, 

| 

my adored Julia!—the intrepid preserver of 
my dear father’s life, as well as mine.” And ~ 

now Lord St. Orville, with all the glowing 

animation of ardent love and melting grati- 

tude, related. all that had happened, and all 

that our heroine had achieved, at the peril of 
her own life. Lady Delamore now, starting 

from the bosom of her son, imbibing all of 
fervent gratitude he had inspired her with, ° 
aided by the glowing affection she un- 

changingly (or changing only to increase of 
tenderness) bore to this child of her heart's 

adoption, Julia De Clifford, hastened, with 

the rapid motion of lively sensibility, to the 
apartments of our heroine; clasped Julia, 

with fervor, in her arms; wept, blessed and 

thanked her. ட் 
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of the wife and mother, tears of sensibility 

springing from her heart, fell on the bosom 
of Lady Delamore; and, after some time 

dedicated to this burst of feeling, Julia 

asked, with eager interest, “ How dear Lord 

Delamore did ?” and‘falteringly added, the 

first anxious inquiry of her heart, ‘‘ How
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too, was—was Lord St. Orville?” when her 

ladyship, in tears of: bitterly remembered 
_ disappointment, told how she had been pro- 

hibited from visiting the bedside of her lord. 

« Did, only, Lady Selina, give the in- 

terdict ? Did Mrs. Beville, Mr. Manlove, or 

Holt, announce it?’ Julia eagerly de- 

manded. — 
_« No, it only came from Lady Selina.” 

Julia, starting up in her bed, vehemently 
‘ exclaimed—“ Then, as you feel prize, of 

your future happiness, instantly make way, | 
for yourself, to the chamber of Lord Dela- 

more. Let not any thing, impede you :— 

no consideration, to disturb him; no oppo- — 

sition of ‘Lady:Selina; nothing but force - 

absolute, make prevention for your gaining 

his chamber, and showing to my lord, that 

you are very certainly there.” 

_ © What, what can you mean by this ad- 

vice, given with so much energy, dear 
Julia?” said Lady Delamore, in amaze- 

ment. 

“Qh! not ask me; for at liberty Iam 

‘not, to say it for you. Believe my reasons, 

are much forcible, though in the bondage 

for secresy: but for the love to your own 
28



 



    

   
    

    

     

  

   

    

ence ib was their equal policy ton € 
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when he was not awake to see the tender | 

part she was prepared to sustain; she there- a 
fore, believing ‘him under | the influence 

Somnus, was returning, on. tip- toe, toa 

ference with her vile coadjutor, “when 

presented herself to the view of. the dis- 

mayed Lady. Delamore. : 

_ Holt got a glimpse of his. பண்டல் lade 

in the moment of her fall; and, thrown: b 

alarm entirely off his guard, orn os 

exclaimed— A 

© Oh! my lady! my dear lady !” as ie ள் 

wildly rushed towards her. tiga தி 

_ This exclamation aroused Lord Delamore — 

from his counterfeit sleep, with every terror n 

‘of-agonised apprehension. Well he knew, 4 

by the manner of his old servant, who was 

meant ; and, almost franticly, he was now 

starting from his bed, to fly to his Emily, 

_ when Holt, recollecting his imprudence, re- 

turned, and with the utmost difficulty re 

strained Lord Delamore’s intention. ~~ 

‘“My lord! my lord!” he ‘exclaimed, — 

« what madness possesses you? Remember 4 

the things you have taken. You will kil 

yourseif, and break my lady’s beart-—A™ 

pretty piece of business for her, to see you — 
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- out of your bed, after all that has befallen - 

you, when she recovers from her fainting fit, 

- brought on by her agitation about you!” - 

Lord Delamore could only be restrained 

_ from madly flying to raise his adored Emily 

from the ground, by Holt promising to 

bring her to him. Accordingly, this at-- 

- tached domestic raised her in his arms, and 

laid her on the bed by-his lord. The at- 

- tending servants were dispatched, to sum~- 

mon Mrs. Beville, when every thing was 

done for this amiable woman’s recovery, 

and at length'with effect: when Lady De- 

lamore, opening her eyes, and finding her- 

self encircled by the arms of her husband, 

who was gazing at her with the most tender, 

ardent solicitude, portrayed in his agitated 

countenance, joy seemed for a moment to 

_ menace the most fatal consequences; but, 

fortunately, it found relief in tears; and 

- now abundantly they fell upon the bosom 

of her lord. 

To Holt and Beville, this was a scene 

that gave joy to their worthy hearts: but 

to Ladies Hollowell and Selina, it was a fell 

blast, which blighted all their hopes, and 

diabolical projects; when, anxious to escape
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from so obnoxious a scene, they retreated to | 
the -anti-chamber, their envenomed hearts 

full of the dire poison of malevolence. 

But sudden recollection of the cause of ': 

her fainting, turned, in one moment, all of 

Lady Delamore’s joy to bitterness. The 

sweet and balmy tears of promised happi- — 

ness were arrested in their fall; and froze,at 

their source, by the chill thrill of jealousy, — 

Quickly she started from the arms of her 

lord; and rising up, with every feature: 

touched with changed expression, with sup- 

pression of tenderness, under the. dignified 

air of a person believing themselves slight- 

-ed .by those whoin most they. loved, and 

with the unequal tone of heart- directed, 

agonised emotion, said— ; 

«Ten thousand pardons I entreat, my 

lord, for my intrusion here. The impe- 

tuosity of my feelings led ine on, to know 

‘(and from your own lips, only, to take the, 

‘confirmation of it) if it was indeed my mis- . 

fortune, a second time, to be for bidden — 

your apartments, when affection would 

have placed me by your pillow the most 

tender, faithful, and attentive, of your 

nurses? But, not aware that to Lady Hol- 
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lowell was granted that consolation which 

swas deniéd to me; I knew not that my place 

was so happily filled; and most unwarily 

‘came, apparently as the mean, suspicious 

wife, maliciously to interrupt thevinterest- 

ing attentions of your fair friend.” 

Lord Delamore heard her out; his joy 

was so powerful, that it precluded the pos- 
sibility of articulating to interrupt her.— 
«‘His Emily, at length, felt sufficient affec- 

tion for him, to experience that uneasiness, 

at his supposed preference to another, which 

amounted even to jealousy ;—every look, 

tone, and word, expressed it. That which, 

for years, he had eagerly, yet despairingly, 

panted for, was at length come to pass 3-௪ 

his Emily was jealous!” And now, incon-— 

testibly, and for ever, was stamped upon 

‘his mind the certainty, that his Emily’s 

heart (though late) was his, and his un- 

alienably ; and, almost blessing Lady Hol- 

lowell as the cause of such happiness to him, 

he clasped his wife to his bosom, for the 

first time in firm belief that she loved him. 

To attempt to portray the emotions of 

Lord Delamore, would foil our exertions. 

The bane of this most sensitive, acutely
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feeling, man’s happiness, through life, now 

had found its antidote; and how it worked 

upon his sensibility, so susceptible, so 

tremblingly gifted with perception, would, 

if we could ‘succeed in the delineation, add 

too much to our (we greatly fear) already 

prolix history ; and having still many mat- 

ters of moment to relate, we must hence- 

forth, in'a great degree, leave the operation 

of feeling to the kind assisting fancy of our 

réaders: and it must now suffice to say. 

that the joy-dilated heart of Lord Delamore, 

from excess of happiness, experienced sen- 

sations almost ecstasied to painful ones, 

and violently he wept, in joy too profound 

for articulation. 

But when the free-ebullition of his tears 

_ yestored his powers of utterance, a few 

words of explanation, expressed with all 

the tenderness of ardent affection, infor rmed 

his wife, “that not now, or ever, had he 

forbidden her his apartments :” and he 

learned from her, in,turn, the malicious in- 

terdict which had, on a former occasion, 

given such bitter anguish to his heart, 

under the torturing idea of her indifference 

and neglect; and which made her so 

Se
cu
ta
ey
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wretched, in the belief of her husband's 
- unkindness, and firmly fixed’ estrangement 

from her. 

With his Emily now sated ee his ன்ன 

Rand Delamore assured Beville, he would- 
compose himself to sleep, which she said 

was so essential for him; but the promised 

“happiness of his future life, was a balm 
more efficacious to him than the sweetest 

slumbers; and, though he promised Beville, 

he would not make the attempt, lest when 

he awoke he should find the form of his 
Emily had vanished, and all of this: ex- 
pected happiness a mere vision ‘of dis- 

tempered fancy: but he took the cordial 

medicines prescribed by the apothecary, 
because his Emily gave them to him; and 
when his dinner was brought in, and that 

_Lady Delamore sweetly strove to persuade 

him to partake of it, and anxiously cut the 
nicest bits from the boiled chicken, and 

raised them herself on his fork to his mouth, 
he resolved to swallow them, though he 

should be choaked in the attempt, which 
the sensations his powerfully-agitated feel. 

ing oecasioned in his throat almost led him 

to believe was not improbable.
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oi Harlow, having heard of the. eae 

ட்டும். which had so டட threat- 

ened the lord, and heir, of Delamore castle, 

came in the evening to see them: when he © 

found it necessary. to prescribe for Lord 

Delamore a strong opiate, to lull the 1 irrita- 

tion of his nerves, and procure that sleep for 

him which was essential to his recovery, 

from the great fatigue, exertion, and agita- 

tion, he had sustained during the நமத 

of his impending peril. When his lordship 

fell into his enforced slumber, he left his. 

anxious Emily seated by his pillow ; and 

when he awoke from it, at five in the morn- 

ing, he‘found her there still: but, although 

this proof of anxious tenderness was highly 

gratifying to his affection, it pained it too, - 

_ in fond apprehension of its being too much 

fatigue for her to endure; and now finding 

him so infinitely more: composed and 76 

freshed by his long repose, she ‘complied. 

with his earnest paren ys that she would 

retire to rest. 

In consequence of | eo Delamore | ‘not 

seeking her repose until morning, Julia 

breakfasted alone. ் It had been her inten-_ 

tion to go this day to Willow Grove, கேட்.
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Efonsly! to impart to the still-styled Mary 
the events of the. preceding day ; but | a 
letter-from that ever-interesting young wo- 

_man (which awaited the opening of her 

eyes) prevented that, intention from being 
carried into effect. This letter announced 
“ that Mrs: Fermor and Mary were to set 
out, that very morning, for London, to 

meet the lawyers who were to lay her ag- 
grievements before the Lord Chancellor; 

that, as she could not support, at present, an 

interview with Lady Delamore, she was 
going without taking leave of any other of 
her beloved friends: and informed Julia, 

that honest William Smith had, unknown 

to his wife, obtained all the documents ne- 
cessary to substantiate, most unequivocally, 
every fact, and had placed them in the 
hands of Mr. Temple, the lawyer, by whose 
advice he had inveigled his wife up to Lon- 
don ;—the pretence, his going to receive a 
considerable sum of prize-money, and 81160 

tion inducing him to wish for her company 
in the journey ;—and when in London, cut 

off from all communication with her vile 
employer i in the cruel imposture, she was to 
be secured, and either bribed into becoming
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evidence for her, by the certainty of escap- 

ing punishment, or to be prosecuted with 

her accomplices.” 5. 

This letter proved a source of infinite. 

joy to our heroine ; as it announced the 

important papers being secured, which 

would incontestibly restore the injured 

Lady Selina to her not less injured parents, 

and effectually, and for ever—by destroy- 

ing the influence of Mrs. Monk and the 

real Mary Dungate—insure the future con- 

cord of the Delamore family. 

END OF YOL. ly.



 


