





























2 FAMILY SECRE'TS.

what fhall be faid of the emotions of
Henry ? efpecially at the paffages that de-
picted the virtue of Caroline Stuart, on
" whom Olivia paffed an eulogy that would
not have been unworthy of Henry himfelf !
—regretting at every featence, that the
friendfhip formed between them in child-

hood had ever been deftroyed.
~ Be it noted alfo, to the honour of Olivia,
that in her recital fhe funk upon her little
zuditory, probably in confideration of
Henry’s friendthip for Charles Stuart, as
many of the i:‘fdéfcnﬁb_le parts of the baro-
net’s conduét as fhe could; or, rather, fhe
gave to truth its moft candid form. At
this moment Partington entered the room,
took a chair, and fat thoughtfully down.
¢« To let the Atwoods meet the Stuarts,
you know,”’—faid Olivia, addrefling herfelf
o Lady Fitzorton, and looking at the old
gentlemen,—¢ would be little fhort of
a¢tual madnefs,—at leaft till matters are in
better train; and to allow them to take
poffeffion of the cottage they, mentioned,
jult at prefent, while left to the guidance
of
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muft not chieat my poor Olivia out of he*
fharé of the Atwoods.—She tells me, the
&ldeft daughter is to fucceed the foolith
wyoung woman who 1s marrying off.””—
<0 1" exclaimed Olivia, « T cahnot do
without dear Jane';=the is the only wo-
fhan in the world to replace Lucy:—and
Her child will be no hindrance ; and the
manor-houfe is.really catching cold, for
want of tompany.—You know, my dear
Lady Fitzotton, ybu never let us live an'y
where but with you, at the caftle ;—and
We are ten times greater vagabonds, as Mr.
Parnngtoh calls them, than any of the At-
Woods.=So do not interfere with my part
6f the propetty, pray, Mr. Infufferable 1”2
W Be it fo:=~you are a fad fellow,
though,” -anfiwered Partington 1=« but s
this is the cafe, my chaife and the cart will
do —I have fent the caitiff, true George,
after Jerom anidhis Dorothy, as he callsher ;
~—and I'will go before, upon one of your
horfes,—not your mad-cap, Bucephalus,
though, Henry; you have taught him
fome of ‘your poetical flights.—Od’s

pranks!
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w Mcannme, it is ea{'y to Juppofe the men
“and boys have made their bows, and the
‘women ‘and gifls dropt their curtfies. I
hate bluthing and blubbering :—fo good
bye to you—I hear the carriages wheeling
round ;—aye, and there I fee fleps on
Steady,—your youngeft villain, Armine,
isleading him —1I fhall have the vagabonds
come whimpering, if I do not ftop them.
—Not a ftep, therefore, on your lives,
you feoundrels, nll we hzve got through
the park.” ‘
« But promlfe me,”—{aid Oima, foI-
lowing Partington to ‘the door;—*¢ you

will leave my property ; 1 ought to go and
fettle that matter myfelf.”

¢, Settle nonfenfe I’” cried Partington.—
« Tl tell the girl, the and her child are~

to be put into prifon, by you 1nﬁcad of
mc »

« Oh! but another thing,” faid Olivia:
—*¢ T'would not have you go to the abbey, .
nor within fight of it, for the world :— .
you know not what may be the confe-
quence,~Gracious !—Mr, Partington, you

are
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are the beft man in- the world—ahmof—
but—but—are fo precipitate—fo——"

« Did 'you ever hear fuch a faucy, vex-
atious, talkative, prittle-prattle, infolent; _
infufferable feoundrel; fince you - were
born?” cried Partington, taking hep hand
and kifling it.— Why, you little imper--
tinent villain, do you pretend to inftrué®
an old rafcal like me, where I am to go,
and what I am to do?—Do I aik, how
you intend to difpofe of your fhare of the
ragamuffins P—whether ftrangling, fhoot- .
ing, or only whipping, is to be their por—
tion #—As to the abbey, doyou fuppofe ¥
will carry fuch a fet of abominables before’
the worthy gentleman”—here he took off
his hat, and bowed refpetfully—< who
has been fo kind to them, till they are ina
proper condition to bring him to the gib-
bet ?—But you have kept me talking here,.
while I could have got, .with my whole
crew, almoft half-way to my journey’s end :
'—fo afk no queftions—{tay, all of you,. in:
this room, without ringing the bell,.twenty

B 4 minutes,
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minutes, by Olivia’s watch :~and God
-mend you all,”’
: Saymg this, he opened ‘the door, and
meeting Henry, he thruft him into the
room alfo, erying out, ¢ God mend you
te0; you fcoundrel I”—then locking the
door, gave the key to one of the fervants, -
% Here, firrah, if you let them out before
the expiration of twenty minutes by the
click of that pendulum oppofite, ito which
1 now ftation you”—pointing to the caftle
clock—¢¢ T’ll anatomize you:—nay more,
Twill have an hole dug, chin deep, in the
very fpot where 1 now place you,—and
turning you into a fun-dial, with a brafs
plate nailed to your head, make you learn
to keep time for the reft of your life l—
Stay, here comes George,—jyou are re-
leafed, firrah,—this rafcal will ferve my
purpofe better.—~Here, Mr. Scoundrel,’’
faid Partington :—¢ twenty minutes to a
moment, keep this key,—then open thae
door,—and have an eye to the windows
too ; but as I know you to be a thorough-
paced
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.« Ptay, my ladies and gentlemen, don’t’ -
be angry ;—I1 hope you will be pleafed to
be fhut up for as long a time as' Mr. Part-
ington has ordered ;—not that I mind being
*natomifed, a pin’s point ;—but, fays he,
you are a fcoundrel of honour, George,—
this was in a whifper—thaking my hand at
the fame time—your worfhip knows his
way.—So I am forry I can’t let you out,
my ladies and gentlemen : but I know, if
1 did, he would never call me a {fcoundrel
again,—though, mayhap, I fhould be more
of a fcoundrel then thanl am now.—The
time will foon be gone; fourteen minutes
and almoft a half now.—They fay, time
has wings : but I think, I never knew him
creep fo flow in my life.—Iwith I could tell
you any pretty ftory, or fing a good fong,.
or do any thing, to keep your honours in
fpirits, while you are my prifoners. As
for that, had your honours been confined
in-a dark room, you would have been better
off than poor me, or Mr. Partington either :
~—for there was fuch kiffing and crying
with the old folks, on leaving Jenny and

' her
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entered the room, and entreated their
honours’ pardon, on receiving which, he
went comforted away.—Olivia hafted to her

charge—Henry was about to take his fhare
in the bufinefs, when his father requefted
him to ftop a few moments, as he had.
fomething to communicate, to which the.
prefence of his mother, and’ their mutual
friend Mr. Clare, could be no objeétion,—

‘being, indeed, parties concerned. « No,"

- added he, recollecting himfelf,—*it-will do
rather better to-morrow morning.—I for=
got a few points which I have to adjuft pre-
vioully- with yow, my dear Clare.—To6-~
morrow morning then, Henry, we will
have our conference ; the refult of which,
T-truft, «will be as perfe happinefs to you,
as can be expected in a world like this.”

Henry ftood irrefolute, whether tofpeak.
or not;—and, while he was balancing,

Olivia came back, light as the goffamer,
and faid to him in undeniable accents,—
“ Now, then, for our walk to the manor-
houfe,—~and Jenny Atwood will be of our
party : the air will do her good ;—and be-
: fides,
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* Henry fupprefled a figh as hc dm’.‘&ed’
his view to the latter..
<« And'I foppofe, then, that fore[’c YiTes
fumed Jane, with increafed emotion, < is
© —is—is—the one I haw: heardw—fa—-fo
much about ?? " . '

“ You are ' right,” .anfvwered-' Olivia :
<« thofe are the abbey woods ;—but I would
have you to know, our dear little groves
and fhrubberies will fupply you with more
fragrant flowers and enchanting walks —
do not you think fo; Henry 27

Jane appearing faint, Olivia propofed
refting a few minutes in one of the fmall
alcoves.. Hither they repaired :—Jenny
and Henry fat on the fame bench,—perhaps
by accident, or out of refpect to Olivia ;
for they left to herione which commanded
an extenfive profpect; whereas theirs had
nothing to recommend it but an indiftin&
view of thé abbey, and a fkirt of its foreft.
—Olivia did not profit by this mark of |

their politenefs; rather preferring a feat on
the fame bench ;—and, no doubt, by a like -
chance; or compliment, thinking fhe had

fufficiently
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fufficiently aflferted her Efaims_, placed her=
felf by the fide: of Henry ;—almoft at the
mext inftant her attention. was drawn_to
fome pencillings on the oppofite pannel of
the wainfcot;—ihe rofe to read them.—
Henry, impelled by a fudden recolleétion;
caught her gown; and gently drawing her
towards him, fhe again fat down;. without
in the leaft fufpecting there was any other
motiveinthe mind of Henry thanthat which,,
to her own, was the moft delightful—the
fweet thought of Henry ;—and the would
bave left the alcove, without, perhaps,
thinking of her former .intention, had not
Jane Atwood, as fhe was going out, ex-
claimed, ¢ Good heaven! here are the
names of that angel, Mifs Caroline, and.
Lady Stuart! and—and—’ had Olivia
permitted her to ftay another moment in
the alcove, fhe would have difcovered the -
reft : but that amiable girl, believing fhe
could not get her away too [oon, hurried
out, protefting, «“ That they. fhould not
have time to fettle their bufinefs, and be
. back by dinner.”’—She took, however, the
firlt
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veneration, to fee a lady, for. whofe vir-
tues fhe bore fuch refpe; ran with no lefs
{peed :—and Henry, agitated by a thou-

fand emotions, rather flew than ran, to be-.
hold the caufe of all his blifs and all his

angqi;'ﬂu. Caroline having ftopped her
horfe on the firfk hearing of Jenny’s ejacu-
lations, recognifed the perfon who had
uttered them, but had fcarcely time to ex-,
claim, ¢ Whom do I behold P—Is it pofli-
ble 2—Can it be Jenny Atwood ?”’—before
the fight of Henry and Olivia put all her
ideas to flight. ‘¢ Dear affociate of our
blooming hours!” faid Ol-i_v-ia,-—“- has
chance at laft permitted me again to offer,

- perfonally, to your virtues, that tribu.t;,

which %_{'enﬁy Fitzorton Has a.thoufand'ti__mcs.

heard me pay you,—and which my fecret

heart had mingled with my conftant prayers

for the' choiceft bleflings of heaven upon

the good 2 '

Caroline was about to reply, but was {a
vifibly affe¢ted by the emotions of admi-
ration and aftonithment, cudited by the un-
expedted fight of, perhaps, the three per-
- fons

)
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— And T hope fome favourable moment
will arrive, when—but at prefent this de-
ferving objedt of your attention might
make it, perhaps—" .

< T hear the found of the*horfes’ feet.”
cried Caroline :—< Barbarous fortune I
—¢ Ride on, for goodnefs’ fake, mifs,”
exclaimed the alternately fluthed and pallid
Dennifon, guiding her horfe from the rail-
ing again into the road.— Jenny Atwood,

get out of fight, I charge you:—my mafter
“is juft behind.”” Then beckoning Henry
towards him, the old man whifpered—
< Joyful news, dear young fquire! joyful
news ! you'll hear it foon ;—but mafter
muft not fee Jenny :—we fhall be in a peck
of troublé again if he does :—joyful news !
joyful news !”

The rapidity with which ‘all the parties
converfed and feparated, and the charac-
teriftic aétions and looks of each perfon, -
were fuch as to exceed our powers of de-
feription.. Dennifon and Caroline were
foon out of fight; for when they had pat
the iron ‘rails, ‘the’ interpofing trees and

; thick-
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there—there is—there is—the father, alas!:
of my poor—poor—difhonoured-
and without finithing the fentence, fell
fenfelefs upon the floor, loft to the view of
what the had fo earneftly fupplicated.

It was not eafy to recover her: for when

- fthe had any return of life and reafon, her
quick fenfibility of fhame for the confufion
‘fhe had caufed, and the weaknefs the had
betrayed, produced fuch terrifying re-
lapfes, that had not True George been dif-
patched to the manor-houfe, to fay dinner
waited, and gone back with his ufual {peed,
feeing the pofture of affairs, and afking
no queftions, but taking it for ‘granted
the coach, with which he foon had re-
iurn;d, would be neceflary,~—it is not pro-
bable that they would have regained the
caftle that day.

When Olivia and ‘Henry had leifure to
feparate the refle¢tions which the foregoing
fcenes had crowded upon them, a new
light was thrown over many old fubjeéts.
—Firft, it appeared very clear to them
both, as it afterwards did to the whole

X

family,
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But the greateft diﬂicwlty‘ for the hifto-
rian of thefe pages ‘is, to enter into, or ex-
plain the refalt of Henry’s fentiments and
feelings on- the various incidents of this
eventful day, every hour of which, ‘as in-
deed of feveral preceding ones, had gra-
dually wronght him to a tenfion of thought
and fenfation, almoft too oppreflive and
tumultuous for his reafon to fuftain.—Every.
time he beheld Olivia, he witneffed not
only her particular attachment to himfelf,
but the general excellence of her character.
~—He faw all that is moft gracetul, and
moft worthy, usiting in her difpofition :—
he perceived that fhe was fo guarded by
the ingenuoufnefs of her own heare,—it
would have required none of the refined
arts 'of 1a hypoerite to. deceive her, in
whatever moft concerned her peace, even
for her whole life together :—he obferved,
that her faith was fo entire in him, that, as
he neverdid, and indeed never had cppor-
tunity to intimate her affetion was not re~
turned,—it is doubtful whether any thing
but the firongeft confirmation of pofitive

Cigo proofs
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proofs could have perfuaded her to be-
lieve it. For his deepeft ‘myfteries, the
had an explanation fupplied by her love;
and fatisfaGory to her reafon ;—and, for
his very languors,—(we will not ufe fo
chilling a word as coldnefs,—it was per=
haps, not poflible to his nature )—for his
languors, her own delicacy fuggefted an
apology, or rather a vindication. Her
warm encomiums on his Caroline evinced
the fuperiority of her foul to that petty
jealoufy, which too often takes alarm at
the charms of another woman ;—and her
behaviour to the poor Atwoods, more ef-
pecially to the dithonoured Jane, notwith-
ftanding her trefpafs in a point which few.
females can pardon in each other under any '
circumftances, no, not even where their
confcience tells them, for the moft fe/fifb
reafons, they ought to have a degree of
fellow feeling;—was a  frefh inftance,
amongft innumerable others, of her liberal
and forgiving fpirit ;—placing her confpi-
cuoufly on the lift of the truly good, though
not in the catalogue of thofe whom Mr.
Addifon
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- At times, he even pleafed himfelf with
the proud triumph he fuppofed he fhould
. fcéi_ on fuch a facrjﬁac_, and thought, fora
moment, the felicity of many ought to out-
‘weigh, in-a generous mind, all confidera-
tions for the happinefs of one,—To en-
courage him in thefe fentiments, he now
paid more than his wonted attention to
the words and attions of Olivia,—expati=
ated on her various attractions, perfonal and
- mental,—talked o others, and to himfelf
abouther, and abfolutely fet himfelf ferioufly
down to the tafk of trying to ripen his affec-
tionate friendthip for her into love,—at
leatt fuich a degree of it, as would guard her
from his own wandering feelings, fhould
they join their hands :—the natural effe&t
of all which was, that although he did not
make Olivia more in love with him, bes
caufe that was impoflible, he riveted the
affeCtion the fincerely felt for him, in a
manner that death alone, and that her sws
death, could break the chain. But, alas!
the very attentions which we have obferved
Hem-y ‘had impofed on himfelf, were im~
pofed






36 FAMILY SECRETS.

heart was neither “a convert to Olivia, nor
an apoftate to Caroline.

While yet in this difpoficion, the hour
appointed for his interview with his father =
_approached, and he determined it fhould.
alfo be the hour of his long fmothered
confidence :—but, what was his furprife,
what his difappointment, when, betwixt
the time of True George’s coming into his
apartment, to announce his father’s being
prepared to receive him inhis chamber,
and his afcending the ftairs, to obey that
fummons, his mother haftened, in much
diforder, to fay, the interview muft be poft=
poned ! asa fudden return of his poor father’s
complaint made”it impofiible to fpeak on
any fubje in which his feelings were in-
terefted ; but that, if he found himfelf not
fufficiently recovered in a day or two, he
would depute ez to communicate his fen-
timents, “ which, I am forry to fay, my
dear Henry,” added fhe, * areof a nature
not to brook delay s—and I am not without
my fears, -that fomcthmg he has juft heard
refpecting you, Henry, has been the chxef
means
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moment to fuggeft to him, that the fatal
fecret of his heart was beginning to circu-
late. He ftill {fufpeéted it had come to the
. ears of John; and he did not at all doubt -
but it was now rapidly making its pro-
grefs through the caftle.—The firt with
of his foul, we have feen, was that this
" might be the cafer but all the feelings of
gratitude, of delicacy, of duty, and, as it
will fpeedily appear, of intereft,—made
him defire the difcovery fhould be attended
by thofe preparatory -explanations, which, if
they could not cxculpate, rmght quahfy
his conduét.
- Indeed he began now to fufpc& that thc
fecret was already more fpread than he had
before fuppofed, though it was plain, from
Olivia’s: whole demeanour, that it had not
yet been communicated to her. - :
While he was thus ruminating, Olivia
herfelf, who had been giving her affift-
ance to Henry’s mother, 'td-"m'irfgaxé' the
fharp agonies which his father had 'been
enduring, came running into the room,
and prefented a letter to Henry, —faying,

as
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can do litle good with Sir Guife, we
rhi-ght put up with a great deal from him;.
~to be in friendthip with Mifs Stuart.—Do,,
then, read the letter, and tell me what it
{ays,—that is, ifit goes at all to my laﬂ;-
night’s dream.”

Henry, who knew at the firft nrlance,
that the letter was directed at leaft by Ca-
roline, had been trying by every means in
his power to conceal his agitation,—when
a fervant came to-defire Olivia’s imme=
diate attendance upon Lady Fitzorton. She
had fcarcely left the room when the trems~
bling and impatient Henry. opened the
billet, which contained thefe words::

« Scarcely can I hold my pen,—fuch is
the fatisfaction of my heart, to inform you:
I write by the command of my father, to
invite you to the abbey, where we may
enter into the particulars of the extraordi~
nary; but endearing and renovating en-
counter. of yefterday. morning,—an en~
counter which prefented to-my view three
perfons I had long moft anxioufly defired
agam to behold,—Jane Atwood, my.lovely

playmate
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Henry was, however; colle&ted enough to
{atisfy her, who attributed all the emotions
of his ardent love to fentiments of glowing
friendfhip;—and fhe entered into the re-
conciliation of the families in general, and
the long-defired intercourfe of Caroline
and Olivia, in particular,—only in a lefs.
degree, and on a much more difinterefted
principle than himfelf.

<« Mifs Stuart,” faid Henry,—< is o
earneft to hear more of Jane, and to pour
forth the tribute of praife to Olivia, that
fhe has even perfuaded Sir Guife to give
me an invitation to the abbey, where E
have not been, you know, fince the funeral
of lady Stuart;=—and Caroline has written
in the ‘moft impatient terms, to acquaint
me with her father’s acquiefcence.”

Here Henry prefended to rummage his
pockets for the billet itfelf, and exprefied
fome' furprife’ what could pofiibly have be-
come of it,—though we are afraid there
was very litde reafon for furprife,—the
faid billet being, probably, not only in his
pocket, but 'often in his hand, 'during the

Vor. IL D  affeéted
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affeted fearch ;—and, no doubr, he could' _
have producedit with _ncarly_the‘fame de-
gree of difficulty, as the taking the hand
which held it out of the aforefaid pocket.
But Henry fimulated, you fee, reader ;—
this letter having again thrown out the ex-
planatory bill, he predetermined to with- -
hold the billet, and was, accordingly, in-
{pired with a due degree of wonder, what .
could have become of it.
¢ Never ftand looking for the letter,””
obferved Olivia, who appeared always fated
to help him out of his embarrafiments, un-
confcious that fhe was thereby. plunging
deeper into her own :—¢¢ Never ftand look-
ing for the letter '—For heaven’s fake ! 2o
to the abbey directly:—I have heard you
fay, Sir Guife is a paffionate, capricious -
creature, and has his flarts of rage and re-
conciliation; and who knows how foon he
may change his mind again?—then we
fhall all be ata lofs for fuch another op-
portunity.—Befide, your good father is
better, and you can go with perfect eafe;
—I need only fay to him, you are taking
‘ your
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out fomething like an explanation, of two
paffions, of which Olivia had, as yet, no
fufpicion ;—he was haftily running his eye
over the pages, in order to feparate the
communicable fentiments, from fuch as
could not fafely be read aloud,—~when
Olivia repeated her with, ¢ That he would
repair to the abbey,” promifing to hear
his friend’s account when he returned.—=
“ You provoking thing, you!”” cried Oli-
via,—«¢ I'feel that I fhall love. the fifter as
well as you do the brothcr,—-and here,
you are fo taken up-with your friendfhip
for the latter, that you are lofing the only
opportunity which may happen this age,
of bringing me and the former together.—
Upon my life, 1 fhall again fufpeét you
have taken fome unwarrantable prejudice
againft that fweet girl, and do not love her
half fo well as you ought.~Set off this
inftant, if you would not haye me feel con-
firmed in this hard fufpicion.”

Olivia drew him, betwixt fport and fc-
rioufnefs, towatds the door, where Henry
exclaimed—¢ Ah ! Olivia, if youknéw the
- condition
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¢ondition of that excellent young man,
Charles Stuart, at this moment, your gentle
heart would pity him.”—¢ His condi-
tion "’ anfwered Qlivia:—*¢ gao.d heaven!
has any thing befallen him?”—¢ He is,
and long has been, fuffering all the tortures
of an hopelefs paffion!”—< Then I pity
him, indeed !’ faid Olivia,—< for I do
really think, were fuch a misfortune to
" have happened to me, it would have bro-
ken my heart.—I know myfelf, Henry, fo
well,” added fhe,— it would have killed
me ;—and, indeed, the certainty of that
would be my only confolation.—Poor
Charles |—he is an amiable creature.”—
¢« He is one of the nobleft young men upon
earth,” anfwered Henry,—¢ and would
make the beft woman in it the happieft.”’
—<What, then, prevents the lady of his
choice from being fo 2=—Can fhe be infen-
fible to the affection of fuch a lover ?’—
1 do not believe,” replied Henry,—
¢ though it has been of fome ftanding,
and they have been very.often together,—
that the yet fo much as fufpeés his paf-

D3 fion.”
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fion.”’—¢¢ ¢ That's very ftrange,” faid
Olivia :— you ought to do all you can to
affft h1m, my dear Henry ;—Iam fure the
kind youthwould do the like good office by
you ;—nay, he has fpoke to me of youan
hundred times, not in fo animated a man-
ner, indeed, as you deferve, but very, very
warmly :—he perceived your virtues want=
ed .no advocate I—1 proteft, if I knew the
lady, I would try all the force of my little
clgqneni:c, to win her heart for hion—
Why does not his divine fifter éxert her
powers |—Can any one refift her #~—~Me-
thinks, we fhould all confederate, combaty -
" and conquer in his caufe :—are you not of
this opinion 2”

. Fere was another home queftion, a{kc;i i
in the utmoft fimplicity of Olivia’s heart;
which fincerely ached for Charles.
Henry turned round, and walked away
to the window.— I do not wonder that
you are uneafy,” continued Olivia:—=
¢ but “what can be the reafon of the
lady’s indifference ? — Is fhe already en-
gaged 1’

<« Fatally
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how grateful ought we both to be .tg
heavens for exempting us from thofe ago-
nifing trials, which are, and muft be, in-
feparable: from hopelefs: love |—Oh | that
your: friend. could experience the felicity
which is permitted you and me, Henry,
to: feel fat: this. moment, with the fanftion
of both our dear parents upon cundigads )
~1 cannot feel my blefled ftate, without
the: tears: of jjoy guthing from thé fulnefs
of my happy heart.—I fee you fhare my
fenfations ;—long, lang may the facred
fympathy-continue ! and may- thefe drops
" the ‘wiped away the tears which
were running along Henry’s pallid cheek,
=€ may thefe drops of overflowing feli- -
city be the only ones Olivia’s tendernefs
or'your own thall bring from your eyes 1’*

¢ In pity, ceafe, Olivia !” cried chry
—< I can bear no more 7
<% Let us feparate a litele while,” an.fwc-r.-
ed: Olivia, with the moft bewitching ac-
cents :—¢ compofe yourfelf, my deareft -
friend, and then purfue your walk :—the
air ‘'will - reftore you ;  and be fire you try

) D& to
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to make Caroline love ' ‘your' Olivia, - a8
Charles does Henry,- when ‘wel arevalll
.frlcnds Pilva-bag e Sedve 2 Gnille

* Olivia now made an cﬁ*‘art to ' rally her!
fpirits; that fhe nmght riacovcr thnfc’ eé
Henry:: 00 3G gt Aok

(%« When we zr%:a]l frﬂtnds, anid mf}ed‘u

together, you, I, Caroline; and Charlesy -
—we may beguile the latterof his griefs s
—at leaft, our loving endeavours fhall: not:
be wanting ;—I infift, therefore, upon your
fetting off; and I will give you; as you
have fo great an undertaking in hand, leave
of abfence for the whole afternoon.” ——-

Olivia was - again leading Henry outy
when recolletting herfelf, fhe cried,” ¢ But
ftop a moment : I have had fomething of
yours in my packet thefe two days:~~your
brother John fent it me;—and it is very
charmingly finithed indeed ! - My father
fays,—and fo does/yours,—it is much more .
like than whenyou faw it before; but, for
my part, I really think it a thoufand ttmes :
too handfome:”

Before Olivia had ﬁmfht;d her prefacmg

: fpeech,






6o FAMILY SECRETS:
“declare, Henry, I can never get ﬁ‘om yﬁm
and muﬁ: rin away at la& Vi85 A nriinh

CHAPTER VI, =~ i

THE PROGRESS OF HYPOCRISY.

Henry had an anxious defire to make
his perfonal enquiries after his father, but
was afraid to encounter him.—Under the
different impreflions, therefore, of that ten-
der father’s difpleafure,—of his brother
John's filence;—of Olivia’s overwhelming
goodnefs,—of Charles generofity, and dif=
trefs,—of Caroline’s fummons,—and of Sir
Guife’s myfterious invitation,—he once
more took the road that lead to the abbey;
—at the fight of whch manfion, after again
reading Caroline’s billet, as he paft along
the great avenue, his heart began to re=
fume 1ts accuftomed emotions ;—and, as
he approached within view of that little
window already commemorated in this
hﬂ’cory, thofe emotions increafed ;—and,
by the time he gained the grand port_;w:

- late
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ened'being put in execution, might have
fome weight in bringing about this marvel
lous ie formation.—The baronet, -howevery
without communicating the contents of the
letters to. Caroline, anfwered them in the
moft unexpected manner, to the:entire fa~
tisfattion of Charles,’ who. thereupon wrote
the letter to ch:y, which has been com=
municated in a formerchaptér, » o/ 12
Bt this was not all.—The condu& o:E
Sir Guife was of the moft general kind,
and extended even to Father Arthur. He
- made ample confeflion of the errors of the
paft, promifing as large *atonement in
future. :
And in regandto Caraime, he was every
day propofing fome little plan of cenfola-~
tion,—gave her one of his favourite horfes,
—and not only allowed Dennifon and an-
other fervant to attend her, but often ac-
companied her himfelf, more than once in=
troducing the name of the Fitzortons, and
particularly Charles’s favourite and her
own, without any other allufion to old
gricvances than obferving that it was 2
: 6 great
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been as incapable of a bafe fufpicion, as be
‘is of the treachery that would warrant it}
—and yet, Henry, the ftrongeft teft of our
affection is the weaknefs of our fears, even
when we are affured they are without 2
thadow of foundation ! But, as indiffe-
rence never felt thofe fears,—nay, asindeed
nothing but the moft unalterable love was
ever guilty of this weaknefs, if guilt it can
be called,—furely my Henry will forgiveit,”
“Henry caught her pafiionately -in his
arms, ftill ftruggling with his. emotions :
and Caroline,—feeling that the {uppofed
crime of accufation could not be too effec~
tually done away,—entered at once into the
plan of happinefs, which he earneftly hoped
would refult to both families, from her
father’s prefent favourable difpofition to-
wards them.—*¢ Surely, my deareft Hen-
ry, this may be improved ;—our beloved
Charles may have his fhare in the accom-
modation;—I have a whifper for you about
him, and the loveliér original'of this lovely
fimilitude :—I will tell it you, wheneyou
have entirely fealed my pardon, and recon-
- ciled
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ciled me to-myfelf. Shouldit be any way
in your power, I know how readily you
will promote the happinefs of your friend,

. andmy brother.”

‘Thefe exprefiions Caroline accempamed
. hy. fuch atoning {miles, and by thofe little
- endearing attention _which are of fuch im=
mieafurable magnuitrtge in matters of affecs
tion,—that, - had Henry really been as dif-
pleafed as he had been delighted, and but
half as much in love as thereader knows
he was,—he muft not only have forgiven
but -fmg_oi-tcn all her‘offences. But, fome
farther queftions which Caroline put to.
him; by way of finifhing the whole,—~tere
open again all thofe wounds, and made
them bleed with ‘renovated fury.— How
«—ah how, my Henry,” faid fhe,  even
now my- father, Sir Guife Stuart, is.not
avetfe to our happinefs,~—how is yours;=—
how is Sir Armine Fitzorton to be recon=
ciled to accept ofesofreof—aed? . and
Caroline held down her head ; and avery
different hue—~the hue of fear—ufurped her
‘cheek == Even now that Sir Guife isbe-
_fE 2 come
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come fully fenfible of his fon’s exalted
merits,—how will the venerable father of
fuch a fon,” faid fhe, ¢ be perfuaded to
give his honouring hand to Caroline ?—1L
fuppofe it has been impoflible for my
Henry even to glance at this circumf{tance :
but poflibly—for I kpow your generous
folicitude—poflibly you may have employ-
ed your brother John, who, I am fure; -
bears good will to Charles, and muft adore
you;—or your brother James may have un-
dertaken to fourid your father on this fub-
ject :—or the fweet Olivia herfelf, who has
a' face and figure to convert hate into love,
—by the bye, I cannot think how you came
to prefer me to that angel ;—’tis well for
me that love is blind :=I fay, Henry, it
" may be that you have got that charming
ereature to fpeak in favour of Caroline ;
though1 think, ’tis as ftrange that fthe fhould
not love you, and that you fhould not love
her—heigho |—well, how I run on! yet,
methinks, I fhould like to owe the greateft
‘happinefs upon earth to Olivia. ~And poor
-jant Atwood !—I blufh to think ‘my felfith
1% : heart
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CHAPTER X.
PROSPECTS CLOUD AGAIN.

LET the reader go back to the ftate of
Henry’smind, previous to the receipt of this
epiftle, and he will not wonder that the ad- .
ditional anxu:ty it produccd was too vehe-
ment to be concealed ffom Caroline,—who,
fufpedting fome misfortune:had happeneﬁ
at the caftle, earncftly entreated he would
break the feal.—He obeyed with a trepi-
. dation that denoted he knew not in whofe'
prefence he was about to commit this rath
al : and having read it to the end,—in the
progrefs of doing which, Caroline vigi-
lantly watched the varying emotions and
paffions that took poffeffion of his coun-
tenance,—he rofe, traverfed the room, and
ftamped with a vehemence which furpaffed
all former difplays of his known enthufi-
afm.—It was a fudden accefs of infup-
portable phrenzy :—he {mote his breaft,
earneftly fupplicated pardon of Caroline on
his knees,—then flung from her, deplored
he had ever feen her,==and execrated his

own
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own being.—¢ Myl hour -is at laft come ;
~long defired, long fought,—it is now
arrived.—Death, fudden death, would be
telief,—meycy,—bleffednefs !”—-The af-
frighted Caroline, who loft all her ufual

_ prefence of mind, wanted power to con-

fole him ;—fpeech, colour, motion, and al-
moft life forfook her ;—'the difordered foul

. of her lover now having afcended its tre-

mendous climax, he caught her hand, and
again f{miting his bofom, exclaimed,—
¢ Oh Caraline! ill-fated Caroline !—the
utmoft malice of antipathy never equalled

. this conftant, this cruel confpiracy of love

and affetion, to which 1 fee it is the de-
termination of my whole famlly to facrifice
the loft, the agonizing Henry !—But you,
and you only, can prevent it, ‘Caroline.—
Behold ! read ! from my dear inhuman fa-
ther |—I am bound }—1I am at the ftake ;

.the fires are kindling around me !—and my

peace, my happinefs, my heart itfelf will
be confumed, if yoz do not this inftant de-
vife fome means to fave me from being
led to the hated altar.” :

N A Caroline
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fhe were my own blood;—I do not think
- it will be poffible to appreciate her more
when fhe is your wife,—which I hope, and -
truft God, fhe will be in a few days. You
know not how bufied Mr. Clare, the too
generous Mr. Clare has been, to haften the -
hour of your felicity ; but ficknefs and in-
firmity, you know, my dear boy, are loi-
tefing agents in the affairs of love.—Olivia
has loft all patience atthis length of letter,
and feems to think I never fhall have done.
—¢ Old men are fo tedious ’—I can fee
that expreflion written on her lovely face.
She has been herfelf to light the taper, has
iaid fome of her own wax, and a feal which
bears 7rde love’s motto—< Always the fame’
—clofe to mie, and has many times told me
your privy counfellor, True George, is
ready. Therefore, I muft haften to blcfs
you, and bid you farewel.

“ ARmine FirzorToN.”

CHAP-



&
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CHAPTER XI.
R-zchPIﬁULA'ﬁION-..

"W HILE Caroline was reading the fate=
ful letter, the difaftrous Henry fat rocking
himfelf in a chair, with his hands fpread
-over his face.. : -
Ciroline now pérceived that fhe had be-
fore fpoken but too prophetically,—that
fhe had been long fupplanting another
woman;—and that woman an inmate of her
lover’s family,—each, and all of whom;
with the concurrence of her own father, ap-
proved of the alliance.—She had not, for
fome time, the power of utterance, or of
motion ;—but vainly trying to fold up and
return the pacquet, fhe let one of the
fheets fall to the ground, and ‘begging
Henry’s pardon, attempted to pick itup;
~then tottering towards the neareft chair,.
fhe funk into it, and remained in tearlefs
confternation ; at length fhe made an ef-
fort to rife, with intent to leave the apart<
: Eé6 ment:
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‘and eternal happinefs of his own.—He
then obferved, in, concluﬁen, ¢ that her
brother Charles only fhared the forrows of
his heart ;—and , he was confident his friend
would aid her to remove them.”—To all
this, Caroline only faid, faintly, « Tam cx-
tremely unwell ; you muft fuffer me to de-
part :—the terrifying circumftances which
youhave related, and which I have read,
fhall, when 1 am able %o think,be duly
confidered.—But, oh !if youever with me
to have the power of thinking again do-
not detain me ﬁoxg,”—-—S-he left her chair
with great difficulty,—in tremulous acéents
bade Henry adieu,~~and quitted him in a-
ftate, compared towhich, probably, many
of his former fituations of mind, thought
at the time to be intolerable, were con-

foling.

He did not, however, remain long in-
this ‘condition ;—for a gentleman entered
the room foon after, who came, in this
crifis, as a comforter,—being: his fecond
appearance in that charater.—This was
no other than Sir Guife Stuart, who was

extremely
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extremely furprifed to find him alone, and
equally concerned at feeing him fo. much
out of fpirits.—Henry, hereupon, not
withftanding his former ill-luck when he
Jtried to gain the baronet over to his in-
tercﬂ: was now fo thoroughiy convinced
of the fincerity of that gentleman’s reform,
that he repeated the heads of what he had
faid to Caroline,—acquainting him with
the abrapt mannct in which fhe had gone
out of the room, and conjuring him, by all
thofe things which have moft weight with
good friends and fathers,—namely, honour,
humanity, and the dread of plunging his
own child, and the man the loved, in ruin,
—to ufe his ftrongeft, deareft influence, to
perfuade his daughter to give him fuch an
anfwer, as, with his own interceffions and
explanations at the abbey, might bring
about the general fatisfaétion, and their
particular happinefs.—All this Sir Guife
very kindly promifed to do;—< And,
furcly,” faid the amiable baronet,—< if 1
am ready to forget my wrongs, and ac-

knowledge my fhare of error in the fub-
. - jelts
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je&s that divided our .familic-s.,—@g-roﬁﬂc
may contribute her part to the good work.
—As to poor Mifs Clare, that, to be fure,”’
cries Sir Guife,—¢ is the worft part of the
bufine(s ; and there is no forefeeing how
Caroline may take it;—or, if fhe could be
brought to pafs it over, who knows but the
lady’s father, and yours, and all your fa-
mily, might confider it a ftronger objec-
tion to an alliance with our houfe, even
than our other domeftick hoftilities :—how-
ever, depend on it, nothing fhall be want-
ing on my part confiftent with my friend-
thip and my own honour.”—After ‘this,
- Sir Guife ftayed confoling Henry fora con-
fiderable time.—Caroline’s waiting-woman
- coming into the room to enquire whether
Mr. Fitzorton was gone,—the confiderate
baronet faid in a whifper to Henry, while
he beckoned the fervant to ftop,—< Had
not you better hear her anfwer now 2
Henry eagerly affenting, the maid was di-
rected to fay, her lady’s company was
earneftly entreated for a few minutes ;=
and, while the girl was going on this mef-
| fage,
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vifage was pale, and her limbs yet trem=
bled. With lefs interruption, however,
than fhe had herfelf apprehended, fhe at
length addreffed Henry :—¢ Though I ex=
peéted, from my maid’s report, to find my
father with you, I rejoice,—alas! why do
I talk of rejoicing? It is—itis beft you
are alone,—I know not, whether what I i
feel at this moment, chr'y-; deferves fo
harth a name as woman’s weaknefs s—but
1 am ready to confefs, that the tendernefs
which is the caufe of i, is almoft too much
for me to bear, Alas! the preparation of
a whole life, for a hiftory like that you
have told,—and for fupporting the event
which I—I—1I forefee, will—muft—refult
from it—"’

“ What event i eried Henry, catching
her hand, and looking as if he anticipated
the moft dreadful of all the evils which can’
happento man. ¢ Do not interrupt me 1”*
refumed Caroline, anfwering his look of
impetuofity and terror, by one of energys
that commanded his patient attention.—
¢ Xou will not take anundue advantage,

Henry,,
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Henty, of the tendernefs I have, even ata
crifis like this, avowed for you, Ah!what
an hott have T paft fince I left you! Alas!
this apartment feems to be marked out by
our ill fortune, as the fpot where I am to
meet varieties of wretchednefs 1—Here was
my poor mother ftruck with that which
‘proved her dying diforder |—Here was al-
feverated a fitﬁer’s curfe ! Herel O}
why have I forced upon me the remem-
brance ‘of thefe fucceflive calamities \—
they unfit me to endure the prefent :—alas!
it is fo fudden, fo unexpected !—it has fal~
len upon me in fo cruel a moment |—Par-
don me !—1I feel altogether unequal to the
converfation I would with to hold, or the
conduét I ought to purfue :—this laft dire
blow has left me nothing but powerlefs
tears'!”  Such tears, indeed, fell from her
eyes, in overwhelming torrents s—and,
Henry, inftead of drying them up, could
only augment the tofrent. Relieved, how-
ever, atlength, Caroline obferved, « that
‘the impreffion left on het mind by the paft
intelligence, would be = eternal :—that,
: amidft
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raifing the convulfing form of Caroline into
his arms,— yes, this barbarous -effeét,
even of the very thought, is a frefh :_;pr_-oaﬂ
deareft life, that, were Henry Fitzorton the
hufband of Olivia Clare, he would be the
moft perjured traitor to love and friend-
thip !—he would be the moft perfidious
viper, tofting and wound every breaft
moft dear ;—and Caroline Stuart would
become acceffary to all his fraud, to all his
treachery. Alas ! my love,” continued he;
ftill holding and ftill carefling the unrefift-
ing, the almoft lifelefs. Caroline,—~—¢¢ there
is yet another fatal myftery to be explain-
ed.”— Referve it,” faid Caroline, faintly:
—“1 can hear—I can bear no more.”’—
“ Remember,” faid Henry,— remem-
ber that I bid you beware, as you would -
avoid the defpair, the deftruction of all that :
is precious to your blood,—beware of
coming to any refolution which {hall pre-
clude you from acting as your future duty
may preferibe.  Your brother can difclofe.
the reft.” .

Caroline had been feveral times waving

her
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" not give her the pain of again. telling the
ftory, but do every thing in his power to
make her happy ; faying at the fame time,
fhe muft be fenfible, as well as Henry,
how ready he had beento facrifice himfelf
to their felicity, though he could not take

_ upon him to anfwer for events, .and that

_herelied upon boﬁh&cr and Henry doing
him every juftice with his fon Charles.

- The deeply-afflited Caroline acknow-

‘ledged that his goodnefs was written in the
tablets of her heart, and that fhe was fure

Mr. Fitzorton and her”brother would ever

retain a:due fenfe of it; then entreated her

father’s indulgence to retire for the night:
Sir Guife granted this petition alfo,  as

.willingly as he had done the other, and

after faying he hoped a good night’s reft

would fet all right again, defired her to
hope the bett, - called her his dear Camhnc,

~ akd bade her adieu. ,

- Since the burial of Lady Stﬂart Cam-

line had fucccedcd to the chamber in which

that amiable woman died ; her motives in

: gwmg that chamber the preference to

every
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cvery other in'the ‘houfe, proceeded from
the fincere affection which attaches itfelf to
whatever. brings to mind the venerated
- though departed obje&.  But fince her
father’s turn of behaviour, fhe confidered
the profpet from her former apartment as
both literally and figuratively clearing up, |
and had therefore ‘moved into it again.
But now that it was overcaft by another
cloud more dark and: menacing than any of
the former, the fcttled the plan of a third
alteration ‘even as the was afcending the
ftairs,~—fent her woman for her night-drefs,
- ~—and direéted her fteps once more to thc
reom of Lady Stuart. el iy
-~ All that was heroick about Camlmc was
fubdued. She had not only exerted, but
éxhaufled; whatever the natural ftrength or
acquired energy of her mind could fupplyy
to fuppdrc her in - the - laft difcourfe fhe
had held with Henry; and from the wearis
nefs of ‘afoul more harafled than the frame
that enclofed it, fhe had fcarcely gained her -
mother’s ‘room ere - an. extreme faintnefs
avertook her, and fhe fellduwn in a fwoam :
F ) in



02 'FAMILY SECRETS.
in which, without any wolencc,-—-mdeed
 fearcely without ‘any found or motion,—
the remained till the maid whom fhe had
fent into the other chamber came to reftore
_ Her,—or, more properly’ fpeakmg, tll per-
fecuted nature by a mmpumy fui&benl’mn
of life reftored herfelf, =
When this amiablerbut mﬁm{me gwl
was again left, at her ftrong defire, alone,
fhe caft 2 mournful look over the apart-
ment, and derived fome little comfort from
refleting that her dear mother,, whe breaths
ed her laftin it; ‘was now in her peaceful
tombl—¢< That 'is fome comfortiyet"—
faid fhe :—*< it is the cordial drop’ theown
into the bitter cup of my defpair 2170
Taking from her pocket ‘that handker=
chief of which her eyes buttoo-much ftood
in need,—fhe ‘felt the little pacquet that
Henry left with her, whether difcreetly of
not,” we cannot now ftop to ¢onfider, for
. her brother.—Her ‘confofion, it the tite
“R‘wﬁ firft thewn her, did not‘allow her'ta
ebferve it accurately,—fearcely, indeed, to
take it from the paper’ in which itwas
3 . wrapt,
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nor wouldft thou mine!—Ah! that we
could rélieve the misfortunes which I fore~
fee are in ftore for us both !—for indeed,
Olivia, to thy painted image I may, with-
out fear of wounding thee, confefs, Henry
Fitzorton cannot be more dear to thee,
 than he was—than he is—and, If'ea.r, ever,

ever muft be to——*" 3
« She’ preﬁ'ed the minjature to her bofomr
without finifhing the fentence.

- Intheftruggle of thefe emotions, theh ad
turned the minidture on the other fide,
which prefented feveral little devices, done
with Olivia’s hair, fuchas Cupid and Hy-
men binding Venus with her own ceftus ;—
and, underneath, a motto in pearls, fuit-
able to the defign ;=~on feeing which, the
uttered many more fentiments expreflive of
her feelings; -in the courfe of which, fhe
adverted, for the firft time fince the death
of her mother, to the circumftance of her
own and brother’s miniatures, which the
knew had been in Lady Stuart’s pofleflion,
and not fpoken of at the time when fhe
lc&mcd the other; on the very bed which

- LR T was:
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was now fpm& before hux—iﬂmkug*
. however, they were depofited in fome of
her mother’s drawers, into which fhe had
not yet examined, all thoughts refpecting
them foon fubfided.~—That of her mother,
however, fhe drew from her bofom; which
had been its <€ moft delicate lodging’” ever
fince, and kiffed it fervently;—then re-
turning it to its tender but now " trembling
throne, fhe refumed her'attentions to Hen«
1y and - Olivia, ‘who appeared: by turas to
occupy her entire foul.—It is beyond quef-
tion; chat her affection for the one, not-
withftanding all increafe of mifery and im=
pediment, ‘was now atits height ;—and her
pity for the other, derived, perhaps, partly.
from. fellow-feeling, ‘was no lefs extreme. .

- The fenfe of herfather’s unwonted kind-
neﬁ the fincerity of which ;was not for
one moment doubted, relieved her much 3
»=fhe thought it far better that her forrows
‘fhould flow from any but the domefiick
fountain, whofe waters of ftrife indeed are
the moft bitter we can pofiibly tafte.

Shc then advermd to her brother;~—and

L * again
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_ S
CHAPTER X_IV.. -
cou'rmmss TO RAGE.

WHILE the picture was yct at hcr h psy
the door was opened by her woman, who,
feeing her miftrefs not yet in bed, firft ans
nounced, and then .uthered in, ' Charles
Stuart.—¢¢ Dearett fifter, forgive my impa-
tience :—1 am this inftant difmounted from
my horfe;,~—but your father telling me you -
had retired to your chamber at this early |
hour, 1 was alarmed, efpecially as he faid
our beloved Henry had paffed the after-
noon here; and had but juft left you.—I
thould have thought fuch a #éte-a-tétr—
for my father intimated he had left you
together,—under fuch ‘fmiling - profpedts
t00, would have kept fleep from your eyes
for this week to come !”’—< My dear, dear
Charles!” cried fhe, tenderly embracing
her brother,—< fleep was rever farther
from them than at this moment:—or had
thcy been clofed, l'urcly nothing but the

™ fleep
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1<« No, truly,”* faid Caroline, fobbmg |
- with ftifled emotions : < Ttis not his.”

- < Not his?” returned Charles s fitre<
ly nothing can have happened between

you, to make him return your own ¥ =
© o« My own 2" exclaimed Caroling.~
“ Yes, Caroline,” faid Charles: -« ¢ ¥ found
yours with niine, on' that very bed foon
after our ever-lamented mother had ex-
pired, and gave him both with' the bene-
di€tion of her dying breath, ftill warm upon
them. He was entitled to the gifts : for,
now that fiint is in heaven, who upon éarth
‘can love Caroline and Charles, like Henry
- Fitzorton 2 I will not think any ‘thing
could induce him to give it back :—let me
fee l—perhaps he has prefented you with
mine :—but eould that make you weep *
<« It is yours, Charles,”” faid Caroline,~—
“and left with me in truft, to*-pr\e{i:nt o
you the moment I thould fee you.”
Caroline gave the miniature to her bro-
ther, who, on the firft view, exclaimed—
“ Gracious heaven! what do I fee, my
dear Olivia? Tell me, fifter, I conjure
2 | S
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up her brother’s fenfes, or rather at reftor--
ing him to fenfe, out of that fiweet delirium:
that carried himbeyond the bounds of rea=
fon, into that delicious phrenzy, which, to
fuch difpofitions, in fuch ficuations, affords
blifs fuperior perhaps to what reafon ever
gave,—Finding, however, that he was ftill
impatient,—nay, that he ftampt and raved
for explanatien,—fhe at length reluGantly
cried,—*¢ Alas! Charles, would I could
'continqe the delufion till it could be rea<
lized I—1I grieve to fay our difappointments
are reciprocal : yet your friend Henry de-
-fired that piture might be given;=—but
told me, you would explain the impoffi-
bility of the ong,ma.l ever becoming iz
wife 1 . gt
“« His wife 1’ r.catcratcd Char.lcs.--
Friendfhip forbid !—Should I live to fee
that day !—but I conjure you to'telk me
all:—if the happinefs—the life of your
brother be mateer of concern, conceal not
a tittle of what I perceive is now labouring
in your bofom.—The fudden fight of ‘this
miniature has indeed hurried mie to a fweer
oblivion
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themfelves ! —it will fpread to all who be-
long to us l—Caroline, we)gh the mmer '
‘well :—1 am diftracted.” © wi
He broke from her, and hurried doWn '
ftairs, leaving his fifter more perplexed
than ever :—the miniature of Olivia had
wrought him to-a curiofity, whofe gratifi-
cation had proved worfe than the myftery
of his fifter’s diftrefs.=—In fhort, fhe per-
ceived, that Charles had been long‘as vio-
tently in love with Olivia, as Henry could
poffibly be with herfelf:—but with this
ftrong and unfortunate difference in the
returns of the paffion,—that Olivia was not
fenfible to, indeed was not confcious of;
the tendernefs of Charles ;—whereas Caro-
line felt in the bottom of her tyrannized
heart, in defpite of her difappointment and
defpair;—that it beat only for H_énr.y..

- It was no lefs apparent to her, that her
brother  and her Henry had been gene-
roufly, but unavailingly, playing into each
other’s hands, to profper their affection by
imparting, favourable impreflions of each
other to the beloved objeét ;—and that,

although
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« What is this I fee ’—queftioned
Charles, taking a light to read the paffage
more clearly,—¢ Who is this ?=—Jane At~
wood ! ' bt

« Jane Atwood !”’—reiterated Sir Guife,
who,—in Lis eagernefs to fhew his fon,
doubtlefs for fome good reafon, this letter,
—had forgot what he would at prefent have
concealed :—but after the confufion of a
moment, he exclaimed with admirable pre-
fence of mind,— Yes, they have, Iun-
derftand, hunted up that infamous hufly,
in order to fortify themfelves with freth
" malice, and do me freth mifchiefin the
county.—Think, Charles, whatlam ready
to do for the happinefs of you and your

fifter, when I am willing to pafs over even
this mean infult !—his low paltry revenge !
—TJenny' Atwood, you know, is the girl,
~who 1 told you, ran away from her parith
with child, and then put it roupd the
country forfooth; that I was the father of -
the brat.—You remember the impudent
ftory, 1 dare fay: but heaven knows; I
forgive them all :=—nay, my dear fon fhall
; evelr
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whatever was the rank or ftation of the
obliging perfon, was lively and fin
Hitherto, however, George’s ne&urnal at-
tendance had cfcaped the dlfcovery of hw
mafter. "

The' dexterity and management with
which the poor fellow kept fentry -upon
Henry, is curious.—If any fentence dropt
towards evening, fignifying his mafter’s

' defign to take his moon-light ftroll, or re-
tire to bed earlier than ufual, on the pre-
tence of fudden indifpofition,—or; if he faw

Henry more than ufually merry or fad,—
(for, fo well had he ftudied him, he look~
ed upon both thefe extremes as fymptoma-
tick)—he was from that inftant at work.—
He had long known, that no-'imped-imems'
of weather could prevent his mafter’s go-
ing forth, when the wandering {pirit feized
him.—If then the night was ftormy, or
likely fo to be, George would be provided
with his  comfortables,” as he called them,
according to the ftate of the element.—He
would be as reftlefs in the kitchen, or fer~
vants’ hall, as his mafter in the parlour,
or
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and Mr. Clare having entered intoa fermus -
téte.o-téte at the other end of the room.

Olivia, therefore, running to him, faid,
« Oh! but I forgot; Henry, to tell you
about this dear little dog:—he is quite
taken with me :—1I think he likes the caftle
better than the abbey.—What is his name 2
—1 fee by the collar, he belongs to—to
—to—to—"’

Olivia checked hcrfelf on a caunonary
hint from ‘Henry ¢ and, though the could
not guefs “the motive of that hint, as the
name of the dog’s owner was no longer -
profcribed, her Henry’s wifhes were always
followed by prompt and fmiling obedience.

As Sir Armine advanced towards little
Fitz, Henry’s agitation was {o extreme,
he involuntarily took hold of his father’s
coat, to prevent his examining the collar.

Olivia was taken up with confidering the
beauty of the animal, fo that Henry’s fitua- -
tion efcaped her ;—but Sir Armine gave
him fuch an interrogating laok as fent his
‘very blood into his face to anfwerit.

¢ Let me fee, Olivia !” {aid Sir Armine,

H6 ftooping,
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becaufe I greatly love, left his generous ef= -
fort thould be in vain,—I fhall remember
the intention with my dying breath.—Yet,
wherefore fhould I entertain an unworthy
doubt of the fuccefs ?—I1f the aggreffor can
- fue for pardon, the man whom he has of-

fended, can much more eafily forget his
wrongs ; — and Sir Armine F:tzoman, 1
truft—""

« Alas ! m-terpoﬁ:d Henry, 1 haveto
paint a fcene whlch.bla{ts that hope in the
bud.”

-He now related what had recently paft
vmh Sir Armine, in confequence of the
difcoveries brought about by Caroline’s -

~miniature; a and Little Fitz; and added there-

to, by way of filling up the gap in their
hiftory, all that had fallen out to oppofe
the progrefs of their ill-fated loves, fince
they parted. 4447

When he had clofed the narrative,—at
feveral paffages in which Charles fhuddered
with apprehenfion, efpecially at the proofs
of Olivia’s rooted attachment to his friend,
though Henry mentioned as few inftances

§ of
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- would rejoice fo call you by that endearing
name !”’—<¢ Do you think fo #’ faid Oli~
via.—<¢ Then we fhall be all as one family !
- and this litcdle fellow too,” added fhe, pat-
ting the dog upon the head,—¢ fee! here .
is the dear creature’s fpaniel ! —Make'
much of him, Mr. Stuart.—If he could tell
your fifter how I have fondled him,—you
know the old proverb—Dbut what have I to
do with proverbs at fuch a time as this 2—
I fee you are both ready to quarrel with
me for loitering on my commiffion.—Prof-
_per it, good heaven !” - -
¢« Give me the letter then this - moment !
—Give me the letter this moment !”” added
Olivia, taking it from the trembling
Charles : “ and I could almoft worfhip the
 hand of the bearer of fuch overtures.”
. The fweet girl held her own hand, in a
way that would have made a novice in the -
lictle courtefies of life underftand that it
might be feized with impunity. Charles
conveyed it in adifordered manner to his
lips, from which Olivia drew it away, and
lefr the room, faying, “ You young foldiers
bisw = are
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felicity feemed to approximate as our young
friends looked upon it, and to brighten as
scadvanced : all the impediment§ which had
fo long ftood like a dead wall of feparation
betwixt the abbev and caftle, were, by the
help of reconciling fancy, removed ; and in
its ftead ¢ a verdant wall,’ like that of pa-
radife, up-reared its florid head. The tur-
rets fcemed to fmile on each other,—the
trees on each eftate appeared once more to
form their branches into true-lover’s knots,
and extend their ¢ marriageable arms’ till
they embraced both houfes: the very
flowers of the different gardens were, 4s by
inftin&ive amity, difpofed to waft fragrance
to each other, ¢ftealing and giving odourst’
‘and that this courtefy mjght be the more
expeditioufly done, Henry’s mufe was com-
manded to create a zephyr on  purpofe,
commiflioned to bear upon his balmy wing
the rofy fweets of Fitzorton to the abbey,
and with no lefs celerity to fly back with
the wvoilet perfumes of Stuart, Mean-
time, Henry had ftationed the loves and
graces, of which he had warehoufe, in
| different
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an antidote to the poifon of the firft paper,’
* he muft gently | infift onteadingit.” +

Henry ftood by Caroline’s fide, haWrmg.
between fenfe and infanity :—Charles was
in a kind of ftupor;, perhaps; at that time,
friendly to his reafon ; and Caroline feemed
to fhudder betwixt life and death.

<t To Miss STUART. :

¢« THE cuftoms of the world re~:

quire that I fhould begin and end my in-
troduétory letter with certain prefcriptive
formalities ; but, in the firft place, can 1
confider Caroline Stuart as a ftranger,
when, even in our almeft infant days; 1
bore to her a fifter’s love, and have fince
been intimately acquainted with her vir-
" tues, and as long have loved and honoured
her for them ? And indeed I am fo little an
obferver of etiquette, where my affetions
are concerned, that I fhould-put the greateft.
reftraint  imaginable on thofe affections,
were I to clog them with coimon cere~
smnm. in this addrefs whichsis fimply to
defcribe
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emotions.—Henry withed for the velocity
of thought to efcape fo unfeafonable a
rencontre, and Olivia ﬁ_ghcd for the fpeed
of light to reach his hand.—Yet both were
alike embarraffed, the one by trembling
joy, the other by variety of forrow.—By an
involuntary impulfe, Henry receded a few
paces with the degree of rapidity that Oli-
via advanced; the wings of fear are even
more rapid than thofe of love.—But Henry
foon recovered himfelf and his fteps ; and
by one of thofe hazards, which have all the
air of defign, and yet are common enough
in life, Olivia and Henry joined each other
immediately parallel to the place where the
firft avowal of love had been made by
Henry to Caroline ;—a circumitance, we

truft, in the full recolleétion of the reader.
Anxious to know Caroline’s reply to the
requeft ftated in the letter which had already
produced fo much mifchief in the abbey
family, Olivia was covered with blufhes,
and, hefitating almoft to a ftammer, alluded
to the fubject moft likely to increafe Hen-
ry’s confufion.=— What would I give,”
faid
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ry, < fo fudden! Did you fee Dennifon 2**
« O yes, your honour, andl know not
what is the matter ; but I—I fear from the
young ’fquire’s going away in the night-
time, all alone, fome harth words have
pafled between the old gentleman and his
- honour; for Sir Guife is gone too.” Be-
fore Henry could reply to this extraordi-
nary intelligence, a meflenger, on horfe-
back, defired to fpeak to True George,
who fetting off at full fpeed, prefently re-
turned at full {peed alfo, and delivered a
pacquet to his mafter, faying—*< 1 under-
ftand it is fromuthe Licutenant, fir: the
horfe that brought it is all in a foam.™

-« To Henry FirzorToN, Esq.

t« SEEING, O my beloved friend | we
are both hovering on the extremeft verge
of deftruction, I have been fome hours on
my horfe, to prevent a marriage which, if
nof prevented, will be the precipice that
muft whelm us both into inftant ruin.
Henry, beware ! Let nothing urge you to
an action which will heap havock and hor-
ror on both, and on all that belong to us.
N ; The
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hiftory took place till, almoft after the
whole of the firft day’s travel, they arrived
at the {kirts of the foreft bordering on the
village of Adfell, ‘when, juft as they were
defcending a deep valley, enriched by a
ftream that took its way through the woods,
Partington exclaimed, -j-ocofc]y-—'“-” Now,
if we have any of us our deferts, we fhall
be plundered by fome of the robbers that
infeft this part of the foreft! to prevent
which,”” added he, ¢ as the night draws on,
and that pale-faced huffy, the moon, holds
 adark lanthorn to the honeft gentlemen of
the bullet, aiding and abetting, rather than

difcovering them, let us puth on till we get

clear of ‘this plaguy wildernefs, ‘which is

abfolutely an encouragement to the amiable

affociates of the hal-l:i:'r.” Rather in fport

than in apprehenfion, Henry humoured his

whimfical fellow-traveller ; and they had

not proceeded above~a couple of hundred
paces farther, ere Partington, checking his
own horfe, and pulling the reinof Henry’s,

cried out, ¢ Wo-ho !—ftop, you abomina-

‘ble good-for-nothing vagabond, we are juft
at
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making my efcape, with proper difficulty,
you fhall be carried to a place -of fafety—
namely, to my own houfe, where 1 defire
you will remain a clofe prifoner.”” Parting-
ton conduéted the whole of this attack with
too much rapidity to admit of more than
filent furprife—but at this moment a violent
thriek arrefted the general attention.—
s« Heyday !’ cried Partington,‘ feeing the
coach furrounded by armed men, and even
fome of the company dragged out, ¢ here
are more rogues than our own, Stuart.”’
Hereupon, fetting fpurs to his horfe, and
ordering the men to follow, bludgeons in
‘hand, Henry, and the firft body of affailants,
with Charles at*their head, were haftening
to inquire into the defigns of the fecond,
which were foon difcovered to be of a far
1more hoftile nature. For, notwithftanding
the difpatch of Partington, and his cohort,
the villains had burft open the door of the
carriage, and while the women were trem-
bling and befeeching mercy, two of the
banditti were belabouring Sir Armine and
Mr. Clare with bludgeons, which would
foon
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foon have put an end to their exiftence,
had not Partington, Henry, and the mafk-
ed men, one with the fury of an old, and
 the reft of two young lions, aflifted in their
refcue. But this was not effected before

Sir Armine, who received a blow in his

temple after he was otherwife much hurt,

had fallen on the ground. While Henry

and Partington were endeavouring to raife

him up, the reft were employed in pur-

fuing and fecuring the ruffians. True

George had faftened upon the collar of one,

and the neck of another was nailed to the

earth by his feet. The villain that was ob-

ferved to ftrike Sir Armine after he was on

the ground, was the prize of the victorious

Charles, who, confidering him as devoid

even of the common compaflion of an high-

wayman, in treating 2 venerable and help-

lefs man with fo much barbarity, returned

every blow he had infliGted on. Sir Armine

with tenfold intereft. Nor were Parting-

- ton and True George’s myrmidons lefs libe-
- yal in #heir rewards of the reft of the ban-
ditti,
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—and, giving way to a refentment which
fhook his frame almoft to diffolution, and
annihilated all fenfe of affinity, he addrefied
the trembling Sir Guife with an oath, by
which he-fwore, that he would fee juftice
executed upon him, and be himfelf his
principal evidence, even though the publick
difgrace of an ignominious death fhould be
the confequence.—<¢ As for you, wretch!”
faid he, turning to Miles, * and thou, his
meaneft inftrument, if my correétion to-
‘wards thee knows any bounds, it is only in
“the hope that the refidue of your punifh-
ment will be more fure and exemplary in
the hands of my country, than in thofe of
an individual.” Partington, who deemed
this no time for difcourfe, proceeded to
immediate a&ion: he therefore arranged
his men, and placed his prifoners in the
midft of them, in the manner of deferters,
taken up and moving to a court-martial.
He then took the lead, and defired Charles

to guard and bring up the rear. :
In this manner was the long-foftered re-
venge of Sir Guife and his mercenaries de-
feated

-
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feated by the very perfons whom his amia-
~ ble but unhappy fon had convened to refcue
his friend fromr-a forced marriage.

The efcort of prifoners arrived at Adfell,
which was about two miles from the place
of attack, fooner than the coach ; but the
indefatigable George and his colleagues,
which were no other than Jerom and his
coufin Jonathan, for Henry had never left
the fide of the coach, had rode at full fpeed,
and had brought a rural furgeon to the inn-
gate, where he waited the coming of the
carriage. -

More than an hour elapfed in arranging
the two different parties, in feparate apart-
ments, which were with difficulty procured;
for David Otley had attended only to the
accommodations at the foreft, and neglect-
ed thofe he was to have prepared at the inn,
which having much company, who pur-
poled ftaying all night, the hoftels was
driven to her beft management to provide
beds, even for Mr. Clare, her landlord, and
his friends. As to Sir Guife Stuart, and

his fellow affafins, Mr. Partington and
Charles
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Charles difpofed of them with very hietle
apparatus, in convenient out- houfes ad-
joining, where they were put without cere-
inony, under lock and key, and the trufty
George fet over as guard, relieved occa-
fionally by Jonathan or Jerom.

Sir Armine was accommodated with a
comfortable fuite of rooms, where he might
be furrounded by Olivia, Lady Fitzorton,
Henry, Jenny Atwood, and his attendants.

He was no fooner put into a warm bed,
than the furgeon, who, contrary to what
books ufually reprefent gentlemen of the
faculty refident in the country to be, was a -
fkilful and fenfible man, defired to be left
alone with the patient, whom he immedi-
ately blooded; and, finding 'the bruifes lefs
violent than he at firft fufpected, gently
fomented the parts affe¢ted with a fuitable
embrocation ; then, adminiftering an ano-
dyne, affured the company they would
fhew their affetion in the moft eflential
manner by leaving the patient to repofe’s
« after which,” faid the furgeon, “ ldo not
doubt but we fhall find him materially re-

frefhed 2"
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" frethed :”"—And promifing to call again
before bedtime, and to attend early in the
motning, he bowed and took his leave. -
Somewhat comforted by this favourable
report, the fhatrered party had leifure and
fpirits to inquire about each other. Mr.
| Clare felt himfelf much recovered, having
efcaped with only two or three blows, and
thofe on no vital part.  Olivia and Lady
Fitzorton, who had fuffered only in fympa-
 thy for the fuﬁerﬁngs of others, and from
the natural terrors of fo fudden an attack,
feemed to revive in preportion as Mr.
Clare and Sir Armine were pronounced to
be out of danger. Henry could notbe pre-
vailed on to quit Sir Armine’s bedfide,
at which, begging his mother to fleep in
“another apartment with Olivia, he kept
watch the whole night, On the return of
the good furgeon, finding the favourable
fymptoms continue, the reft of thc'party
felt themfelveé® fufficiently at their eafe t0
take fome flight refrefhment; and after
each had paid a tiptoed vifit to the cham-
ber of Sir Armine, whom the vigilant
' ' Henry
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utterance of the furgeon’s hint, that his old
mafter would be ina fituation to travel, if
not the fault of himfelf or fome one of the
family. He refolved, at any rate, the fault;
if any, fhould not lie with him : though he
would have been extremely ready to take
the blame of it from any other. g

While thefe matters were tranfactin
above in the houfe, Partington and bis
corps were not idle below in the ftable,
where the degraded Sir Guife and his affo~
ciates were ftill under the guard of young
Atwood.  About midnight, Partington be-
took himfelf to a trufs of clean ftraw, as
riothing ‘could prevail on him to fepair to
any other bed: he had fworn not to quit
fight ‘of fo honourable a perfonage s Sie
Guife Stuarttill he had the fupreme felicity
of feeing him fully committed. +Hé made
thtis obfervation with a profound bow ; and,
indeed, through the whole night treated the
Baronet with an external refpe(t, which he
would have refufed to any but one for
whom he felt the moft fovercign indigna-
tion. :

. R 5 , R o« BC
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« Be fure, youyoung, good-for-nothiag:
{fcoundrel,”” faid he to the worthy Atwood;,
<< that you do not fuffer your eyes to clofe,
fhould mine be caught napping; for I-have
not the fmalleft doubt but that noble, ge-
rierous, magnanimous gentleman in the
ftraw”’—three refpectful bows—< would
try to efcape, by which I fhould lofe the
heartfelt fatisfaction I promife myfelf, in
feeing him dungeoned; xﬁ not hanged”
two more bows. -
> Atthe end of this farea&rc*k fpeeeh Pa:ﬂ-r
ington croffed his-arms, and neftling in the
frraw, foon enjoyed the repofe he courted;:
and which did not refufe to vifit him in his
lowly bed.  Atwood grafped his crabftick,
and in manly filence waved it over the
heads of the prifoners, not condefcending
to fpeak during the whole night.
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I_'.I‘I.'L‘.e.,ﬁhsacfrlons ABOVE STAIRS AND
oy | BELOW.
BY this time it had gone forth, that the
faid prifoners were not atually highway-
_men, but wanton affaffins, who had mali~
cioufly plotted againft the lives of Mr.
Clare, Sir Armine Fitzorton, and their fa-
milies, to gratify their private revenge.
~ This hint was no fooner fpread abroad,
than the inhabitants of Adfell were up in
arms ; for-the whole of that-parifh was in
the manorfhip of Olivia, and almoft every
houfe in the village, and moft of the land
that fmiled around it, was, y virtue of her
grand-father’s will, the pmperty of that -
young lady. Aneftate of Sir Guife, or ra-
ther of Mrs. Tempeft, lay within the dift-
ance of a few miles in the fame county,
. that both parties were well known at Ad-
fll, In confequence of which, the yard
19 R6 ad_;ommg
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adjoining to the barn wherein Sir Guife - -
and Co. were depofited, was crowded by
people of both fexes, who would have
‘made it unneceffary for young Atwoed to
ftand fentinel any longer, as they would
certainly have knocked the Baronet and his
iluftrious companions on the head, had not
Partington difperfed the populace before:
he betook himfelf to reft, and pacified them:
by an affurance, that they fhould have
timely notice of the execution of the ho-
nourable gentleman, who, he made no
doubt, would fuffer to theéir hearts’ content,
ip a very little time. :
- An this hope they departed to their fc-
vcml houfes; and it was about the third
hour in the mormn g, when all was quiet in
the inn and its environs. Butjuft as young.
Atwood had traverfed the outfide of the

barn, the court adjoining, and returned to
his ftation within,—it was at this tempting
moment, that a whifpering, fucceeded by a
foft, fearful tread was heard moving to-,
wards the bara,, A fmall lantern, which
I . g + one
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on¢ of them held, difcovered a man and a
woman, the latter led by the former, and.
each, by turns, in earneft converfation.
Young Atwood did not doubt but fome
kind of treachery was on foot, as the firft
words that reached his ear were touching
the liberation of Sir Guife ; he retired,
therefore, a few paces, that he might gain
" more information. . The perfons advanced,
and obferving the barn door half open,
they entered cautioudly ; and, after walking
on tiptoe a few fteps,, one of them faidy.
<« All is ftill ; the guard and the guarded
are equally overcome by fleep—I have thus
far performed my promife—you defired
only to. fee the vile author of your ruin,
and to warn him, that he may leave off his -
wicked courfes before it be too late. %
have confented to this, becaufc it is what a
chriftian thould do; but as for this Sir
Gmfe, he ought to wifh, for the fake of his
own foul, that he fhould have time to re-
pent, and then be hanged out of the way,
for the good of other genclc:m,ep.’ So, as
this is the laft time, I hope, the wicked
man
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man can be feen on this fide the gallowss
take faft hold of my hand and follow me,
for by the ruftling of the firaw we muft be
“near the prifoners.”” Saying this, the per-
“fon who fpoke ftepped forward, holding
up the lantern, by whofe light the objeé:
he and his companion were in fearch of
prefented itfelf to view, lying in an abject
pofture, his hands and legs bound, and his
affociates in the fame fituatioh.

* Young Atwood receded as the night-
walkers advanced, defirous to fee the real
motive and end of their enterprife. One of
the adventurers now held the lantern to
the face of Sir Guife, the miferable pale-
nefs of which, and every other fign of guile
and fear, caufed the perfon who had not
yet -fpoken to exclaim, in a piteous tone—
¢ Alas ! unhappy man ! did I ever think
your conduét would bring you to' this ? and
that the weman you have meft injured
fhould live to fee it?’—Then, turning to
her companion, fhe exclaimed, “ Wicked
as he is, I cannot bear to fee'him in this
fad pofture, tied Kke a criminal, and
R : thrown,
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who had well nigh brought your poor father
and mother with forrow to the grave ; and-
who has almoft murdered your beft friend
and benefa@or—for whofe fake, and for
his other numberlefs fins, he is deftined to’
meet his deferts at laft >—Yes, vile finnery”
added he, turning to Sir Guife, ““you will
be hanged, you and all your accomplices :
but alas! what are your lives, or the lives:
of ten thoufand thoufand fuch villains, to
the finger-ache of fuch a noble gentleman
as Sir Armine Fitzorton; or the innocence
of this poor, wicked, unhappy girl, whom
you have ruined, and who is ftill' finful
enough to wifh you were free ? As for you,
George,” continued he, *“ I am not angry
with you; Fknow your love for my fifter,
and-am forry for you. "1 know you would
have died fooner than confent to let him
efcape ; and you only came here with the
& out of pure good will, becaufe fhe pre-
tended the wanted to rebuke her feducer.” -
' The poor Jane, overwhelmed with her
agitations, at being thus in the prefence of
her brother, lover, and betrayer, could
{carcely

LS
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in that cafe be juftifiable, perhaps,” cries
Partington; ¢ but thinking is lofs-of time,
- you rafcal.—Here, both of you give her a
kifs, and do as I ordered, while I relieve
guard over this all-worthy gentleman”’—a
profound bow to Sir Guife— and his two
veteran affociates,”’—a bow te each, till his
head almoft touched the ftraw. .

Jenny went away fomewhat pacified, bug
eould not help cafting more than one look
behind. For though, perhaps, even Part-
ington did not more thoreughly defpife
the actions of the baronet, nor more exe-
crate his principles, than didthis virtuoufly-
difpofed young woman—ihe felt for him
involuntary emotions- of pity and tender-
nefs.

- The g@ﬂd Pﬁrtmgtan faw this mldmght_
eaterprife, as, in truth, -he did moft other
things, in the proper light; and his know-
ledge of the human heart joined the com-
peffion he felt in his own, to determine it
was a matter to be huthed up. On the re-
turn, therefore, of the young men, he took
each of them by the hand and daﬁmd them
£ to
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I think all will be well between Jenny and
me ; though I had rather he fhould live
fifty years, and keep me out of Jenny’s
heart for ever, than that any harm fhould
betide my dear good old mafter, or any of
my honoured young ones, or any of the
family, not forgetting Mr. and Mifs Clare.”

« George,” faid Partington, affecting to
cough, ¢ youare one of the moft infup-
portable young rafcals I ever knew—give
me your hand. But take this for your
comfort ; whether Sir Armine lives Jor dies,
Atwood’s fifter fhall be your wife, and this
right worthy old youth’’—another bow——
¢ thall fwing with both his cxccl_l.en_t friends;
becaufe it would be a fin t& part them,”’
—Here he rolled the baronet and his aflo-
ciates about, and heaped the ftraw over
them as if they were fo many pigs.

CHAP~ -
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folding it up, he handed-it about, firft pen«
ciling on the back of it thefe words—
¢ Read,. but let not the worthy Sir _Guife
fufpc& it brings any good news. »~-He
gave it to George, who opened. it, and
fratcely dble to conceal his jo'_t,‘, p’ur it 1n1
the hands of Jerom. tEo1
-« Miferable intelligence!” faid Partmg-
ton, with gréat gravity :— No hopes you
fee ;—the furgeon, no doubt, gives'it up as
a loft cafe.—Heighe |—let us raife our
fpitits with @ glafs of ‘that wine. Fill,
George: Come, here’s to Sir Guife’s
{peedy mounting, and to the fudden execu-
tion of Valentine Miles, Efq. the' chafte.
Mrs. Tempeft—for we fhall noofe ket too
~—and that moft true and trufty of all-valets”
~an inclination of the whole body as he
mentioned each—< David Otley, gentle-
than 1™ : .

« It ‘would bea compliment, gentler‘nen,
to offer you any refrefhment ; indeed, fee-
ing you have fo fhort time to live, it would
be throwing good things away upon almoft
dead carcafes; and I hate to be extrava-

ik gant :

v
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features. could more forcibly exprefs than
Partington’s,” fharpened by that ironical -
afperity ‘which- was edged at every word
and intonation with the’ moft cutting ener-
gies—< Here,’” cried Partington, < liften
to the featiments of that fcoundrelof a,fon -
who has run away from-his amiable fire in -
his laft diftrefs, and left him in confine=
ment in his way to an ignominjous death.”
—He then read the letter aloud, finking -
only the laft fentence, mentioning Sir
Guife’s being fuffered to efcape ; thunder-
ing in the ear of Sir Guife every expreffion
that manifefted the deep fenfe which Charles
had of his father’s villany. And at the end,
feeing him unmoved, only from the im-
pulfes of fear, ¢ Behold,” faid Partington,
«“ how the goo_d- baronet’s tender heart
bleeds at the wounds which his ungracious
boy has inflicted ! What fenfibility | What
affliction | Whatexquifice feeling ! Honeft,
confcientious gentleman ! - He will hardly
furvive fo unfilial -an attack. It will go
with him to the gallows ¥’ v

The reverences which Partington made,
Vou. Il S . during

il »
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during this addrefs, were repeated atevery.
fentence; till, at laft; they:arrived:at al-
moft Perfian proftration, Then: defiring.
the baronet and | his: two friends | would: be-
kind enough to rife from the. ftraw; and:
hold themfelves in readine(s: to, be- tried,
condemned, and executed, he lefe: them in-
the: charge: of young Atwood, ordering.
True: George to follow him into. thc-
houfe,

CHAPTER XLIII.

LETTERS AND THEIR EFFECTS.

THE good - Partington, to -the infinite
joy of his honeft heart, found the Fitzorton
family ftill rejoicing at the unexpeedly
rapid recovery of Sir Armine. Olivia had
juft prepared for him the third cup of tea, ;
and was going to place it on awaiter to be
conveyed by a fervant, when this fingular
~man fnatched it from her hand, declaring;
¢ fhe was an infamous little villain to {fup~

pofc any other perfon fhould carry. it the
3 : old
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«. No doubt!” exclaimed Partington,
« your obligations to that very'worthy gen-
tleman are fo great, that I hope you will
have no objection to attend him and his
brace of myrmidons to the juftice, who, I
find, refides three miles on our road to
'Adfell Hall, fcarcely a furlong out of your
way,—though, I truft, you have enough of .
chriftian fpiritin that old abominable body
to travel toa court of juftice as far as the:
Alps, in order to do your countr],7 the fer-
~vice of. commlttmo' fo very defcrvmg and -
amiable a perfonage to the halter. In-
deed, as you are alfo in the commiilion, I
do not fee why you fhould not pafs fentence
on the gentleman yourfelf:—but, perhaps,
you may think it right to pay your brother
juftice the compliment of hanging an honeft |
man found in his ditri¢t. "~ I expeét, at any -
rate, that you will be well enough to fee
him f{wing ; for, although you have given
the death defigned for you the flip, there s,
- I think, malice prepenfe enough in the at-
tack to hang the affaflin ; and, to tell you
the truth, if I did not think fo, I fhould
fcarcely’
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¢ Why, what wickednefs has the Jigtle
_ralcal beep atnow £’.quoth Partington.
¢« Youifhall hear,” replied Sir Armine ;
.and, then putting the paper intoLady: Fitz-
__orton’s-hand, defired her .to read: it:for -the
,good of the. company, which, while Olivia
fat between the palpitating Henry and M.
Clare, the did as-follows ;:— ;

< ToSin ARMINE FITiO_RTON, BART,
« My dearly valued friend, and almoft father,

¢ But that the news, the heartfelt news,

-of your being recovered ;—but .that the
affurances of my foul-eleéted Henry, pro-
_mxﬁt_p_s the fight of youin a few hours 5L
fhonld neither have the will nor-the power
.t0.write 'to you on the propofed fubject of
.this paper, which is in behalf of .your bit-
tetelt enemy ! not for his own fake, you
will readily believe, butas his publick dif-
grace muft, inevitably, be conneéted with
the publick character and pnv?.tc feehngs
of far more worthy perfons.”

iisee Thcrc st lm:le v:}lam fgr you,‘ *? faid

.....

acrois
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acrofs his eyes.—Lady Ficzorton went
oni— I

‘¢ Had any thing/fatal happened from' the
mercilefs ‘being for ‘whom 1 now plead,
Heaven-only knows How any of:thofe per-

fons would have borne the blow ! Sirely,
it would have broken all our hearts.”

¢« Dear-angelick girl |’ ‘cried old Clare,
preﬁ”mg her to his bofom—* were any
thing to break thine, ‘the ftrings of mine

awould crack, I’'m fure 1”-—*Lady Fitzorton
proceedada—-

< Buit, as it ‘has plea{td the ‘great rRc-
frorer, in pity-and-in love, togive youto
us, «certain 'l am, that the only refentment

your all-noble nature is icapable of feeling
agairift the cruel iauthor of your fufférings,
will .be confined to himfelf alone, and no :
way extend to the innocent, becaufe Iﬁady
happen to be his offspring.”

<« Sweet Olivial” faid Lady Fitzorto,
zakmg one of her hands,

« She is my child! my ‘own dear daugh-
ter " cried Mr. Clare proudly. « Think

of ﬁaﬂt 1” eagerly fnatching the other hand
Bl o e Thanks
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—<¢ Thanks be to God that gave htr w0
me :—ihe is 7y daughter 1”?

<« Go on with the letter,” faid Sir Ar-
".mine, coughing to conceal his emotions.

< On this principle I dare to fue even for
Sir Guife Stuart;—fince the thame and for-
row of his children,—the excellent Caro-
- line, and her amidble brother—would be
‘doubly heaped upon, them.® Were you to
carry even your juft vengeance’ againft this
~mifguided man, I tremble for the effett of 2
~ publick profecution on #heir minds.?

¢ Good and gracious Heaven !’ ejacu-
lated Henry; « is it poffible !’

< Ah! permit me, deareft Sir Armine,
to place myfelf in their fituation while T
plead their caufe. * T feel, that the refleted
infamy of Him who gave ¢ being would
Pilbape P v ?

« My child! thy father fhall never dif-
. honour thee,”” faid Mr. Clare, the proude&
chords of his heart ﬁne]y touched,—
s never'! never!”

"¢ The gentle Henry too, deareft and
“ beft of men ! would lament the fate of his

- drooping

&
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cried Sir Armine.—< Thank Heaven we
are coming to the laft paffage.”

<< In the names therefore of his ﬂnhapg;
{on, the denizen of your Henry’s bofom,
of his duteous daughter, in whofe honour
and felicity I feel a fifter’s intereft; in that -
of beloved Lady Fitzorton, and of my own
adored father, whofe compaffionate heart, 1
am fure, goes with my petition, 1 implore
that Sir Guife,  with all his .crimes on his
head, may be fuffered to depart, if it be
poflible, without his foul deeds, or at leaft
his foul difgrace, reaching the ears of his
ipnocent and outraged daughter. Let
Henry and bis friend owe this—through
your abundant clemency—O1! my fecond
father! to the interceffion of

B 31 our duteous and ever grateful
¢ OLIvm 61.4112

When Lady Fuwzaa was preparing to
sead, Olivia would have quitted the room,
and ftarting up, had got to the degr; hut
Pﬁﬁmﬂ canghs hold of her and ex-

claimed,
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claimed, “ Stop ! you infufferable fcoun-

drel! ftop !—I knew you had done fome-

thing to be athamed of, but there’s no ef-

" caping. Iam an excellent hand to catcha

thief, and to keep him toa —witnefs Sir -
* Guife and Co. 1” _

For fome time Henry had manifefted
f:momns almoft beyond his nature to €n=
dure. Generofity, goodnefs, compafiion,
and every other quality that exalts Huma-
nity, in thofe happy moments, when every
principle is alive, and every paffion moving
to virtuwous impulfe, refie@ed from the
conduét of Olivia, ftruck on his heart, well
fitted to receive fuch diftinguifhed guefts;
at length, dropping on his knees, < O teach
me ! he exclaimed, * teach me how I can
deferve fuch excellence 2’ :
. Olivia, who had not till that' moment
raifed her head, which alternately repofed
on her father’s and Henry’s arm, as the
proper fupports of her blooming merit,
now veatured to look up, fummoned by a
- voice 2o, her /udeed < {weet as the fhep-
hcr»d’s pipe upon the mountaips,” and ten~

S 6 desly
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ington will only interlard it with vaga-
bonds and fcoundrels.—No—it will be
better; dear boy, in your hands;—You
will affure your friend of my continued
efteem for bim; and that while you are
_telling him fo, his father will be fet at
liberty.” :

Jane Atwood hcrc quitted the room
very haftily.

- ¢ And add, my Henry,” cried Sir Ar-
mine, “¢ that it thall be by no favlt of mine,
or my family, of my friends, if the cruel
and unprovoked affault is ever divulged to

—to—to—his—to Mifs—"

Sir Armine hefitated, fecing fome paper
which had laid on the table tremble in
Henry’s hand, to pronounce the name of
Caroline or Stuart. He therefore only
added, in an under tone, heard only by
Henry—<¢ you know who 1 mean, Henry.*

s« And while Harry is thus employed,
you, my dear Sir Armine,” obferved Lady
Fitzorton, * you may go with‘me, if you
pleafe.” *

They did fo, and while thcy were ?

fc t

>
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{ent, Partington, being now left alone with
Henry, exclaimed, « What, you vagabond!
is to be done now? Our plan, you fee, has
been overturned, and there is no time for
another. You capnot be carried off again.
This forced match, I fear, after all, muit
take place : yet who, but fuch a fellow as ;
you, would require force to poflefs fuch a
darling little villain as Olivia? What do-
you intend 2"’

«« Would T were dead, and buried !I”’
ejaculated Henry, ¢ or would I had never
: feen—Indulge me, dear Mr. Partington,
by leaving me alone a lictle: I will endea-
vour to do what I ought—what is right.
Order the carriages as defired.—Some de-
lay will, of courfe, happen after this acci~
dent—at leaft, ope day! and if I gain an-
other day, I fhall havc time to think and to
decide.””

Partington, who, amidft all his fingu-
larities, was never troublefome, and who,
indeed, knéw not how to advife Henry,
whom he fineérely loved, left the room,

wmy, with wifible ﬁgns of anxiety—
: G
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« All I know of @ certainty is, that you. are
one of the moft atrocious young fcoundrels
I ever faw ; and, therefore, 1 with with all.
. my foul I could fee you happy, without
fecing others, who are as great vagabonds
as yourfelf, miferable.”

. CHAPTER XLIV.

RESENTMENT AND COMPASSION,

TI—IE letter which Henry, after he had

- recovered himfelf, wrote to Charles, con-
tained all the generous fentiments his fa-
ther dictated, wjth.every grace they could
receive from eloquent expreffion ; but they -
were mingled with others that betrayed a
difordered and almoft diftracted mind, but
which would become intelligible to Charles,
in addition to his father’s kind commands.
< Ah! my dear ! dear friend ! and part-
ner in grief!”” obferved the unhappy ch-
1y, < the firebrands of hate and animaof

h 2 WIIC
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- which our affectionate. care, joined to the
goodnefs of Sir Armine’s heart, had almoft
cxﬁnguifh_cd, are by this baneful rencontre
and its effects, kindled afrefh, and muft con-
fume you and your beloved Olivia, Hcm'y
“and his adored Caroline in afhes.”

He then implored the advice and affift-
ance of Charles, without the flighteft ex-
pectation that either could be availing ! He
ran on to fome length in a ftate of inco-
herence that entancrlcd the defign, and ob-"
foured the fenfe with which he began; and,
in fine, difcovered that his enthufiafm

‘threatened to hurl Reafon from her throne!
He then recurred to that laft dire refuge of
“the defperate, and argued the point of life
and death by his own hand, with a cafuiftry
“fo fubtle that he had almoft perfuaded him-
fIf fuicide was the only virtue left him to
"pcrform —*¢ This way only,” faid he, -
¢ can Olivia efcape a man, whofe heart is
for ever alienated—for ever poflefled by
“arother ! This way alone can my friend
avoid the mifery of feeing the woman he

y Qrcs in the arms of another,—This way,
i to0,
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too, fhall -he be diffolved from his ‘ever-
lafting oath, and die faithful toithe vows of

his heart,” :
~ After.a long indulgence of this)phrenzy,
.he took the path which led to the contrary
extreme, where duty to his father, and ad-
miration of ‘the tender virtues, as well as
tender pity for the affeGtion of Olivia, con-
vinced him, though his days werte to ex-
_ceed thofe of the longeft liver upon earth,
he.ought ftill to wifh their prolongation,
that he mightreward fo much benevolence,
beauty, and goodnefs. He concluded the
epiftle by confefling, his whole foul wasin
ithe ftate of this globe of garth, when all ‘its
materials were difcordant atoms, and not
‘having fuffered his paffions or his imagina-
tion, intemperate as they were, to extin-
guith, for more than a moment, thofe hea-
venly {parks which his -principles ‘had
lighted up, and which his education had
foftered in his foul, he ended with a prayer,
ithat the Power who called into order a
world, and perhaps myriads of worlds,
from anarchy, would deign to bring dis
deeply-
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than the bread and water which that vigi-
lant difciplinarian, Mr. Partinggan, had
permitted to be fet before them fince their
_captivity. Having feen her brother, there-
fore, fafe at his own breakfaft, and True
George, whofe heart, on this fide a breach
of duty, could deny her-nothing, fixed as
his fubftitute, fhe had paffed the firft fen-
tinel, namely the aforefaid George, and had
got with her bafket of provifions to the
barn door, and was juft giving orders to
the waiter to take it to the prifoners, when
_Sir Armine and ‘the reft caught her in the
fac. e _

It is not eafy to conjecture the ingenuous
diftrefs and embarrailment of Jane Atwood.
She entered upon her defence in fo very
lame a manner, that her offence would have

- been extremely aggravated had fhe not
found a better advocate in Olivia, who,
with honeft energy, declared, fhe fhould
have done the fame, or worfe, had fhe re-
flected on the circumftances of the poor
wretches;  for I do not think,” faid
the, ** I could know the wickedeft creature
: upon
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Itwas-at this moment that Henry avrived.
Sir Armine undertook - the explanation” fo
‘much to Olivia’s honour, that Henry, in--
“ceffantly warmed by inftances of herex--
cellent difpofition, felt it was, if not the-
conquering, the refiftlefs moment, and"
with violence protefted he was fure fhe
rouft be anangel. ¢ No,”’ replied Olivia,
putting her face clofe to that of Henry;
«alas! noangel, but a mere mortal, who
confiders that the poor wretch, bad as he is,
gave: birth to Charles and Caroline, - of
whofe ineftimable value we are both conf-
cious.”

Thus perpetually did Olivia promote the"
caufe of others, and counteraét her ‘deareft
interefts ! At the difplays of her charaéter
and condu&, Henry often glowed with fuch -
admiration and gratitude, that he could
have been proud to have flown with her to
the altar ; but then her converfation fo fre-
quently brought back the image and vir--
tues of Caroline to his mind, that fhe was;
in-a manner, acceflary to’his looking on-

that
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that altar as' the place where; fhould he-
yield his ha_nd to Olivia, he muft'at the-
fame: time facrifice hislove; his-fage, his
friend, his honour, and his virtue !

o |

CHAPTER XLYV.

A VERY TENDER HEART.

SIR ARMINE, with his family, now en=
tered the place where the proud, creft-fal-
len Sir Guife, and his infamous accom-
plices, were degraded; and, advancing
within a few paces, ftopped fhort.

“The contraft exhibited in the two Baro-
_nets at this inftant was fuch, as a delineator
of the human charaéer has feldom an op-
portunity to obferve. The awfuland fu-
perior majefty of an infulted and innocent
man giving liberty to a bafe clandeftine
enemy, who, though nearly dead to the ex-
ceffes of confcious infamy, feemed almoft
to wifh that the cords thus loofened were

| drawn

2
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drawn tight, even to ﬁrangulaﬁon, round. J
his neck.

Sir Armine pomtcd to thc door, and fig-
nified, by fufficient tokens, that the path .
to the Abbey, or wherever elfe he might

~defire to take his way, would not be ob-
firufted: but Sir Armine uttered not a
word till he gained the court-yard, that led
from the barn to the houfe, and then, in a
voice that penetrated the heart of every
hearer, he faid—*< Attribute, thou Impla-
cable ! thy undeferved enlargement to thy ;
children and mine, whofe virtues are a
balances—and {urely higher praife cannot
be given them—for wices fuch as
thine !”’ RS __

Difdaining to caft a look on the fubordi-
nate f.:ngine's of bafenefs, Sir Armine, with
his affociates, went into the houfe, but he
had fcarcely pafled his foot over the thre-
fhold before Jane Atwood and True George
came running into the paflage, by another
door, to fay, that ““an armed multitude
‘were marching on from the neighbouring
villages to rcvcnge the injusies committed

agamﬂ:

o
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George and Jane, who followed the rabble
from one end of the parifh to the other, their -
-unmitigated fury was purfued by the affail-
ants even to that part of Adfell foreft where
the poftillion told them the attack was
made. At that memarable place, had not
the fhrieks and at length the fwoons of
Jane Atwood, like aguardian genius, broke
the raging paffions, by exciting the gene-
ral pity and humanity of the mob to reftore '
2 beautiful young woman whom fome of
them fuppofed was the Baronet’s daughter,
Sir Guife; Otley, and Miles, would have
breathed their laft on the identical fpot
where they had. begun the affaffination.
Thus implored; they fuffered at length
~ the mifcreant and his. minions to efcape,
and the mob turned all their attention to
the young woman, who,—after recovering,
and being affured, by the generous George,
in a tender whifper, that Sir Guife had got
off alive, - was carried by the people fafe
back to the inn. Here they met Sir Ar--
mine, Mr. Clare, and the ladies, coming
in confternation to know what had been the
: 3 : refulc
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After which they gave a univerfal huzza,
and fuffered the vehicles and hotfemen to
proceed.

CHAPTER XLVI.

CONTRASTS.

"THE reft of the journey was performed
without any farther interruptions, except
that towards the end of it Sir Armine com-
plained of uneafy fenfations in his ftomach,
which; he faid, he was apprehenfive were
the forebodings of his old conftitutional
enemy, the gout. '

At length, however, the antique towers,
and gothick avenues of Adfell Hall appear-
‘ed in view, and the evening fun was play-
ing its beams on the, romantick {cenary
around, at the profpeés of which different
fentiments were produced in the minds of
fome of the company. :

In the fine eyes and complexion of Oli-
via, were written all thofe tender pertur-
bations, hopes, and fears, which till now

the

L
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the late occurrences had banithed from her
gentle bofom, but fhe faid nothing. < It
' was at the altar of that old chapel, my
child,” obferved Mr. Clare, ¢ that your
grandfather was made the happieft of man~
kind.—O may she heirs to his fortune, the
fair domain that is now opening upon us,
fucceed to that richer poffeflion, his un-
fpeakable felicity ! for I know by my own
heart—swidower as it is, and whally bereav-.
ed as it would be but for thee, Olivia,”
the old gentleman tenderly drew his
daughter towards him;, <1 know there is
no carthly treafure fo invaluable as a chafte
and virtuous companion—fuch as, alas, I
have loft!” ~Mr. Clare brought his
daughter’s hand from his bofom to his lipsy
and imprefled it with a kifs that ‘was
moiftened with a tear, while Olivia gent'y
lifted her other hand to the old man’s
cheek, and wreathing her arm by degrees
round his neck, repaid the precious drops
which he had fhed with tenfold intereft.

Meantime, Sir Armine forgot every for-
mer pain in the fupremely happy refleétion
T3 of
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of ftill poffefling the “exeellent Lady Fitz-
orton, whom having viewed for fome mo-
ments with confcious pride, he exclaimed, '
with an energy that fpoke the foul—* The
years of that lovely girl almoft thrice num-
bered,” pointing to Olivia,  haft thou
“been the blefling of my life !’

The coachman was ordered to ftop at the
top of the hill, from whence Adfell Hall
park and chapel were difcovered, and where
thefe lictle pictures of family happinefs
were drawn. Henry and Partington had
rode on one fide of the road, keeping even
with the coach; and the poft-chariot, in

_which were George and Jane, to whom her
brother was now added, drew up on the
other, more in apprehenfion of Sir Armine’s
returning ficknefs, than in expectance of
thofe {weetly tearful fenfations which wel-
come the pains, if pains they may be called,
of a tender heart. The whole group, there-
fore, charatteriftically felt the fcene.- Hen-
1y, who had witneffed it from the time’ of
Mr. Clare’s paternal prayer to Sir Armine’s
laft reflection, and to whom the fight of
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deftination. The fun had juft made < a
golden fet ;" the villagers were affembled on
the green which neighboured the hall, to
pay their firft falutations ; and the rural
bells joined merrily in chorus to the notes
of univerfal weleome. It was, indeed, con-
fidered by the inhabitants of the furround-
ing parifhes as a jubilee, which had been
expedted by the peafantry and hufbandmen
for many years: Their lovely patronefs
was now come amongft them, not only to
take poffefiion of her ample inheritance,
but to fhare it, as they had often heard,
with a youth generous as herfelf, and from
whofe liberal regulations they expeéted to
derive all the benefits of honeft induftry,
and of ealy fervitude; for it had been
- given out that if the young *fquire and his
lady liked Adfell Hall, they were to fit it
up for their general refidence ; a point of
the utmoft importance to the fons and
daughters of poverty. That nothing on
their parts, therefore, might be wanting,
whatever could demonftrate refpe&, grati-
tude, and zeal, were now to be feen and
heard.- .
A villagc
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A village poet, whofe metre was looked
upon, by the rufticks, as the fublimeft
effort of human genius, prefented a gratu-
latory ode, in the laft ftanza of which he
promifed an epithalamicm when the young
couple fhould attend the altar of hymen.
A +rural mufician, whofe untutored melody
was at leaft a match for the uncouth rhime
" of the aforefaid bard, compofed a cantata,
which was to be rehearfed the evening of
the arrival, but to be played to a full band,
immediately after the ceremony —the barber
having promifed his flute, the huntfman of
a neighbouring ’fquire, his horn, and the
clerk of anattorney from the next market-
town, his fiddle, the compofer himfelf lite-
rally executing harmony on the baffoon. Six
of the village maids were felected, by fage
matrons, to twine chaplets of jeffamine and
rofes ; - cudgel-playing, fingle-fick, ‘and
cricket were alfo in preparation, and a
variety of other honorary tokens of duty,
good-will, and homage, were defigned to
celebrate the nuptials of Henry F itzorton
and the bloomin’g lady of the manor. i

Thefe innocent teftimonies of ruftick fa-

tisfaction
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