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REVEREND MAE POTTER, 

PREBENDARY OF NORWICH, 

  

NotwitHSTANDING the real and 
acknowledged corruptions of the times, 

and the alarming fpirit of depravity, which 

has, more or lefs, pervaded all orders of 

men; in defpite alfo of the piteous whine 

in which hypocrify. affeéts to bewail, and 

the cant of thofe cenfors, who, with more 

fufpicious vehemence, rave at the ftate of 

univerfal degeneracy ;—a writer whofe aim 

it is to illumine written language—which 

is but the dead letter—by models of ex- 

ifting reétitude, from the living volume, 

can be at no lofs to find fuch models, even’ 

at this day, in every clafs of fociety. In- 

deed, any difficulty of this kind argues the 

declaimer to be himfelf deftitute of re- - 

fpetable connexions, and to have kept 

very bad company. 
‘ a2 த்‌ Tn 
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(i) 
In taking a furvey of the facred prafef- 

fion, to give the energy of an example to 
a rule which is intended, in the perfon of 

the reverend Baronet, to exhibit a man 

"venerable by his years, of the holy order, 

and of exemplary conduét, fave in the frailty 
that, confeffedly, fhades his charaéter, a 

numerous and honourable train will offer _ 
itfelf to the mind of every virtuous reader ; 
-and the difficulty will confift only in the 
variety prefcribed for felection, But it 
will unqueftionably be admitted, by the 
lovers of private virtue, and the admirers 
of publick talents, and by the facred body 
of which he has been, for near half a cen- 
tury, a refpectable member, that, a MORE 
pious man, a more affectionate friend, a ° 
MORE tender parent, or a More zealous 
minifter of the proteftant faith, unblemithed 
by the infirmities which attach to the cha-— 
racter pt Sir Armine Fitzorton, could not 
haye been chofen than HE, whole name the 
author has placed at the head of this divi- 
fion of his work,
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CHAPTER I. 

A HOUSE OF MOURNING. 

ON the evening of the day preceding the _ 
intended nuptials, Sir Armine felt himfelf 

unexpectedly faint, accompanied by a flight 

return of his pains in different parts of the 
body, but particularly in that where he had 

received the ruffian’s laft daftardly blow. 

- He withdrew to his chamber; before the 

ufual hour, convinced himfelf, and convin- 

cing others, that a few hours reft, which he 

felt he fhould enjoy, would make him rife 
more alert in the morning than either the 

intended bride or bridegroom. Refifting 

all offers to have any body fit up with him, 

_and it having been fertled, before he was 
taken ill, that on this, the laft nicht of 

Olivia’s fingle flate, Lady Fitzorton was to 
be the partner of her bed, he went up ftairs, 

peremptorily -refufing company or affift- 

Vox, II. Rew ance ;
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tance: and as Lady Fitzorton faw he was 

not in a temper of mind to be controhed, 

fhe vexed him not with importunity.- 

But growing worfe in the night, he re- 

forted to, as he thought, a bottle of lauda- 

num, in whofe powers he had always too 
much faith ; and although in much ayony, 
he was unwilling to difturb any of the fa- 
mily, thinking the diforder would pafs away 

in the profoundnefs of that fleep which the 

fuppofed laudanum, his favourite panacea, 

would procure. He went fo haftily to the 
clofet, where, the day before, he had locked 

up all his medicines, that the lamp went 
Out; and in this ftate of darknefs and un= 

certainty, as he was in fearch of fomething 
to hold the laudanum, he unfortunately laid 
his hand en a cup, inwhich had been mixed 

up, and incautioufly left by the houfe ftew- 

ard, a preparation af arfenic and other poi- 

fonous drugs, to deftroy fome rats which 

had infefted feveral parts-of the dilapidated 
manfion. Anxious to remove the malady 

‘which he felt every minute increafing, he 
reforted again to the medicine cheft, and 

poured
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poured a double portion of his favourite 
anodyne upon the dregs, which having 

drunk, he returned to his bed. 
The deadly quality of the poifon was for 

fome time overborne by the balmy power 

of the anodyne, and poor Sir Armine en- 

joyed a temporary repofe; out of which, 

alas! he was roufed at the dawn of the day 

by fenfations of mivery that raged through 

his whole frame. The family were alarmed: 

they found Sir Armine,in fpeechlefs agony 5 

at a tranfient interval of which, he with 

difficulty exclaimed,—“ The laudanum! 

the laudanum! fome dire miftake!”—A 

fhriek from the wife of the houfe fteward, 

who had taken up the cup out of which Sir 

' Armine had drank the fatal ‘potion, now 

augmented the confternation by wildly cry- 

ing out—* O! why did not my hufband 

remove this cruel, cruel cup? His Honour, 

dadies, has fwallowed poifon |=-This cup, 

alas! this cup!’ —Incapable of finifhing the 

fentence, fhe fell on the floor.—“ Poifon- 

ட்‌ > Sir Armine poifoned!” ejaculated 

* Ba every
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every one prefent; © the God of heaven 
and earth forbid!” : 

On the arrival of the very furgeon who 

attended Sir Armine at Adfell, and whom 
True George, almoft with the rapidity of 
wings, had fetched from thence, medicines 
were adminiftered, which, after a violent 

operation of fome hours, gave gleams of 
hope that Sir Armine might be reftored, 
fo far as human means could recover him. 
On the fourth day, by judicious treatment, 
he could bear to fit up, and faw, by turns, 
every one of his family in his. chamber : 
Henry was ftill his conftant attendant, and 
rarely left the bed-fide. His beloved hand 
——for in ficknefs as in health he was his 
‘darling—adminiftered the cordials, and they 
deemed to acquire new energies from fuch 
miniftration. The gentle Olivia too was 
often at the door, even when it was impof- 
fible to gain entrance. Every perfon about 
the houfe was folicitous for the recovery of 
Sir Armine, whofe character was wellknown 
an thofe parts, 

Tn
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In the end, the poifon feemed wholly 

expelled by the santidotes, but had left 

his general health fo much invaded, his. 

frame, even to its ftamina, fo fhaken, his . 

ftomach was fo torn by his old malignant | 

enemy, and, perhaps even yet, fome inter= 

nal pains from thofe bruifes which a more 

inveterate foe had inflicted, that the effects 

of all thefe evils brought on a complication 

of ills, for which perhaps; in the moft vi- 

gorous bloom of man’s life, there could 

have been no eftablifhed cure, but which 

mutt inevitably, even in the firmeft con- 

{titution, and fuch Sir Armine had been 

bleft with, have terminated in a manner the 

moft fatal. 7 

The dreaded ftroke which was to feparate 

this venerable wman therefore from his fa- 

_mily came on ** with folemy fteps, and 

flow ;°? but, alas} they were not 1615 0814 

tain than if the dire power of the poifon had 

continued to rage: he -was: in a manner 

dying daily under- their eyes, but happily 

his pangs were lefs and lefs acute. “Fhus 

he regained comparative eafe of body and 

B3 tranquillity
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tranquillity of mind; and though affured 
of death’s approaches for fome weeks ‘be- 
fore the «« fatal arrow fped,” he difplayed 

to all around a rare example of paternal | 
tendernefs, patience, and every chriftian 

~ virtue. : 
~ When Sir Armine felt his hour at hand, 

which he expected more than a week before 
it arrived, he expreffed wifhes to her whofe 

delight had ever been to obey them, that 

he might breathe his Jaft at Fitzorton Caftle, 

Thither, therefore, he was removed by flow 
degrees, and feemed much the better both 
‘for the air and exercife of the journey. 

What a feducer is the heart! Itaoain de~ 
ceived all the Fitzortons and Clares with 
a falfe but foothing hope, that Sir Armine 
might yet be fpared to them. And when 
thefe fond expectations were imparted to 
their object, he received them with’a {mile, - 
which fhewed his reluétance to damp an in- 
nocent delufion whi 

pleafure. 

. The diforder, neéverthelefs, in filent*de- 
predation went on; and in the evening of 

ch he faw gave them 

the.
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the fatal night in which its victim departedy 
he defired fuch of the family as were then in 
his room to leave him. ‘* All of you,” 
faid Sir Armine, holding Henry by the 
hand, ‘‘ but this young man, with whom 

wifh to confer; and when I ring the bell, 

let it, 1 pray, be confidered as a fummons’ 

for your return to me,’”’—-They obeyed. 
‘© OQ! thou the neareft to my hertt YW 
faid he to Henry, “ in this its laft hour of | 

motion—for the hand_of death is out- 

ftretched; I fee it hovering over my pillow 

—Thou! for whom it throbs with tender- 

nefs unutterable—i charge thee, with my 

expiring breath, and by my parting foul’s 

eternal hope, as foon after my deceafe as the 

decent forms of the world will allow, not to 

delay fulfilling the purpofe for which the 

journey that will produce my diffolution 

was undertaken; for were all other mo- 

tives annihilated,—and I have pardoned all 

men—even.as I hope to be pardoned—all 

motives I fay, but thofe which are due to 

the beft of the aged, and of the young—to 

Bia ne my
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facrifices, die a thoufand deaths,’ exclaimed 
Hehry,. in an agony, “to deferve and to: 

~ receive that bleffing.”” 
Receive it moft certainly thou halt, த 

_faid Sir Armine, “even if it be not defer= 
ved: It will be my duty to give, but itrefts 

with my fon to beftow,.or to refufe, what 

will impart to that duty all its fweernefs. 
My fon, decide; thy father’s life hangs by 
a thiead, which the next breath may fever.’* 

Henry was fo utterly’ abforbed as fcarce 

to-hear his father’s thrice repeated com- 

mand, to ring the bell; when, however, he 

ebeyed,. the family re-appeared. 

Amonett thefe,.we have to-number John 

Fitzorton, who had been, at length, infor= 

med of Sir Armine’s extremity, the caufe of | 

which however was’ to be imputed to the 

accident of the poifon. Every one, but — 

~ efpecially Sir Armine, trembled at the con- — 

fequences, fhould the part that Sir Guife 

had taken be made known. From the vow 

of filence, therefore, which Sir Armine im- 

pofed, the family was only in part releafed.. 

John had rode almoft at full fpeed two days 

தட ்‌ and



10 BAMILY SECRETS. 

and nights, to take his everlafting leave of 

a parent whom he loved with a ftrength und 
ardour not inferior to that which was borne 

him by Henry or James, and this infpired 

him with a {peed that even oaeiripped the 

rapidities, of the former. 

- But his farther’s exhaufted appearance, 

the depredation that had been made on his 
majeftic form, the finking voice, the faded 
eye, the trembling hand, and the various 

wrecks of a death-bed ficknefs,. ftruck the 

heart of John with a difmay far beyond _ 
the powers of fpeech; but though filence 
enchained his tongue, the friend, the fon, 

. the man, {poke in every feature, flowed, 

when he could weep, in every tear,-and 
agonifed in every groan. 

_ © Thou artin good time, my ineftimable 
John,’’ faid his father, “ to receive my. 
warmeft bleffings! my warmeit gratitude! - 
Thou : art in time, alfo, to witnefs the. hap= 
pinefs with which a chriftian can leave this 
world’ pleafed, and proud, at the thought 
of bequeathing tot, in his own family, fome 
of its nobleft ornaments and examples.” 

mi John
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= Soin Fitzorton. uttered not a fentence, 

yer feemed almoft fuffocated from the 
“powers of fpeech refufed—the relief, ever 

of a fingle tear,,was long denied him. After 

his firft furyey of his father’s fituation, he: 
had-hurried round. to: the left fide of the: 

bed, fell on his knees, put his father’s hand: 
into his bofom;. there held it, and looked! 

fteadily at Sir Armine’s countenance. —- , 

» The object of his care here fpread forth 
his:arms,, as if to illuftrate his eulogy by» 

- encircling his family, Mr, Clare, and Olivia.. 

In the intermediate fpace betwixt his life 

and death, as Henry was leaning oyer his 

pillow, a whifpered queftion and. reply 

paffed between Sir Armine and his youngeft 

fon.. 
«Is my. bleffing to be deferved ?”” 

56.Q ்‌ in all things now left within my: 

* power.” ; ; 

_ © All T require is in your panes 12405 

Sir Armine.. 

Henry feemed eager to fay fomething i in- 

reply,, but his father prevented, by invok- — 

ing upon his obedient fon the laft benediction: 

B6é. of
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ofa dying parent. He thin ‘clafped Fitiry ்‌ 

in his*arms, beckoning to Olivia to recelve. 

him from an expiring father; as her future 

guardian and hufband. Then taking up a 

Bible which he had been frequently read- 
ing, and which at all times, in ficknefs and in 

health, was laid behind his pillow, he prefied 

it with fervour to his lips, emphatically re- 

peating—“ The everlafting benedittion of 
a father be upon ye both!”"-—He delivered 

. the book to Henry, faying, after an. éarneft 
gaze, whofe meaning could not be miftaken, i 

“ Do thou likewife.” LAT 

Henry, the victim of a thoufand emotions, 

kiffed the facred volume with an ardour, as’ 

if he hoped, from its holy power, the infpi- 

ration of fortitude greater than his own;: 

and, ina voice fuited'to fuch expeétéd fuc- 
cour, exclaimed, * On the holy bond of 

thefe aweful leaves, do I fwear to க the: * 

commaiads ofa dying parent.” 

** Enough,” > = ‘Armine 3 ட Fie in’ 
peace.’ pols 

- Sir Armine eas this spt ‘only a” 
few: hours;~but: the reader-will permit us- 

to av?
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tenant who had paffed through Adfell, and 

was come to fettle his yearly accounts: at 

the abbey. 

This man had told Dennifon, in dea 

heedlefs girl’s hearing, the hiftory of the 

affray as he had picked it up in the kitchem 

of the inn, where Truth was fo far from being 

the hiftorian, that every fact was diftorted’s, 

and By the time the good farmer had tra-. 
velled with it to the abbey, for he made-a 

ftop at every. public houfe in his way, it: . 
had grown to fuch. a frightful. fize, that. 

even. at Adfell,. had it been carried back. 

again in the ftate it was delivered to Caroline, 

or at leaft as related to her by the maid-. 

fervant, it would fcarce have been known. 

to be the ftory of Sir Guife’s affaffination,, 

and of Sir Armine’s confequent malady. 

The farmer recorded,,‘* That his wor- 

fhipful reverend Honour of Fitzorton was, 
at the point of death; that.all the-company,. 

men-and women, even to the coachman on> 

his box,.were beaten. almoft to. mummies;; 

and that, infteadi of. marriage, there was,. 

God willing, in all 'கவ்ட்‌ to be a burial; 

-ceremony:
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ceremony of ‘them all.—That his honor- 

ablt’s difhoneft landlord Sir Guife, his un- 

honorable madam, who’ tis thought is lurk-; 

ing hard by, and his hanger-on Miles, as, 

pure alimb of the devil as you fhould with 

to fee, and another ill-looked fellow, all. 

_ jumped out of a wood at once, {mapped - 

their blunderbufles, drew their broadfwords,. 

"and went defperatioufly to work; and be- 

ing taken by one “Squire Bartington or 

. Partington, were thruft into an old barn till 

Sir Armine was dead, then to go before: 

juttice, who, it was thought, would order. 

them all-for gaol, then to the gallows.”” _ 

Had not Dennifon been too much occu-. 

pied by the circumftances, to attend whe- 

ther there had been any auditors in the: 

room but himfelf, he would, doubtlefs;. 

have attempted to fet the feal of fecrecy on. 

the lips of the loquacious maid ; but fhe. 

happened. to have juft returned from fweep-=. 

ing Dennifon’s little parlour, when the 

farmer came, and as.the door was left on 

the jar, the girl ftood with open eyes and, 

ears, fulpended on her- brufh, devouring. 

every
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for his (Dennifon’s) journey to Adfell, where 
the good fteward faid he had reafon to fup- 

pole his prefence might be ferviceable on 
alittle matter of bufinefs. “I—I—I think - 
it may be right for me to fet off and fee 
what can be done—and—” 

“ Dennifon,” faid Caroline, “ I fee your 
diftrefs » but Ihave heard as much of the 
fad ftory brought by Farmer Spedman as 
yourfelf, and am fo far from difapproving 

your journey to Adfell—for there I under- 

ftand the unfortunates are affembled—that 
‘Tam determined to be your companion, 

and defire the chariot may be got ready di- 

reétly; from the next town we can go pott. 
Then turning to the maid-fervant, and fay- 

ing, “ Betty, I fhall want your affiftance,”’ 

was haftening out of the room. Dennifon, 

who apprehended more than Caroline, or 

at leaft than fhe thought fit to -exprefs, tried 

many ways to gain permiffion for his un- 

dertaking the journey alone; obferving, 

* that ifany thing worfe than he hoped had 

happened—” 

« The more unfortunate my father’s or 

891. brother’s
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_ 7 was going to quit it,’ replied the 
trembling Caroline; “ but wherefore do I 

fee you thus agitated? Where is my father? 
Alas! I have heard in part; and I fee in 

your terror-ftriking looks, your trembling - 

lips, and fhaking frame, the dreadful news 

— Yes, let us fly this inftant to his refeue.” 

“ His refcue!” cried Charles, No; it is 

to efcape his prefence—to avoid him for 

ever. Ah! my unhappy, beloved filters 

let us hide our diferaceful. heads in fome 

-unthought-of corner; or that I am come ; 

and but for the love of thee, no earthly | 

power fhould: have brought me ta the ac- 

curfed {pot, which returns on my memory 

the author of our injuries.”’ : 

Dennifon faw this was no time to reafon 

down the rage, and almoft phrenzy of 

Charles, or to enter into a detail of quef- 

tion; falling, therefore, on his knees, while 

the big drops of fympathy flowed down his 

cheeks, he implored to be partner of his 

young mafter’s and lady’s fortunes whither~ 

foever they led. While he was yet kneel- 

ing, the good father Arthur entered, like a 

patriarch
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Henry, fo like her own, the agonizing” 

- ftruggle betwixt unconquerable love, his 
confideration for Olivia, affection for dift 

appointed friends, and duty to an injured 
father, who, by faving the almoft-forfeited 
life of Sir Guife, had new claims on his 
fon’s obedience ;—all thefeyand a thoufand 

other piercing reflections bore down her 

{pirits to the earth, on which fhe fell, with 

a wifh, that it were indeed the meafure of 

her grave. She recovered from thefe ac- 

cumulated fhocks, only to feel new pangs, 

for Charles read the letter fent him by 
Henry from Adfell Inn. 

Here a violent najfe, as of many voices 
fhouting within and without the houfe, ar- 

refted every one’s attention, but before any 

conjecture as to the caufe could be affigned, 

the tumult increafed to a degree that baf- 
fled all inquiry, and, indeed, rendered it 
unneceffary ; for Dennifon had fcarce open- 

_ ed the door, when every fervant in the ° 
abbey, with a number of thofe from the 

cattle, filled the room with the contra 
cries of—‘ Spare him! fpare his life !— 

| Kill ©
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fon would remain with the Fitzortons, and 
either not return home for fome time, or, 

as he thought more likely, wholly give him | 
up in filent contempt, which he could have 
far better fupported, and with him the eter- 
nal abfence of the only being he loved, than 

thus meet him “in the height of his fury. 

Happy was it for Sir Guife—if difgraceful 

life can in any pofition be called happinefs— 

that, as ufual, the fweet,and merciful Caro- 

line, the humane Dennifon, and that man 

of peace and of every virtue, father Arthur,’ 

were at hand to attemper the g@ge of the 

Lieutenant;—happy, in this’ crifis of his 

fate, was even the hypocrify of this worth- 

lefs fire. 

Toa painter, who has die human paffions - 

at the command of his pencil, the whole 

groupe might, perhaps, furnifh materials 

fora pidture of a fingular effet *: ‘The fa- 

ther of a family returning degraded from the 

or of an infamous action, amidft the 

/ 

* Andfome fublime and affecting pencils meditate 

enriching feveral of the paflions, perfons, and donee 

of this hiftory. 

Vor, UL Cc deans 
ந
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groans and hiffés of thofe very perfons who 
would have refpected his rank, and ¢ven. 
looked up to his protection, had not. his 
vices made even the poor and fimple hold 
his wealth and grandeur in utter contempt: 
a parent afhamed to meet the eye of his. 
own children, or enter, except by felonious 

ftealth, into his own houfe, once the man+ 

fion of honour and hofpitality, now the re- 
fidence of a man fo deformed by vice, that 
the heir to all its ancient privileges would 
have fled from it as from the: feat of pefti- 
lence ! a too, an injured daughter, 
checked in fer. gentleft impulfe of embra- 
 cing;a father by a high and holy fenfe of the 
dignity of infulted virtue; yet ftill pufhed 
forward by thofe impulfes to plead a parent’s - 
‘caufe and fave a brother, from, perhaps, 
forgetting Nature herfelf ! Behold, too, the — 
venerable and juft fteward joining in the 
appeal; and the blamelefs prieft retraining 
the impetuous arm of the youth from, com=. 
mitting the crime of patricide, and pointing 

-to heaven, while he exclaimed—* Turks, 
young man! THERE alone, in the majefty 

2 ை of
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மாடா... 

A HOUSE OF Have. 

WE have now briefly to unravel the 
mazes by which Sir Guife Stuart and Mr. 
David Otley encountered the dangers ex- 
hibited in the laft chapter. 

No fooner, then, was the Boronet and 
his two affociates releafed from the fury of 
the exafperated rabble, whom the reader 
will recolle& were purfuing the® culprits 
after they had received their freedom from 
Sir Armine’s clemency, than the redoubted 
Valentine, having fecured a horfe, the other 
conveyances being {till at the inn, fet off as 
‘precurfor for the refidence of his dulcinea, 
Mrs. Tempeft, and where the Knight of, 
by this time, the Woeful Countenance, with 
his trufty, but lefs forrowful "Squire David 
Otley, might have arrived without any frefh 
enterprife or difafter, had not Sir Guife’s 
evil genius fuggefted the policy of getting 
into his poffeffion certain dangerous written 
teftimonies of his own and his mercenaries’ 

combination
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combination to do mifchief. He therefore, 
in an unfortunate hour, advifed Otley to 

go, now that the Fitzortons were abfent, 

to take fome moveables out of the caftle; 
but particularly a fmall box, containing a 
fecret correfpondence on feveral fubje&ts, 
which neither of the writers were defirous 

fhould fall into the hands of Sir Armine;. 

or any of the Fitzortons. 

As to what had paffed at Adfell, he fup~ 

pofed the time was yet too recent for the 

particulars of their atchievements to have 

reached the caftle, as Sir Guife and his 

colleagues loft no time in returning from 

the feene of ation, after Sir Armine had. 

‘permitted them to be fet free, and the 

hiffing delays’ which faluted them on the 

road were patt. 

Now it fell out, to the confufion of Otley’s 

calculations, that the identical farmer Sped- 

man, who brought the news to the abbey— 

where the alarm he fpread prevented the 

good cheer which better tidings or better 

opportunity would have produced from 

the hofpitable fteward—did not make all 

G24 the
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-the allowances that might have been ex- 
peéted for the diftrefs he occafioned ;° and 
feeing himfelf neglected, after difcharging © 

himfelf of fo much good money, and fo 
much important intelligence, he repented 

him that he had brought either news or 
money. Taking, therefore, his horfe, no— 

better treated than himfelf, out of the ftable, 

he jogged on much out of humour, and 
finding himfelf, moreover, both hungry and — 

‘thirfty, he ftopped at the village of Fitz- 
orton, at the fign of the Fitzorton Arms, 

refolving to confole himfelf, where he was 
fure to meet a hearty. welcome for fome 
of the cath that ftill remained in the yellow 
canvas rent-bag. 

Scarce had he feated himfelf by the 
Kitchen fire, all the other rooms in the little 
inn being engaged, and lighted his pipe— 
than a general huzza, after three difting 
cheers, to the health of the new married 
couple, affailed his ears. The landlord 
coming in at that inftant from the company 
into the kitchen, was queftioned. by. our 
Aufbandman, touching the jovial founds he 
had juft heard, 

்‌ ₹₹ 501008,
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«Sounds, farmer? why you mutt know 

that Sir Armine Fitzorton, our great gen- 

_tleman of the caftle, has a fon, the Lord 
love him! who is this day, or to-morrow, 

or was yefterday, married to the famujt 

“heirefs, Mifs Clare, of thefe parts. So 

the young lady’s father (by, Mifs’s defire) 

ordered the fervants and neighbours to 

make merry on the occafion—and merry 

‘we are, you hear, and you fhall be fo too! ! 

for all comers are welcome to-night at the 

Fitzorton Arms !—Huzza! huzza! Fitz- 

orton for ever !” 

‘Making up his mind; therefore, to tht 

maxim, that bad luck never cau come t00 _ 

late, honeft Spedman fet in for a full and 

complete atonement with his new friends at 

the caftle, for the ill-ufage he fuppofed 

himfelf to have met with at the abbey. 

With this idea, he joined in the general © 

fpirit of the occafion, fhook hands with the 

landlord, and all the fervants, as if they 

had been bred up together, in the fame 

a kitchen. 

~The bowl was brought, and foon 

on emptied,
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emptied, and fo thoroughly had the whole _ 
company entered into the fpirit of keeping — 
it up, that there is no conjeCturing with 

how many more good wifhes the fuppofed 
nuptials would have been celebrated in 

flowing, indeed overflowing cups, had not 
the farmer, between the extremes of fleep, 
intoxication, forgetfulnefs, and, memory, 

jut found enough of the latter to tell the 
long-concealed intelligence, in nearly the 
fubftance he gave it to Dennifon, attaching, 

however, many bitter epithets to the name 
of Sir Guife, and as many hyperbolical en- 

_-comiums whenever that of Sir Armine was 

mentioned. — It was not without many in- 
terruptions they heard him to the end of 
his tale, and, at laft, they all fell upon him 
for keeping them fo long ignorant of their 
honoured mafter’s deftiny: indeed had it | 
not been for the protection of the women, 
the farmer, who made his efeape under 
their aufpices, would have paid dear for his 
good feafting and mental refervation of the 
ill tidings. 

The deteftation they bore to Sir Guile, 
was
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was now augmented tenfold; but the fen- 
timént of rage they conceived for Miles, 

-and more than all for David Otley, the 

betrayer of Family Secrets, furpafled all 

_defeription. It could be equalled by 

nothing but their love, pity, and regret, 

for the fate of Sir Armine, on recollection 

of whofe diftiny, their late univerfal joy was 

changed into as univeral forrow, and they 

fought the now difmantled caftle in the 

honeft auguifh of their fouls. As the 

Fitzorton fervants were. entering the caftle 

gates, they. perceived the apoftate Otley 

coming: with: his letter-box, out of the 

houfe, and fuffering him.to move a few 

paces, they. beheld the ever-drooping Sir 

Guife,. who’ was waiting near’ one of the 

out-houfes to.join him. The whole pack 

opened at once, calling out“ There they 

are !=—there are the affaffinators of our dear, : 

dear—perhaps dead matter, efcaped from 

prifon!. It is both law and:juftice to flay 

them—they.ought to be torn piece-meal |” 

And piece-meal they would have been 

inftantly torn, had the feet of rage been.as: 

ome -  gapid.
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_xapid as thofe of fear. “The fugitives were — 
however over-taken in the abbey-yard, 
_and driven into the houfe bruifed and beaten 
almoft to death, as we have defcribed, 
_ The miferable and daftardly. heart of Sir 

Guife, however, permitted him not to ரஸ்‌, 
even when he had withdrawn to hischamber, 

whither the filial Caroline conducted him, 

and adminiftered with her own hand, every — 
comfort that fhe was confcious he did net 
deferye, nor did the forget to difpatch a 

“meflenger for the family phyfician. 
Sir Guife would have been bef pleafed, 

indeed, to have made his efcape from the — 
abbey, but as every body-had now an eye ~ 
upon him, and as the additional edium he 

incurred really rendered it unfafe for him 
to be feen abroad while his late unwar- 

rantable affaffination of a man univerfally 
beloved was recent in every memory, he 

forefaw that he would be better accom- 
modated in his own houfe than even in that 
of Mrs, Tempett, as it wasby no means 
certain what the popular madnefs might 
“ited on ae property of a woman or her 

ட்ப? 3 paramour,
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paramour, or their agents, who were con- 

fidered as inftrumental in fuch villany. 

That the abbey, therefore, might be, while 

he was thus conftrained to do penance init, 

a place of tolerable captivity, he caufed it 

to be given out that he felt himfelf fo much 

indifpofed, which was by: accident the truth,. 

that it would-be neceflary for him to keep 

his chamber, and even to avoid company, 

as he found it rather oppreffive to {peak. 

His objeét herein was to efcape his fon 

Charles, the thot of whofe angry eye he 

dared not encounter. But this did not avail: 

him, for though it is true he was illenough 

in body, and haraffied enough in fpirit, to. 

keep his chamber, that very indifpofition: 

was a motive with the virtuous Caroline to. 

attend him in his hour of Janguor; nay 

more, judging from the goodnefs of her 

own heart, that it would bea cordial to 

his—the moft comfortable, indeed, he could. 

receive—to fee his darling fon, this duteous. 

daughter, by inceffant intreaties, and filial 

arguments, contrived fo far to pacify 

Charles,.as to gain his affent to an interview
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with his father; and that this fuppofed 

cordial might have the greater effect, fhe 
introduced Charles imperceptibly, drop- 
ping on her knee, atthe inftant of fach in- 

troduction, afferting at the fame time that 

the bleffing of everlafting confcioufnefs 
would attend him,. if he offered the recon= 

ciling hand to his fick and unhappy father. 
But though Caroline had. done the very 

thing Sir Guife wifhed to have avoided, the 

latter dared not to fhew any repugnance ; 
he therefore attempted to make the beft 

_ ofavery bad matter. A tale was to be 

told, and a point gained thereby, which 

brooked not delay, and this appeared to 
him a favourable, at leaft, a poffible, op= 

portunity. 
. Thus, therefore, the ர ௮ began to 

manceuvre, ‘ This is more than I expected 
——more, perhaps, than I deferve, my chil+ 

_ dren; for you know not the extent of my 
offences. Gréat is your duty: } fear my 
imprudence, in one inftance, goes beyond 
your power to forgive. Know that Ihave 
done a deed,—”’—here a profound figh, 

moft
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moft likely from his heart—* a deed!— 

how fhall I fpeak of it?” Another: paufe 

and another figh, heavy almoft to groan- 

ing, and not lefs fincere. Caroline turned 

pale, and Arthur, who had followed Charles 

into the chamber, croffed himfelf - Charles 

trembled. “ I fay,”’ refumed Sir Guife, 

‘© T have been for fome time—/cretly—be- 
caufe I knew it apatite difpleate my sil 

dren—.”’ 

«Inthe name of God! what?” cried 

Charles. 

«¢ Married!” ஞான்‌ Sir Guife. » 

« Ts that the offence?” quoth Arthur. 
«< To whom ?” queftioned Charles, in ter- 

tor. “© Since it muft- be known—nay, 
fince this very houfe, which was in the 

hour of my weaknefs given to my widow 

-for her life—and as being a woman of a high 

temper,—fhe may infift on refidence—” 

<< This houfe!—a high temper !—infift 

on refidence! —Do not diftraét me?’ faid 

Charles, * but fpeak.” 

«© Whomfoever you have ஸ்ம fit to 

make your wife, will of courfe deferve and 

receive
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receive the refpect of your children,” பீஜம்‌ 

the trembling Caroline; for Heaven's 

‘fake then, fir, make us ‘acquainted with 

the naineé of the lady we are to confider as 

—as—as—” : 

The ட்ட அபல of her amiable mo- 

ther impeded her utterance, and it was 

long before fhe could finith her queftion. 
by repeating—* Whom, fir, are we to 

confider as Lady Stuart ?’” 

« Mrs. Tempsst,” anfwered Sis Guife 

—He then took fhelter from the rage that: 

might be expected to follow fuch: thunder- 
ftriking intelligence under the bed clothes,. 

in which he fo: muffled himfelf, that had 

the aftonifhment and anger of Charles, and: 
the confternation of Caroline and Arthur,. 
been expreffed with the voice of a lion,. 
they could fcarcely have been heard. - 

Caroline was ftunned,.and Arthur fhock= 
ed, but both tried to pacify and reconcile 
Charles to. this irremediable circumftance.. 
“© Accurfed is he,” obferved the good. 
monk, ‘who. putteth. afunder man and: 

tiled ani although i it might be wifhed thefe 
- perfons:
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perfons had never come together in holy 
matrimony, they were now bound by a 
divine obligation, and it behoved all per- 

fons—but a fon and a daughter in particular 
22 

  

-—to— 

The good man was proceeding in his 

harangue, when a vehement clamour af- 

failed the ears of the company, as of a per- 

fon rufhing up the ftairs and exclaiming at 

every ftep—“ Where, where is he? I will 

be fhut out of my own houfe no longer; 

‘tell not me of lieutenants -or captains, or 

fons or daughters; are ¢heir claims fuperior 

to mine? Alas! too long have ye withheld 

him from me. 1 will fee him though the 

congregated earth were to oppofe me. 

Beat; bruifed, and in bed ! Good heaven!” 

And now this vociferous perfonage, in 

defpite of the remonftrances and almoft the 

whole ftreneth of Dennifon, made a forcible 

entry into the chamber, flew to the bed- 

fide, caught hold of the fick man’s hand, 

andin a violence which rather ovetacted 

the character, called out in all the rant of 

_ dramatic
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dramatic affectation, ** My love! ais life! 

my hufband!”’ 

The furprife of fo fudden an appearance; 

attended by fuch concomitants, did not per- 

mit the company immediately to recognife 
the fpeaker; and the aftonifhment was as 
much increafed as it could be, when at laft | 
they perceived the new Lady Stuart, who 
continued to perform her conjugal duties 

in the fame magnanimous ftyle, without 
feeming to know any third perfon: was in 
the room. ‘ How do you find yourfelf,- 

my dear hufband? Why. did you fuffer. a.: 
falfe delicacy, perhaps, 1 may. call it,. an 

unkind fear of your children, fo- lone to 

banifh your wife? While you were well, I 
f{ubmitted to my hard deftiny, and kept 

aloof, even immured; I bore the imputa- 

_ tion of being a:-wicked:woman, rather than 
fubje&t you to cenfure froma. fon and 

daughter, who you taught me to. believe: 

would treat.the woman to whom you gave 

your hand in holy wedlock, with undutiful 
feverity; but now. that I. find that your 

precious.
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precious health is in danger, I burft through 
all idle ceremonies, and fetting the whole 

| univerfe at nought, when in oppofition to 
my love andduty, I am come to infift that 

you permit me to remain here, and to offer 

my fhare in your comforts. No; never, 

never will I quit this roof, this bed, this 
hand, till you’ promife to receive all the 

fervices I can give; no power on earth 

fhall tear you from me! nor bolts, nor © 

bars, nor chains of iron! I am your wife, 

Sir Guife, yes, Sir Guife, your wedded wife, 

your true and lawful lady, and who fhall 

dare to bar her away? Deftruction’s in the 

thought !” : 

“Next, with all poffible condefcenfion, fhe 

advanced towards Charles and Caroline, . 

and made an offer to embrace them. Fa- 

ther Arthur, in the goodnefs of his heart, 

earneftly promoting it as a fit preliminary 

to that domeftic harmony he fo anxioufly 

defired to fee take place: ‘© Embrace, my 

worthy friends, embrace one another.” 

Caroline» was fo tortured between one 

fenfation and another, that half-willing = 
halt-
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half-reluctant, the was jutt ftepping forward 

“to own Mrs. Tempett as her father’s fecond 

“wife, when Charles forcibly pulled hers 

‘back, grinding between his teeth fomething 

_ which, in the ears of the lady, founded like 

the Oe Abandoned vera touch 

her not.’ 

< Abandoned !”” repeated my Lady, in a 
thundering accent, which, did we not know 

the power of fudden ‘rage, we fhould have 
thought rather too violent for a lady under 

her circumftances, ** Abandoned!” 

* Be not too fevere upon the finner,’ 
faid Arthur: * I have not the leaft doubt 
but that now the lady is become the wife 
of a baronet, and is by this unexpefted 

ftroke of good fortune brought into a.re- 
-{pectable family and innocent conneétions, 

which is more than fhe could reafonably 
have expe&ted—the will not only quit for 
ever her former vile way of life, but be 
wrought to fo. thorough a fenfe of that 
decency and modefty which becomes her 

fex, the pure-minded Mifs Stuart herfelf 

would
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would not have any more reafon to be 
afhamed of her.” 
A fpectator, lefs incepta in the f{cene 

than any of the parties then prefent, would 

have been varioufly amufed at the winks 

and nods of Sir Guife, who. now peeped 

from the bed-clothes, to keep down the 

ftrong {pirit which he faw working in his 

Lady ; and at his figns to Arthur, to hold 

his'peace; but his bride difdained all con- 

fiderations and confequences. 

She raved, fhe ftamped, and ——swore! 

Yes, reader, fhe did actually fwear, that 

Sir Guife was a poor. cowardly: fellow to 

" take any pains to fhew that he was matter 

of his own houfe, hand, or fortune—that if 

he, however, was mean enough to be tram- 

pled upon by his own children, fhe, being 

now his wife, was determined, by the pri-. 

vileges and authority of. the nuptial cha- 

racter, to affert herfelf, and that fhe was 

humiliated, difgraced, and afhamed to have 

given into her hufband’s miferable plots 

and creeping {chemes to conceal his mar~ 

riage, and bring his lawful wife into her own 

houfe—
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* houfe—« None of your winks to me, Guife 

—I fay you were a poor mean-fpirited man, 

‘and you ought to bluth at all thefe pranks 7 

and fuffes, to do me juftice ;—get up, for 

- fhame get up—and don’t play the fool any 

longer, prithee. Andas for you, Mr. Im- 

" pertirfence,””—meaning Arthur, — ifGuife 

had the fpirit of a butterfly, he would twift 

your old babbling tongue out of your 
mouth. Don’t ftand lifting up your eyes. 

and hands at me, you fuperannuated, canting - 
rafcal; for if you do, woman as Iam, you | 
fhall repent it, I promife you. In future, 

I defire your vifits may ceafe at this houfe, 

fir. If my hufband has not the foul to 

forbid you, J do; and unlefs I fee better 

»manners in that young gentleman, who is _ 
now {welling up in that manner, ready to 

burft with venom, the lefs he gives us of 
his company here, the better. As for the 

young Lady—don’t cry, mifs—you are the 

only decent young body in the houfe.”” 

_ Any attempt to defcribe the fituation of 
the party, confequent on this harangue,, 

would be prefumptuous abfurdity. 

Arthur
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_ Arthur, who firft recovered fpeech, de- 
clared, after thrice croffing himfelf, that the 

was certainly the devil himfelf, fent into this 
world in female-fhape to punith Sir Guile, 

as a dreadful example to all wicked hypo- 

crites, and that he did not doubt but ‘her 

feet were cloven. ப்‌ 

_ © Would that my hands were fo!” cried 
fhe, furioufly aiming at him; ina moment 
Lady Tempeft, Arthur, Caroline, and Den- 

nifon, whom the clamour had brought into 

the room, were all employed. The firit, 

without any refpect of fex, acted the Ama- 

zon, and oppofed force to force. 

Caroline entreated, yet was fo much 

ftruck, that her fupplications were feeble, 

and fhe went weeping out of the room. 4 

Dennifon and Arthur drew off Charles 

by main force into anotherapartment; and 

the whole bufinefs concluded by leaving 

Sir Guife and his Lady to a conjugal #éte-a- 

téte, which was equally fhort and decifive. 

Ir was, however, a curiofity in its kind, 

and muft therefore be recorded. 

PASTS After
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After a paufe of fome minutes, Sir Guite 
ventured to emerge. 

« Aye, you may creep out of your hole, 

poor trembling wretch—and a fine hand 

you have made of it. Did not I tell you 
fo? You have nothing now but to die in 
good earneft.” 

₹: If you come to that, who was it that 

overfet my plan? But for your damn’d 
unreafonable paffion, and impetuous tem- : 
per, I had brought you into the houfe, re- 

conciled all parties to you, and we fhould 
‘have hadthe abbey to ourfelves; for the 

old prieft would have perfuaded Charles 

and the girl to leave us—inftead of which, 

4 

7 

I am now in a worfe condition than | 

“ever.” 

«© Whatever may be your condition, 
mine is that of a woman who ‘has the mit 

fortune to be married to a poltroon, who is 
afraid to defend himfelf, or avow his wife ! 

However here I am, and here I will remain, 

Jet who will go or ftay, live or die; d—n 

mest) done 
பேத.
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CHAPTERS 

THE NEW LADY OF THE MANOR. 

"THE heroic lady having faid this, the. 
infifted upon Sir Guife’s getting up and 
dreffing himfelf, ill as he really was— Yesg, 
and give orders like ¢ mam,’ faid his gentle. 

lady, “ to your fervants for the proper - 

reception of, and. obedience to your wife.” 

Her yet more gentle lord was too well ex- 

perienced.in his fpoufe’s violences to dif- 

pute her commands, and his late mifcar- 

riages had fo funk his authority, even in his 

own eyes, that, inftead of oppofing to herthe 

power of the fuppofed lord of the creation, 

he refigned himfelf, in the mott flavith humi- - 

lity, to what cenfurers have called the weaker 

veflel—juft adding, therefore, to his habili- 

ments.a pair of flockings and flippers, he 

rofe out of his fick bed, and almoft la- 

mented, now, with bis dear wife, that it 
had. not proved his dying one. However, 

he fhook himfel§, and his rumpled robes; 

two or three times on feeling himfelf once 

tae more.
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more on terra firma, and actually reeled 

with weaknefs and affricht. He had, more- 
over, fuffered, from fheer difmay, his beard 

to grow to a great length: his hair had 

been long neglected, fo that his face was 

pallid and cadaverous; and he exhibited, 

at the end of the fcene, a haggard, rueful- 
looking wretch indeed. 

Lady Stuart, for fo, henceforth, though 

with the greateft reluctance, we are con- 

{trained by the rights of a femme covert, to © 
call her, deemed this no fit moment of his 

beftirring himfelf to the ordering of her 
ladyfhip’s arrangements, without any hope 
of obedience following command. She 
therefore rang the bell, and dire&ted the 
fervant who anfwered it, to fend the valet 
with warm water, and the re(t of the Ado-. 
nifing paraphernalia, taking care to fay it ” 
was for the immediate ufe of her hufband 
Sir Guife; who, the faid, was now well 
enough, thank God! to rife, and would 
foon be down flairs. Not any rumour of 
the baronet’s marriage having reached the 
abbey kitchen, or indeed any part of the 

houfe,,
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houfe, the fervant who received this mef- 
fage was fcarce lefs the victim of aftonith- 

ment than had been every body above 

fairs; for neither Charles, Arthur, or Den- 

‘nifon had, as yet, revealed the frefh dif- 
erace which the Baronet had டு into 
the family. pee 

- Yielding, therefore, to ரல்‌ farprile, 

the aftonifhed domeftick, who happened to 
be thus taken unawares, remained fixed at 

the wonderful word buj/band! Whereupon, 
the lady repeated the orders, with an em- 

_ phafis fo thoroughly convincing, that, if 

fhe was ‘not the wife, fhe would hencefor- 

ward let him know fhe was miftrefs of the 

houfe—the poor fellow took to his heels, 

_fearce giving himfelf time, or finding breath 

to ftammer out in his exit—“* ye—ye—yes 

—yes—my—my—la—la—my mad—ma- 

dam.” Poe 2 

A fecond delay happened in the fervant’s 

hall, where the lady-ftruck domeftick no 

fooner arrived, than he threw himfelf into 

the fteward’s great chair, by way of reco- 

vering; after which he fummoned every 

Vor, IE. D adherent
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‘adherent of the family, from the under- 
butler(Dennifon being otherwife employed) 

to the under-fcullion girl, prefacing the 

news he had to communicate by a folenin 

affurance, © that it would make every one 
of them run mad.” Then, feeing their 
mouths all opened wide to {wallow the 
threatened infanity, “* Sir Guife is mar— 
mar—mar—married to—to—to—to that 

. Yafcal Valentine Miles’s con—con—concu 

concubine ! think of that,fellow-fervants! 

—and has, more—moreover, brought his 
harlot of a wife into the houfe!”? «« Who?” - 
afked the corps culinary. “ Is the to be 
our miftrefs, and take the.place of the good, 
virtuous, dear,-dead and buried lady whom 
we all followed to the grave, with our hearts - 
ready to break, and willing to do fo that we 
might follow her?” 

‘The grievous reflections which followed 
்‌ 36106 queftionary exclamations, produced 
fo univerfal a groan of the fpirit, that it 
re-echoed பன்‌ all the dreary and fub- 
terrancous abodes, and afcended even to 
the central cupola-of the abbey. : 

்‌ ட்‌ Meantimes  
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Meantime, Lady Stuart, exafperated at 

the delay in the performance of her firft- 

conjugal commands, reforted to the bell. 

again, with a vehemence that broke part 
of the wires, and left the taffel in her hand. 

The inceffant vibrations which preceded 
this accident had more than the defired ef- 
fect, forit brought up, not only Sir Guife’s 
valet, but Dennifon and Caroline, who, from 

habits rather of duty than reflection of fen- 

timent, now followed the idea of his being 

“really at his laft gafp. They were foon 

undeceived, by feeing Sir Guife walking 

backwards and forwards about the cham-. 

ber, and his lady infifting that every body 

- fhould go about their bufinefs, except her 

hufband’s valet. Seeing him amongft the 

crowd that had mechanically obeyed, fhe- 

drew him towards her by the profufe neck- 

cloth and chitterling, calling him at the 

fame time, “a creeping, lazy rafcal;” 

flapping the door in the faces of the reft, 

who were thus agreeably repulfed, and 

were again left to their refleétions on the 

profpect of domeftick happinefs. . 

D2 பட Tn
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ever rules the principal thought fit tq lay 
down, might be adopted, and pafs unquef 
tioned into domeftick laws. Charles and | 

Caroline were therefore to give orders for _ 
themfelves. 

‘This imperious mefane, which every one 
of the family fervants refufed to carry, was 

brought by one of her Ladyfhip’s own do= 

mefticks, who, within the laf: hour, had - 

_ Called with difpatches from Valentine Miles. 

Father Arthur, impofing filence on, 

Charles, returned for anfwer, that neither. 

’ he, nor his children, for fo he often called 

Charles and Caroline,-were furprized at the. 
_defire expreffed by Sir Guife to keep out 
of fight, and that it was probable certain 

‘arrangements below ftairs—meaning thofe 

of his own party at the chapel-houfe— 

would take place before thofe in agitation — 

above; he, for his-part, would advifle 
them to turn their ftudies from the laws of 
eating and drinking to thofe of fafting and 
prayer, and all the other laws inftituted and - 

appointed for the ufe and performance of 
wicked finners who were defrous to be 
faved, 

The
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man and Caroline’s woman to pack up, and 
bring their different trunks and other bag- 
gage after them—they fet out in the man- 
ner above defcribed, for their {mall but 

comfortable dwelling. 
They had gone about half way, ன்‌ 

Caroline ftopped fuddenly, and declared fhe 

had left fomething, which none of the keys 
given to her woman could difclofe, and 

which as none but herfelf could find, the 
‘ muft beg the delay of a few minutes while 

the returned for it, obferving that fhe fhould 
be wretched in the extreme to know it was 
in the abbey after her banifhment! With- 
out waiting any reply, the ran back as fatt 
as her delicate limbs could carry her, and 
in about a quarter of an hour returned, 

~ Dreathlefs, and bathed in tears, yet with a 
{miling countenance, declaring, that fhe 
was much eafier for what the had brought 
out of the houfe, though fhe had the mis- 
fortune to meet the ftrange lady in her 
way, and heard her afk fomebody, juft as 
fhe entered, whether Mifs too was of the 

run-away party ? © Yet, do not think, my 

‘ 6 dear
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dear Charles, it was an improper or trifling 
errand that could make me detain you thus 

long on the road. No; it was for what 
my brother will efteem no lefs than myfelf 
—this precious—precious piéture of her— 
-who—O! my God! what a change! what 

an alteration has this fecond marriage made 

in that abbey, which could once boaft of 

the angel whom this little miniature—in 

her mortality, fearcely mortal—refembled !- 

and on whofe honoured nese thefe trefies 

once grew !” 

Turning the picture fhe exclaimed, 

«<Q! my ever beloved and ever lamented 

mother! how wilt thou forgive him this 

laft, this greateft of his offences ?”” 

As if jealous and fearful of again parting 

- with it, even for a moment, and to a loving 

brother, who yet feemed wifhing to pay it 

homage, fhe took it from her own lips 

warmed with the fenfations of her filial 

heart, and preffed it upon his: while Arthur, 

who never fufiered the mourner to forrow 

alone when he was*at hand, broke forth 

into thofé moving fentiments of Hamlet 

D6 : fo 
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nefs. “This unexpected appeal, however, 

‘produced fome generous embarraffment. 

The affeCtions were ftrongly touched, but as 

the little chapel-houfe was literally to be the 

refting place, fuch a retinue would be in- 

confiftent with their decent and unobtrufive 
plan of life; father Arthur, therefore, 

putting on the arch fmile which reconciled _ 
every thing in a moment, obferved, that 

the chapel itfelf would be barely fufficient 

to the purpofes of the accommodation of 
_ his own little family, though he would 

readily give up his monk’s bed to them, as 
a reward for the honourable feelings which 

muft have dictated their offer of fervices. 

« And me would give mine, maffer,” cried 

_Florefco, his Indian boy, who had joined 

the company as he faw them gathered to- 
gether— yes, mafler, me would give my 

ickle bed, and make up anoder wis my_warm 

blankey and fhawl, I brought out of my ~ 
country, if maffer will let good hearts 

peoples come and live wis-us, and we’ll be 

fo merry and fo ¢lad.” 

ச்‌ Aye, my noble child of the fun, saul 

Wie:
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honeur ;. there it is, mifs—and I will now 

go to fellow-fervants, who are a waiting 

for me 0’ the wood-fide.”” SES 
Caroline had begun to outglow the ri- 

band that bound the packet, as foon as fhe . 

faw it, and the hue of confeffion increafed 

and fpread to fuch a degree before the fer~ 

vant had done fpeaking, that when fhe re- 

ceived it, her whole frame attefted it was 

ae matter of great importance, cofming at 

fach a moment: “ ’Tis nothing but a— 

nothing,” faid fhe, “ but a—fmall—iittle 

bit—of—paper—and—and—a—kind of— 

and—a—which you,—brothe r,—you know 

—defired me—to—to—to take care. of for 

youre டம்‌ 

As Caroline’s head, heatt, and 370166 

confederated to betray, were all fluttering 

at once, the difcovery of her fituation was 

threefold; for while her delicate fingers 

were, as fhe thought, tightening the riband 

round the. paper, they, in reality, were 

Joofening it at every turn, and being thus 

detached, a little engine of mighty power, 

in cafes of டமார்‌ known by the name of 

a locket,
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alocket, dropt from the paper, and was 

caught on its way to the ground by Charles, 

who inftantly recognifed what it was, to’ 

whom it belonged, and from whence it 

came. 9-7 

"That the reader may bein the fegret alfo, 

he is to underftand, that this locket,” con- 

taining a braid of Henry’s hair, was, in the 

happier days of Henry and Caroline’s ie 

tercourfe, and yet when there had happened 

one of thofe flight yet delicious differences 

which fweeten agreement, given to their 

mutual friend Charles; tothe end that it 

fhould find. its way, by that medium, into 

Caroline’s bofom, where the kind Charles 

‘took care it fhould repofe fhortly after; 

and he watched his opportunity fo well, 
that he procured for it that enviable refting- 
place in the courfe of the very day it was 
prefented, and could it have known its 

happinefs, “right proud would it have 
been of its lodging.” It was a token of 

reconcilement; and as Caroline, then un- 
der the influence of thofe hopes, which an 

- Innocent paflion, and the firft of the heart, 

believed,
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believed, as all lovers do, every thing pof- 

fible, or more truly {peaking to the fweet 
extravagance of the affections, impomibilities 
probable, fhe looked a vow.as fhe tied that 

very riband round her neck, which had 

lately boynd the paper, then faftened to the 
locket, that neither time, nor chance, nor 

aught but the diffolving power of death, 

fhould rob her of that talifmanic offering. 

A cruel combination of circumftances, 

inexorable as death itfelf, ever fince that 

fatal hour, which extinguifhed every tender 

hope; had made her take it, with a trem- 

bling hand, from ‘its lovely manfion: Yet 

tendernefs like her’s furvives even the ex-. 

tinG@tion of hope, and manifefts itfelf, per- 

haps moft firmly, in the mOments of de- 

fpair. Her ultimate defign was to returm 

it by the medium fhe received it; in the 

meantime fhe looked upon it as a facred 

property in truft, and deemed it worthy a 

place in the little fanétuary where her mo- 

ther’s picture and other reliques of the 

heart were depofited. Nay, fhe had care- 

fully put them not only into the fame 
drawer,
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drawer, but bound them: together ip the 

fame paper, as fit companions for each 

other, feparating them only finee aie. 

brought them from the abbey, perhaps. to 

avoid the difcovery, which, putting them — 

as fhe fuppofed in different pockets, pro-— 

duced. ட்‌ 

As the@locket remained in the hand of 

Charles, Caroline: caft a look firft upon ity 

and then upon her brother, which was. 

clearly underftood by both; and perhaps — 
by the whole company, to imply, “ Alas! 

It is ours no longer. It is the property of. 

Olivia, and muft be refigned to the donor, | 

with a fecret injunétion, to remember the — 
friendfhip. of Charles, but to forget the 

love of Carolfhe!” Some fuch fympathy 
muft have ftruck the brother and fifter.at 

this crifis, for, as if fuffering on the fame. 

fentiment, they ran into each other’s-em- 

-braces, confoling and commiferating one 

another, serge 

Arthur faw the dilemma was of a fingular 

kind; but had yet no clear ide#of its caufe: 

Charies, unwilling to deprive his fifter of 
the
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drawer been filled with the gems of ‘Gol- 

conda. 

And now they. all entered the chapel-_ 

houfe, where, by the foothing attentions of 

Dennifon, father Arthur, and his good little 

« white-hearted blackamoor,” as he ufed 

to call him, in the courfe of the evening 

they recovered a more confiderable portion 

of their tranquillity, in the habitation of a 

poor monk, than could have been expected 

in the apartments of the lofty manfion, ~ 

from whofe vicious influence their virtue 

had efcaped. 

CHAPTER VI. 

THE LAST HOUR. 

THey kad remained at the chapel- 

houfe fome days, and, by the mingled 

powers of fympathy, holy friendfhip, and 
“‘ unaffe&ted communications with the-Au- 

thor of comfort, by the medium of his zea- 

lous and upright minifter father Arthur, 

had found relief, when one evening, jut 
as 

%
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every fentence had its appropriate pang.— 

She often paufed, and every paufe was 

filled with the difmal bell that ftill rang out 

for the father of her foul-beloved Henry. 

~The night was dark and the air was ftill, 

fo that not a vibration of the lengthening 

toll was lof... There, is in folemn and 

fudden founds an awe-in{piring power, 

which fufpends, for a time, the more 

clamorous fallies of grief. Caroline having 

‘finifhed the letter, ftood fixed as in pro= 

found thought. She then intreated to be 

deft alone with her brother,,while Dennifon 

and Arthur difpofed of True George. 546 

walked with Charles. by the light of the 

moon, and, infenfibly taking the ழ்‌ which 

led from. the chapel-houfe to the chapel,’ 

- fhe ftopped at the porch of the latter. 

«Sole. fupport of our fallen family !”” 

faid the, “and only hope of an unHappy 

Gifter! honour me in, this heart-fearching 

crifis of both our lives with your attention. 

‘Weare called upon by every folemn appeal 

to fhew ourfelves not wholly degenerate. 

! Deep are the atonemienits which we owe to 

E3 : that
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-is now glowing above our heads were a 
globe of gems. With Caroline he would 
be wretched; with Olivia he cannot long 

be unhappy. 

«« We are within a few paces of our dear 
-mother’s tomb, and by the: facred afhes it 
-contains, and O! an oath more holy, by 

her fainted fpirit, which is above, I have 

here unfolded my intents, and expect you 
; will not obftru& me in their perfermance. 

 Obftruct! no, my deareft Charles, you will 
confirm: your fifter in the performance of 
her duty—for whom of all her houfe has: 

the now but thee, my brother?” 

* Caroline ! replied Charles, ‘ you hall 
be affifted, and though a monattick life is 

-no fit refuge for a foldier, I will not be left 
-behind you in becoming a felf-devoted 
-vidiim. As my tendernefs for Olivia is not 

furpaffed by that you have felt for Henry, 
neither‘ fhall my refignatfon be inferior.”’ 

“« Have felt |’ exclaimed: Caroline. 

“Ah, you are yet to know the extent of 

your poor fifter’s affeétion and defpair.- 

_ My youth has been a feries of heart-break- 

| ஜ்‌ ne 
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ing,duties; and this laft is—not the moft eafy: 

-to. be borne, but borne it foal] be! Have 

felt! O God; that feeft and fearcheft the 

cheart—thou knoweft, at this moment, the | 
bleeding fenfibility of mine! I bluth not, » 
-Q thou that haft-adorned the being I love 
-with every virtue of the human heart, and ° 

every grace of the human form ! I blufh 

not before thee to avow the affection which 

thou haft thyfelf infpired; and I withdraw 
myfelf, under thy affiflance, only to pro- . 

-mote his good, prevent the evil which my 

abiding longer in his fight would bring 

upon,him, and, in the humble hope that 

“my unceafing prayers for his. temporal and 

eternal happinefs will be heard.”’ 4 

During this ejaculation, Charles paid the 

tribute of a tear to the virtuous diftrefs of 

a fitter, of whom his heart was proud, and 

of whom he determined to prove hitnfelf 

worthy, He interrupted not her pious 

thapfody, but when fhe had ended டி 

gently preffed her hand, as they walked on; 

_ filently. meditating the important tafk they 

had undertaken. The moon fuddenly be- 
E 5.௪ came 

_ a
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eame clouded, yet they continued to walk — 
‘arm wreathed in arm, as if to’ bring their . 

defigns into arrangement. shy 

‘They were in that profound occupation — 
of the mind, whereof the body has no fhare, _ 
when their feet had wandered from the — 
rack; and followed a direé&t contray path; 
they found themfelves, at length, in that 
whieh led to Fitzorton church. The mo-_ 

ment that fucceeded this difcovery, pre- 
fented to their view the folemn light of 

-funeral torches, and ere they were aware of 

ity they perceived themfelvés at the gate ௦1 
the church-yard, where the herfe had 
ftopped, and its facred depofit, Sir Armine’s 
corpfe, was juft lifted on the fhoulders of 
ffx of his fervants, as he had ordered. 

**O gracious Heaven!” whifpered Caroline; 

*« whither, Charles, have our devious fteps 

eguiled us? Alas! to the grave’ of Sir 

“Atmine.”"—« Even fo,” anfwered Charles, © 
retreating fome few paces. ‘They haftily 
walked into a remote path of the church- 

yard, whileithe proceffion kept its way to 

the eye of the Fitgortons. «Ah 
க « God |”
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86 ம்ப வண்டிக்‌ Caroline to Charles, 
“< T difcover Henry amongft the mourners,” | 

«And there, clofe at his fide,” replied 
Charles, “is Olivia, fupporting her weep- 
ing father with one hand, and receiving the 
-fupport of Henry with the other, leaning 
for hisvhelp.”’—In one moment they both 
Weck they had been making refolttions. 
As the bearers gained the porch of the 
donee and the multitude followed in de= _ 

-eent forrow, Charles and Caroline pafied — 

in the train undiftinguifhed, and’ were as 

fincere mourners as any of the affembly. 

_ They felr themfelvesinvolvedin the publick 

: calamity; to which they had ftill their 1015 

picions that their own father had been ac- 

ceflary. Holding down ‘their humiliated - 

heads from the oppofite preflures of grief, 

fhame, and fear of difcovery, they went 

_ with the lamenting ‘multitude into the 

. church. Forgetting all modes of faith, they 

joined with the fervour of devotion in that 

fublime form of prayer appointed in the 

proteftant fervice for the burial of the dead. 

The widowed matron, the verierable 

டி உதி பொடு. 
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Clare, the fweet and ‘mourning Olivia, and — 
the three heart-united brothers, -were ar- 

ranged on one fide of the body; Parting- 
ton with the whole family of the poor At- 
woods on the other.. The houfehold fer- - 

vants, க gentry of the neighbourhood, and 

all the’ tradefmen and tenants of the de- 
ceafed, were gathered into diftinct groupes 

within view of the coffin, and a mixed mul- 

titude filled not only every other part of 

the church, but the church-yard, fo that 
every grave and tomb-ftone was loaded 

with living fpectators. . 
The vault of the Fitzortons lay in. the 

eaftern fide of the church, bordering the 
fteps of the altar. The coffin was flowly 

moving towards’it, when Caroline, carried 

. forcibly along by the prefs of the too eager 
‘multitude, cf the hitherto protecting arm 
of her brother, and was driven forward 

even within"fight of the chief mourners. 

"The folemn refignation of duft to duft was 
at this inftant pronouncing by the prieft; 

- the fexton proceeded to clofe the vault, and 

the affembly difperfed—Henry remained— 

« Stops 
த
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and in diforder, little notice was taken, by 

the fexton ofa circumftance which might 

naturally happen at a funeral in two of the , 

_fappofed fame family. After Henry and 

Caroline, both deprived of utterance, had - 

been in this fituation the fpace of a minute, 

‘Charles, who had followed Olivia unfeen, 

only for the melancholy fatisfaction of a 
laft look, came up, and finding Caroline 

in the attitude above defcribed, kneeled 

. down by the fide of his fifter and friend, 

~ and, in a fuppreffed voice, exclaimed, ‘* O 

heaven! Is it poffible? whom do I fee? 

Caroline and Henry 1” 

~ Charles took Caroline by the hand, and 

. they walked out of the church by the chan- 

cel door, efcaping thus the general obfer- 

vation. Henry followed, and did not fpeak 

till they had reached the grand avenue of 
affliing memory, and which led equally — 
to the abbey and caftle. I know not,” 
faid- Caroline, ‘© how to account for this, 

otherwife than an event brought about with- 
out the confent, or, I might almoft fay, the 

knowledge of either me or my brother. 

: The 
8
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The wifdom of Providence worked by ways 

infcrutable. The ftory of our wanderings . 

at this awful hour is unneceflary to men- ” 

tion, but deeming it of heavenly direction, 

I thall ufe it to acknowledge hat your let- 

ter found its way into our fouls, and that it 

is our joint defire and fupplication that you 

-obferve your oath, and obey your father 

and your God.” . 

Caroline trembled as fhe fpoke; the ef- 

fort to be firm, and to recover herlelf, did 

but the more plainly fhew the exceffes of - 

her agitation. 

Henry looked at Charles, sch: tenderly 

taking his hand, entered into a brief expla- 

nation of all chat had paffed in their dif 

‘ courfe at the porch of the chapel, which 

preceded their meeting at the funeral: He 

ended with the determination of his: fitter, 

if the monk approved. 4 And for my 

part,’ added Charles; ‘* I have come to 

refolves which will render it no lefs impof- 

fible fér me to obftrué& your union with 

Olivia, whom it is my folemn intreaty”—~ 

க்‌ Charles: paufed—** my. folemn;ine - 

04 இச்‌ | treaty
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treaty——alas! my கோக fupplication— 

that you fhowld—O! Henry, Henry—you 

know the reft.” . Caroline, in a. ftate of — 

equal trouble, undertook to apologize for 

her brother’s want of words to expref§ the 

aét on which he was not the lefs refolyed— 

and endeavouring to make up the defi- 

ciency, he fell into language fo incoherent, _ 

obftruéted, and inaudible, that relieving 

herfelf by a-violent burft of tears, fhe de- 

clared it was a fubject which defied the 
power of words, and depended on deeds 

only—what thofe deeds were to be, had — 

been in part explained; and this, alas! was 

no time to enlarge, | 

“66 Brother,” faid Caroline, “we ak 01015 

yonder part of the foreft to the chapel.’ 

«© And not.one token of eternal remem- 

brance, at an eternal parting!’ cried Hen- 

ry, whom extremity. of fenfation, had. hi- 

therto: kept filent.: ‘‘ Remembrance:!”” re- 

plied Caroline, “ O! it fhall, it muft be 

indeed eternal, Deareft and beft of men! 

farewel—farewel—for ever!” Caroline 

turned away her head, 
Charles



அகம SECRETS. 80. 

Charles ட net, but clung ‘round 

-Henry’s neck. Nature could carry the 
fenfation no farther. They feparated/in 
dreadful filence; Henry taking the road to © 

the caftle, and the brother and fifter re-. 

turned to the chapel-houfe. 

& 

  

CHAPTER VIII. 

CONSEQUENT REPLECTIONS. 

THey had fcarce reached the foreft 

- path, when they faw a light advancing to- 

- wards them, and heard the found of voices 

-which they knew to proceed from Denni- 

-fon and father Arthur. «® My-dear’chil- 

dren, exclaimed the latter, running towards 

them, © you have alarmed us by your un- 

timely abfence; whither have you been 

wandering ?” « Explanations muft be defer- 

red,’’ faid Charles; “let us make the beft 

_of our way to the chapel-houfe, for our 

"_ghinds and bodies equally demand repofe.” 

antl Lend கசக்க your arm, my goad : 
Dennifon,
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Dennifon, and mine fall be the fappert-of 

this dear young lady,” cried Arthur, ‘¢ and 

I command you both not to add to your 

fatigues by another word till we regain our 

peace-reftoring abode ; and then you fhall 

filently partake of the refrefhament we have 
prepared for you, and the word farewel 

fhall be = that படல between us till the 
mor ning.’ 

This truly excellent monk was, on the 

next day, made acquainted with all that had 
happened—from the conyerfation at the 

chapel-houfe tothe rencontre at the church. 
“1 fee, I fee the Almighty hand in it 

sail,” faid Arthur. “ By what unfearchable 
means is the will of heaven fulfilled! Your 
refolves are the refult of virtue, ftrongly 

proved, and for every tear you fhed in her 

eaufe, a fmile from that heaven fhall await 

you. Your temporal fufferings have been 
indeed extreme, but eternity is before you, 

and I forefee, with a prophet’s eye, that 
even in this world you fhall have an earneft 

of your reward in that which is to‘come. 
Nay, you have it at this hour, my. children. 

Look
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Look into your own pure ees and tell 

me, if you would change the-confcious re- 

-fiections which are there lodged, for all that 
is heaping up in the breafts of thofe who 
“now inhabit the abbey? Is your lofs infi- 
nite? So thall be yourgain. He who tri- 

eth the very heart-and reins hath tried you ; 

sbut O! my dear, dear children, he hath ex- _ 

amined and proved you, and made your 

way acceptable to him. What a confola- 

tion! what a victory! to be acquitted with 

honour by—nay to claim the approbation 

- of; your confcience and your God! Tell 

ome, doth it not deprive adverfity of her 

“fing, enlarge every generous affection of 

‘the foul, and crufh every felfifh thought? 

It doth, it doth, my children, and it will 

give to returning profperity, come when it 

may; more delightful charms ! and befides 

extracting thorns from the prefent,*fhalt 

confer‘more fweets than the perfume of the 

flowers of Paradife on the future. Yes, my 

‘children, when you reft this night on your 

pillow, if your eyes fhould overflow at the 

retrofpect of your fufferings and difappoint- 

ments,
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ments, reflect but for one moment that vow - 

have gained the applaufe of him whom. the 

heaven of heavens. cannot.contain, and you 

ஆஸி] lumber in peace and wake in triumph.” 

There was no profeffional pedantry, no 

unmeaning prieftcraft in the character of 

father Arthur. He feldom held down his 

- friends to long differtations; but when he 

-did affert the dignity of his office, his elo- 

quence touched at once the underftanding, 
the fancy, and. the heart: while he {poke, 

" the tumultuous paffions feemed to die away, 
and the hearer thought it folly and-delufion . 

_ to difguiet himfelf about any purfuits lefs. 

-exalted than thofe which fill up the higheft 
capacities of our nature. From his vene= 

rable lips the auditor became i intimate with 

the. lofty: character of his being, and the 
fublime ends of his‘mind; the paffions were 
purified, the defires elevated, and every 

faculty of the foul affumed new enefgy and 
extent, as he painted the joys of confci-. 
ence, and the bright recompence of the 
crown that “ pafieth not away.” 

Such reafonings are not loft on worthy 

minds த
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‘minds; they had their effe€& on Charles and 
Caroline, who appeared on the following 

day endued with new vigour to conduct 

them with patience and honour through the 

{trong duties they had to perform. 

- The admonition of father Arthur, re-" 

fpecting the affair of the convent, was con- 

fiftent with the wifdom and goodnefs that 

pervaded his councils; and after a private. 

conference with Caroline, whom he pre- 

vailed upon to put the entire management 

of the bufinefs, fuch as feeking out a fit 

place for her reception, and fit affociations, 

where and with whom. to begin her pious 

_ offices, he convened his little auditory, 

‘confifting of Caroline and Charles, Denni- 

fon and his Indian boy, and {miling upon 

them, begged their attention to a few ob- 

fervations which preffed on his mind, in a 

furvey he had taken of the late occurrences. 

«My dear children and friends,’” faid 

he, “it is worthy your notice, that in the 

petty fpace of a few weeks have fallen out- 

a variety of events, which mutt fink deep’ 

into the reflecting mind. In the degrada- 
tion
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tion of Sir GuifeStuart, andin the circum- 

{tances that preceded and followed it, we 

have feen the pageantry of power, and the 

pride ‘of fortune, unable to fhield the hy- 

pocrite—pardon me for the ule of ftrong. 

words to paint ftrong truths—the hypo- 

crite, I fay, from detection, mifery, and 

fhame; we have feen him deferted by his 

own fervants. They fled from the conta= 
gion of vice to the protection of virtue ; 

they left with an honeft difdain the lordly 

manfion, and fought the cottage of piety 

and refignation. My dear children, doth 
not this point out the fublime authority and 

protection of virtue, even when fhe is de-) 
prefled by misfortunes, and bowed down. 

with. or rather elevated by forrows? At 
the leaft fear of Sir Armine’s danger, did: 

not the attefting country manifeft in its 

wee the’ineftimable value of a good man’s’ 
life? Did not the heart-fwoln gtief of 

friends, neighbours, children, illuftrate the 

importance and the majefty of virtue? And 
when it pleafed him who fiveth from eter- 
nity to eternity, to call the good man: to: 

the
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the ipheritance of the juft, did it not feem, 
by the attendance, the tears, the groans, of 

the countlefs multitude, as ifeach fpectator 

was. following a father to the grave; did 

not you yourfelves feel as if you were his 

ehildren ?”’ 
<¢ © that it had pleafed Heaven to have 

made us fuch |”? exclaimed Charles. The 

tears of Caroline began to flow ; the hoary 

cheek of Dennifon was not dry, and the 

Indian child of nature crowded clofe to Ar- 

thur, touched his robe with pious awe, and 

doubted whether man or angel had fpoken, 

‘ But,” refumed Arthur, ‘when it was - 

but rumoured that Sir Guife was on the bed 

of death, did it not rather feem to be the’. 

approach of fome happy and unexpected 

revolution in favour of mankind, at but the 

diftant profpect of being emancipated from 

fome defpotick tyrant, whofe life was ob- 

noxious; and -whofe diffolution was im- 

plored? And had his death followed, is 

there a figh. which would have been heaved, 

fave thofe of.mercy and terror for his de- 

Pasting foul, or a tear thed by one of all the 

congratulating
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congratulating thoufands on his herfe ?” 
“Q yes, a thoufand fighs—a thoufand 
tears,” exclaimed: Caroline, fighing and 
weeping in proof—‘ My deareft child,” 
rejoined Arthur, taking her hand, < par- 
don my having forcibly touched a wound-. 
ing fubject; the All-good is of long pa- 
tience, and of eternal kindnefs! thy father 
may yet be preferved as an example of 
penitence, as conftant as his crimes have 
hitherto been lafting.” ்‌ 

Caroline dropt on her knee, elevating 
"her hands, and feemed to offer up’a “prayer 
which thefe cheering words had excited in’ 
her foul. Dennifon and Charles lifted their 
eyes to heaven, and the Indian boy raifed 
up Caroline, faying, « Young lady was 
fo pretty and fo good, that God would 
make her father good yet for her fake.” 

“< We have feen too in ourfelves, my 
- children,” concluded Arthur, the upright 
finding favour and honour, followed by the 
prayers of the living, nay the perfecutors 
themfelves, in defpite of the j inveteracy of 
habit, or natural hardnefs of heart, feel the 

awful
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en, powers of perfifting’ mnocence;‘and, 

perhaps, the deepett refentment of tlie’ bad 

againft the cood arifes’ from ‘a’ confcioufnels’ 
that even the happieft triumphs of vice are. 
lefs to be‘envied than the. mifeties of fuffer=: 
ing vittue, which we are told, and: bleffed’ 

be the great Rewarder, “we know, << Is but 

more, relithed as. the’ more: diftreffed.”—, 
Witnels : for me; O recompenfing Power t 

how fincerely ‘I:weep at the griefs of this 

afflicted brother:and fifter! How my heart 
‘elowsvat the fidelity of this good‘old man, 
how it beats with a paternal kindnefs to- 

wards this poor artlef youth, whofe untu- 

tored mind is filled with natural goodnefs ! 
Witnefs all this! and witnefs at the fame 

time, that.I experience more foul-felt fatif- 

faction in fuffering with them, in affording 

‘them my humble protection and encourage~ 

ment, in fhewing to this enlightened pair 
the benevolence of heaven made menifeft 

even. in their adverfity, in pointing to, the 

{ure rewards that await this venerable man, 

and in opening upon the dawning reafon of 

this. boy thofe fublime truths which may 

யங்க]... ? ம்‌ convince 

இது
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convince him not only that his God is ¢ to 
be feen in clouds and heard in winds,’ but 

that his creative, proteétive, and fuftaining 

power, embraces all climes and encircles all 
nature ; and laftly, that whatever may be 
the diftinctions of partial man, the Maker 
of us all aéts under influence of no fuch pre- 

.jJudices—but attending only to the’ com= 

plexion of the heart, hath allotted a place — 

of happinefs and glory to all that wear the 
forms of men, whether born under the blaze 
of the fun or placed beyond the reach: of 
his beams !”” 

While father Arthur made this apof-- 
trophe, his eyes fparkled, his cheeks lowed, 
and the fincerity of his heart was vifible in: 
his features. 

66 Maffer,” faid Florefco, ** me could hear 
you talk all times, and me am better boy, 
and better good chriftian black every time, 
and me fhall go to good place like white 
man, and live all times with good peoples 
and good maffer, and be in God’s heaven, 
though negro boy |” 

சோம.
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_ CHAP 

AN OLD MAN'S AMITY; A ‘YOUNG ONE'S 
ee ape ப 

Due ‘parties then feparated for the night; 

and the next’morning fhewed the effeéts of 

what had patt inthe fubfequent letters, one 

_of which was the fpontaneous effufion of the 

writer’s unaffifted heart, and the other the 

refult-of an. early converfation betwixt 

Charles and Caroline. 

Without.clogging either of them by any. 

commentary, the reader fhall be left at 

large to form his own reflections. 

To Mifs Caroline Stuart. 

«« Honoured my Lady, 

. & After begging a thoufand pardons for 

this boldnefs, feeing Lam but your humble 

fervant, but, I truft in God, of good de- 

figns, I mutt let your ladyfhip know of my 

ftate, which is the windfall of my brother 

Ned’s farm and the like, come to me by 

F2 ~ death
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death of Ned this paft week, which I have to 

notice to your honour’s valuation, for being 

on leafe for twenty-one years, of which 

elevenare yet'to come, of goods and chattels, 

as per advice, 14001, and ready money up- 
wards of soo]. befides the favingsup of 
i100]. in your -honourédyhonour’s.family, 
by the mother’s fide, with'whomI was bred 
and born, ;and. with whom, Godwilling, I 

will die, and, if I may be fo free, be buried. 
Now I can, hardly. go on with penning my- 

letter for what I hear about your honour’s ~ 
going to fhut yourfelf up for life, and young 
{quire mafter’sitaking himfelf over feas As 
to the firt, confider, my dear.good young 
lady—pardon my boldnefs—if any thing 
fhould happen you don’t forefee—for, Lord. 
_fave us! we are. poor fhort-fighted crea- 
tures—and I have my thoughts about fome 
matters that may not: be-fpoken: to;’ what 
a fad thing it would turn out, to, be: clofed 
as it were between walls, and never to come 
out—and your dear honour fhould:confider. 
a day is to come, when the: poor(and rich 

too) of this parifh, will call for you—and, 
alas !
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‘alas! you cannot hear them; nor do them 
-good—the -theught whereof, if it fhould 

£ome actofs in- your’ lonefome:cell, would 
-be ‘a heart-breaking’ to you—And what if 

other matters fhould’ come round—I mutt 

not {peak of the caftle ; therefore, fhall only 

fay love is not tobe faftened’ out by bolts 

nor bars; and I have my mifgivings; I will 

fay no more; mifs, but ] have my mifgiv- . 

ings; | and: J told all this and more to his” 

reverence. As to the other affair—the 

2f{quire’s going to tran{port himfelf, his 

honour fhould think he is. heir, and God. 

give him life to-take poffeffion of this 

eftate,.and Sir Guife cannot hope to live for 

ever—and, begging pardon for my bold- 

nefs, it is not fit he fhould; Ihope the good 

*fquire will think what will betide every. 

thing at the old abbey, if the new-fangled 

ftrange woman—I can’t, for the heart of 

me call her my lady—is left'to have every 

_ thing her own way ; and if the lawful heir 

is away, and your honour fhut up, who is 

to-prevent thefe doings? If an humble fer- 

vant, therefore , may be fo bold to advife, 

B93 It
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it is this, that your honour will be fo kind 
as to make ufe of the above r100l. feeing 

it belongs to the family, by your ladythip’s 

fide, and as the chapel-houfe is, as I may 
fay, in a ftraight line between two, the ab- 

bey and the caftle, both being too near 

neighbours, feeing they are not friends, and 

_muft be, as circumftances now are, eye= 

fores to your honour and the “fquire, my 
brother Ned’s farm has a topping good 
houfe upon it—and as I know fomething of 

the bufinefs, I could carry on the farming, 
and your honours might live’ upon’ the 
fame, and with his reverence and his good 

lictle black, we might be happy, in an hum= 

ble way, confidering what your honours 

have been ufed to, till God fees good time 

to reftore you to your own; and as his re~ 
verence fays we carry-our own heaven or 
hell about us; fo our heaven upon earth 

may as well be at Ned’s farm, ‘as anywhere 

elfe, till we all get into your heavens above. 
Such is your humble fervant’s good coun= 

fel; but if it fo be it be not taken, ‘and 

your honours prefer a London town life, 

oor
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or the like of this publick way, Ned’s 

farm might be turned into hard money, 

for as to carrying it on againft. your ho- 

nours’ good will, or your honours to live 

in one place, and Dennifon in another, it 

is not to be reckoned upon, feeing it can- 

not be; for as it is faid in the Holy Bible, 

safed in churches, “ wherefoever you lodge 

will I lodge,” and fo on. The leafe, and 

the ftock, and the houfeholds, would make 

up a roundih-like fum, and your honour’s 

r100l- might go thereto, and together we 

might live bobithly. Now do ‘not, my 

good lady mifs, think my humble defigns, 

hereby, to hurt you, the *{quire, or his re- 

verence, by making a mighty matter of the 

aforefaid, in the way of vain glory, which 

is a fin forbidden, and if it were not, I fhould 

be athamed of, for if a man’s heart goes to 

the thing that-fhould not be, what are laws 

and gofpels, in churches and chapels, your 

honour? Old Dennifon is no boafter, an’ 

pleafe your ladyfhip ; when your honours 

can render back unto Czfar, that is Denni- 

fon, even to the uttermoft. farthing, that 

ந which
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which is Czefar’s, to wit Dennifon’ss fo- be 

it;.I don’t gainfay it, forafmuch as 1 know 

by myfelf, the joy of giving is greater,than 
taking, and I would.defire your honours to 
haye joy both. ways; Lenly mean, thatif 

in. my time the. wherewithal fhould. not 

come, it would not fignify, as I have nei- 

ther chick nor-child,.and my. laft teftament 

would be as well put in force by. your dear 

worthy honours when I.am in my. grave; 

-but I pray it may be in the parith where 
- your honours mean to lie, which I fuppofe . 

will be here in Stuart chapel,. But this 
matter will be found more: fully in whatI 
fhall leave behind, I mean in:the teftament; 

therein too. is, all and feverally, fpecified 

my-devifings, hoping your honours will be 
the fole executors of your poor humble 

fervant, to command, 

© Nestor DENNISON.” 

» “PS. Finding I did not well. know 
how to fpeak the above to your honours; 
have put it down on paper, though I’m in 

othe fame houfe.’?. A 
To
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~ Te write this epiftle was Dennifon’s em- 
ployment, after-he had withdrawn for the 

night, and it. took- him up fome hours; 
after|which he laid himfelf on the bed, with- 
out undreffing, and enjoyed the moft fweet 
repofe till the ufual hour of rifing, when 

going into the chamber of the little Indian 

—who he found had been at his pen and 
ink alfe, borrowing from fleep what he 

gave to. his ftudies—Dennifon put the letter 

into his hand, defiring it might be laid on 
the breakfaft table, neareft the lady Caro-. 

line’s feat,“ and covered over with thefe 

{weet flowers, which Lhave frefh gathered,” 

faysDennifon. « But ftay, my good boy, 
we mutt bruth off this morning dew, or it 
will wet the paper, and 1 would not for all 
the flowers ¥ th’ field, have that happen,’” 
Here he fhook them gentlyysand dried them 
one by one, then gave them to Florefco,’ 
who artlefsly faid> « Me guefs who that 

letter comes.from— tis from fomebody that 
loves miffey.”.. “ You. are right,. boy,’ 
replied Dennilon, “ itis from one that loves 

her et Seats ” “ Aye, Ltought{o; but why do 

Bs. you
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you put pinks, rofes, and fuch’um ‘like 

over dat? Miffey will tink dere is no 

fweet but de {weet words of him him loves.’ 

Ah! me knows dat, though negro’ boy. 

Looke you, dis ickle letter come from mine 

own Zoraida in mine own country ; it is 

dear as mien own heart, and it make me 
cry, and it make me laugh; but fee ’tis 
almoft gone into’bits and fcraps, with fhut- 
ting and opening; for I have a peep at it 
every times | am by myfelf—but mafler is 
almoft makey me write de nice words, and 
Tlearn de fafter that 1 may fend to my own 
heart’s dear Zoraida for another letter, as 
dis is almoft wear out; fee, I have been 
writin A, B, C, D, and E, andtink me fhalf 
pick my own Zoraida’s name out by and 
bye ; but Imuft make him hold together 
till dat you know. I with him was as frefh 
as dis to mifley.” 

Previous to this. ட the poor 
boy took out of his pocket-book a little 
leathern cafe, from which he produced a 
parcel wrapt in feveral Papers, and laftly a 
= of thaw]. made its appearance, in 

Ce which
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which was guarded Zoraida’s epiftle, that 
was fent to him after he ‘had been fold, but 

now terribly torn in the foldings, and, in- 
deed, almoft in tatters. After fhewing it 
Dennifon with a difconfolate look, he kiffed 

it fomewhat too devoutly ; for two of the 
pieces, incapable of bearing the ardour of 

the falutation, fell to the ground. His 
diftrefs is not eafily defcribed, at the dif- 
covery of this difafter: it was expreffed by 

a fort of fhriek, at the end of which he 

exclaimed, ftooping down, “Oh! mine 
heart—my poor heart—is drop in bits, 
and I no write yet to get him frefh.”” 

~ He then gathered up the piece, in which 
Dennifon affifted,, promifing to write a 

letter to Zoraida for him, and in the mean 
time to contrive fome means of patching 

up the old one.. 

This compromifed the matter ; and the 
grateful boy, putting up the precious re- 

liques, with the fame care he had taken 

them out, went to difpofe of the fteward’s 
packet, according to the orders Ae had 

ae 

F 6. The
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The company foon appeared at their 
morning repaft; and the letter was dif- 

covered under the flowers, by the lovely 

eyes for whofe perufal it was intended.— 

They dropt many a lucid teftimony, tc to 
denote that the contents. were interefting 

to the affections, while they pauled on the 

fentiments ; and << Good, dear, excellent 

. old man!” exclaimed. fhe, at the. con-_ 

clufion, ‘ were our misfortunes. to anfwer 

no greater end than calling forth fuch 

yirtues as thine, we fhould not fuffer in 

vain!” The letter was then given. to 
Charles, who, with equal emotions, read it 
aloud. ‘Not that any part of the honetft 
creature’s offer can poffibly be accepted,” 

faid Charles; “but it is honorary to the 
human foul to be in friendfhip with fach a 
man!” “True,” faid Arthur; ‘ but. to 
confider ourfelyes worthy to be followed . 
by fucha man, from the houfe of feafting 

"into that of mourning, is a triumph which 
is referved only for the good.” 

Florefco, who had liftened to every fyl- 
lable with the utmoft attention, ftrugeled 

with
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CHAPTER X. 

AN EMBASSY. 
ட 

"T HE fecond letter, of which we'promited? 
eur readers a faithful copy, was as follows,. 
from: 

_ Charles Stuart to Henry Fitzorton, Efq.. 

“My fill and for ever beloved Friend ! 

°¢ It is now that Iam to cenfirm,. in the 

name of myfelf and fitter, her refolve,, and 

my Own,,to put it out of the power of 
either of us to do yowor your much-injured: 

family any further wrong... Humiliated to 

the very duft, and overwhelmed with con- 

fufion, I turn back my view on the evils 

which haye been brought upon your houfe 
by the animofity of mine: nor do I think 
I could bear the anguihh of thefe refleCtions,. 
were I not inftantly, on my part, to make 
all the atonement in my power ;, at the fame 

_ time my almoft angel fifter equals. the fa~ 
crifice on hers, 

“ Know.
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« Know then, my friend, that we, like 

you, have now our folemn vows regiftered 

in heaven, We concur in giving up our 

eternal hopes to the vows made to your 

dying father, and to the happinefs of Olivia 

Clare. ‘You’ will not even receive this 

letter, till no earthly power could change 

our refolves. My fifter joins me in withing 

you all the good that can be thought, and 

far more than can be expreffed. She unites 

too in the firm perfuafion and belief, that 

the graces and virtues of O ftubborn 

heart ! why doft thou throb with a violence 

that makes the unfteady hand almoft unable 

to mark the name upon paper ?—the vir> 

tues of Olivia—as much the object of your 

tendernefs, as fhe has ever been of your 

admiration and efteem! How full of 

_defpair, alas! is our condition, when fa- 

crificing ourfelves, we implore of Heaven,. 

that this may be the iffue of your—your— 

your—by my foul, Fitzorton, it feems like 

the ftroke of death, or of life prolonged by 

torture, to mention your—MARRIAGE with 

Olivia! and yet Heaven, that knows * ‘the 

weaknels, 
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அடவி of my heart, knows alfo, that I 

would not have her become the wife of any 

man breathing, but of Henry, Fitzorton. 

Notwithftanding which, I dare not confefs; 
even to my gentle fifter, thefe marks of 
diftracting, hopelefs, yet. tyrannizing: af- 

fection. ‘Lhe conftancy of her own virtue 
might expect. better things of mine; but 

her confidence’ is. illimitable; and her 

- trufting heart will believe, that I have per- 

formed my pangful tafk as I ought. Left 

I difegrace it yet more, let me haften to beg 

you will prefent the inclofure according to 
its addrefs, and that you accept the piayess 
of - 

“ CAROLINE ட CHARLES ‘Sai 

(GP. S. We. have lef the abbey, and 
taken refuge in the, chapel- houfe, but only 
till we could mature our feveral plans. of 
life, which, now being arranged, we fhall 
fhortly quit this place: nor can we afcertain 
our next addrefs ; and if we could, it would 
be fuperfluous, for any reply to thefe final 
difpatches would be in, the higheft degree 

improper,
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cept of my heartfelt gratitude for the paft, 

and not turn that generous emotion into its . 

reverfe, by any vain attempt to reconcile — 

what is in its own nature irreconcileable, 

Since I received your honoured admonition, — 
a train of tremendous incidents have, as 

you know, fallen out, to render unneceffary 
all farther warnings. You will hereafter 
find, that I fhall-even do more than you 
required, in regard to one diftraéting fub- 
jet: but this, alas! is no time to burthen 
your full heart with either my patt mis- 
fortunes or future refolves. My com- 
miffion, fir, may much more honourably 
be beftowed. For myfelf; Iam ftill at- 
tached to the military life, and fhall remain 
a foldier; but muft take the liberty to 
ferve my king and country without vio-= 
mee vy own feelings. na 

7 have the honour to be, Sir, | 

« Your ௧௦% grateful 

- & And obedient fervant, 

: s CHARLES SrwaRT.’” 

The
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The above packet was difpatched by the 
trufty Dennifon, who was made acquainted 
-with fo much of its contents as to convince 

him of the neceffity of its being delivered 

to Henry’ Fitzorton’s own hand, and in 
private, without waiting any replies. 

Olivia was walking with Henry ina back 

avenue of the caftle as Dennifon rode up to 

the houfe, and by ‘a concealment of the 

trees, which were there thicker than or- 

inary; to ferve asia {creen from the north- 

eaft wind, he did not perceive either Henry 

or the young lady till they were too 006 : 

for any retreat.” And this'would have been 

rendered yet more difficult, as little Fitz— 

who, as ufval, ‘was the attendant on Henry 

and Olivia happening to wander, on the 

hunt, into the path that Dennifon had taken 

—announced, by cries of gladnefs, that 

one of the abbey family was at hand. A 

cuniverfal tremor feized Henry. Dennifon 

had always been the faithful medium of his 

affections, and filently fhated in his regrets 

and difappointments. Dennifon was him- 
1618
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felf preatly moved at this fudden encounter, 
and the mutual’ endeavour of both tocon™ 
சவி மன்றோ டந்து ராமா effectually: be. 
trayed ஸ்ஸ்‌ Far, however, ‘far as tender 

fympathy~is from jealous. fufpicion; was 

that fpiritcof ‘candour from ‘conjecturing 

that the real caufe was feared in the de- 

‘fpaifing Henry’s heart; or that ‘the good 
old man was in its fulleft confidence.’ At- 
‘tributing the whole to fome untold calamity 
“which had“ happened in’a family, in whofe 
‘misfortunes’ they. were all, ina manner, 
“involved; and ‘the’ fufferings: of her €ver- 
remembered ‘Caroline பால்‌ exciting her 

‘fympathy, * Alas!’? exclaimed the, “1 fear 
‘fome frefhcalamity~has’ fallen out ‘at the. 
ம்னு. ஸு me; fir, is Mifs Stuart, or the | 
good Charles, inany new diftrefs What 

‘lefs can be the caufe:of thefe emotions ??-— 
Dennifon ‘anfwered only by a heavy figh 
and fhake of the ‘head. On recovering 

himfelf, he-faid hie was பட்டதன்‌ with a com- 
miffion from’ his young! mafter to {quire 
Henry, which muft be’ க்‌ till he re- 
at gained
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aivied. his ftrength and {pirits, “Tama 

poor, infirm CREAM: mits, and a little. 

matter overfets me.””! ன 

Olivia, who was, in every ம்க்‌ of 

word, one of the leatt fufpe@ting of human 

‘beings, defired Henry to aflift the old, 

ல்‌ fleward into the houfe;. where. they had.no 

fooner atrived, than, receiving:a {ummons 

from her father, the left கக. and. Denni- 

fon together. ட்‌ 

«© Alas!” Lia Dros ழ்‌ ட்‌ ட me 

much, the weaknefs 1 have. been guilty of 

has well nigh, difcovered what my matter, 

and miftrels.enjoined - me to conceal. But 

~ your honour, and madam. took me unwares 

—I: was not,in.the bett fpirits before. —L 

‘have loft my reft of fome. nights.—Sleep, 

is an old man’s friend:—I did not think 4௦ 

_{ee-your, honour, fo much, changed—and 1, Ly 

forgot. you. were ‘all in black ; and poor 

"tittle Fitz’s love put me in mind of former, 

times; and I had jut left one fet of for- 

rowfuls. to meet another-—{o that it. was 

too much for an old: creature), and I doubt 

the young டு fufpicion—~’ wee 
: 2 Ah rh
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« Ah! fhe hath not an atom in her dif, 

pofition !* cried Henrys ‘“* but for pity’s 

fake, thou to whom I owe eternal grati- 

tide—gratitude which even defpair « cannot 

extinguith, tell me the meflage you chave 

brought from the abbey ?” ge’ 

“© Not from the abbey, but the oliaptel: 

houfe,” fighed forth Dennifon. He then 

‘took out Charles’s packet, which, having 

put into one of Henry’s hands, he prefied 
the other to his aged bofom, kiffed it, then 

withed him all God’s choiceft bleffings, fay- . 
ing, “ If that lovely lady was to be his 

bride, fhe muft be a happy one, even though 
_he thereby loft. Mifs Caroline. I cannot, 

muft not ftay, my dear, honoured *fquire; 

but upon earth and in heaven I fhall re- 

member, love, and blefs you !”? 

The tears of an old white-headed man, 

whofe honefty we have long known, and 

_ whofe affliction we have often proved, fhed 

over us at probably an eternal parting, are, 

at ai] times affecting; but in Henry’s cafe 

-—combined, asit was, with the moft touch- 

_ ing circumftances of gratitude, doubt, ter- 

ror,
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ror, and tendernefs—it is no wonder that 

he fuffered Dennifon to leave the caftle 

without the utterance of another word. 
It was, indeed, a confiderable time be- _ 

fore he had fufficienct ftrength to open the 

eventful packet, of which his inmoft foul 

felt at once the virtue, the energy, and 

the irremediablé neceffity.— Excellent 

Charles! divine Caroline!” faidhe. * Yes, 

your Henry fhall be added to fwell the 

facrifice of felf-devoted victims ; and our 

oaths fhall be refpected!” 

By degrees his mind foftened to a fort of 

pious acquiefcence, and feeing himfelf hem- 

med round by innumerable duties at the 

caftle, and infurmountable difficulties at 

the abbey, a new oath afcended filently 

from his lips to that heaven which had re- 

ceived his former, and, kneeling down, he 

cried out in a loud voice, thrice repeating 

it, “ Here then, again I {wear to devote 

my hand to Olivia! Witnefs the oath, O 

God !” 

~ Olivia, re- entering, diftinétly overheard 

Henry pronounce this folemn affeveration. 

= Hie
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infenfibly, brought round the converfation 
to வ்‌ prefent pofture of affairs at the abbey. ்‌ 

வ தத6!7? வர்கம்‌ 091, * 1 மொஸட்‌, ஏஸ்‌ 

with to hear what are thofe fad படத 
which have the power to affect not only the 

fympathifing heart of. my beloved Henry, 

but to move the firm temper of John. It 

was, I fee, not without difficulty he?-re-- 

{trained his tears. “But did” you notice’ the’ 

affecting turn of his powerful eyes as he 

direéted them to us? “The more J fee of 

him, the ftronger 1s my veneration.” How 

gratifying to the inmoft foul to pofiefs his 

approbation 5 but, good Heaven, how i in- 

fupportable would be his anger !”’ 

Although this was an hour in ன்‌ 

Olivia gained extremely on Henry, he had 

prefence of mind enough to’ communicate 

only fuch parts of the chapel-houfe packet’ 

as might fatisfy the folicitude which he faw’ 

it had raifed: to have told her all-he knew; | 

would only have deftroyed her happinels, ° 

and augmented his own infelicity 5 ; and he! 

had now firmly refolved to refign’ himfelf 

to the inevitable deftiny of his dif. - He 

Wor. I. G _ informed
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informed her, therefore, of the Baronet’s 

indifcreet marriage; of the open rupture 

‘which had happened in confequence of 

making fuch a wife the miftrefs of his 

family ; of the impoflibility there was, that 

‘Caroline, or her brother, fhould remain 

longer at the abbey ; of their departure 

thence; of their prefent refidence with the 

venerable father Arthuf, and their do- 

meftick, the good Dennifon; of their for-’ 

Yorn ftate of mind and fortunes; and of 

their future deftination, bound by oaths, 

which, ‘from my acquaintance with both,” 

faid Henry, with a trembling voice, “1 
know to be irrevocable as fate itfelf.” 

Olivia not only gave him full credit 

“for the tender feelings of. friendfhip, but 

_countenanced them by generous teftimonies’ 

of her own, and afked, with the- moft faf- 

cinating fimplicity and ardour, « whether 
it were not poffible effentially to ferve 

thefe excellent perfons without wounding 

their delicacy? My beloved Henry will 
pot fuppofe that I involve their virtues in 

the faults of their father; or that I do not’ 
as
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as fetvently with, and intend to fue for, the: 

revived friendfhip and fociety of Caroline. - 

And if I have been withheld from the like 

avowals, it has been in conformity to the 

melancholy, which muft, alas! long hang 

over our houfe, and which fufpends every 

promife of the heart. But, indeed, Henry, 

Ihave a faithful memory, and think it isa 

folemn duty, inctmbent on us both, to 

confult each other, till we ftrike upon fome 

expedient by which your friend Charles 

and my Caroline fhould be reconciled to 

the felicity we fhould feel in rendering them 

happy- ! 
« Something antetiey furely, be contrived 

to effect it,”? continued Olivia. 

Henry begged the oo aight drop 

for the prefent. ; 

Olivia, however, took an early oppor- 

tunity of renewing it, little imagining that: 

fhe was labouring the very point which 

‘kept alive the only fubjeét it was her in- 

tereft to annihilate, inftead of fuffering it to 

die filently away. Henry, after ftrong re- 

petitions of his affurances, that nothing 

G2 coil
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could be devifed, again put an end tovthe 

fubject. 

It occurred to Olivia, that Henry might 

be deterred from ferving his friend, on con- 

fideration, that, as the power of conferring 

‘pecuniary obligations to any very confider- 
able amount, would originate from her, fhe 

thought that the could not poffibly give 

him a more graceful inftance of her-af- 

fection, and at the fame time effectually 

indulge her own bounteous. difpofition, 
than by entering privately, and without 

affiftance, into fuch arrangements as might 

anfwer the ends propofed. She could not 

eafily fettle on a plan, but fhe felt in every 

fibre of her heart, that fhe would adopt any 

one that might be likely to promote an 

object, which, by tender prepoffeffion for, 

and long meditation upon, was become, in 

addition to the affured affection of Henry, 
the one thing neceffary to her happineds. 

Day and night did fhe revolve the. point in: 

her fancy; but apprehenfive that either 

Charles or Caroline would put their fcheme 

into execution before her own fhould be 

matured,
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matured, or even engendered, fhe formed 

the refolution of paying a vifit to Caroline ; 

convinced, ‘that when they got once to- 

“gether, fomething might be done which ~ 

fhiould facilitate the happinefs of all. 

" A’purfuit of this kind, in which all the 

‘generous affections are convened to 2011, 

‘is among the higheft delights of a young 

and” ‘animated mind; the agitation which 

attends, and the “fecrecy with which it is 

conduéted, are parts of its happinels. | 

“Olivia—whofe whole life was too innocent 

“for the difeuifes or concealments of an 

attion or a thought—intended, that Henry, 

her father, and évery-body concerned, 

fhould be, at a fit feafon, in confidence of 

“her defigns, but fhe wifhed to give them 

fomething like “form and preflure,” be- 

“fore they were revealed; and this fecret 

interview with Caroline was defigned as 

the general outline, She knew, that two 

women, of warm imaginations, could do: 

more towards the advancement of a fa- 

“vourite project, by one hour’s converfation, 

than by an age of folitary thinking; and 

: G 3 fhe 
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fhe was pre-determined to believe; that her 

mind was fo. exactly in fympathy with that 

of Charles’s fifter, that their wits would be 

in immediate unifon, and that fomething 

would be ftruck out—from this collifion of 

difcourfe—which would make her return 

to her foul-beloved Henry, doubly happy, 

‘from the difcovered power of enlarging 

‘the {phere of his enjoyment; the grand 

“point in which were concentered all the 

hopes and endeavours of her life. - 

While fhe was yet in fearch of an oflen- 

fible motive for her vifit—at leaft fuch a 

one as could be reafonably affigned—and - 

while fhe began to feel fomewhat embar- 

‘pafled at the difficulty, Caroline’s fpaniel— 

which had been for fome time afleep at her 

feet—ftarted in flumber as if dreaming of 

the chace, then barked as if, after long 

puzzling at the fcent, he had hit it off, 

and, after running it at full cry, awoke.— 

Courting his new miftrefs’s carefles, he 

leaped into her lap; and at the felf-fame 

inftant leaped into Olivia’s mind, which 

had, alfo, been on the hunt, an idea that he 

would
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would be a fit inftrument of her operations 

on the prefent occafion. « The moft pro- 
per and natural apology in the world, dear, 
little creature,” exclaimed the, fmoothing 

his velvet ears, and patting his downy 
fides: ‘* The keeping thee, agreeable as 
thou art, fo long from thy poor miftrefs, 
has lain on my confcience, and now that 
fhe is under affliction, thy fociety, and 
‘warious endearing ways, may, haply, be- 
guile her of her grief, and fteal her fome- 
times from herfelf. Thou wilt foon dif- 
cover, dear, fenfible, fagacious little being, 

that fhe wants every relief which an old 
friend can afford, and wilt, therefore, 

double thy fondnefs... Nor fhall fhe have 

caufe to think thou haft been unfaithful, 

by voluntary defertion. Albeit, thy firft 

ramblings difcovered the little truant of an 

‘hour, they were intended only that thy 

neighbouring friends fhould fhare thy com- 

pany, and thou wouldeft have returned to 

her who owned thee—I know thou wouldeft 

—had not thy fympathy for our forrows, and 

my feduétions, kept thee from thins own 
4... houfe.
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houfe. All this fhall thy lovely owner be 
told, and if there be ought of blame, it 

fhall licht on Olivia; or, to clear thy fame 
from ingratitude, ‘as rare in thy race as 

common in ours, even my Henry fhall be 
made a partner in the trefpafs we- have 

committed; andi thy lady fhall underftand 

the arts Je, too, ufed to make thee fenfible 

his atentions were never paid. in. vain— 
And yet, truft me, kind-hearted creature, 

nothing but a fenfe of thy duty and mine 
own honefty should induce me to. part with 

thee—but it will not be for ever; fincel 

tell my. affections, thy beft friends fhall be 

mine, and thou, who art now to be an 

affiftant in the plan, wilt-be entitled to part 

af its: felicity.”’ 

What arguments the inventive heart can 
find when it wants their aid! All.this was 

very true, and it would have:been_ no: lefs 
fo had it been thought of many days be- 

fore: but a feeble fpaniel was now a tower 

of ftrength to a favourite plan of oper- 
ations. 

_ CHAP-
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_ CHAPTER\XIL 

A DISQUISITION ON MAJESTY ARD MEAN 
NESS OF CHARACTER, 

N OTHING now remained to perfect 
Olivia’s enterprize, but a fit opportunity of 

fallying forth, and this foon prefented itfelf. 
John had defired of Henry a morning’s 

private conference; Lady Fitzorton was 

employed in her own apartment; Mr. Clare 
was going ‘his ufual ride. Thus favoured 
by circumftances, fhe gave out, that as the 

day invited, fhe fhould live in the air, and 

- wander about like one of its feathered in- 

habitants. ©“ But, * faid fhe to her father 

“as he’ was mounting his horfe, “I fhall 

only make a circular flight of it, and at the 

found ‘of the ‘dreffing-bell return to my 

nett.” ‘She foon fummoned her four-footed 

affociate, who feemed to take the hint, and, 

with a bounding ftep and beating heart, fhe 

fet forward toward the chapel-houfe. It 

was an enterprize that more than emulated 

che ரம்‌ ‘of dlder'tithes; ic put the flower 

ப Gs of.
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of knighthood to the blufh. It hades the 

pureft motive, and propofed the nobleft 

end. There were dangers to be paft, and 

difficulties to be fubdued; but thefe~all 
yielded to youthful hope and imagination, 

thofe generous Quixotes in the chivalrick 
adventures of the human heart. 

There is, affuredly, an exultation feldom 

felt, and never to be defcribed, .attendant 

upon the performance of every hard and 
difficult duty. Charles and Caroline Stuart 
were in the poffeffion.of this, after they had 
performed the facrifices with an account of 
which Dennifon had been charged. And 
while that honeft creature was on his com- 
miffion, the brother. and fifter wept and 
foiled in the fullnefs ‘of their hearts, fen- 
fible of their forlorn condition, yet proud 
to fulfer with the dignity of virtue, what 
virtue required. In this tearful triumph 
they related what they had done, to. father 
Arthur, : wake, reflection. on their conduct 

children,” faid he, “ the ண்ட or the 
meannefs, yet more than the ftrength. or 

2 weaknefs
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iether of the foul, is only to be afcer- 

tained by an occafion like this. The mean 
will temporize; the majeftick will ftoop to 

-hO accommodation fhort of the point which’ 

honour prefcribes. The mean will thift 
about for an evafion; methinks I fee him 
trembling at the approach of a duty which 

menaces the deprivation of what he has 
long cherifhed. His confcience and _ his 
paffions are at war within him, The in- 

furrection of the little invifible world is hot 
and obftinate, but his fpirit is abject. Vir- 
tue, with a frown, demands her facrifice. 

He arms againft her all his forces. She is 
immortal, and he arms in vain. “* Such a 

point muft abfolutely be yielded,’ faith ‘the, 

fomewhat aufterely ; he ftill refifts, and.calls 
in his auxiliaries—fophiftry, prevarication, 
and delay. They prevail not, for his:own 

cconfcience, another divinity, goes over to 

the fide of virtue, even when every one of 
his paffions keep the’ field... Behold,: how 
he waits, to the laf’ moment, in a miferable 
balance betwixt the difgrace of the moft 

vile, and the glory of. the, moft virtuous 

G6 action!
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action! Every hope: and fear uponthe 
-fcout, to hunt for poffibilities of an efcape, 

till pufhed by circumftances, he at laft gives 

“way only to an arbitrary neceffity ; to that 

he yields. without-any. impulfe from. the 

-moral principle, and:repines for the reft of 

his life. The majeftick, on the other hand, 
not lefs fenfible of what is dear to: keep, 

and difficult to part from, obeys, for a 

~while, the. di@ate of human nature.. He 

“fees the advancing power, that is to:dif- 
mantle his breaft of a cherifhed joy; he 

weceives him with a facred awe that wants 

a name, difdaining to hold in equipoife the 
-thoice of good-and evil ; or, when a-great 
and pofitive duty, arrayed, it may be, in 

‘terrors, and pronouncing what is fitting to 

-be done—in the ftill fmall voice of :con- 
feience, whofe whifpers are, to fuch minds, 

more loud and alarming than the thunder— 

the majeftick, I fay, my dear children, your 
‘recent experience tells ygu, takes the trea- 
fure which had been long enthroned on the 

heart of hearts, out of the bofom, where it 

was. சி and treated as a gueft from 
as - : heaven
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-héaven—innocent affection is fuch—and, 

Jike the patriarch offering up his only fon 

at the command of God, prepares to facri- 
fice; the majeftick weeps and trembles at 

the altar as:he binds the beloved vidiim— 

the blood of the heart feems to blend with 

his tears, but they are the tears neither’ of 

weaknefs nor rebellion: They are not the 
bitter waters of repining on having made 
that facrifice, but a facred ftream flowing 
from a tender heart, which mingles the 
feelings of a man with the duties of a 
chriftian. My children, he who made us 
« tremblingly alive,’ fan&tions the feeling - 
which the agonizing, yet blifsful fenfibility, 
he gave, creates. Even 1, who had my 

heart educated in the pale cloifter, there 
labouring early to govern the paffions of 

bole hefitate not to declare, fuch forrow 

s, indeed, heavenly |” 
.. "The whole of the time that: faction was 
uttering his fpeech, the brother and fitter 
iluftrated it by example; and, perhaps, 
without hearing one half of it, continued to 
ite and ere if. their fenfations were 

beyond
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beyond the reach of declamation or ‘lo- 
quence. The proudeft forms of words are, 

indeed, wretched mediums to paint any of 
the grander movements of the foul, and 
particularly the ftrugeles of honour and af- 

fection. Thefe are unfpeakable: and when — 
Arthur had paufed, it was, perhaps, fome 

relief to the afflicted friends whonrhe. ad- 

dreffed, that he was prevented from going 

_on by the unexpe&ed fight of the little 

animal lately mentioned. He had often 

roved away, and often returned for carefs, 

yet gained the chapel-houfe before Olivia; 

nay he had made his beft apologies there 
for abfence, and by every teftimony of ten- 

dernefs, had congiliated the favour of Ca- 

roline ; while Olivia, though the generous 

purpofe of her vifit haftened her fteps, was 
fcarcély. midway.” 

Excufe the “human: heart, good ரட்‌ 

if thou haft knowledge -of it, thou wilt: 
Excufe, too, the truly virtuous and refolved 

Charles and-his fitter, if the Aight farprize 
of fuddenly obferving a poor truant dog 
return to, his. friends, Tenewed a train of 

‘sender
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-terider forrows which would have at the 

moment been too powerful for.a folio of 

moralities, even from father Arthur, 

** Tho’ truths divine came mended from his tongue.” 

But, what will to thee appear a yet 
greater weaknefs—if indéed thou art not a 
delineator—father Arthur, knowing and 

feeling as he did» the hiftory of this qua- 
druped, difmounted in an inftant from 

his vaulting fteed of eloquence, and when 

Caroline exclaimed, ** Ah! my poor, poor 

Fitz ! And art thou come to be of the cha- 
pel-houfe party—or did my—my—my— 
did—Mr.—Henry—Fitz—orton fend thee 

to comfort ‘us ?”—Father Arthur forgot to 

reafon; but remembered to feel. To him, 

to Dennifon, and to themfelves, yea and 

even to Florefco, it was in a moment dif- 

covered, that Olivia was as dear to Charles, 

and Henry to Caroline, as at any period of 

their lives; and had any correfponding 

teftimony been wanting, the following mif- 

cellaneous converfe would have arifen in 

‘proof. Happy little creature, how fleek 
ப * and
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and fmooth he looks!” faid Caroline, cén- 

tinuing hercareffes ; ‘* and have they been 

very tender to thee, poor fellow 2” 

௨ Sifter,” faid Charles, as his hand fol-: 

lowed Caroline’s along the doe’s glofly 

back, “ Henry has told me fuch inftances 

of my Olivia’s—hem—hem—of Mifs 

Clare’s partial fondnefs for this little ani- 

mal, that I am almoft forry he has quitted 
her, and yet is it not comfortable to look 

at any thing which has found favour in the 

eyes of thofe we love ?” 
Caroline blufhed affent. ‘© I am. per- 

fuaded,” cried the lieutenant, ‘© the fait 

hand of that fweet girl has honoured him in 

this manner a thoufand times !”” 
«© He flept in =r bed-chamber,” 

faid Caroline. — வ்‌ 

* “Phe *fquire and young madam were 

fondling him by turns, even while I was at 
the caftle,”interpofed Dennifon, * and 

me-thought the dog, when he laid down 

and whined piteoufly at my feet—which he 
did—feemed aware that all was “not as it 
fhould be.” Caroline drew her cheek 

ஞ்‌ * ௨01018
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actofs the dog’s forehead, and Florefco went 
and brought him a fweet cake of his own 

_ preparing, then kneeling down to.feed hint, 
told him, whifperingly, “ you no fpeak, 

“ickle ting—you no fpeak—but young lady 

and mafier ‘fquire love fomebody’s that 

you loves, and that loves you dearly.—I 

fee dat as plainer than you ickle ting.” 

‘While the good Florefco »was thus em- 

ployed, Olivia made her appearance at the 

chapel-houfé. She ftood on the threthold 

of the door, which was open, and fupport- 

ing herfelf with one hand by the door han- 

dle, which trembled: as the held: it, the 
pointed with the other to the fpaniel, as an 

apology for her intrufion. Then flightly 

curtfeying, fhe ventured to ftep- over the 

threthold, and with accents of hybleao 

fweetnefs, the bloom. of a generous heart 

mounting irito her cheek, fhe affured Ca- 

roline,‘“ that the detention of her favourite 

lay upon her confcience, and fhe thought 

nothing could make her pardon poffible, 

_ but coming herfelf to furrender him at its 

miftrefs’s feet... It had the wicked feeling 

of
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of robbing you of his little faithful heart, - 

and what is there amongft the wide circuit 

of crimes fo bad as to fteal away the objects 

of one’s affections? But he is now reftored, 

_and you muft try to forgive me.”” 

  

CHAPTER: XII 

AN UNEXPECTED VISIT. 

N EITHER Charles nor Caroline were 

able to mark their welcome by a fingle 

word. -They bowed, trembled,  blufhed, 

turned pale ; endeavoured to reach a chair, 

attempted utterance, and failed in aJ]. Den- 
nifon.and father Arthur were fcarcely more 

colleGted,; and had it not been for the 

happy alertnefs and urbanity of Florefco, 

the hofpitalities. would have deferted the 
chapel-houfe on the firft entrance of its 
lovely gueft. ' 

Olivia,- by a very natural cas heise: 
attributed this general confufion, partly to 

the variety. of embarraffing circumftances 

which now fubfifted between the two fa- 

milies,
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tities, and partly to the fituation in which 

fhe found Charles and Caroline at the cha- 
_pel- -houfe, where the fuppofed they felt 

_themfelves as exilesalmoft within fightof the 
paternal home from whence they had been ' 
driven. In purfuance of which opinion, 
the begged to fpeak a few words to them 
apart. And being conduéted into another — 
room, by the trembling Charles, fhe gave 

the brother and fifter each a hand, and with 

a franknefs that. {poke the foul, and ina 

voice whofe fweetnefs was, in itfelf, an an- 

tidote to the poifons of life, fhe faid, ** We 

meet not as ftrangers: you and I, Caroline, 

have been friends from our infant days. 

‘Cruelly have our amiable defigns been 

broken, but we have daily and hourly con- 

-verfed with each other by fecret and filent 

intelligence. I know we have, fo it is in 

vain to deny it. This is no time for cere- 

mony or for concealments. Let us be in- 

genuous then: Ihave been greatly alarmed 

at the difcovery of a plot,’—here: fhe af- 

fumed a grayer air and accent—'< a plot, 
which -
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which I am told, you have attually ‘laid 
‘againft the happine{s of Henry and Olivia.” | 

The fcarlet of a fever, and the pale of 

death, tyrannized alternately in the cheeks 
of Charles and Caroline. { 

© You are, I find, about to rob,” con- 
tinued Olivia, addreffing them both, “ two 
of your moft fincerely admiring friends of 
“what their fouls hold moft dear.” 

There is no adequate expreffion to the 

looks of Caroline and Charles. 
“© Rob us, I fay, of our inalienable pro- 

perty in your /fociety,” refumed Olivia, to 
‘the infinite comfort of her hearers, who 

felt relieved paft utterance ;  T am come, 
therefore,” fhe added, «* not only to re- 
ftore your favourite, but, as a friend, ‘to 
‘claim the intereft which you, Mr. Stuart, 
‘promifed to create for me in Caroline’s af- 
feCtions: nay, I come to affert myfelf thofe 

‘claims ‘of fympathy—of childhood—of foft- 
‘eft, tendereft hours—and if: they meet any 
‘congenial advocate in your bofoms, will be 
aes ர்‌ with an “affurance, that 

- this
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preffible. The words feemed to ‘invdlye- 

much more ‘ than met the ear;’’ and ல... 

though Olivia intended them to exprefs,’ 

with the moft liberal fimplicity, her general 
knowledge of the abbey calamities, the’ 

auditors believed they included even a dif-. 
covery of their unfortunate loves, to which’ 

they fuppofed—judging from themfelves 
—that Olivia had determind to become a 
martyr. 
Tt is decreed, by all the powers of 

honour and tendernefs,” faid fhe, ‘that 

the caftle muft make reparation to the 
abbey; and, by a union of fortunes, fates, 

and affections, be for ever of one family.” 

~The equivoque increafed: “ And why 
this trembling referve ?” faid Olivia. «I 
will prove to you, fweet Caroline,” faid 
fhe, carrying her hand to her heart, and 

gently holding that of Charles—« I will 
prove to you both, that this is to be done 

confiftently with the niceft feelings and 

duties to fuffering friends below, and pity- 
ing angels above,” 

ம்‌ The
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The Gordian knot was now to the ap-_ 
prehenifion of Charles and Caroline lefs 

difficult to untie. — 

<< After this confeffion,”’ continued Olivia, 

“it remains with you to fend me back 

to. the caftle the moft fuccefsful or the 

moft difappointed of human ‘beings. 1 

ought to tell you, however, that your com- 

pliance will enable me to make our friend 

Henry of human beings the happieft, and we: 

will be accompanied by the fweeteft fur- 

prife in the world; for though I know,’ 

and you cannot be ignorant, that it is the 

“nearett with and defign of his heart, that’ 

ample atonement fhould be made to you 

for all the pangs you muft have undergone, 

before, alas! you were driven to this ex- 

tremity, the diftrefs into which the news’ 

of your intention to fteal yourfelves away 

from us, has fo difordered him, as well it. 

might, that- he can think upon nothing: 

decifive, and my proud heart, afpiring to 

gain the conqueft of your promife not to 

leave us, and my earneft defire to carry 

the tidings = Fs victory to him myfelf,. 

has
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has.made me dare to undertake the whole 

matter without his knowing or even ட்‌ 

pecting it; fo that I have my plot too, you - 

fee. Judge, therefore, what a: generous 

occafion -prefents-itfelf for your -exalting 

me, in his efteem. If you permit me in 

this great jinftance to. affure him of your 

friendship, and it can be done in no other 

way, than by fuch a: family compact. as I 

have fuggefted, you will thereby. raife. the 

‘value of mine, and. my obligations to you 

will be everlafting.”” | 

What was to be ரப what done by 

Caroline or Charles? Even what was done 

and: faid;—Nothing. The myftery was 

inextricable, yet a ftrange opening. of 

trembling light, of hope and of happinefs, 

all which had been yielded to the influence 

்‌ of defpair,. 126068 6௦ break in upon them 

like a vifion, or rather day-dream which 

they knew not how to encourage or difpel. 

“201126 prefent folicit,”’ rejoined Olivia, 

earneftly, “is your promife to adopt no 

fatal meafure, that may put it even beyond 

your own நவர to make us and, your- 

felves,
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ள்‌ இஞஷ் ர்‌ மட்‌, happy. O! grant me this, 

and [will fy with the wing of affection to 
mature my projeét} but why do I talk of 

your granting what neither of you can in 

confcience refufe? You owe it to your- 
felyes—you, owe it to Henry Fitzorton—~ 
you owe it to me. Betwixt Henry and you, 
Charles, there fubfifts-even a brotherly af- 

‘fe€tion ; and my beating heart tells me, it 
is not wholly without a kindred emotion 

in the bofom of Caroline. I anticipate - 

then your full compliance, and will now 
therefore go on with my darling {cheme, of 
which you fhall have the particulars at my 

next vifit. But remember, you have both 

looked a complete affurance, that we Have 

no more to fear from your former infuffer- 

able fcheme.”” 7 

Though it might be fincerely faid, that 

during the delivery of thefe fentiments, 

- Soft as the dew from heaven diftills, 

Her gentle accents fell 5 

“the diforder, furprize, and-a thoufand fen- 

fations, known only to the minds which 

- Vot, III. H feel
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feel them, wholly took from Charles and 

his fitter the power of fpeech. Olivia faw 

a variety of fymptoms, part of which fhe 

thought aufpicious, and part fhe feared 

“were unfavourable to her defiens. Inter- 

preting, however, their filence into a kind 

of modeft affent, fhe would have now hur- 

- ried out of the apartment, had not Charles, 

with a melancholy but determined air, af- 

- fured her there were invincible reafons, 

. which, he feared, mutt for ever interrupt — 

her benevolent endeavours to unite the fa- 

milies of Fitzorton and Stuart. : 

_« ] know every one of thofe reafons,” 

rejoined - Olivia, maintaining her points 

< Bot they are all to be reconciled, my 

good fir; they are all to be reconciled.” 

The riddle appeared now refolved. The 

generous animation with which Olivia re- 

peated this-affurance, brought into the mind 

of Charles the moft delicious of all human 

delufions. His fancy had been achieving 

wonders all the time; and now he even 

foppofed (what cannot the tender heart ?) 

that Henry had, like himéelf, forgot every 

thing
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thing but love, and had told the ftory of 
all their haplefs paffion to Olivia, who had 
determined, at whatever rifk, to fave them 

all from the threatened defpair. « O! thou 
unheard-of excellence! Is it \poffible,” 
faid he, throwing himfelf at her feet — 

** Shall we then owe to thy unparalleled ்‌ 
fweetnefs the mighty bleffing ?” 

_ Olivia, believing his rapture proceeded’ 
from the profpe&. of being reftored again 
to the arms of his friend, replied, with an, 

ardour fearcely infefior tohis own, ** That 
fhe was fatisfied there was not a wifh, which 

he, or his enchanting fitter, could form, but 

the propofal fhe fthould fpeedily make _ 

would gratify, to its utmoft height. 

The ftrength of this expreffion, feeming 

to difpel all that remained of the myftery, - 

moved the firm fpirit even of Caroline, 
who, in her turn, ceafed for an inftant to 

remember her fcheme of fequeftration, and 

all the refolyes fhe had made to bid the 

world an eternal farewel. 

But, alas! it was the rhapfody only ofa 

few blifsful moments; yet thofe, who have 

H 2 hearts
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hearts to feel, might weigh thofe moments 

again{t a thoufand infipid years, and find, 

in all the dull and freezing truths of the 
latter, nothing to balance the fhort-lived, 

but heart-felt tranfports of delufive joy. 
. Enflaved by a delicious impoflibility, 

which the heart, inly ftirred, made practi- 

cable as the plaineft point in nature, fancy 

and affection opened to them the gates of 
hope, and moved, with more than the light- 

ning’s celerity, thofe bars which their own 
reafon—peradventure, with all its pliability, 

ftrong as thine—had fo folemnly, and fo 

recently, declared were more immoveable 

than the everlafting hills. 

  

‘CHAP LER, KIVA 

CONSEQUENCES. 

க்‌ ALAs 1? exclaimed Caroline, “ what- 

ever deftiny intends for us, we muft be loft: 

to every thing that is good and lovely in 

human nature, before we are unmindful of 

Olivia’s
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Olivia’s kindnefs; and her friendly withes 

will be in the nature of bleffings*to us, go 
‘where we may.” : ்‌ 

They had by this time reached the other 

apartment ; and Olivia, fuppofing fhe had 

gained ground, proceeded to purfue her 

advantages, then infenfibly flid to the door 
of the chapel-houfe, and was ftealing off 

_ without feeming to move away. Charles 

and Caroline as infenfibly followed. «* We 
were all formed to be of one family,”’ faid 

Olivia! ‘ Surely your hearts muft con- 

vince you of this! How happy fhall we 

be, when our arrangements are made! Can 

any thing interrupt it? Methinks I fee, as 

#in a mirror, the times to come. Weare 

all feated by our fire-fide; ‘the arts, the 

pleafurés, and the affeétions {miling before’ 

us. We fhall be all in alliance, in friend- 

"Ship, in love.” 

They were now in the path which led 

from the chapel-houfe to the caftle.: Charles, 

‘perhaps without knowing it, preffed one of 
Olivia’s hands to his lips, and the other was 

thrown round the waift of Caroline. In 
H 3 _ this
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this manner they walked on, colouring the 
fairy paradife of their fancy’ more highly 

at every ftep. Ah! that it fhould be ne- 

céeflary for Reafon to. advance with a frown, 

and diffolve the charm! Yet, how quickly 
is itdone? Under influence of any vehe- 

ment affection of the heart, the ftep is quick, 

‘and almoft keeps pace with the emotion. 
it is incredible how foon our three friends 

“were within the bounds of Fitzorton.— 
Olivia had now placed herfelf in the mid- 
dle, wreathing her lovely arms within thofe 

of Charles and Caroline. Had a fentiment, 

foft as that which Charles might with to 
infpire, animated her bofom, its effects 

-would have bees®demonftrated nearly: in 
the fame way in which fhe now proved the 
loving-kindnefs, compaftion, and fympathy 

of her gentle heart, which all the time felt 
only what fuch feelings allowed; nor had 

it one throb of a tenderer paffion for au 

mortal but her Henry. 

The fpaniel led the way.—* See,” faid 

Olivia, {miling, ‘ that dear thing certainly 

knows our convention ; I find our George 

calls
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our fhare of property in ‘iat ரகர “little 

fellow. Nay, aad I prediét, that the pro- 

fpea fromthe caftle to the abbey, will, one 

day, be as clear and bright as it is naw ob- 

feure and cloudy. Methinks halfthe grand — 

avenue, even to the little fide alcove, which 

is never to be forgotten, looks full of pro- 

mife already.”” 

Here was a ftroke of recollection, which, 

though intended by Olivia as a memento 

‘of her affecting {cene with Henry, brought 

‘hack to Caroline’s heart ten thoufand feel- 

ings, of which Olivia had not the moft ~ 

diftant idea. ° ௭ 

Such converfe brought them sei 

- within a few paces of ‘the caftle gates; at 

which all three, who had feen and heard 

nothing but themfelves, exprefied -equal — 

furprife.—« Ol” cried Olivia, «* that the 

moment were now come in which we might 

all be prefented to one another, hand and 

heart, in the way each beft defires.—And 

அ: why
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why not? It is but anticipating the event, 
“and in fuch a catife—” 

' Olivia’s hand was upon the gate bell, and 

a fingle found was given, juft as Caroline, 

from, fome fecret impulle, trembled, and 
begged her to flop. 

It was a tumultuous. and indefinable, as 
well as indefcribable moment. Charles and 

Caroline Stuart, conducted by Olivia Clare, 
were at the gate of that caftle which they 
intended never more to approach, 

A new and unexpeéted hope, naturally 
arifing out of a chain of mifconceptions, 
as naturally correfponding to their wifhes, 
duddenly expelled defpair. Every paffion, 
which was before refufed admittance, re- 

entered the bofom, an almoft-invited guett, 
and even reafon foes at length, to nod 

aflent. 

‘* [have A eee இம்‌ Olivia, ** hey 

it may even now be contrived ;” and, with- 

out farther warning, the rung the bell with 

a force which that thought feemed to in- 
நஜ ்‌ 

“ Heavens !
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éc Heavens! what have you done?” ex-_ 

claimed Caroline, attempting to ftop the 
found, the vibrations trembling from her 

difordered prefiure. 

«< Away with referves !” faid Olivia.— 
: நீர long-promifed, long-poftponed hand 
will be given to my beloved Henry—O, 
my heart! there he is!—-you may fee him 
through the iron work of the gate—how 
rejoiced will he be to fee you!—J will un- 

dertake to explain.—Stop—hide yourfelves 
a rhoment ;—ftand behind me, that his fur- 

prife may be the greater.” 

_ Charles and Caroline were fhot through 

and through by the fecond fentence: that 

fentence, like, defpair and death dif- 
folved. their fay dream in a. moment; 

they had no ear for more. Their delufion, 
their weaknefs, their affeGtion, their difap- ‘ 
pointment,, their mifery, were by thofe few 

- words made palpable; and had the gate of 
the caftle, and the caftle itfelf fallen upon 

_ them, it would have been deemed a tender 

mercy. Luckily for them, Olivia was too 

~ much bufied to notice their confternation,, 

Flog in
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in what fhe had now, at a moment’s warn- 

ing, to fay and td do; and too much taken 

up with the approach of Henry, who catch- | 

ing a glimpfe of Olivia, ran to receive her, 

exclaiming— My fweet Olivia, I have 

been watching here this hour! We thought 

we had loft the treafure of the caftle.” 

According to Olivia’s arrangements, 

Charles and Caroline were fo fituated that 

Henry could not fee them in his advance ; 

fhe heard, therefore, the tender creeting, 

which was in ftri@ conformity to Henry’s 

with to love, and oath, to live for her alone. 

Henry opened the gate—Olivia imme- 

diately prefented her friends. They had 

retreated feveral paces. Henry faw, and 
became in‘an inftant, a ftatue of aftonifh- 

ment! Olivia ran, and, taking their hands, 

would have advanced. “* Hisjoy, you fee, 

is too great,” faid fhe.—* J will for ever 

love and blefs you, Olivia,”’ replied Caro- 

line—exerting herfelf—“ if you will go 

with Henry to the'caftle, and fuffer us to 

return to the chapel-houfe. It is for 

the: eafe and ae of all that this be 

done !



“FAMILY SECRETS. ies 

done! But it mutt be inftantaneous; for I 

fee not only Sir John Fitzorton, but all the 
family and fervants are pouring upon us, 

and we fhall be difgraced and expofed be- 

yond the pardon even of Olivia.” 
This petition was made in a manner, and 

in a voice, that rendered compliance ne-. 

-ceflary. Olivia believing the difgrace and 
expofure alluded to, fuggefted by a too 
deep, though delicate fenfe of their fitua-~ 

tion as exiled children from the abbey, and 

the behaviour of their father at the caftle, 

anfwered—* You fhall be obeyed—Hea- — 

ven forbid I fhould violate your worthy 

feelings! Go, then, but remember your 

promife; and be prepared to expect the 

fulfilling of mine.—You muft leave our 

beloved friends to their own plans at pre- 

fent, and hear mine,” . faid the to Henry, 

who was now clofe behind her, and. whofe 

eyes followed Charles and Caroline, now 

turning fadly into the path they had fo 

chearily trod-a few minutes before ;—* you 

muft not purfue them, for my word is 

H6o °°) given
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civen. The feries of myfteries fhall, in 
due time, be explained.’”” There was not . 

opportunity for faying more; as John, 

‘Lady Fitzorton, and Mr. Clare, with fe~ 

-veral of the fervants fammoned by the bell,. 

were gathered about Olivia. 

She had outftaid her time more than two 

hours, and was farprifed to hear that din- 

ner was over, or rather had been fent away 

untafted, each individual wondering what 

had become of the fair truant. She grati- 

fied their curiofity without betraying either 

her own. defigns or the emotions of her 

chapel-houfe friends, laying the whole 
blame on herfelf for having negle&ted to 
take her watch—* that is, to wind it ups? 

adfed the, as the perceived her father put- 
ting it to his ear, declared it ticked.— 

«« Really 2” faid fhe, « does it, indeed? 

None of my excufes then will do, it feems: — 
well, then, 1 muft own myfelf a truant, and 

beg pardon,’’ She fupplicated, and was 

_ forgiven. And cold muft be the reader 

who is not convinced fhe would have had 

neither
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neither eye nor ear to time had a thoufand * 
clocks reminded her that dinners of ortolan * 

and deferts of paradife waited her return. 

* Charles and Caroline, fave by ejacula- 
‘tions, fpake not till they regained the.cha- 
pel-houfe ; and then, defiring to pafs an 
uninterrupted hour in their feparate apart- 

ments, they retired to compofe their af- 

flited hearts, in the beft manner they could. 

CHAPTER XV. 

CRUEL KINDNESS. 

W HEN Henry had an opportunity to 
converfe with Olivia alone—an opportunity 

which he fought with unufual diligence, 
for his thoughts faftened on the foregoing 
fcene with an eagernefs, that, had Olivia 
-peen endued with one particle of fufpicion, 
or been furnifhed with any clue to it, would 

have difcovered the caufe to lie deeper in 
his bofom than the interefts of friendthip. ° 

—‘‘ I fee,” faid Olivia, “ you are earneft 

to know the hiftory of my rencontre with 
your
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your friend and mine, my Henry; and 

though a train of little untimely events have 

-gone blundering on, to the diforder of the 

whole fcheme, which EF intended to have 

kept-a profound fecret, even from you, till 

all was ripe for difcovery, I cannot now but 

let you into the whole matter; for indeed, 

Henry, I would not give you the pain of 
one moment’s fufpenfe for all the {chemes. 

upon earth, and even this was plotted for 
your felicity.” 

Hereupon fhe related all the circum- 

ftances, from each of which the goodnefs 
of her mind and the tendernefs of her heart 

were difplayed fo clearly, and with fuch 

force, that penetrated as Henry was to the 

quick, with the unexpected fight and as 

fudden departure of Caroline, the very 
glimpfe of whom conjured up myriads of 
ideas which arofe like the fpeétres of de- 

parted joy, as from their tombs, in his 
bofom, he embraced her with the utmoft 

tendernefs, and {wore fhe was too generous, 

too good, and that he was utterly unworthy 

of her, But though the plan is im- 
poflible,””
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poffible,” added he, “ your kind wifhes 

can, in this inftance, be accomplithed : ae | 

fhall for ever cherifh a remembrance of 

them in my grateful heart.” 

«Why do you talk of impofiibilities !” 

refumed Olivia; ‘‘ Charles held the fame 

language; he, too, faid it was impoffible ! 

Where, pray, is the difficulty of our making 

two of the beft people in the world a part 

of us? I fhould blufh with fhame for us if 

I thought we could difpofe of more than a 

third of our income on ourfelves, and I - 

know of but one difficulty in appropriating 

fome of the furplus, and that is In recon- - 

ciling the acceptance of it to minds as 

proud and noble as our own. But this we 

muft meditate upon. I have gained, mean- 

while, the one thing needful—Charles and 

-Caroline’s implied, though not exprefied 

promife, not to leave the Sade -houfe tll 

you or I vifit them again.’ 

Henry, the more he heard, the more he 

admired the generous fpeaker; but with 

an agitation that rather feemed to proceed 

from a tenacity of opinion, than any thing 

elfe
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elfe in the judgment of Olivia, fill infthied 

on the impracticability of the thing. 

‘1 proteft,’’ exclaimed Olivia, warmly, 

“you do not enter into my views with 

half the fpirit, my dear Henry, 1 might 

have expected, from your friendfhip £0 the - 
Stuarts, and your loye to me. I could al- 
moft call you unkind—for is not Charles 

your friend, and is not Caroline his fiftert 

' —By-the-bye, Henry, 1am aftonifhed how 

you have guarded your heart againft the— 
I fhould have thought—wzerring dartsyof 

this all-conquering girl. Though the 
deep fhades of melancholy are வேம்‌ about — 

her, one difcovers. fuch ineffable fiyeetnels, 

grace, and * beauty, through their veils, — 

‘that I really could not help thinking, as. I 

beheld her, nothing but the prepoffeffion 
or prejudice of old habits—fueh as our 

being born, bred, reared, and educated 

together—could account for it;-——and al- 

though I verily believe my heart would 

break, and my death enfue— Heaven 
knows, I hope it would—on the lofs, or 

the flighteft abatement of your tendernefs 
for
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for me, I fhould have enough of candour 
in the midft of my defpair almoft to juttify 
“the infidelity that would, nay, that ought 
—for how is the lofs of Henry Fitzorton 
to be repaired ?—Yes that ough¢ to fhorten 

my days! Your affection has taught me to 

be ambitious, Henry. As you have no 
foperior in your fex, methinks—vain and 

proud with !—I would be the firft of mine: — 

methinks, for your fake, I would be a- 

Caroline. How infinite mutt be your at- 
tachment, to prefer an Olivia! Precious, 

precious preference! which at once makes 
me proud and humbles me!” 

In this artlefs and animated addrefs, as 
there were fo many points to wound, and 
fo many to heal, Henry ftruck’a kind of 
balance between both; and in the com- — 

' promife, “his gratitude and admiration of 
Olivia feemed almoft to outweigh his love 
of Caroline, and made it even more im- 

poffible than it had ever been before, to 

declare in whofe favour the trepidations of 
the ட. கய்‌ 

The
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The converfation ended with Henry’s 
defiring to know ie particulars of Olivia’s 

plan. 

sevThe particulars,” replied On. 

‘© would run into too much length for the 

time allowed us to detail it; but the fub- 
flance is—if it met your approbation—to. 

make Charles and Caroline as independent 

-asourfelves; but that only you and I fhould. 

be concerned, er be in confidence of the 

means. Indeed it would be yet better if 
the parties themfelves could imagine it 

came from fome find on which they had 
aclaim. For this reafon, I blame my hafty 
vifit to the chapel-houfe, but you terrified 

me with the thoughts of their leaving us: 
. for ever. . With your affiftance, however, 

it may not yet be too late to redeem my 

rafhnefs. At all events my ட்‌ is fet 

upon their remaining amongtt us.’ 
-But the generous romance of Olivia’s’ 

adventure increafed the eriefs fhe intended 

to heal, or rather tore open again thofe 

deep- -mouthed wounds which fhe little 

fuppofed.
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fappofed had bled fo long; much lefs did 

fhe i imagine her virtuous felf the innocent 

caule. ்‌ 

Henry, to do him juftice, now conented 

from her with the moft generous and ten-- 
der care, fo foon as he found no difcovery 

had taken place at the chapel-houfe, all 

that could lead to a fast, which he every 

hour received fome frefh conviction, would,- 

were it but furmifed, plant an eternal thorn 

in the breaft of the woman he had {worn 

toa dying father, who took his oath to 

the “ regiftering angel,’’- that he would 

make his wife, and whom even in the 

ftorm of paffion which fhook his heart, he 

felt had ¢laims upon him independent of 

all bonds. : 5 

Yet, Olivia made this necefflary conceal 

ment of Henry’s emotions the more diffi- 

cult; fhe imputed the occafional cloud 

thar, in defpite of lris utmoft caution, over- 

fhadowed his brow, and the involuntary 

fich that ftole from his bofom, folely to. 

the lofs of his father Sir Armine, and the 

abfence of his beloved fone Charles; a 

2 day
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day feldom paffed without: her reminding 
him that the virtues of the former enfured 

him that heaven to which his foul had 

afcended, and from whence it looked be- 

solos: and bleffed that forgiving 

fpirit which led his beloved Henry to 

faccour the children of his mortal foe, 
whofe vices rendered thofe childven the 

more perfect a of pardon and of 
love. ac ன்‌ 

«« Certain I am,’ ee fhe fay, lifting 

her beautiful eyes to heaven, ‘* Sir Armine 
approves all we may or cam do for thofe 
affliGed and deeply injured beings. His 
facred form was before my mind’s eye, as 

I entered the chapel-houfe—he {miled, 
methought, as I rofe above the thrinking 

difidence of my own timid nature, and the 
fancy that he did fo, gave me confidence 

in what I fpoke. As I came back, fuch 

aglow fpread ‘over my heart, that I have 

fince confidered it as an emanation fent. 
from the bright region in which he now 

refides, to fignify that even God himfelf, 

in whofe facred prefence he now moves, 
~ . pronounced
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“pronounced what I had undertaken was 
good. Your image too, deareft Henry, 

came in with its encouragements. Henry 
will be fo farprized—fo pleafed, thought 

EO my little offering of good will is 
abundantly overpaid:! Why, Henry, will 

not every body do kind things! fince the 
fmalleft urbanity is fure to be returned in 

blifs a thoufand fold! Virtue feems to me 

to be common intereft, my friend, and all 
the powers of earth and heaven reward it 
with happy feelings even to ufury. Sweet, 

dejected, drooping Caroline! noble- . 

hearted, generous Charles ! how infinitely 

ain -I already indebted to ye! How can vt 

repay my obligations?” 
Indeed, every object that டா it- 

felf was productive of fomething defigned 

to create’the felicity of that heart which 

it kept in continual agitation. As fhe 

ended the above effufions, which were 

poured forth on the very evening of the 
eventful day that fhe arrived from the 
chapel-houfe, fhe caft her eyes on that 

little adherent who has already been fo 

es fruitful
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fruitful of adventure in the courfe of this 

hiftory.—* As I live,” faid fhe, ‘ this 

dear little Fitz is with us again! He al- 

ready anticipates the time when we {hall 

all be of one houfe, and even now con- 

fiders himfelf as one of the family. But, 

methinks, he ought to have gone back 
with his {weet miftrefs too, now fhe is un- 

happy.” | 
It was impoffible for Henry not to be at 

once diftreffed and delighted by thefe kind 
revivals of what it was for the happinefs 
of both Olivia and himfelf to forget. 

CHAPTER XVI. 

CONSULTATIONS, 

Meantime the amiable brother and 
fitter, whom we fo lately reconduéted to 
the chapel-houfe, had a conference with 

father Arthur as foon as they were able to 

appear before him. The fubject was their 
preparations to leave the neighbourhood. 

They ee related to him the parti- 
©” - — culars
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eulars of their difcourfe with Olivia, nor 

did they conceal the ftrong emotions of 
their hearts. 3 

“It is time to make an efcape’from our- 
felves,” faid Charles. “ Our hearts are 
not to be trufted. Every hour we con- - 
tinue here is replete with pain and peril; 

and the very air we breathe is full of 
temptations. I cannot anfwer for myfelf 
if I remain any longer in this ftrait betwixt 
Scylla and Carybdis—the abbey and the 
caftle ; and my fifter concurs with me in 
thinking, that when fhe is properly and 

honourably placed, fomething may be de- 

“termined as to myfelf. Let us then lofe 

“no time, for ர்‌ will honeftly confefs, a fe- 

cond vifit from Olivia, which the has given 

us reafon to expect, would perhaps prove 

too ftrong for all that reafon, piety, or 

prayer could urge.” 
« A fecond rencontre of that kind would, 

at leaft, affli€ us both, to no good end,” 
faid Caroline; ‘ and as my fixed and folemn 

purpofe is to go, the fooner that purpole 

is ashes the bsetter.”” 
ற்‌ Caroline
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Caroline uttered thefe few words with 2 

much delay and difficulty. ‘The fight of 

Henry Fitzorton, and the conteft it pro- 

duced in ‘her gentle bofom, had thrown 

her into fuch a ftate of agony, that fhe 

remained feveral hours ae in her 

chamber. 

Late on the following day fhe arofe and 

came into the hall of the chapel-houfe, pale 

almoft as if fhe were indeed in her fhroud, 

and feeble even to ftageering. But her 

principles knew no weaknefs ; and what 

was due, to virtue fhe ftill refolved to pay, 

without one appeal from the rigours of 

juftice to the foftnefs of love.—* O father 

Arthumg » faid fhe, “* We have confided 

‘with you our hearts—difpofe of us before 

any difcovery takes place which may make 

the angel-hearted Olivia as wretched as 

ourfelves. Perhaps, already fomething has 

-tranfpired from the late fatal interview.— 

We rely on your inftant fervices. . To 

your moral guidance, O dear adopted pa- 

rent, we commit ourfelves.” : 

Dennifon, who was within the hearing 
௩ 

© 29 தத்‌
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of this, threw himfelé upon his aged knees, 

and embracing by turns thofe of Charles 

and father Arthur, and then: taking the 
“hand of Caroline, humbly entreated, that’ 

fince his dear young miftrefs was refolved 
on retiring from the world, that it might 

be in fome afylum where the attendance of 

an old and faithful fervant would be ad- 

‘mitted ;—=-declaring; that if he were denied. 

this, he would build himfelf a hut, at the 
gate of the convent that inclofed her, and 

live. and die near the daughter of his dear 

lady, to whofe family he had fworn the 

dedication of himfelf while life remained. 

—< So it will be in vain to fhut me out,” 

cried the old man; “ remember, mifs, re- 

member, young ’{quire, what I fai@ein my 

letter,—¢ where the lives there will I live; 

where fhe lodges there will I lodge.’—I° 

know what the true Lady Stuart, as fhe_ 

_lay dying, faid.—I fhall never forget it _ 
* Dennifon,’ faid fhe, ‘ poor Dennifon, you 

are an old ftandard of my dear father’s 

family, and muft needs love my children ;’ 

and then fhe whifpered fomething about 

Vou, Ile . ட்‌ what
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“what might come to pafs—what, alas | ல 

happened—fure fhe was a prophetefs! 1 

am fure fhe is a faint, and a fpirit im, | 

“heaven, at the right hand of the Lord God, 

as fure as 1 am now fpeaking upon earth.— 

Reverend Siry do not think of letting me: 

Yeave my young lady. If you part me 

from her, my heart will break, and my 

death fhall be upon your head—aye, I 

would fay fo, if you were ce father by 

blood. z Git | 

_ « We will all go, my foie fellows ex- 

claimed Arthur, | melted with his earneft 

and fimple eloquence, and afifting ( Charles 

and Cafoline to raife him up:——‘‘ I have 

already: been turhing the matter in my 

mind, Ghd think it behoves all of us to de- 

part, for a time at leaft, froma place which 

is, as you fay, my dear child, befet with 

danger. ‘The day may arrive when fome 

of us may return to it with 207. ப்‌ that 

~as it may, I truf& you will put yourfelves 

wholly under my guidance ; and convine- 

ing yourfelves that I have -your beft in- 

tereft, temporal and eternal, ‘in view, I 
mutt
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virtue herfelf had fet, and that their own - 
fenfibility was lying in ambush to entrap, ்‌ 

them; a fpeedy refuge was, therefore, ex) 

pedient, and his honeft heart had been and 

was ftill diligent to prepare it. 

But, fhort as was the {pace betwixt the 

determination and the departure of this 

‘little party, it was filled with incidents of - 

great account to each individual. 
The point was {carce agreed on, as to 

the time of fetting out, ere "True George, 
in that fort of hafte which made him blow 
as if he was labouring with an afthma, and 
tn which indeed he performed: all his com- 

miffions, delivered a pacquet to Charles— 

gave feveral reverential bows, with like - 
rapidity in diftin& refpect,*to every one 

prefent—apportioning his bend to the de- 
gree of claim which-each had on his af- 

feGtions, and then fet off with the fame 
{peed he entered, | 

_ The billet contained thefe few words: 

*¢ Charles,
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aes * Charles, <3 ys 

© That you may not fuffer by oe. 

Prexpets, within an hour from your ee 

~ Of this, a friendly call from 
Joun BrrzorTon.” 

Though the furprife was broken by this 
note of annunciation, the curiofity which it 
excited, as to ee be the motive 

of the vifit, was ex) s ்‌ 

“Charles read the pile aloud to his 

friends, and the expe€tation of fome- 

thing extraordinary became general. They 

knew, indeed, that the writer of it would 

fay nothing without a meaning, ana that 

his meaning was always characteriftick of 

himfelf, appofite to fome point that he 

believed to b€ ftrong and momentous.— 

They laid no ftrefs on the meffenger’s 

-buftling addrefs, for as it was a maxim: of 

old Dennifon’ 5 to do bufinefs a round trot, 

fo was it young George’s to fetch and 
carry mieflages at full gallop ; but with 

this line of variation between the two, that 

Dennifon generally, as has been’ noted, 
்‌ படப்‌ with himfelf or’ others all the 

ச த்‌ ல Way



 



PAMILY SECRETS. . | 17 
ing John’s high fenfe of honour and infult, 

_had her filent fears alfo. , 

2 ‘While they: were involved in the laby- _ 
“rinth of conjecture, the object of them ap- 

peared, to the moment of his appointment; 

and after a more refpectful bow than it was 

his practice to give, and which was-a de- - 

ference he paid fometimes to real misfor- 

tunes, but never to the affectation of them, 

nor indeed to falfe pretenfions of any kind, 
he defired to exchange a few words with 
Mr, Stuart, and they went out together. 

s 

  

CHAPTER XVII. 

" ANOTHER VISIT. 

“ TL AEUTENANT,” faid John, «1 hate 
letter-writing—not the trouble, but the 

. vexatious inéfliciency ௦8 it. It multiplies 
words, and embarrafles. meaning; to ex- 
plain which, we run into replies and re- 

_joinders, till we imperceptibly involve our- 

felves ina correfpondence. The chaos 

eas of
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of obfcurity is then complete. I come, 
therefore, to anfwer your refignation per- 

fonally: I accept that refignation: I think 

J fhould have acted as you have done, 1 in 

your fituation. You have: done nothing to 

difhonour the commiffion you received ; 

but Ido not fee how you could have 
publickly held it to the fatisfation of your 
private feelings, which are not only the 

beft judges, but the fureft rewards and 

punifhments of a man’s aétions.”, 

Charles’s cheek began to ous 

John paufed, and extended his hand, 
which Charles met half way. 
“Te would be tyranny,” continued John, 

**to impofe on the fon of the wretched 
and peftilent man, who has contributed to 

‘murder my father, any thing that has the 

air or weight of an ரத 
0) infupportable!”’ மம்‌: ண்ட 

ftretching out both his arms to their ut- 

moft width, as if to figure the immeafurable 

burden removing from his bofom. 

“ Your lieutenancy is, therefore, elfe- 

where difpofed,” proceeded John; “ and 

of |
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of your father’s attempt on the facred life 

of mine—but let me hurryfrom the dread- 

fal circumftances! Alas! not millions of 

fuch lives as but I will not name him: 

to. you—could atone even for imagining the 

' death of Sir Atmine Fitzorton.. Why is 
there. Ae a law, my friend, that the parent 

fhould confien to immediate death a thank- 

. Jefs child, and the difhonoured child be 

the fanctioned executioner of an unnatural 

father ?”’ 

௭ What lefs can expunge the Gat ebiots 

infamy entails on a family to all pofterity [75 

ejaculated Charles. 
_ © Pofterity itfelf,” replied John, “ and 

the example of children like my friend 
‘Charles—but all that was in the power of 

- Sir Guife has, reluctantly, -been done.— 
This pacquet,”—here John took fome pa- 

pers from his pocket, and defired Charles 
would depofit them in his own,’—‘ This 

pacquet will explain every thing, Teruft, to 

your fatisfaction, becaufe it is both to me 

and to you an act of juftice,. and: not of 

obligation. I am, as haply you fufpect, 
Les _ put, 
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put, by your own lips, and apie my own 
-obfervation, in the moft fecret forrows of 

your heart. They are profound—they 
are pitiable—but—they are not without a 
parailel.” 

«© Alas! 1௦177, iid. Cae: ட்ட they a 

one no lefs bitter in the bofom of ர்‌ 

Charles was jute about to pronounce the 

name of his fitter, when, checking him- 

felf, he left the டப ப. He 

thought it unneceflary to commit or in 
_ yolve Caroline, the knowledge of whofe 

fimilar difappoiatments could lead to no 
good effect; fince, like his own, her paffion 
was hopelefs,. It was one of the maxims 
fettled by John’s noble difpofition, as a 
rule of conduét, never to make a good 
mind betray itfelf; nor, if peffible, to fuffer 
a bad one to efcapeits own fnare. In the. 
latter cafe, he would hyrry on a rogue to - 
confeffion of villany by. every terrifying 
power. In the former, he would prevent 
confeffion by all the kind interventions 
that offered. He faw the worthy Charles 
embarraficd;. and without puthing ‘the 

2610601018 — 
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generous foul into -painful declaration, or 

waiting to gratify curiofity, he relieved . 

him, by faying, « Yes, dear Charles ; they - 

‘find another where poffibly you little ex- 

pected—in the befom of a friend—eyen in 5 
Bim who now gives you the haad of fym- 
pathy,”’ faid John. 
esol yours ! !”? exclaimed Charles, with 

all the emphafis of amazement. 

« Even fo, refponded John. “ You are 

‘amongett the number of thofe who impute 

to the coldnefs of my nature what proceeds : 
from the vigour of my ‘Gifcipline.. Imitate 

that vigour—emulate that difcipline, To 

fach an end I difclofe and confide it with 
you. I have been, for eleven years, per- 

haps I am ftill, as much devoted to Olivia 

as yourfelf, oras Henry, I now find, is to 

Caroline. Had I not difcovered her affec- 

tion for my’ brother Henry, I would -have 

tried the fortune of my rougher heart, or 

at leaft ruder manners, and might poffibly 

have been your rival. But her whole foul 

was anticipated s and had you, my friend, 

or had even an enemy of worth and honour, 
ப 16 pre-engaced/
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pre-engaged it, I would have atted as I 
have done-—promoted “ber happine/s with the 

obje of ber affection. ' This, my friend, is 

-not the fally of a hero, but the common 
duty of an honeft man; for though it were 
to be wifhed fhe could have infpired the 

"man of -her choice with an equal paffion, 
fhe had better wed a man of honour whom 

fhe tenderly loves, than one to whom fhe 
is-wholly indifferent; which muft‘have been 
the cafe, had fhe fallen to the lot of either 

you or me, my friend. To. ftruggle hon- 
ourably and filently; to convert unavail-— 
ing hope, and unwarranted jealoufy, into 

an honeft endeavour to ferve her with the. 

‘man of her heart, was all that remained.” 
Charles admitted the fact, but gave a 

heavy figh at the words, “ wholly indif- 

ferent ;” for though he knew thefe words 

‘defcribed the truth of his own cafe, and 
had refolved never to fee Olivia again, he 

could aot hear that truth without an uneafy 
fenfation. a 

«« Any other conduct, you are aware,” 

refumed John, ‘* would have aggravated 
my 

©
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my Renan and driven Olivia to 
the neceffity of refufing me; the diftrefs of 

which to her, and the diferace tome, ued 

“ave beenequaly’ 9. | = 4s 
Charles confidered this inference as .in- 

controvertible, yet could not help thinking 
the worthy ட்ட more a hero than a_ 

lover. த்‌ ்‌ 

06 ook therefore profecuted my plan,” con= 
‘tinued John—“ a fevere fyftem of felCde-- 
‘nial: but do not think I fuffered lefs on 

that account. Ihave an averfion to con- 

fidences in forrow, whether from pride, or 
a better motive, f know not; but miferable 

feelings are beft kept to one’s felf, me- 

_ thinks, though I will communicate matter 
that is comfortable with any man. Thefe - 
remarks are fuperfluous, as it is impoffible 

either you or I ean indulge a farther hope _ 

of Olivia, who is now little’ lefs than my 
brother’s wife.” . 

Betwixt the utterance of the words “ bro- 
ther” and < wife,’’ there was a long line of 

circumvallation drawn by John’s heart, 
which
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which now began vifibly to found the 

alarm. 

«Ah! my friend,”’ ப he, ‘* that 

Henry were as fenfible to her merits as 

"either you or I!—but the cannot make him 

miferable! Alas! if fhe fhould, in the end, 

be fo herfelf, that would be a hard ftroke 

—onusboth.” John'took out his handker- 

chief, and applied it to that part of his face 
which demanded it not, violently proteft- 

ing at the fame time, that the cold in his 
head—then firft difcovered—almoft dif- - 

tracted him. 

«© As—}—fay—as,”” continued John; . 

« excufe me, Charles—I am, as you muft 

perceive, getting quite hoarfe—I fhall not 

be able to fpeak !—In fhort, let us remem- 

. ber—let us never forget—let us have it 

்‌ eternally i in recollection—In thort, yay fee 

clearly—” டது 

« Ido, alas! 1 do moft clear ly,” faid 

~ Charles. ; | 

<< Thefe keen eafterly winds, my friend, 
_ force. the water from one’s eyes,” ex- 

claimed John. ‘ 
Charles,
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Claman, looking on the weather-cock of 

_the chapel, which ftood oppofite to the fpot’ 
‘where they difcourfed, and feeing it point 

_ due weit, whifpered to his own heart, that. 

John was no more of a philofopher than 
~ himfelf, ee sts bs 

Bat John tried again—* Let us remem = 
ber,” taking Charles by the hand, “ that 

_ we are brother fufferers—brother foldiers 

—and men of honour. -You fee how I bear 

it, my friend—bear it as—”’ 

Three hems—ending in as many coughs 

—could not ftifle John’s fenfations; for the 

tears, as if in perfect defpite of his efforts 

to conceal them, ftreamed along his face; 

“and it was in vain that he pretended, in this 

extremity, to. fubftitute a weaknefs in the 
eyes as the caufe of that effufion which 
flowed ‘from the tendernefs of his heart. 
Perceiving this—* Behold,” faid he, ** one - 

_of the many curfes of what is called focial 
forrow. I have had ten thoufand of thefe 
momentary infirmities in my folitary walks 
—in my chamber—in my tent—and even 
in the field of battle, where publick duty 

prevented.
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“mind, the other attuned to the trembling 

vibrations of the human heart. But it was 
the fame noble compofition of nature in alk 

her grand and tender movements. 
_ John rallied, and was re-afluming the © 

_philofopher, when obferving Charles fhake | 

‘his head, « I will yield the point,” ex- 
claimed John—anfwering to that fignificant 

~fhake. « We have talked each other into 

‘this condition. Another blefled effect of 

confidence! -I told you what would come 
of it. I proteft to you, Charles, more. 

_words have been wafted and more weaknefs — 
difplayed in this fhort interview, than in my 
eleven years of filent forbearance ; and yet 
I confided only that you might not think 

your fufferings and fituation unexampled. 
You are right, my friend, this is ho mor 
ment to be magnanimous; yet our being 

men of fenfibility, involved in fimilar dif+ 

appointment, : prevents not our being men 

of honour. We are in poffeffion of each 
other’s misfortune, and may fecretly refort 

to one another for > dupport and fympathy, . 
்‌ ன்‌ fhould.
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fhoulg the approaching. event. rege. 
ereater ftrength than our own.” 

John perceived that Charles’s heart was 

full, but his arms oper. He run into thofe 
with an ardency that was returned. with an 

ingenuous zeal.‘ The friends then bade, 

each other farewel. John haftened back’ 

to the caftle, fir affuring’ Charles, ** that 

he had but half performed his errand, and 

_ that he fhould {ce him and his party again, 
on fome momentous bufinefs he could nor 
then flay to impart.” 

*« Noble, high- feeling, and high- வண்ட 
ed man!” faid Charles,—~apoftrophizing 
in foliloquy as he pafled.on: ‘What a- 

‘moment has he chofen for the difcovery | 
He knew my domeftick forrows to be deep 
and mighty, the ruins of my fortune to be 
complete, thé difgrace of my family to be 

_ defolating—and the agonies. of my heart 
to {well almoft to burfting ;. then, then i¢ 

"was that he came to feparate the fufferer 
from the offender, to embrace: me as an 

- unfortunate ‘friend, thew me that we were 

involved.
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involved ‘in’ one common calamity, and ; 

- taught me to bear it—not by the ftubborn _ 

example of the Cynick’s virtue, which. is 

but another word for affectation or ftupidi- 

_ ty, but by convincing me he ftruggled with 

a difappointment mighty as my own ee | 

  

| CHAPTER ஜாரா, 

MORE ee 

FROM the time that John Fitzorton had 
received the refignation of the lieutenancy, 

he was truly anxiéus to atone for the lofs ~ 

which that unfortunate young foldier, whom - 

he at once-loved and pitied, fuftained by 

an action which he felt to be the confe- 

~ quence of a brave, delicate, and indepen-' 

dent {pirit.. And on converfing with Hen- 

ry, he found his brother officer Jabouring 

under the various ills and injuries _ which 

Charles himfelf recapitulated in his folilo- 

quy. John, therefore, without wwatting 

time or words, in barren and oftentatious 

compaffion, 
இ
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compaffion, or fpeaking to Henry a fingle 

word about tender difappointments,. feri~ 

uly; although filently meditated how he 

might effentially ferve this young man, and’ 
his no lefs § mertitorious, no - fuffering: 

ம்‌ ok : 
Indeed, his attachment to their virtues. 

had all along been as fincere as the detefta— 
tion he had borne to the vices of their fa— 

ther; nor had any infults which he had 
himfel If foftained from the: one, the power 
to affect his unprejudiced and clear-judging 
mind from what was due to the others.. 
Not evem the outrage of Sir Guife ar Ad. 
fell foreft fhook his impartiality,. although: 

the interdiéted particulars of that outrage, 
all fatal as they were, had’ came- to his. 
knowledge. No immediate Opportunity,. 
ones prefented itfelf: it was a point of 
delicacy and difficulty ; and John not only 
rejected confidence in his forrows, but his 
benevolence,’ whenever it could poflibly be” 
avoided ; and. till the hour of giving them: 
effect, his moft generous defiens lay hid in 
his bofom, But the mifcarriage of one, 

ட்‌ ரர்‌
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4wo, three, or three-and-twenty efforts, 

did not difeourage him from going on till 
he fucceeded; his maxim chen was to im- 

part the rife and progrefs of his lucky en- 
-deavours, confidering the reft as irrelevant. 

_ He would however nruch oftener prefent 
the happy piece of fortune he had procured, 

to the perfon deferving it, without annex- 

ing it to any hiftory at all, which he ufually 

-confidered as a bait for applaufe, on which 

he looked down with all the pride ட்‌ a 

magnificent {pirit. 
Several days: elapfed ee John could 

fatisfy himfelf as to the mode of redreffing 

the erievances of his two friends at the cha~_ 

pel-houfe, although he was early deter-' 

mined that the chief author of the calamity 

fhould be inftrumental in its relief. 

At length, an accident brought about, — 

without any difficulty, what had coft the per- 

fevering John fo much labour in thought, — 

and fo much of that labour in*vain. 
The hiftory” muft look back a’ little. 

Our companions in. this work will not 

have forgotten that the perfon fixed on by — 
John 

2
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John to. ட்‌ ‘his billet“ to, Charles * was 

True George. 

“That faithful fellow wha had, in a 

heart, the very fimplicity and fincerity of 

goodnels, was aeceffary to the profperity 

which was now about to° gild the chapel=. 

houfe. He had, with unfpeakable afliduity, 

. fought to wean the-affections of Jenny At- 

wood from the unworthy object who too 
long poffefled them, and place them in his 

own honeft bofom; and though he made 

‘flow progres, he had Zegun an imprefiion ; 
the firft vifible mark of which was her fuf- 

fering him to mention the baronet’s name 

with a part of the indienation it deferved. 
Indeed, the vile and abject fpirit of her 

quondam lover, manifefted both before and 

‘after the affaflination {cheme, the bafe in- 

juftice practifed againft the refpectable 

Fitzortons, and his own children, and more 

_ efpecially the marriage with Mrs. Tempett, 

and which was not like poor Jane’s—a 
mock, but bond fide a real wedding, after a 
time worked together for George’s good, - 

்‌ She began to finda kind of relief in his 

ழ்‌ company, |
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then broke forth into the following ae 
mation, interrupted by a torrent of grief, 

which had its fountain in his generous 

heart: : 
_ © I do not like, Mrs. Jenny, to aie up 
the name of that Sir——-Somebody in your, 

hearing, becaufe I would not have you 

think I difparage him to make you have a 

better liking’ to me; but I would not have 
what he did no longer ago than yefterday 

to anfwer for, if I might have the whole 

world! no! not to have you.” ~~ 

“ Yefterday!” repeated Jenny. 

- © But I may as well fpeak of it as an- 
other,” faid George. “ The unnatural— 

gentleman —no fooner brought home the 

madam, whom he had married, than he 

picked a quarrel with the poor Lieutenant 
and Mifs Stuart, and surned them out of 
doors! and the worthy popith doctor you 
have heard fo much of, took them into. 
his little chapel-houfe, where they now 
are almoft diftracted ; for thus runs the 
rumour in the parith, 

«The hard-hearted—perfon,” continued 

்‌ j George,
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‘George, fill finking the name, “ even re- 
fufed fending their wearing apparel; this, 

alfo, was reported ; and if it had not been,” 

proceeded George, “for my matter, and 

good Mr. Dennifon, they might have 

-wanted a morfel of bread.” 

<¢ Morfel of bread |” faid Jenny. “ Gra- 

cious God !——Why, have they not five hun- 

dred pounds a-year each, left to them by 

Sir Marmaduke Stuart, their relation, in 

the Weit Indies ?” ge 
_ « Not they, poor fouls! not five hun- 

dred farthings ; and as for Sir Marmaduke, 

I never heard of him before, nor J don’t 

believe they either. I thought my mafter 

Henry would have gone raving diftracted 

mad, while he was fpeaking of them, though 

I found, thank God, he did not know the 

worft, which you may be fure, Mrs. Jenny 

—I wih I might call you Jane, as I find, 

Sir—Somebody called you Mrs. Jenny—I 

did not, I fay, tell my mafter the wortt ; 

and fo, poor eentleman, he got up into his 

own chamber, that none of the family might 

fee the trouble he was in—Ah, Jenny !”— 

Vou. I, * ட... J
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| thought you were to call me Jane, Mr. 

George,” fighed fhe—“< Thank ye, Mrs. 
Jane,’’ anfwered George, bowing ;.“‘ Ah! 

dear Mrs. Jane, there is a great deal of 

trouble that nobody but God Almighty 
fees—and Mr. Henry is a great fufferer, 

for all he is fo kind fpoken. < George,’ 
faid his honour to me, ‘ 4s the door faft 2” 

I went and locked it, trembling all the way, 
but faying never a word—* George, if you. 
would fave me from dipping my hands in 
blood—in the blood of Sir Guife Stuart 

take this purfe, and give it to old Denni- 
fon, whom you will find at the chapel- 

houfe, and for your life fpeak not a word 
either to Charles or Caroline.? As he pro- 

nounéed thefe names, I thought his heart 
would have broke—* Speak not a fyllable 
to any body, George.’ Well, I was at the 
chapel-houfe, and back almoft dire€tly, and 

by good luck only faw Mr. Dennifon— 
though be looked almoft as bad as my af- 
ter. I did not open my lips, but Mr. Den- 
nifon whifpered—he feared it was all over 
with his young mafter and miftrefs,” 

“| You 
உ.
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«© You aftonith me,” faid ‘Jane, “© more 

and more at every word; certainly, unlefs 

Sir Marmaduke’s will is good for nothing, 
by there being one of a later date, the fon 
and daughter of a—a—certain perfon are 
in poffeffion of five hundred pounds a-year 

each—for I faw the will with my own eyes, 

-butin the calamities that fell fo thick on 

each other about that time, perhaps, Sir— 

Sir—Guife forgot the circumftance.” 

«« What circumftance?”’demanded George, 

- eagerly. 

«« Why the will I juft now fpoke of ; and | 

-if it be fo, how fortunate fhall I think my- 

felf in not having deftroyed or loft it; and 

you ஷால்‌ know, my good George, that 

while I was living—alas! I then thought as 

innocently as happily—in London, I had 

- occafion to look into a kind of travelling 

cheft which belonged to- Sir Guife, and 

which Mr. Valentine Miles’s man brought, 

faying it was full of old papers, it muft be 

put into a careful place, as fome of the 

papers might be of confequence, and were 

to.be*forted; and I remember on the after- 
s Kg - noon
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noon Mr. Dabble, the attorney, had fettled 

fome law bufinefs, obferved Sir Guife throw 

feveral pacquets into that cheft, telling me 

he would have a fire lighted the next time 

he came, and could {pare an-hour to over- 

look and burn moft of that trumpery ; but 

this was forgotten, and as the baronet was 

then in a great hurry to go out, the key 

ஷே forgot alfo, which I myfelf put into 
my pocket, with an intention to give it Sir 
Guife the next time he came, but it went 

out of my head, and as the lodgings ‘were 
feanty of drawers and fuch conveniencies, I 

put into it any thing that would otherwife — 
have laid littering about; in‘tumbling over 
thefe, I mifplaced fome of the papers which 

Sir Guife had thrown in for burning, and . 

was ftruck with thefe words on the back of 

one of them: ‘ Copy of Sir Marmaduke’s 
will’ I.don’t know what pofiefled me to | 

look into it, and though I could not very well 
make it out, I read fufficient to fee it Was: 

much in favour of the baronet’s children.” 

₹₹ But you have got the papers yet, you 

fay,’ cried George; ‘ wich the bleffing of 
ie oo God
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God we may ftill recover their property: 

I have a thought, Mrs. Jane you muft be. 

ruled by me.’ 

, * Ifno harm is duende Se ண்டு who, 

I am fure, cannot be to blame in this, I 

confent George,”’ exclaimed fhe. 

_ © Idare.not tell my mafter, Mr. Henry 

Fi omens of this, becaufe I know the con- 

fequence ; but you muft let me mention it 

to his brother, Mr. Sir John’’—fo he ufa- 

ally called him fince Sir Armine’s death ; 

«c Mr. Sir John,” faid he, ‘ is as firm as 

a rock, and as ftout-hearted.as a lion, yet 
்‌. goes quietly about a thing.” . 

« Do any thing you like,” faid the api- 
. tated girl, « fo as you refcue the poor m- 

jured creatures’ rights, though I fear it is 
too late; only donot leg any harm, come to 

Sir Guife, who was made to do whatever 

thofe lawyers thought proper; if any body 

has been to blame in this affair, it refts with 

aneyin not fpeaking of it before, which was 
only from thinking it of no confequence ; 
for I recollect once mentioning it to Sir 
Guife, who faid the bufinefs was taken care 

> K 3 of,
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of, and I dare fay he thought fo; not that 

கீ pretend to underftand thefe ne nor 

I fuppofe ‘he neither.” 
© May be fo,” cried George; “ ead 

‘know who does as well as any lawyer in the 

land; fo do you go and get the- papers 

ready, dear Mrs. Jane, and leave the reft,. 
to me; but not a word to any living foul, 
and as to harm—God help us, we only 
want to do what is right, and would not 

_ wrong any body.” 

CHAPTER Ie, 

MEDITATIONS, 

Tins affectionate conduct on th ne part of 
George, during the difclofure of a hiftory 
from which reproaches were expected, won 
extremely onthe grateful heart of the timid 
Jane Atwood, who, on taking leave, re- 
compenfed him with a look that richly paid 
the cordial he had beftowed on her wound- 
ed {pirit ; and this was the firft moment he 

dared
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dared to tell himfelf—I am not indifference 
to her. 

But the hiftory, and the ‘hiftorian, as well 
as the new fenfation which filled his heart, ~ 

did not allow of his going to fleep, or even 

to bed. The morning beginning to dawn, - 

he waited John’s hour of rifing with the 

utmoft impatience; at length it came, and 

as John had paft the night in fruitlefs me- 

ditations upon the mode of extorting fome 

provifion for poor Charles and his fifter out 

of the father’s daily diffipated finances, it 

was the crifis moft favourable to the tidings © 
that’ the worthy domeftick had to com~ 
municate. John, weary with cogitations, 
adopting an idea this minute, and rejecting 
it the next, had left his chamber at fun- 
rife, and took a meditative walk round a 

fhrubbery that was fenced in by the park 
paling on one fide, and by aa quickfet of 

‘ hawthorns on the other, running about a 

mile circularly from each wing of the houfe. 
George triumphed in this opportunity, and 
defired permiffion to unfold to his honour 
a fcene of villany as bad as that of Guy 

ச K4 _Faukes
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«© Only your honour will take it into 

-confideration, that poor Mrs. Jane Atwood, 
who is the caufe of the plot being difco-_ 

vered, comesto no harm; but indeed your + 

honour will fee fhe deferves none: andI 

_ have pafled my word, afore God and Mrs. 
Jane, that fhould Sir Guife Stuart be found 
to have any hand in the matter, not to 
*peach fo as to get him hanged, as to be 

fure he ought to have been long agone.”” ” 

John nodded affent. George related all 

that Jane had told him about the will, fay- 
ing, at the clofe of his narrative, “ I am 

glad at heart to fee your honour takes it 

fo well. I, knew you would not fly out into 
hurry {curry as—Lord love his honour— 

Mr. Henry would—but take your meafures 

to get back what belongs to poor Captain 

and Mifs Caroline more coolly and cun- 

ningly, an’t pleafe your honour : and it was 
therefore, I thought ‘to myfelf, fays T, 

© George, you had better tell Squire Sir 
John than ’Squire Henry, about this will,’ 
And as to my Jane—that is—our Jane At- 
wood—Il’ve done Jennying her,. by. per- 

K 5 " miffion 
>
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eondefcend a little too much: it produced 
~ affection, ‘but it fometimes engendered alfo 

undue familiarity, and relaxed the well- 

poifed authority fo neceffary to be pre- 
férved inviolate. But George had a dif-- 
pofition not to be fpoiled by azy extremes 
of behaviour, and was a rare example — 

amongft tens of thoufands which form the 
rule of fubordinate pride, folly, and ingra- 

~ titude—how far the enriching hand of fim- 

ple Nature can ftore the heart with the 
principles of humility, honour, and good- 

nefs, not to be fhaken by any intereft, nor | 

corrupted by any example. 

- « Tam going to my chamber, George,” 

faid John; © follow me thither, when you. 

have got the papers you fpeak of. Tell 

“Jane Atwood, fhe ought to love and hon- 
our True George; and do you and fhe 

euard every fyllable that refpects this will 

in your own bofoms; for on that filence 

depend, not only my ‘good opinion, but | 
poilibly. the lives of many here—and elfe-. 
where.” 

« Lives!” cried George: Lord helpus!* 
௫ K 6. - —well,
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—well, your honour, but don’t forget I 
have paffed my word for Sir Guife’s.”’ 

There was in John’s fpeech, or in the 

manner of uttering it, fomething fo affect- 
ing to True George that he bowed and 
looked, looked and bowed himfelf out of 
the room. Silent obedience, however, in 

fervants was evtr a charm in the eyes of 

John. 

But Jane Atwood’s lover did not fuffer 

even love itfelf to delay carrying the bun- 

dle of papers fhe gave him, but {till with 
the injunctions as to Sir Guife. 

John received them gracioufly, and, re- 
tiring to his chamber, dropt the bole of 
his door, and fat down, with a palpitating 

heart, to examine thefe eventful materials. 
In the heat of the perufal, the breakfaft 
fummons was rather abruptly given by 
Olivia’s footman. _ “ Puppy!” exclaimed 
John, “get down ftairs, Tell them I 
fhall not Ieave this room till dinner.” — 
Dinner-time came; and Henry himfelf 

ventured-a tap at the door. .* If you 
difturb me, Henry,” quoth John, ‘I pro-. 

‘ teft



PAMPLY SPCRETS:, (205 

teft I will break in upon your mufe, and 
frighten her away, when fhe is infpiring 

you with happy thoughts. I thall be bufy 
all day, perhaps all night; and as to eating, 

I fhall not ftarve, depend upon it. I have 
aroom full of food,’ both for body and foul; 

fo leave me to my repaft, and go quietly 

to: yours.”’ : 

Henry withdrew; and, as he rejoined 

the family, he applied the well-known 
“words of King Richard— 

s© He’s not i’th’ vein!” 

and wreehnineeedie ibs hin cell-he-fid is 
(OME. 

eee 

CHAPTER XX. 

| THE CLOVEN-FOOT. > 

N OTHING, furely, but the defignation 

of that Providence, which gives to its di- 

rection the form of cafualty, could make 

the timid and apprehenfive Sir Guife Stuart 
either fo negligent or fo forgetful, as to- 

ச leave
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leave the credentials of his intended fraud 

—for we will eafe the reader fo far as to 
tell him it had not been completely per- 
petrated—upon his children to the mercy 
of whomfoever might find them.. 

From the written teftimoni¢s it ap- 

peared, that Sir Marmaduke Stuart, a firft 

coufin to Sir Guife, had made a will, 
though Sir Guife had given out he died 

~ 4nteftate, in -confequence- of. which, Sir 

Guife, being heir-at law, took poffeffion OF - 
his property, which though not very con- 

fiderable,, was fufficient: to difcharge the 

teftator’s debts, and anfwer the feveral be: 

quefts, amongft which were life- annuities. 
to the children of Sir Guife of five hundred 
pounds each, to be paid into a certain fpe- . 
cified government fund one twelvemontly 

and a day after his deceafe, and the in- 
tereft to accumulate until the parties came 

of age, but both intereft and principal to. 

be delivered up on their arriving at that 
period. ~ It was likewife manifeft that this 
will had been duly executed, but the ff igna- 

tures were torn off; and Sir Guife made 
ம up
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up his confcience to the enjoying the fruit 

_ of his deceit. - But unluckily for the Baro- 
net, Sir Marmaduke’s folicitor, who was 
obliged to go fuddenly and take poffeffion 
of fome property in the Weft Indies, where 
he afterwards eftablifhed, fent over to Sir 

Guife a fecond will, the date of which re- 

voked all others, and in this decifive one 

Charles and Caroline were mentioned with 

no lefs marks of diftin€@tion. Before, how- 

ever, the end of the fame year an account 

arrived from Jamaica of the -attorney’s 
death, an event which ftill promifed fe- 

crefy. to the defigns of Sir Guife, who, 

finding his own eftates begin to ebb apace, 
felt a ftrong propenfity to fupply them 
from Sir Marmaduke’s refervoir. To _ 

which end he ftill gave out to his fon and- 

daughter, that they had not been remem- 
bered—he fuppofed becaufe Sir Marma- 
duke knew the property would devolve to 
them as effeétually after their tender fa- 
ther’s death as if it had been devifed.— 
Charles and. Caroline being then very 
young, and very generous, and, of courfe, 

2 : very 

&
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very unfufpecting, refted fatisfied with 
this. account, and taking its truth for 
eranted, never renewed, or perhaps never 

thought on the fubje&. They had never 
feen Sir Marmaduke, who chiefly lived 
abroad, and left fo large a portion of his 
fortune to his coufin’s children, merely 
becaufe he did not with to give it out of 
the family; and yet did not choofe to be- 

queath it to Sir Guife, whom he never 

efteemed, and to whom he. left only fifty 

pounds, with thefe remarkable words — 
«I give and bequeath the fum of fifty 
pounds to my kinfman Sir Guife Stuart in 
token of my contempt.” This mark of 
ignominy, however, Sir Guife pocketed, 
as he did every other affront, even when 
it was not gilded like the prefent. Matters 
remained in this undivulged way, to the 
infinite content of Sir Guife, till he dif- 
covered that at the time the attorney fent 
over to him a. copy of the will, the original, 
fent by the fame conveyance, had been de- 
pofited in Doors’ Commons, but which, ° 
Sir Guife was informed, had been deftroyed. 

This 
©
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This thundering intelligence arrived at the 
time of the Baronet’s matureft averfion to 

the firft Lady Stuart, and-to Caroline, and 
when his affections to Charles were in the 
decline. All thefe were motives to run ' 

any hazards rather than make a confeffion 

of the faét to the partiés concerned. But 
“there was yet a more important induce- 

ment to. hufh up the bufinefs. We muft 

make a fhort diereffion to ftate the nature 

| Of it: ee 

The finances of Sir Guife had even then 

been for fome time under the, pupillage of 
Mrs. Tempeftandher paramour Miles. The 
Baronet’s unconquerable love of the dice, 

and his complete ignorance with their con- 
fummate fkill, gave them both the beft 
pretence of plundering him in an honour- 

able way. One fatal evening, therefore, 

when he was literally ftript even from his 

diamond fhirt-buckle to his watch, and 

downward to his fhoe-buckles, at a friendly 
party, compofed of Mrs. Tempeft, Valen- 

tine Miles, a common companion of theirs, 
and himfelf, he grew frantick with his ‘ill 

த்‌ luck,
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luck, and, execrating Fortune, refolved on — 

complete redemption or utter ruin at 2 
ftroke. Mrs. Tempeft had, ina few hours, 

won feveral thowfand pounds; Valentine 

no lef ‘The friend abovementioned, 
whom Mrs. Tempeft called coufin, had 

fingly netted a draft for 8o0ol, Claret, 
Burgundy, Champagne, and laft of alk 
“© imperial Tokay,” had been called in to 

fupport the drooping heart, aching head,, 

and trembling hand. The difappointed 
rage of Sir Guife, till it was put. to flight 

by fear, ‘was always phrénzy without the 
inflammations of the bostle; but thefe 

being adjoined, raving madnefs is a phrafe 
fomewhat too temperate to exprefs the 
non-defcript diftragtion of this memorable 
hour.. He overfet the dice-table, threw 
one of the boxes in the fire, tore and 
ftamped upon fome of the cards, gnafhed 

others between his teeth, piled one chair 
upon another, flapped his forehead, and at 

length, being worked up to the proper 
_ ferment, he leaped upon the table, and 

propofed ** Double or quits, Damnation! 
௫ Linfift
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therefore John Fitzorton and True George 

‘kept their affignation in the ftable. The 

morning was heavy with clouds, which, as 

- the colonel mounted his fteed; broke in 

; deluges4 of rain: Neither of: our heroes. 

appeared at all difpofed to advert to the 

_circumftance, nor indeed to be fenfible or” 

it. The ‘ tempeft in their minds,’ as the 

great dramatick delineator fays, ‘ took from 

them all feeling elfe.’ They had cleared 
the park, and got about a mile on the road, 
when George recollected that the colonel’s 

great coat was belted to his back; and the 

colonel, fo far from feeling the want of it, 

Was jogging on at a gentle trot, with his. 
eyes fixed on the pummel of the faddle, as 
if he were counting the drops that fell 

from the fpout of his hat, which, having» 
the cock military, filled like a refervoir, 

_and, from the downward oe of his head, 

- flowed like a fountain. 

George, however, having émbuckled! the 
great coat, rode up to the fide of John 
Fitzorton, but feeing his pofition, (for 
George critically under{tood all the family ’ 

attitudes, )
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attitudes,) he feared to interrupt his mind 

by an unfeafunable care of his body, which, 

he knew, was always fecondary in Colonel 
Sit John’s confideration. After due de-. 

liberation, therefore, what, in fo difficult a 

cafe, was proper to be done, he pafled by 

John a few paces, holding the great coat 

at arm’s length, fo that it might ftrike in 

the moft favourable point of view, and 

thereby recommend ‘itfelf; but this not 

fucceeding, and the fhower not’ only in- 

creafing, but driving with the wind full 

‘in their faces, George drew in his own 

fteed, and gently threw the coat on John’s, 

fhoulders. This aroufing the latter, wha 

had been all that time making Sir Guile, 

his new married lady, her gallant Mr. Miles, 

their agent Mr. Nick Dabble, amd even the 

purchafer of annuities, dance the tight rope 

from one fcaffold, had the defired effect; 

the colonel, throwing the bridle on his 

horfe’s neck, took up the great coat, and 

put it on flightly, faying to George, wha 

ftood at the horfe’s head, ‘* And 1 advile. 

you #0 follow the example;’’ which. the. 

nL obedient
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- John could fearcely help wnbending his 
miufcles,.braced up as they had: long been 

to thoughts of vengeance; and, indeed, he 
almoft {fmiled at the place which Otley had 

chofen for the fcene of his reformation. 
However, commanding George to take his 

property, the youth had ‘no fooner obeyed, 
than feeling fomething hard and heavy in 

the pockets, he took out from thence a 

-brace of piftols, which im an inftant George 
‘difcovered to be loaded. 

“As our piftols, your honour, are in 

their cafes on the faddles, thefe cannot be 

they,” faid George, fignifieantly. 
«« And are thefe the books, firrah, from 

which -you ftudy the art of penitence?” 
queftioned the colonel, fternly. | ‘ Tie 

hinr on the horfe, George, and bring him 
away.’’—-Jane’s lover performed this with 
durprifing agility. He belted him with 
the ftrap which had before. bound the very 

great coat that led to his difcovery, then 
threw him on his back over the horfe’s 

fhoulders, and, getting up before him, 
‘trotted off with him calf-fathion, with as 

_ much
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his colonel and the town, which was but-a 

fhort mile from the turnpike, at the fame — 

-time.. They ftopt at the fign which bore - 

the name of George, with the addition of 
Saint, for the prowefs of conquering the 

dragon; but perhaps the- reader will pre- 
fently be of opinion, as great honours ought. - 
to be adjudged to our modern George for 
his atchievements in bringing to condign 

punifhment an animal more baneful to fo-. 
ciety than the dragon which fable afferts, 
or all the actual wild beafts of the earth ; 
for what troop of them can caufe half the 
mifchief that has often been piéduced by 
one difhoneft man? உ 

‘The ‘culprit being எனா to ob- 

ferve which a greater concourfe of. fpecta- 
. tors had gathered, than fuited the colonel’s 
purpofe, he took in his hand Otley’s piftols, 
and went with him*into a room, and fat on 
him in his judicial capacity, as facceffor, 

’ by right of elderfhip, as well as nomination 
in the commiffion of the peace. Affum=- 

ing, therefore, his terrible graces, he told 

David, in a very fuccin& manner, that he 
was:
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prepared for the company of Sir Guife, 

Lady “Tempett Stuart, and Mr, Valentine, 

by their courier, Mr. David Otley the pe- 

_ mitent, will not be furprifed by.any means 

in the degree that the faid good company 

were, when, on entering the apartment of 

equity, they beheld their own confidential 

Servant in one of the prifoners—his brother, 

who-had been of no lefs ufe in their affairs,” 
in the other, and the two magiftrates— 

equally known to them—John Fitzorton, 

the avowed and indionant enemy of their 
vices, and Mr. Barhim, as their mercenary | 

and time-ferving friend. ல்‌. 

_ Another arrival this inftant deciondes our 
attention, even as it did, atthe time it hap- 

pened, that of the landlord and landlady of 
the inn.. The rumble of a ftage-coach. was 
fucceeded by the rattle of two poft-chaifes | 
following it; and, by a miferable jealoufy 

which the gentlemen of the whip almott 
~ univerfally feel to drive furioufly through 

amarkettown; or, if their paflengers ftop 
at any inn in the faid town, a no lefs ab- 

furd vanity of லக்‌ into the yard with 
; « . velocity
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velocity and difpatch, animated both the 

pottilions with two fublime determinations 

_—the one to pafs the ftage coach, and 

then to contend between themfelves which 
thould take the lead into the George yard. 

_ The ftage coachman, however, happened 

to have as great a thirlt for glory as the 

pottilions, and giving his horfes the en- 

“ eouraging word and the co mmanding whip, 

chad almoft gained the entrance, when the 

poftilions taking each fide, made a vigo* 

015 puth, which carried them all three 

into the mouth of the gateway at the fame 

" moment, by which manoeuvre all the wheels. 

were locked together. The ftage coach- 

man and the two pottilions, who with no- 

lefs than four men, who were jerked from’ 

the top of the coach, and as many of the 

. 4nfide paflengers as could recover their fall 

and confternation, were all in arms at one 

and the fame moment. The juftice room 

was emptied even fafter than it had filled, 

and the inhabitants of the, Angel would 

have run to the Devil, had not one of the 

fae Megice 7 combatants,
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“horfes to the carriage of Sir Guife, or any 
other, without giving him the faid George 

notice. ‘The turnpike-man was too well 

pleafed to find the ‘mifchiefs in which he fo 
much delighted, multiply upon him—and 

fo think that he fhould not go home with 
an empty budget—not to execute the 
commands of George on this occafion with 
‘as much vigilance as if his own ‘property 
‘and life were at ftake.—So indefatigable 
are fome’men in the bufinefs of others, and 

fo officioufly.do they engage in punithing 
the follies and vices of their neighbours to 
the utter oblivion of their‘own } 

es 7 

பது பயா... 

A GREAT DEAL OF BUSINESS. 

{r will fcarce be neceffary to refreth the i 

- memory in any thing that compounds the 
fingular but veritable character of Part- 
ington,* who, under the moft unornamented 

* The author might have added the word exifing; 
for the original of this copy {till lives, to the delight. of 
his friends, 

௦ Jeas,
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leaf, concealed the faireft fruit, and within 
the rougheft hutk fhut up the richeft - 

kernel. In fhort, he was, like John Fitz- 
orton, eafneft and indefatigable in fearch- 
ing out mifery and misfortune, of every 

fize and of every fort, purely for the fatis- 

faction of rélieving it;. and like John alfo, 

though utterly different in the means of 

effecting the fame ends, he was no lefs 

perfevering in his refearches after fraud and 

villany, for the gratification of expofing it 

£0 {cornand infamy. His hale‘ conftitution, 

lofty courage, and ample fortune, were all 

Knit together to produce thefe effects. — 

The means, indeed, were, as juft ob- — 

ferved, not only diffimilar to his friend, the 

colonel’s, but fuch as fcareely any other 

‘man would think of ufing, but in the way 

of: countetaétion and contraftiéty; «yet, 

never did a human being more infinitely 

Jove an honeft, nor more aburidantly hate 

a dithoneft man—never would: human be- 

4ng go: farther, or tty harder, to fave the: 

"ne, and hang the other. 

‘The imoment that he returned from tak- 

ட்ட 6 - ing: 
ச
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ing an eternal leave of his ineftimiable 
friend Sir Armine, he hurried to his houfe 

‘in London, and after bringing the whole of 
‘Sir Guile Stuart’s character into a point, he 

concluded j it would be a meritorious. thing, 
as. well to the family i in particular, as to 
human fociety in general, to bring the 
honourble baronet to the gallows ! 

© The focus of that hone gentleman,” 
aid he, ‘* prefents to my view halters by 
the thoufand;. now, the fummit of my 
‘ambition would be to twift. them all to- 
gether. with my own hand, and tie them 
about. his neck; for I can affert with the 
Moor— ்‌ 

க்‌ “My at noe has ftomach for them all,’ 

‘But. as this fupreme’ happinefs is denied 
me, he muft, I fancy, be put out of the 
-world the ordinary way, and:with that, I 
tut try to be content: I muft learn fome 
of my friend John’s philofophy.” 

While he-was in the fpirit of this outa. 
guy, which he pronounced on ‘his arrival 
from Londea—even as he was juft fitting 

down =“ 6
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dows = a dith of tea after his journey 
—the two Atwoods, and their kinfman 

Jonathan Armftrong, whom he had fituated 
in the comfortable and independent way 
the reader has: been informed. of, came 

running in to know: whether their patron 
had returned, and, to their infinite fatis- 

fa€tion, hearing that he had juft drawn off 
his boots, they followed the agitated feel- 
ings, which: impelled them, ‘and _rufhed, 
without afking the ufual queftions, into his 
prefence. ‘* Tell me, you dear, good-for- 

nothing fcoundrels; tell me,’’ faid Parting- 
ton, the inftant they entered—puthing 
them down by their fhoulders till they 
were feated in chairs— which of you has ~ 

gratitude and religion enough in your hearts 

to affitt a fcoundrel like yourfelves, even 

my magnanimous felf, in a plan that Iam 

forming to harig an honeft man? But, be- 

‘fore you determine, remember that you 

owe fomething to Providence, and that 

one good turn deferves another.” 

© As your honeft man, pleafe your ho- 

nour, I have obferved is always a rogue,” 
3 replied 

ae ௫



னு... எற மரமா... 

replied. Atwood the: father, trying to’ con- 

ceal his difturbance of mind, * I think I 

may fafely promife you my poor efforts, 
and I fancy I.can anfwer for thofe of my 
boy and his coz.’? Young Atwood fer- 

vently, but rather more tipfy, than af- 
frighted, declared, he would knock all the 
honeft'men in the kingdom on the head, 
and no: queftions afked, which his honour 
fhould think ought to, be put to death.— 
_ But as to that,”” added the high-mettled 
youth, with increafed im(petuofity, « father 
and I are come to wait on your honour 
about, as I take it, another hanging or 
knocking down matter: whether the party 
be over-honeft your honour will be: the 

beft judge when yowhave heard the ftory.”” 
< Tell it, you infufferable caitif!” ex- 

¢laimed Partington. 

« Why; then, there is a good-for-. 

nothing rogue of a lawyer, an’t aoe your 
honour,” faid young Atwood. 

- Out upon you !”’ vociferated Parting-_ 

ton. ₹ What's that you fay, firrah 2?” 
_ © Tafl your honour’s pardon,” replied 

és 2 the 
©
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the youth, very gravely correcting his mif- 
“take, © under favour, there is one of your 

hhonour’s honefteft men, by trade a lawyer, 
ewho has fent® two ill-looking fellows into 

our farm, {wearing we owe him.above two 

hundred poands, though we never clapped 

‘yes on him before; and then’ they toffed 

about our things; and rummaged our boxes 

and drawers, and almoft frightened poor 

mother out) of her wits; whereupon T 

thought, your honour, it was time for me 

to begin—efpecially as they got father by 

the collar, and mother fet up a‘roar, and 

there wasno time torun for neighbours, and 

your honour’s jufticefhip was, as I thought, 

from home; fo with that, coufin Jonathan 

here and I, made bold to trip up one of 

the Jaw-men’s heels, and knock down 

Pother fmack, your honour, with: back- 

handed ftroke, this fathion.. So we down’d 

“with "em both; then, wi’ a couple of 

halters coufin Jonathan, who was with us. 

at farm, had bought at market 12 th’ morn- 

ing’— Yes, I had been to market, and 

55 — mellow, your honour,” faid 
Jonathan,
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Jonathan, ‘ and was in order, as I may fay, 

for any thing; and coufin Jerom. is in the’ 

fame way ; fo I tied un till they {queak’d, 

and then roll’d un into backhoufe,. flip 
‘fide kitchen, and icod, there they be now, 
your honour; and they took: it as kindly,. 

as thof they had been us’d to it, only one 
o’um gave a bit ofa growl, and-faid fum- 
-mut about Sir Guife Stuart fhould. pay’ for - 
his bloody nofe yet !—fure enough his nofe 

f{pouted finely—fo thought I, as fure as. a 

gun, that fon of a—gentleman, Sir Guile, is 

at the bottom of all this:—but I did not 
ftay to ax queftions, thinking to get neigh- 
bours, and your honout’s: fervants—glad 

enough are we your honour’s come home 

yourfelf, juft inthe nick.” 

« Fine fellows!” ina kind of gulp, and 
giving a fort of hyfterical catch at the name 
of Sir Guife Stuart; ° Fine fellows !”’ faid 

Partington; then doubling his fift at young 

Atwood and Armftrong, fwore the fcoun- 

-drel, meaning Atwood, fhould die upon 
the fpot, if he ftopt to breathe till he had: 
given his old rafcal of a father a bumper of 

_ brandy,
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brandy, and taken-another himfelf ; and 

made Jonathan then {wallow a third. 

This command the fon ஷம்‌ with 

oreat difpatch and dexterity, declaring 

when he had fwallowed one half.of his al- 

lowance, he fhould now be a match for all 

- the rogues. ₹] beg pardon, your honour, 

I mean) for all the honeft gentlemen who 

take a fancy to come into other people’s 

houfes in Chriftendom. ©! but I fhould 

have told your honour,” {aid Jonathan, 

« one of thefe genuffes, when he firft came 

in, juft as uncle, aunt, and coufin, were 

keeping out the cold of this biting night 

‘from our- ftomachs, and drinking to your 

honour’s health, faid, ‘ We had better 

let’um do things quietly, and let’um take 

account of goods and chattels, as-we could 

not pay money; for that lawyer, himfelf 

would be down shortly, and then, faid he, 

You'll all go to pot.” 

At the clofe of this narrative, Partington 

fnapped his fingers, rubbed his hands, and 

danced about the room, as if he had been 

hearing the extrication, inftead of the in- 

volvement
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volvement of the family.in queftion—« 

«Charming! noble! exhilarating! de- 

lightful! @nd. triumphant!” . exclaifned 

Partington, putting on his gloves and great 

"coat, and taking his hat, and grafping the 
cudgel which we have celebrated in this 

 hiftory, and then leaping by bounds, ra- 
ther than long fteps, out of the houfe, the 
elder Atwood in one arm, and ordering 
Jonathan and Jerom to follow, but never 

flackening his pace till he gained Atwood’s 

farm, nor aught abating his demonftrations 

- of joy in his way thither, exclaiming, how- 

ever; almoft at every ftride, “ It fhall be 

—it muft be—it can. be no other than Sir 
பெட்‌, who fet. this amiable pair at work. 

I know him by his marks—I will fwear to 
his noble deeds out of a thoufand.” 

_ After fhaking Goody Atwood, as:he 

ufually called her, by the hand, and affuring - 
her that fhe was a filly good-for-nothing 

old woman, to whimper at her prefent unex- 

pected good fortune, he ordered the fon’ to 
unlock the doorof the prifon-room » which 

being done, he ran to the prifoners, whom 
he
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‘he found bound hand and foot, by thofe 

alters which, had they been faltened by 
‘the hand of juitice, would have been placed 

{na more elevated part of the human body. 
« Gentlemen,” faid Partington, bowing 

‘himfelf almoft to thé ground, “teach me. 

how’ to thank you;’” here He began to 

-dfaw the’ ropes “harder in their khots 5+ 

* teach me, I pray, how ‘to exprefs my 

thanks—-my--my—fincere—eft— thanks” 

(here three’pulls and three bows)——** for 

making me the happieftof mankind. 

ஆகக load which you have ‘taken from 

“my mind ig fo heavy—fo—heavy—T fay” 

four pulls anid as many bows—“ fo—very 

heavy—that I can never hope to make a 

{uitable return” —a grand jerk of the haleers 

“© fyitable—return—unlefs it were within 

my power to fave your necks”——heré many 

ftrong tugs, in fueceffion, at the ropes, his 

foot on the body of one of the prifoners— 

~«t ¢6 faye—-I fay, yout necks—for the op- 

‘portunity you will give me of ftretching 

‘thole of the worthy—very ‘worthy—gen- 

fléman, who fent you hither. I fuppofe 

ர v you 
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you have the honour to know Sir Gursr— 

SruarT’’—at pronouncing the name, three 
enormous bends and pulls.—* Yes, we 
do,” faid one of the men— that is, we 

have heard of fuch a gentleman.” — Ay- 
—L thought fo,” replied Partington— 

‘* which binds me to you’’—here he pulled 
the. halters with eapounie’ force—*< binds 
me to you—for ever.” ; 

“€.Take care, mafter, that your ows 

neck is not ftretched, for your outrage of 
his majefty’s. officers, in the difcharge of 

their bounden duty,” faid the other cg 
‘tive, almoft gagged, and ftruggling like 

-alionin the toils; then lifting up the only 
eye which fome former conteft had left in 
his head, young Atwood would certainly 
‘have deprived him of this, had not Part- 
ington interpofed, by infifting on the ho- 
neft gentleman’s being permitted to fe his 

way to the gallows... . . 
_ Further remarks were interrupted by the- 

appearance of the great perfonage, who 

had. fet ‘thefe fubordinate initruments to- 
work, namely, the lawyer himfelf, He had 

come 

  

வ.
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then he had not noticed, andvat the fight’ 
of whom, though he did not ‘perfonally 

know either, his honeft confcience, the 

only thing which even rogues cannot al- 
ways bring over as patties affenting—his 

koneft ‘confcience fufpected, perhaps. in- 
ftin¢tively, were no friends to his caufe. 

Partington, without fpeaking one fyllable, 
and even without making his bow, a rare 
omiffion in his dealings with a knave of 
diftinction, gave the cue to the Atwoods 
and Co, and zealoufly affifted, firft in trip- 

ping up the heels, then in’ pinioning’ the 
arms, and, finally, in fétterine the legs, of 

the principal, even as the legs and arms 

of the petty agents had been fettered and 
pinioned, with a flight difference only in 

the materials of bondage—fubftituting for 
ropes, the handkerchiefs tied together, and 

the garters—which were loofened in a mo-. 

ment—even of the aforefaid agents and 
principals. While this ceremony was per- 
forming, Partington fuggefted a trifling 

alteration, which ‘he thought might be-an 

os in. the article ef faftening— 
© to 

%
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_to wit, ‘tying the prifoners neck and heels 
together, and then atranging them fo clofe 
that they might énjoy the benefits of a 
converfation, “ which, no doubt,” faid he, 

*¢ muft be interefting while you and I, ye 
fcoundrels, and this old good-for-nothing 
whimpering woman,” faid Partington, 
pointing to Mrs. Atwood; retire to the 
Bury, and confule about their future pro- 

_motion. Meantime, worthy gentlemen,” 

continued Partington, “ I will, by'virtue 

of mine office, perform the duty of fearch- 
ing your pockets, convinced, that I thall 
find nothing therein but ‘the moft unequi- 
vocal teftimonies of your virtue and ச 

humanity 

_ Partington’s hands were ன்ப the 
pockets of the prifoner in chief, and the 
Atwoods and Jonathan thofe of the fubal- 

terns in captivity, all the time they were 

thus fpeaking: then poffeffing themfelves 
of the fpoil, the parties, thus Aterally bound 

over to their better behaviour, were packed 

in the way Partington propofed. ‘The win-, 

dows ee faft, neither fire nor candle 

ச -  * allowed,
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allowed, every article of furniture oe 

- out of the room, a comfortable cold brick 

floor was their bed; the key of the ftreet 

door was then turned upon the vanquifhed, 

and the conquerors marched away, taking 

Goody Atwood in protection to head-quar- 

ters, at Partington Bury. 

Here, over a bottle of the beft wine. 
which Partington’s cellar afforded, the vic- « 

_torious party examined the plunder which 

they had taken from the enemy. 

  

‘CHAPTER XXIV. 

SECRET CORRESPONDENCE. 
்‌ 

LETTER ர, 

MR. VALENTINE MILES TO MR. DABBLE, 

DEAR DABBLE, 

11௦ damn’d ற. are certainly i in 
the Atwood’s hands, David Otley remem- 
bers to have feen the very trunk Sir Guife 

defcribes in the baggage-cart, on the 
“morning:



FAMILY SECRETS: 265 

morning the Atwood family were carried 
to that fukin Partington’s, before they 
had any houfe or home, fave the run of his 
kitchen; of courfe no papers were thought 
of then. Partington, we hear, is now from 

the Bury, fo this is your moment; 110018 

you not find them we are undone, and you 

are in the ruin. What a curfe, Dabble, it 

is for men of fpirit, like you and J, to have 

to deal with fuch a thing as Guife! The 
abbey crows infipid ; Ihave not philofophy 
enough for this country. The curfed caftle, 
you know, brow-beats us; and if I ftay 

much longer I forefee I fhall have fome 

pretty accounts to fettle fword in hand. 
However, there are profpects—Guife : and 

Tempeft fight and make peace’ fifty times. 

an hour, and 1 fancy your next inftru@tions 

will be to draw up articles of feparation ; 

—between ourfelves, Tempeft. is grown 

curfed avaricious. We got rid of the fon 

and daughter delightfully, and though they 

are at the old monkifh pric{t” s, within a 

mule of us, we have not heard any thing of 

‘them fince; but if the annuity bufineis 

Vou. 1115 eo IN ~~ fhould
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fhould get wind, young Captain Cut-throat 

would hang us all in a ftring. But then that 

Caroline—O, Dabble, what fhall I do to 

fucceed with that girl! I would even com= 

mit matrimony for her fake. 
VV. Mites. 

P.S. My dear Dabble is perfeatly aware 

~ that I would cut the throat of the deareft 

friend or relation in the world who fhould 

violate the flighteft confidence, therefore I 

thall Yay nothing about his holding the con- 

tents of this letter juft as precious as he 

holds his life. 

LETTER TI. 

FROM SIR GUISE STUART TO MR, DABBLE. 

THAT rafcal Valentine, Sir, your ne- 

phew, has cheated me of my fortune, and 

takes liberties with my wife before my 

face; and they both laugh me to {corn, 

and I dare not complain. What a life 

have I led fince that fhe-devil and her pa- 

ramour fet foot into the abbey! Pity me, 

Dabble; if you will think of fome place of 
wi fatety
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_ fafety for me, while your apparatus and 
inftruments can be prepared to refume my: 
eftates out of the clutches of thefe fharps, 
I will engage to give you two guineas for 
Valentine’s 016... 

Guise STUART. 

GETTER Ill, o 

LADY STUART TO MR, DABBLE. 

-] HAVE always made it worth your 
while to be faithful to my interefts and ca- 
prices; fo I fcruple not to tell youl be- 
gin to diflike your nephew Valentine, and 

thoroughly deteft Sir Guife, and with, with 
all my foul, your fertile genius could hit 
on any expedient to take both off my 
hands ; which, in point of profit, fhould be 

the beft job you ever had in your 116... 

But why fhould I conceal any thing from 

thee, Dabble? There exifts one,-—and how 

wonderful chen muft be my paflion—whom 
I love, even more than I hate the above- 

mentioned perfons—one, whom I have 

= enone A Ihave long tried to 

; N2 ~ {corn—
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fcorn—to injure—to deftroy | and who 4s, 

at this moment, on the verge of being loft 
to me for ever—loft in marriage.—I never. 

fee him but by ftealch, and then by the 
glimpfe of a moment. Perhaps if. I were 
my, own miftrefs, if this abbey were mine 
‘beyond controul, or participation, or inter- 
ruption, fomething might happen. Accept 
the enclofure for sool. as earneft. But 

have a care; if my hate and love are in 

your hands, your life and death are in mine ; 

and-on your breach of truft to me, the 

latter, in its moft tremendous forms, fhould 

enfue, though my own, with all my for- 
tunes, were to be the purchafe, We are 

“ all coming to town inftantly. You will 

manage the Atwood bufinefs after thefe 
hints, difcretionally. Be prepared, I charge 
you, with fome cordial for my fick heart, 
againft our.arrival in town, Tull cag 

farewel. 

வ 

LETTER
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_ LETTER V. AND LAST. 

TO THE SAME. 

MR. DABBLE, 

- BILL TI cathed for you is a forgery} 
ர 004 fufpected ; his going off fame day 

fufpicious, but that’s nothing to us. Bill 
' isabad bill, Mr. Dabble, and being in- 

dorfed by you, muft forthwith be paid to 

humble fervant, for father, 

Patrick Mgapows, © 

Here ended the letters, fo far as they re- 
lated to the feveral perfonages contained in, 

er conneéted with, this hiftory; and here 
ended too the bottle ; for Partington filled © 
and emptied with incredible difpatch, 
either to the health of his worthy friend 

Sit Guife, and his lady, or to that of Mr. 
| Juftice Barhim, Mefirs. Otleys, Valentine 

Miles, Efq. and Mr. Nicholas Dabble.— 

Bottle the fecond, from the fame bin, was 

brought, and while young Atwood was un- 

corking it, Partington declared, that the 
ordinary 

©
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ordinary fiz’d glafs was an infult to: fuch 

abilities, for the {peedy recompenfe of 
which, he infifted on each man’s drinking 

a half pint bumper, and. even Goody At- 
wood was not excufed, either on the con- 

fideration of fex or age; for Partington 
was a defpotick fovereign not only in his 

own houfe, but in every other. . 

Had not the extreme coldnefs of the 

ச்‌ 

night, the fucceflion of violent. furprizes, . 
‘diminifhed the effects of the wine, it would 

have moft likely brought the victors at the 
Bury as near to the ground‘as the van- 
quifhed at the farm, efpecially young At- 
wood, and. Jonathan, who, as we before 

noted, had been fomewhat flufhed at the 

market; but kept fober, or, at leaft kept 

on balance, by the above-named auxiliaries, 

they were now only in proper order for 
bidding defiance to wind, weather, and all 

that was rolling in the prolifick brain of 

‘their great leader, Mr. Partington, 
The following arrangements took place 

on the fpot. Three of Partington’s do- 

mefticks were f{ummoned, one to get ready 
Nae” an 

®
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an old fingle horfe chaife which had ftood 

in the coach-houfe ever fince Partington 

came to the Bury, and the. two others to 

prepare Partington’s own carriage, them- 

felves attending on horfe-back, Mean- 

while, Partington delivered the following 

laconick, but arbitrary charge ; to wit, that 

on pain of immediate death, neither the 

young nor the old feoundrels of his family 

fhould prefume to fay a word, either in 

queftion or anfwer, to the high, refpected, 

and ineftimable gentlemen whom he fhould 
now conduét from the farm to the county 

jail. ; : 

This being varie tes and the carriages 

and horfes brought to the door, Partington 

equipped himfelf with a brace of pocket 
piftols, and gave to Jerom and Jonathan a 
blunderbufs, each, arming the two horfe- 

men fuitably ; and “in this manner, Goody 

Atwood remaining at the Bury till the , 

~ morning, they proceeded towards the farm, 

a few paces from which, General Parting-— 

‘ton commanded his infantry and cavalry to 

-halt, and without any noife made good his’ 

entry 
௫
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entry into the faid farm, that is, into the 

kitchen thereof, which adjoined the baclk 

houfe, wherein the prifoners of war were 

depofited, when applying his ear to the 

key-hole, Partington: was witnefs to- as 
curious a fcene and dialogue as “hath per- 
haps ever been reprefented on the theatre 
of human nature. But this being the epoch 
of another great Family Secret, we muft 
allot to it the ee mark of: a 
feparate chapter... 

CHAPTER KXV. 

டம்‌ CONVERSATION. 

THe great rogue and the. little ones: as 

been not only in violent confli€t with their 

fituation, but with each other; indeed they 

were ftill-in the heat of an action, wherein 

their paffions got the better of their prus 
dence; for either not hearing, or not:re+ 

garding what they heard, they carried.on 
the piece and its accompaniments, as if 

they were ftill by themfelves. _ i : 
N 5 8: T told
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« J told you fo, Mr. Dabble, I knew 
what would come of this fcheme of picking 
up loofe papers; the devil of a fcrap of 

writing is here in the houfe, but two or 
three bits of letters and bills ftuck between 
the leading of the windows,” faid one. of 

. the men, rolling himfelf with vehemence - 
towards Dabble, “ and fo we are to be 
hanged, and let you die in our debt, are 

we >: Younever paid us for the laft job; 
you owe for the two corp/efes, matter Dab- 

‘ ble—the two refurrections in Pancrafs— 

for your cutting-up couzin !’’— Who the 
devil is to.do your dirty work for no- 
thing!” raved forth the fecond man, dath- 

ing his head, in defpite of bondage, into 
the ftomach of his principal. “ And he 
owes me for three evidences and five oaths, 
and be damn’d to him!” cried the firtt af 
failant. “ That is nothing to my pillory 

-bufinefs, for which he was to make my 

fortune, inftead of that, I have hardly feen 

enough of his money to buy rags to wipe — 

_ the eggs off. Do you remember that fine 
job of work, mafter Dibble Dabble ? And 

்‌ ட பதத the
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the bail bufinefs; doyou remember that ?”” 

Here the fpeaker, by way of refrefhing his 
employer’s memory, threw the load of his 
whole body on his face: ** And the exche- 
quer matter, and. the Marfhalfea hobble, 
and the bankruptcy white~wafh article; 

and the infolvency prank,’’ exclaimed the 

other, following up the action of his com- 
rade, who fwore he could have maintained 

himfelf and family in. a better-manner by 
blacking fhoes, or any other -honeft. em- 
ployment. “ Granted, gentlemen, granted; 

but what are all your pains and penalties to 
mine? You do not -confider my loffes and 
dangers! I have actions out againft me, at 

this bleffed moment, in five names, .where- 

by I do bufinefs: ay, and do “it fairly too 
according to our way. Even im this bufi- 
nefs: no. harm-can come to you; a little 

imprifonment, and whipping at moft; but 

is there-no efcape, no quarter ? Cannot 
our teeth untie-our feet, and fet our:hands 

at liberty? Do let us try, my friends ; if 
we could efcape, we might get prettily 
over to the Continent, and be-comfortable. 

ae N6 By 
’
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By my foul, I will make all your fortunes 

if the thine can be done.” 

As a profound filence followed ike ்‌ 
pofal, Partington took his ear from the 

_poft, at the key-hole, -and» placed: his eye 

there, by the help of which optick he faw 
one of the men’s faces at the feet of the 
other, and the mouth of the ingenious Mr. 
Dabble labouring to fee whether it. were, 
pofible to put his defire. into execution, 

This, therefore, Partington: conceived to. 

be the fit moment for his appearance; fo 
ftepping back to. the ftreet door, he mar- 

fhalled his troop, and putting himfelf at 
their head, ftermed the back houfe, which 

having magnanimoufly entered, he cried 

out, ** lam come, gentlemen, merely to 

fave your teeth the trouble of untying thofe - 
hard knots, which, with mine own hands, 

‘ will I thus loofen; and give. you, more- 

over, a ride this fine night through the 

fleet. and. {now, in a commodious, open 

chaife, in which, with three hours good 

driving, you will be -carried to the place 
where J intend to fet you down to break= 

faft,””
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We have now then, in one room, Mr. 

David Otley, and his ingenious brother, 

Mr. Gamaliel Otley, whom Mr. Dabble ap- 

pointed to his chief clerkfhip, to the great 

jealoufy of his brother, Mr. David, who 
was likewife a candidate for that valuable 

office ; and the difappointment which Da- 
vid felt on being thrown out of it, know- 

ing, as he did; that his abilities for every 
villany, even Dabble could put him to, 

was the caufe- of that animofity which 
rankled in his breaft, not only againft his 
brother, but againft Dabble himfelf. In 

fhort, both thefe brothers, as well as Meff. 

' Solomon and Ephraim Barhim, had for 

fome years cherifhed the tender hope, and 

were animated by the zealous endeavour 
of bringing each other to that place, where 

there is a'reafonable profpect of their fra- 
’ ternal wifhes being one day gratified. 

In another apartment, the reader recol- 
. Ie&ts we have fecured Dabble and his two 

colleagues in office: We may now, like- 
wife, bring forward into his view, Sir Guife 

_ his chafte lady, and the friend of 
their 

=
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' their houfe, Valentine Miles, not forget- 
ting the illuftrious Juftice Barhim, in whofe 

houfe they had taken refuge, and from 

‘whence they were efeorted back to the inn 
by the a@tive man of the turnpike and 
True George, with fome trufty followers, 

amongft which were two fervants of: Sir 

Guife. 

The feveral parties, பனம்‌ being met 

in the room yclept the Angel, the Devil 

being emptied of its lawyers, thou haft the - 
fatisfaction, gentle reader, of feeing all the 
‘good company together, and if thy curio- 

fity gives thee a with to fee further, what 
the honeft men did with the rogues, and 
how the affair ended, take = feat quietly, 
and eg the trial. 

  

CHAPTER XXVI. 

WAR... 

Anp now, Sir John Fitzorton, and Ed- 
ward Partington, Efq. two of his Majefty’s 
சர்‌ ordering two chairs to be placed 

புசி! ; fide
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fide by fide, as chairs of judgment, fat 

themfelves down; when lo! Mr, Juftice 

" Barhint, conceiving himfelf infulted in the 
omiffion of a third feat on the bench, did, 

with his own mighty hand, and with much 

more blood in his face than ufwally fettled 

there, albeit he -was of a fanguine com- 

plexion, violently, and literally, by force 

of arms, thruft a chair between and fat him 

down—fwearing, that he had better right 

to try thefum fellows than any juftice man 

elfe; and that as to Juftice Fitzorton’s 

threat he did not care either this or that 

for it; at which words he firft fmapt his . 
fingers over his head, and then fpreading 

them, gave three foft ftrokes onthe. நரகர்‌ 

fite extremity. ப 

What would have been se சமன்‌ of 

the other juftices, on this deportment, is- 

not eafy to fay; for, in the critical moment - 

that Barhim was alluding to the extremity, 

to do which with the better grace of action, 

he had duly elevated one fide, and refted 

his whole weight on the other; True 

George drew the chair from under the 
juttice, 

©
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; ர்க who thereby 1௦00௪ his centre; 

came with a tremendous lump on the floor, 

Indeed the perfon of Barhim, insfuch a fitu= 
ation, might have. difarmed refentment, 

had he in other refpeéts been its fit object. 
‘We will introduce the reader to a more 

- exact perfonal acquaintance with him :— 
His legs were fo diftended, and his thighs 

_ fo filled, from’ the fork downwards to the 
foot, there feemed no more joint at the 

~ knees than in thofe of an elephant, but a 
continuity of flefh: without bone: His feet 
were in ‘proportion, and appeared to be the 

fame: long wad of dough turned up, as if 

~ to’keep the contents of that burfting ple- 

nitude from running out at the ends. Thefe 
were covered in fhoes of black plufh, in 
eafe of the gout, by which, though he had 
two fits in the’ laft twelve months, he had 
loft nothing of his corpulency. His ftock- 
ings were of courfe white flannel, and over 
the mountainous extremity to which he 

alluded, was drawn a proportionate quan- 

tity of dark blue ferge, which would have 
made a furtout for True George, had his 

ன்‌ . OWA



282, FAMILY SECRETS. — 
_own been irrecoverably loft. The body of 

this great man was an entire mafs of what 

- would have cut inte half a dozen beaux of 

thefe .degenerate days; and, indeed, the 

bunch which grew out of his left thoulder, 
would have been, of itfelf, fufficient for one 

of thofe delicate creatures to carry from 
oné room into another; for, it was not fo 

much.an humped back, as an enormous 

elevation of the bones and mufcles of the 
fhoulder, ftarting out of their due places 

in the human economy; and, over-grown 

with flefh, had formed a huge knot, not fo 
regular indeed as that of the camel, but 

looking to the eye far more misfhapen. 
The length of his back, from the fhoulder 

to the hip, meafured to, the breadth: of his 
belly, which, as he ftood up, concealed the 

-lower members even to his feet, and ap- 

peared as a weight which thofe feet, and all 

that appertained to them, could not move 

under... This unwieldy rotundity was ar- 

rayed in an old figured velvet doublet, 

with an edging of dirty gold lace, and a 

dark brown coat, and a bok wig of the 

fame colour, which covered a full flefhy 

: head,
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head, with large glaring eyes, grey as thofe 

of a cat, in the orbs, red as thofe of a ferret 

-at the edges, which were wholly without 
lath, and feeming to burft from their fock+ 
ets. In the middle of this head, an ill 

arranged ftrageling fet of yellow and black 

teeth, large, gapt, pointed, and long, were 
_difcovered, not concealed, by a pair of lips 
of a ftale liver colour, the upper one turn- 

ing up to his noftrils in the proportion: as- 

‘the under one dropt down to his chin, fo 

that the jaws of the cavern, that led to that 

unfathomable deep, where the internal fe- 
crets of this enormous mafs were happily 
hid from human view. Of the neck had 
he nothing vifible, . the fhort thick pallets 

of flefh which fhould have feparated that 
‘part of the body being funk between the 
rife of his fhoulders behind, and the fall of 

thofe collops which defcended from his 
-chin before. And to finifh the whole, his 
nofe was bottled at the end, and the fpace 
between the end of the forehead and the 
beginning of the nafal organ, was flaming 

with carbuncles: he breathed with the dif- 
ficulty, 

௫.
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ficulty, yet wath the violence ofan afthma, 

em the leaft. motion, and his breath was 

fraught with a blaft exactly the reverfe of 
the Arabian gale. 

At this, important crifis, entered the biti 
ther of the proftrate juftice; Mr. Solomon 
Barhim, and no lefs:than five thief takers 
in his train, each armed with a tremendous 
bludgeon, demanding their vidim. After 
rolling their terrifick eyes about the room; 

. Solomon feized upon Dabble; and fwore 
he was one of the men—whereupon Dab= 
ble, fixing his talons upon his quondam 
clerk, cried out, ** And here is another, 
‘whom you are doubtlefs in fearch of ;”— 
adding to Gamaliel, << You dog, now 4 
am fatisfied, even though we fhould be 
hanged together.” But juftice was not yet 
appeafed, for the fpirit of equity was’ fo 
great in Mr, Dabble, that he charged the 
thief-takers, in the King’s name, tofecure, 
fince he muft die, his accomplices, Mr. 
Valentine Miles, ட்‌ Sir Guife, and ச 

Stuart. 

Solomoa at டம difcovered his be- 
loved 

«
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Joved brother, who greeted him with a 

_falutation on the left jaw from the fudden 
ftretch. of the left leg, whethér owing to 

fraternal love, or the infenfibility of hig 

- fituation, cannot be known; but Solomon, 
with a token of affe@ion no lefS zealous; 

_ made reftitution by paying him in kind, 
“right and left, the firft acknowledgment 
beginning at the fcalp, arid the 1811 finifh- 
ang at the toe, ia 

_ A truce டைல்‌ to be now என not 

. from any abatement in the fpirit, or animo- 
fity in any of the parties, except Sir Guife 

Stuart, but from an abfolute incapacity to 
continue the war, every individual being - 

difabled ; and this was, therefore, the mo- 

ment for the voice of juftice to be heard. 

John, Fitzorton once more interpofed his. 

authority,: tempered -however, by his in- 

treaties, that the multitude would depart 
in peace:—‘ Satisfied,” faid he to the 
mob, “ as every one of you mult be, that 
the parties can amufe you no longer ; and 
that you may all take leave of them under 

the folacing affurance, of your next merry 

meeting 
௫.
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meeting being at their gallows. We have 

now the commitment of the worthy groupe: 

- to adjuft among ourfelves, and mutt de-_ 

fire to, be left in quiet to the பப்ப பன 

of juftice.” ட 

With this reafoning, and thefe promifes, 

the mob feemed ‘tolerably well fatisfied, 

and, bowing to juftice, went their way: 
even the turnpikeman, who had been the © 

moft alert and vigorous affiftant, and, under 

a mafk of conciliating differences, had வாட்‌ 

fully fomented them, fhook True 060126 . 
by the hand, returning him many thanks 
for the diverfions of the night, and walked 

home to his wife, well pleafed to com- 

municate the joyful news of no lefs than a 

dozen perfons being fent to prifon to take 

their trials the next feffions, and, as he 

hoped and believed, to be hanged the 

bloody Monday after. Perhaps, nothing 

but his appointment to the delectable office 

of executioner on that day, could have 

made his felicity more perfect. 

ப அகரத்தில்‌
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the moft diffatisfied and indignant fpirit, 44 
we do not make this reftirution by கக்‌ 

-we muft by compulfion,. a 
The leader of this faithful bands றக்‌ 

fore; advancing to John and Partington, 

juft-as ‘the minifters of juftice were going 

to “let flip once more the dogs of war,” 

affumed the foftnefs of Belial, and obferved, - 

**that however appearances were againtt 
him, he was at the bottom an honeft man; 

and though by his multifarious profeffion, 

and practice, very difagreeable jobs were, 
in a manner, thruft into his hands, and if 

be did not ‘undertake them another would ; 

he had his feelings and his confcience ; 
vay, and his little niceties; and all manner 
of things of that fort and’”—To every one 
of thefe affertions, Partington made a bow, 

John’s features were at ftrife betwixt fmile 
and frown, George lifted up his eyes and- 

hands, young Armftrong fhook his cudgel, 
Atwood doubled his fift, and his aged 
father fighed even to groaning ; but Mr. 

Dabble had been bred in courts, and was 
omeither to be bowed, laughed, frowned, 

0 ejaculated,”
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thing is unpleafant; but it is with many of 

us; Hobfon’s choice, this or none ; or tas 

ther this or worfe; and a man had better 

earn a mouthful of bread, you know, gen- 
tlemen, as‘bread muft be had, rather than 

fteal it; and gentlemen muft allow it, that 

ftarving onefelf is the wort of murder, 

and immediately againft thé law of God; 

indeed, a crime the moft unnatural? 
John began to exprefs fome difdain at 

this curious pleading, when Dabble ex- 

claimed, <« But I beg-gentlemen’s pardon; 

J own this is irrelevant; a-degree of con- 

{cious innocence, in certain cafes, for which, 

perhaps, you would not give me credit, 
and an earneft defire not to feem worfe than. 

I really am, has been the caufe.” ~ 

«© Unblufhing wretch!” cried John, 

“*.come to the point; or’’—* Yes, honeft, 

honeft gentleman,” faid Parngton, bow- 
ing twice, “* come to the point.”—‘ Why 

_then thus it ftands,” continued Dabble, re- 

turning the two bows to Partington, and 

even giving John a third, notwithftanding 

his epithet: This affair of the annuity, 
it
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You right to léave you to the madnefs of 
the mob. But let me fee who will dare to’ 
touch me; I fcorn protection, but from my 

own hand.: By-my foul, I'll blow out the’. 

brains of the firft man’ who oppofés me.’? 
While the was in the heat of this difcourfe, 

- fhe feized the two piftols which had been 
taken from David Otley, and, by inadver=) | 
tence, left. on the table behind the juftices, 

and pointing them both towards the’ door; 
falliéd forth, like another Boadicea,‘atter fhe 
had been fcourged by the conqueror.” 

_ Her beloved hufband, and even her faith- 

ful, intrepid bofom friend, Valentine, deem- 

ing this an-aufpicious moment to. call all 
the attention upon her, and. efcape’ them- 
felves, ventured out under her aufpices, as 
did, likewife in the train of thefe, Mr! So- 
lomon, the>money broker, making ‘free. 
with his brother’s hat and- wig; which had | 
been trampled off, by way of. difguite ; 3 
and laft of.all, rather by inftin€ét than con- 

feioufnefs, for he was ftill a bleeding ies 
tim,; waddled: away all that was left of the 
bare: chead juftice himfelf, to the unfpeak~ 
cals = ம்‌ able
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able delight of Partington, who had kicked 

and cuffed, and. bowed, till he was out of 

breath ; and to the, no {mall entertainment 
of John, who, finding he could not reward 

the almoft equal merit of the culprits with | 
_ the gallows, was endeavouring to make up 

his mind to the moderation of their being 
once more worried by the populace. 

While he was practifingat this philofo-’. 

phy, and had, on refleCion;, brought him- 

felf to think, this might, for the prefent, 

anfwer a, better purpofé than hanging it-\ ~ 

felf, as it would be attended with lefs dif- 

grace to Caroline and:Charles, he heard the 

report of one of. the piftols,,. upon which 
Partington hopped off. with incredible. ve- .. 

locity, attended by the attorney of honour, 
and John almoft out-ftepped his dignity to 

_ fee what had happened, not doubting but 

the viraco had, in:the laft paroxyfm of her — 

rage and. vexation, thot at the multitude in 
general, or taken_a more fatal and parti- 
cular aim at True George or the Atwoods. 

The affair, however, was. nomore than 

this—Lady Stuart was no fooner perceived, 
4 than-
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is not the firft drubbing a which you are 

my debtor.” 

Juftice, which, conde that all: de 

outrages had been committed in her very 

prefence, had certainly aided and abetted — 

rather in breaking than keeping the peace, 

thought it now time to interpofe her au- 
thority, by virtue of which, John. made 

another fpeech to the mob, who rather 

from a conviction that they could not pufh 

matters further on this fide murder, and 

- without bringing themfelves into a hobble, 

than from the force of John’s arguments, 

fuffered the mangled parties to. carry away 
their remnants as well as they could; the 

landlord and landlady exa@ting a good fum 
_ for difturbance, and for hotfe room. Sir 

Guife, his Lady, and Mr. Valentine, not- 
withftanding. their recent difcovery of each 

_other’s perfidy, crept into their own coach, 

pulling up all the blinds, and their fervants 

driving them by aback road, almoft afham- 

ed to drive them at all; Dabble and his 

partys ete the vais notwithftand~ 
ing ‘
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the inn. But this zealous friend to juftice 
was fenfibly mortified on being told by 

True George—who ftaid to take a loving 

cup without difmounting—that the battle 
bled in every vein. after he left the field: 

« Odds fury!” faid the tollman in defpair ! 
“‘ what have I loft?—My mind mifgave me 
there would be more fun; and I {aid to- my 

wife, fays 1, Grace, I am fure 1am come 

home with half my errand, fays 1; and more 
than that, I dreamed of having my head 
broke, and I was over head and ears in 
mud, methought, all night—Now mud is 

_ always a battle, George—Well—'tis pait 
now—No man ean help his fate. Better 
luck next time, mayhap—but "twas Wrong, 
George, odds haltars, to let *um all flip 
their necks out of the collar, furely.’— 
“* What, no hanging after all??? cried the 
turnpikeman’s wife.— Not till next time,” 

-quoth George, “ but we thall have ’em 
again foon, Goody, Tdon’t doubt.” « Well 
—come, that’s fome comfort yet,” faid the 
turnpikeman ; “: ‘fo here’s to their fpeedy 

execution, and your family’s good health; 
ஓ ays
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‘in blood to a knave ; and the lovely coun 

tenance of Caroline, defigned by nature to 
_ exprefs even her ftrongeft difapprobation 

of paternal turpitude, with fome referves 
of filial charity, often begged her brother,’ 

and the attorney, to confider the fatal and. 
additional influence of a woman, like the 

prefent miftrefs of the abbey, acting upon 
their father’s mind; and when, filial charity 

could, find no apology for actions dark as 
Erebus, and at which the half-fmothered 

refentment of a fon burft forth into angry 
exclamation, the foft drops. of a daughter’s 

mercy, furviving her affeCtion, would de- 
feend like fhowers upon a burning fand, 
when the flaming fun is rendering it every 
moment more intenfe; and often, when 

the confuming fire of the brother’s un- 
governablé wrath had threatened to ex- 
tincuith his fhame in his own blood, the 

tears of the fitter would fall like balm upon 
his ire. of 

- The attormey ended his vifit with ex- 

prefling a fincere regret, that he had found 

_it impoffible in this the firft trefpafs of. 
his \ 

ஷீ 4
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his: practice, to. pre ent facrificing his in-: 

* fhrudtiions unconditionally- to. his. feelings, 

and then took his. leave with. அவர்‌: kind, 

. withes. A bas , 
The good attorney had aon fhut: i 

chapel door ere Charles broke the feal of 
the pacquet,. the envelope of which, con-” 

tained what follows: .‘¢ The enclofed: af-, 
fignment proved the right’of Charles and; 
Caroline; to the fum: of one  thoufand 

pounds per annum, by Sir Marmaduke’s. 

will, equally to be divided: between them.” 
The lieutenant: now fummoned the monk,,; 
his Indian; and Dennifon, who- had retired 

onthe entrance of the attorney. He made 
them. partakers-of all that had paft.. The 
inhabitants of the chapel houfe were rapt 

in-fpeechlefs wonder. The pious Arthur. 

repeated fome paflages from his offices, 

fuited to the occafion, and Charles and his 
‘fitter: involuntarily bent. the knee at. the 
fame moment to that paternal ‘director, 
who hadvadminiftered to them-in their ex- 
tremity, and who had. thus, out of evil, 
educed good, ‘ Yes, it is another heaven 

௦ é fent
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‘fent to reward my children for faffering 

virtue,” exclaimed Arthur, embracing them . 

both! ‘The uautterably joy of good: old 

age, and of unfpotted youth, were finely 

painted by the hand of nature, in the coun- 

tenances of Dennifon and. the little Indian.’ 

The latter faid, fervently, ‘“ he hoped he: 

might call God him’s father, though him: 

was a ickle black.” 

The monk begged to read the deeds, 

which he did, and with an audible voice, . 

not, however, without feveral paufes; fome 

to ejaculate, fome to.fmile; fome to weep, 

and many to pray. ‘‘ Behold,” faid Charles, 

while the generous rofe fuperior to the in- ) 
dignant. paffions, ‘ perfevering virtue in 

the noble-minded John Fitzorton, and the. 

abject meannefs of Sir Guife Stuart.”— 

_« Behold,” interpofed Arthur, ‘the won- 

der-working hand of Providence!””—* Nor 

let the noble-minded Mr, Henry Fitzorton 

be flighted. by your honours,’’ cried Den- 

nifon! ° I have in my pofleffion what’ 

would convince your reverence, and their 

honours, ‘that my Mr. Henry—pardon my: 

old ர
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old proud heart, for calling him mine— 
ought to have a brother as good as Mr. 
John.” Dennifon’s aged cheek feemed 
fuffufed with the bloom of youth as he 
fpoke; he then drew out of his pocket, a 
letter, curioufly wrapped in feveral papers, 

which Henry had difpatched by George. 
‘ This fame letter, you muft know,” con- 

tinued Dennifon addreffing Arthur, * in 
thefe papers, is a letter his honour’s good- 

nefs fent ta me, your reverence, though I 
never could read, paffing a line or two here 
and there, for joy and weeping. Ireceived 
it juft at the time their honours had re- 

fufed my poor, humble, but, God knows, 
free-will morfel, and I have been thinking 

and thinking how to bring the matter 
about, fo that what the dear young *{quire 
fent out of his pure love, might carry a 

face, and comfort their honours’ poor hearts. 
without their knowing it, and yet I yearned, 
as I may fay, to have it known too, for, 

thought I, the labourer is worthy of his 

hire; and a friend in need is a friend in- 

deed: but ftill Iam the faddeft old fool to 

்‌ > make
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you bear us all, then, exert yourfelf. ¥ 

mean it but as a temporary relief, and when 

my agitated foul will allow the return ofa 

moment’s reafon, I will devife fome likely 

way to be of permanent fervice, without 

ever appearing to any human creature, as 

a medium, but yourfelf; you my dear 

valued, valuable friend, whofe “integrity 

and fecrecy ன்‌ 
ss Begging your reverence’s pardon, I 

fear we have gone afide ourfelves in this 
bufinefs,” interrupted Dennifon, with much 

emotion; ‘ I only meant to ‘fhew his 

honour’s goodnefs, upon my foul, your 
honours, and never faw what you have read, 

and here have I betrayed his honour. So 

ftop your reverence,” added Dennifon, 

laying hold of the paper. But Arthur was» 

hurried away too, and infifting that good- 

nefs ought to be known, went-on reading, 

elevating his voice, to the defiance of all 
obftruttions. Charles and Caroline could 
not fpeak, {carce dared to liften, yet feemed 

fearful to interrupt. 

« You, my dear valued friend,” con- 
tinued 

  

_
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tinued Arthur, holding the letter above the 

reach of Dennifon, “ you, whofe. integrity 

~ and fecrecy has fo often been tried and 

found faithful” — க 

₹₹ 10675, your reverence !”? cried Denni- 

fon, with a jump, and a catch at the letter, 

<< don’t make a word-breaker. and a rogue 

of me, your reverence !’—* Been tried - 

and. found faithful, I fay,” repeated Arthur, 

holding the paper at the utmoft extent of 
his. arm, and ftanding on tiptoe to read; 

« be affured, what I fend herewith, is of no 

fort of ufe to me; it is my own abfolute 

property ; not a fingle farthing appertain- 
ing to any one elfe; and I have not even 
the merit of putting myfelf to the flighteft 
inconvenience, on-an occafion for which, 

heaven knows, I would, were it poffible, 
convert the hand with which I write, and 

eyen my panting heart, into che eat of 

accommodation.” 

«<I believe thou wouldeft; 2 fighed out 
the pale Caroline, ‘ I believe, in-my foul, 

that’ thou wouldeft!”’— To make you 

quite eafy. on. this head, Dennifon, know, - 
Vou. Il. : - ’ that
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my friend, accumulated on worlds—O let 
thy fecret foul do me the fates to believe 

—I cannot write.” 

_ Caroline. thrice clafping, seid டன un- 
folding her hands, Racket with. unutterable 

fenfations. ; 

டது 2! be damn’d, faving your வ்‌ 

prefence,” vociferated Dennifen, and climb- 

ing upon the window-feat, ‘and in turn; 
ftruggling with Arthur :—* I'l be damn’d: 

—God forgive me—if your reverence, or 

the devil himfelf fhall read another word, 

and your reverence is as wicked as I am, 

to have gone fo far.” 

' God, I hope, will forgive thee,” re- 

plied Arthur, putting an end. to the ftrife, 
by giving up the object of it, and:I will 
forgive thee too; for thy treafonable com- 

“Munication-is at an-end; and though bam 
no friend to broken faith, nor to prophane 

f{wearing, I will in this inftance take upon 
. me to abfolve the oath. of a feeling heart.” 

Dennifon, however, was not eafily to be 

made: at peace with himéelf, but, as he was 
putting the letter into’ its folds, fhook = 

4 nuk த head, 
=
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head, and dropt fome tears of ew ௦௩: 

the outward cover. - $e 
We truft the reader will forgive this 

breach. of truft, and that honeft Nennifon 
will not lofe any thing of that intereft he 
may have acquired by his beft actions, 

fine his worft. trefpafs proceeded from the 
F overflowings of gratitude. But as‘we never 

mean to © offer more in extenuation of the 
bad, or the agerandifement of the good, 
that may be found in the lives or conver- 

fations of the perfons recorded, than a con- 
-eife apology, or brief hint; fhould there 

- வு வூ outrageoufly delicate readers, who, 

fetting themfelves up for weighing every 

aétion. toa feruple, aré predetermined to 
find our venerable offender guilty, we fhall 
refign the culprit to juftice, with a with that 
the belt actions of fuch cold-blooded mo- 
ralifts may, in the feale of real virtue, be 
found of half the intrinfick value, and 

fpring from a fource as pure as this, the 

Teaft praife- worthy, - in, the. conduct of 
-Neftor Dennifon. 3] 

P 3 CHAP.
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CHAPTER பப. 
ie faa 

RECAPITULATIONS.. ்‌ 

ர வயா thefe difcoveries were unfold- 

ing themfelves at the chapelhoufe, others 

of no lefs magnitude were developed atithe 
caftle: for a confufed ‘rumour of the dit= 
turbances at the inn, ftrangely jumbling 
fa& and fallacy together, was ‘catried into 

the: fervants’ hall by the induftriows’ turn: 
pikeman, who, thinking fomething he had 
not heard would yet come’ otit at the 
caftle, not a little gratifying to: his: infat 
tiable curiofity, borrowed a’ trufty mule 
of a farmer whom he now and then’franked 

_ through his majefty’s toll-gate, following 
George full fpeed, leave firft being ob- 
tained from his wife, and had difburthened 
part of his heavy lading to fome do- 

mefticks in the ftable, from whence it flew 
like lightning to the kitchen} from whence 

it found its way to the very apartment 
டட. Henry and கன்‌ and the !reft 

of 

apa} oe
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of the family, fave John,.were fitting. The . 
farrago of robbery,. thieves, perjuries, bat- 

tles, blood, Sir Guife, my Lady, Valen-__ 
tine Miles, Dabble, the diftrefs men, Par- : 

tington, the Atwoods, John, Charles, Ca- 

roline, and Juftice Barhim, were all thrown 

together in a narration that gave no one 

circumftance diftintly, but which, even 
by its perplexity, was well calculated to 

ftir up curiofity. In this general confufion 
of mangled events, John Fitzorton came 
into the room, and after a volume of quef- 

“tions, which, by their rapidity and contra- 
riety, involved the incidents they meant to 
inveftigate; John, perceiving the whole 
would foon be known, fince the goffip Ru- 
mour had run into the houfe with a part of 
the tale, thought it beft to refeue the facts 
from general diftortion, by relating fo many 

of them as were barely neceflary, to thew, 

firft, that the ‘rights of Charles and his 

fitter were properly acknowledged; 16- 
condly, that out of refpect to the children, 

the father would probably not be hanged 
yet; thirdly, that Jane Atwood and True 

P4 a George
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George: were the chief fources of the inde- 

pendent fituation’of Charlés and Caroline; 

| fourthly; that the Atwoods had affifted; 

and, laftly, © that ‘Partington’ was more 
abufive than he had’ever known him'to — 

honefty, and polite almott to proftration to 

Knavery ; confequently had gone home pre- 
‘eminently happy. ‘In fhort, that the good 

charatters in the Gramatick piece ‘had been 

foundly trounced through every feene, and 

had made their exeunt with the ftricteft re- 

gard even to poetical juftice. ve 08 
The emotions which the ftatement of 

‘thefe adventures exhibited to the inhabi- — 

tants of the chapel-houfe, even without the 
affecting fupplement of Henry’s letter, 
could not exceed thofe which John’s 

abridged and imperfect relation produced 
in his whole family.” Olivia danced about 
‘the room in an ecftacy, whifpering Henry, 
‘* that it was the only event in the world 

~ to make the dear fuffering: creatures com- 
-fortable; but,” added the, “ it does not 

at all preclude their focial domettication 

with us = and-by, you knew; on the 
contrary, 

Os
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contraty, it will now give us leifure to ripen 
our plan, and we fhall have the happinefs 
to know: that° our friends are at no-diffi= 
ealty in the mean time, Willnot that be 
delightful, my Henry??? 2) 20) Jo sh 
நரா owas certainly ‘not Jefs, and;/ per= 

haps, was much more.moved: He was, 

indeed) fo inly ‘penetrated, that he fought 
at’ once’ relief and.concealment in John’s 
bofom. John, who ‘underftood all his 

motives, and allowed for all his feelings, 
and for which; alas! he found a'trembling 
advocate in his own breaft, threw his’pro= 

~ tecting arms round his neck, thereby hiding 
from thé view of Olivia thofe ftrugeles of 
pafionate love; which Olivia fet down: in 
her unfufpicious heart as the energies of 
friendfhip towards the now independent 
Charles, and as the effufions of gratitude to 

John, who had been fo aétive an. inftru> 
- gent, inthe hand of ‘Providence; to: educe 

-fosmuch good out of fo much evil. Lady 
Fitzorton-and Mr. Clare were not. uncon- 

_ cerned hearers ‘of this revolution in favour 

ரகர fifter, But, perhaps, the 
2௦% நட _ gratification
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gratification of Jane Atwood and of: True 
George was more perfect, and: more em- 

phatically marked, than that. of any other 

in the groupe. To the former it occafioned 

_a fit of joyful tears in theyfirft inftance, 
and in the fecond a fit of. ficknefs; which 

not only confined. her to her chamber,» -but 
deprived her of her fenfes for feveral days’: 
fo. great “an exoneration from: the load 

which: had Jong lain on’ her confcience’ on ' 
her fuppofed guilt of her not -having) be- 

fore thought of the will, and. the terrors. 
‘the had for the life-of Sir Guife’ in: confe- 
quénce of the difcovery, being,- for the 
‘time, more hard to be borne than the bur= 

then itlelf, particularly, to; a)mind: fo. well 

formed as her’s. Thusdangerous are fome- 
“times even the joys-of human life. pt 
~. This amiable-girl, indéedy at length:re> 

covered:her general health; but,, at நார 
vals,»a melancholy kind of fadnefs fettled 
in her heart, that funk-her {pirits to a ftate 
anto which vindicated innocenceis, ea more 
pis to fall than convicted guilt, - ்‌.. 

ந: he pean எனில்‌ while: sae சரத்‌ 
90253) 2 lopements
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‘Jopements were made by John, was dealing 

out the fame dole of communication below 
ftairs; by way of balance for the confufion 
his firft alarm created in the family. Ho- 
neft George, indeed, refifted, for fome time, 

all the emotions of love itfelf, and felt too 
much to utter a fyllable himfelf, or: to al- 

low a fyllable to be uttered, by the tura- 
‘pikeman,.-in, pure reverence of John’s hint 

‘of fecrecy, and of his promife. to Jane; 

but the firft alarm having been given, 

_while George was. otherwife employed;. he 

found that a difeovery had been’ already 
made; and Jenny herfelf, who had been 

at. work. in’ her Lady’s chamber, where 

Olivia had gone to tell her the news, com- 

ing into the fervants’ hall at this. moment, 

proved. that even John himfelf had, affifted. 

in; telling. the ftory. Our worthy adhe- 

rent’s confcience, therefore; being thus. free,. 
the turnpikeman found. his tongue. at Ji- 

berty alfo, and accordingly made ‘up fer 

doft-time by a narrative fo. eager and. fo- 

vehement, that it was impoffible for. his. 
auditors to: follow him, by which.the expli- 

ட்டி i cation:
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cation of the alarm was more confufed and 

involved than the alarm itfelf. Amoneft 

the few parts, however, which were fuffi- — 

ciently difentangled, were the theft of that 

token of love, the handkerchief; and True 

George’s valorous reftoration thereof, the 

annuity refeued, the prowefs of Jonathan 

-and Jerom, and the ftealing off of Sir Guile 

‘and Lady Stuart. All thefe’ tidings had 
their due portion of effeét on the gentle 

-bofom of Jane. ‘She was alike fenfible to_ 
the generofity and tendernefs of her lover, 

“who was overpaid for the decided, active, 

and affectionate part he had taken in thefe 
operations, by a reward whichhe {wore he 

fhould feel to the moment of his death; 
for, on the evening of thefe events, when 

‘they had opportunity to dilate them-over 
-a-dith of tea in Jane’s fitting parlour, this 
amiable unfortunate raninto a comparifon 

~betwixt her prefent and her former lover, 
‘and found the contraft’ fo ftriking, that 
George reading, perhaps, a permiffion in 

—cher-eyes, ventured to profit of it by falu- 

bi her with more evident: marks of foft- 

nefs
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" nefs than he had dared todo before. ** You 
mutt know,. an’t pleafe your honour,” faid 

the enraptured youth, glowing with plea- 
fare at this inftance of recolleéted fondnef 
Jong after it had happened; with as much 
‘ardour as if it had the frefhnefs of the mo- 
‘ment— You muft know, your honour,” 
faid he to Henry, “as I was fitting with 
Jane’s poor baby on my lap, for I love the 
‘child, your honour, as much as I-hate'the » 

father—and Jane “being fweetening my! tea 
as fhe fatin'a chair by me, I thought I never 
faw her look fo pretty, nor yet fo kind, 
though fhe faid never a fyllable, and only 

fighed foftly about twice, fo I hitched my 

chair-a bit clofer;and leaning to her’s, I 
faid; Jane, you mutt notbe angry, for} cane 
‘not help it; upon my foul Jane, I could not 

help itif you were to hate me for it. With 
“that I-gave her askifs—fuch a kifs, an’t 
like, your honour, asi quite went through 

my blood ‘like a high fever!’ * Hate’ you, 
‘George! faid the, as my lips were clofe to 
Aher’s, and with that fhe—no it could not be 

called quite: a kifs to* be fure—though it 
722 was
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Charles and. Caroline, ட்ட by Little 

Fj itz, were” euhin’ into the foreft, not dar- 

ing to hear more, or to look back. © ப Henry 

purfued, but juft as he had gained the place 
at which he thought he faw them turn into 

the wood, he beheld, at no great diftance, 

fomebody coming up the avenue from the 

eaftle. ‘To this he directed his uncertain 
fteps, and found it to be Olivia. எர pro- 
teft,” faid the, « my deareft Henry, I thall 
be quite jealous’ of this madam Luna, if 
you fo often prefer her company to mine, 

~and efpecially if you have thefe private 
affignations with her. But did: you ever 
hear the dogs’*make fuch a barking? “I 
fhould ‘think fome ftrangers were about, 
and on no good errand. Nay, I thought 
I faw people and heard voices a little while 
ago, as Iwas looking at your beloved 
moon, from my window. Did you méet 
or hear any body?” ** Yes,” faid Henry, 
** two perfons, who at fight of me ran into 
the wood.”—« Only poor faggot ftealers; 
I fuppofe,” anfwered Olivia; * but where | 

is your friend ? Where is Fitz 2? «¢He= 
: டி னெ Oo
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he—ran up to—to—and followed them—” 
replied the hefitating Henry, now firft cons 
jeGuring who were the fugitives. He 
whiftled, while Olivia feveral times. called 

‘Little Fitz.» Two people you fay— 
Charles and Caroline, my life on it! They 
Jove Cynthia too, perhaps. It-mutft.be fo, 

The dog would not leave you for any body 
elfe. What a pity you did not: meet! 

Perhaps it is not too late to overtake them. 

Let us try. *Iwould be the beft oppor- 
tunity in the world to wifh them joy of 

their good fortune.’ Though Henry’s 

heart yearn’d to purfue this plan, he re- 
fitted. << No, my fweet Olivia,” cried he, 

"gently checking her as the was fetting off, 
“ you are come out into the dew unde- 

fended, and even if—it were—any—any— 
any people of the chapel-houfe, we may 
be fure; by their getting away in fo much 
haite, they did not wifh to be overtaken; 

as to their good fortune, you know,” added 

‘Henry, “ alas! it is embittered by the 

thoughts of thofe cruel fpoilers, out is 

whofe hands it was mavalbed Via jac: 22 
்‌ ப்‌ ்‌ Satisfied 

ந
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were clofed, as if the! family were defunét, 

and the mighty —— left without a wee gle 
inhabitant. iM : 

. Prefently one of de Sato ட்‌ a lower 
apartment was thrown back, and the fafh 
of the window fo forcibly. opened, that 
fome of the glafs was fhakem from the 
frame; inftantly fueceeding this, was heard 
diftingtly, by Arthur, the endearing epithets 
of “* Rogue, Rafcal, Huffey, Slut, Strum- 
pet, Knave, Thief, Traitor !”’ accompanied 

by the pithy fentiments, “It was all through — 
you, wicked woman!”—« Vile man ’tis 
falfe: fay another fuch word you poor, 
paltry, pitiful {coundrel, and P’'ll throw you 
headlong out of the window !—< I with 
you would, you jade, you infamous Jade, 
I with you would! I had rather have my 
neck broken a thoufand times than lead 
this 116 12? 

This ea was ran bya ea 
calm, as to the fury of oratory, but was 
blended with that eloquence which does 
more execution than the lightning of.a 

ச 

thoufand angry eyes, and the thunder of as 

many 
6
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many fcolding tongues, even the eloquence 

of blows. Thefe played off fo dextroufly 

that all the echoes of the abbey and the 

foreft, thofe echoes which had fo often 

returned melting refponfes to the fofteft 

whifpers of love, now reverberate: with 

the hateful rebounds of indecent animofity. 

Arthur, had been thundering in vain at 

the abbey- door, when ‘he heard three vio- 

lent and piercing fhrieks of ‘* murder ! a 

and in the next inftant the door was vio- 

lently opened, by a perfon, who, feeing 

“Arthur, fuddenly fhrunk back again into 

the houfe. The intrepid Arthur, however, 

entéred undifmayed, and following the fteps 

of the fugitive, difcovered Sir Guife Stuart, 

his incomparable lady, and Mr. Valentine 

Miles. This amiable trio, worthy of each 

other, had, in their precipitate retreat from 

the inn, betaken themfelves to the abbey, 

not knowing, for the moment, where elfe 

to fhelter, amidft the prefs of fticks, ftones, 

-and other miffive weapons. They luckily 

found the houfe evacuated by ‘the few 

domefticks who had ’remained in their fer- 

31063 
(ச.
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at fuch a time, and to fuch affociates, rufhed 

out of the houfe with the difdain of digni- 

‘fied filence, leaving the den of thieves, fo. 

foothe his outraged mind 1 in his own temple 
of piety. 

  

CHAPTER XXXIV. -- 

FIDELITY AND ATTENTION. 

Sweer, however, and confoling, are the 

rewards of virtue. The inmoft receffes of 

his heart, poffeffed by thefe, he knew not — 

the rancour of a violent {pirit, for he knew 

‘not guilt, . Ais refentment againft the per- 
‘fons, therefore, diminifhed at every ftep, 
‘and retained its force only againtt their 
“vices; and ere he reached the chapel- -houfe, 
his heart foftened into commiferation, “nor 

~ had his bofom room for other feelings than 
thofe of regret and compaffion. Then it 

_ was, that “ with a prophet’ s eye,” he an- 
ticipated, and with a Chriftian’s pity, be- 
‘wailed the hour, when death fhould enter 
the wretchéd manfion, out of which he had 

jut 0
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ipa efcaped.  “ Then,” exclaimed Ar- 
thur, “ will the King of Terrors, arrayed 
in all that is tremendous, approach the 
-abbey ; ‘then will he extort from the mife- 

rable inhabitants that remorfe, which my 

feeble admonitions have now failed to pro- 

duce. ‘Fountain of ன டு turn their 

chearts !”” i 

At the end of dee virtuous cogitations 

he found himfelf clofe on the chapel-houfe, 

and his hand was yet upon the wicket of 

~the little ruftick gate that led to it, when 

he perceived his faithful Indian and another 

perfon advancing towards him. T his other 

perfon was True George, who, iat the fight 

of the reverend: நவர in tatters, for his 

robe was almoft rent in twain, made three 

ofthisomoft rapid bows ;.and then, without 

“for mucheas : enquiring “into the’c aufe,ofihis 

<difmantled ftate, ran away at full fpeed.— 

Child,” faid Arthur to his Indian, ‘* let 

vas enter in,vand tarry: awhile,: after: which 

awe will follow our family with willing fteps 

sand cheerful: hearts.” 

sil +1 Buvonthedndianafking for the a and 

ப்‌ sag R 2 Arthur. 
௫
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Arthur feeling for it, the good man found 

“he had either left it in the abbey, or dropt 

at by the way. Not deeming it, however, 
worth while to go in fearch thereof, and 

recolleGting that he had often made the . 

«¢ rough couch,” of a mendicant friar, “ his 

thrice driven bed of down,” he threw him- 
felf at length on a grafs plat, fhaded by two 

antique cypreifs trees,-that had been planted 

in early times by the hand of fuperitition; 
orof piety; and declaring that he would 
only indulge his wearied limbs in’ a fhort 

_-repofe, he defired Florefco, fuch was the 

name of his Indian, to do the fame.— 

Scarcely had he wrapt himfelf up in ‘his . 
dacerated mantle ere he fell afleep. Flo- 

refco, meantime, ‘was far otherwife em- 
ployed—He ftripped off his own coat and - 
waiftcoat, which he converted to a tem- 
porary covering, folding up at the fame 
time a filk handkerchief, which he took 

from his neck, and one.of linen from. his 
pocket, to ferve as a pillow for the old 
gentleman’s cheek, under which, with all 
due. caution, the Indian tucked: it; -he 

| then 
ல
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then ftretched himfelf along at the back of 

_ Arthur, who, by this time, fnored; and 

who} by thefe means, was kept almoft as 

warm as if he had been in his chapel- 

houfe dormitory. Florefco, howevgr, didi - - 

not clofe his eyes ; for, not content with 

converting one part of his little body into 

the ufes of a fereen, he found full employs 

ment for the reft of it. When the monk 

was locked’ by Somnus from all hazard of 

waking, Florefco gently drew off his maf{- 

ter’s fables, and taking from his pocket an 

huffy, which he always had about him, 

he began to few the rent threds together, 

as wellas the cafe permitted him, working 

with hand elevated above Arthur’s head, 

left}: by changing’ his pofition, he fhould 

difturb him: ~The feeds of every virtue 

that ennobles fociety, or endears folitude, 

were fown liberally by the hand of Nature in 

the bofom of this fable boy ; and, we truft, 

have fufficiently recommended. his. hum- 

ble felf to'make a more particular account ~ 

of him-acceptable:. He was put ap to fale 

ce aftersbeing landed at St. Domingo, in 

R3 his 
ந
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his way from: a remoter coaft, his: native: 
foil, Arthur, who was there attending a 

_ffiend-in that ifland, bought the defolate 
boy from the pure impulfe of a merciful. 
heart. His parents were both dead,, and 

~ all that our monk could: learn: farther of 

his: ftory was,. that: he was purchafed: with: 

his mother; who;. from grief: of flaverys — 
and:of her hufband’s death, which happened 
fromm feverity, plunged:into the: waves, to 
efcape a fimilar deftiny. Hisheart became 
fenfible to the charms of Zoraida, who ரி 
avowed af equal flame in the hour of his 
departure, and would have- fared. his cap- 
tivity, but that the was already in the bonds 
of another mafter, His perfon wasa pur- _ 

. chafe, and might be carried at the pleafure 
of the purchafer into other climes. But 
when he became the property of Arthur— 
fince we muft ufe that prefumptuous word. 
—he fell into the: arms of a father; but 
neither other climes, nor other beauties of 
more boafted hue, had power over his 
‘heart, which emulated not only the warmth 
but the fteadine{s of the orb under whofe 

immediate
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his ftudies, and his prayers. ‘The idea was 

too fweet to forego, and Arthur thought it 

would be cruel to rob him of an illufion 

that would die without untimely crufhing. 

And now the ftill fall actions which were 

within his power are before the reader, 

~ and we only glide in this flight fketch of 
his bofom’s hiftory while his pious mafter 

is afleep, and while the fervant has been 
employing himfelf, to render the waking 
hour more comfortable. 

' The monk was yet in the profound of 
“his nap, when True George returned with 

a fpeed fully proportioned to that with 
which he had departed, though he bore 
under his arms a load, with the apparent 

weight of which moft other men would 
have laboured ; but the fpirit of good-will 

- and urbanity in this honeft fellow was fu- 
" ‘perior to mere bodily ftrength, concerning 
whofe burthens the heart feldom enters 

Into calculations. 
| <"Phe former errand of ‘this faithful do- 

meitick was to acknowledge, in the names 

= his mafters, feverally and feparately, the 

்‌ receipt
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receipt of thofe letters, and not finding the 
good monk at home, and feeing Florefco 

fitting at the chapel-houfe door, he entered 

into difcourfe with that little counterpart 
of his own fidelity, and from him George 

underftood that Caroline and Charles were 

by that time afar off; that all the baggage, 

except a fmall:bundle containing a change 

of linen; which he had tied up in an’ hand- 

kerchief, but which, unluckily, were left 

in the barred and bolted chapel-houfe, was: 

gone, and that it was. intended he fhould: 

himfelf follow’on his mafter Arthur’s com- 

ing back from the abbey, whither he was 

gone...” | . 

No fooner, therefore, did George per- 
ceive the good prieft return in the fituation: 

wherein he -had been exhibited to the 
reader, than’ he flew home to: make report 

of what he had feen to his mafters, Henry 

and John, who were walking together im 
the veftibule of the cattle. 

-.As if aétuated by the fame friendly. - 
fraternal energy, the brothers went hand in 

hand into the houfe, ordering George to 
்‌ R 5 wait:
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wait their coming back. They returned 
in a-few minutes, one bearing a bundle, the 
other a billet, faying to George as they put. 
them into his- hands, ‘ Fly with thefe to 

che chapel-houfe In verity, wings. could 

fcarcely have executed the order with more 

hatte. — Agate 
_. The bundle contained a change of every 
kind of linen,. a fuit of canomicals, and a 
large roquelo. Arthur now awaking, True 
George prefented his offerings.on both 
Knees, and witha bow that bent his head 
almoft to the ground. . “ From the cattle, 
your reverence,” quoth George. Then 
leaping up, he opened the bundle, while 

" Arthur read the following billet; 
“ John and Henry Fitzorton, hearing of 

the good and refpectable father Arthur’s - 
- fituation, as they fuppofe from fomerobbery, 
earneftly beg he will ufe the neceffaries 
which are {ent herewith, and intreat he will 
have the goodnefg to confider, that the 

fhortnefs -of time allows not of accommo- 
dating him as they could with: the —pro- 
feffional part of the drefs, indeed, which 

: 223 = hey
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“they have the honour to fend, was the pro- 
perty of their deceafed father, who, alas! 
did not live to wear it. His fons cannot 
give the ineftimable Arthur a ftronger 
proof of their exalted efteem, than by 
prefenting him with any the moft trifing 

objects which had once been in the pof- 
feffion of Sir Armine. His fons prefent 
this teftimony with a thoufand prayers | 
for the profperity and happinefs of father 

Arthur, and his friends, wherefoever they 

may bend their fteps. John and Henry 
beg to know, whether they can be fo 

happy as to: fupply father Arthur with 

horfes, or carriage, or fervants—or, in 

fhort, whatever Fitzorton caftle affords ?’”- 

«« | proteft,”’ exclaimed the pious man, 
when he had read this note, ** one could 

never know half the virtues of the good, 

were they-not called forth into action by 

the vices of the unworthy. Go, young 
-man,’’? continued he, addreffing George, 

‘* prefent. my humble fervices to your - 
hofpitable matters, and tell them, I fhould 

R6 -felicitate
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felicitate: myfelf on the injurious treatment 
Thave received at the abbey, inafmuch as 
it has been produétive of fo much genero- 
fity from the caftle—I fay, youth, I fhould 
rejoice with exceeding gladnefs, were it not 

that the unhappy aggreffors are heaping 
coals of fire, as it were, on their own heads. 

In refpect of kind. offers of conveyance, 

your honoured mafters may remember, I 

prefer the ambulatory mode of travelling. 
to all others, ‘and thould my little brother 
here find himfelf weary, we fhall, doubtlefs, 

meet with relief on the road. Albeit the. 
boon beftowed on me was not wanted, I 
will treafure it as a mark of love.” 

George; whofe lips followed thofe of 
Arthur, as he {poke, and who feemed in 
dreadful apprehenfion left he fhould not 
do juftice to his meffage, from’ the length 
thereof, dropped the roquélo, which he was 

_ then preparing to throw over the monk?s 
fhoulders, and beginning to repeat himfelf. 

_ what had been faid, took a fecond flight to 
the ote working at the ணத all the 

way; 
ரூ
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way, fometimes, as it were, at fault, and 
fometimes in the direét trial of eloquence, 

running it off at full cry. 

- Meantime, the little Florefco, who, at 
the fight of True George, had fufpended 
his vain endeavours to repair the lacerated 

garment, reprefented to his mafter the 

poffibility there might be of either forcing 

the chapel-houfe door, or getting in at the 

window, and was preparing to make a bold 

pufh at the latter in confequence of this, 

hut the Doétor declared it was wholly un- 

neceflary, as he could eafily penetrate into 

‘a more retired part of the wood, where he 
- could attire himfelf at leifure ; indeed,” 

added he, ‘ nothing farther than that 

roquelo, which, as it is here, I may as well - 

ufe, is neceffary till we get to a more con- 

venient fhelter, for which we may offer 
adequate compenfation; fo wrap it round 
me; and let us begin our route, my dear 

brother. As to the reft of the good things 
with which the worthy gentry of the caftle 
have provided us, they may, peradventure, 

. be of much avail fhould we tarry on the _ 
road, 

ம்‌.
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is the tenure on which we hold every 
‘earthly good; and, indeed, in the great 
volume of life, from whence, we truft, that 

we have faithfully copied fome of its pages, 
we are fometimes obliged to part from per- — 

fons’ juft at the crifis that we feel moft 

interefted for them:—nay, not feldom, 
when their fate, fortunes, and lives, are 

bound up with our own; and when, from 
human uncertainty, a long abfence feems. 

to be only a fofter lot than death, as not 
‘wholly excluding hope. » 

ச 

SSE 

CHAPTER XXXV. 

THE PEACE OF THE GOOD. 

"Tue fammary of events in the caftle of 

Fitzorton, fubfequent to the laft related 
adventure of father Arthur at the abbey, 
and to the final departure of that venerable 

man, and his friends, from the chapel-houfe, 

was copious. Henry’s nuptials with the 
lovely Olivia, as if fate itfelf retarded them, — 

were again interrupted by the death of the 
j 8000.
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-good-Mr. Clare, and. while they were yet 

in intermingled families, forrowing for his ” 
lofs, the deceafe of the excellent Lady 

Fitzorton filled up the meafure of their 
_ domeftick calamity. The grateful and 
tender conduct of Henry, towards the 
drooping and almoft dying Olivia, on:the . 

firft of thofe misfortunes, almoft equalled 
that which Olivia herfelf manifefted towards 

Henry to foften the feverity of the laft. 
And, poffibly, thefe deep: difafters under 

the ‘parental roof, abated the fenfe of thofe 

which were more remote. The laft words 

which trembled on the lips of the beft of 
mothers, were to remind Henry of the yet 
unperformed oath he had made to Sir 

Armine. The lateft: office of Mr. Clare 
was to join the hands of his daughter and 
Henry: and, as if the good old man 

-exifted only to. do this, the breath. of life 

went from him in the moment he had thus 
united them. 

The caftle and a ea ae thefe 

events, prefenting only objects of regret, 
it was thought advifable for Henry and 

. Olivia
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“Olivia ‘to change the fcene, in purfuance 

_of which defign they paft feveral months - 

at the houfe of the hofpitable Partington; 

- that worthy man, as on a former occafion, 

_ refigning all the violent eccentricities of his 

_ character, united with the humble, but | 

_ genuine Atwoods, to ‘beguile them of their 

woe, Nor was True George, or his Jane, 

ட ‘affiduous, or lefs faccefsful in their 

--gealous endeavours to difpel the mifery 

which they feverely fhared. The latter, 

indeed, had-never thoroughly recovered 

the fudden fhock which the fraudulent cir- 

cumftances of the annuity had occafioned. 

Phantoms, and fearful thapes, obtruded on 

her waking hours, and broke in on her 

flumbers. » She fighed heavily at fhe knew 

not what, and laboured with apprehenfions 

_ fhe knew not ‘why; nor could the inceffant 

_tendernefs of George wholly diffipate her 

gloom. The general eftablifhments thus 

plucked up; as it were, by the roots, the 

branches felt themfelves, for a tedious 

fpace, without vital ஊது? yet never, - 

” perhaps,
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now too late to recede—advance, and you 

are yet: in time to. ற்‌ the ச்ச்‌ of the 

three.” 

John ulated thefe laft words firmly, 

but witha figh: and:that was anfwered by 

another from-Henry. John, however, 

had, as ufual, determined on his own plan, 

_ and; making inftant: preparations, took his 

leave the fucceeding day. “He forefaw it 

would be along, perhaps an everlafting 

adieu; and, magnanimous as he. was: to 

endure, dexterous. as: he was to conceal 

diflrefs, the hardeft trial of his firm foul 

approached. He alternately drew. Henry 

and James to his manly bofom, and then 

going into Olivia’s apartment, “ Fair maid,” 

faid. he, *¢ adieu! When next we meet, 

you will, probably, prefent me with new 

claims.” She held his hand, as if anxious 

to proceed. The idea he had excited 

tinted her cheek with that fort of bloom . 

which mocks the pencil: but it difperfed, 

as fhe tenderly faid, raifing his hand to her 

- warm lip, ‘Ah, how cold you are—and 

you tremble—-you are not well—you grieve 
to 

o
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have had the goodnefs to become {ponfor 

for this little creature, and Iam refolved ta 

adopt the idea, even as if fhe had been 

confulted, and were prefent. Jane Atwood 

fhall be her proxy; and I hope the day’ 

will yet arrive when I fhall get her to con- 

firm the deed by owning her-little god- 
daughter. Carozine then fhall be her 
leading name, nor muft my Henry deny 

me this. boon.” 

The circumftance was flight in itfelf, 
but brought in its train: a thoufand i images 

uncalled. It fummoned: the blood fram 

the heart i into the face of Henry; and had 

he not, at the inftant, been relieved by 

Olivia’s repofing on her pillow, and de- 

firing the curtain might be drawn ata part 

where the light was too ftrong, by: which 

means he was commodioufly fhaded from 

obfervation, his embarraffment mutt in- 

evitably have ~been difcovered. Thus, 

however, gaining time to: compofe himfelf, 
and:being again foon after urged: on the 

fubject, he anfwered, with a tolerable 

good grace, “ Then let’ us come: to 4 
compromile,
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avoiding all that aroufed the paffions or 

deluded the heart; he left himfelf no time 

to be employed on the only theme which — 

~ could annihilate his fortitude. He refumed 

the lyre, which had been too long hung on 

the willows; and fought new fources_ in 

his natural benevolence, by exploring the 

haunts of the furrounding poor and unfor- — 

tunate, and dedicating part of his now 

immenfe revenue to the comfort and fer- 

vice of all around him. 

Little Caroline profpered, and Olivia 

having, in a great meafure, furmounted the 

forrows which had fo long preffed on her’ 
heart, appeared, if it were poffible for her 

to gain addition, more beautiful than ever ; 

the returning bloom of health added luftre 

to her complexion, and the happinefs of 
her mind completed the charms of her. 
perion. 

a 

CHAP-
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rewarded genius and induftry—and of do- 

meftick joy—the beauty and warmth of 

the fun—the imagery of nature, her artlefs 
mufick and her proudeft blooms, even to 
the fight, and. perfume of the fimpleft 

' flower, derive new force, energy, and luftre, 

from poffefling them with my life’s beloved 
affociate, All this I anticipated, and. you 

have often told me I wanted not fancy to 
create or to colour; but my creations and 
my colourings were comparatively faint, 

and inefficient; fo that your fociety, my 

Henry, has not only been produétiye of 
the higheft felicity, but affifts me in afpiring | 

to higher virtue; fince the kindeft a&ions 
towards-my fellow-creatures, moré perfec 
admiration of the works of nature, and 

fublimer gratitude to nature’s God, under 
your direction and: aufpices, animate my 

heart infinitely more than if J had continued 
to pafs my whole life in the exercife of 
folitary virtue, if indeed virtue can, beyond 

a certain point, be confiftent with folitude. 

‘Have not my fentiments on this’ fubject, 
the honour to receive the fanGion of yours ? 

O thou
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refolved to. perufe and then deftroy them. 

The firft part of this defign he fulfilled — 

with increafed agitation. He then wifhed 
to preferve a few, and deftroy the remain- 
der; but thofe felected for prefervation 
increafed fo faft, that none feemed devoted 

to deftruétion. He continued, however, 

to read and to referve, till meeting with 

fome fentiments which coloured highly the 

-happinefs he had for ever loft, the long- 
managed impétuofity of his difpofition 
broke out fiercer than the flames; and 

placing the letters again in their cabinet, 
then locking them into the outward box, 
where they had fo long been concealed, — 

he put the key into his pocket, fwearing, 
he had committed the worft of facrilege; 

and, ftamping with a violence that denoted 

the gathering diforders of his foul, he 
thruft his clenched hand into the fire, de- 
claring that nothing could: atone for the 
the villany of the outrage, but confuming 

the bafe and barbarous inftrument. 

CHAP.
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CHAPTER XXXVI}; 

WANDERINGS. 

Such of our readers as have entered 

into the true difpofition and character of 
Henry Fitzorton, or, to fpeak more clofe- 

ly, fuch as have thoroughly acquainted 
themfelves with thofe dreadful and contra- 

diétory. revolutions of the heart of man, 
under like impulfes and affections, will not 

hefitate to believe that this unhappy youth. 

would, like the celebrated martyr to reli- 

gion, have held the offending hand till it 

had dropt from his fhoulder, had not his 

good genius, in the form of True George, 

_ pufhed in, and, almoft by force of arms, 

prevented farther. mifchief. 
From his mafter’s unufual reftleffhefs, 

George fufpected all was not as it fhould 
be. His ordering a fire to be made in the 
library, when the family were gone to bed; 
then difmiffing even George himfelf at the 

aay hour, faying he fhould have no 
» $6 farther
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would: never 06 thoroughly. cured. An 

opinion, however, which, through all the 

tumults of the family, he had concealed in 

his own breaft, where indeed every thing, 

which he fuppofed ought to be fecret, was 

generally more fafe than in the bofom of 

the perfon to whom the fecret belonged. 

«My dear young mafter is as mad as 

ever,” faid he, << but I'll die before I'll tell 

it. Ay, we never get rightly over the 

firft crofs. Heigho! 1 hope Jenny will not 

flight me after all, though the keeps me off 

fo long! If fhe did but know what an ex- 

ample we have in the family ! but that fhe - 

never fhall from. me: I’d lofe her firft. 

Poor gentleman! I begin to think my 

Jenny has caught the fame diforder. 1 fear 

he will have his old fits come.on again to- 

“night; if he fhould not I'll fteal up to bed 

and nobody the wifer.” He did not wait 

very long for an alarm, and that being re- 

peated even as he leaped up, he ran into 

the library, which luckily Henry had for- 

-got to lock,- and exclaimed: on entering, 

« For the love of your lady and child, and. 

savin}, ‘ த்‌ brothers,
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brothers, and poor me, your worthy ho} | 

nour recollect yourfelf!” faid the worthy 
fellow, dragging Henry from the fire and: - 

placing him ina chair. Scarcely had he 

uttered this, when Olivia herfelf, who had: _ 

been alarmed by- ‘the noife below, came 

down in her night-drefs, and feeing her 
hufband in.vifible diforder, threw herfelf at 

— his feet, foothing him with every name, 

epithet, and act of endearment, that the — 

pureit and fondett love could fuegeft.. He 
was fufficiently reftored to exprefs his ac- 

knowledgments of her affectionate care; 
and. to attribute his malady toa certain: 

dizzinefs which had all at once deprived: 
him of his powers— during which, it was. 

impoffible for me, my beft Olivia,” cried 
he, “* to know what I either faid or did.” 

He then retired with her to reft, and no- 
~ thing of a fimilar excefg happened for fome’ 

time. But from this period certain fearful: 

ftarts and fudden gufts, indicated a mind: 
difeafed. in defpite of his moft powerful: 
efforts to be happy. Hitherto, True 
George was thes only witnefs; John and 

அவன்‌ a James: €
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infinite joy of Olivia, who foon performed 
her promife to John, by giving his — 

tifmal name to her fecond born. 

Soon after this event, Henry and his 

wife agreed to fpend the two following 
years in different parts of Europe, and par- 
ticularly in France. The idea was fuggefted 
by Henry, on the fcore of his health, which: 

_ began to decline; and Olivia made imme- 

diate preparations. At the end of this 

time, they returned to Adfell-Hall, where 

they had not remained more than a quarter 
of a year ere they changed the fcene again, 

by devoting ‘an autumn to'their old friend 
Partington. This was a treat to the feel- 
ings of Jane Atwood, who, ftill fubjeé to 

_ deep dejeétion and fudden wanderings 
of the’ mind, had attached herfelf to Oli# 
via, in the degree that True George had to. 
Henry ; and fhe had the fatisfa@tion to find 
her brother, and aged parents in good 
health... Olivia’s firft-born alfo,. of which 
the old people had become extremely fond, 
and which had been left to their protection, 
was blooming in youth, and not a little in- 

~ features” 
©
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Henry, whatever might. be his . fecret 

wifhes, or fecret ‘regrets, to lead to, nor 

without vifible marks கர்‌. reluctance, follow 

the fubject, during the whole time of his 
being abroad ; a circumftance which, 
whenever filently. noticed by Olivia, was 
attributed to the uncertain ftate of Henry’s 
{pirits, little able to explore the retreats of 
the unfortunate ; and it was her chief point 
to draw him to pleafant from gloomy. ideas,’ 
which the feared had, by indulgence rather 
than infelicity, grown upon him; the had 
hopes befide, that Jenny Atwood’s health 
would be reftored by the tour. Be that 
as it may, Henry and Olivia returned firit 

‘to Adfell, and then to Partington Bury, 
without either feeing or hearing any tidings 
of Caroline or of her companions, 

» On a fudden, Olivia exprefled a with, 
once more to change the fcene, by pafling 
a few months of the then approaching 
ca. partly at Fitzorton. caftle, and partly’ 
at the manor-houfe, To thefe fcenes fhe 
had ever been partials and although Henry 

felt
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as follows: From cértain obfervations 

Mrs. Fitzorton had made on Henry, fhe 

thought it neceffary to write to John, then 
recently returned from a fevere campaign. 
She made confidential report of her huf- 
band’s illnefs and wanderings. The ac- 
count extremely alarmed him, not only 
for his brother’s fake, but for Olivia’s. 
Though all his hopes were deftroyed, the 

_ beft part of his affeétion, like the foul 
which cherifhed it, was immortal. Unlike 
a rival brother, he trembled, lef& the un- 
‘conquerable paffion of Henry for Caroline 
Stuart fhould at length betray itfelf. ” 

_ James entered the apartment as Olivia’s 
letter arrived. « James,” faid he, © you 
mutt, if poffible, fpare a few days, and 
help me to fave our ill-ftarred Henry, and 
his more pitiable wife, otherwife fomething 
horrible may enfue. I could indeed, for 
very powerful reafons, have withed a jour- 
ney of this kind had not been neceffary. 
{tis not fimply inconvenient—it is painful. 
But we muft not negleé an indifpenfable 
duty becaufe it is difficult, Let us write a 

joint e-
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joint billet;and follow it; Your profperity 
in life may fpare youto me. It is one of 

‘ your feafons of recefs. We may difeufs 
the fubje&t more at large on the road. 

Henry has conduéted himfelf irreproach- 

" ably—but he is unhappy ;, and, ftrange as 

* it may feem, Olivia is too often renewing 

the impreffions that make him fo, but ever 

from the motive of giving him felicity. 

Read thefe letters, and you will be of the 

fame opinion; but firft we muft announce 

our defign at the caftle.” 

While James wrote the note, and dif- 

_patched it by a fpecial meffenger, John 

made arrangements for the journey. James 

faid, he was at his devotion a few days, and 

the brothers fet out on their journey. 

“No fooner were they fixed in their feats 

than John exclaimed, “I am now in-de- 

_ Spair about this fatal bias of our Henry.” 

—<< His cafe is, indeed, hopelefs,”. faid 

James.—<“< I fhould have thought fo lovely 

a creature as Olivia—” obferved John— 

“ Tt is very long fince you and I faw her— 

I hear fhe enjoys perfect health.” — 
ட்‌ “John
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into the fight of the obje&t; and I think 
that even fuch neceffity would not make 
me betray my feelings, nor difgrace myfelf 

- —«but, indeed, our feelings, when ftrongly - 

incited, are great traitors. We hardly 
, know what they are able to do with us.” 

“In the courfe of my prattice,’”’ ob- 

_ferved James, “ flrange caufes as to this 

fort of treachery of the paffions have come 

under my eyes: To fay truth, cafes of ab- 

folute phrenfy.’”” — ‘¢ Very likely,” an- 

fwered John, “but don’t you think it very 

unwholefome to ride with all thefe glaffes 

up this fine morning ?—And how con- 

foundedly flow this fellow drives, elfe it - 

muft be fhocking road—we fhall not reach 

“the caftle till midnight.” 
Jolin had remarked, about five minutes 

before; that he thought the carriage ex- 

tremely. eafy; certain it is, that the road 

was, according to the common fimile, like 

a bowling-green. : 

The’ rett' of the journey was paffed in 

communicating fome-of the mutual adven- 

tures to each other fince they parted. We 
fay 

ட
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running to Henry, whom he peréeived ap- 
proaching, bounded backwards and for- 
wards, and, like his favourite mafter, com- 

mitted all the infanities of enthufiafm, but 
which, on fuch occafions, blefs us’ more 

than all the powérs of reafon. Henry, 
who had expected his brothers with all the 
ardours and folicitude of his tender heart, 
and had even written fome ftanzas° on 
Hope, indulged himfelf in that phrenzied 
excefs of joy which kept his friends fo con= 
ftantly trembling between hope and fear. 
The incomparable Olivia faluted her guefts 
and brothers with a foftnefs no lefs attrac- 
tive; the opened her lovely arms, and em- 
braced them both. « You tremble,” faid 
fhe to John, “ with cold; let us haften into 
the houfe: how differently people feel! 
travelling always heats me,” added fhe, 
giving to each a hand, and afcending the 
‘well-known fteps. Perhaps John’s tremor ்‌ 
proceeded from a fenfation fomewhat op- 
pofite to that of cold, but he continued to 
tremble, and faid nothing. Since the rea-. 
der is in confidence of his fecret, we will 

ao venture.
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fion into. principle, and, as it were, engraft- 

ing honour on fenfibility, could, like John, 

employ himfelf in efforts to ftrenethen the 
bonds of facred union between the miftrefs 

he has loft for ever and the rival who anni- 

hilates his hopes. But to this extraordinary 

tafk John Fitzorton brought powers which 

were competent to accomplifh his refoln- 
trons. 

«¢ When opportunity ‘hall ferve,” faid 
John, “ we will make a firft vifit to our 
‘dear unhappy patient’s fick mind and ima-. 
gifation; believe me, James, a hecatomb 

of victims heap the bloody altar of prema- 
ture and unlicenfed “death; yea, tens of 
thoufands of our own countrymen and 

countrywomen have clogged, with their 
own gore, the fhrine of felf-murder, in this 

land of fuicide, from like maladies.” 

In truth, every part of the caftle and its 
environs ferved to encreafe the enemy in 

Henry’s heart and fancy, which the bro- 

thers had to combat. And after the firft 

effufions of joy at their arrival were fub- 

fided, he often left them to themfelves, or 
with © 

€
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aah Olivia, on pretence of making afiro- 

nomick obfervations, for which he had 

purchafed all the neceffary apparatus, «and 

affected to become paflionately devoted to 

a feience which offered him aot only ja 

good general excufe for abfence, but pro- 
mifed to indulge “the gloomy habits of 
his foul.” And thus fedulous to nurfe and 

provide the means of cultivating, as well as 
concealing his own mifery, he felicitated 

-himfelf on having fecurely fitted thofe 
‘means tothe end. He could now go forth 

and return unqueftioned ; yet it is but mere 
juftice to the warped, but. ftill amiable 

mind of this ill-fated youth, to acknow- 

ledge, that fometimes, after having paffed 

half the night in filent and folitary anguifh, 

he would return to the bofom of his fond 

and faithful wife, and conftrain himfelf to 

pals feveral days in the arms of his family, 
delighting in the little fports of his chil- 

_dren, and earneftly hoping his heart would 

foon_be all their own. His midnight con- 
templations, however, were far below the - 
ftars: he took a mournful pleafure in tra- 

: ந்த verfing
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over, that his attendance’ would be more 

neceflary on this night’s fally than any 
other; for on Henry’s going out, he faid 

to George, ‘If I return not to fupper they 
‘are not to wait. The moon will to-night 

be favourable to obfervations, but there 

are clouds about her at prefent which | 
indicate fhe will not be in the ftate I with 

her till towards morning.” Now George 

had likewife made 4is obfervations, and was _ 
“thereby become an adept in his mafter’s 
aitronomy, the fecrets of which he மியி! 

concealed amongft the other arcana of his 

honeft bofom; but, like fome faithful and 

attendant fatellite, always revolved’ round 

Henry’s orb, " Numberlefs times had he 
fhot athwart the gloom unfeen, and was fo 

thoroughly fhocked at being difcovered, 

that he juftified the fanguine idea which 
Henry had conceived of him by: his: chat- 
tering teeth and tottering limbs» <* And 
is it poflible you, George, dhould, be guilty 

_ of this wicked murder?” exclaimed Henry: 

Nothing fhort of this charge could have 
made him fpeak. |<< Murder, Sir !?? replied 

ஆ ்‌ George; 
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George, “God fave your honour’s life, 

and all your family’s, I would not murder 

a worm, unlefs your honour commanded 

me, which I am fure you have ‘not the 

heart to do; but knowing your honour was 

ftar-gazing here i’ th’ foreft, I thought it 

my duty to come out when it fell to rain- 

ing, with your honour’s warm cloak, which 

I have got under my arm, only when the 

"moon got up again I did not like to difturb 

your honour, becaufe 1 knew what your 

honour was about; fo I placed myfelf up 

in the old-cyprefs-tree, over your honour’s 

head, where, for your honour knows ’t has 

been growing thefe hundred years, I fat me 

down as fnug as if I had been in an arbour, 

and where I fhould have kept till your 

honour went home, if the going off of the 

piftol had not fetched me down to fee what 

was the matter, juit as if I had been a bird 

fhot in a tree. I foon found, God blefs us, 

no-harm had come to your honour, and 

that’s the whole ftory.” 

This account difcovered fo much of his 

heart, that the poor fellow was fuffered to 
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the impreffion of his tones, “ Sighs, tears, 

்‌ cyprefs boughs, and ‘moonfhine ம்பி வராரு. 

page of it. I caught you, the other morn- 

ing, reading the original, in one of your 

chapel-houfe walks, and forgot at the time. 

to tell how little value you muft fer upon 
our company, or your own underftanding, 

or even life itfelf, which, well employed, 
is an ineftimable gift, to wafte it upon fuch 

nonfenfe !”—** Nonfenfe! Do you call it 

nonfenfe ¢” exclaimed Henry, looking at 
the title, and preffing it eagerly to his bo- 

fom—« Divine Werter!. dear, unhappy, 
ill-fated youth, is it thea"? ‘Then put- 
ting it into his pocket, in his own animated 
manner, he related the adventure of the 

-piftol and Philomela, which the report of 
little Caroline’s illnefs had for a-while 

{cared from its neft in his memory. John 
bade him be of good cheer, for that what- 

- €ver value the children of fancy might fet. 
on Philomela, as he called her, the chil- 

_ dren of the world did not deem—them 

worth powder and thot: adding, << that the 

aim was more probably taken at the rab- 
‘bits
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abjeéts which excite it in you are to me; 

and you are therefore more indebted to my. 

fhadows than you fuppofe. Perhaps, in 

turn, I have felt as much pity for the force 

of your underftanding, as you do for the. 

feeblenefs of mine ;—perhaps, too, brother ° 

James, I as thoroughly commiferate that 

reafon, which cannot unbend, even to the 

beauties of nature, nor relax its ftubborn 

dignity to be pleafed with little things, as 
you may defpife the allurements of fancy 

and the heart, which fwell thofe little things 

into feelings of great felicity.” 
«¢ But the pain, my dear brother, of this 

attention to fubordinate things,” refumed 

James.—*¢ I will not,” anfwered Henry, 

« deal im paradoxes fo far as to fay, that 
the pain is part of the pleafure; but in 
every delight arifing from the things you 
difregard; the effufions of a warm imagi- 

nation and penfive temper, fomething of 
the charm by which they are endeared, 

attaches to the anxioufnefs and folicitude 

they produce. That folicitude and anxi- 
oufnefs is natural to the emotion—I look 

5 T 3 or”



 



 





 


