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TH E pudding is very good,” replied Mr.
Mapple, ¢ and does great honour to my coufin
Biddy, who, I dare fay, is the maker.”

¢« I have often told you,” cried the young lady
in a relentful accent, ¢that my name is not
Biddy. Will you never learn to call me Brid-
getina ¥ ‘

« Well, well, Biddy, or Biddytiny, or what
you pleafe,” rejoined the old gentleman ; ¢ though,
in my opinion, the world went as well when
people were contented with the names that were
given them by their godfathers and godmothers
in their baptifm. Bridget is a good chriftian
name, and I pray the Lord make you as good a
woman as your aunt Bridget, from whom you
had it. She too was an excellent hand at mak-
ing a plum-pudding.’ :

¢ A pudding!” repeated Bridgetina, reddening
-with anger, ¢I do affure you, fir, you are very
much miftaken, if you think that I employ my
time in fuch a manner.’

A2 ¢ Aﬁd
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« And pray, ‘my litle coufii, how do you -
contrive to e€mploy 1t better ?” '

To this queflion Mifs Bridgetina difdaining
reply, caft fuch a look of contempt upon her re-
verend relative, as but for the circumftance of
the {quint, which we have already noticed, muft
infallibly have difcomfited him. But as her eyes,
while in the a& of darting indignant fire in his
face, had every appearance of being directed to-
wards the door, the poor gentleman efcaped un-
hurt.

Mrs. Botherim now thought it time to aftonith
her old friend, by a difcovery of the wonderful
accomplithments of her daughter.

«“ You do not know, fir,” fhe exultingly ex-
claimed, ¢ that Biddy is a great fcholar! You .
will find, if you converfe with her a little, that
fhe is far too learned to trouble herfelf about do-
ing any thing ufeful. Do, Bridgetina, my dear, .
talk to:your coufin a little about the cowfation,
and perfebility, and all them there-things as Mr.
Glib and you are fo often upon. You have no .
idcer what a fcholar fhe is,” continued the fond -
mother, again addrefling herfelf to Mr. Mapple,
¢« fhe has read every book in the circulating li--
brary, and Mr. Glib declares fhe knows them
_better than he does himfelf.” .

¢ Indeed, mamma, but I do..no fuch- thingy
cried Bridgetina, .pettithly; ¢do you think I
would tzke the trouble of going through all the
dry ftuff in Mr. Glib’s collection ?-—-hiftory and -
travels, fermons and matters of fa@l? I hope
I have a better tafte! You know very well' I.
never read any thing but novels and metaphyfics.”

« Novels and metaphyfics !”  repeated her
kinfman, cafting up his eyes, « O tempora !

¢ Mofes,

@ mores !” -
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\  ¢Mofes, fir, rejoined the' young lady, «if
indeed fuch a man as Mofes ever exifted, was a
- very ignorant perfon. His energies were cramp-
“ed by fuperftition, and the belief of a God, which
is well known to be the grand obflacle to perfec-
tibility.” --
¢ My poor child I’ faid Mr. Mapple, in a tone
of compaffion mixed with aftonithment, ¢ where
haft thou got all this ?” :
¢Itold you fo!’ cried the delighted mother,
$I knew you had no ideer of her larning. “She
puts every one as vifits us to a none-pluth. The
Doctor himfelf had as lief go a mile out of his
road, as enter intoan argument with her.’
¢« Tryly, -1 make no doubt of it,” returned
Mr. Mapple, drily, «I am quite of his way of
thinking ; ‘and. as. you have probably fome prepa-
rations to make for the company you expelt this
evening, fhall take my leave, You know I ride
“but flowly, and I fhould like to reach®*®x*x#»
_ before it grows dark.”” '
¢ Nay, do pray now, fir, have a little more
‘talk ‘with Biddy before you go; foras to prepar-
ing for the company, I does all thefe there fort
of things with my own haads. TFor though
Nancy is a tolerable good cook in a plain way,
the has no notion of nick-nacks. I am fure, if
any one knew what a trouble it is for me to give
fuppers! Indeed, Mr:. Mapple, you have no
ideer. There had I this morning to make the
tarts, and the cuftards, aye, and the pudding too,
‘which you ate at dinner, and praifed fo much.
And now I have only to put.on the beft covers
on the drawing-room chairs, and to unpaper the
‘fire-fcreens, and to fix the candles on the fcon-
ces, and to prepare my daughter’s things; Yo
‘that I fhall foon be ready; meanwhile you may
‘ A3 chat
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chat with Biddy—it will do your heart good to
hear her talk.” .

Mr. Mapple feemed to beof a different opin-
ion; and declining to enter into any controverfy
with an adverfary. whofe prowefs was fo highly
vaunted, he immediately took his leave. ‘

g - CHAP. VL

Jt ftill looks home, and fhort excurfions makes.
But rattling Nonfenfe in full vollies breakss
And never fhock’d, and never turn'd afide,
Burfts out refiftlefs with a thuad’ring tide.

* Diftrafiful Senfe with modeft caution fpeaks, g

AS the principal families in the parifh contie
nued the fame attentions to the widow of their
late re€or, which they had paid her as his wife,
it will be concluded, to a certainty, by thofe who
know any thing of the world, that fhe was left in
pofleflion of afHuence. -

It was not, however, to the extent of her for-
tune, {fo much as tb the exertion of her talents,
that Mrs. Botherim ftood indebted for the civili-
ties of her richer neighbours.

Whatever idea the reader may have formed of
the negative firength of her intelleéts, the had
fufficient fagacity to difcover, that when fhe could
no longer give dinner for dinner, and fupper for
fupper, a complete = termination would, in the
minds of -many of her dear friends in the neigh~
bourhood, be given to her exiftence. EffeCtually
to keep herflf alive in their remembrance, was

: a point
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a point which fhe might literally be faid to /abour.
It required the inceflant exertion of all the econ-
- omy, and all the notability, of which fhe was
- miftrefs : nor would thefe alone have been fuffi-
cient, if they had not been affifted by the perfe&
knowledge of a fcience, which produced effects
more delightful to many of her guefts than all

_ ¢ Philofophy e’er taught.”

Though the fcience of cookery was the only
one with which Mrs. Botherim was acquainted,
it may be doubted whether it did not fometimes
produce attractions as powerful as the metaphy-
fical knowledge of her daughter. :

Even Mr. Myope himfelf has been fufpeted

of this preference; and has been actually known’

to leave his free-will opponent in poffeffion of
the laft word, from the necefity he felt himfelf
under of devouring the good things fet before
him on Mrs. Botherim’s table. Never fhall I for-
.get' the eulogium I once heard him make on one
- of the good lady’s currant tarts: a tart which, as

he judicioufly obferved, could never have been:

fo nicely fweetened, if Alexander the Great bad
‘wot fet fire to the palace of Perfepolis.* R ’

T'o praife her cookery, or to praife her daugh-
_ter, was at ali times the moft dire& road to Mrs.
Botherim’s heart. When the tribute of flattery
.was on either of thefe fubjeéts withheld, fhe
quickly difcerned the motive, and confoled herfelf
by obferving, ¢ that it was better to be envied
than pitied ”

‘That the and her daughter were the obje&ts of '

envy to many of her neighbours, fhe could not
doubt. The reor’s family, in particular, had
given her many ftrong proofs of being poflefied
P A 4 . .

® Sce Godwin’s Pol. Iaf. vol. i. p. 161,

’

. of

T
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of this hateful paffion: even the reverend gene
tleman himfelf had oftener than once dropt fome
hints about the needlefs expence of formal enter-
tainments among friends and neighbours; and it
was certain, that neither he, nor his fifter nor
his daughters, appeared to enjoy half fo much
fatisfaCtion at one of her feafts, as at the fimple
fare which was fegy before them when on a chance
vifit. The f{ame envious difpofition it was,” which,
in Mrs. Botherim’s opinion, made them not only
avoid the fubje& of metaphyfics, on which her
daughter could fo far outfhine them, but feem.
in pain when it was mentioned.

" Of the vifitors expected at the conclufion of
the laft chapter, the ladies of the family we have
juft mentioned, accompanied by the daughter of
the diflenting clergy-man, were the firft that ar-
rived. They were feated in the drawing-room
before either Mrs. or Mifs Botherim were ready
to make their appearance.

At length the mother came curtfeying into the
room, and while fhe ftroked down the obftinate
folds of her well-ftarched apron, made a thou-
fand apologies for not being fooner prepared for
their reception. She was followed by Bridgetina,
whofe ftiff turban and gaudy ribbons put the
homely plainnefs of her countenance in the moft
conipicuous point of view.: . Co

Neither her drefs nor perfon were, however,
in any danger of criticifor from the party prefent.
They perceived not the prodigious fund of -mer-
riment that might have been derived from her
wearing a blue gown and yellow {lippers; a cir-
cumftance, which would have afforded a week’s
gigling to many miffes, was altogether loft upon
them. Their ftupid infenfibility to the pleafure
of perfonal ridicule, will, no doubt, imprefs

many
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many readers with -an unfavourable idea of their
underftanding. To the misfortune of never hav-
ing been at a boarding-fchool, may perhaps be at-
tributed this feeming want of difcernment to thofe
defoymities of perfon, and incongruities of drefs,
to which fo many ladies, and fo many beaux,

confine their whole ftock of obfervation. °
The compliments of both mother and daughter
" were received by thefe ladies with that unaffe@ed
complacency, which they had .been taught to
feel for the virtues of the heart. They were not
infenfible to the foibles or the peculiarities of
either ; but if thofe of Mrs. Botherim fometimes
-exdited a {mile, it was a {mile unaccompanied by
malice, and void of ‘the ‘ill-natured with of expo-
fing the objeét that excited it to the ridicule of
others. What were their feelings with regard to

Bridgetina, may, perhaps, appear hereafter.

Perfonages of greater confequence now call for
-our attention. A loud knocking at the door an-
.nounces the arrival of Sir Anthony Aldgate, his
lady, and daughter. -

Of her relationfhip to this great man Mrs.
Botherim was not a little proud. - She exulted in
the honour .of an annual vifit from him, which -
he regularly paid on his way to Buxton every
fummer: and though the trouble and expence it
coft him, to come fo many miles out of the di--
re& road, was always fet forth- in fuch terms, as
-might have difgufieda more faftidious mind; it

-acted .upon Mrs. Botherim’s exatly as it was in-
tended, and.only ferved 4o enhance the value of
the vifit. Mrs. Botherim was - herfelf the daugha

.ter of a tradefman in the city, and had early ac-
quired fuch a profound refpe& for wealth, that
the fight of -that fort of intoxication, produced

* by a full purfe on a narrow heart and fhallow un-

- Ay : dérftanding,
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derltanding, was not-fo difgufting to her feelingsy
as it probably was to thofe of fome of her prefent -
guefts.

The two Mr. Gubbles’, father and fon, with
their refpetive ladies, next appeared, and. were
formally introduced to Sir Anthony and his lady.
In Mifs Aldgate, the younger Mrs. Gubbles foon
difcovered a fehool-mate, and although the daugh-
ter of the city knight-.appeared not very willing
to recognize the wife of the apothecary as am
acquaintance, the claims of the latter were
brought forward in too forcible a manner to be
refifted.

« Locka me!” cried the bride of young Gub-
bles, « Mifs Jenny Aldgate, I declare! . Who
would have thought of feeing you here? And you
are not married yet! Well! I declare it is fo odd
that I fhould get married before you! Is'ntit #”

Mifs Aldgate bit her lips, while fhe declared,
¢ how vaftly glad fhe was to fee her old compan-
ion, and to wifh her joy.” Without liftening to
her compliment, Mrs. Gubbles continued, ¢ All
the ladies at Mrs. Nab’s fchool were fo furpri-
fed whenlI went to fee them, you have no ideer.
Locka me! Do you remember our governefs:?
How we quizz’d her! I never think of our fteal-
ing the nice chicken from the fire, which fhe
waé having roafted for her own fupper, without
being ready to die with laughing. T told it all to
Mr. Gubblcs, and it fo diverted him! And then
the going over the garden—wall to get prog at the
paftry-cook’s fhop: was n’tit cxcellent ? And do
you remember”-—

Here followed a whlfper, which called up
fomething very like a bluth in the checks of Mifs
Aldgate. Her friend proceeded—

“ Oh, I affure you, upon my honour, 1 nev;e;

to
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told that to any one;” cafting a fignificant glange
at her hufband. .« I would not tell fuch a thing
to any one for the world. But, locka me! I
wager you won’t guefs what is become of Mifs
Bellfield, that was thought to be fuch a fortune:
do guefs, now, what is become of her: Ilay that
ou don’t ¢” :
¢ Perhaps the is married,” faid Mifs Aldgate.

¢« She married, poor thing !” replied Mrs. Gub-
bles, -« Locka me! fhe is only one of Mrs. Nab’s
teachers: is.n’t it very droll now, is.n’t it?”

¢ Itis what { never thould have thought of to
be fure,” returned: Mifs Aldgate: ¢ though, as I
heard pa fay, her father  was'ruined. - I fuppofe,
poor thing, the was glad to do it for bread.’

« Aye, poor thing! you can’t think how F
feel for her! But,” lowering her tone, ¢ did you
ever fee fuch a fright as that Mifs Betherim ? I
declare fhe is quite a- Guy ”*. —

»

¢ O deary cried Mils Aldgate, giggling, chow -

can you be fo droll ? I proteft: you will make me
die with laughing; you- are fo very comical”
Here both ladies, holding up their fans before
their faces, continued for fome time tittering a
duet, to the great edification of the Mils Orwellsy
who were placed befide them ; but who, not hav-
ing been at Mrs. Nab’s fchool; were not, in
boarding-fchool . phrafeology, to be taken into the
« baby-boufe. _ .
The entrancg of their father, accompanied by
his reverend friend Mr. Sydney, would, they ho-
ped, give a more general turn-to the converfa<
tion; but in this they were difappointed. -
The

* Alluding, as we fuppofe, to a grotefque effigy. of Guy
Faux, whic}%is ufually cal:-rica through th(:1 fireets of London,
by the rabble; on the anniverfiry of the Gunpowder-plot.. -
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‘The difappointment of thefe young ladies
arofe, like moft other difappointments, from the
fallacy of their expetations. So ignorant were
they of the world, as to imagine that thofe who
were beft qualified to fpeak, fhould, by the fuf-
frage of the company, be called upon to fpeak
the moft. They did not know, that while thofe
whofe knowledge enables them to inftrut, or
whofe genius qualifies. them to enlighten, every
circle in which they are placed, are reftrained by
the modefty and diffidence which are the ufual
concomitants of real merit, from taking the lead
in converfation, it is without ceremony affumed
by the felf-aflured, the vain, and the ignorant.

The charaters of Do&tor Orwell and Mr. Syd-
ney were in many refpeéts fo ftrikingly fimilar,
that the outlines might juftly be defcribed in the
fame terms. Both were benevolent, pious, un-
affe@ted, and fincere. The minds of neither
were narrowed by party zeal, nor heated by pre-
judice. = To this liberal turn of  thinking were
they indebted for the blefling of mutual friend-
fhip : afriendfhip, which received no interruption
from the difference of their opinions in fome fpe-
culative points, as each, confcious of the integ-
rity that governed his own breaft, gave credit for
an equal degree of integrity to the other. Both
delighted in literature and fcience ; but in thefe,
as mn other purfuits, each took the walk moft
agreeable to his own peculiar tafte without con-
tefting for its abfolute fuperiority over that which
was chofen by his friend. General literature,
and the belles lcttres, had greater attradtions for
Do&or Orwell, than the abftrufer ftudies which
engaged the attention of Mr. Sydnéy. The
amufement of the one was gardening; of the
other, botany: but the chief bufinefs of both

was
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was to promote the happinefs of their fellow-
créatures. : :

No foonier had thefe reverend gentlemen taken
their feats, than they were addrefled by Sir An-
thony upon the late fall of ftocks, a fubject in
which he well knew himfelf to be. the only perfon
in company at all interefted. The confefled ig-
norance of his audience infpired him with an un-
ufual flow of eloquence.. He confidered the por-
tentous event in every point of view in” which it
could poffibly be placed. He compared it with
fimilar occurrences of former years, and recited,
with great exactnefs, all the obfervations he had
then made; obfervations which never failed to
be verified by the event, fo as to redound to the
honour of his own fagacity. :

Various' were the effe&ts produced by his dif-
courfe on the minds of his hearers.

When he fpake of his mighty bargains of
_ twenty thoufand fcrip, and thirty thoufand con-
- fols,. purchafed in the courfe of one morning,

his importance feemed to rife fo high, in the ef-
timation of the Meflrs. Gubbles, that they exult-
ed in the honour of being in company with
fo great a man.

¢ Blefs me !” thought Mrs. Botherim, ¢ with
fo many thoufands of them there ftocks, (if fo
be as how, that they are all like fo many bank-
netes) one might keep as good a table as my lord-
mayor himfelf !”

¢ Ah? thought the lovely Harriet Orwell, a
fweet blufh rifing with the thought, and playing
for a moment on her beauteous cheek, ¢ Ah! that
fuch a fortune were in the poffeflion of the noble-
hearted Henry Sydney ! To what exalted purpofes
would he employ fuch a fund- of fuperfluous
wealth ! How many would he make happy! B;lx(tl

' wou
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wou'd Harriet Orwell be then the object of his
attention ?’

The deep figh that followed was drowned in
the fharp tones of the elder Mrs. Gubbles, who,
impatient of the knight’s long harangue upon a
fubje& in which fhe could bear no fthare, had
broken the painful reftraint of filence; and in a
hoarfc whifper was  giving to Lady Aldgate a
minute and circumftantial detail of an intrigue,
long fufpe@ed, but only that morning brought to
light; betwixt the fhopman and her favourit
houfe-maid. .

Long as was this hiftory, and many as were
the fayps D5, and fays fbc's, which added to its
length, when it was finifhed, Mrs. Gubbles found
- the knight juft where fhe had left him.

« [ tell you, fir,” faid he to Mr. Sydney, whofe
eye he at that moment caught, «Itell you, fr,
it is the very beft ftock in which you can pof-
fibly purchafe, and I will undertake to prove it
- to you in a moment, Suppofing, I fay, fuppo-
fing now you to have only ten thoufand pounds.”

¢ Indeed, fir,y faid Mr. Sydney, ¢ I never was,
nor ever expe&t to be, worth the tenth part of
the fum in my life,

«Eh ! rejoined the knight, ¢not worth a
thoufand pounds?! Pray, what did you begin
with ?”

+1 began the world, replied Mr. Sydney,
with an education, which taught me that a man’s
viches confifteth not in the abundance which he

effeth —that he only is truly affluent, whofe
treafures lie where moths cannot corrupt, nor
thieves break through and feal; and that a man
worth fifty thoufand pounds, if wanting thefe, is-
jpoor indeed ’ :

% Very true, very true, indeed,” rejoined Sir

Anthony,
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Anthony, ¢“no man can be called rich, till he is
worth a plum.” :

- ¢« There is one advantage,” refumed Mr. Syd-
ney, ‘attendant upon riches, which a good Pro-
vidence has no doubt beftowed as a compenfation
for the degradation to which the glorious powers
- of intellet are forced to floop in its acquirement,

as well as for the cares, anxieties, and tempta-

tions, which inevitably accompany: its pofleffion ;
-1 need not name this advantage to you, fir,’ con-
tinued the reverend old gentleman, ¢ but I think,

if you had been witnefs to the fcene which m

friend Dr. Orwell and I have jufl come from,

you would have declared you never had a morg
glorious opportunity of enjoying it.

The eyes of Dr. Orwell gliftened with pleafure,
at the fucceéfsful method taken by his friend to
introduce a fubjet on which his thoughts incef- -
fantly dwelt, and which Mrs. Botherim’s frequent
praifes of the knight’s liberality made him anx-
ious to bring forward. :

« It was a fcene of extreme milery, indeed |”
cried he ; ¢ happy muft be the perfon who could
effeCtually relieve fo worthy a family from at leaft
one moiety of their prefent diftrefs.”

The knight took {nuff, which occafioned a long
fit of fneezing; at the ¢qnclufion of which, Dr.
Orwell repeated the laft dentence he had uttered,
in a ftill more impreflive’ manner, adding, ¢ the
ftruggle they have made has* been noble, their re-
fignation has been exemplary, and unbounded, I
am fure, would be their gratitude.”

¢ Gratitude, did you fay, fir?’ cried Mifs Brid-
getina, who had been all this while fitting fcrew-
€d up for a metaphyfical argument, ¢ Give me
leave to tell you, fir, there is nothing fo immoral
as gratitude. It is, as Mr. Myope fays, a vice,

or
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or rather a miftake, peculiar to minds whohave
imbibed certain prejudices, but which none who
have energy to rife above them, are ever known
to prattice; itis in (hort, the greateft obftacle
to perfeftibility. ~ Whoever knew Mr. Myope
grateful for any favour that he ever received I
.Juft as Bridgetina had .concluded this..{fpeech,

‘which, though new to great part of the..com-
pany, had been delivered in exallly the fame
words at leaft feventeen times before, a fort of -
general alarm was produced by the fudden entrance
of Mr. Glib; but this is a fubje& well deferving
a new chapter. ~ - .

N

'CHAP. VIL

.« Spe@atum admiffi rifum teneatis.” B
) Hor. Ars PoET.

MR.Glib, who, like a true philofopher, def-
pifed all ceremony, took not the leaft notice ei-
_ther . of Mrs. Botherim or her guefts, but {kip-
ping at once up to Bridgetina, « Good news !”
cried he, « citizen Mifs. Glorious news! We
(hall have rare talking now ! "Chere is Mr_Myope,
and the goddefs of .Reafon, and Mr. Vallaton,
all come down upon the top of the heavy coach.
There they are at my houfe taking a fnack, all
as hungry as fo many cormorants. I was in fuch
a hurry to tell you, that 1 left the {hop to take
care of itfelfy and off I ran. Juft asl was at
the door, up comes a wench for the patent ﬁypftic

or
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for Mr. Plane, the carpenter, who,”the faid, had
met with a doleful accident—but would not go
~ back. Bid him exert his energies, my dear, faid
I: that’s it! energies, do all! And off I came,
as you fee, without gartering my ftockings. But
never mind, come along. The goddefs of Rea-
fon longs to give you the fraternal embrace;
faith, and a comely wench fhe is, that’s certain.
But let us be off, I have not a moment to {pare,
and I can’t go without you.”

¢ Mr. Myope ! and the goddefs of Reafon!
and Mr. Vallaton! and all I’ exclaimed Bridgeti-
na, ¢you make me too happy! Lead me to the
enlightened groupe,” continued fhe, rifing from
her chair, or rather getting off it, (for as fhe was
rather taller fitting than flanding, fhe could not
well -be faid~7 rife when fhe aflumed the lat-
ter pofture) ¢ Lead me to the enlightened groupes
I would not lofe a moment of their converfe
for the world ; the injury would be incalculable.’

Mrs. Botherim obferving her daughter’s motion,
laid down the tea-pot to_expoftulate.
. % You would not go now, fure, my dear "
cried the; you.cannot poffibly think. of leaving
this here company, who are all of our own in-
witing : and who, though they may not be quite
fo larned in that there philofophy, feeing that it
is but a new fort of a thing, as a body may fay;
yet you know, my dear, it would be one of the
moft rudeft things in the world to run away from
them.” :

To this expoftulation, which was madeina low
voice, Bridgetina replied aloud — . : '

¢ And do you think I am now at liberty to re-
main here? I wonder, mamma, how you can
fpeak fo ridiculoufly ? Have I not told you again
and again, that I am under the neccfity of pre-

< ferring P
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ferring the motive that is moft preferable ? The
company, if they are not very ignorant indeed,
muft know that my . going inftantly to Mr. Glib’s
is alink in the glorious chain of caufation, gen-
erated in eternity, and which binds me now to
act exaltly as1do.’ So faying, fhe put her arm
in Mr Glib’s, and hurried off as faft as the fhort-
nefs of her legs would permit:

Her conduétor, foon tired of the flow pace at
which fhe appeared to him to walk, though fhe
had atually hopp’d. and run her very beft to keep
up with him, propofed leaving her at the firft tur-
" ning, while he ran up to Captain Delmond’s for
Mifs Julia, whofe prefence he knew was expect-
ed with much impatience by fome of the party at
his houfe. '

He could not have left the haplefs maiden at
-a more unlucky moment. She had not advanced
many fteps, till her paflage” was oppofed by a
mighty torrent, vulgarly .called a kennel, which
was now {welled to an unufual fize by the wathing
out of the fhambles, it being market-day. While
fhe ftood meditating. on -the-brink of ‘this by no
means pellucid ftream, a fudden guft of wind
whirled off the high—raifed-turban, and with it,
O lucklefs deftiny ! went the flowing honours of
her head. The ftiff ringlets fo well pomatumed,
and fo. nicely powdered, which Mrs. Botherim
had with. her own hands fo carefully pinned on,
together with the huge knots of many coloured
ribbons; all, all were hurried down the black bofom
of the remorfelefs ftream ! :

- ¢ Smoke the lady’s wig!”* called out an 'un-
: lucky

* At the time the above was written, the author had pro-
bably no idea that wigs were fo foon to become a reigning
fathion amongft his fair country-wemen. He, poor n‘m?&

’ wou



Ig

lucky boy to his -companions, who inftantly fet
up fuch a fhout of laughter, that the difcomfited
Bridgetina, regardlefs of the: danger fhe encoun-
tered, and forgetful of the irremediable ruin of
her yellow flippers, dathed into. the muddy tor-
rent, which, in fpite of many oppofing obftacles,
the made fhift to waddle through. Arrived at
Mr. Glib’s, fhe flipt in through the fhop and back-
parlour to the kitchen ; but there fhe found only
the three children, bufily employed in picking
the bones that had been fent out upon the ftran-
ger’s plates. She begged the eldeft boy to go
into the parlour for his mother: ¢ No, butl
wont though,” returned the kittle half-naked ur-
chin, « I would as foon go to church.” Sheat-
tempted to coax him, but in vain. (At length
her voice was heard by Mrs. Glib,- who, coming-
into the kitchen, was foon informed of the difmal
plight: of Bridgetina, which' the relieved as far
as poflible, by a neceffary change of apparel ; and
having pinned up: the petticoats to prevent their
trailing on the  ground, for Mrs. Glib was ra-
ther above the middle fize, fhe conducted her
_ into the parlour. ' ,

Mifs Botherim was received by Mr. Myope,
and. Mr. Vallaton, in- a manner fufficiently cor- -
dial : each of them taking a hand condu&ted her
ap to the goddefs of Reafon, who was lolling
in the eafy chair, careffing that favourite monkey
who acted fuch a confpicuous part at the Apothe-
ofis of her Goddefsthip at Paris, as hath been al-
ready related in the third chapter of thefe me-
moirs.  Placing her con:panion, upon- the table,

: C ~ 1he
would moft likely have deemed it s flander upon the tafte

and underftanding of the ladies of England—to fuppofe it
1%[th;,powcr of fafiion to introduce a cuflom fo odious and
abfur
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the arofe to embrace the pupil of her dear Myope ¥
but on obferving the grotefque figure that was
prefented to her, fhe hefitated. '

Mr. Pug was not quite fo fcrupulous, he with-
out ceremony fprang forward, and clafping his
paws round the neck of Bridgetina, gave her the
fraternal embrace in due form; and then putting
out his chin, chattered in her face in fuch a man-
ner, that poor Mifs Botherim, who was not ac-
cuftomed to this fort of jargon, uttered a fcream
of terror. :

It was with fome difficulty that the Goddefs of
Reafon prevailed upon Mr. Pug to quit his hold.
While fhe was coaxing him for that purpofe, Mr.
Myope, provoked at the obftinacy of the little
animal,. feized his paw on purpofe to . force him
to relinquith his grafp, which Mr. Pug, being
an avowed' enemy to the fyftem of coercion, re-
fented upon the finger of the philofopher by his
teeth. ' - S
“ D—ye I” cried the ferene inculcator of non-
refiftance, ¢ you little devil! If I don’t break
every bone.in.your hody for this!” -

¢ Ah! de poor little angel!” exclaimed the
Goddefs of Reafon, hugging her little favourite
clofe to her bofom, ¢ Has he frightened oo, lovey,
has he ? but oo fant be hurt, ittle ‘dear ! oo fant.

“You are infufferably provoking,” retorted
Myope; <« but don’t think that the little devil
fhall efcape a beating for this. . He has bit my
finger to the very bone !” N
. ¢ Welly rteturned the Goddefs ‘of Reafon,
¢and how. could pauwre cher help dat? Had he
no de motive

¢ The citizen Goddefs is in the right, faid
Bridgetina. - ¢ As juftly might you punifh the
knife for cutting your finger, as the monkey for

' S biting
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biting it; fince, according to your own fublime
fyftem, ‘they are inftruments equally paffive.’* '
¢ D—their paffivenefs,” cried Myope in en-
creafed agony, while Mrs: Glib applied fome Fry-.
er’s Balfam to the wound, ¢ d— their paffivenefs :
I tell you, I believe I fhall lofe my finger; I ne~
ver felt fuch pain in my life.” ' :
¢« Exert your energies, my dear citizen,” cried
Mr. Glib, who had juft entered, ¢ exert your
energies, my dear. That’s it! energies do all!
Cure your finger in a twinkling. Energies would
make a man of the monkey himfelf in a fort-
night.” , :
The wound being now bound up, and the
pain a little abated, Mr. Myope did exert his
energies fo far as to refume fome degree of philo-
fophical compofure. : :
Not fo Mr. Vallaton. Having twice changed
his feat to different corners of the room, through:
the reftleflnefs of impatience ; he again, from the
fame impulfe, drew near Mr. Glib, to re-quef-
tion him concerning Julia ; and was receiving
from him, for the third time, a full and com-
plete vecital of all that fhe had faid to him, when
the door opened, and Julia herfelf, the charming-
Julia, appeared. : L
Never did the look -more lovely. The fmall
firaw Bat which was - carelefsly tied under her
chin with a bow of pink ribbons, had been fo
far driven back by the wind, as to difplay the
auburn’ ringlets that in profufion played upon her.
lovely cheeks ; thofe cheeks, where the animat-.
ed bloom of nature fet all poetical comparifon at.
defiance. Mr. Vallaton was the laft ‘perfon to
whom fhe addreffed herfelf ; but the bluth that
over-

* See Godwin's Pol, Juftice, vol. i. b, 3d.



22

everfpread her countenance, plainly deénoted that
he was not the moft indifferent to her heart..
Mr. Vallaton likewife reddened ; but who, fo
little fkilled in phyfiognomy as not to have per-
.ceived, in the different fhades of the colour that
overfpread each countenance, the difference -of
the fenfation by which it was produced? Whilft
the pleafure of beholding the object of an inno--
cent affetion heightened the glow in the cheek
of modefty, and fweetly fparkled in the eye;
the paffions that fluthed the countenance of the
deep defigner, were evidently of far groffer
birth.

The fraternal embrace (that' jaudable inftitu-
tion, and moft excellent contrivance for banifh-
ing all referve betwixt the fexes) being over,
Mr. Vallaton began to complain, in exaggerated
terms, of the length of time fhe had kept him
in fufpenfe about her coming.

¢ 1 could not get.away fooner indeed,’ cried

Julia, eager to juftify herfelf from the charge of
unkindnefs. ¢ You know,” continued fhe, ¢ the
general bad ftate of my father’s health; but he
has been indifpofed even more than ufual for
this laft fortnight: and when he is ill, nothing
appears to foothe his pain fo much as my reading
to him ; and knowing the pleafure it affords him,
I cannot poffibly be fo undutiful as to deprive
him of it. :
-« Duty!” repeated Mr. Vallaton, ¢« How can
2 mind fo enlightened as Julia’s talk of duty, that
bugbear of the ignorant? I would almoft as
foon hear you talk of gratitude.”

< Indeed,” anfwered Julia, ¢ I cannot help
thinking that there is fome regard due to- duty.
You know how kind my father has ever been to
me. My mother, too; whofe very foul feems

: . wrapt
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wrapt up in me, who knows'no pleafure-but in
promoting mine. Is it poflible that I do not owe
them fome duty ?  Gratitude you have convinc-
ed me is out of the queftion; but indeed I can-
not help thinking that there is in this .cafe fome-
thing due to duty.’ .
. ¢ And is this,” " retorted Mr. Vallaton, in a
chiding tone, ¢ is this all the progrefs you have
made in the new. philofophy #* Do you not
know, that duty .is an exprellion merely imply.
ing the mode in which any being may be beft
employed, . far the general gaod.?  And how, I
/pray you, does your .humouring. thefe old peo-
ple conduce to that great purpofe / Ah, Julial
there are. other methods in which you might em-
ploy your time far more beneficially.”
¢ ‘I'ruth,” faid Mr. Myope, who had been at-
tentively liftening to their converfation, ¢ truth,
fair citizen,- obliges me to declare, that Mr. Val-
laton 'is in the right. . We are not, you muft
remember, connefted merely with one or two
percipient beings; . but . with a fociety, a .nation,
and in fome refpes. with.the whole family of
mankind. . To efteem any individual above his
deferts, becaufe he s in. fome manner relaf®d to-
us, or has been_in.any wife ferviceable .in pro-
- moting

® The frequent plagiarifms of .our author have been par-
ficularly obje&ted to by fome of my learned fricnds ; who in-
formed me, that by perufing the works of Mr. Godwin, and
fome of his.difciples, 4 fhould be enabled. to dete¢t the ftolen
paffages, which it would be but houeft to reftore to the righe
‘owner. Afas! they -knew not what d heavy tatk they impof-
ed on me, If L have faled in. itsiexccution, 1 hunibly hope
Mr. Godwin and his friends will accept of this apology ; and
while they 1ccognize, in the fpeeches of Mr. Vallaton, the
exprcflion’s they have themfrlves made ufe of, that they will
have the goodnefs to forgive mie, for not having always cor-
re@ly pointed out the page from whence they have beem |
gaken,—~~LDiTOR.
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moting our happinefs, is the moft flagrant injuf-
tice. What magic is there in the word my, to
overturn the .decifion of everlafting truth ? Did
the opligations, as you call them, conferred upon
you by your parents, originate in the conviction
of your being a being of more worth and im-
portance than any other young female of their
acquaintance ?  If they did not, they were
founded in injuftice, and therefore immoral 3
and whatever is fo, your judgment fhould con-
temn.” :

¢ Yes,” refumed Vallaton, ¢ and as to your
regard for them, philofophy fthould teach you to
confider only—how . can thefe old people benefit
fociety ? What can they do for the general
good? And then placing befide them fome of
thofe whofe extenfive faculties, whofe great pow-
ers enable them to perform the glorious tafk of
enlightening the world 3 fay, whether juftice,
pure unadulterated juftice; will not point out
where the preference ought to fall ?” .

¢ Well’ rejoined Julia, ¢I declare I never
thought of it in this light before. Every new
proof of affeCtion which I received from my fa-
ther and mother, has always fo endeared them to
my heart, that I have thought, if I could lay
down my life for them, it would be too little for
all their goodnefs to me.’ :

« How unworthy of the enlightened mind of
Julia is fuch a fentiment I” exclaimed Vallaton.
¢« But I hope you will foon get the better of thefe
remains of prejudice, and in ardent defire for -
the general good, lofe this confined individuality
of affeétion.” '

¢ Indeed I fhall never lofe my affetion for my
parents,’ returned Julia; ¢Ifhould hate myfelf
if Idid” ' :

Mr.



.. 25 )

Mr. Vallaton, afraid of pufhing the matter
too far, ch‘angcd the difcourfe ; but in every
fubje&t that was introduced, -artfully contrived to
bring in fuch allufions to the purpofe of his ar-
gument, as he thought beft calculated to work
on the ardent imagination of his fair and unfuf=

pecting pupil, ' '

CHAP. VIIL

.
€ But fome there are who deem themfelves moR frée,
¢ When they, within this grofs and vifible fphere,
¢ Chain down the winged thought; fcoffing afcent,
« Proud in théir inefs, and themfelves they cheat
# With noify emptinefs of learned phrafe.”
SouTmzv.

IN the Tketch we prefented to our readers, of
the principal incidents which marked the life of
Mr. -Myope, we entered into a fort. of promife
‘to furnith a fimilar degree of information concern-
ing his friend and affociate, Mr. Vallaton.

As we hold every engagement of this nature
facred, and as it is probable that a miore conve-
nient opportunity than the prefent may not occur
for difcharging our obligation, we fhall, without
further lofs of time, proceed to gratify the
curiofity which we make no doubt we have e
cited. : B '

‘Who were the parents of this illuftrious hero,
it is probable the moft accurate refearch could
not have afcertained ; not that we fhall take upon
us to affirm that fuch refearch was ever made; it

VOL. I, B i
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is more probable, that the difcovery was left to
that chance which is fo obliging to the foundling
hero of every novel. Similar as were ‘the cir-
cumftances of Mr. Vallafon’s birth, in point of
obfcurity, to that of the great men, whofe lives
and adventures have employed the pens of fo
many eminent writers, philofophers and femp-
ftrefles, authors by profeffion, ladies -of quality,
and milliners at their leifure” hours ; it was at-
tended by fome peculiarities, a relation of which
will fufficiently exculpate us from the charge of
plagiarifm.

A woman who lodged in one of the fubter-
raneous abodes, vulgarly denominated cellars, in a
little alley of St. Gile’s, was called his mammy;-
and to her, upon pain of whipping, he deliver-
ed all the halfpence which his infant importuni-
ty had extorted from the paflfengers in the ftreet;
but this woman, even at the foot of the gallows,
denied being the mother of the funny vagabond, -
as. her little charge was commonly called. To
her inftruétions, however, was he indebted for
the firft rudiments of his education; and itis
but juftice to his early genius to obferve, that
there never was an apter {cholar.

At fix years old he could, with wonderful
adroitnefs, adapt his tale fo as beft to work upon
the feelings of his auditors. Sometimes, in a
pitiful and whining tone, he would beg ¢ for
Ged’s fake, a fingle halfpenny to buy a bit of
bread for fix of them, who had not broke their
faft to-day.

One paflerger he would follow with clamorous
importunity for the length of a ftreet. Ano-
ther, from whofe afpect he expected better things,
-he would attack with a tale of forrow ; his father
- had then a broken leg, and his mother was J;zft

that
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that morning brought to-bed of twins; a ftory
which he told fo well, and with fuch apparent
fimplicity, that it more than once produced a
fixpence. In this way were the talents of our
hero employed till his ninth year, when the fa-
tal exit of his mammy left him at his own dif-
pofal. )

‘During the laft weeks of the life of his bene-
faltrefs, he fo improved by the .converfation of
her fellow prifoners, that there were few of the
choiceft fecrets in the fcience of pilfering, of
which he did not acquire fome idea; of all the
more common modes of exercifing the profef-
fion he became perfect mafter. Being thus ini-
tiated in the theory, we make no doubt that he
would foon have become an adept in the prattice,
had not the laft moments of his mammy produc-
ed a certain feeling of terror, which fo forcibly
operated upon his mind, as to deter him from
accepting the overtures of a gang of thieves, who
- had conceived a juft opinion of his talents.

‘That moft great men have had their weakneffes,
is an obfervation, which, however trite it may
appear, is neverthelefs founded in truth. Let
not, then, our hero be derided for Ais; fince it
muft be acknowledged, that many have trembled -
at phantoms lefs formidable than the gallows.

- Whether the native ftrength of his mind might
not have at length enabled him to conquer the
dread of an evil from which he daily faw fo |
many adventurers efcape, and which he knew to
be moft defpifed by thofe on whom it was moft
likely to fall, we cannot take it upon us to deter-
mine. Before the power of exifting circumftan-
ces had direfted his energies into this chanuel, an
incident occurred, which probably changed the
colour of his future deftiny. ~

B2 ‘While
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While employed in fweeping the croffing, op-
pofite the door of a charitable lady, in the neigh-
bourhood of .Bloomfbury-fquare, he obferved a
fquirrel make its efcape from the houfe ; and fee-
ing two or three. fervants immediately run after
ity judged that fomething might be got by reco- -
vering the fugitive. He accordingly engaged in
the chace, and being either the moft ative, or
the moft zealous, of thofe who were employed
in the purfuit, eafily outftripped them all, and
had the honour of fecuring the little runaway,
who revenged the lofs of liberty by biting the hand
of its enflaver. Notwithftanding the pain occa-
fioned by the wound, the litte fellow bravely kept
hold of his adverfary, and returned with l\ﬁim in
triumph to his miftrefs.

The good lady delighted at the reftoration of
her favourite, demanded the name of his pre-
ferver.. ¢ 'Lhe boys calls me the funny wagabond,
replied he, ¢and Ise never anfwers to no other
name.

¢ And where do your father and mother live ?”
enquired the lady. / .

¢ Ife have got no fathers nor mothers,’ returned
he, beginning to whimper.

¢ Poor thing!1” faid the lady, ¢ and were you
never at fchool ?” The negative to this queftion,
and the apparent wretchednefs of the little ob-
je&, fo wrought upon the compafionate heart
of this gaod woman, that the immediately -con-
ceived the intention of taking him under her
prote€tion. He.was 3accordingly cloathed, and
put to fchool by the name of Alphonfs Valluton 3
for fo the good lady, who was a great reader of
novels, chole to conttrue the appellation of funny
wvagabond, which, though probably but a nick-

: name,
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name, was all that he had any remembrance of
poflefling. ' ‘ ,

If our hero’s progrefs in literature did not keep
pace with his adroitnefs in other purfuits, yet
even here he found apparent fmartnefs an impofing
fubftitute for more folid underftanding. So
plaufibly could he retail fcraps of the leflons of
others, that with all, but the maiter, he paflfed
for a promifing fcholar ; and the mafter had fome-
thing elfe to do than to attend to the real pro-
grefs of a boy who was indebted to the fupport
of charity. When, at the defire of her lady,
the houfekeeper wbuld fometimes condefcend to
liften to the young Alphonfo, - while he read to
her a leffon in his {chool-book, the acknowledged
herfelf aftonifhed at the manner in which he ac-
quitted himfelf. He did not then (as a boy of
inferior genius in the fame circum{¥nces certainly
“would have done) proceed to {pelling and putting
together, but went boldly on without ftop or he-
fitation, fo artfully managirg the tones of his
voice, as to remove all fuipicion of deceit.  When
memory failed, invention was always at hand to
fupply the deficiency. ,

Indeed the wonderful dexterity with which he
brought thefe powers of the mind to contribute
to each other’s afliftance, was, through life, one
of the moft confpicuous as well as moft ufeful of
our hero’s accomplithments.

At twelve years old being, by the report of
the houfckeeper, which was corroborated by the
teftimony of his fchool-mafter, qualified to read,
write, and caft accounts, he was taken from
fchool, and promoted to the employment of foot-
man’s aflitant. Here every talent that he had
received from nature, every habit that he had ac-
quired among the companions of his early life,

B3 were
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were placed in a foil fuited to their expanfion and
improvement. Here that inventive faculty, which
not only furnithed him with a ready -excufe for
every fault he himfelf committed, but which was
ever at the fervice of his friends, found daily
opportunities of exercife. Nor was it in words
alone that his fuperior genius was “difplayed.
" Each of his fellow-fervants received, in their fe-
parate departments, convincing proofs of his abili-
ties. To John, his immediate fuperintendant;
he quickly endeared himfelf, by the dexterity
with which he affifted him to carry off a greater
quantity of wine from the cellar and the fideboard,
than he had ever before ventured to appropriate
to his own ufe. By the cook, his knowledge in
the art of making up accounts was put in a con-
tinual ftate of requifition. So acutely did he
perceive where the additional charge could beft
be made, that while her bills had the appearance
of being lefs extravagant, they were allually -
more produétive to her than ever. The coach-
man hkewife experienced the benefit of his good
offices, in a more advantageous difpofal of the
oats bought for his horfes ; one half of which he
now contrived to fell for little lefs than half of
what they had coft his miftrefs. In fhort, during
the two years of our hero’s abode in this-family,
the fyftem of peculation was fo completely orga-
nized, that itis thought to have given the firft hint

to Mr. Myope of his notion of perfetibility.
Here we think it is neceflary to ftop, and to
enter a caveat againft any invidious application of
-our account of the above tranfaltions. For
which purpofe we do moft folemnly declare and
aver, that we did not mean to inlinuate the moft
diflant “allufions to the practices of any man, or
bodies of men, in any public office or dcpartmcn;
o
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of the ftate, in this or any other country; and
particularly beg we may not be underftood as in-
tending any thing in the leaft difrefpeéiful to thofe
gentlemen who are called ¢ Jervants of the public,”
either in this or the fifter kingdom. With which

affeveration of the purity of our intentions, we
thall conclude the chapter.

CHAP. IX.

% Ha! foft! *rwas but a dream,
% But then fo terrible it fhakes my foul :
¢ Cold drops of {fweat hang on my trembiing fleth;
% My blood grows chilly, and I freeze with horror.”
- SHAXKKLSPEARE,

THAT «¢ fortune favours the brave,” is a re-
mark almoft proverbial ; but, alas! the truth of
the obfervation is not always juftified by expe-
ricnce. ‘The moft thining abilities are not at
all times crowned with equal fuccefs : and in the
warfare of life, there are fome contingencies
placed beyond the reach of human forefight to
prevent, of human vigilance to elude.

While our hero was flourifhing the pride and
darling of the kitchen, an event was ripening in
the womb of fate, which threatened to deprive
him of all the comforts he there fo liberally en-
joyed.

The fufpicions of his miftrefs, with regard to
the depredations on her wine cellar, were at length
aroufed. ' They were communicated to a friend,
and this friend, who poflefled talents for circum-
venting fraud, and deteting villainy, far beyond

. . B 4 ’ what
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what the good lady herfelf could boaft, laid
fuch a train as, at the moment leaft fufpected,
produced a fulland complete difcovery. As the
falfe keys were found in the pofleflion of our
hero, his fellow-fervants thought to fcreen them-
felves by throwing all the blame on him, and
with one voice voted his impeachment. The
young gentleman did not hefitate to recrimi-
nate, and brought fuch convincing proofs of the
knavery of his accufers, as the friend of the lady
wifely obferved, left her no choice but to difmifs
them all. .

In the benignity of his patronefs, however, our
hero fill found a powerful advocate; which, in
fpite of the remonfttances of her friend, pre-
vented her from throwing deftitute upon the
worldy a creature fhe had once taken under her
protedtion.. Inftead,. therefore, of difmiffing him
with thofe to whofe bad example fhe attributed
all his fhare of guilt, fhe refolved to expofe him
no more to fimilar temptations. She defired him
to choofe a trade for his future fupport, and, in
confequence of his preference, had him bound to
a hair.drefler ; taking upon herfelf to pay the
cuftomary premium, and to provide him with
clothes during the period of his apprenticethip.

In the dexterous management of the comb,
and the curling irons, our hero foon excelled ; nor
in the more fubtle and recondite arts of his new
profeffion did he lefs ably diftinguith himfelf. In
the latter part of the above account, we are,
doubtlefs, anticipated by the judgment of the
reader, which will at once conclude, that a pro-
ficient in lying, would foon be an adept in flat-
tery. With fuch accomplithments he could not
poilibly fail of becoming a favourite with the la-
dics. In faQ, his fervices_were in fuch requ;&,,

- - that
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that long before the expiration of his apprentice-
fhip, the houfe of his mafter attained celebrity
with the fair fex, from the namk of Vallaton.

During this period, the amours of our hero
would, of themfelves, be fufficient to fill a vo-
lume ; and much do we wifh it were in our pow-
er to gratify the laudable curiofity of our reader.
with a circumftantial and minute detail of this
part of his hiftory. Convinced as we are, from
authority the moft refpetable, that it is from
works like thefe the modern philofopher feeks.
the materials with which he builds his fyftem of -
the human mind, we feel diftrefled at withholding
from him information fo defirable as that which
we certainly have it in our. power to beftow.
But, alas ! in fpite of all our efforts, we find
ourfelves ftill fo much the flaves of a certain weak+
nefs, called deficacy, as to.be withheld from the
defcription.

However derogatory the above confeflion may
be to our fame, we are happy to learn, that.the
world is not likely to lofe any thing by our infir-
mity. A full and complete account of the life
and’ atchievements of our hero being now prepar-
ing for the prefs by one of our female philofophers;
who will, no doubt, amply fill up every chafm; -
which the weaknefs above alluded to has forced
us to make. To return to our narrative.

1t was not in the favour of the ladies alone, that
the young Vallaton found means to ingratiate
himfelf ; nor was it to them that his attentions
were exclufively confined. Im.a certain three-
penny {pouting club, his oratorical talents had
alreadx been fo confpicuoudly difplayed, as to ob«
tain 'the unbounded applaufe of all the apprenti-
ces, journeymen; and fhop-fweepers, who were
there affembled; They did more ; they attra&;

€
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ed the notice of a gentleman who was particular-
ly defirous of being confidered the patron of ge-
nius: and from him our hero received fuch in-
formation, with regard to fome fpeculative points,
as in fome degree obviated the inconvenience to
which he was expofed by his own confummate
ignorance. o

He foon had his ambition gratified by a little
circle of applauders, who received, without com-
ment or contradi¢tion, whatever opinions he chofe.
to advance. In hort, he foon became the ora-
cle of his diftrit, and who has not obferved with
what defpotic fway thefe oracles prefide in the
circle that acknowledges their fupremacy? The
- fubjeéts, over whom WVallaton began his reign,
were diftinguithed by one uniform fentiment of
enmity toward religion and religionifts of all
denominations.  His. towering genius quickly
difcerned, that by advancing one flep beyond
what any of his contemporary oracles had ventur-
ed to foar, he fhould infallibly procure for him-
{clf the moft enviable diftin&ion. He, therefore,
boldly profefled himfelf an ATHELsT. -

To account for this wenderful difplay of men-
tal energy, let it be remembered, that our hero
enjoyed advantages from his early education,
equal to any that the moft enlightened philofo-
pher has ventured to prefcribe.

He reached his mninth year without having
even heard of a Gop, but through the medium
of blafphemy ; and the words ¢« God have mer-
cy on your fouwlg” pronounced by the judge in
giving fentence on his mammy, was the firft ex-
prefhon that conveyed to his mind any fort of idea
of a future ftate. It is true that, by the direc-
tions of his patronefs, he had been taught to re-
peat the creed, ‘the catechifm, and the Lord's-

. prayer ;
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prayer; but in the repetition, not a fingle idea
obtruded itfelf upon his mind, that could tend
to injure it by any religious prejudice or impref-
fion whatever. The value of thefe manifeflt ad-
vidntages we leave it to our philofophical readers
to calculate ; it is our bufinefs to point out the
effelts. o

The breaft of our hero now glowed with an
ambition, which not all the praifes beftowed upon
hx{s pretty tafte as a frifeur, had power to gra-
tiy.

yThe applaufe he had met with as an orator,
enflamed his defire to figure as an author. To
the uninitiated in the art of book-making, fuch
a defign, in a perfon of our hero’s flender ftock
of information, may, perhaps, appear temera-
rious and abfurd. To thofe who are better ac-
quainted with fuch matters, a fufficient number of

_precedents will occur to exculpate: Mr. Vallaton
from the charge of fingularity.

As it fell to the lot of the writer of thefe me-
moirs to corret the orthography and grammar of
the volvme of metaphyfical eflays, which was
the firlt produion of his pen, he may, perhaps,
be fuppofed to arrogate to himfelf fome of ‘the
merit of its fuccefs ; and will, therefore, pafs it
over in filence. .

‘Whatever reception this produftion met with
from the world, it appears to have effeCted a
complete revoiution in its author’s views. For
the pen, the comb, and the curling irons, were
from thenceforth forfaken 3 and the tafk of adorn- -
ing the heads of his fair country-women gave
place to the more dignified employment of en-
lightening their underftandings. In which of
the occupations, whether as an author or a fri-
deur, our hero was moft conducive to the real

- benefit



benefit of fociety, it may perhaps be difficult ta
determine. i

“To enlarge the fphere of his utility, Mr. Val.
laton thought it neceffary to have recourfe to po-
litics, and took upon himfelf (for we never
heard that it was conferred upon him by the pub-
lic) the appellation of Vallaton, the patriot.

Should the reader be inclined to fuppofe, that
the patriotifm of Vallaton bore any refemblance
" to that which has appeared in fome diftinguifhed
charalters of our own and former days, he will.
labour under an egregious miftake.

To that generous and difinterefted love of li-
berty, which glowed in ‘the breafts of a Ruffel.
and a Sydney; to that zeal for the glory, and.
jealoufy for the honour, of his country, which
animated a Chatham ; or to the effeét of all
thefe principles, as they appear combined, invigo-
rated, and improved in the capacious minds of
fome diftinguithed charallers of our own day,
our hero was a perfe&t firanger. The only fhape
in which patriotifm ever appeared to the mind of
. Vallaton, was in that of a ladder, by the affif-
tance of which, he might be enabled to climb a
few fteps higher on the hill of fame. . But, alas !
his courage by no mieans kept pace with his am-
bition. At the very fecond ftep in his career he
ftumbled. A threatened profecution for fedition
firuck fuch terror to his heart, that he refolved
to quit the kingdom, and haftened .to communi=
cate his intentions to the only friend, on whom, .
in fuch a junQure, he could depend for fupport
or affiftance.

This gentleman, whom we have already men-
tioned as the patron of his rifing genius, and.
from whom he had already received many pecu-
niary obligations, cordially entcred into his views é _

: an
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and told him that he would moft cheerfully bear
his expences at Paris, provided he took charge
of afum of money, which he greatly wifhed to
convey to a ‘brother then refiding in that city.
To this.propofal Vallaton gave a cheerful confent,
and having fo artfully concealed the feven hun-
dred guineas committed to his care, as to avoid
detection; fet out upon his journey. The route
he was obliged to take, though circuitous, was
fafe; fo that without material accident or inter-
ruption, he, in lefs than a fortnight, reached the
French capital. :

The firft public ceremony to which he was a
witnefs, was the Apotheofis of the Goddefs of
Reafon; where, as has been already related in
the fecond chapter of thefe memoirs, he met
with Mr. Myope. The circumftances of their
meeting, together with all the events of that me-
morable day, have there been given at fuch full
length, that we fhall not weary the reader by a
repetition ; fuffice to fay, that the friendly be-
haviour of Mr. Myope, upon that occafion, feem-
ed to excite in the breaft of Vallaton feelings of
the moft lively gratitude. He was profufe inhis
acknowledgments, and having formerly known
Myope in the charatter of an itinerant preacher,
he took care to feafon his fpeeches with fuch
pious phrafes, concerning his wonderful deliver-
ance, as he thought would be pleafing to the ears
of his benefattor. :

Mr. Myope quickly convinced him of his mif-
take. He informed him of his having become
a convert to the new philofophy; and by the en-
thufiaftic warmth of his eulogium, convinced
him, that if he withed to ingratiate himfelf in
his affeCtion, he could not take a more effetual

method
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method than by efpoufing the doftrines he had
-embraced.

Had Mr. Myope continued a religionift, it is
difficult to fay whether the complaifance of Val-
laton would have been able to carry him fo far as
to profefs iimfelf a profelyte to his opinions. ~For
though the fpeculative points that had fucceffively
excited the zealous fupport of that dotrinal
Proteus, had little or no conne&ion with that re-

~ligion which ¢ purifies the heart;” they were
all attended with the inconvenjency of being at-
tached to certain notions of a Supreme Being,
and a future ftate, which it was by no means
agreeable to our hero to take into his account.

The new opinions embraced by Mr. Myope,
were happily free from this encumbrance. They
were, morcover, poflefled of an advantage which,
to a perfon of Mr. Vallaton’s education, gave
them a manifelt fuperiority over fuch dolrines
as require the trouble of ftudy, or ftand in need of
the fupport of knowledge.

Valluton quickly perceived how much it would
be for his advantage, to become the ftrenuous ad-
vocate of a {yftem, which nature had fo eminent-
ly qualified him to fupport: a fyftem, which,
foaring to a higher region than experience has
.ever reached, might be defpifed by the wife, but
.could never be refuted by the learned. Nor
were thefe the only advantages attendant upon the
new theory. While a fhallow plaufibility ren-
dered it admirably calculated for gaining profe-
lytes among the young, the unthinking, and the
uninformed, the boldnefs of its aflertions was
not likely to incur the cenfure of the legiflative
authority ; fince, however they might tend to
warp the heart and miflead the underftanding,

they
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they neither excited to tumult, nor recommended -
immediate reform.

After a due confideration of all thefe weighty
arguments, Mr. Vallaton acknowledged himfelf
not only to be convinced, but enraptured, by
the enlightened reafonings of his new friend ; and
from thenceforth never opened his lips, but in
the language of the new philofophy.

Our hero had been feveral days in Paris, before
the object of his miflion once occurred to his
recolleCtion.- At length the money which he had
received from his friend for travelling expences
being exhaufted, the bag of gold, which was
concealed in his portmanteau, prefented itfelf to
his thoughts. Why fhould he not fupply himfelf
from thence? How fhould he know whether the
proprietor was dead or alive? Perhaps the guil-
lotine had ere now put an end to his exiftence.
Were that, indeed, happily the cafe, who could
call him to account ? Not the original proprietor,
who had violated the laws of his country by-
fending it thence. Muft not the money, in that
event, be certainly his own? This thought feem-
ed to infpirc our hero's breaft with a new degree
of animation. He looked at the gold : its value
appeared enhanced, and his defire of poflefling
it to encreafe at every glance. It was not with- -
out difficulty that he tore himfelf from the con-
templation of this tempting object; but at
length having taken out twenty guineas for his
immediate ufe, he reftored the reft to their place
of concealment; tefolving, that if their owner
did not feek them, they fhould mever feek their
owner.

The more be confidered the fubject, the more
fully was he eonvinced of the expediency of his
filence. He was quickly perfuaded, that any en-

quiry



40 :

quiry concerning the brother of his friend might, -
at this time, be attended with real danger to him-
felf. « This perfon was known to be an En-
glithman. He, through the good offices of one -
of the fervants of the American Ambaflador,
who had been his fellow-apprentice, pafled for
an American, To have any conneftion with a-
native of England, would inevitably involve him
in fufpicions.” Such were the reafonings of our
hero; and confidering that this was the very
height of the reign of terror, they may, perhaps, -
be thought fufficiently cogent. It is, however,
a little remarkable, that the fame reafonings ne-
ver occurred to prevent him from forming an
acquaintance with any other perfon of his own
country,. except this unfortunate gentleman.
Of this gentleman, however, he was at length
obliged unwillivgly to hear. One day, when he
happened to call upon his friend at the ambaf-
fador’s, he received the unwelcome intelligence, -
that a perfon had juft been there to enquire for
‘him, who was very urgent to receive his addrefs :-
that his friend had at firft fcrupled to conply
with the requeft of the firanger, but remarking
the mildnefs of his deportment, and the genteel-
air which not even the. drefs that befpake the ex- -
treme of indigence could conceal, he had ‘at
length yielded his belief to the flory which he told
of his being brother to M. » and of his ex-
peing, from that gentleman, the remittance:
of a confiderable fum through the hands of Mr.
Vallaton. Our hero ufed his beft endeavours to
conceal from his friend the chagrin which this
information occafioned, and quickly took his
leave: ‘
As he was on his return, ruminating on the
method he might beft- employ to elude the refto-
ratien
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ration of the precious depofit, a croud advanced
towards him, in the midft of which he prefently
difcovered the fatal cart, which had, alas! be-
come too familiar to the eyes of the inhabitants
of Paris, and which was now loaded with vic-
tims for the guillotine : he ftood afide to obferve
them as they pafled. Various were the expref-
fions which might be read in the different counte-
nances of thefe unhappy perfons. On fome was
depicted the meeknels of refignation; on others,
the fullennefs of defpair.

A youth of about feventeen or eighteen years
of age, whofe air of manly. fortitude expreffed
maturity of virtue, appeared to exert his utmoft
cfforts to comfort and fuppert an aged mother,
whofe enfeebled mind was- loft in the horrors
that furrounded her. A young woman, who
was placed in the mbft confpicuous part of the ma-
chine, ftill more forcibly attracted the notice of
the fpeCtators. A gleam of fatisfation iliumin--
ed each fine feature of her beautiful countenance ;
and as the turned her lovely eyes: to heaven, they-
appeared animated with. the {weet enthufiafm of
hope. and joy.

This young lady was the laft remains of an
honourable and happy family ; fhe had, in the be-
ginning of the reign of terror, feen her father,
mother, and brother, perifh on the fcaffold ; and-
laft of all, alover, to whom from childhood her
heart had been united, was doomed to the fame
fate. After the death of this beloved youth, the
fldom {pake, but to repeat the French tranflation
of the lines of our Englifh poet, Which words

having

¢ This is the defart, this the folitude;
* How populous, how vital is the grave !’

* Young.
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having been overheard by the reporter of the com-
mune, fhe was accufed of inciviflm, denounced,
and fent to the guillotine.

The perfon who imparted thefe circumftances
to our hero, feemed willing to favour him with
an equal degree of information concerning the
reft of the unhappy groupe; but he was too
much occupied by his own thoughts to liften to
fuch uninterefting details, and haftily ftepped on.

" ¢ What a charming contrivance 1is this guillo-
tine !” faid he to himfelf, as he went along.
¢ How effeCtually does it ftop the mouths of trou-
blefome people. Would that this good-for-no-
thing old man had made fucha defirable exit!
And why fhould he not? Of what utility is his
life to fociety ? Why fhould he deprive me of
thefe feven hundred guineas? Does not the phil-’
ofophy, I now profefs, teach that there is no
fuch thing as right? From thence the inference’
is plain, that the gold ought in . juftice to be dif-
pofed of in the way that will be moft conducive
to the general interefts of fociety. If Igive to
this foolith old man the fix hundred and fifty
guineas which are now left, what will be the con-
fequence ? Will he not claim the remainder ; and
afperfe my charaQer, if I refufe to comply with
his demand? And would not this be to deprive
me of my utility? Thus it is evident, that one
of us muft inevitably be deftroyed; and furely,
of the two, it is fitting that the one moft ufelefs
to fociety fhould fuffer.

« My promife has been paflfed to his brother.
True; but in the interval, betwixt the promife
and my fulfilling it, a greater and a nobler pur-
pofe offers itfelf, and calls, with an imperious
voice, for my cooperation,* Which ought Ito

prefer?
* See Pol, Juf. vol, i.
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prefer? That, furely, which beft deferves my
preference. A promife, fays my friend Myope,
can make no alteration in the cafe. Ought I
not to be guided by the intrinfic merit of the ob-
jeéts, and not by any external and foreign con-
fideration ? And what merit has this old man to
boaft ¢ Itis faid, that he has paffed an innocent
and inoffenfive life; but innocence is mnot vir=
tue. It is great paflions that befpake great pow-
ers, and great powers are-but another expreffion
for great energies, and in great encrgies the whole
of virtue is comprifed ; I, then, am a more vir-
tuous, and confequently a more ufeful, indivi-
dual than this perfon; therefore it is I whofe
utility ought not to be interrupted.”

In this manner did Vallaton continue to reafon
with himfelf, till every. doubt vanifthed, and hope
and confidence once more took pofleflion of his
mind. :

The greedinefs with which denunciations were
at this time received by that tribunal, whofe de-
crees were written in blood, and the flender evi-
dence that was neceflary for the conviction of the
accufed, were circumfitances well calculated to
facilitate the fuccefs of that plan  which had fug-
gefted itfelf to che mind of our hero. He hur-
tried home, and fhutting himfelf up in his cham-
ber, foon fcrawled over fuch a letter as he thought
beft fuited to the important fervice for which
he intended it. This letter, which was addrefled
to the owner of the feven hundred guineas, bore
a fititious fignature, but purported to be from
an intimate correfpondent; and was written as
if in anfwer to one which had communicated
the plan of an intended aflaflination of fome of
the members of the Revolutionary Tribunal, and
sreated the gentleman as head of the confpiracy.

°
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No fooner had our hero finithed this epiftles
than he went in fearch of the perfon to whom it
was addrefled. :

Having, at length, with fome difficulty, found
out the obfcure and fhabby habitation at which he
lodged, he was told by the owner, (whofe pover-
ty would not permit her to maintain a fervant)
that the good citizen he enquired for was not
then within, but that {he expetted him every mi-
nute. ‘ '

Vallaton’s eye flathed with the triumph of fuc-
cefs: he begged leave to wait the return of ‘his
friend, to which the good woman of the houfe
readily confented, and ufhiered him into the dir--
-ty and. half-furnithed chamber, which fli¢ called
the apartment of Monfeur.

. ¢ You are an Englithman, -I prefume,” faid the

woman, while fhe reached him a chair, ¢and,
apparemment, you bring fome good news for Mon-
ficur. Alas! he has been fo often difappointed !
And after the ftraits to which he has been redu-
ced, difappointment fits {o' hard ! And what is
the hardeft matter of all is, his having a fortune
of his own too, though he has been fo many
months.without having the value of a finglé fous.
But, g4’ importe ? Monfieur is fo good, and fo
amiable, that he' fhall fhare a bit of bread with
me and my children, as long as we havea morfel
to eat.” Here a knock at the door gave notice
of Monfieur’s return. The woman flew to open
it, and our ‘hero, rejoicing in her abfence, dex-
teroufly depofited the feigned letter beneath the
cover of an old broken fopha, which ftood in a
corner of the room. '

The Gentleman entered, and Vallaton announe
ced himfelf as the friend of his brother. An
emotion of pleafure feemed to reanimate the

old



- 45

old man’s pallid countenance. He faluted his vi-

fitor with the moft. cordial fatisfalion, liftened

to his apology for not having waited on him foo-

ner with complacency, and heard of the fafety of
the feven hundred guineas - with delight. - Val-
laton then prefented himn with a letter from his

brother,  the perufal of - which brought tears -
(though not fuch bitter ones as he had of late
been accuftomed to fhed) down his furrowed
cheek; and again, and . again, he repeated his
fervent thanks to Gob for the happy period that
was thus put to his diftrefles.

.Having appointed the day after the following

for returning with the money,, Vallaton took his
leave, loaded with the Gentleman’s' thanks for
his goodnefs in taking fo much trouble.
- In the evening he again fallied forth, and di-
refling his fteps to the office of the Revolution-
ary Tribunal, he threw into it an anonymous bil~
let, notifying, that ¢« a confpiracy, of ~which**#
*#*¥, alodger in the houfe of a female citizen'in
Le Rue***, was the contriver and the head, had
come to the knowledge of a bon patriot, who de-
fired that a thorough fearch might be made in.the
apartment of the confpirator for further infor-
mation.” He retreated unobferved, and took the
neareft road to his own lodgings. :

Never, till this moment, did the legs of Val-
laton fhake under their mafter’s weight. He at-
tempted to tread firm, but in wvain, his knees
bent under him at every flep; ‘and a certain flut-
ter of fpirits, which he had never before experien~
ced in the fame extent, feemed alternately to ac-
celerate and _to arreft the motion of his heart.

Afhamed of this weaknefs, he retired to his
chamber to avoid the obfervation of his fellow=
lodgers:: he there recalled to his recollection
: - every
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every dogma of the philofophy that was moft
eminently calculated to reaflure his mind. - What
he had juft done would, it was true, probably be
‘the means of making an old man lofe his head.
‘What then? he was but the paffive inftrument:
no more to blame than the guillotine which thould
behead him. His actions had, of neceflity,
followed their motives. And to whom was he
accountable ! There was no Gop to whofe all-
feeing eye the fecrets of his heart were open; no
judge to condemn; no hell to punifh; no ftate
beyond the grave, where retribution could pofli-
bly await him. .

While the idea of death and judgment glanced
along his mind, a cold {weat broke upon his fore-
head; he found it was not by meditation, that
his agitated fpirits were to be reftored to compo-
fure; and haftily leaving his apartment, he
fought in wine and revelry to forget the events
of the day.

The morning came on which he was, by ap-
pointment, to wait on Mr. **** with his money;
but fome hours before it would have been necef-
fary to have attended him, he read, in Le Fournal

" de Paris, of his having been arrefted as a con-
{pirator. Not all the energies of our hero were
fufficient to quell the anxiety which, for fome
days after this event, continued to haunt his
mind. It was not long however, till doubt was
loft in certainty. As he was one morning of the
following week haftily walking along the Pont
Neuf, without knowing where he intended to
proceed, his ears were ftunned by the vociferous
pronunciation of that name, which he had of
late fo afliduoufly laboured to banith from his
thoughts. Scarcely knowing what he did, he fuf-
fered the hawker, who was bellowing it, to put a

paper
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paper-into his hands ; it was the lift of ‘thofe ‘whe
had on that morning expired by the guillotine ;
and the firlt upon this hft was the unfortunate
old gentleman, who was there termed the organi-
_zer of a bloody and atrocious confpiracy againft the
guardians of liberty !

The paper dropt from our hero’s hand. ¢« This
morning I” faid he to himfelf, ¢ this very morn-
ing! But what have I to fay to it? Iam but a
machine in the hand of fate. Nothing but what
has happened, could have happened. Every .
thing that is, muft inevitably be ; and the caufes
of this old man’s death were generated in the eter-
nity that preceded his birth. What then have I
to fay to 1t {” Abforbed in thefe refleCtions our

abero returned home.

. He found Mr. Myope, and the goddefs of Rea-
fon, and two gentlemen, who were their guefls,
fitting down to dinner. ¢ O gemini ! exclaimed
the Goddefs of Reafon, ¢how pale Mr. Vallaton
is | he look for all de world as if he had. feena
ghoft.

¢« Do I¢” faid Vallaton, with a forced fmile;
« I have, indeed, been haunted with a violent
head-ache all the morning, and have, befides, tir-
ed myfelf to death with walking, but a bumper
of burgundy will recover me ;” fo faying, he fill-
ed a bumper to the lady’s health, and fo frequent-
ly repeated the prefcription, that-before the end
of dinner he was completely reftored to his com-
plexion.

. The accidental mention of a ghoft gave to Mr.
Myope -an -opportunity, of which he was ever
willing to avail himfelfy of inveighing againft
priefts and prieftcraft. A momentary paufe in
his harangue permitted ore of the ftrangers to get
Jdn a word. ¢Ialmit,’ faid this gentleman, ¢that

to
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to fuperftition many of the terrors which haure
the imagination and enervate the mind, may
certainly be traced; but feeble would have been
the powers of fuperttition, if they had not been
armed by the fting of guilt. What apparition
did fancy ever form, or credulity ever liften to,
that did not originate in a guilty confcience #”

¢ And what, pray, is this bugbear of a guilty
confcience ?” retorted Myope. ¢ What is it, [
fay, but one of the creatures of prieftcraft ?
Have I not already proved that there is no fuch
thing as crime ? How, then, can there be any
guilt 7 The moft atrocious crime (as it is vulgar-
ly termed) that ever was perpetrated, amounts
to no more than mere miftake ; and whofe con-
fcience ever {mote him for a miftake ? Our mif=
takes ought, on refle€tion, to excite in our minds
the emotion of pleafure rather than of pain.
Error once committed cannot be recalled ; and
regret, and forrow, and repentance, are the ex-
tremes of folly. It is this fruitlefs and childifh
wafte of time, which conduces to an habitual
abufe of our faculties ; and it is this abufe of our
faculties which creates the bugbear of remorfe
and confcience, and all that nonfenfe, which
pricfts know fo well how to manage for their ad-
vantage.”

¢ Whatever ufe may have been made of it,’ re-
turned the ftranger, ¢I cannot believe that, that
awful monitor, which heaven has implanted in
the breaft of man, was beftowed upon him ia
vain ; or that, after the perpetration of any atro-
cious crime, it is in the power of fophiftry to fi-
lence its imperious voice. Pray, fir, what is your
opinion ? added the ftranger, turning to Valla-
ton, who fat next him.

Vallaton drank off another glafs'of wine, got

up
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up haftily from the table, complained of increafed
indifpofition, and retired.

The indifpofition'of Vallaton was not altogether
feigned. He felt a ficknefs at his heart, which
he perfuaded himfelf was occafioned by the unu-
fual quantity of wine which he had fwallowed,
operating on an empty ftomach. The open air
~ would diffipate thefe fumes, and a walk would, by

fupper-time, reftore his appetite: he went out.
With hafty fteps he hurried along the ftreets with-
out obferving which way he went, nor did any
objet attract his attention, till he found himfelf
in the midft of La Place de Caroufal. He there
looked up; but never were the energies of a
philofopher put to a feverer trial than thofe Valla-
ton underwent, on beholding himfelf at the foot
of the inftrument of death—the blood-ftained
guillotine ! He ftarted with horror, yet had he
mnot the power of inftantly turning from it; he
feemed arrefted to the fpot; he gazed upon the
fcaffold 3 he fancied he there beheld the placid
-countenance of the meck old man {miling upon
him, as when he prefled his hand at parting.
Again he thought he faw his filver hairs grafped
. by the hand of the executioner, and the blood-
fireaming head held up to his diftracted fight.
His knees {mote againft each other, a chilly cold-
nefs crept along his whole frame, and his emo-
tions became fo apparent, as to attralt the notice
of the paflengers.

An honeft fans-culotte came up to him, ¢« My
. good citizen,” faid he, ¢« 1 would have you re-
member, that this is no place to indulge your me-
lancholy. You have, probably, had fome fricnd
-fent to heaven by this {hort bridge; but who, in
Paris, has not? If you ftay here till your grief
be taken notice of, it may create fome fufpicions
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of incivifm, which may get you into a difagreca-
ble predicament.” .

Vallaton thanked his monitor, and ufing his
utmoft endeavours to recolle&t himfelf, returned
to his home. ‘ ;

The inventions of prieftcraft had never ime
planted a prejudice in the breaft of Vallaton. He
laughed at the terrors of {uperftition, and de- -
rided the folly of thofe who could believe in
the exiftence of confcience. Yet would he now
have given, not only the bag of gold which was
contained in bis portmanteau, but all which the
wide world could furnifh, to have been reftored
to the fame tranquillity which, but. a fortnight
ago, he had enjoyed.

Whether he fought the converfation of his
friends, or mixed in the fcenes of revelry and.
riot ; whether he batked in the mid-day fun, or
covered himfelf up in the darknefs of night; ftill
the trunklefs head of the old man purfued him.
‘Lo his ¢« mind’s eye,” in every place, in every fit
uation, the haggard vifion appeared. - In this
frame of mind, it may be believed, that he readi-
ly acquiefced in Myope’s propofal of leaving Pa-
ris. All that happened to him from this period
is fo interwoven with the hiftory of Mr. Myope,
that it muft ftill be frefh in the reader’s recollec-
tion. Here, therefore, we thall clofe this tedious

chaprer. :

CHAP.
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¢ Hard is the fortune that your fex attends !
“ Women, like princes, find few real friends.
* Hence, oft from reafon heedlefs beauty ftrays,
“ And the moft trufted guide the moft betrays;
“ Hence by fond dreams of fancy oft amufed **
' LYTTLETON,

I.T was a late hour before the philofophers, af-
fembled at Mr. Glib’s, thought of feparating s
and long after Mrs. Botherim’s ufual time of
breakfaft on the following morning, before Bridge-
tina iffued from her apartment.

They had juft began the repaft, which the fond
mother had been at much pains to prepare, and
to keep warm for her darling child, when Julia
Delmond entered the parlour. The pallid coun-
tenance and languid air of their fair vifitor plainly
fpoke her want of reft; and the vifible impatience
with which fhe waited for the finifhingof the te~
dious meal, evidently denoted the perturbed ftate
of her {pirits. . :

No fooner had Mrs. Botherim left the room,
than Julia, feizing the hand of her friend, faid
the was extremely anxious for her opinion con-
cerning an affair of fome moment, but could not
have that fatisfaCtion without betraying the fecrets
of another, and feared it was not juftifiable to
do fo.

$¢ Not juflifiable I returned Bridgetina, ¢ furel
you cannot have forgotten, that the fa?s wit
which you are acquaiated are a part of your pof-
feflions, and that you are as much obliged, with
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refpect to them as in any other cafe, to employ
them for the public good. Have I noright ts in-
dulge in myfelf the caprice of concealing any of my
affairs ; and can another perfon have a right, by
bis caprice, to hedge up and reflrain the path of my
duty ? You may take down the book, .if you
pleafe, but I know I-have quoted it word for
werd 3 you know I am feldom wrong in a quota-
tion.” : ’

¢ Well, then,’ faid Julia, ¢I fhall tell you all.
You muft know, that laft night Mr. Vallaton gave
me his whole hiftory.’ L 4

¢« How !” cried Bridgetina, ¢ while he efcort-
ed you home ?” . .

« No P returned Julia, while a crimfon bluth
overfpread her countenance, ¢ not exaltly as we
were walking home, but afterwards. For you
niuft’ know,’ continued fhe, bluthing ftill deeper
than before, ¢ that having offended him by fome-
thing I faid at Mr. Glib’s, he told me, as we were
going to my fither’s, he plainly faw that, inftead
of being enlightened by the principles of the
philofophers, I was flill the flave of prejudice. I
denied the charge, and he retorted it. At length
he faid he would put me to the proof. If I had
energy fufficient to dare to meet him in the ar-
bour at the bottom of the garden, after the fami-
ly were retired to reft, he would acknowledge his
error, and adore me. I for fome time hefitated,
but at length I could not bear the thought of -
appearing_defpicable in his eyes by my awant of
energy. 1 went. Think, Bridgetina, what an
interview | how extraordinary ! how intereft-
ing !

« Ah ! how charming !” exclaimed Bridgetina,
heaving a deep figh; «ah! what a dear man
Mr. Vallaton is 1” ’

¢ Dear,
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¢ Dear, indeed !’ rejoined Julia, ¢he is the moft
amiable of men, and, alas! the molt unfortunate.
Had you but heard how feelingly he deplorcd the
myftery that hung over his birth ’
¢ Good gracious !” cried Bridgetina, inter-
rupting her, ¢ a myftery over his birth! how
delightful ! how did it happen ?” drawing her
chair ftill clofer to Julia’s, « Pray tell me all.”
¢ Why you mult know,’ proceeded Julia, ¢ that
it was on a fine fummer’s morning, in the month
of July, that his dear deceafed patronefs (a lady
of gruat family and fortune) being induced, by
the beauty of the morning, to take a walk in
the thick fhade of a fequeltered grove, heard the
cries of an infant, and-turning her eyes,. beheld
a white bafket, lined with quilted pink fatin, and
a covering of white peelong, richly embroidered,
thrown lightly over it. She approached ; and
lifting up the covering, beheld a lovely boy, who
fweetly fmiled in her face. She immediately re-
folved on taking the charming infant under her
protection, and bringing him up as her own fon.
As he grew up, her affection for him, as you
may ealily imagine, increafed ; and her whole for-
.tune would undoubtedly have been (ettled upon
him, had fhe not fuddenly died one morning
without having made a will, fo that poor M.
Vallaton was left without any other provifion than
two or three thoufand pounds, which the had put
into the funds for his college expences. ‘Thefe
circumftances, he faid, unfortunate as they might
appear in the eyes of vulgar minds, were to him
matter of great fatisfattion, till he faw me.
His mind had fufficient energy to rife above every
exifting circumftance, but that of hopelefs love.
It was now that he firft deplored thofe circum-
ftances of his birth and fortune, which he knew -
¢ 3 the
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the illiberal prejudices of my father would con-
fider as an obftacle—an invincible obftacle to our
union. ¢ Accurfed prejudices I’ exclaimed he,
¢ what mifery do ye not create in fociety ! Why,
my Julia,’ he continued, in a voice /o tender and
/o impreflive, ¢ why were we not born in a more
enlightened period ¢ In that bleft time, fo hap-
pily approaching, when the fentiments of nature
fhall be omnipotent, when no abfurd inftitution
fhall ftand in the way of the happinefs of lovers,
and no cruel father’s fan€tion be neceffary for its
completion I’ O Bridgetina! had you feen how
he was agitated, while he pronounced thefe
words, I am fure you would have pitied him.
For my fhare, (continued Julia, while a pearly
drop ftole down her cheek) I was quite melted
into compaflion ; but though I faid all I could
to comfort him, the dear youth was fo over-
whelmed with afilition, that it made me truly
wretched.’

¢« Happy Julia [ exclaimed Bridgetina, ¢ how
I envy you for being the objett of fuch a paffion
as that which infpires your Vallaton! But, pray,
was Vallaton the name of his adopted mother, or
was it only given him by her ?”

¢ In feveral parts of his infant robes,’ replied
Julia; ¢ as well as in the covering of the bafket,
the initial letters A. V. were moft beautifully ew-
broidered, from which his patronefs beftowed
upon him’ the name he at prefent bears. It is
from this circumftance, Bridgetina, that a ray of
hope has darted upon my mind ; and an idea oc-
curred, which, though it may at firft fight
feem romantic, is far from improbable, and the
more I think of it, appears the more likely to be
true. What would you think, if I fhould make
a difcovery of his real parents ?”. .

¢« Think I
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~ « Think!” returned Bridgetina, « I fhould
v think it extremely wonderful, to be f{ure.”
¢ Well, wonderful as it is,’ faid Julia, ¢Ithink
I have hit upon them. You know my fauhers
friend and patron, Gen. Villers. He and his
lady were for fome years privately marricd, or at
lealt promifed to each other, before they durit ac-
~ kuowledge it, for fear of his father the old lord.
‘What can be more likely than that he fhould be
‘their fon 2
¢« Nothing, certainly, can be more probable,”
returned Bridgetina. ¢ Nay, it is quite obvi-
ous; for the General’s name is Andrew, which
you know begins with an A : I wonder it did not
occut to me from the firlt. If you take my ad-
vice, you will make your father write immedi-
ately to the General a full account of the whole
affair.” .

- ¢Alas!’ faid Julia, fighing, ¢ my father, as
Mr. Vallaton juftly obferves, has his prejudices.
It would, perhaps, be a difficult matter to make
him view the affair in the very light we do. Be-
fides, I fhould rather have the pleafure of making
the difcovery myfelf. Good heavens ! what ex-
tatic delight I fhail feel in fecing the amiable Val-
laton clafped in the fond arms of his venerable
parents | ‘They weeping over him tears of joy,
and thanking me by their looks, a thoufand times
more expreflive than words, for reftoring to them
their long loft-fon. My poor father, too! how
happy he will be to {ee me united to the fon of
his friend. Itis too much,” continued fhe, co-
vering her face with both hands, ¢ I can never de-
ferve fuch a torrent of feMcity.’

* Here the entrance of Mrs. Botherim put an end
to the téte-a-téte, and Julia, whofe imagination
was too much heated to defcend to the common
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topics of the good Iady’s difcourfe, took her
leave. She was no fooner gone, than Bridgetina
(who meafured her progrefs in philofophy by the
degree of contempt which fhe felt for the igno~
rance of her parent) left the room, and muttering
an ejaculation upon the misfortune of being fub-
jeGted to the fociety of a perfon whofe purfuits
were {o diffimilar, retired to her own apartment.

« Happy Julia!” cried fhe, throwing herfelf
into a chair, « Happy Julia, to have fuch a lo-
ver ! Why do I not experience the fame delight-
ful fenfations?  'Why have I not likewife infpired
the breaft of fome fond youth with a fimilar
paflion ? Is it becaufe I am not quite fo hand-
fome? But are not moral caufes fuperior to
phyfical? And in philofophy I have furely made
a greater progrefs than fhe. I am, therefore, a.
fitter ‘object for admiration. It is true, I am not
quite fo tall—but all men do not admire may-
poles 5 and though I have a little caft in my eyes,
and a little twift in my left thoulder, thefe defects
are no moral obftacles to love. Nothing but the
unjuft prejudices of an unnatural ftate of civili
zation, could make Julia loved in preference to.
me. But Henry Sydney loves her not. Happy
thought | Henry, tyxc beloved cbject of my foul’s
tendernefs, may not be infenfible to thole foft
effutions of a tender fenfibility which he fhall find
to fiow from my heart ; and inceflantly fhall I—"
Here the foliloquy of the loving muiden was in-
terrupted by the maid-fervant, who came to in-
form her that Mr. Sydney and his fon were in
the parlour. She inftantly went to the glafs to
adjufl her morning cap; and now firft felt the -
mortifying confequences of the difafter of the
preceding evening. To appear before Henry Syd-
ney without the flowing braid and frizzled curls; -

: Lo was
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was diftrefling ; but to remain in her chamber
while fhe knew he was below, was more fo: fhe,
therefore, only ftaid to pin an additional bow to
the bright pink ribbon that bound her cap, and
tl;n, in the flow ftep which fhe thought beit {uit-
ed to the expreflion of extreme fenkibility, fhe

moved towards the parlour.
She was met at the door by joung Sydney,
who, with eafy and unaffected good-nature, ex-
prefled his pleafure at feeing her, and his hopes

that fhe had enjoyed ‘her health during his ab- - -

fence.

¢« I thank you, fir,” the replied, with a figh;
¢ the intereft you are fo good as to take in my
health, fhould certainly make it precious to me.”

< I hope, indeed,” faid Mr. Sydney, ¢that my
fon will never be fo bafely interefled, as not to
rejoice in the health of his friends, notwithftand-
ing his profeffion.” :

« His profeffion, fir,” faid Bridgetina, is a no-
-ble one : and I dare fay will, by Dr. Sydney, be
dire&ted to the nobleit- purpofes. 'When man-
kind are fufficiently enlightened to ture all difeafes
‘by the exertion of their energies, I doubt not,
that defpifing what he may in point of fortune
fuffer from it, he will have fufficient philanthro-
py to rejoice infuch a fublime proof of the per-
fetibility of his {pecies.”

A queftion which had been put to the old gen-
tleman by Mrs. Botherim, relative to the culture
of fome of her garden-ftuff, prevented his hear-
ing the latter part of this obfervation; which,
however, attralted the notice of his fon, - who
was well enough verfed in the language of
the new philofophy, to know at leaft from whom-
f{he now quoted.

He would have anfwered her in hei own ftile,

c3 but



58

but recolle@ing how unpleafant, as well as un-
profitable, it is to enter into an argument with
one poflefled of a fhallow underftanding, and a
mind totally occupied by two or three ideas, on
which the changes are eternally to be rung, he on-
ly obferved, that he found Mifs Botherim had hot
- mifpent her time in his abfence.

¢ I hope, fir,” faid the, in as foft a tone as the
natural fhrillnefs of her voice would permit, ¢ that
that time which has appeared fo infupportably
tedious to your friends, has been fpent agreeably
by you.”
ylz’Ic:mry only bowed. .
¢¢ I know not how it happens,” refumed Bridge-
tina, ¢ feeing that moral caufes are always fupe-
rior to phyfical ones, I fay I know not how it
happens, that the pain of f{eparation appears to
be always more feverely felt by our fex tHan by
yours. It is more than probable, that fince you
left your native village, no painful fenfation, ex-
cited by the tender recolleClion of the friends you
left behind you, has ever difturbed your bofom’s
peace. Ah! how different have been the feelings
of thofe friends 1” '

Herry, who inftantly fufpe@ed that the fecret
of his attachment to FHarriet Orwell, which he,
till then, imagined confined to his own breaft,
had been fome how or other difcovered by Mifs
Botherim, coloured, and with an impreflive ac-
cent, but faultering voice, faid, ¢ he was much
indebted to the friends who in his abfence had fo
kindly remembered him.’

Joy diffufed itfelf through the bofem of Bridge-
tina. In the locks, in the words of Henry, fhe
difcoveved the tender fenfibility of his foul; and
exulting in the idea that fhe too had a lover, f{he
refolved to return his paflion with tenfold tender-

: nefs,
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nefs, and caft upon him a glance which fhe hoped
would have been fufficiently expreflive of her fen-
timents. . But, alas | the unfortunate {quint ren-
dered the charitable defign abortive. Henry, fol-
lowing, as he thought, the direction of her eyes,
caft his towards the door, which was at that mo-
ment opened by a little dirty-looking urchin, kept
by Mrs. Botherim to attend her cow upon the
common. _ : .

« Here be mifs’s wig,” cried he, in a loud
voice, ¢ the boy be come with it as picked it out
o’ the kennel 3 what a fluth o’'wet it is!” holding .
up the dithonoured trefles of the enraged Bridge-
tina; who puthing the little wretch from the
door, entered into a warm expoitulation with
her mother on. keeping fo uncnlightened a do-
meftic. ‘

Mr. Sydney and his fon, not wilhing to take
any part in the altercation, took their leave 5 and
left the mother and daughter to fettle the difpute
by themfelves. '

N

CHAP. XI.

H AD the inclination of Henry been confult-
ed, the firft vifit which had been paid that morn-
ing, would have been to the re¢tory; but as his
father propofed calling firft on Mrs. Botherim,
whofe houfe lay direClly in their way, he could not
_- with any propriety object to it.

The words that had fallen from Bridgetina added

fuel to his impatience. That he had fome inter-
eft
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eft in the heart of Harriet Orwell, he fondly
flattered himfelf : but that the thould make a con-
fidante of Mifs Botherim, of one who poffefled a
mind fo uncongenial, in every way fo unlike her
own, was equally irreconcilable with her extreme
delicacy and good fenfe. Yet how otherwife could
he interpret the fpeech of Mifs Botherim ?

While the mind of Sydney was occupied with
thefe refleCtions, his father, who had ftood for
fome moments contemplating the beauty of a
tree in full blofflom, was expatiating on the charms
* of nature ; and as the aflociation of his ideas
led ¢« from Nature up to Nature’s Gob,” was
making obfervations on the ftriking proofggpf the
divine benevolence with which we are every where
furrounded ; a benevolence which, he obferved,
makes the beauteous cradle of the embryo, fruit
* a feaft no lefs delightful to the eye, than the fruit
itfelf is to the palate. Happily this was a fub-
je&t which never failed to elevate the heart of
this good old gentleman in a degree that totally
engrofled every faculty, otherwife he could not
but have obferved, how much the monofyllable
anfwers of his fon indicated the total abfence of
his mind.

As they approached the door his agitation in-
creafed, and it is probable would no longer have
efcaped the notice of his father, had not the old
gentleman’s attention been attracted to” another
objet. A moth butterfly, of rare and uncom-
mon beauty, happened to alight on a neighbour-
ing honey-fuckle 5. and to difcover whether it was
the **%* **4% of Linnzeus, or the **4* **¥* of
Buffon, was a matter of too great importance, in
Mr. Sydney’s eftimation, not to deferve the moft
ferious attention. While he went in purfuit of
the butterfly, his fon, attraled by beauty of a .

. different
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different kind, haftily advanced to the faloon where
he knew the family of Dr. Orwell ufually fpent
the mornings. -

It was now paft twelve o’clock. Already had
the ative and judicious Harriet performed every
domeftic tafk, and having completely regulated
the family economy for the day, was quietly feat-
ed at her work with her aunt and fifter, liftening
to Hume’s Hiftory of England, as it was read to
them by a little orphan girl the had herfelf in-
ftructed. _

Here fome notable houfewife, who may, per-
adventure, chance to fit long enough at a time to
catch the laft paragraph as it is read by fome of
her family, will probably exclaim, ¢ a few hours’
attention regulate a family, indeed ! a pretty fto-
ry, truly ! what nonfenfe thefe men authors {peak !
but how, indeed, thould they know any thing of
the matter ? I wifh any of them faw how I am
employed from morning till night. I wonder
how I fhould get time to liften to books ?” Soft-
ly, good lady, and for once take the trouble to
calculate. Be fo good as fairly to fet down, at
the end of every day, the time employed in re-
peating direQlions imperfe€tly given, or in re-
voking thofe that were given impreperly; the
time wafted in again looking at that which you
have looked at before ; the time thrown away in
peeping into corners, without object or end in
view ; the time mifpent in perplexing your do-
meftics with contradi€tory orders ; and the time
abufed in fcolding them ;—and cafting up the
fum total, pleafe to confider the amount ; and
‘then candidly confefs, whether Mifs Orwell,
whofe enlightened intelle&t, and calm and fteady
judgment, deprived her of all thofe admirable me-
thods of evincing her notability, might not have

time
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time fufficient for the cultivation of her under-
ftanding, and the fulhlment of every focial as well
as every domeftic duty. But to return—

The furprife occafioned by the unexpefted ap-
pearance of Henry was announced by a general
exclamation.  Unaffected pleafure fparkled in
every eye 3 and if thofe of Harriet beamed with.
a fuperior expreflion of delight, that delight was
fo regulated by the tranfcendant delicacy of her
mind, that it required a delicacy fimilar to her
own to read its full extent. Dr. Orwell, who had
heard the name of Henry from his ftudy, quickly
joined the friendly groupe, and with heart-felt.
pleafure welcomed the return of his young fa-
vourite. He enquired for his father : at that mo-
ment the old gentleman entered with a joyful
countenance, holding out his pocket-handkerchief,
in which -the captive butterfly was fafely lodged.
Nor let this circumftance excite the contempt of
any peevith critic, till after a mature inveftigation
of the intrinfic value of his own favourite pur-
fuits, of every object which engages his attention, -
and every care which difturbs his reft, he can lay.
his hand upon his heart and fay, that pll are in
the eye of reafon more truly eftimable.

Happy in themfelves and in each other, the
time {lipt fo imperceptibly away with this little
party, that though their converfation was not
relieved by one word of fcandal, nor enlivened by
any of the news of the village, the clock an-
nounced the hour of dinner before they thought
of feparating : nor would they have done fo then,
but for the {ake of Mifs Sydney, who was at home
alone. »

The old gentleman, whofe temper made every
thing eafy to him, would foon have been prevail-
ed vpon to accept of Dr. Orwell’s cordial invi-
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tation, but Henry, who knew the difappointment
it would give his fiftdr, and was too juft and too
generous to inflict a moment’s pain on another for
the fake of his own gratification, was perempto-
ry in his refufal. On going through the garden,
which afforded a nearer way to the houfe of Mr.
Sydney. *Dr. Orwell pointed out to his friends
fome improvements he had lately planned. ¢ And
all this,” fays he, ¢ fhould have been done this
fummer, but for the folly of my daughter Haz-
riet, who has fuch a ftrange fancy for that good-
for-nothing bufh,” (pointing to a mofs-rofe tree,
which grew in the middle of a fmall plat) « that
1 was filly enough, at her entreaties, to put it off
till another feafon.”

No chromatic air ever raifed fuch foft emotion
in the breaft of any Grecian youth, as thofe
words of Dr. Orwell’s excited in the heart of
Henry. That rofe-tree he had, fome time pre-
vious to his laft departure for college, planted
with his own hands. The charge of rearing it he
had given to Harriet, and the pretence of fecing
how it throve had given occafion for many a de-
lightful #éte-a-téte. His eyes now met hers—
need we tell the reader they were both fufficiently
expreflive ?

CHAP.
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- CHAP. XIL

. ¢ When I fee fuch games ’

« Play’d by the creatures of a Power, who fwears
" ¢¢ That he will judge the earth, and cail the fool

¢ ‘Toa fharp reck’ning, that has liv'd in vain;

% And when | weigh this {eeming wifdom well,

¢ And prove it in th’ infullible refult,

« So hollow and fo falfe—~l fcel my heart

¢« Diffolve in pity.”

~CowPER.

.

‘/“ HILE the daughter of Dr. Orwell was en-
joying the happinefs with which the return of
Henry Sydney had infpired her breaft, a happi-
nefs rendered doubly dear by the approving {miles
of her refpe€ted parent ; emotions of a lefs pla-
cid nature agitated the fair bofom- of her fifter
beauty. In the breaft of Julia Delmond all was
turbulence and perturbation. 'While following the
courfe of an unreined imagination, fhe experi- -
enced that deluding fpecies of delight, which ra-
ther intoxicates than exhilarates, and which, by
its inebriating quality, gives to the fanguire .vo-
tary of fancy a difrelith for the common enjoy-
ments of life ; the eagernefs with which her mind
grafped at the ideca of an extraordinary extatic fe-
licity, agitated her whole frame, and deprived
her of peace and reft. Still the purfued the flat-
tering dream of fancy, and kept her mind’s eye
fo fixt upon its airy vifions, that fhe at length be-
lieved in their reality, and what appeared at firft
the mere fuggeftion of imagination, feemed in the

fequel the certain dictates of truth.
‘That in -General Villers Mr. Vallaton ﬁlo{?kcl!
i1l
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find a father, at firft feemed barely poffible ; then
probable ; then more than probable, it was next
to certainty, or rather certainty itfelf.

All that now remained was to find means for
effeCting the difcovery in a manner the moft
- friking and pathetic. ~ For this purpofe fhe call-
ed to-her remembrance all the fimilar events in
her moft favourite novels; in thefe inftrultive
books the difcovery of the hero’s parents had al-
ways appeared to her a cataftrophe particularly
interefting, and the idea that fhe fhould now have
it in her power, not only to witnefs, but to be a
principal aftor”in fo tender a fcene, filled her
heart with extacy. After much deliberation, fhe
at length fixed upon a moft delightful plan for in-
troducing Vallaton to - the houfe of his long loft
parents ; but as part of it depended on the indul-
gence of her father, fhe found it neceflary im-
mediately to procure his confent to its execution.

In order to conceal the agitated ftate of her
mind, fhe had, on pretence of indifpofition, ab-
fented herfelf from breakfaft, and begged to be
excufed from her ufual attendance in her father’s
chamber ; nor did fhe now approach it with that
cheerful alacrity which had hitherto led her fteps
to his door.

Inftead of lightly tripping, in her ufual manner,
to make the gond enquiry after his health, fhe
now ftole throush the paffage as if afraid of be-
ing fcen; and oun opening his door was feized
with fuch a palpitation and embarrafsment, that
‘he had twice demanded who was there, before
fhe muftered fufficient courage to advance towards
the couch on which he lay. For the firfl time
in her life the now fearcd to meet the {crutinizing
eyes of her father, for, for the firlt time of her’

life, the bad fomething to conceal. The fhame
of
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of being fufpe@ed to be the dupe of prejudice
had prompted her aflent to the clandefline meeting
with Vallaton 3 to that fhame fhe had facrificed
her feelings of propriety, and now felt a con-
fcioufnefs of deferved blame, which not all the
applaufes beftowed upon her conduct by her en-
lightened preceptor could palliate or remove.

While Vallaton fpoke, his arguments appeared
irrefutable, and the light in which he placed the
prejudices of her father, made them f{ufficiently
contemptible in her eyes; but the inftant fhe
found herfelf in her father’s prefence, a mingled
fentiment of affeClion and refpct took pofietlion
of her mind ; the high fentiments of honour he
had fo carefully inculcated, recovered their in-
fluence in her breaft ; and the fhame of havin
fwerved from them, by encouraging the clandels_
tine addrefies of the philofopher, overwhelmed
her with mortification and difquiet.

It is now time to introduce the father of Julia
to the reader’s acquaintance, for which purpofe
we hope the following fketch of his life will not be
deemed an impertinent digreflion.

HISTORY OF
CAPTAIN DELMOND.

CaptaiN DELMoND was the fon of an officer
of diftinguifhed merit, who loft his life in the
ficld of battle, leaving to his only child the in-
heritance of his fword, his honour, and his va-
lour. The young man was then in his feven-
teenth year, an enfign. in his father’s regiment,
The fame ball which tore in pieces the' body ;:f

- the
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the gallant father, ftruck the ftandard from the
hands of the no lefs gallant fon; who, ftarting
from the ground, bravely recovered the colours as
they were about to be taken poficilion of by a
party of the enemy.

The fpirited behaviour of young Delmond up-
on this occafion happened, fortunately for him,
to be mentioned at the table of a certain General,
in the very moment when the fuccefsful efforts
of his cook, in dreffing a turbot of uncommon
excellence, had extorted his warmeft approbation.
The praife of the tnrbot and of the enfign wege
repeated alternately 5 and it was, perhaps, owinE

"to the happy aflociation of ideas thus produced,
that the memory of the noble General, which,
.upon fuch occafions, was very apt to be imper-
fe&, now ferved him fo well, that he remember-
ed young Delmond in the next promotion, He
was by this circumftance raifed to the rank of
lieutenant.
_ The two nations then at war, having at length
facrificed fuch a quantity of human blood, and
expended fuch a portion of treafure, as was deem-
ed fufficient for the amufement of the governing
powers on either fide, thought proper to make a
peace ; and after a few preliminaries, in which
the original caufe of difpute was not once men-
tioned, and things were put as nearly as poflible
into the fame ftate in which they were at the com-
mencement of hoftilities, its ratification was for-
mally announced. ' .

The wretchcd remains of thofe numerous ar-
mies which in the beginning of the conteft had,
marched forth, elate with health and vigour, were
now returned to their refpedtive countries ; fome
to languith out their lives in hofpitals, in the
agony of wounds that were pronounced incura-

ble ;
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ble; fome to a wretched dependance on the boun«
ty of their families, or the alms of ftrangers; and
the few whofe good fortune it was to efcape un-
hurt, according to the feniority of their regi-
ments, either difbanded to fpread habits of idie-
nefs and profligacy among their fellow-citizens, or -
fent into country quarters to be fattened for ficlds
of future glory.

The regiment to which young Delmond belong-
ed, was difpofed of in' the laft-mentioned way.
It was ordered into the north of England ; and
the divifion of it to which he was attached, quar-
tered at a fmall village in a very remote fituation,
and above ten miles diftant from the reft of his
military aflociates. .

As it was a fine fporting country, the diver-
fions of hunting and fhooting afforded for fome
time fufficient employment to his aQive mind 3 but
the winter fetting in earlier than ufual, and with
uncommon feverity, he was not only deprived of
thefe fources of amufement, but by the badnefs
of the roads cut off from all communication with
his brother officers, whofe fociety he had hitherto
occafionally enjoyed.

In this dilemma he had recourfe to reading, and
foon difcovered that books were really capable of
affording fome degree of entertainment. The
pleafure which refulted from this difcovery daily
increafed, and he foon found it little inferior to
that which is derived from any of the methods
ufually employed by the modern fons of Mars to
murder that worlt of enemies, Time. If it loft
in comparifon with the lounge at the.milliner’s-
fhop, it was, at leaft, fully as amufing as /looking
ever the bridge, that never-failing refource for
every vacant hour; and though lefs exhilarating
than drinking, gambling, or intriguing, it was,

perhaps,
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perhaps, asgood for the fortune, and fafe for the
conttitution, as any of thefe approved methods of
killing time. ‘The important difcovery made by
this young foldier, we thould here ftrenuoufly re-
commend to the ferious attention of thofe whom
it particularly concerns; did we not apprehend,
that to recommend books, through the medium
of a book, to thefe who never look into one,
would not probably be attended with any great
effe€t. From the example of many great divines
and moralifts, we might, indeed, infer that this
ought to be no obftacle ; but as the advancement
of our own charalter for fuperior wifdom, in
the eyes of our own adherents, is not the objet
at which we aim, we fhall referve our inftruc-
tions for thofe whom they may have a chance of
.reaching.

The place of young Delmond’s refidence, in the
village to which we condu€ted him, was at an
old manor-houfe, now occupied by the farmer
who rented the adjoining lands. The family to
whom the eftate devolved, had on the death of
the late poflfeffor removed from the houfe all the
valuable pieces of furniture, leaving to the prefent
tenant fuch articles of lumber as they did not deem
worthy - of removal : of this defcription was an
old book-cafe with its contents.

* Doomed to duft and obfcurity, here lay moul-
dering many ponderous volumes of romances,
which had, in the days of their glory, afforded
ample amufement to the fair readers of former
times 3 and the works of ‘many free thinking
philcfophers, whofe labours alarmed - the pious
zeal of our fathers, but whofe names are now
forgotten, or only known to thofe who make it
their laudable employment to pretent to the world
under new titles, what they have pilfered from

their
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their contents. Of thefe it may be conjectured
that the romances firft engaged the attention of
the young foldier. Happily his tafte had not as
yet been fufficiently formed to the more perfpica-
cious ftile of modern writers to render him fafti-
dious. The ftories were of a nature calculated
to excite an intereft in his breaft. - The fentiments
of honour were congenial to thofe he had been
early taught. to entertain ; and the wonderful
inftances of fortitude, conftancy, and valour, dif-
played in the lives of thofe illuftrious heroes, ex-
cited his moft ardent admiration. With unwea-
ried patience he laboured through every huge fo-
lio in this colleGion, and was not a little morti~
_fied at the conclufion of the Grand Cyrus, to find
that not one new adventure remained to excite or
to gratify his curiofity.

The ground was ftill covered with fnow, and
the inclement fkies continued to pour forth their
vengeance on the world. What could he do?
To read over again the books, which had afford-
ed him fo much pleafure, was, indeed, an obvious
refource ; but like other young people, he had
too great a thirlt for novelty to relith any ftory
as well a fecond time as a firft. , From the works
of the philofophers he had been deterred by the
profeflions of regard to religion, with which, in
compliance to the prejudice of the times, fome
of thefe old authors had thought proper to com-
mence their eflays, and which produced in his
mind a'very proper degree of contempt. Religion
he had heard his father talk of as a very proper
thing for the common people, who, not having
the advantages of military difcipline, required a
parfon with fome notion of hell, inftead of a
cat-of-nine-tails, to keep them in awe, but was
quite beneath the notice of a gentleman. From

this
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this confideration Mr. Delmond would probably
have for ever remained in ignorance of the trea-
fure in his pofleflion, had it not been for an acci-
dent which prefented to ‘his view, in the middle
of a volume, a delicious piece of ridicule on the
bible. The wit and pleafantry of this paffage,
which has indeed raifed the reputation of every
fucceeding author by whom it has either been
ftolen or borrowed, highly delighted the young
foldier, and fo effeCtually excited his curiofity
with regard to the reft of the books, that in lefs
than a fortnight he was in complete poffeffion of
all that ever has, and probably all that ever will
be, faid againft the Chriftian faith.

Great and manifold were the advantages refult-
ing to Mr. Delmond from this circumftance. Be-
fid-s ftrengthening his contempt for the weak vo-
taries of religion, it furnithed him with weapong
for attacking their belief. Early taught to clafs
all profeflors of piety into two divifions, viz.
fools, and hypocrites, he exulted in the fuperior
information which made him look down with pity
on the one, and regard the other with a becoming
degree of deteftation.

We do not think it neceflary to follow the
young gentleman through all the towns and villages
in which, for the four enfuing years, he wag fuc-
ceflively quartered. i

At the end of that period, being then on gar-
. rifon duty 4in the weft of England, he happened
to accompany a brother officer to his father’s feat,
where he received a prefling invitation to fpend
a few weeks of the fummer.

Among other vifitors at S—hall, was the
filter of the lady of the houfe, and with her a
niece, the heirefs of her fortune, and the intend-
ed bride of Captain S—, who, on the ‘very firft

intetview,
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_ interview, appeared charmed with the dazzling
prize his parents had fo kindly provided for him.

The young lady was indeed, what fhe was
univerfaliy eiteemed, a complete beauty; her fea-
tures formed a model of the moft perfet fymme.
try, which feemed never to have been difcom-
pofed by any impulfive emotions of joy or grief,
- pain or pleafure. She even appeared (for we will
_ not take upon us to pronounce that it was really
fo) to be totally unconfcious of her own fuperior
charms, and was quite free from that affettation
and conceit, which is the portion of fo many
beauties. ‘

That fuch a charming creature fhould attra&
the natice of the gentlemen, will not-appear at all
furprifing ; but that fhe fhould efcape the enyy
of the ladies may, perhaps, be deemed fomewhat
more extraordinary. Yet fo it was. She was
-univerfally cried up by them as a jweet girl—the
Saweeteft girl in the world! and as to beauty, fhe
- was declared to be quite a picture. -

Captain S— foon found the latter part of the
encomium to be more literally true than he could*
have wifhed. ’

The young lady received him without fcruple
as the hufband chofen for her by her aunt; but
how far her own heart acquiefced in her guardian’s
choice, it was utterly impoflible for him to con-
je€ture. She was at all times equally fweet, and
equally filent. She reccived every mark of his
attention with the moft enchanting {mile; but
fmiled juft as enchantingly when he forebore
to take any notice of her. Fatigued with her in-
fipidity, .he was not ill pleafed at the opportunity
of emancipating _himfelf from an attendance
which he found infupportably irkfome, and wil-
lingly "agreed to make one of a groufe-fhooting

party
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party, who were to be abfent for two or three
weeks. Delmond, who was prevented by a
fprained ancle from accompanying his friend, at
his defire remained to take care of the ladies in
his abfence.

Whether the young lady was piqued at the neg-
le&t her lover manifefted in thus leaving her, or
whether the fuperior perfonal attrations of his
friend had really made an impreffion on her heart,
we cannot abfolutely determine. She, indeed,
found means to convince Delmond of the latter
part of the pofition; but as a cold and fullen
pride is generally found to be the fole animating
principle in the race of infenfibles, we are rather
inclined to believe the former. However it was,
her preference for Delmond, whether real or
feigned, made fuch an impreflion on his heart,
that he eafily perfuaded himfelf his' bomour was
concerned in protecting fo much worth and beau-
ty from the cruelty of a forced marriage. The
fair nymph {weetly accepted his proffered fervices,
and the very night before the expected return
of her lover, fet out under the condu& of her
new champion on an hymeneal excurfion to Gret-
na-Green.

Though the heart of Capt. S. received no very
deep wound from the lofs of his miftrefs, the
imperious voice of honour demanded that it thould
be revenged. The honour of Delmond was no
lefs forward to give fatisfaction to his friend for
the fuppofed- injury ; three days after his return
to head-quarters, they met by appointment, and
after mutual falutations, and declarations of per-
fe&t good-will, took aim at each other’s heart,
and fired their piftols. The firft thot miffed, but
the fecond was more fuccefsful ; it took effet on
each; and each, after receiving his adverfary’s

voL. I, D ball
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ball, declared that he' was fatisfied. The {econds
interpofed, and. pronounced that nothing could
be more gentlemsn-like than their whole beha-
viour. ‘ o

Neither of the wounds proved mortal, though
both wete painful in the extreme, and very te-
dious in their cure. The long confinement was
attended with very unpleafant confequences to
Delmond, whofe finances were fo much exhauft-
ed by his Grerna-Green expedition, that he was
under the neceflity of borrowing a confiderable
fum of money from a brother officer. The friends
of his bride remained inexorable ; nor would her
aunt ever be prevailed on to fee her, or to grant
the leaft pecuniary affiftance. ’

‘The regiment was now ordered to Gibraltar;
and during the ten years that it remained there,
Mr. Delmond on the fcanty income of a licute-
nant contrived, by the exertion of a rigid econo-
my, to fupport his-wife and family. His fortune
remained ftationary, but his family received the
yearly addition of a fine thrivini child. Happi-
ly, the poor things, by dint of bad management,
bad nurfing, improper food, the meafles, and the
fmall pox, were one by one fent to heaven, fo
that Mr. Delmond and his wife returned to Eng-
land without encumbrance.

Here they had not long remained, when Mr.
Delmond had the offer of a companyin a corps
then about to embark for the coaft of Aftica.
The climate was unhealthy, the feafon was unpro-
pitious 5 but as he had no friend that could com-
mand a vote at a borough eleftion, it was the
only offer of promotion he was ever likely to ex-
perience ; it could not, therefore, be rejected.

The knowing reader, when he calls to mind
the beauty of Mrs. Delmond, will think, from

many
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"many refpeftable examples, that a fubaltern pof-.
fefled of fo handfome a wife need not to have
beeh at a lofs for the road to preferment. It
would feem, however, that fuch a path never
prefented itfelf to the mind of Delmond ; whofe
fole care was to place his wife in fuch a fituation
during his abfence, as might be at once fafe, pri-
vate, and refpeCtable. His folicitude upon this
head" was foon terminated by the friendfhip of a
very worthy man, who had formerly been quar- .
ter-mafter in the regiment, and had, at the time
it was ordered for Gibraltar, retired to the culti«
vation of the farm which his father-in-law had
formerly occupied,

The wife of this refpeQtable farmer, who in
foundnefs of judgment and goodnéfs of heart
greatly refembled ‘her hufband, joyfully received
Mrs. Delmond into her houfe, and took unwea-
ried pains to render her fituation there agreeable,
How far her endeavours to pleafe were fuccefs-
ful, the never had from Mrs. Delmond the fatis-
fation to learn. That fweet woman went to the
place appointed by her hufband without gain-fay-
ing, but without one word expreffive of approba-
tion or content. ’

When the hour of his departure arrived, fhe
behaved with a philofophy that would have done
honour to any fage of the ftoic fchool; and as
foon as he rode from the door, quietly betook
herfelf to the embroidery of a work-big. Mrs,
Hurford, who knew from experience what it was
to endure the fharp pang of feparation, thought
it prudent to fuffer the firft unconquerable emo-
tion to get vent in folitude. A confiderable time
elapfed before fhe could bring herfelf to intrude
upon the forrows of her gueft. At length, her
heart overflowing with compaffionate tendernefs,

D2 fhe
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fhe ventured into her apartment. Mrs. Delmond
looked up from her work, and fecing the tears
ready to ftart from the eyes of her hoftefs, enquir-
ed if any thing was the matter ?

¢ Nothing, madam,” replied Mrs. Hurford, -
firuck with fuch an uncommon inftance of forti-
tude, ¢« I only came to fee whether it would be
agreeable to you to walk in the garden, but I per-
ceive you are engaged.”

¢ Yes,” replied Mrs. Delmond, ¢you know
how I have been hindered all the morning, and I
was fet upon having this tulip done to-night;
dces it not look very natural

Mrs. Hurford faid fhe was no judge of fuch
work, and left the room, with feelings of com-
pailion not altogether fo tender as thofe which
had filled her brealt on entering it. ~ '

Under this peaceful roof the fair eyes of Julia
firft opened on the world; and to the judicious
management of its miftrefs was fhe indcbted for
the health and happinefs of her infancy. The
good couple under whofe aufpices the was reared,
experienced for her all the tendernefs of the fond-
eit parents. As they were confefledly ftrangers
toall fyflems of education, the learned reader will
undoubtedly fuppofe that the child muft infaliibly
be loft; but though they knew nothing of any
fyftem, they had a fufficiency of that, which, fel-
dom as it enters into the compofition of any of
them, can amply fupply the place of all—found
comnion-fenfe.  This principle fupplied the ufe
of volumes: it fafhioned the clothes, regulated
the diet, and even dictated the amufements of
tiie little Julia, the fportivenefs of infancy was
unchecked by the harfh reftraints which render a
town-nurfery a houfe of bondage. The love of
novelty, that fouice of happincfs and inftruétion

: to
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to the infant breaft, was here gratified, not by
the deftruction of coitly toys, but by the fublime
and ever-changing fcenes of nature. Inftead of
‘tedious and unimpreflive leflons upon the beauty
of truth and virtue, while, as it often happeus,
every altion of the fpeaker is a libel on the fpcech,
the faw truth and virtue exemplified in the altions
of thofe around her. She was never cheated
into obedience, nor had fhe the feeds of deceit
and cunning fown in her mind by promifes or
threatenings never meant to be performed.

The natural indolence of Mrs. Delmiond led her
very readily to refign the trouble attending the
management of her little charge ; fhe was never-
thelefs mortified at finding herfelf the only obje&t
of the child’s indifference. Mrs. Hurford, per-
ceiving her refentment, wifely vbviated its coufe-
quences, by contriving to muke her the medium
turough which every gift was to be difpenfed, and
every little treat beftowed ; thus was ail jealouly
on the part of the mother effeQually prevented,
and the little heart of the daughter infpircd with
a proper degree of gratitude and affection

The intereft which Mrs. Hurford took in the
happinefs of her little ‘favourite, infpired her
with an idea, which, as it turned out, was eflen.
tially conducive to her future fortune. She no
fooner mentioned the fcheme to her hufband,
which was indeed the moment it was thought on,
than it had his warm approbation. Without hin‘=
ing at the object they had in view, they afked
Mrs. Delmond’s confent to carry the little Julia
with them on a vifit to a relation, who refided
at a certain village at the diflance of twenty
miles ; the name of the place they did not men-
tion to Mrs. Delmond ; it was the refidence of

D3 her
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her aunt; and to this lady it was the defign of
Mrs. Hurford to introduce her lovely charge.

The defign fucceeded to her wifh. gxc old
lady, who lived on terms of great intimacy with
Mrs. Hurford’s friend, was attrated by the beau-
ty, and charmed with the fprightlinefs and good-
temper of her little vifitor. The name of Julia,
which belonged to herfelf, ftill more endeared her.
She queftioned her concerning her age.

¢ She was as old as the little Brindle, and pa
Hurford fays, that Brindle will be fix years old
next grafs.”

¢ Had fhe any other papa befides pa Hur.
ford 2

« O yes ! but poor papa was far, far away I”

¢ And mamma ¢’

¢¢ Own mamma lived with t'other mamma, at
Rufh-mead.” )

"~ ¢ And what was mamma’s name

¢ Own mamma was mamma Delmond.”

The old lady was equally fhocked and affeled
by this difcovery. The vow fhe had made never.
to fee her niece, was not to be broken: but it
extended not to her offspring; and from this
time to the day of her deceafe, fhe at her own
defire received an annual vifit from her grand-
r1€ce.

Julia had nearly reached her tenth year, before
fhe had the happinefs of beholding her father ;.
ke then returned. But how returned /. No lon-
ger that blooming and handfome figure, whofe
manly beauty attrated univerfal admiration.
Bent down by difeafe, pale, infirm, and emaciat-
ed ; the vigour of health, the life of life was

gone. The only furviving vi€tim of the ungenial
climate, where, _
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 "Mid each dank fiream the recking marih exhales,
« Contagious vapours and volcanic g .les,”

His gallant companions were doomed to meet the
poifoned fhafts of death. He, it is true, return-
ed to his country—but returned to linger out a life
of pain, and to experieuce the protratted fuffer-
ings of premature old age.

The reader, we hope, is well convinced, that
under a wife and uncorrupt government the ad-
vantages to be thus purchafed at the expence of -
fo many ufeful and valuable lives, muft be fir
from problematical or uncertain. If the faid
reader enjoys, or is likely to enjoy, a fnug fine-
cure from the government of a fortrefs in thefe
regions of peftilence, or has a profpect of pock-
eting any of the various-emolumeats arifing from
contracting for the fame, we necd fay nothing te
convince him of its utility, and fhall theretore
proceed in our narrative.

With an agitation of joy, almoft too powerful
for his enfeebled frame two fupport, Cap:. Del-
mond embraced his wife and daughter. With the
latter he was truly charmed ; {he was more than
his moft fanguine hopes had painted,. or his fond
heart had dared to with. To her he refolved to
dedicate the remainder of his life, and to fpare no
pains on her inftruction and improvement.

In the once beautiful face of Mrs. Delmond
time had produced an-alteration no lefs confpicu-
ous than ghat which climate and difeafe had
wrought upon the perfon of her hufband. To
beauties of Mrs. Delmond’s defcription Time is,
indeed, a moft formidable foe. Where no fpark
of _ animation fuprlies’ the place of youth’s be-
witcling, but alas! tranfient glow ; wherg, when
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-the rofes die and the lilies fade, no trait of mind,

no vivid expreflion of fenfibility fhoots along the
defolated wafte, every wrinkle is triumphant, and
the conqueft over beauty is complete. The alte-
ration thus effe(ted in the countenance of Mrs.
Delmond, though apparent to the eye, reached
not the heart of her faithful hufband. His at-
tachment to her was not, it is true, either fenti-
mental or fublime; it was, neverthelefs, cordial
and fincere. As an helplefs obje&t depending on
his protetion, he had been accuftomed to cherith |
her. As his own, he had confidered her with
that regard which felf-love attaches to property;
and even the very fufferings fhe had occafioned
to him, were, perhaps, an additional motive of
his affe€tion. Habit made him expertence unea-
finefs from the want of her prefence, (focicty we
can fcarcely term it) and that delight with which
the human mind returns to thofe deep-worn chana
nels, where it has long been accuftomed to flow,
made him experience in this re-union emotions of
the moft lively joy.

As for Mrs. Delmond, the meeting and the
parting kifs were given by her with the fame fri-
gid compofure. ~Without any alteration in the
tone of her voice, or in one mufcle of her coun-
tenance, fhe fdid ¢ fthe was g/ad to fee him.’ And
as we never heard of her being addited to falfe-
hood, we are bound to believe her.

Capt. Dclmond having, through the intereft
of General Villers, obtained leave to retire upon
half-pay, took a fmall houfe in a village near
+that gentleman’s feat, and with the prudence of
which he was always mafter, regulated his econo-
my in exat conformity to his circumftances.

The mind of Julia, which had been fuffered to
cxpand in the freedom of th: country, was now

, cager
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eager for inftru&tion. It was perhaps no lefs
adapted to receive it, thanif it had gone through
the regular courfe of emulation, jealoufy, envy,
and hatred, which fo regularly fucceed each other
in the breaft of a boarding-fchool mifs. She re-
ceived the leflons of her father with delight, and
foon became miftrefs of all he thought neceffary
for her to learn. Her temper, which had never-
been fpoiled by the alternate application of in-
difcreet indulgence and unneceflury feverity, was
open, ardent, and affeCtionate. - To every fpecies
of cunning and deceit fhe was quite a ftranger.
The happinefs -which glowed in her own bofom,
the wifhed to communicate to every thing around
her.
~ 'The cheering influence of her light and buoyant
fpirits penetrated the breaft of her father. It
foothed his pains, re-animated his fpirits, and
gave a charm to his otherwife miferable exiftence.
He regarded his Julia as a being of a fuperior-
order. Her capacity he thought’ almoft fuperna-
tural. The inferiority of the female underftand-
ing he had hitherto confidered incontrovertible, -
and had treated every attempt at the cultivation
of the mental powers of that fex with the moft
fovereign contempt. But his Julia was an ex-
ception to the general rule: an underftanding fo
capacious as hers ought to have every advantage.
He, therefore, encouraged her infatiable appe-
tite for knowledge with a free command of alk
the books which either the private colle€tions of
his friends or the circulating library could fur-
nith. He laid no reftraint upon her choice, for
from the pains he took to form her tafte, and
from the opinion he entertained of the amazing
maturity of her judgment, he was convinced the
: . D g would:
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would of her own accord choofe only what was
proper.

Had a due allowance for the power of imagina-
tion in young minds entered into Capt. Delmond’s
calculation, he would perhaps have been lefs
fanguine. In fad, though Julia read with plea-.
fure books. of philofophy, hiftory, and travels to!
her father, fhe found a pleafure ftill more poig-
nant in devouring the pages of a novel or romance
in her own apartment. Her feelings were alive
to all the joys and all the forrows of the heroes.
and heroines, whofe adventures fhe had the de-
light of perufing. The agitation they excited-
was fo animated, fo intoxicating, that fhe felta
void in her breaft when net under the influence
of ftrong emotions. In vain did her reafon re-
volt at the abfurdities which abounded in thefe
motley tales ; in the kindling paffions of her youth-
ful bofom they found a never-failing incentive to
their perufal. ) :

Imagination, wild and ungoverned imagina-
tion reigned paramount in hes breaft. The invef-
tigation of truth had no longer any charm. Sen-
timent ufurped the place of judgment, and the
mind, inftead of deducing inferénces from falls,
was now folely occupied in the invention of ex-
travagant and chimerical fituations. In thefe, to
do her juftice, the moft noble and heroic virtues
were uniformly difplayed. Of the immenfe for-
tunes of which fhe was the ideal miftrefs, fhe re-
ferved to herfelf but a very flender thare. AR
the poor of the country were in one moment en-
riched by her bounty, all were made happy by
her power. Tender and faithful lovers were re-
leafed from unheard of miferies, and put in pof-
- feflion of the moft exquifite felicity. Her father,
quite cured of his gout, was the lord of an im-

menfe
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menfe domain, whofe various beauties fancy paint~
ed in more lively colours than the pencil of Ra-
phael was ever dipt in. In fhort, Julia was an
adept in the art of caftle-building. ,

With the education of her daughter Mrs. Del-
mond never prefumed to interfere. She had be-
fore her father’s return, indeed, taken the trou-
ble to teach her her fampler, and had befides en-
deavoured to initiate her intg the myfteries of crofs-
ftitch, chain-ftitch, and gobble-flitch, the laft of
which only feemed to fuit the genius of the little
romp, who did not much relith the confinement
neceffary for thefe employments. As to mental
improvement Mrs. Delmond wifely judged it to
be altogether out of her fphere : nor was it with
any view to produce {uch an effe&, that {he taught
her to get by heart the fame portion of the church
catechifm, and the fame number of pfalms from
Sternhold and Hopkins, as fhe herfelf had learn-
ed ; all of which fhe took care that Julia fhould
regularly repeat every Sunday evening at the
fame hour and in the fame manner which the
herfelf had done when at the fame age. ‘To poor
Julia the fabbath was indeed a day of bondage .
and difmay.. Happy was fhe whep it was over,
and noihing more was to be got by heart for a
week to come. p .

Indeed all the religious duties of Mirs. Del-
mond were very properly comfined to thatr day
which is appointed by the church for their efpe-
cial performance; every Sunday fhe very regu-
larly went to church, as her aunt had done be-
fore her. And there fhe was fo far from miffing
any part of the fervice, that fhe very audibly re~
peated the whole of it, abfolution and all, after
the clergyman, to the great edification of thofe
who had the happinefs of fitting in the fame

pevw,
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pew. By this means fhe obtained the appellation
of a mighty devout good-fort-of lady from al
the neighbours ; nor did fhe at all difpleafe her
hufband by the prallice of this devotion. But
though Captain Delmond thought it proper to
encourage this weaknefs in his wife, he wifhed
the mind of his daughter to foar above the vulgur .
prejudice.

Virtue, he told her, required no incentive to
its performance, but its own innate lovelinefs.
The doftrine of rewards and punifhments was
only adapted to weak and flavith miAds. Honour,
he faid, was the infpiing metive of the great and
noble. As to the notion of revelation, it was
involved in abfurdities which all truly-enlightened
men treated with a proper degree of contempt ; it
was only the tool of knaves and priefts, which
they made ufe of to excite the reverence of fools,
the more eafily to impofe upon them. ,

The beauty and the peace of virtue Jula ™
found enfhrined in her own breaft ; but had that
breaft ever been taught to glow with devotional
fentiment, to expand in grateful adoration of
Divine beneficenee, and to wrapt itfelf in the
delightful contemplation of a future ftate of feli-
city, fairer colours would probably have marked
its future deftiny ! :

As the heart of Julia was not altogether infen-
fible to vanity, fhe was exceedingly pleafed to

- find herfelf fo much wifer than the reft of the
world. Thus prepared, it is not furprifing that
-fhe was charmed with the tenets of the new
philofophers, which taught her that denying re-
- velation is but ome ftep towards that ftate of
perfe&ion to which the buman mind is fo fpee-
dily advancing. Her introduion to the philo-
fophers, and all that happened fubfequent thfo

at



85

that event, the reader has already been made
acquainted with. It is high time the fair peti~
tioner whom we left at the door of hér father’s
chamber, fhould now fpeak for herfelf, which
fhe fhall have an opportunity of doing in the
next chapter.

CHAP. XIIL

" Hence to realms of night, dire demon, hence!
« Thy chain of adamant can bind
« That little world, the human mind,
% And fink its noblcft powers to inipotence.”
ROGERS.
»

CAPT. Delmond’s fpirits, funk by a reftlefs
and painful night, revived at the fight of his,
lovely daughter; he kifled her with even more
than ufual tendernefs, and anxioufly enquired con-
cerning the indifpofition which had fo long de~
tained her. from him. She faid, her head had
ached violently, which fhe attributed to the want
of exercife, and had no doubt that a little air
would entirely remove it.

« And why, my darling, do-you confine your-
felf fo much; I fhall infit hereafter upon your
going out regularly every day. The air of this
apartment is injurious to you, and my dear girl
muft not be allowed to fuffer from. her too great
kindnefs to her old father.” ’

The open and fufceptible heart of Julia, hith~
erto a ftranger to every fpecies of artifice and
concealment, felt this tendernefs as a reproach

too
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tdoz poignant to be borne.. Her e};es'ﬁlléd' with
tears. She dared not truft her..voice, -but with
an air of khe moft emphatic .gratitud€ and affec,
tion the kiffed the hand which "had fondly taken
hold of hers. . : . IR
. At length the importance of the projeQed en+
terprize rufhed upon her recolle@ion; when
~ ftifling her emotion, and affluming an-air of cheer-
fulnefs, fhe faid fhe had been.thinking -that a
ride into the country would be of fervice to her.
She had long promifed a vifit to Caftle-Villers, .
and with her fathér’s permiffion thought the might
now accomplith it.
¢ Certainly, my love, as foon as ever you "
pleafe: you fhall yourfedf write a note to Mrs. -
Villers to inform her of your intention, and fhe
will, I make no doubt, fend the carriage to fetch
ou.”
¢ I was thinking,” replied Julia hefitatingly, ¢ I.
was thinking whether I could not. go without giv-
ing her that trouble. You remember Dr. Or-
well’s gig. Iam fure he would be fo good as let
me have it for a day, and I would not with to
ftay longer. '
« But you cannot -go alone in the gig, my
dear 2 :
¢ O no, I--I would get fome one to drive me.’
s If Dr.Orwell goes himfelf, and I know he
fometimes vifits there, I fhall have no objeion.
He is a very refpetable man, and I believe the
worthieft man of his profeflion. He; I make no
doubt, will take proper care of you. Go then,
my dear, and make the reqé& yourfelf,'a walk
will do you good; and I fhall not fuffer you to
read to me this morning, it would not be proper
for you after being fo much indifpofed, fo Gop
blefs you, my child—good-bye.” :
Half
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Half defeated in her purpofe, though not
quite difcomfited, Julia left her father’s room
without having fuffered the name of Vallaton to
‘;afs her lips. She could not prevail upon her-
elf to encounter the prejudices of her father,
and this timidity led her to praltice a deceit,
which, though .contrary to her feelings and repug-
nant to her judgment, fhe hoped the plea of ne-
ceflity would fufficiently excufe.

The admirers of amiable weaknefs, who ‘con-
fider the virtues of fortitude and courage as in-
imical to every charm of the female charafter,
refle€t not how impoflible it is for the mind that
is deprived of their fupport, firmly to tread the
¢ onward path” of fincerity; nor how often the
timid and irrefolute will be prompted by their
fears « o take difimulation’s winding away” Fortie
tude and courage are, however, only the compa-
nions of undeviating re&itude. They had hitherto
been conftant inhabitants in the gentle breaft of
Julia; whofe foft and winning manners clearly
evinced that thofe virtues, mafculine as they are
generally deemed, are far from being incompati-
ble with modefty and gentlenefs. In once hav-
ing permitted herfelf to tread the path of error,
fhort as were the fteps the had as yet taken, fhe
found fhe had already loft the firm fupporters of
her mind; and to extricate herfelf the had re-
courfe to their unworthy fubflitutes, art and
toncealment.

In her father’s name fhe wrote a note to Dr.
Orwell to rcqueft the gig for the following day ;
and defiring the anfwer to be delivered into her
own hands, and ftri€tly charging the meflenger
to fay nothing of where he had been to either of
ber parents, fhe took the road to Mr. Glib’s

Mr. Val-
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" Mr. Vallaton, who did not expet to fec her
till the evening, was charmed at a circumftance,
which he did not fail to interpret to his own ad-
vantage. And ftill more was he declighted, when
fhe informed him that the had come on purpofe
to tequeft a favour of him.

« A favour of me, Julia! tmpoflible. You
know not how exquifitely it would delight me
to oblige you. Ihope it is fomething that may
require the exertion of all my energies, that you
may fee what power you have over me.”

¢« It is only to drive me a few miles in a gig.
I with to call at Caftle-Villars to-morrow ; and
thought perhaps you would have no objeétion to
accompany me. The General is very hofpitable,
and will be happy to receive any friend of my fa-
ther's; for as fuch I mean to introduce you.
You do not know, contiriued the with an en-
chanting fmile, ¢ what good may arife fromthis
introduction.’ ~

Vallaton was profufe in his acknowledgments,
which Julia interrupted -by faying fhe had ftilt
another requeft to make, which fhe hoped he
would have as little hefitation in complying with.

« Can my lovely Julia fear-that any requeft
of hers fhould meet with arefufal? Impoilible.
Let her but name her with; and were it to pluck
"her kerchief from the horned moon, it thould be
done.”

¢« I greatly wifh, then,” replied Julia, ¢nay I
would give the world to fee the embroidered cov-
ering of the bafket which formed your infant cra-
dle. - Have you it not with you.’

¢« No, I believe not ; it is not with me at pre-
fent.”

¢Nor any of your infant robes.’

) ¢ No,
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¢« No, I—TI unfortunately left them in the care
of a very particular friend in town.”

¢ How unlucky ! indeed, indeed you ought ne-
-ver to go any where without them. Are they not
the blefled infiruments: by which the ftrange
myftery of your birth will moft undoubtedly be
developed. I muft chide you for trufting fo pre-
cious a depofit in any hands but.vour own. You
can, however, write for them, and your friend
may fend them to you by the mail coach.’

Vallaton, who could hardly fupprefs a fmile at
the earneftne(s with which Julia made this un-
forefeen requeft, took from it a hint, which ef-
fectually relieved his prefent embarraflinent. He
promifed to write- to his friend by that nights
poft; and doubted not, but that in afew days he
thould receive the credentials of his noble. birth
in fafety. It is probable that his mind’s eyeat
that moment cafl a retrofpective glance to the cellar
of St. Giles’s, where his firft blanket, whofe em-
broidery was certainly of no Tyrian dye, after
having done its duty as a mop, and gone through
the procefs of decompofition on a dung hill, had
probably long fince lent its aid to enrich its na-
tive foil. How much foever Mr. Vallaton’s pa-
triotifm might lead him to glory in the certainty
of his firft rags having been thus ufeful to his
country, his modefty prevented his affuming any
merit upon this heady and Julia, whofe memory
furnifhed - her with a thoufand fimilar examples,
was quite fatishied that the little embroidered
veftments, he had {o particularly defcribed, would
lead to the happy difcovery her ardent imagination
had fo fully planned.

Mr. Vallaton, willing to change a: fubjet
which was rather becoming too interefting, ens

‘quired
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guired whether the excurfion to Caflle-Villers was
with her father’s knowledge.

¢ O yes,” replied Julia, ¢ my dear papa is al-
ways fo indulgent that he never objeéts to any
thing that will give me pleafure, unlefs fears for
my fafety, or doubts concerning propriety, fhould
-fuggeft the obje&tion.

¢ Propriety ! in what vocabulary of prejudice
did you pick up that offenfive word ! What can’
be improper that does not rebel againft the great
commands of nature ? Itis thefe wordlings ¢ gor-
ged with mifanthropy,’” who have by- this term
propriety forged the moft galling fetters for the ami-
able period of youth. Would that my Julia were
fuperior to the ignoble bondage !”

¢ Indeed, indeed now, Mr. Vallaton, you da
my father wrong. He never withes to fubje&t my
mind but to the bondage of reafon. If you knew .
his affe@ion for me, and how good to me he
bas always been, you would not wonder that I
thould love him.

¢ And pray tell me from whence does his af-
fe@ion for you proceed ? 1f it appears, that the
circumftance of being his daughter has any in-
fluence upon your father’s mind, fuch a weak
and foolith prejudice is more deferving of your
coutempt than veneration.” ,

¢ Your argument is, indeed, very forcible; I
know not how to anfwer it; but ftill I cannot
fo far conquer ¢hat prejudice which I have hithe
erto confidered as virtuous, and which makes-
me feel" it improper too ftritly to fcan the im-
perfe&tions of a parent. If I were dependent
on his bounty, I fhould perhaps be lefs fcrupu-
lous ; .but fince, through my aunt’s partial affec-
tion, T have come to the command of an inde-
pendant fortune, I feel asif it were not onlyun-

grateful
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grateful but ungenerous to examine the motives
of an affe@ion, for which I confefs (and do not
hate me for the confeflion) it s my moft auxious
with to make a {fuitable return.’

¢ And pray ‘what has this old gentleman done
for you 2 :

¢ Done ! how can you afk the queftinn ? Did
he not, during the period of my infancy, and
even before he had ever feen me, part with more
than half his income for mine and my mother’s
fupport ? Was it not for our fakes that he endu-
red the horrors of that detefted climate; facrie
ficed his eafe, his health, his comfort ? And then
on his return: what tender affeCtion! what un-
remitting care! To procure for me the accom-
plithments which he "himfelf could not teach, and
tg cnable me to make an appearance equal to my
companions of larger fortune; how often has
he and my mother denicd themfelves every little
comfort to which they had been habituated 7 Oh }
how happy am I now in having it in my power
to reftore to them thefe innocent enjoyments, to
make their old a;e as eafy and as comfortable as
that period of life will admit! Till your argu-
ments convinced me that there could not pofli-
bly be a Gon, I could hardly refrain from the fu-

erftitious perfuafion, that a fort of Providence
Ead.interpofcd to fend me this legacy.at the VC‘Z
time when, by the lofs of the fmall penfion whic
my father, in addition to his half-pay, had hith-
erto enjoyed, it became almoft impoflible to fup-
ﬁort his family, and keep up the rank in life he
ad been accuitomed 1o maintain. In giving up
this fortune to his difpofal, I experienced the
fweeteft pleafure of my life!” |
~ ¢ And have you alually given it up to his
difpofal 2 cried Vallaton with great earneftnefs,

and
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and in a tone fully expreflive of the virtuous
horror he felt at fuch a flagitious proof of the de-
firutive vice of gratitude.

¢ No,” rejoined the fair philofopher, ¢ my fa-
ther would not accept the gift. He faid he would
do no more than at as my fteward. It was evi-
dently the intention of my aunt, that I fhould
be independent before the period affixed by law,
and he would not fruftrate her intentions. He
faid, he furely had no canfe to be lefs confident
in my prudence than fhe had! And by faying fo
‘he doubly bound me to give myfelf up to his

direction in every article of my conduct.’
¢¢ Dear enchanting enthufiait I” eried Vallaton,
fomewhat recovered from his alarm. ¢ The falfe
views in which things appear to your underftand-
ing is truly to be regretted. - And fo you are in-
debted to this gentleman, becaufe, forfooth, in tke
hatefyl  fpirit of monapoly, he chofe by defpotic and
artificial means to engrofs a pretty woman to himfelf ;
and even in abfence unjuftly to prevent his neigh-
bour from enjoying a good which he could not
himfelf continue to poflefs; for was not this the
true motive of his care of your mother? As for
you, whatever he beftowed previous to his know-
ledge of your real worth, was a glaring proof of
the moft odious felfithnefs. Was it not becaufe
he belicved himnfelf your father, that he thus pro-
vided for you ? In what a contemptible light does
philofophy teach us to view this prejudice ? [ought
to prefer no human being to another, becaufe that be
ing 15 my futher, my wife, or my fon, but becaufe,
Jor reafons abhich equatly appeal to all underflandings,
that being is entitled to preference.  In a flate of equa-
lity, it will be a queflion of no importance to know
who is the parent of each individual child. It is
ariffocracy, [elf-love, and family pride, that teach
us
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us to fet a value upon it at prefent.*  And for
this offspring of ariftocratic prejudice, this felfith
affection which your father had for you becaufe
you were Ais, and not the offspring of fome other
man, haply more worthy than himfelf, he is en-
titled to your duty and your gratitude! Miftaken
Juiia! I wifh you would exert the energies of your
mind, to conqusr prejudices fo unworthy of your
underftanding.”

Poor Julia had not now one word to fay in her
own defence. Abafhed at the conviion of her
filial weaknefs, fhe caft her lovely eyes upon the
ground. The enlightened philofopher tenderly
feized her hand, and changing his voice to the
{oft tone of fupplication, entreated fhe would
pardon him for his zeal in the caufe of truth.
He wifthed to remove every obftacle to perfectibility
in one fo near perfetion: the had but to con-
quer afew of thofe remaining prejudices to reach
the goal. ¢« By this fair hand I {wear,” faid he,
prefling it to his lips, ¢ that all I fay proceeds
from the ftrength and difintereftednefs of ry af-
feCtion.” The entrance of the Goddefs of Rea-
fon, Mr. Myope, and Mr. Glib, prevented her
reply. She foon took her leave, and her heart
palpitating with various contending emotions, re-
turned to her father’s houfe.

* See Pol. Juf vol. i,

CHAP.
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CHAP. XIV.

« Mortals, in vain ye hope to find,

« If guilt, if fraud have ftain’d your mind,

“ Or faint to hear, or angel to defend.”

So Truth proclaims. I hear the facred found

Burft from the centre of her burning throne,

Where aye fhe fits, with ftar-wreath’d luftre crown’d ;.
A bright fun clafps her adamantine zone.

So Truth proclaims, her awful voice 1 hear,

With many a folemn paufe it flowly meets my ear.

IN the perfonification of the virtues, Sincerity
ought certainly to be delineated as the moft vin-
dictive of the whole groupe. Inflexible in her de-
crees, and jealous of her authority, fhe hedges
round her white domain with fo many thorns,
that it is impoflible to depart from it for a fingle
moment with impunity. In endeavouring to ef-
fe&t his efcape, the poor fugitive gets fo entan-
gled, that fhould he even fucceed in avoiding the
-difgrace of dete&ion, he cannot avoid the ftings
of fthame and dithonour, which, if he have any
feeling, will pierce him to the quick.

Alarmed left the anfwer of Dr. Orwell fhould
by miftake have been delivered to her father,
Julia’s firft care was.to feek the meflenger it was
fent by. He was not yet returned. Indeed the
boy thought he could nevet have a better oppor-
tunity of taking his own time. The injunctions
laid upon him by his young miftrefs to conceal
his errand from her father, made him quickly
fenfible that fhe was in his power. Why fhould
he not indulge himfelf in a game at marbles?
If he ftaid ever fo long fhe durft not informhon

) im
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him for her own fake. And if Mifs told a lie,
by faying fhe fent him any where elfe, why fhould
he not tell her another ¢ Could he. pretend to
be better than Mifs.

Vexed at his delay, and trembling left it fhould
- occafion a difcovery, Julia began to feel the
thorns which ftrewed the path on which fhe had
fo lately entered. The boy at length arrived,
and bfought with him a polite anfwer" from Dr.
Orwell, who willingly granted her requeft. She
haftily put the note in her pocket, and then
“went to the parlour, where the found Mrs.

Gubbles, fenior, fitting with her father and mo-
ther.

« Well, my love,” faid Capt. Delmond, ¢ what
fays Dr. Orwell to your requeft ¢ Did you find all
the family at home ?” ,

¢ Dr. Orwell is kind enough.to let me have the
gig whenever I pleafe, and defires his compliments
to you and my mamma. . ,

< And pray,’ faid Mrs. Delmond, ¢ did you fee
- Mrs. Goodwin? I wonder fhe did not give you
the receipt for the elder wine which I fent to
beg of her this morning. She told Nanny fhe
would write it out for me before dinner. Did
not {he mention it to you ?’ '

- ¢No,” replied Julia, ¢I—I did not fee Mrs.
Goodwin.

« Aye, but I warrant,” cried Mrs. Gubbles
with an arch fmile, ¢« I warrant Mifs faw fome-
body better worth looking at. There was young
Mr. Sydney juit come home from the colleges ;
I faw him with his father a .going to the par-
fonage juft before Mifs went out; one would be
aftonithed to fee what a great, tall, proper man
he is grown. Good lack ! it was but yefterday,
as I think, fince he was quite a little baby ; and

now
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now to be fure he is one of the. mol handfomeft
and moft gentecleft young men'I ever feed in my
life: . Don’t you think fo, Mifs #” '

¢« I don’t know, ‘I did not fee him.’

¢« Not fee him ! well that is the moft extraor-
dinary thing as ever I knew. He could not pof-
fibly come back without my feeing him. You know
I am quite in the way, and notices every body as
goes by: not afoot on the ftreet, I warrant
you, but I- knows of. There is that heathenifh
fet as come to Mr. Glib’s, who are all (heaven
preferve us!) faid to be no better than fo many
atheifts ; I fee’d them go by this morning 3 there
they are, all living at rack and manger. A good
hot fupper laft night, and a fine dinner to-day.
I wonder what wiil come on it at laft¢ A pretty
thing, truly, for folks in their way to entertain
at fuch arate! If it was only their own neigh-
bours and town-folks, It would be a different
thing ; but to be throwing away their fubitance up-
on authors and fuch fcum, it is a thame to hear
of it!” ’ '

¢ I thould fuppofe, ma’am,’ faid Julia with fome
warmth, ¢that Mr. Glib knows his own affairs
beft : I believe the party you allude to are very
repe@able people, and do Mr. Glib great honour
by their vifit.”

¢« It may be fo, Mifs. They may be very ref-
pectable people, to be fure, for aught I know ;
though I dow’t think it’s the moft refpectableft
thing in the world, for people to be fneaking about
the ftreets all night, that have no honeft calling
to take them out of their warm beds.” ,

¢ Do the people at Mr. Glib’s keep fuch late
hours  enquired Capt. Delmond. :

« I don’t know for all of ’em,” replied the lo-
quacious Mrs. Gubbles, ¢ but betwixt four and
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five this morning, as my hufband was a going te
Mrs. Dunftan’s, (who, as I was telling you as.
Mifs there came in, has got a fine thumping boy)
he pafled that there tall one juft at your garden-
gate, I don’t know his name, but there he was
a perambulating through the ftreet, and I leave
you to judge, whether at that late hour it was
likely he had been building churches ?”

In the loud laugh to which Mrs. Gubbles was
excited by her own wit, Julia felt no inclination
to join. The confequences of Vallaton’s having
been feen in his retreat- from the arbour, filled
her with terror and difmay. To conceal the in-
quietude of her mind, the made a pretence for
quitting the room, . and,did not return till the
vifitor was gone and dinner put upon the table.

In places far removed from the great and croud- -
‘ed theatre of the metropolis, the fcenes of life
(if we may be permitted to carry on the hacknied
allufion) come fo near the eye, that every little
wheel and pulley becomes vifible to the audience.
The ators are there indeed fo few, and fo feldom
do any incidents occur in the rural drama of
fufficient importance to excite a general intereft,
that if the good people in a country town were
not to find'a fubftitute for more important
articles of intelligence in the -minutiz of family
tranfations, they muft either be condemned to
filence, or laid under the dreadful neceffity of
cultivating internal refources. No fuch mifera-
ble alternative awaits the happier inhabitants of
the metropolis. There day unto day furnithes.
an everlafting fund for talk, and the infatiable
thirft for news is gratified by fuch a fucceflion |
of great events, that though petty fcandal may
ferve as a relith, it is by no means an abfolute
neceflary of life. In the country, where the ap-
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petite for news is not a whit. lefs voracious, it is
obliged to put up with a more limited bill of,
iare : the minuteft a&tion of every neighbour is
there, indeed, very liberally ferved up, while
conjectures on its caufe and its confequences ferve
as fauce to the entertainment. ‘

The valetudinary ftate of Captain Delmond’s
health, which deprived him of thofe refources
tor killing time to which he had formerly been
accuftomed, made him glad to fill the vacuum
by any piece of intelligence that offered : even a
vifit from Mrs. Gubbles- was on this aecount ac-
. ccptable, as no ope poflefled more information
concerning the ftate of affairs in the village and
its neighbourhood than that good lady. Where-
ever fhe went, fhe generally left heads of dif-
courfe to occupy the remainder of the day; fo
it appeared likely to be at prefent. The birth of
Mafter Duniftan, the fortune he was likely to in-
herit, the age of his mother, and the queftion of
who was mott likely to be afked to ftand god-father
upon the important occafion, having been all fuc-
ceflively difcufled ; the return of Henry Sydney
came next under confideration.

Had Julia heard nothing of him at the par-
fonage ?

It was very extraordinary. Who did fhe fee
there ? Julia, ata lofs for a reply, hefitated, and
then faid the had only feen Dr. Orwell.

- « Were you in the faloon ?”

¢ NO-’ .

« Oh! then the matter is plain enough; the
‘ladies wifhed to have the gentlemen all to them-
fclves, and fo the 'Dotor did not invite you to
goin? Ay, ay, let the paifon alone. He did
ot choofe to trouble his daughters with a female

vifitoy
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vifitor, when he knew they were more agrecably
engaged.” :

¢ Indeed, fir, Dr. Orwell was to-day as he al-
ways is, very kind and polite. I am fure he and
his daughters are equally above every little jea-
loufy.’ ~
“yWell, well, it may be fo; but who are
thofe people at Glib’s? You fpoke to Mrs.
Gubbles as if you had known fomething of
them.” .

¢« I believe ‘it is Mr. Myope, the great author,
and his lady ; I have met them at Mrs. Bothe-
rim's: they are very genteel, well-informed peo-

le

¢ And the tall young man who was feen lurking
about the ftreets at that unfeafonable hour; what
is he ?”

¢«Idon’t know indeed,’ replied Julia, looking
at the fame time out of the window, ¢ I can't tell
who Mrs. Gubbles meant.’

« Some idle fellows of an author too, I fup-
pofe,” rejoined her father ; ¢ one who I dare fay
would be very properly employed in carrying a
mufket. Really, my dear, I am fomewhat afraid -
that Mrs. Botherim ds not quite difficult enough
in regard to the choice of her guefts. Authors
and thefe fort of people may be very good in
their way, but they are by no means proper ac-
quaintances for my fulia.”

¢« But, my dear fir, ought’ we not to pay fome
refpe@t to talents and genius, even though defti-
‘tute of fortune

¢ Fortune |—I defpife fortune as much as any
man ; but will talents and genius make a gentle-
man ? And are not all the authors who have ta-
lents or genius known to be democrats in their
hearts. ‘Lalk not to me of fuch pcople, my dear,

E2 they
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they ought to be the dread and deteftation of every
loyal fubject ™ -

This was a theme on- which Julia was ever fear-
ful of entering. She knew. her father’s preju-
dices to be unconquerable. It was this circum-
ftance  which had hitherto prevented her from
bringing him acquainted with Vallaton, whoie
patriotiim fo pure, fo difinterefted, fo enlighten- .
. ed, muft be fhocked at fentiments’ fo oppofite to
his own ! Even thould his refpe& for her impofe

upon him a filence repugnant to his. generous
principles of hazarding all for truth, he could -
_not fail to be wounded at the expreflions which,
if the fubje@ of politicks was ftarted, would in-
fallibly drop from her father’s tongue. She:had,
therefore, moft carefully concealed her know-
ledge of him from Capt. Delmond, who the, well
knew would on his part be equally fhocked:atthe
enlightened {yftem of her new preceptor.

This concealment fhe at firft imagined would
have been a very eafy matter ; but fhe foon expe-
riencied the torment which, in a generous mind,
attends the leaft attempt at difingemuity. The
entrance of Henry Sydney and his fifter relieved '
her prefent embarraflment. - The' latter came to
requeft the favour of Mifs Delmond’s company
to a rural feaft in' the hay-field, to which the
Captain, who confidered the fymptoms of indif-
pofition he had lately remarked in his daughter
to originate in too much confinement, readily
acquiefced 3 and Julia, who now for the firft time
of her life~was happy in any excufe that could
relieve her from the burden of her father’s pre-
fence, haftily prepared herfelf to attend her amia-
ble friend. -

CHAP,
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CHAP. XV.

® Where the fenfe of the fpoech is but ill underftood,
* We arc bound to fuppofe it sucommonly goo.l.”
S1MKIN's LETTERS.

‘IT is now time to return to Mifs Botherim,
whom we left very properly rebuking her mother
for the fault committed by her domeitick. In
reply to a very long and very learned exhortation,
which had, however, nearly ¢xhaufted the good
lady’s patience, ¢ I tell you, Biddy,” faid Mrs.
Botherim, ¢ that though coming into the parlour
and fpeaking of your wig before the genttemen
was not his bufinefs, to be fure, yet he is a very
good boy for all that. Hc rakes fuch care of the
cow, and is fo kind to aH the dumb creatures,

that he muft be good.”
¢ Good P’ repeated Bridgetina with great indig-
nation, * It appears, madam, that you know very
little of the nature of goodncfs. What is good-
-nefs but virtue 2 Confidered as a perfonal quauity,
it confifls in the difpofition of the mind, -r=l may be
defined a defire to promote the bencfit of intelligent
-beings- in _generaly the quantity of wvirtue being as the
quantity of defire.  Now defire is another wame for
preferencey or a perception of the excellence, real or
Juppofed, of any object ; and what perception of
excellence can a being fo unenlightened poffivly pof-

Sefs 2

f“ You know very well daughter,” rejoined
Mrs. Botherim, ¢ that I cannot anfwer you in all
them there argumentations ;5 but I can tell you that
it will be long enough before we get a better boy
' E3 than
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than Bill, and that there is not a cow upon the
common half fo well fed as ours.”

¢ It is a ftrange thing, mother,’ rejoined Brid-
getina, ¢ that you never will learn to generalize
your ideas. The boy may take very good care of
your cow, and by leading her to the beft pafture,

‘promote both her benefit and yours 5 but if he de-
rives this bencfit, not from a clear and diftinét per-
ception of what it is in awbich it confifls, but from
the unexamined leffons of education, from the phyfical
efect of [ympathy, or from any [pecies of zeal un-
allied to and incommenfurate avith knowledge, can
this defire be admitted for virtuous ?  If your pre-
judices were not invulnerable you would not he-
fitate to acknowledge that it ought not; and if
his altions cannot be admitted for virtuous, how
_ ¢an he be called good.?’

To this Mrs. Botherim was incapable of making
any reply. A filence of fome minutes enfued,
which the mother at length broke; «I was
thinking,” faid fhe, ¢ my dear, whether we
might not drink tea with Mifs Sydney this even~
ing 3 now that her brother is come home, the
compliment will be expe@ed; and you know
next week is the week of our great wath, when I

. never gocs from home, and to-morrow I mufl look
over your things to prepare for it ; fo as it will be
a long time before I have an other day, I think
we had as well go this.”

The propofal was too agreeable to Mifs Bothe-
rim to be reje&ted. A meflenger was difpatched
to notify their intention ; and while Mrs. Bothe-
rim' betook herfelf to the tatk of combing out the
unfortunate trefles, whofe lucklefs fate hath al-
ready excited the reader’s commiferation, Bridge-
tina retired to her library to ftudy for the difcourfe
- of the evening.

CHAP.
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CHAP. XVI

# Thofe gentle hours that plenty bade t~ bloom;

¢ [hofe calm  * ircs that atk’d buc litt'e room;

% Thofe healthiul fports that graced the peaceful fcene,

 Liv'd in each look, and brighten’d all the zrcen,”
GoLbsMiTH,

OUR heroine beftowed fo much time on the
tedious labours of the toilet, that the little party
at Mr. Sydney’s had enjoyed nearly an hour of
e1ch other’s fociety before the and her mother ap-
peared. They found the houle deferted of its
inhabitants, but were conduted by a little girl
through the garden into a meadow which beauti-
fully floped towards the river, On the lower part
a groupe of hay-makers were at work 3 Mr. Syd.
ney, and his friend the reor, were cheerfully
converfing with the ruftic band, and encouraging
the innocent merriment which lightened ail their
toil. At the upper ‘part of the field was Mrs. -
Martha Goodwin and her nieces, together with
Julia, Maria Sydney, and her brother, all at work 3
fome fettling t{e camp ftools which they had car-
ried in their own hands, fome depofiting their
fhare of the tea equipage upon the table which
Henry had juit fixed beneath the fhade of a{pread-
ingelm, and in a fpot from which the moit de-
lightful profpe& of the country opened to the view.
All was hilarity and eafe, cheerfulnefs and good-
humour. : ‘
Ceremony, that tirefome and ineffetive fubfti-
tute for true politenefs, found no admittance here.
Neceflury as her prefence is deemed, and neceffary
E 4 as
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as it in reality may be, to preferve the decorum
of acity rout, it could be difpenfed with by the
prefent party without any apprehenfion of incon-
«venience. Where confidence of . mutual good-
will and congenial harmony of fentiment influ-
ence every breaft, and the polifh of the manners
proceeds from the polifh of the mind, the forms
of ceremony are as ufelefs as impertinent.
If the art of making every one around feel eafy
~and comfortable be accounted a mark of true po-
litenefs, Mifs Sydney muft be cenfefled to do the
honours of her table as an adept. She had feen
little of what js called the world, but the few ac-
quaintances with whom fhe was accuftomed to
affociate, were all well-bred and fenfible. *
. Ever attentive to the wants, and obfervant to
the manners of others, fhe would have condu&ted
herfelf with propriety in any {cene or upom any
occafion that could poilibly have occurred. Her
good breeding was indecd of, that fterling fort that
might pafs current in any country of the civilized
world ;3 and muft be confefled in this refpet ‘to
poflefs fome advantage over that of the frivolous
votaries of fafhion, whofe knowledge of the'ar~
tificial forms of ceremony, like the paper money
of a country bank, has only a circum{eribed and
local value. . : ' S o
The natural vivacity of Maria’s temper had
been long fupprefled by an unremitting and painful
attendance on the death-bed of her mother. 'Time
had worn off the fharp edge of forrow, but had
not quite reftored her ufval cheerfulnefs, when
the return of her darling brother gave new ani-
mation to her fpirits, and once miore turned her
heart to joy. o
She had the pleafure of feeing her happinefs
diffufive. Every eye feemed to fparkle with a. d;e—
. light
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light refponfive to that which glowed in her own
breaft. Even Julia, whofe once gay and lively -
{pirits had of late been chilled and frozen in the
cold region of metaphyfics, feemed reanimated
by the participation of pleafures congenial to youth
and nature. She entered into the amufements of -
‘her friends, joined in the light-hearted laugh, re-
torted the inoffenfive raillery, and was one of the
moft bufy in preparing for the rural feaft., She -
and Harriet Orwell had juft finifhed decorating a
bafket of ftrawberries with a- wreath of flowers
which Henry had gathered, and were with light
and graceful fleps bearing it betwixt them to the -
table, while Henry, keeping his feat upon the
grafs, was with eyes of rapture following every
motion of the lovely pair, when the fmall fhrill
voice of Mifs Botherim accefted his ecars, and
drew his attention from thefe engaging objets.
. ¢So Doétor,” “cried- fhe, - ¢ I perceive that you
have retired to tafte the pleafures of abftralt fpec- |
ulation. How I admire a tafte fo fimilar to my
own! Divine congeniality of fentiment! it is
thou alone can’lt give a tafte of: true felicity to
enlightened minds P )

Henry, whofe contemplations of whatever na-
ture they were, feemed little difpofed to relith
this interruption, made no other reply than the.
common form of falutation; but fuddenly rinng
and placing himfelf by the fide of Mrs. Botherim,
he begged to attend the ladies to’his fifter.

Bridgetina, who humanely refolved to treat her
chofen lover with all imaginable tendernefls, im~
mediately went round to his fide; and inftantly
began her well-conned converfation. )

¢I have juft been renovating my energies,
¢ faid fhe, ¢ by the impreflive eloquence of Rouf-
feau. I need not afk whether the iubime vir-

: ES tues |
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tues of his Eloifa do not enrapture your foul?
Was any charalter ever drawn fo natural, fo fub-
lime, fo truly virtuous ’

¢ Iam forry that I cannot perfeétly agree with
vou,” replied Henry; ¢« but here are the ladies,
they had almoft defpaired of feeing you.”

Maria then came forward, and politely led her
guefts to the feats fhe had prepared for them ;
while Henry flipt round to the oppofite fide of
the table, and took poffeflion of a little turfy
knoll, which feparated the feats of Harriet and
Julia.

‘Though the . converfation that commenced be-
tween thefe young people was, if we may judge
from the fmile of fatisfattion that played upon
their countenanees, fufficiently entertaining to
themfelves, it might probably be with juftice con-
fidered beneath the dignity of hiftory. Happily
for the edification of the learned reader, it receiv-
ed an interruption from Bridgetina, who, as the
never trufted to the fpontaneous effufion of the
mo;nent, might always be faid to fpeak for the
refs.

d ‘The buftle of the tea-table, and the playful
contention which attended the diftribution of
fruit, cakes, &c. for fome time ftopt the torrent
of her eloquence ; but it was only ftopt to pour
forth at ‘the firft opportunity with redoubled
force. §
¢« Dr. Henry Sydney,’ cried fhe, in'a voice fuf-
ficiently audible, ¢ I muft call upon you for an
“explanation of the words you uttered before tea,
which feemed to my apprehenfion to caft a doubt
upon the fublime virtue of Eloifa. If it be to
that part of hey conduét which feems to have
been dictated by her prejudices as a religionift
that you obje&, I have nothing to plead in her
| - defence.
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defence. But as to her affuir with St. Preux,
it was furely the moft fublime inftance of abftract
. wvirtue! A virtue . fuperior to the fantaltic preju-
dices of a diftempered civilization; and which,
in the wild career of energetic feeling, nobly pur-
fued the fentiments of nature. Isit poflible that
you can perceive no charms in fuch a conduct ¢

¢ Situated as-St Preux,” replied Henry, (while
an ingenuous modefty heightened the colour of
his “expreflive countenance) «“ I will not pretend
to anfwer for myfelf. No fuch fituation, howe-
ver, can poflibly occur; for never will there be an
‘Lloifa fuch as Roufleau’s vivid imagination has
defcribed. The' different parts of her charater
are indeced incompatible with each other.”

¢ In what refpet ? afked Bridgetina.

“ In minds of a certain caft,” returned Henry,
¢ the licentious paflions may rével in the heart,
while the imagination is forming the moft {ublime
conceptions of exalted virtue. - But the virtues of
Heloife are not the tranfient effufions of this {pe-
cies -of enthufiafm, they are reprefented as the
fteady and . dignified offspring of reafon. With
fuch ‘principles a part of her condut is utterly
incortfiftent, and therefore, in my opinion, unna-
tural and abfurd.” - ' T

¢Indeed, Doctor, replied Bridgetina, ¢ i
fhould ‘not have expected to have found you infec-
ted by the prejudices which. are engendered by
the unneceflary inftitutions of a depraved fociety.
But when fublimer notions of things have been
fufficiently generated by philofophy, depend upon
}t t}’xe example of Eloifa will prove a model to her
[=2 & ' !

¢ The example of Eloifal” repeated old Mr.,
Sydney; ¢« was fhe not a wanton baggage, who
was got with child by her tutor? I remenber

1eading
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reading an extra& from the book .in an old re-
view; and I muft fay the world was very little -
obliged to. Mr. Rouflcau for publifhing fuch a
flory. He might intend it, and if he was a good
man he doubtlefs did intend it, as a warning to
young woman to beware of falling into the fnares
of men; but, alas! Iam afraid it has done little
good.”

¢ I never read the book in queftion,’ faid Dr.
Orwell, <but of Rouflcau’s fyftem of female e-
ducation, I think the circumftance you allude to
might very naturally be the refult: . A creature
inftruéted in no duty but the art of pleafing,-and
taught that the fole end of her creation was to
attra& the attention of the men, could not be
expefled to tread very firmly in the paths of vir-
tue.’ ;

« I wonder,” faid Mrs. Martha Goodwin,
¢ What Roufleau would have done with all the
ordinary girls, for it is plain his fyftem is adapted
only for beauties ; and fhould any of thefe poor
beauties fail in getting hufbands, Gop help them,
poor things! they would make very miferable old .
maids.”

¢ Beauty, madam,’ cried Bridgetina, ¢ is 4 con-
fideration beneath the notice of a philofopher, as
the want of it is no moral obftacle to love: will
not the mind that is {ufficiently enlightened always
behold the preferablencds of certain objects ¥
" continued fhe, drawing up her long craggy. neck

fo as to put the fhrivelled parchment-like fkin
which covered it :upon the full ftretch. ¢Ina
reafonable ftate of fociety women will not reftrain
their powers, they will' then difplay their ener-
gies 3 and the vigour of their minds exerted in
the winning eloquence of courtfhip, will not be
cxerted in vain. There will then be no old maids,

' or
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or none but fools will be fo.. .As to Roufftau,
it is plain that he was a ftranger to the rights of
women.’

« The inconfiftency and folly of his fyftem,”
faid Henry, ¢ was, perhaps, never better expof-
ed than in the very ingenious publication which
takes the Rights of Women for its title. Pity
that the very fenfible authorefs has fometimes
permitted her zeal to hurry her into expreflions
which have raifed a prejudice againft the whole.
To fuperficial readers it appears to be her inten-
tion to unfex women entirely. But—"

¢ And why fhould there be any diftin&ion of
fex P cried Bridgetina, interrupting him; ¢ Are
not moral caufes fuperior to phyfical? And are
-not women formed with powers and energies ca-
pable of perfetibility ?  Ah! miferable and de-
plorable ftate of things in which thefe powers are
debafed by the meannefs of houfhold cares? Ah!
wretched woman, reftrained by'the cruel fetters
of decorum! Vile and ignoble bondage !, the off-

., fpringof an unjuft and odious tyranny, a tyranny

whofe remorfelefs cruelty affigns to woman the
care of her family ! But the time fhall come when
the mind of woman; will be too enlightened to

fubmit to the flavifh tafk V’
¢ Indeed, Mifs Botherim,” faid Harriet, «I
do not think that there is any thing either flavifh
or difagreeable in the tafk : nor do I think a wo-
man’s energies, as you call them, can poffibly be
better employed. Surely the performance of the
duties that are annexed to our fituation, can never
be deemed mean or ignoble 2 For my fhare, fo
far from feeling any derogation of dignity in do-
meftic employment ; I always feel exalted from
the confcioufnefs of being ufeful.” ’
. . llhope
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¢I 'hope you will never”ceafe to do fo, my
dear,’ faid her father, ¢and you will enfure to
yourfelf a_never-failing fource of happinefs and
contentment. It appears to me that each fex, in
every fituation in life, has its peculiar duties af-
figned to it by that good Providence which gov-
erns all things, and which feems to delight in or-~
der. For the prefervation of this order, the
inferior creation are endowed with an inftin&
which impels them to the peculiar mode of life
beft fuited to their fpecies. To man a higher
beheft is granted; to him reafon is given as the
fovereign direCtor of his conduét. Alas! that
pride and paffion fhould fo often render the pre-
cious gift of no avail! It is thefe which, under
various difguifes, have generally influenced all
the fyftem-makers who have taken wupon them
to prefcribe the duties of the fex. Thefe have,
according to their feveral prejudices, laid down
the law which was to govern the whole. The
beft of thefe have only given rules of condut
where they ought to have infufed principles of
ation : the few ‘who have not treated women as
mere machines, incapable of reafon, have made
it their bufinefs to pervert that reafon by turning
it into a principle of revolt. againft the order of
Providence, exciting to a fpirit of murmuring and
difcontent, as diftant from true wifdom as it .is
inimical “to real happinefs. 'One philofopher, and
one only, has appeared, who, fuperior to all pre-
judices, invariably treated the female fex as beings
who were to be taught the performance of duty,
not by arbitrary regulations confined to particular
. parts of conduct, but by the knowledge of prin-
ciples which enlighten the underftanding and im-
prove the heart.” ,
¢ And pray what was the name of this phil-
: ofopher,

N
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ofopher, fir 2 ‘faid Bridgetina, ¢I wonder whe-
ther he is an acquaintance of Mr. Myope’s, I
never heard him {peak of him.’

¢t Very. probably not,” rejoined Dr. Orwell 5
¢ his name was Jesus CurisT. He- was the
firft philofopher who placed the female character
in a refpetable point of view. Women, we
learn from the gofpels, frequently compofed a
great part of his audience: but to them no parti-
“cular precepts were addrefled, no {exual virtues
recommended. He knew that by whomfoever
his dollrines were fincerely received, the duties
annexed to their fituation would be fully and con-
{cientioufly fulfilled. His morality was addrefled
to the judgment without diftinQion of fex. His
laws went not to fix the boundaries of prerogative,
and to prefcribe the minutiz of behaviour, but to
fix purity and humility in the heart. And believe
me, my children, the heart that is thus prepared,
will not be apt to murmur atits lotin life. It
will be ready to perceive, that true dignity con-

fifts not in the nature of the duty that is required- -

of us, but in its juft performaice. *The fingle
woman whofe mind is embued with thefe virtues,
while fhe employs her leifure in cultivating her
own underftanding, and inftruting that of others,
in feeking for objets on which to exert her char-
ity and benevolence, and in offices of kindnefs
and good-will to her fellow-creatures, will never
confider her fituation as abjet or forlorn. Nor
will the who is the mother of a family, confider -
its humbleft duties as mean, or void of dignity
and importance. The light of the mind is ne-
ceffary for the performance of every duty; and
great is the miftake of thofe who think ignorance
the guard of innocence “and virtue.” -~
¢ What you have faid, my good friend,’ faic(ll
) ol
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old Mr. Sydney, ¢ well exphins the caufe, why
minds deftitute of the folid principles of religion
no fooner get a {mattering of knowledge thamn
they renounce the refpectable duries of their fex 3
flying from the poft afligned them by nature and
Providence, they vainly attempt to feize the com-
mand of that which it is impoflible they can ever
reach. It is, indeed, as you juftly obferve, in
the leflons of our great Mafter alone that a pre-
fervative is to be found againft this folly. They
offer a fovereign antidote againft the {wellings of
pride and the effufions of vanity; they effetu-
ally prepare the mind, not merely for moving in
one particular fphere, but for alting with fenfe
and propriety in every fituation. Whether mar-
ried or unmarried, the woman who is thus in-
ftru&ted, will fuftain her part with dignity; and
the man who is influenced by the fame principles, . -
will behave to her with the refpect that is due ..
to a joint heir of immortality.’

¢« Yes,” rejoined Dr. Orwell, « if -the fublime:
truths of the gofpel had their proper influence
upon our fex, women would have little reafon
to complain. It is impoffible that a real Chriftian
fhould ever be atyrant. To gratify the paflion
for dominion, or to exercife the pride of power;
can never be an obje&t with him who Has imbi~
bed the fpirit’ which pervades the philofophy of
Jesus. He can never form the wifh of degra-
ding the partner of his bofom to the condition
of a flave.” :

¢ Alas? faid Mrs. Martha, ¢ I am afraid, bro-~
ther, that fuch fort of Chriftians are very rare.
‘When I bave heard you, and our good friend.
Mr. Sydney here, expatiating upon the exercife
of Chriftian virtues, I have often thought it a
great pity that the heads of our church had not,

inftead
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inftead of prefcribing “confeffions of faith with
regard to abftrufe. and {peculative points of doc-
trine, confined themfelves to thofe which are
chiefly infifted upon in the difcourfes of our Sa-
viour. The creed univerfally enjoined fhould then
have begun with «1 believe it is my duty to fove
my neighbour as myfelf, and to do to others as I
would have others to do to me on the like occa-
fion3” and fo gone through the virtues of hu-
mnluy, meekneis, and charity ; orotherly love,
forgivenefs of injuries, &c. &c. which " articles
might have been figned by the moft tender con-
fcience, and might probably have been repeated
with as much advantage to the foul as the moft in-
comprehenfible myftery.”

. ¢ Itis a very ingenious thought, Madam,” faid
Mr. Sydney, ¢ and would have done more to-
wards coalefcing the different fc@s into which the
Chriftian world is fo unhappily” divided, thanany
mode that has yet been adopted. I fear, howev-
er, that the meafure would meet with fome oppo- .
fition from the zealots of every party: The con-
feflion of charity and' brotherly love would be
ﬁx&ly deemed an innovation big with "alarm, and
.quite inimical to the {pirit'of party zeal. But
come, Marid, here we are talking away about lov-
ing.our neighbours as ourfelved) ‘and never think-
ing of cur thirity friends in the hayfield. Go,
my dear, and order thém fome refrefhment; let
them have the beft cheefe of the dairy, and the
beft ale that our cellar affords, and feg that it be
given them by yourfelf. 'Never depute another
to do an office of kindnefs which you may your-
felf perform. - Be affured that the manner of do-
ing itis more than half its value.”

With cheerful -alacrity Maria rofe to obey her
father’s’ commands: Harriet infifted on accompa-

nying
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nying her; Julia would not be left behind; and
Henry probably thought his prefence would be
neceflary to allift his fifter, for he too chofe to be
of the party. Bridgetina fecing the motion of
Henry would have likewife followed, but before
fhe would contrive to fidle down_from her feat,
- which was rather the higheft, the allive groupe
were more than half-way to the houfe. Mr. Syd-
ney, apprehenfive from her moving that fthe was
tired of her feat, propofed their taking a walk
down the field, which was affented to the more
readily by Bridgetina as fhe there hoped for an
opportunity of introducing fome philofophical ob-
fervations with which fhe had indeed come ready
prepared, but which the untoward turn the dif-
courfe had taken, had prevented her from intro-.
-ducing. -’ ‘ : '

- The approach of Mr. Sydney and his party
was obferved with pleafure by the hay-makers,
who knew that he was no hard tatk mafter, that
where reproof was necefary he reproved with gen~
tlenefs, but that he never withheld from the de-
ferving the juft “tribute of applaufe. In truth,
their labour being divided ammong many more.
hands than was neceffary was by no means hard 3
many found employment here who would have
wbeen rejeted by more fcientific farmers.

“ E'en ftonping age is here ; andinfant hands
¢« ‘[rail the long rake, or with thefragrant load
& Q'ercharg’d amid the kind oppreflior roil.”’

The glee of the ruftics was foon ftill further
animated, on beholding Maria and her friends
advancing in gay proceflion with a profufe fupply
of refrefhments. Maria carried the goblet which,
like another Hebe, fhe prefented to all around,
and which was plentifully replenithed from the

pitcher
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pitcher borne by Henry. Harriet and Julia took
upan themfelves the diftribution of the bread and
cheefe, giving, at the defire of Mr. Sydney, a |
double portion to fuch as had left - any part of
their family at home. Every face wore the appear-
ance of cheerfulnefs and contentment.

¢ Miferable wretches!” exclaiimed Bridgetina s
¢ how doth the injuftice under which you groan,
generate the {pirit of virtuous indignation in the
breafts of the enlightened.’

¢« What d’ye fay, Mifs ?” faid an old man who
imagined her eyes were dire&ted toward him,
though in reality fhe was ftedfaftly looking in
Henry’s face. ¢« What d’ye fay, Mifs,” repeated
he, ¢ about any one’s being miferable ?”

¢Ifay,’ returned Bridgetina, ¢that you ought
to be truly wretched ?’

¢ And why fo, Mifs? what has I done to de-
.ferve to be wretched ? I works as hardly, and I
gets as good wages, as any man in' the parith;
‘my wife has good health, and we never loft a
child. 'What fhould make me wretched {”

¢ Miferable depravity I’ cried Brid%etina, ¢how
‘abje that mind which can boaft of its degrada-
tion! Rejoice in receiving wages! No wonder
that gratitude, that bafe and immortal principle,
fhould be harboured in fuch a breaft I’

« Why, Mifs,” returned the man, confidera-
bly irritated by her harangue, ¢ I would have you
to know as how that I don’t underfland being
made game of; and if you mean for to fay that
I have no gratitude, I defy your malice. Iam
as grateful for agood turn as any man living. I
would go ten miles at midnight upon my bare feet
to ferve young Mr. Sydney there, who faved my
-goor Tommy’s life in the fmall pox: poor fellow,

¢’s remembers it ftill—don’t ye Tommy ? .:l\',c
1at
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that a does ; and if thou ever forgets it thou art
no true fon of thy faither’s.” :

Here Mrs. Martha interpofed, and by a few
kind words allayed the re{entment . which the de-
clamation of Bridgetina had enkindled. She then
invited our heroine to walk with her, and as foon
as they were out of the hearing of the labourers,
. afked her what was her motive for thinking that
poor man fo miferable. , .

« And are not all miferable ? faid Bridgetina.
¢ Are not all who live in this- deplorable ftate of
diftempered civilization miferable, and wretched, .
and uuhappy 2

« Indecd, my dear Mifs Botherim,” rejoined
Mrs. Martha, " « I have the comfort of affuring .
‘you that you are very much miftaken. In the
dwellings of the poor I am no ftranger. As for-
tune has not put it in my power to do much ta-
wards removing their wants, I confider myfelf
doubly bound' to do all T can towards relieving
‘their afflitions. For- this purpofe T make it my
bufinefs to enquire into them ; and in the courfe
of thefe enquiries I have found frequent caufe to
admire the order of providence, in diftributing
the portion of happinefs with a much more equal
hand than on a flight view we could poffibly ima-
gine. I queftion, whether any lord in the land
enjoys half the fhare of content and fatisfaction
that falls to the lot of that induftrious labourer to
whom you fpoke. You fhall, if you pleafe, ac-
company me fome evening to his cottage, which
is one of the neatelt and _pleafanteft little habita-
tions you ever vifited in your life. You may there,
towards fun-fet, fee the poor man fitting in his
nicely-drefled little garden, and perhaps finging
fome old ballad for the amufement of his chil-
g . ) .“Cn,

v
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dren, while their mother is preparing their fup-
er.”
P ¢ Preparing their fupper ¥ repeated Bridgetina.
¢ In that one expreflion you have given an ample
defcription of the mifery of their ftate. Prepar- -
ing fupper ! Yes, ye wretched mortals, the whole ~
of the powers you poffefs is engaged in purfuit of mij-
erable expedients to protract your exiftence. " Ye poor,
predeflined wictims of ignorance and prejudice! Ye
< _ go forward with your heads .bowed dewn to the earth
< in a_mournful flate of inanity and torpor. Yet like
the wvictims of Circe, you have the underfianding left
. o give you ever. and anon a glimpfe of what ye might
. have been.* Wherever thefe poor wretches caft
-their eyes, they behold nought but cruel aggrava-
-tions of their affli¢tion.
¢ Suppofe them at their homely meal, and that
.-the fuMmpttious carriage of the peer, whofe ftately
manfion rifes on yonder hill, fhould pafs their
cottage. When they behold my lord and lJady
Jolling in the gilded coach which is conveying
. them home to the luxuriant repaft prepared by
twenty cooks, what effet will the grating fight
produce in their tortured bofoms? Will not a
. fenfe of the inequality of their conditions wring
‘their -wretched hearts? With what horror and
-difguft will they then view the fmoking dith of
beans and bacon ? Will not their mouths refufe
to {wallow the loathed food, which the thoughts
of the tarts and cheefe-cakes that cover the great
man’s table has converted into bitternefs ¢ - Will
they not leave the untafted meal, and retiring. to
.their bed of chaff, or at beft of hen’s-feathers,
Apend the gloomy night in drawing melancholy
comparifons betwixt the happy ftate of the peer
.and their own miferable condition ¢’
‘ : « And
\ ® Godwin’s Enquirer.



118

« And do you really believe all this, my dear 7
faid Mrs. Martha, laughing. ¢ How in the name:
of wonder did fuch ftrange notions come into your
- head? Be aflured,” continued fhe, ¢ that thefe
poor people fee the equipage of my lord and lady
with the fame indifference . that they behold the
flight of a bird; and would as foon think of~
grieving at the want of wings as at the want of a
carriage.. Were you to follow that lord and lady
to their banquet, you would foon be fenfible that
it was at their luxuriant feaft, and not at the cot-
tager’s fupper the fpirit of repining and dif-
content was to be found. At night, when tofling
on their feparate beds of down, they might very
probably be heard to ‘envy the found fleep of the
peafant 3 while the contented cottager in the arms
of his faithful wife, and furrounded by his little
babes, enjoyed the {weets of found and uninter-
rupted repofe.” ' :

¢« And fo,’ faid Bridgetina, ¢ your religion, I
fuppofe, teaches you to be callous to the miferies
of the poor -

« Gop forbid ?” returned Mrs. Martha, ¢ but
my underftanding teaches me to difcriminate be-
twixt the natural evils that are incident to pover-
ty, and the fantaftic and imaginary ones which
-have no exiftence but in the dreams of vifionaries.
It is one of the bleflings belonging to a life of
labour, to be exempted from the difquietude of
fancied ills. You miftake me, however, if you
.- think Iam infenfible to the abundance of real ones
that falls, alas! too frequently to their Jot. - But
in wifiting their afflitions, in advifing and con-
foling them in. their diftreffes, I conceive that I
conduce more effcQually to the alleviations of
their misfortunes, than if I were to indulge my-
felf in the moft gloomy reverics, or by e:;aggerat&

. e
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ed deferiptions of their calamities excite in the
wyetched obje&ts of my compaflion™ the fpirit of
difcontent  Let us not forget, my dear -Mifs
Botherim, that the effence of charity is very apt
to evaporate in the' bitternefs of declamation.
The refult of our ative benevolencé is, on the
yeontrary, attended with the happieft effets, not only
" to the obje&s of our bounty but to ourfelves :—it
- returns to our own breafts, extinguifhes the fparks
of difcontent, quenches the flame of pride, and
keeps alive - that fpirit of kindnefs and good-will,
which is the very bond of peace and fource of
focial happinefs.” : '
¢ You are right, my fifter,” faid Dr. Orwell,
who had heard the latter part of the converfation 3
<even the benevolence of a Howard might have
degenerated into mifanthropy, if it had only
been employed in abftract fpeculation upon hu-
man mifery. Far be it from me, however, to
fpeak- of the fufferings of the poor with levity or .
indifference. I too well know the daily increafing
mifery of their fituation, and too fincerely depre-
cate the caufes which have produced it. Thefe
we may, without difficulty, trace to the accele-
rated progrefs of luxury and its concomitant vi-
ces. DButcan the feeble voice of declamation ftem
the mighty torrent ?  As well might it arreft the
career of the winds, or ftop the fury of the rag-
ing elements. He alone who governs the elemen-
tal firife, and from ¢ feeming evil fill educes
good,” can, by fome great national calamity,
chaftife the haughty pride of luxury, and open
the eyes of the ignorant and mifguided croud,
" who eftimate national profperity by the fuperfluous
viches heaped upon zhsufands at the expence of the
accumulated wretchednefs of millions of their fel-
low-creatures. All we have to do as individuals,
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is to exert our utmoft efforts to ameliorate the
condition of all within our reach.’

« What you obferved, fir,” faid Henry, ad-
drefling himfelf o Dr. Orwell, ¢ concerhing the
exalt proportion betwixt the increafe of luxury
and of poverty, I had frequent occafion of re-
marking in my late tour through Scotland.”

¢ And may we not be favoured with an account
of this tour? faid Harriet. ¢Let us feat our-
{felves down upon this bank, where we fhall have a
charming view of the fetting fun, and while we.
feaft our eyes upon its beauties, you fhall enter-
tain us with an account of Scotland. .

The motion was inftantly agreed to3 but Hen-"
1y, far from availing himfelf of the advantages
which the fpot afforded” for beholding the moft
fplendid fpetacle with which nature has vouch-
fafed to favour the inhabitants of this terreftrial .
-{phere, turned his back upon the kindling glories
of the fky, and contented himfelf with a full
view of Harrie’s lovely face. Having placed
himfelf to his liking, he began as may be read im
the following chapter.

CHAP.
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CHAP. XVIIL

« Nor ye who live

« In luxury and eafe, in pomp and pride,

« Think thefe loft themes unworthy of your ear:

% Such themes as thefe the rurel Maro fling

“ To wide imperial Rome, in the full height

¢ Of clegancc and tafte, by Gresssrefined.”
TuoMson,

«IF you confider the journal of my tour worthy
your perufal,” faid Henry, ¢ it is very much at
your fervice; you will there find the defcription
of a variety of objefts which have efcaped the no-:
tice of travel-writers, who have feldom gone out
of the beaten path. I, on the contrary, was fel-
dom to be found in one.

« As I traverfed the country on foot, I had a
more ample opportunity for obferving its roman-
tic fcenery. How many fublime profpets did I
enjoy from hills that had never echoed the rattling
of a'carriage? How often did I find the moft
extraordinary inftances of picturefque beauty in
fteep and woody glens, ‘which would have been
equally dangerous to the horfe and his rider?
Sometimes 1 botanized along the margin of a pel-
lucid ftream ; fometimes I purfued my mineralogi-
cal refearches, and gratified myfelf with fpecimens
from the grand Mufeum of Nature ; but it was
the manners, the charalter of the inhabitants. that
chiefly attrated my attention.

« 1 made no ufc of the many introdu&ions I
received from my friends in Edinburgh to the
country gentlemen near whofe feats I was to pafs, -

VOL. I. 1 3 . I truft-
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I trufted to the hofpitality of their tenants, and I
was not difappointed.”

¢« Well,y cried Mrs. Botherim, ¢I vow I am
quite aftonifhed how you could think of trufting
yourfelf among them there Scotch favages, I
would not have wondered if they had murdered
you. Why I heard my late dear Mr. Botherim
declare, that them Scotch prefbyterians were the -
moft horrideft, wickedeft people in the world.
And then the wretches are fo very poor ! not one
of them with rags to cover their nakednefs ; faugh !
I wonder how you could enter into their ftinking
houfes ¢’ .

¢« Believe me, Madam, that in the courfe of
one morning, in vifiting the out-patients of the
London Difpenfary, I have met with more nu-
merous and ftriking inftances af the extvenyes ~6f
}mverty and wretchednefs, than were to be feen

rom the Banks of the Tweed to Johnny Groat’s.
houfe.” ,

¢ That is juft what I fhould have expetted,’
faid Dr. Orwell, « as every enjoyment of luxury
is purchafed by the_ extraordinary labour of the
poor, the effects muft be chiefly feen in the fpot
where -fhe has fixed her empire. There too the
poor man comes within the vortex of her vices.
He learns to fcorn frugality, and the hard earn-
ings-of his extraordinary labour is diflipated in in-
temperance. But I interrupt you, fir; pray pro-
ceed.”

« Every ftep I travelled, whether in England or
in Scotland,” refumed Henry, ¢ tended to eluci-
date your affcrtion.  As I receded from the capi-
tal, % found fimplicity -gradually fupplying the
place of low and loathfome vice, till a decent -
cleanlinefs in poverty took place of fqualid wretch- .
ednefs. The reverfe of this gave me notice of

| my
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my approach to fome great manufaturing town.
There the manners again became corrupted, and
brutal ignorance and impudent depravity again be-
came the inmates of the poor man’s hovel.

“Soon as I was furrounded by a ragged and
clamorous gang of young beggars, I looked out
for the ftupendous cotton-mill, or other great
work where the parents of the little wretches were
earning, -it may be, three times the wages of the
laborious cottager, whofe honeft pride would ra-
ther that himfelf fhould fuffer ftarvation, than
that his children fhould fubmit to the mean trade
of beggary. But fentiment is loft in the fociety
of the vicious, and of evcr{ fpecies of vice untu-
tored minds quickly catch the contagion.

¢« Untutored, very untutored, indeed ! did I
every where find the minds of our Englifh pea~
fantry. ' : :

“ %n fituations remote from the influence of lux
ury, I found the poor cleanly and induftrious
but ftill I found them involved in almoft brutal
ignorance. ‘

“ How fuperior in this refpe@ did I find the
peafantry of Scotland! Their reading (for there
all can read) was, it is true, often confined to the
Bible; but it would feem, that the knowledge
of the Bible alone can have a wonderful effect
in_enlightening the underftanding and invigo-
rating the intelle@. The explanation given them
by their teachers of the. obfcure and difficult paf-
fages that occur to them in their perufal of the
facred volume, fets their faculties to work. The
inveftigation roufes thofe powers of the mingd,
which, when fuffered to lie dormant, degenerate
into impenetrable flupidity. In this point of
view, every dogma they are taught to difcufs,
whether, when in itfelf abftraQtedly confidered,

F 2 : is
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it be true or falfe, is to them of real and impor-
tant ufe. o
« When on coming out of one of their coun-
try churches, I have obferved a group of grey- -
headed ruflics in fuch earneft converfation as ex-
cited my curiofity to know ‘the fubjet of their
difcourfe, I have conftantly found it to be ¢ngag-
ed on fome of the doétrinal topics that had been
difcufled in the preceding fermon. “But would the
.intelle& thus fet at work, expand itfelf into no -
other channels ? “Would the perceptions thus
quickened be entirely confined to fubjets of fpec-
ulation ? T
. « It is not improbable that zeal for the favour-
ite dogmas they have embraced, may fometimes
lead them too far; and that it would be ftill bet-
ter for the people, if, inftead of being taught a
profound veneration for {peculative opinions, they
were more fully inftructed in the" unchangeable
principles of morality; but, alas! where is not the
gratification of the teacher’s pride more attended
to than the real advantage of the pupil ? -
« Whofe child are you, my pretty maid? faid
one day to a little girl, who was fitting on a tomb-
ftone in the church-yard betwixt the hours of di-
wine fervice.”. :
¢«I am the child of Gop, fir;’ returned the,
with great fimplicity. )
« And how did you become the child of God
enquired I. .
¢I became the child of Gon by adoption and
regeneration,’ rejoined fhe with great folemnity,
croffing her little hands upon her breaft, and
dropping me one of her beft curtfeys.
« But have you no other father befides Gop ”

faid L. .
" O yes; I am Jamie Thomfon’s bairn.’

0
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* I now difcovered my error, and while I fmiled
at the fimplicity of the child, could not help won-
dering at the folly of her inftru€tors; who, by
a vain attempt to inculcate do&rines fo far beyond
her capacity, had taught her to repeat words to
which it was impoffible fhe fhould affix a fingle
idea.” - ‘

« That there is fome foundation for your re-
mark,” faid Mr. Sydney, ¢ I will readily allow, but
that the fear of exceeding the capacity of chil-
dren in their religious inftrutions has produced
confequences of a ftill more fatal tendency, I am
well convinced.  And though I am far from, be-
ing an advocate'for enthufiafm, yet I think it
muft be confeflud, that the general fobriety of
manners and orderly conduct of the lower clafies
in North-Britain is a ftrong teftimony in favour
of their inftru®ors; but, indeed, where have not
Chriftian’ principles been found efficacious under
whatever form adminiftered
"« Did the care of their teachers cxtend no fars
ther than to their inftrucion in orthodoxy,” re<
- plied Henry, « I am afraid they would have lefs
caufe to boaft of its efficacy upon the moral char-
alter of their difciples; but to the honour of
_thefe good men be it fpoken, they are, as far as T
could judge, no lefs affiduous in watching over
the morals of their flocks, than in-inculcating a
regard to the peculiar tenets of their faith. Dr.
Orwell will, I am fure, pardon me for obferving,
that in this refpe@ the lower orders in Scotland
enjoy many peculiar advantages. )

- ¢ There the clergyman refides in the bofom of
his flock. He is intimately acquainted with the
fituation and charaQter of every individual that
compofes it. He vifits, he inftructs, he advifes,
and comforts them. Every breach of morals

F 3 © comes
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comes under his infpe&ion, and is punifhed by his
cenfure. The individual that is gene aftray. is
exhorted, reafoned with, and more than proba-
bly reclaimed. The ftipend of the clergyman be-
ing there fixed and permanent, no fquabbles con-
cerning tithes fow the feeds of difcord, or render
him odious to his parifhioners. His fituation is
fufficiently elevated to command refpe&, without
exalting him too much above the level of his con-
gregation. He is not, like too many of our poor
curates, feen pining in degrading indigence ; nor
like our proud and full-fed dignatories, is he roll
ing in that affluence which elevates him above the
performance of his duty. Perhaps no fituation
is more favourable to virtue ; and perhaps in no
fituation is more real-virtue to be found. In the
courfe of all my tour, and on the moft minute
and particular enquiry, I did not meet with one
clergyman whofe character was {ullied with the
imputation of any vice.” ,

¢ Unhappy men !’ cried Bridgetina, ¢ obliged by
their profeffion to the conflant appearance of funélie
ty ! bow miferable mujf be their aousfe of felf-demial !
how formal and uncouth their manners! What a
conflrained and astificial feeming muft this atten-
tion to a pious exterior neceffarily give to their car-
riage '* T

¢ Indeed, Madam,” faid Henry, ¢ you are ve-
ry uch miftaken. I never faw more unaffeéled
checifulnefs, more natural gaiety and innocent
riirth, than at the meetings of the divines of a
certain ‘diftrit called a prefbytery. They favour-
ed me with an invitation to dinner, and I never
fpent a day more pleafantly.”
" ¢ Pray, fir, cried Mrs. Botherim, ¢ may I afk
what was the bill of fare ? It muft.doubtlefs l})1:‘1vc

cen

* See Enquirer.
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been very good to give you fo much fatisfaltion;
one would think, to hear you fpeak, it had been
quite a turtle feaft. Well, I vow and declarc,
1 had never no ideer that them there Scotch peo-
ple knew fo well how to live.

« I am extremely forry, madam, that my me-
mory ferves me fo very ill with regard to fuch
matters, that I am quite unable to give you the
particulars. Al I know 'is,- that the falmon of
the river, which wafthes the walls of the town in
which this prefbytery was held, is excellent ; and-
that the mutton which comes from the neighbour-
ing hills, is the beft I ever ate in my life. But
the cnjoyment of this feaft was not confined to
the good things fet upon  the table. It was the
harmony of fentiment, the good-humour and in-
telligence which prevailed throughout the compa-
ny, that gave the peculiar zeit to the ecuiertains
ment.” -

¢ I am particularly forry to be: obliged to con= -
‘tradi&t you, firy’. faid Bridgetina; with great fo- -
lemnity ; ¢ but truth obliges me to deglare, that
the thing is: utterly -impoflible. How can a
prieft, (1beg pardon of ‘Dr: Orweli and Mr. Syd-
- ney, but no refpe@ for perfons ought to ftop the
promulgation of truth)—How then, I fav, can
a pileft .in any part of the world, or under any
form of what i3 called religion, be a man of li-
beral mind or amiable manners 2 Do ave not know, -
that all his fchemes and profpeits depend upon the
pevennial flationarincfs of his underflanding ; and
that the circumflances of every day tend to confirm
bim in a dogmatical, impérious, illiberal, and intil -
erant charaller ? Is not the moft reputable clergyman
timid in enquiry, prejudiced in opinion, cold, formal,
the flave ok what other men may think of him, rude, -

. F 4 diclate-
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dillatorial, impatient of contradiglion, hayfb in his
senfures, and illiberal in his judgments ?’* :

« Good heavens !’ exclaimed Mrs. Martha,
was ever judgment fo illiberal ? Was ever cenfure
fo harth as that you have at this moment pronoun-
ced ? Is this the boafted hberality of your philofo-
ﬁhy? Where is the prieft, however narrow his

eart, however ftrong his prejudices, that could,
in fuch an arrogant and dogmatical manner, pafs
fentence on a whole body of men without excep-
tion or refervation ¢”

¢« Wherever he be, faid Dr. Orwell mildly,
¢ if, indeed, the man who has imbibed fo little of
the fpirit of his Mafter is to be found within the
pale of any church, he is the obje&t of pity and
contempt. The language of inveétive and abufe
is beft anfwered by filence. Let us not, there-
fere, interrupt Dr. Syddey any further. It grows
late, and I wifhed to be informed concerning the
mode of maintainlng the poor in a country
where there are neither work-houfes nor poor’se
rates.” :

«In the country parithes,” refumed Henry,

- ¢ the few paupers that are to be found, are fup-
. ported from the colleCtions made at the church-
door every Sunday, aided, where neceflary, by
the voluntary contributions of the inhabitants.
The fum you may imagine is not_very large, but
there no part of it is fwallowed up by parith-feafts,
no part embezzled by avaricious and hard-heartéd
overfeers, but all carefully and conlcientioufly
diftributed according to the neceflities of every
individual—diftributed by the hands of thofe to
whon thefe neceflities are perfeQly well known 3
who do not think that when they have contributed
their quota, of the general colletion, they have

R " done
# Sce Enquirer, by Godwin, '

-,
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done their duty to their’ poor brethren, but who
very judicioufly confider a portion of their time,
as well as of their money, to be the right and pro-
perty of the indigent. '
. % In my perambulatory excurfions through the
country, I often vifited the labourer’s cottage.
The furniture was in general much more plentiful,
and of a better quality, than is to be found
-among the fame clafs of inhabitants in this opu-
lent country ; but there, in proportion to the
price of provifions, the labourer is better paid.
He is confidered as a more refpe&ﬁl(létmep\ber
of the community. His family I cormgmoniy -
found tolerably well provided with, what art there
deemed, the neceflaries of life. 'The ne¥ves of
the women are not there, as with us, unftrung by
the deftru@tive and debilitating habit of tea-drink-
ing. A hearty breakfaft of wholefome oatmeal
pudding and good milk enables the wife to per-
form her fhare of the domeftic duties.. To pro
vide the family in food is the-exelufive care of
the hufband : to furnith them with clothes, is the
bufinefs of the wife; and fo well does fhe per-
form her part, that the general decency of their
apparel is very ftriking to a ftranger. Shoes and
ftockings, indéed, do not come within theirlift
of neceflaries for children; and this eircumftance
has generally conveyed to our countrymen the
idea of complete wretchednefs. An ancient Ro-
man, however, would have found mothing fhock-
ing in the cuftom. :
¢ It was once my fate to be overtaken in a thune -
der-ftorm, when I was happy in finding a timely
thelter from the tempeft, in fuch a cottage as I
have been defcribing. I was received very hof-
pitably by the good woman of the houfe, and
invited to a feat in her kitchen, which I found
) Fyg cxtremely
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extremely well occupied. In one corner fat twd
taylors crofs-legged upon their board, ftitching
away at a great rate, while too fine little boys
feemed intent upon watching the progrefs of their
work. Two girls, of about twelve and fourteen
years of age, were induftrioufly employed at their
fpinning-wheels, which, foon as they found they
had " attralted my notice, they turned with re-
doubled {peed.

¢ A man with an expreffive and pallid counte-
nance, and whom I obferved to be fomewhat lame,
fat at the fmall and only window with a book in
his hand, which at my entrance he was reading
aloud. 1 entreated him to refume it, which af-
ter fome entreaty and much formal preparation
he proceeded to do, and though it muft be con-
fefled he held forth with rather ¢ more of em-
_phafis than good difcretion,” gave much plea-
fure to his attentive audience, by reading a long
chapter of the Pilgrim’s Progrefs. While he was
thus employed, the good woman of the houfe
was bufied in preparing- oat cakes, which fhe bak-
“ed on. an iron plate called a griddle ; and which,
as I found to my coft, required no fmall fhare
of dexterity in the management. Afhamed of
being idle where all were employed, I begged
pormiflion to aflift her in what I thought a very
fimple operation, and taking up  the wooden
trowel with which fhe turned the cakes, I fell to
work ; but, lucklefs me! at the very firft at-
tempt 1 broke the cake, dropt the trowel in the
fire, and burned my fingers !” ‘

¢ How charmed I am,’ exclaimed Harriet Or-
well, ¢ to find that the beautiful defcription giv-
en by Burns in his ¢ Cotter’s Saturday Night,”
was not the mere child of fancy, but an original
pi¢ture taken from truth and nature.’ I
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e Iy is, - indeéd,” replied Henry,  fo true z
piQure, and fo juftly drawn, that it has been
repeatedly called to my remembrance ‘by fimilar
fcenes ”

¢ Pray who was the reader in your cottage
faid Julia. ¢ From his pallid but expreflive coun-
tenance, I thould fuppofe him to be the lover of
one of the peafant’s daughters.’

« I believe the poor man made no fuch preten- -
fions,” rejoined Henry; ¢ he was the {chool- -
mafter, who, according to the fimple'manners of
the people, refides alternately with the peafants
whofe children he inftru&s.. In the time of har--
veft, which is the univerfal vacation, l:z changes
his ferule for a fickle; and reaps more pecuniary
advantage from ‘the -one employment in the
courfe of a few weeks, than he derives from the
other during the remainder of the year. It was-
now his month of refidence with thefe good peo- -
ple 5 which as night advanced without any abate-
ment of the ftorm, wag-mentioned- by both the
hufband and wife with great regret; as it prevent-
ed the poffibility of my aceommodation. -*

« 'This obftacle was at length removed by the
fchoolmafter himfelf, who obferved, ¢ that perad-
venture the ftranger’s journeying in a mirkfome
night, where the path was dubious, and miore-
over encompafled with many floods, might be
perilous 3 he therefore begged humbly to propofe
to- relinquith (that is, give up) his bed to him,
while he himfelf fhould go to flesp in the barn
with -the taylors!” The propofal was agreed to,
and at that moment the little boys announced the
finithing of their new coats, which they inftantly
got on, and ftrutted about with as much feif-im-
portance and complacency, as ever was experien-
ced by a courtly beay when he firlt viewed him-£

‘ - il
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felf in full drefs for a birth-day drawing-room.
Nor did the looks of the mother difplay a lefs
degree of fatisfaltion. She took cate to inform
me that all the cloth was of her own fpinning and
dyeing ; and that fhe had got it made up in hafte
that the children might make a decent appearance
at the examin, which was to take place next day
at the Elder’s houfe. 'We then fat down to fup-
per, which long fafting and exceflive fatigue
made appear to me the moft luxurious I ever
tafted.

¢« Soon as our repaft was over, the bibles were
handed round. The fchoolmafter again held
forth, and to fhew his dexterity, chofe to read
the accountthat is given of numbering the tribes -
of Ifrael by Nehemiah. He ran no rifk of conjur-
ing up-the- dead by the pronunciation of their
names ; for I dare fwear not an Ifraelite among
them would Laye known his own. But he went
on, to the great admiration of his audience, with~
out ftop, paufe, or fpelling, ‘to the end of the
chapter. Burns has given an exa& defcription of
the ceremony that followed :

¢ Then kneeling down to heav’n’s eternal King, * -
* The faint, the father, and the hufband prays.
« Hope {prings exultng on ttiumphant wing, .
% That thus they all may meet in futuse days;
- % There ever bak in uncreated rays,
. % Nomore to figh, or fhed the bitter tear ;
“ Vogether hymning their Creator’s praife,
; ® In fuch fociety, yet ftill more dear;
¢ While circiing time moves round in an cternal fphere,

« Compar’d with this, how poor religion’s pride ¢

“ In all the pomp of method and of art;
% When men difplay to congregations wide

s Devotion’s every grace—cxcept the heart.
% The pow'r incens’d the pageant will defert,
"« 1he pompous ftrain, the facerdotal ftole;
“ But haply in fome ccttage far apart,

% May hear well pleas'd the language of the foul,
¢ And in his hook of life the inmates poor inroll.” .

- ¢ Curiofity
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« Curiofity led me next day to the examination.
I accompanied my hoft and his family to the El-
der’s barn, which was already occupied by a very
numerous aflemblage of country people of each
fex and all ages, decently drefied, and devoutly:
attentive.

¢« Every one rofe at the entrance of the minif-
ter, who after going the round, like the king at
a levee, and like him finding fomething kind and
agreeable to fay to every individual, began the
bufinefs of the day by a fhort prayer. All the
children were then called up by name, and quef-
tions put to each, fuited to their refpeCtive ages
and capacities. Where any inftance of ignorance

or negle&t appeared, not only the children; but .

the parents were rebuked and admonifhed. The
feniors next formed a circle round their paftor,,
and underwent a very long and ftri&t examination
_concerning their knowledge in the articles of
faith and principles of condué&.. Another fhort
but well-adapted prayer concluded the ceremo-
ny. '
. ¢ Welly cried Mrs. Botherim, ¢I declare I ne-.
-ver heard the like of all this ; why it is no better
than downright methodifm! My dear late Mr.
Botherim would ha’ given no encouragement to
fuch pralices, I aflure ye. He would no more
have prayed in the middle of the day in that there
manner than he would have ate a pig without
pruen fauce, and every one knows how nice he

was in that particular.’
¢« With what emotions the Rev. Mr. Botherim
might have viewed the fcene I have been defcrib-
ing,” faid Henry, ¢ I know not, but I confefs it
afforded me much pleafure. Happy people! faid
I, as I purfued my walk, ye are only ignorant of
your own happinefs from having never feen its
’ . contraft
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contraft in the miferies of the vicious. Fare-
well ! ye refpetable, though lowly children of
virtue! Never may the fiends of avarice and
luxury find their way to your humble dwelting !
Never may the voice of philofophy fhake your -
confidence in Heaven, or annihilate in your hearts
the cheering hope of immortal felicity.” ;

¢ And are all the people in Scotland fo good -
and fo happy 2 cried the youngeft daughter of
Dr. Orwell.  ¢Oh! how I fhould like to go .
there I’ . : .

« My dear child,” replied her father, ¢ you
muft recolle& that a good defcription is likea .
fine painting; where whatever would difguft the
eye is thrown into thade. To be able to admirea
virtuous fimplicicy of manners through all the dif-
advantages of a coarfe and homely drefs, and to
difcriminate betwixt that fimplicity and vulgar
brutal ignorance, requires a judgment ripened by
experience, and a mind enlarged by eontemplating
the effe@ of circumitances in the formation of
human charater. Let us know from Dr. Sydney,
whether the virtuous fimplicity {o juftly the object
of your admiration was univcrfal, or confined to
rural life.”

¢ Alas !’ replied Henry, ¢It muft indeed be
confefled, that wherever commerce and manufac-
tures have fpread their golden wings, innocence
and fimplicity of manners have fled before them.
In their neighbourhood, according to Mifs Mar-
tha’s {avourite poet, :

¢ The town has ting’d the country, and the flain
# Appearsa fpot upon a veftal’s robe.’
CowreRr,

‘When after. the contemplation of fuch fcenes as
I have been defcribing, I have in the clofe of even-
- ing
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ing come to a manufacturing town, and obferved
the crouds of pallid wretches who iffued from the
huge piles of buildings that were its pride and
boaft—the men, riotous, profane, and brutal;
the women, bold, fqualid, and fhamelefs—all fly~
ing with eagernefs to recruit their worn-out {pir-
its by drafts of liquid fire; how often have I
been tempted to deplore the introdution of thefe
boafted bleMngs, which, while they beftowed
wealth on a few fortunate individuals, were to
thoufands the deftrution of health and innocence.
How much better, have I faid to myfelf, how
much more ufefully would thefe poor wretches
have been employed, had-the men been engaged
to cultivate fome of the many thoufand acres of
wafte land which prefents its defart hue on every
fide! And the women—how had they been pre-
ferved from vice and mifery in the bofomof do-
meftic induftry 1”

¢ I am afraid,’ faid Dr. Orwell, ¢ thatfew con-
verts will be made to your opinion. There is
fomething fo fafcinating 'in the idea of wealth,
that it can never be deemed too dear a purchafe. -
The oftentatious difplay of the riches acquired in
any branch of commerce or manufalture prefles -
on the fenfes, and inflames the imagination,
while the mifery it has been the means of intro-
ducing into the families of the poor, in the lofs
of health, of vigour, and of virtue, is fcreened
from obfervation ; or if obferved, is thought un-
worthy of being taken into the account.’

“ And yet,” rejoined Henry, ¢ this fudden
infiux of wealth into a poor country, may be apt-
ly compared to the torrent which aftonifhes by its
magnificence, and gives an appearance of gran-
deur to the very fcene it defolates ; while the im-

‘ _ provements
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provements of agriculture, like the perennial

fiream which holds on its filent courfe, is the-un-
obferved difpenfer of fertility and verdure. ’

’

* CHAP. XVIIL

Well-drefs’'d, well-bred,

“ Well-equipag'd, is tickez good enough

¢« To pafs us readily through ev'’ry door.

6 e She that afks

¢¢ Her dear five hundred friends, contemns them all,

¢ And hatcs their coming. They (what can they lefs)

¢ Make juft reprifals ; and with cringe, and fhrug,

* And bow obfcquious, hide their hate of her.” i
: CowepxR.

BRIDGETINA was by no means fatisfied with
the fmall degree of attention that was paid her by
Henry. Of Harriet Orwell, however, fhe was
by no means jealous. In fuch contempt did fhe
hold her prejudices, and fo meanly did fhe think
of her underftanding, that to confider her as a
rival the would have deeméd injuftice to her own
fuperior powers. Befides, on entering the field,
did fhe not find Henry retired from the reft of
the company, evidently to indulge his meditations
on fome abfent objet? Who fo likely to be that
object as herfelf 7 < Does he then love me * cried
fhe, foliloquifing in the manner of all heroines.
¢ Have my mental attraltions power to charm his
foul? Oh! the foft, the tender, the extatic
thought ! But why did he not figh? Why did he -
not prefs my hand? Perhaps I was too diftant.
Perhaps I awed the youth to filence. Perhaps—”
s I wifh
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- «J with to goodnefs, Biddy,” faid Mrs. Both«
erim, ¢ that you would talk in a way that a bo-
dy could underftand. When you get into one
of them- there tanterums, there is no getting any
good of you. Thad as lieve be in a room all
by myfelf. Come now, let us have a bit of fo-
cial chat: you knows I never bids you do any
thing for me the whole day long, nor any thing
for yourfelf neither. Iloves to fee you take fo
to your book, as to be fure it makes you wifer
than any body ; butl do think you might chat a
little with your poor mother now and then; yes,
that I "do think.” - ’

¢ How can you break the chain of my reflec-
tions in this manner ?” replicd Bridgetina. ¢ Be-
twixt you and I it is impoflible there thould be
any converfation that déferves the name. Noj; I
pant for the fociety of the enlightened, and your
tafte, you know, is very difimilar. So fince you
have thought fit to difturb the courfe of my men-
tal reverie, I muft have recourfe to my book tilt
bed-time, and I beg that I may not be again inter«
rupted.’ ) '

- Leaving Bridgetina to her ftudics, let us return
to her fifter pupil in Philo{ophl—the fair, the
lovely Julia; whofe fpirits had, during the latter
part of the evening, loft that tranfient glow of
{prightlinefs, which had for a fhart time fhed its
enlivening influence over her breaft.

* As fhe drew towards home, the uneafinefs and
agitation of her mind increafed. She dreaded left
Dr. Orwell fhould propof itepping in with her to
enquire for her father; and anxioufly obviated the
propofal, by declaring him too much indifpofed
fo receive any viiit. '

She did mot forget to thank the Doctor for his
promife of the carriage, in which fhe faid a {riend

of
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of her father’s was to drive her, who woul, if
the Do&tor pleafed, call for it at one o’clock.
Dr. Orwell faid it thould be ready, and he and his
daughter, after having conducted her to her fa-
ther’s door, wifhed her good-night.

The knock which announced the return of Ju-
lia, was mufic to her fathei’s ears. So much did
he doat on this darling daughter, fo neceflury
was her prefence to his happinefs, that the effort
he made in parting with her, if but for a few
hours, was extremely painful. ~ His {pirits, which
always funk at her departure, feemed to receive
new animation on her approach. But no lon-
ger did fhe fly to his apartment on the fwift wings
of undivided affeGion. With painful anxiety he
watched her flow and languid fteps. With re-
gret he perceived the diftraCtion of her thoughts,
the frequent fits of abfence which fupplied the
place of that lively prattle with which fhe had
been wont to-amufe him after every little abfence.
Fears. for her health took pofleffion of his mind 3
but unwilling that. fhe would perceive his appre-
henfions, under pretence of withing to retire ta
reft at an early hour, he difmiffed her. Ashe
withed her good-night, tears of paternal tender-
nefs mixed with his parting embrace, and with
more than ufual eémphafis he pronounced his hearts
wifhed blefling.

Julia went to bed, but the undifturbed and
peaceful flumbers that had heretofore been. the
companions of her pillow, were not ta be found.
In vain fhe fought for the foothing balm of fleep.
Sleep, which kindly comes to the relief of forrow,

fiernly refufes its wifhed-for aid to the agitations
of anxiety. T

5

Imagination was now at liberty to run its wild

~ gareer, In vivid colours it painted the extacy of
Vallaton
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Vallaton in difcovering his parents, the raptures
of the parentsin beholding their accomplifhed fon.
Now fhe beheld the General prefent him to her
father, and faw the gleam of Joy which beamed
in her father’s face, while he united her hand with
the fon of his moft honoured friend. As Fancy
painted the happinefs of her lover, the warmth
of his gratitude, the excefs of his tendernefs, her
breath became quick, and burning bluthes flufh-
ed her modeft cheek. But if the reverfe of all
this fhould happen, faid Judgment; if your fa-
ther fhould difcover that you have been carrying
on a clandeftine correfpondence with a man he
confiders as your inferior ? Imagination took the
alarm, and inftantly dclineated the cenfequences
of her father’s difpleafure in fuch dreadful lines,
as to make her fhudder with horror. Her blood
then ran cold, and terror and difmay drew the
deep figh from her agitated bofom.

In this manner did Julia pafs the nighe. Her
firft care, when (he arofe, was to flep down to
Mr. Glib’s with the neceffary initru&ions for Mr.
Vallaton. The fhop was fill fhut, though every
other in the town had long been opened. After
knocking a coafiderable time, Mr. Glib himfelf
came to thedoor. « Ah! glad to fec you, citi-
zen Mifs,” oried he; ¢« fiud me too muchof a .
philofopher to be tied to hours. Nothing {o bad
for epergics as order: eat when I pleafe, fleep
when I have a mind. That’s it | my dear, that’s
the way to have energies.”*

¢« I’s not the way to have cuftomers, though,
let me tell you, mafter,’ faid a gentleman’s fer-
vant, who juft then came into the thop. ¢ Here
bave I been waiting this hour paft,’ continued the
: : man,

@ Sce Pol. Jul. vol. ii.
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man, ¢for a parcel of flationary for my mafter,
and a change of novels for the yourgladies. If
I were them, I know I fhould rather fend to the
next towii than trouble you again.’ :

- While the man was fpeaking, Julia flipped a’
note for. Vallaton into Mr. Glib’s hand, and haftily
‘returned home, where fhe arrived before any one
had taken notice of her abfence.

Anxioufly did fhe await for the appointed hour.
The hour at length arrived; and from the win-
dow of her father’s apartment fhe faw her Valla-
ton nimbly driving the parfon’s gig up towards the
door. She inftantly announced its arrival 5 and
faying fhe would not let the Do&lor wait for her,
“took a hafty leave of her father, (her mother fhe
then knew to be employed in a room above) and
without calling on any fervant to attend, fhe her-
fclf opened the fireet-door, lightly fprang into
the carriage; which inftantly drove off, and was
out of fight in-a moment. _

Fondly did her heart now exult in the aufpi<
cious commencement of her important enterprize 3
and hardly could fhe refrain from giving her hap-
ﬁy lover a hint of the hopes which fluttered in

er bofom; but the idea of making the difcovery
more interefting, from its being totally unexpeét-
ed, fealed her lips, and charmed her into filence.
.. The morning was very fine, and the country
through which they paffed was beautiful ; but nei-
ther to the finenefs of the morning, nor to the
beauty of the country, was Julia or her lover at
all indebted for any part of the pleafure they ex-

perienced in the courfe of their delightful ride.
. On arriving at Caftle-Villers, Julia heard with
pleafure that both the General and his lady were
at home, though her pleafure received fome abate-
ment on being told that they had company lvlrith
’ them,
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them. She however fent up her name, and wag
inftantly admitted. '

On entering the. drawing-room, fhe found Mrs. -
Villers furrounded by a party of ladies, fome of
whom fhe recolle&ted to have feen on a former vi-
fit at the caftle,. the others were ftrangers to her.
They were all talking at once, and all direCting
their difcourfe to one little effeminate looking
gentleman; nor did the entrance of Julia give
even a momentary interruption to their converfa<
tion. - o . :
- Mrs. Villers herfelf appeared fo much engaged,
as not to have heard the fervant who announced
Mifs Delmond’s name, as he threw open the fold-
ing-doors of the drawing-room, though he utter-
ed it in a voice fo loud, asnot a little difcompo-
fed the bluthing Julia. She advanced with timid
fieps and fhrinking diffidence to the upper end of
the room, where Mrs. Villers at length noticed
her approach, and received her with a very gra-
cious curtfey. ’

Julia, fomewhat reaffured by this reception,
with faultering voice begged leave to introduce
the gentleman who accompanied her, who was,
fhe faid, a particular friend of her father’s. Mrs,
Villers caft alook on Vallaton, made him a flight
curtfey, and then, with a ftately and cold forma-
lity, defired him to be feated.

_¢You have been a great ftranger, Mifs Del-
mond,’ faid the; ¢I fhould indeed have fent the
carriage for you, or taken you up myfelf fome
morning, but that I have been {o much engaged
with company of late, that I have not had one
moment to {pare. Ihope Capt. Delmond has got

the better of that lamenefs—a broken leg I think
it was.’ ) . .
“« h
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© w« It is the gout, Madam, to which my father
has been many years a martyr.” :

¢ Aye, foit is the gout, now I remember; and
your mother, I hope fhe is very well. Does fhe
go to any watering-place this fummer > Then,
without waiting for the anfwer which Julia was
preparing to give, fhe turned to the lady who
fat by her on the fopha, and obferved, ¢ that Sir
Jeremy and the General had taken a very long
ride.’

« And why were not you of the riding party,
Colonel # lifped a young lady, whom Julia re-
cognized as the the daughter of a Mr. Mufhroom,
an army agent, and fole heirefs to the immenfe
wealth which in the feveral occupations of clerk,
deputy commiffary, member of parliament, and
contraltor, her father ‘had contrived to amafs.
The gentleman to whom Mifs Mufhroom addrefi=
ed herfelf, regarding her with an air of great
aftonithment, replied in a tone fo full of affetta-
tion, as to excite an involuntary {mile in the coun-
tenance of Julia. Me ride Ma’am ? How could
you petrify me by the mention of any thing fo
horrid ? Getting on horfeback is the greateft bore
in nature. I wifh the favages who firft invented
it had been all put to the guillotine.’

«I wonder, Colonel,” replied Mifs Mufhroom,
¢as you diflike riding fo much, that you do not
cxchange into a regiment of foot.”

Before the Colonel could reply, he was called
upon by two voices from the other fide of the
_To0m.

¢ I know it was a blue domino,” faid one.

¢ Colonel Goldfinch will tell you it was a Tur-
kith habit,” faid the other; ¢ was it not, Colonel,
@ Turkith habit which Lady Lovelife wore when

‘ - ‘ the
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" fhe eloped from the mafquerade with Major Swin<
- dle! - ' '
« It petrifies me to contradit Mifs Page,” fai
" the Colonel with great gravity, ¢ but I am obliged.
.to fay fhe is for once miftaken.”
¢ There now,’ cried the other young lady, ¢I-
‘told you that I had a full account of the whole
from the very beft authority. -Lady Lovelife flipt
on the blue domino, as I was faying, over her.
-muflin pilgrim. And’— ,
"« Pardon me, Madam,” faid the Colonel, « I
-fee you have been egregioufly mifinformed. I
myfelf faw Major Swindle condu& her to the
. carriage in a Spanith drefs.”
¢ You faw them P’ faid both ladies atonce. ¢O.
. then we fhall now have the certain account of the
whole affair.
¢ And a very fhameful affair it was,” faid Mrs.
" Villers. ¢ Itis aftonithing how a woman of La-
-dy Lovelife’s family and connexions, could de-
mean herfelf by an intrigue with fo Jow a fellow.
He was once a drummer in General Villers’ own
regiment.” ‘
¢ A drummer was he, faid Lady Page, who
-was fet by Mrs. Villers on the fopha, ¢I always
- underftood he had been a hair-dreffer.
As her ladyfhip concluded this fentence, fhe
--caft a look (whether by accident or defign cannot
now be afcertained) full in the face of Mr. Val-
laton. Something very like a blufh diffufed itfelf
-over the countenance of that gentleman, as his
cyes met hers ; but calling his energies into ac-
~tion, he drew out his pocket-handkerchief, and
applying it to his nofe, made the room refound
with the noife occafioned by the application,
which was fomewhat longer and louder than per-
. fe& politenefs could well warrant in fuch com;i:iny.
: 5S.
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Mrs. Villers appeared difconcerted, but furne
ing to Lady Page fhe haftily renewed the cone
verfation, which the vociferous aQion of Vallae
ton had of neceffity fufpended.
« Did your Ladythip ever fee Lady Lovelife ?”
¢I never did,’ returned her ladyfhip, ¢butl
am told fhe is amazingly handfome.’
¢ She handfome !” faid - Mifs Mufhroom ;
«well, I wonder how any one can think fo, fthe
is the very picture of Mifs Mordaunt ; but the too'
may be thought handfome by fome people, for
ought I know.” ° '
¢« The man who thinks her handfome,’ faid Col.
Goldfinch, ¢ muft have a ftrange predile&tion for
thread-papers. She has no more fhape than 'a
walking ftick.’ . .
¢ And no more eafc than the poker,” faid Mifs
Page. E
) ‘gAnd then that eternal riding-habit,’ faid the
Colonel. «It quite petrifies me to fee her in that
drefs. _ It isas tirefome as Lady Wellwyn’s yellow
turban,  which fickened half the town laft winter.
¢ Or as Mifs Wingrove’s falmon-coloured flip-
pers,” faid Mifs Page.
¢ If Mifs Mordaunt’s waift had what Mifs Win-
grove’s ankle could fpare,’ faid the Colonel, ¢ what
an advantage would it be to both I’
« I hope fhe at leaft is fufficiently en bon point
to pleafe you, Colonel,” faid Mifs Mufhroom.
¢ Mifs Wingrove !’ exclaimed the Colonel. ¢ It
“is enough to fuffocate any Chriftian to look at her.
I don’t know any thing fo petrifying as to fee her
go down a country-dance, fhaking all the way
like a bundle of dirty linen.’
¢ Or like Lady Mary Metcalf’s plume of white
feathers,” faid Mifs Page. .
¢ Her ladyfhip’s plumage, 1 think, has been
- ! pretty
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pretty well plucked by the hand of Pharo laft
winter,” faid Lady Page; an obfervation which
changed the giggle that had before prevailed into
a general laugh, in which all but Julia joined with
great appearance of fatisfaCtion; her ignorance
of high life rendered her ladyfhip’s allufion alto- -
gether unintelligible: nor was this the only dif- --
advantage under which fhe laboured. Having ne- -
ver been initiated into the amufements of the
beau monde, the had no relith for that elegant
and exalted fpecies of wit, which confifts in
throwing into a ridiculous point of view fome
little peculiarity in the drefs, the perfon, or the
manners of abfent friends. In one word, fhe had
no idea of polite converfation. ' :

The vivid -imagination of Julia painted the fi-
gures that had been defcribed as more diverting
" caricatures than her confined acquaintance with
" the world had ever prefented to her obfervation,
-When, therefore, the footman announced the.
name of Mifs Mordaunt, fhe prepared herfelf
for beholding an object that would powerfully exe
cite her rifibility.

¢ A thread-paper in a riding-habit,” faid the
Colonel, imitating the voice of the fervant.

- ¢ A may-pole, with a long ftory of its mamma’s
coughy’ faid Mifs Page; ¢ but I vow I fhan’t ftay
to hear it. I fhall make my efcape, that’s cer-
tain.” Then running up to Mifs Mordaunt, who
that moment entered, ¢ My dear Mifs Mordaunt,”
cried fhe, ¢how rejoiced I am to fee you! What
an age it is fince I had the pleafure of meeting .
you! I proteft I was fpeaking of you this very
moment to Mrs. Villers.”

. % So we were, indeed, -my dear,” faid Mrs.
Villers; ¢ I rejoice in your good fortune in find-
ing me furrounded by fo many of your friends.””

VOL. I. € ¢ Aod
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¢ And I have hrought two gentlemen: to add to
the number,” faid Mifs Mordaunt, ¢ Sir Charles
Wingrove and Major Minden,’ prefenting them to
Mirs. Villers. -

¢ Mifs Mordaunt makes her vifit doubly accep-
table by coming fo accompanied,” faid Mrs. Vil-
lers. ¢ We fhould have been quite a female party
this morning, if Col. Goldfinch had not taken
compaflion on us.”

« My very beft of good ftars has predominated
this morning,” faid the Colonel, bowing firft to
Mrs. Villers and then to Mifs Mordaunt ; ¢ but
my dear Mifs Mordaunt, you pofitively muft have
fome compaflion upon our fex, and not go on
improving in beauty at this rate. You were kil-
ling enough in all confcience before thefe morning
rides had given fuch an additional luftre to your
complexion. ) .

. Surely, thought Julia, this cannot be the Mifs
Mordaunt of whom the Colonel fo lately-fpoke
fo flightingly ! This is' no thredd-paper, no poker,
no walking-ftick ; but a very pretty fweet-looking .
girl, with more gracefulnefs in her manner, and
mcre affability and good humour in her loak,
than is vifible in any of the company. The Col-
onel too feems quite of my opinion. No, no, it
muft certainly be fome other lady of the fame
name of whom they fpoke. -

Alas! poor Julia, how deplorably ignorant was
fhe of the nature of thofe exaggerated defcrip-
tions, which conttitute the Attic wit of modern
converfation ! .

"The arrival of Mifs Mordaunt relieved the mind
of Julia from fome uneafy doubts which fhe had
hatboured concerning the propriety of introdu-
sing Vallaton. "That young lady had brought

vith her two’ gentlemen, of whom one at leaft
was

>

-



| N A .
was evidently a ftranger to Mrs. Villers, who ne-
verthelefs feemed to receive their vifit as a favour.
Capt. Delmond had, fhe believed, agreater claim
upon the friendfhip of the General, than the fa-
ther of Mifs Mordaunt; and his friend muft of
courfe be at leaft equally acceptable. The differ-
ence, then, which the remarked in the reception
given by Mrs. Villers to the friends of Mifs Mor-
daunt, could only be the effe& of accident. It
could be nothing elfe; for furely the appearance
of Vallaton was infinitely more prepofefling than
thatof eitherof the other gentlemen. °

In this manner did Julia make up her mind up-
on the fubje&t; nor did it once occur to her,
that the very thing which may be efteemed a favour
from a perfon of a certain rank, is deemed a very
unwarrantable and improper liberty from one who
has not the happinefs of being numbered in that
privileged order. _

Mifs Mordaunt, who was niece and grand-child
to an earl, and who had always moved in the firft
circles of fathion, could have no attendantsin her
train, who were not of that defcription of the hu- - -
man fpecies, to which only, in the opinion of Mrs.
Villers, the urbanity of people of fathion ought
toextend. = ' -

Mifs Delmond, on the contrary, though fprung
from a good-family, (a point on which Mrs. Vil-
lers was remarkably tenacious) and confequently
one whom it was no difgrace to be civil to in the
country, was of an otder of beings, who, though
they are frequently admitted npon fufferance to
the tables of perfons of rank, are there confider-
ed rather as appendages to the company than as
any part of the company itfelf. To exprefs our-
felves at once to the comprehenfion of our genteel
readers, fhe was one whom nobody kwew ¥or

G2 g Mifs



148

Mifs Delmond, therefore, to prefume to bring
another perfon of the fame defcription to the
houfe of the Hon. Mrs. Villers—a perfon perhaps
of mean birth and low extra&ion, of no ftile,
no . fathion—was a breach of all decorum, and
deferved to be punifhed accordingly.

With regard to all points of etiquette, Mrs.
Villers was indeed a woman of the niceft fenfibi-
lity. The fmalleft breach of the rules by autho-
rity of fafhion eftablithed, was in her opinion an
oftence far more heinous than the breach of every
commandment in the decalogue. Indeed a ftri€t
attention - to the prohibitions of the latter was by
no‘means a neceflary recommendation to her ef-

teem. For inftance: though Colonel . Goldfinch

had, juft before his arrival at the caflle,--heen caft
in damages for crim. con. with the wife of ‘hie-be-
nefator and friend ;° though Sir Charles Win-
grove had killed 2 man in a duel; and though Mr.
Muthroom had been threatened with a black
charge of peculation, which was well known to
have been only averted by a timely application of
its fruits; yet thcfe were all received by Mrs.
Villers with the moft diftinguifhed complacency.
The two firft had the paflport of birth as well as
fortune to recommend them to her favour; and
the latter had, by his long eftablifhed reception
into the moft fafhionable circles, obtained a fort
of prefcriptive right to the fame diftinction. His
" deficiency of birth was moreover on the eve of

being expiated by a peerage. The title of Right

Honourable being in the cfteem of Mrs Villers
an infallible panacea, which, like the advertized
drugs of the empirics, clears the blood from all
impurities. But though a title could operate thus
powerfuliy, it was quite otherwne with the qua-

lities of great virtue, extraordinary " talents, or
- any
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-any fpecies of excellence: for thefe, when o
plebeian birth, fhe felt fo litfle refpect, that it ne
ver once entered her imagination to calculate their
value. - ’

To account for the uncommon faftidioufnefs ot
Mrs. Villers with regard _to birth and rank, it is
perhaps only neceflary to obferve, that fhe was
herielf of very mean extraltion ; pride, like 2
good general, never negle&ing to put a doubl
guard upon the weakeft part. ‘T'he fame happy
inftin& to which is to be afcribed the outrageou:
virtue of prudes, the infulting courage of cox-
combs, and the tenacious honour of certain fine
gentlemen, excited in the breaft of the General’s
{:dy’ an infuperable averfion to people of ignoble

irth: " - )

Mrs. Villers was the illegitimate offspring of
a fubaltern, by the maid-fervant of the inn at
which he was quartered. At nine.years of age
fhe was apprenticed by the charity-fchool to a
refpectable milliner, to whofe inflructions the was
indebted for a better education than would other-
wife have fallen to her lot. :

From this good woman fhe pafled to the fervice
of the Countefs of Villers, in which fituation
her beauty attraQed the attention of the: Gene-
rol, who privately married her, and at the death
of fhis father publicly acknowledged her as his

. wife. .

It was thefe circumftances, ever prefent to the
recollection of Mrs. Villers, which produced that
extraordinary. degree of pride by which fhe ex-
pected to command the world into forgetfulnefs
of what fhe withed to obliterate even from her
own remembrance. :

To the advantages of illuftrious birth General
Villers was not lefs fenfible than his lady, though-

G 3 he
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ke did not find it neceffary to affert its preroga-
tive with the fame jealous ar%our. Having from
infancy been taught to value himfelf on his high
defcent, he confidered it as a thing of courfe 3
and as the. antiquity of a family which could-be’
traced beyond the Conqueft was not to be dif-
uted, he deemed family-pride a part of his in-
eritance.

It is true, that in the long line of anceftors. -
boafted by this noble family, no one perfon emi~
nent for talents or foy virtae was to be found.
Undiftinguifhed by any deed of valour, ungraced
by any a&t of virtue, their names alone remained ;
but thefe, though configned to oblivion” by the
world, which had never been benefited by their
exiftence, were fufficiently numerous to juftify the
pride of their defcendants. : R

"The General pattook of the mediocrity which
charaQterized his family, He was an eafy good
natured man, more difpofed to kindnefs than to
generofity, and lefs inclined to inveftigate prejudi-
ces than to emtertain a bad opinion of all ‘who
. oppofed their authority. To the gallantry of

Capt. Delmond he was indebted for his life in his
firlt campaigp ; and as Capt. Delmond proved to.
be a man of family, he did not think it beneath
him to acknowledge the obligation. His feelings
were, however, too obtuf: to lead him to make
any great exertion in favour of his benefaétor.
A {mall penfion, indeed, he did procure for him,
cn his return from the coaft of Africa; and not
long after he had' done fo, aQually harboured an
idea of conferring on him a ftill greater benefit,
by nominating him to a lucrative finecure, which.
by fome parliamentary manceuvring had come into

the gift of his family. This idea, however, was
 foon relinquithed, and the place in queftion more

-propetl b
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properly difpofed of to a gentleman of fome cele.-
_ brity in the fathionable world, who had loft a large
fortune at the gaming-table ; and not being pci-
fefled, after this lofs, of one quality which could
give him a claim to the notice of fociety, muft
have funk into inevitable obfcurity, but for this
‘well-timed appointment.

" As this gentleman was one whom every body
#new, the generofity of Gen. Villers became the
fubje& of converfation in all parties he frequent--
ed 3 and fo great were the applaufes he received
‘upon the occafion, that he could not help ccn-
gratulating himf{elf on the preference’he had given
to one in whom fo many people of quality were
deeply interefted. Still, however, he preferved
for Capt. Delmond all the appearance of the fini-
cereft {riendfhip : frequently called at his houfs,
and fince Julia had been put in pofieffion of an in-
_dependent fortune, made a point of honouring
her with his particular attention. By no'mark of
his regard could he fo warmly have excited the -
gratitude of Capt. Delmond. :

In about half an hour from the arrival of Mifs
"Mordaunt, General Villers- and Sir Jeremy Page
‘returned from their ride, and brought with them
the intelligence of an approaching thunder-ftorm,
which foon came on with great violence.

The entrance of the General was a'great relicf
to poor Julia, whofe féclings were too acute to be
infenfible to' the mortifying circumitances of her
prefent fituation. .

Mrs. Villers fpoke bat little at any time, and
the little the had now to fay was not directed to
Julia. To thereft of the party the was unknown,
and but for a broad ftare which fhe.now and then
received from the gentlemen, and which by no

TG 4 means
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means tended to alleviate her confufton, fhe was
totally unnoticed.

There are many who would have f{ubmitted to
all this, and much more than all this, with plea-
fure, for the opportunity it would have afforded
them of obtaining a paltry gratification to vanity,
by the boaft of having been in fuch a party. But
the mind of Julia had too much real dignity to
be folicitous for this fpecies of importance. She
had acquired a turn of thinking, which is extreme-
ly hoflile to the adventitious advantages of rank
and fortune. In liftening to a converfation, fhe
never confidered the dignity of the perfon who
fpoke, but the truth or falfity, the wifdom or
folly, of the fentiment that was uttered. By
thete, and thefe alone, fhe meafured the quantity
of her contempt or admiration.

Now it fo happened, that fince her entrance in-
to this brilliant party, not one fyllable had ftruck
her ears, which in the utmoft extent of charity,
“fhe could poflibly attribute either to good-fenfe or
good nature. So that while Mrs. Villers and her
honourable guefts eonfidered the poor unnoticed
Julia as filled with filent awe, and envious admi-
ration of their wit and gaiety, fhe was contem-
plating with pity the emptinels of their minds and
the perverfion of their underftandings.

From the entrance of the General, Julia no
longer experienced the mortification of negleQ.
He not only made it a point to treat her with par-
ticular ﬂttentlon, but extended his politenefs to
tl e gentleman who accornpanied her.  Soon as the
r:in, which came in torrents, began to defcend,
he begged leave to order up their carriage, which
he had feen at the door as he came in ; and polite-
ly obferved, that Mrs. Villers and he were much
- obliged to the ﬂorm, which procured them the
honour
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honour of fuch an addition to their dinner-party.
Mus. Villers could not avoid bowing affent to the
General’s propofal, which Julia returned in the
fame manner, and felt internally fatisfied at the
circumftance, which might eventually furuith her
with an opportunity of fulfilling the great objett
of her vifit. -

She now began attentively to compare the phy-
fiognomy of the General with that of his fuppof-
ed fon. Their eyes then were of the fame co-
lour. Their nofes too both approached the Ro-
man ; though the General’s was fornewhat more

rominent, the fimilarity was flill {ufficient for a
amily likenefs. She had before obferved a fimilar
degree of refemblance in the mouth of Mrs: Vil-
lers ; and that making a proper allowance for the
alterations produced by time, their foreheads had
exactly the- fame charateriftics. Thefe cafual re-
femblances were to her prepoflefled imagination,
¢ confirmation ftrong as proofs of holy writ.’

"To hit upan a proper method of making the
difcovery, was a point of equal delicacy and int-
portance. After revolving in her mind a variety
of plans for this purpofe, fhe was at length oblig-
ed to truft to chance for an opportunity of dif-
clofing the important fecret.” It was, indeed, no
time for indulging in refle@tion. The moft ab-
ftracted philofopher muft now have been roufed
from his reverie by the pretty fqualls of Mifs
Muthroom, reiterated every time the low mur-
murs of the diftant thunder reached her ears with
increafing vociferation. - That young lady, per-
“haps confcious of the inherent infignificance of her
charater, wifely took the only prallicable me-
thod of bringing herfelf into notice, whenever
an opportunity prefented itfelf for an oftentati-
ous difplay-of her filly fears. Her plun was ge-
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nerally fuccefsful ; and fo confcious was the of its
fuccefs, that the with triumph 'watched the flow
approach of the fpider or the earwig, which,
when it came within fcreaming diftance, was to
make her the objet of foothing attention to a
whole company. The noife of thunder (for of
the danger of the lightning fhe entertained. not the
flighteft apprehenfion) was a circumftance produc-
tive of flill greater effe®. By frequent repeti-
tion, fhe at length actually caught the terrors fhe:
at firft affe€ted; and by indulging thefe terrors,.
browght her mind inte a ftate little fhort of fran~
tic delirium, ufually relieved by a regular hyieric
fit. Happily the thunder kept at too great a
_ diftance for prodpcing any thing fo interefting inv
the prefence of Julia, who had not the leaft idea
that any creature, ranking in the lift of rationals,
could form a wifh of being diftinguifhed for pre~.
¢minence in weaknefs.

By the time dinner was announced, the fky
retained not the appearance of a fingle cloud which
could prefent an apology for further alarm; fo
that poor Mifs Mufhroom ‘was obliged to make
the moft of what was pafled, and live it over again:
in defcription. .

By the help of her papa’s arm, for the ftilk
trembled toco much to fupport herfelf, fhe con-
trived to accompany the party to the dining-room,,
where, as Julia happened to be placed betwixt
the terrified fair one and her father, {ke had the:
pleafure of receiving a minute and accurate ac-
count of all the filly things which. the former had
cither faid or dome during every thunder-ftorm
within the period of her remembrance.

Julia had never witnefled an entertainment fo.
fplendid and profufe as that which now covered
the General’s table. It confifted of every dt:lica\:‘:);yE
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of the feafon, made inviting to the appetite by alk
the fludied refivements of Epicurean luxury.

Mrs. Villers defired the fervants to hand the
drown barley-bread along with the white, obferving
that the always made a poiunt of ufing a little of -
it every day at her own table, by way of fetting
a good example. ¢ And yet, would you believe
it,” addreiling herfelf to- Lady Page, ¢ the poor,
people are fo faucy as not to ke it.”

¢I am fure, then, they deferve to ftarve,” re- -
turned her Ladythip; fending her plate for fome -
more jelly-fauce to the nice flice of venifon; ¢ I
never ate any thing better in my life; but the
poor aré really now become fo infolent they are -
quite infufferable. .

« Yes, indeed,” rejoined Mrs. Villers, while
the helped herfelf to another plate of turtle-foup,
s¢ I think thofe who murmur at fuch bread as that,
do not deferve any compaflion.” -

¢I thought fo, too,” faid- Mifs Mordaunt,
¢ till I heard from Dr.Orwell, who dined the
other day at our houfe, that the poor wretches had
~ really nothing but bread to eat. Only think
how fhocking, to have nothing but a dry morfel
of bread for one’s whole dinner! One can
fcarcely wonder that they fhould- with that to be

ood.’ -

§ « I dare fay that Dr. Orwell is a democrat,”
faid Mrs. Villers. ¢ It is thefe people who en- -
courage the poor in all their infolence ;. to hear
them fpeak, one would think there was nothing -
but mifery in the world.” L

¢« For my fhare,’ faid Lady Page, ¢ I belicve
all the rout that is made about fcarcity is mere
talk, Iam fure I never faw lefs appearance ot
it «Ido
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« I do not remember a’better venifon feafon in
all my life,” faid Mr. Mufhroom. ¢ Nor do I
believe a better haunch ever came to any table.
I muft, however, have a cut at the ftewed carp,
which appears delicious,” fending his platego Mr.
Vallaton, who happened to be placed near this
favourite difh ; and who fortunately made fo judi-
cious a choice of the niceft part, as imprefled Mr.
Mufhrcom with a very favourable opinion of his
underftanding. - ‘

Soon as he had finifhed, he afked the gentle-
man’s name of Mifs Delmond, and-when he had
obtained it, ¢¢ Mr. Vallaton,” faid he in an audi-
ble voice, «“I muft beg the honour of drinking
a glafs of wine with you. Vallaton !” repeated
he, as the fervant was filling the wine, I cer-
tainly have had the pleafure of meeting with fome
of that family abroad: your family is of French
extrallion, I prefume, fir ?”

Vallaton bowed affent.

“ O yes; a great many Vallaton’s in France
formerly—all emigrated now—every thing turned
upfide down in that miferable country.”

As Vallaton put down his glafs, his eyes again
encountered thofe of Lady Page. The remark
which, from the encouraging overtures éf Mr.
Mufhroom, he was about to make, died upon his
lips, and while the ladies remained in the room,
he continued to obferve a ftrict filence.

Mifs Mufhroom, who - hud now completely
faflened -uponr Julia as a liftener, continued her
perfecution to the drawing-room, and had got
about half through the tedious hiftory of the
horrors the had once experienced from the dire-
ful prodigy of a frog hopping along one of the
gravel-walks in the garden, when Mrs. Villers,
who had been for fome time in earneft converfa-

: ’ tion
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tion with Lady Page at a diftant bow-window,
advanced towards Julia, and in a voice almoft
fuffocated with agitation, begged to fpeak with
her in the adjoining room. :

‘When Julia beheld the fluthed countenance of
Mrs. Villers, when fhe perceived the emotion that
quivered on her lip, the idea of her having made
fome difcovery concerning Vallaton rufhed upon
her mind. Her heart bounded with expeQation,
and as fhe lightly tripped into the withdrawing-
room, elate with hope and joy, fhe knew not that
the touched the ground.

Mrs. Villers followed, apparently ftruggling ta
fubdue’'an extreme degree of agitation. Having
carefully fhut the door of the apartment fhe turn-
ed to Julia: ¢« Mifs Delmond,” faid fhe, in a fo-
lemn but tremulous voice, ¢ 1 cannot imagine
that your father would permit any perfon to ac-
company you to Caftle-Villers, with whofe pre-
vious hiftory he was not thoroughly "acquainted.
Tell me then,” continued fhe, with increafed agi-
tagion, ¢ tell me what you know of the young
man who came with you to-day ?” ‘
* ¢ Good Heavens I’ exclaimed the delighted
Julia, ¢ and is it indeed poflible that I fhould have
guefled the truth ?  And have you really difcover-
ed any thing concerning Mr. Vallaton ?’

« Difcovered! Mifs Delmond; yes, I have
made a difcovery, indeed ! I wonder you are not
afthamed of yourfelf, for having concealed a cir-
cumftance fo—fo—but I wjll, if poffible, com-
mand myfelf ; do not expedt, however, that ei-
ther the General or myfelf can ever poffibly for-

ive you.” '

¢ Ah! Madam, can you believe,_that if I had
really been certain of the circumflance you have
fo unaccountably difcovered, that I fhould for a

moment
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moment have concealed it ¢ Did yon but know
the intercft I takey the joy, the fatisfation L
at this moment feel, you would not thus accufe
me.’ .

« What do you mean 2” faid Mrs. Viilers, in
an angry tone. ¢ Satisfaction, indeed! Is this
our gratitude for the notice I have condefcended
to take of you ? Isthis your return for the friend-
thip General Villers has thewn to your father, to
tell me to my face, that you have a fatisfaClion
in a circumitance which will be confidered by
all my friends as an irremediable difgrace? I
muft fay, Mifs Delmond, your behaviour is in-
tolerable.”

- ¢ Dear Madam I’ returned Julia, in the mildeft
accent, ¢ furely no one can attach the idea of
difgrace to you on account of this affair. 1In Ais
birth there is nothing difhonourable, 5¢ was not
the produce of an illicit amour, but the dear
pledge of hallowed love. His parents need not
bluth to own him to the world for their child.’

‘The- {carlet hue which had hitherto overfpread
the countenance of Mrs. Villers, now gave place
to the livid palenefs of rage; while all the circum-
ftances of her own birth, to which {he thought
Julia alluded, ruthed upon her recollection.

« Do you dare to infult me?” cried the, in a
voice almoft choaked with paffion. ¢ And do
you imagine you ihall infult me with impunity ?
But I wili not bear it, no, Mifs, I will not tamely
fubmit to be intuited by your infolence. I will—I
will—but you a.e bencath my refentment. If
your father hias dared to affront General Villers,
be fhall fuffer for it as he ought!” -

Juiia, overwhelmed with aftonifhment and hor-
ror, fat trembling and motionlefs ;. totally unable
to account for a cataftrophe fo unexpected, her

. faculties
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faculties were for fome time entirely fufpended.
At length fhe was awakened, as if from a con-
fufed dream, by Mrs. Villers’ violently ringing -
the bell, and ordering Mifs Delmond’s carriage
to the door. She then made an effort to fpeak,
but her voice refufed its affiftance. Secing Mrs.
Villers move towards the door, fhe caught hold
of her gown, and throwing herfelf on her knees
before her, burft into a violent flood of tears.

The diftrefs of Julia, the mildnefs of her lcoks,,
and the humility of her fupplicating pofture,,
fomewhat affuaged the wrath of the enraged lady,
who neverthelefs continued to maintain the dig-
nity of filence. ¢

¢ However I have unknowingly incurred your
difpleafure,’ faid Julia, as foon as tears and fobs.
would permit her utterance, ¢l on my knees
affure you that my offence extends not to my fa-
ther. He is an utter ftranger to Mr. Vallaton.
He knows nothiug of the myftery of his birth;,
he never heard of the embroidered covering of the
bafket ; and if any circumftances unfortunately
-exift, which would induce you to wifh that the
affair fhould be flill concealed, you may - confide
in my fecrecy and difcretion. Believe me, Iwould
fooner fuffer death than betray you.’

. % Heavens I’ cried Mrs. Villers, regarding Julia
with a mixture of horror and apprehenfion, ¢ the
gitl has certainly loft her fenfes!” Then gently
difengaging her gown from Julia’s grafp. ¢ Com-~
pofe yourfelf, Mifs Delmond,” faid fhe, in a
foothing tone, * fit down upon the fopha, and
compofe yourfelf.” ‘

<I cannot be at eafe,” faid Julia, ¢ till I know
how I have been fo unfortunate as to offend you..
‘Alas! in the diftant contemplation of this event,
1 have fondly flattered myfelf, that thould my

conjeCtures.
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conjetures prove true, fhould he indeed prove

to be what you have now difcovered him,/ you

would have confidered the difcovery as the hap-

pieft moment of your exiftence. I thought I

fhould have feen him clafped to your breaft in the

fond agony of maternal tendernefs. Oh! did

you but know how worthy he is of your affec- -
tion ! were you but acquainted with the greatnefs

of his mind, the ftrength of his powers, the

{ublimity of his virtue ! you would blefs the day -
that gave him to your arms I’ N

¢« Hufth! huth!” faid Mrs. Villers, making
fer a mation to be filent, « you had better fit qui~ -
et, and recover yourfelf.” Then foftly flipping
towards the door that opened into the drawing-"
room, the gently puthed it fo far open, as fhould
fecure her a {peedy retreat, in cafe Julia, whom
the now faw to be quite light-headed, fhould fud- -
denly become outrageous. ~ _

Julia on her part confidered the behaviour of
Mirs. Villers as no lefs unnatural and extraordina- -
ry. Many and various were the defcriptions fhe -

- had read of the behaviour of parents on difcover-
ing a long-loft child, but nothing to equal the
condu& of Mrs. Villers occurred to her recollec-
tion. She could by no means account forit.

¢ I hope, Madam;’ faid fhe, after a fthort paufe,
¢ you wil' not deem my curiofity impertinent, if
I confefs I am anxious to know by what means
this interefting difcovery has been effected.”

« By means of Lady Page,” replied Mrs. Vil- -
lers, happy to fee her beginning to talk rational-
ly; “'And I hope, Mifs Dclmond, it will ferve
as a warning for you in’future, to be”extremely -
careful of making acquaintance with people while
ignorant of -their family and connefions; for I
am now well convinced that you would not wil-

' lingly

’
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lingly have brought this man to Caftle-Villers, if
- you had really known him to have bzen a hair-
drefler.”

¢ A hair-dreffer I’. repeated Julia, who in her .
turn began to fufpet the brain of Mrs. Villers to
be a little affected, ¢ I know nothing of any hair-
drefler, I never was in company with a perfon of
that defcription.in my life.” '

% Do you not know, then,” returned Mrs.
Villers, in aftonifhment, ¢ that Mr. Vallaton is
.a London hair-drefler, a common frifeur, a fellow
who—good heavens! that fuch a fellow fhould
ever have the impudence to fit at my table! He
. richly deferves that my fervants thould kick him
down ftairs.”

¢ Mr. Vallaton a hair-drefler P exclaimed Julia,
€it is a grofs deception, a moft egregious mif.
take ! His whole life has been devoted to the fub-
lime purfuits: of philofophy. His writings have
enlightened the world ; and his virtues are the
moft illuftrious comment on the glorious do&rine
of perfeibility. Is this, then, the difcovery you
- have made ? And are you yet ignorant of the ine
terefting myftery of his birth 2” - :

¢¢ Indeed, I neither know, nor defire to know,
any thing of the birth of fuch a perfon,” faid
Mors. Villers, drily; ¢ it is enough for me to be
convinced that Lady Page cannot poffibly be mif-
taken, as he drefled her ladythip every day for a
whole feafon.”

¢ Her ladyfhip does, however, moft affuredly |,
labour under a very great miftake,’ returned Julia.
¢ Mr. Vallaton is the adopted fon of a lady of
great rank and fortune, who beftowed upon him
an education fuited to the fuppofed dignity of his
birth, which, from the circumftances of his in-
fant drefs, the cafket of jewels which was depo-

R fited
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fited in the fatin-lined bafket in which he was
laid ; above all, from the elégant covering of pe-
long, with the letters A. V. richly embroidered
in every corner, which ferved as a canopy to the
whole, was evidently of no vulgar origin. There
can be no doubt that he is the offspring of fome
noble but unhappy pair, who may yet live to glory

in their accomplifhed fon.’ o ‘
" Julia, all the time fhe fpoke, kept her eyes
ftedfaftly fixed on the countenance of Mrs. Vil-
lers, which, to her great furprife, betrayed not the
leaft emotion at her lively and animated detail 3
to which fhe coolly replied, ¢ All this, Mifs
Delmond, might make a very pretty flory in a
romance, but I believe fuch things very feldom
happen in real life; but as you affure 'me Mr.
What's-his-name has had the education of a gen-
tleman, Iy muft fuppofe Lady Page has mude fome
miftake, and fhall ge glad to convince her of it.
But pray who introduced this gentleman to youx
father " ’

No queftion could poffibly have been more
‘mal-aprepes to poor Julia. She was totally at a
lofs for an anfwer, and looked to the f{ervant,
who moft feafonably entered to announce her car-
riage, as to a deliver from the worfl of punith-
ments. She inftantly arofe to take leave, and
though Mus. Villers now condefcendingly entreat-
ed her to ftay to tea; fhe refolutely refufed the in-
vitation, and with a firm but modeft dignity per-
fifted in her immediate departure.

She found Mr. Vallaton, who had been. inform-
ed-by-the fervant of her intention, at the bottom
of the ftairs. He handed her into the carriage,
placed himfelf befide her, and from the rate at
which he drove, feemed no le(s eager than herfelf
ta lofe fight of Caftle-Villers. ‘

CHAR.
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CHAP. XIX.

) * Affert it for a facred truthe
- * That forrows fuch purfuits attend,
¢ Or fuch purfuits in forrows end ; i
“ That all the wild advent'rer gains,
® Are peri's, penitence, and’pains.’”
CotToN.

CAP’I‘. Delmond had been for fome time watch-
ing the progrefs of the declining fun, whofe fet-
ting ray he expefted to light home his darling
daughter. When the fplendid orb had completely
funk beneath the horizon, and the effulgent glo-
ries which its laft beam had kindled in the wef-
tern clouds, began gradually to lofe their vivid
hues, and at length to exchange the living purple
and the burnifhed gold for the fober livery of
night, uneafinefs and anxiety crept upon his
mind. T

¢« Tg it not firange that Julia does not return ™
faid he to his wife. ¢ I wonder how Dr. Orwell
can be foimprudent as to ftay thus late.”

" ¢Yes, it is very late, to be fure,’ returned
Mrs Delmond; ¢I cannot even fee to knit my
ftocking.”

« T hate thefe open carriages,” faid the Captain,
¢ and wonder how I confented to Julia’s going in
one. I proteftitis quite dark.” :

¢ It is, indeed,’ replied Mrs. Delmond ; ¢but
here is Nancy with the candles, I fhall now fee
to take up my ftirch.”

The apprehenfions of Capt. Delmond were fud-
denly fufpended by the entrance of Dr. Orwell.D

. « Dr.



. 164
¢ Dr. Orwell,” faid he, « T am truly happy te
fee you. I was beginning to think that you were
ftaying out rather later than was perfe&ly advifea-
. bleinap open carriage.  But-it is a fign that your
time has paffcd agreeably. . How did you find
the General and his Lady ? I hope they are both
well.” :
¢ It is a confiderable time fince I have been at
Caftle-Villers,” replied Dr. Orwell.
¢« Oh, I fuppote you have drove dire&ly home,
then ?” faid the Captain. « You were quite
right'; but where is Julia, did fhe not return with
Oll'?" o .
y ¢ I have not yet feen Mifs Delmond,” replied
the Doctor 5 ¢ but T can tell you fhe is fafe.”
¢« Safe I” repeated the Captain, ¢ did. the not.
return with you from Caftle-Villers ?” :
~ ¢Idid not go to Caftle-Villers,” faid Dr. Orwell ;.
¢ I never thought of it.” -
- ¢«Did not go!” repeated Capt. Delmond, in
great furprife. ¢ Who then went with my dau%ba
ter? Did not you promife to efcort her? Dr.
Orwell, this.is not ‘what I fhould have expefted
from you.” S : :
¢ Indeed, my dear fir, you- very .much furprife
me,’ returned -the Do&or. +I had yefterday a
note from you, requefting the ufe of my, gig, in
which, as Mifs Delmond informed me in the even=
ing, a friend of yours was to drive her. - The
gentleman called, .as the faid he would, about one
o’clock, and had it accordingly.’
¢« Great Gop !I” exclaimed the Captain, ¢ how
you aftonith me! Julia, my Julia, go off witha
gentleman' of whom I know nothing! Who is
he ?? How came he acquainted with my daugh-
T ter?” :
¢ I really know nothing further of the gentle-
man,
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man, than that I believe him to be a vifitor of
Mr. Glib’s,” replied Dr. Orwell, ¢and took it
for granted that he was your acquaintance. Iam
forry, heartily forry to find it otherwife.,

« Where are they now ? Where is my daugh-
ter 2 Why is fhe not returned ? Oh! I read it in
your face—1I have loft my child, and am for ever
nriferable 1”

Here the poor father funk back in his chair in
fpeechlefs agony.

¢« Dear me ! faid Mrs. Delmond, laying down
her knitting. . '

« My dear friend,” faid Dr. Orwell, taking
the father’s hand, ¢ things are not fo bad as you
apprehend.  Your daughter is within two miles
of us, but muft neceffarily be detained there for
fome little time.by an unlucky accident, from
which the has, however, €fcaped better than could
be expected. : ‘

¢ What is it 2 faid the captain eagerly. ¢ Tell
-me all? Let me know the worft ? I will bear it
like a man, you fhall fee I will? ~ '

« Then you fhall know the very worft,” faid
Dr. Orwell. ¢ In coming down the hill juft
above the turnpike, which you know to be very
- fteep and ftony,. the gig was unfortunately over-
- turned. Mifs Delmond and the gentleman were
both thrown out by the fhock, and both confide~
rably hurt; but neither of them, I hope, dan-
- geroufly. They were carried to the farm-houfe
- which is juft by the turnpike, and there both Dr.
Sydney aud Mr. Gubbles are now attending them.
- Finding I could be of no fervice to them, Ishaf-
tened here; as, however unwilling to be the mef-
fenger of bad news, I thought it better to obviate
the poflibility of your recciving it through the
medium of {fudden and exaggeraced repori.  After

going
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going home to give fome neceflary direttions, I
fhall return to the farm, and bring you back a full
account how I find matters there.”

¢ Gop blefs you!” faid Capt. Delmond, burft-
ing into tears. ¢ Forgive this weaknefs; but,
alas | T am now every way a child! I' never felt
the lofs of my limbs till now. My poor Julia!
my fweet, my datling child, I {hall, perhaps, ne-
ver fee thee more I’ ‘ .
' At fight of her hufband’s tears, Mrs. Delmond
took out her pocket handkerchief, ¢« If you take
on fo, my dear,” faid fhe, ¢ what is to become
of me? Julia may not be fo bad as you think;
but I wonder who fhe has got with her? I ne-
ver heard of this man, no, not I; and I wonder
how fhe could have a fweectheart, and I not
know.”

The idea was torture to" the father’s heart.
Julia! whom he had ever treated as a friend, a
companion. Julia! in whofe foul he had fo care-
fully implanted fentiments of the niceft honour ;
on whofe integrity he had ever relied with the
moft implicit confidence ; that fhe fhould be ca«
pable of a train of falfehood and deceit ! It was a
death-wound to a father’s foul; and the foul of
Capt. Delmond fully felt its force. -

Dr. Orwell was too much affeted by the fcene,
to be able for fome time to {peak ; as foon as his
feelings- would permit, he faid what he could to .
foothe and comfort the unhappy father, and with’

a promife of returning as fpeedily as poflible, he
took leave.

CHAP.



167

CHAP. XX. -

&L E cannot but fuppofe the lovely Julia to have
+ created fuch an intereft in the breaft of the reader,
as muft excite fome anxiety for her prefent fitua-
tion, and fome defire to be acquainted with the
circumftanees that led to it. Out of pure good-
nature we fhall therefore fatisfy him in thefe par-
ticulars, before we return to Bridgetina, the true
and proper heroine of this our hiftory.

As the departed from Caftle Villers the breaft
of Julia fwelled with the emotion of wounded
pride, overwhelming thame, and cruel difappoint- .
ment. Mortified as fhe was at the total failure of
her well-planned proje&, the was yet fufficiently
fenfible of the ridicule to which an acknowledg-
ment of her romantic views muit inevitably ex-
pofe her, to dare to confefs her mortification.
Her confufion did not efcape the penetrating eyes
of Vallaton. He had been too fenfible of the
{crutinizing glances of Lady Page, to be at any
lofs to guefs the caufe ; but trembled for the effect
of an explanation, which not all his confidence
in the philofophy of his pupil could affure him
would be favourable to his wifhes. After pro-
ceeding about half a mile in filence, ¢« How re-
joiced I am,” faid Vallaton, ¢ that you contrived
to make your efcape fo foon from thefe filly peo-
ple; I was abiolutely tired to death with their
impertinence.”

. «Did you ever fce any of the party before ?’
faid Julia. -

« Why do you afk ?” returned Vallaton, alarm-
ed at the qucition, ¢« did any of them talk of

: knowing
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knowing me ?”—¢ Yes, replied Julia, ¢ that Lady
Page, it feems, does you the honour of claiming
you for an acquaintance.’ :

« Does fhe, indeed ? I cannot fay that I have
any recolle€tion of her: but in London one fees
fo many faces, and meets fo many people of the
fame general defCription, that it is impoffible to

' remember them all.”

¢But you do not know half the honour Lady
Page did you,” faid Julia; ¢ fhe was fo kind—
but I am abfolutely afthamed to repeat it.’

¢ Do not be afraid to tell me any thing fhe could
fay,” returned Vallaton, firmly. ¢ I am neither
afraid nor afhamed to hear it.” , ,

¢ Well, then,” replied Julia, (while her coun-
tenance fluthed at the recollection of the indignity)
¢ fhe told Mrs. Villers, that you were once a hair-
drefler”

« Very likely,” returned Vallaton, carelefsly;

« I may have amufed myfelf in that way fome-

times.”

¢ You furely cannot be ferious 2’ faid Julia ina
faultering accent.

« Yes, indeed, but I am,” returned Vallaton.
¢ My dear adopted mother happening to read
the Emilias of Roufleau, while I was in my four-
teenth year, became fo enamoured of his fyftem,
that fhe immediately determined to have me ini-
tiated into fome handicraft employment, that in
cafe of any revolution in fortune, I might be en-
abled to earn my bread. I dare fay you will
laugh at my choice, as fhe did very heartily,
though fhe was at length kind enough to indulge
me in the whim. As I grew up I ufed fometimes
to bribe the perfon who inftruéted me, to permit
me .to go in his ftead to fome ladics of fathion
and in one of thefe frolics I may have dreffed the

head
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head of this Lady Page, for aught I know,
though I have no recolleétion of her face.”

¢ Well,’ cried Julia, €I wonder how your dear
adopted mother could permit you to exerciie fo
mean an employment.’

« I cannot fay it was altogether with her in-

clination,” replied Vallaton; ¢ the good lady had

not ftrength of mind to rife above the filly pre-
judices of fociety.”

¢ Indeed,’ replied Julia, ¢ her prejudices in this
inftance were very allowable; and I only won-
der how fhe could ever indulge you in a fancy fo
ftrange and unaccountable.’ ‘

¢« A mere juvenile extravagance,” faid Vallaton,
carelefsly, “ not worth a ferious thought ; though
perhaps after all it may be found, that asan occa-
fional relaxation from fevere ftudy, it anfwered
the end every bit as well as the work of eithera
turner or joiner. As to real dignity all manual
labour is upon a par.”

¢ Well I proteft I cannot think fo,” faid Julia.
¢ You may call it prejudice, and perhaps it is fo,

but there are fome employments one cannot help

confidering as deregatory to the dignity of a gen-.
tleman.’ '

« If you faid to the dignity of man,” returned
her companion, « I fhould willingly agree with
you. In a’fociety that has made any advances
towards perfectibility, no man will do work for
another of any kind, every man will then labour
for himfelf; and when things are come to this
defirable ftate, it will no doubt be difgraceful to
employ the energies of one percipient being in
adjufting the hair of another; but no more dif-
graceful than to_ join together pieces of wood to
torm his cabinet, or to turn buttons for his coat 3
all are in the eye of reafon equally derogatory
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to the real dignity of man. As to the dignity of
a gentleman, 1thought my dear Mifs Delmond had
been more of a philofopher than to hint at fuch
an abfurd and unnatural diftinétion.”

¢ You always get fo much the better of me in
argument,’ replied Julia, ¢that I am forced to
yield to your fuperior judgment. But ftill in
this inftance—’

« Ah! that my lovely, my fenfible Julia would

", exertthofe fuperior powers of which fhe is poflefl-

ed, to conquer thofe hateful prejudices, which
may be excufable in a weak and uninformed mind,
but which are difgraceful to a foul like hers.
Would. you but confider—” At this moment the
horfe, which was going full fpeed down the hill,
flumbled over a loofe ftone; he made an effort
" to recover himfelf, but in vain ; he only fell with
greater violence, and in his fall overturned the
carriage, from which both _Julia and<Vallaton
were thrown out upon the road. The horfe was
the firft to rife: the fhafts of the chaife having
been broken in the fall, he found means, by @
few kicks, to extricate himfelf from the harnefs,
and gallopped off fo quickly as to elude the vigi-
Jance of the keeper of the turnpike, who faw him
out of reach before he got to the gate.

The frightened animal continued his career,
till perceived by Dr. Orwell and Henry Sydney,
who were returning from a charitable vifit to a
poor family in the neighbourhood, where the el-
deft fon was ill of a fever, for which the good Dr.
Orwell had prevailed upon his young friend to
prefcribe. Great was the confternation of thé
two gentlemen, when they perceived the horfe;
whofe - appearance left no room to doubt of the
cataftrophie by which it was occafioned.

‘While Dr. Orwell employed himfelf in catch-

ing
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ing the horfe, left his arrival in town ‘thould oc-
cafion a premature alarm to the friends of Mifs
Delmond, Henry ran fwiftly forward to give af-
fiftance to the fufferers; and arrived at the fcene
of their misfortune before Julia could be remo-
- ved from the fpot. Vallaton, notwithftanding
his bruifes, had been raifed by the afliftance of
the people who kept the gate, and was ftanding -
lamenting over Julia, whofe fituation appeared far
more deplorable. From the exceflive pain of
which fhe complained on every attempt to move,
Henry judged the affiftance of a furgeon muft be
neceflary, and inftantly difpatched a meflenger
for Mr. Gubbles; while he, having with equal
prefence of mind and  dexterity, formed a litter
of an old door which he forced from its hinges,
contrived to have her conveyed as eafily as poflible
to the farm-houfe, where the people, by his di-

reCtions, prepared a bed for her reception.
On the arrival of Mr. Gubbles, Henry’s appre-
henfions were found to be but too well verified.
The knee-pan was difcovered to be broken. The
pain of fetting it was exceflive, but not fo dread-
ful to Julia as the idea, conveyed by the hints and
fhrugs of Mr. Gubbles, that the would probably
be lame for life. Henry did all in his power to
quiet her apprehenfions, and to re-animate her
finking {pirits. He fupported her by the aflurance
that if fhe had refolution patiently to endure the
torture of the tight bandage for four-and-twenty
hours, fhe had nothing to fear; and at length, -
by the confidence he exprefled, and by the nume-
rous inftances he adduced of complete recovery
from the confequences of a fimilar misfortune,
he “effetually fucceeded in tranquillizing her de-

jected mind.

So entirely did the fituation o, Julia engrofs
H 2 . the
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the attention of the fpe&ators, that till fhe was
compofed to reft, no one fo much as thought of
Vallaton. He was at length obferved by the far-
mer’s wife, where he had funk down upon a low
chair in the kitchen, and was apparently very near
fainting. The good-natured woman inftantly
ran into the room where Do&tor Sydney and Mr.
Gubbles were ftill' with Julia.

¢ La me!” cried the as fhe entered, ¢ if here
ben’t more broken bones yet! I lay my life the
gentleman be worfer than Mifs, thof we none of
us never thought o’'n.”

¢Good Gop P exclaimed Julia, ¢ Mr. Valla-
ton is then hurt, though he denied to me that he
was. What mifery has my folly occafioned I She
now burft into a flood of tears, which in all the
pain fhe had fuffered, her refolution had hitherto
reftrained.

While Henry ufed his endeavours to compofe
her, Mr. Gubbles proceeded to examine into the
condition of Vallaton. In anfwer to his interro-
gatories, Vallaton replied, ¢ that he was indeed
very much hurt, that the pain of his arm and
fhoulder was intolerable.”

«From the manner in which the arm hangs,”
replied Mr. Gubbles, ¢ I fhould indeed apprehend
a complicated fraCture; but perhaps it may not
be quite fo bad.’

The fleeve of ‘the coat being ripped of, the man
of fcience congratulated his patient on his very
extraordinary good fortune. ¢Itis a mere trifle,
my dear fir, nothing but a diflocation of the hu-
merno, and a fimple frature of the lower extre-
mity of the ulna.’ )

While he dexteroufly replaced the arm in its
focket, poor Vallaton could not fupprefs a groan.
¢It is impoflible I qan hurt you,’ faid the learned

operator ;
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operator; ¢ nothing was ever done with greater
eafe; and as for this other little bufinefs, it isa
mere nothing. I never met with a more ¢legant
fralure in my life—fure I don’t hurt you ?’

«Indeed but you do,” cried Vallaton, ¢ you
put me to very exquifite pain.”

¢ It is impoflible, my dear fir, quite impoffible ;
the fwelling of the adjacent mufcles may indeed
create fome trifling uneafinefs; but it is nothing
to what I have met with in the courfe of practice.’

¢ La me!” exclaimed the landlady, who-attend-
ed to fupply the neceflary bandages, ¢ if you Doc-
tors have more heart than a {tone! I am fure the
poor gentleman had need o’ patience to hear
ou ” .
! The good woman having offered her fon’s b=d
for the accommodation of Vallaton. he was im-
mediately conveyed to it, and there we fhall leave
him to his meditations, while: we return to the
afflited Julia. A

Henry Sydney beheld with anxiety the agitated
ftate of his fair patient’s mind; and fenfibie how
neceffary repofe was to her recovery, he prevailed
upon her to {wallow fome quantity of an opiate
which Mr. Gubbles had the preczution to bring. -
" Julia felt with gratitude the humane attention
of her young phyfician, but was flill deploring
the want of a friend of her own fex, whofe pre-
fence would, fhe thought, afford a fupport ftill
more grateful, when a foft ftep approached her
bed, and the figure of Harriet Qrwell glided be-
fore her eyes.

«It is impoffible I” faid Julia, in a faint voices
« Is Mifs Orwell indeed fo good as to come to fee
me here, at this time of night ?”
- ¢Huth! huth P’ faid Harriet, putting her fin-
ger to her lips, ¢ we fhall talk of every thing to-
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morrow; I only beg you would give me leave to
do things in my own way to-night, without taking
any notice of me, except merely to afk for what
you want.’
~ “But you do not intend to ftay with me all
night ?” faid Julia; ¢ that would be too much.”

¢ Indeed I fhall not leave you while you remain
in this houfe,” replied Harriet; ¢ and as to fitting

-up al night, it is what I like of all things : but
no more f{peaking ; and I fuppofe we may now dif-
mifs this gentleman here, who will attend my fa-
ther home.’,

Julia could only exprefs her thanks by tears.
Nor did Henry behold unmoved this frefh proof of
Harriet’s goodnefs. While fhe lightly glided
round the bed of her friend, precuring for her
a thoufand little comforts which her active mind
fuggefted, and her gentle hand fupplied, he
thought he beheld a guardian-angel on its work
of mercy. When he was about to leave the room,
fhe foftly opened the door for his departure: he
did not fpeak, but feizing the hand which hung
down, he prefled it to his lips with an emphatic
expreflion of admiration and refpect.

On walking into the farmer’s apartment, Hen-
ry there found Dr. Orwell, who was receiving
from Mr. Gubbles a {cientific defcription of the
fraQurcs, of which indeed the good Dottor did
not comprehend one fyllable. The explanation of
Henry, however, foon made the matter perfeétly
intelligible, to the no fmall indignation of Mr.
Gubbles; who, from the plain and fimple lan-
guage made ufe of by the young phyfician, con-
ceived a fovereign contempt for his knowledge and
capacity. ’

Henry perfifted in his refolution of taking up
bis abode by 'the farmer’s fire fide all night, wh}ch

arter
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after a little oppofition was agreed to by Dr. Or-

well, who proceeded to acquaint the parents of
Julia with the particulars of her misfortune.

CHAP. XXI.

* No argument like matter of fa& is.

¢ And we are beft of allled to .

“ Men's principles, by what they do.”
'BuTix,

TH E day which proved fo unfortunate to poor
Julia, was by Bridgetina confidered as .one of the
moft aufpicious wras that marked the period of
her exiftence. It was indeed a day of much im-
portance ; a day which opened upon her mind the
grandeft view, the moft extatic profpeét, that
was ever prefented to an enlightened imagination.

It happened, -that among feveral fets of new -
books which ‘Mr. Glib about this time received
from his correfpondent in London, was a copy
of the tranflation of Monf. Vaillant’s Travels into
the interior parts of Africa. The firft volume of
this book Mr. Glib ran haftily over, without ex-.
periencing any degree of pleafure from the peru-
fal. Neither the fprightlinefs of the author’s man-
ner, his zeal in the purfuit of natural hiftory, his
unbounded philanthropy, nor the novelty of his "
animated defcriptions, had the- power of captiva-
ting the fancy of Mr. Glib; but the fecond vo-
lume made very ample amends for the time thrown .
away upon the firft. When he® came to the ac-
H 4 count
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oount of the Gonaquais Hottentots, his delight
and admiration increafed at every line, till at
length, no longer able to contain his rapture, he
ran haftily with the book in his hand to the back
parlour, where Bridgetina, who had juft then hap-
pened to call, was fitting with Mr. Myope and the
Goddefs of Reafon. ¢ See here |” faid he, ¢ See
here, Citizen Myope, all our withes fulfilled! All
our theory realized ! Here is a whole nation of
Ehilofophcrs, all as wife as ourfelves! All on the

igh road to perfe€ibility ! All enjoying the pro-
per dignity of man ! Things juft as they ought !
No man working for another! All alike! Alle-
qual! No laws! No government ! No coercion !
Every one exerting his energies as he pleafes !
Take a wife to-day: leave hef again to-morrow !
It is the very effence of virtue, and the-quintef-
fence of enjoyment |” -

¢ Alas !’ replied Mr. Myope, ¢1 fear this defi-
rable ftate of things is referved for futurity.
Ages muft elapfe before mankind will be fufficient-
ly enlightened to be fenfible of the great advantage
of living as you defcribe.’ _

¢« No, no,” cried Glib, ¢ ages need not elapfe
It is all known to the Hottentots. All pratifed
by the Gonaquais horde. Only juft liften.”

«« In a country avhere there is no difference in birth
or rank, (as is the cafe in Gonoguais ) every inbabi-
tant is neceffarily on an equality.”

¢ The very ground-work of perfeQibility !’
cried Bridgetina, ¢ that is certain; but go on.’

« Luxury* and vanity, awbich in more polifbed
cauntries confume the largef} fortunes, create a thou-
Jand unbappy diffintions entirely unknown to thefe
[avages ; ther defires are bounded by real wants, nor

are

* See Vaillant’s Travels, vol. ii.
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are they excluded from the means of gratifying them s
and thefe means may bey, and are effellually purfued
by all : thus the warious combinations of pride for the
aggrundizement of Sfamilies, all the [chemes of heap-
ing fortune on fortune in the fame coffer, being utterly
unknown'; no intrigues are ‘created, no opprgﬂisn.r
praftifed, in fine no crimzs infligated.”

¢ O learned and amiable Hottentots I’ exclaimed
Bridgetina, ¢ by what means—’

¢ Stay a little, Mifs, and only liften to this paf-,

fage about their marriages,” faid Glib, refuming
his book. : )

« The formalities of thefe marriages confiff in the
promifes made by each party to live together as long as
they find it convenient ; the engagement made, the
young couple "from that moment become man and
wife.—~" '

¢« O enviable ftate of fociety " exclaimed Brid-
getina, ¢ O—" 3

« Do not interrupt me, Mifs, till I have finithe
ed the paffage. As 1 bave hinted before, they live
together as long as barmony fubfifls between them ; for
Should any difference arife, they make no feruple of
Jeparationy but part with as little ceremony as they
meet ; and each one, free to form other-conneltions,
[feeks elfewvbere a more agreeable partner.  Thefe mar-
riages, founded op reciprocal inclinations, have ever
a happy iffue ; and as love is their only cement, they
require no other motive for parting than indifference.

¢« Mark that, citizens!'No other motive for par-
ting than indifference.  'Who would not with to live
in that bleffed country ? But here is a ftill further
proof of their progrefs in philofophy. Yoy never
tneet among the Gonoguais with men who apply them-
Jelves to any particular kind of avork, in order to futisfy
the caprice of others. The woman who defires to lie
Jofty will fabricate her cwn mat. Sle awho bas a
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wifb to be clothed, will inffru@ a man to make a ha-
bit. The huntfman who would have good aeapons,
can depend on thofe of his own making ; and the lover
is the only architet? of the cabin that is to contain bis
Suture miftrefs.”*

¢ Why this is the very flate of perfetion to-
which weall afpire  cried Mr. Myope, in exta-
cy. €It is the fum and fubftance of our philo-
fophy. What illuftrious proofs of human genius
may we: expect to find in a fociety thus wifely
conftituted, afociety in which leifure is the inhers
itance of every one of its members ¥’

« It is evident,” cried Bridgetina, ¢ that the
author of our illuftrious {yftem is entirely indebt-
ed to the Hottentots for_his fublime idea of the

Age of Reafon. Here isthe Age of Reafon ex- -

emplified; here is proof fufficient of the perfec-

tibility of man I ,
¢ Yes,’ faid Mr. Myope, ¢ and as we well know
mechanical and daily labour to be the deadlieft
foe to all that is great and admirable in the human .
mind, to what a glorious height of metaphyfical
knowiedge may we expect a people to foar, where
all are equally poor and equallyidle! What at-
tainments muft they have doubtlefs made in fci-
~ ence ? What difcoveries in philofophy ¥’ _
« As to fcience,” faid Glib, ¢« it does not at
leaft appear that they know much of arithmetic,
for Mr. Vaillant here tells us, that they cannot rec-
kon above the number of their fingers. They count
the time of the day by the courfe of the fun, faying,
I

* The curious reader may, if he pleafe, compare the paf-
fage quoted from Vaillant with the eighth chapter of the
eighth book of Political Juftice, vol. ii. octavo edition; and
he will not be furprifed that Citizen Glib thould be firuck with
the coincidence.
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it was there when I departed, yonder awhen I retur-
ned.” : ' :

¢ Aftonifhing proof of the progrefs of mind !’
cried Bridgetina. :

« Yes,” faid Glib, ¢ and fee further: With
calm tranquillity they bebold the rifing and the fetting
Sfuny unknowing and regardlefs of the pointed hour
upon the time-piece. Do you mark that, citizens ?
No getting up at feven in the morning to open
fhop ;3 no making up accounts 3 no care about bu-
finefs. Well, if before another year goes round I
do not become a Hottentot, may I .never more be-
hold the face of a philofopher I” .

¢ And ify faid Myope, .‘every other particular
in the charaCter of-this illuftrious people, be
found to correfpond with what we have already
learned, every philofopher muft, like you, long td

" be received into the bofom of a fociety arrived at
a ftate of civilization, which but to imagine has
been juftly confidered as the moft glorious effort -
of the fublimeft genius? °

¢ You do not know the half of their perfec-
tions,” returned Glib; ¢ but here is the key ftone
of the grand arch of perfetibility: only lften to
this, and confefs whether you ever heard of fo
wife a, people. Modes of divination are the ufual
appendages of [uperfitious worfbip, but how can this
exift where they have ne religion, no ideq of a fupe-
vior Being ? In thefe bordes, (do you take notice) i
thefe hordes they bave neither phyfician, nor prieft, nor
Juperiority of degree, nor any word in the Hottentot
language that fignifies in any manner thefe diffinc-
tions.”

¢ Admirable ¥’ exclaimed Myope. ,

¢ The very perfe€tion of modern philofophy I”°
cried Bridgetina.

¢ Vere do defe wife people live #” enquired the

: Goddefs
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Goddefs of Reafon. ¢«Have dey no fete, ne
grand fpetacle, no ball, no concerta ?’

¢ Yes, yes, they have balls, Madam,” returned
Glib, ¢ and concerts too. But you are not to im=
agine, that in the reafonable ftate of fociety to
which they are advanced, that any man will con-
defcend to perform the compofitions of another.
All compofe for themfelves; all play their own -
tune; no two in the fame key !”

¢ Vat be dere ball drefs? faid the Goddefs.
¢ De fafhions of fo enlightened a people-be ver ele--
gant, to be fure. Do dey rouge, like de French
lady; or be dey pale-faced, like de lady of Eng-

land ? '

’ ¢ Their tafte in drefs is equal to their other re-
finements,” replied Glib. ¢ Every one painted ;
not a pale face to be feen. All covered with
greafe, and foot, and ochre, from head to heel;
bears’ guts for bracelets, and cloaks of affes’ fkins.
Their heads are ornamented. with blown bladders,
and a fheep’s bone hangs about their necks inftead
of a locket.”

¢ What ftrange fafhions dis foreign nation of
philofophers do follow I’ faid the Goddefs.

« What elegant fimplicity of tafte!” cried My-
- ope. ¢ But I muft beg leave to perufe the whole
of this extraordinary account. It has already ge-
nerated an idea in my mind, which may be pro-
* dudtive of the moft extraordinary confequences to
the interefts of fociety.”

Mr. Myope then took the book, and proceeded
to read the whole account of the Gonoquais in an
audible voice, though not without receiving man
interruptions from the exélamations of delight
that frequently burft from his admiring audience.
When he had fioifhed, ¢« Here,” faid he, ¢ here,
my friends, is the place—the only place to which,

fn
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in- this diftempered ftate of civilization, a philo-
fopher can refort with any hopes of comfort. Let
us feek an afylum among thefe kindred fouls. Let
us form a horde in the neighbourhood of Haabas,
and from the deferts of Africa fend forth thofe rays
of philofophy which fhall enlighten all the habita-
ble globe.” '

¢Go with all my heart,’ cried Glib; ¢ leave
fhop, and wife, and children, and all. Get a
wife among the Gonoquais; meet when we pleafe,
feparate when we have a mind. That’s it! that’s
the way to have energies I*

The propofal of Mr. Myope appeared equally
charming to Bridgetina, w?no had no doubt, that
among the numerous philofophers of Eugland a
party would be formed every way agreeable to her
wifhes. Mr. Myope -affured her, that the idea of
emigration had for a confiderable time prevailed ;
and that the difficulty of finding a place agreeable
to their views prefented the only obiftacle to its ex-
ccution. That obftacle was now happily remov-
ed; as no one could read the account of the Go-
noquais Hottentots, and not be fenfible that in
the bofom of a people who had fo fully adopted
all their plans for the improvement of fociety ;
who" had no trade, no commerce, no diftintions
of rank, no laws, no coercion, no government;
who had among them no phyficians, no lawyers,
no priefts, and who, to crown all, delieved in No
Gop! they muft find that congeniality of fenti-
ments and difpofitions which they would in vain
expe&t among the corrupt focieties of Europe.

The more Mr. Myope confidered the fubjeét,
the more was he imprefled with an idea of its im-
portance. His mind, ever under the infllyence of
fome one darling idea, which, during the period
of its reign, excluded every other thought, fwas

: oon
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foon kindled into enthufiafm. It muft be confef-
fed, however, that the enthufiafm of Mr. Myépe
differed very materially from that which diftin-
guifhes certain great minds in the purfuit of fome
favourite obje& ; it was of a nature very diftin&
from that fublime energy of the foul which, on
the moft extenfive and comprehenfive views, con-
“centrates all its powers towards the accomplifh-
ment of fome grand defign. Indeed, no two
principles of aftion are more oppofite to each
other in their nature, origin, progrefs, and con-
fequences, than the two different fpecies of en-
thufiafm here defcribed. The firft, born of rea-
fon and direCed by judgment, is noble, defcrimi-
nating, and effe€tive. The other, the produce of
an inflammable imagination, is blinded by the
glare of its own bewildering light, expends itfelf
upon any obje€t that chance puts in its reach, and
is ufually unfteady as it is abortive.

Such was the enthufiafm of Mr. Myope.

‘While he was a religionift, it inflamed his zeal
for the minutize of every dogma of the fect to
which he then happened to belong.  As a Qua-
ker, it made him tenacious of the broad-brimmed
hat, and all the peculiarities of drefs and manner
which diftinguith that apparently plain and fimple
people. He then groaned at the fight of a colour-
ed ribbon, and was moved by the {pirit to de-
nounce the moft dreadful judgments againft the
crying fin of long trains and hair-powder.

As an Anabaptift, in his eagernefs for dipping
all that came in his way, he very narrowly efcaped
being drowned along with a poor woman, of
whom he had unfortunately made a convert in the
time of a great flood. And when his energies
were direCted to Calvinifm, the ftate of the repro-
bate engroflfed every faculty of his mind, andhhis

whole
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whole foul was poured out in defcribing the na-
ture of the dreadful tortures, which affuredly a-
- waited all who did not embrace every article of
his then faith, all whofe intelle€tual optics happen-
ed to view things in a different light.

Nor when Mr. Myope changed his opinions,
did his mind become more enlarged by the change.
He wandered from maze to maze, in the intricate
labyrinth of polemical divinity, without having
once caught a glance of the fublime views, the
fimple but elevating principles of that religion,
from which each of the different fectaries he em-
braced profefied to be derived.

As a convert to the new philofophy, his zeal
was no lefs confpicuous. We have already given
fome firiking proofs of its effeCts; and perhaps
may yet have occafion to relate fome farther in-
ftances of it, no lefs memorable and extraordina-
ry.
yThe account of the Gonoquais Hottentots had
now infpired this philofopher with a flow of elo-
quence which produced the greateft effects upon
his audience. Both Bridgetina and Mr. Glib,
ftruck with the force of his irrefiftible arguments,
promifed to turn their ferious thoughts to his pro--
pofal. They agreed to renew their confultations
upon the fubjet as frequently as poffible ; but till
their plan was more fully digefted, thought it beft
not to drop-a hint of it to the unenlightened ; as
fuch perfons, being totaHy incapable of eftima-
ting its advantages, might malicioufly endeavour
to obftruct its fuccefs.

CHAP.



CHAP. XXII

: “ Folks prone to leafing,
¢ Say thingsat firft, becaute they’re pleafing ; .
¢ Then prove what th-y have once afferted,

“ Nor care to have their lye deferted;

¢ 'Till their own dreams at length deceive *em,

“ And oft repeating, they believe ’em,”
Priox.

TH E miferies of war, of famine, and of pefti-
lence, had all been experienced by Captain Del-
mond ; but the combined horrors of this triple
fecourge of human kind fell fhort of what he en-
dured the night of Julia’s misfortune. At one
time exafperated into madnefs at the idea of her
clandeftine correfpondence with a perfon whom,
as a vifitor of Glib’s, he could net imagine to be a
gentleman, he breathed forth threatenings and in-
vectives. The artifice the had ufed to deceive
him—the ingratitude which gave birth to that ar-
tifice—was a thought which rankled in his foul,
and like the barbed dart peculiar to fome favage
tribes, could not even be touched without the ex-
treme of torture. Amnon he faw his darling child
in pain ! her life perhaps in danger | In a moment
her errors were forgotten, and his whole foul -
melted into an agony of tendernefs. .

"The fharp pangs of bodily pain were foon added
t6 the poiguancy of mental fuffering. By the agi-
tation of his mind the gout was thrown into his
ftomach, and he became fo dangeroufly ill, that
about four in the morning Mrs. Delmond was
obliged to fend for Mr. Gubbles, who adminf-
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tered a cordial draught, which tended to quiet the
‘pain 3 and as day advanced; exhaufted nature
fought relief in fleep.

He awoke fomewhat more compofed, and in-
ftantly enquired for Julia. .Ne account of her
had yet been received. Fretted at his wife’s ne-
gle&, in not having difpatched fome one to know
how fhe had paffed the night, he defired that Mrs.
Delmond might herfelf -inftantly fet out to fee her
daughter, and to order her every neceflary atten-
dance, and every comfort, that it was poffible to
adminifter in her prefent fituation.

« 1 have, perhaps, blamed my poor girl too.

much,” faid he. She told me fhe had feen this
gentleman at Mrs. Botherim’s 3 it may be only ac-
cident that has now thrown him in her way. Do
not, therefore, drop ahint of my having fufpeted
her of deceit ; it would wound the poor child too
feverely to think that I could impute to her a devi-
ation from thofe principles of honour which I
have fo carefully inculcated, and which fhe has
ever-fo invariably maintained. Give her my blef-
fing, and tell her that I live but in her happinefs
and fafety.”

Mrs. ﬁelmond haftily prepared to obey her huf-
band’s orders. She indeed felt more anxiety her-
felf concerning Julia than fhe had ever experi-
enced on any former event of her life. Though
fometimes inclined to be a little jealous of the

manifeft partiality of her hufband for his daughter, -

which extended fo far, that though fhe could fel-
dom pleafe him in fettling the little accommodati-
ons with which his valetudinary ftate required him
to be furrounded, no fooner did Julia place the
footftool, or adjuft the cuthion, than all wasright ;
and fuch praifes beftowed on the dexterity of the

daughter, as glanced a reproach upon the wife.—
- Yet
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Yet was the jealoufy thus excited divefted of its
fting by the demeanour of Julia. Such was the
fweetnefs of her, temper, fuch the generous pains
fhe always took to put every thing her mother did
in the moft advantageous point of view, and fuch
her folicitude to foften the little afperities that
fometimes fell from her father, that the could not
fail to endear herfelf to her mother, fo as entirely
to engrofs her affetions.

The affeCtions of Mrs. Delmond were not, it
is true, of that ardent nature which is for ever
tremblingly alive—ever ready to torment itfelf -
with the extreme of anxiety and difquiet:. Mrs. -
Delmond took things more calmly ;—fhe very im- -
plicitly relied on the affurances of Dr. Orwell, that
Julia would completely recover the confequences of
the accident fhe had fo unfortunately met with;
and but for the illnefs of Captain Delmond, fhe
would have flept very foundly on the faith of thefe
aflurances. There was, however, one circum-
ftance on whic¢h Do&or Orwell could not give her
the fatisfallion fhe wifhed for; her curiofity con-
cerning the gentleman who accompanied her
daugheer was ftill unfatisfied. - In the hope of ob-
taining information upon this point, fhe purfued
her walk with unufual alacrigy.

On her arrival at the farm, fhe was conduéted to
the apartment where poor Julia was fuffering an
extreme degree of pain, but fuffering it with he-
roic fortitude and refolution. The fhabbinefs of
the apartment was the firft thing that attrated the
attention of Mrs. Delmond. ¢Dear me! faid
fhe to Mifs Orwell as fhe entered, ¢ what a pitiful
place_this is! White-wathed walls! check cur.
tains ! to be fure it is very wretched; but how is
Julia 2

«]Js
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«Is that my mother’s voice?” cried Julia, in
feverifh agitation. ’

¢ Yes, my love! faid Mifs Orwell, ¢but you
know the doftor ftrictly prohibits your fpeaking.
Both Doctor Sydney and Mr. Gubbles think Mifs

Delmond will do very well, if fhe keeps herfelf
quiet 5 and I dare fay you, Madam, will agree
with me in enforcing a ftrit obfervance of their
injunctions.”

¢ Oh, yes;” faid Mrs Delmond, ¢ fhe certainly
muft not {peak, if they forbid it ; but how long is
the to be confined to this place ?”

< Let me but fee my mother,’ faid Julia, and I
will be fatisfied.’

Mrs. Delmond approached the bed-fide, and put
out her hand, which was eagerly grafped by Julia.
« My mother ! you are too kind in coming to fee
me ; ‘but oh, my father| is he not enraged at his
Julia ? )

Mrs. Delmond would have replied, but Harriet
infifted fo much on the injunétions of the phyfi-
cians, which the apprehenfions of fever rendered
it neceflary pun&ually to obferve, that fhe pre-
vented her from fpeaking, and in a fhort time pre-.
vailed on her to quit the room.

. She was led by Harriet into a fmall ftone-floored
parlour, which, in liew of the white fand with
which it had been ftrewed, wasnow neatly covered
with a carpet. This was the work of Harriet, who
had, in her quiet but ative manner, already made
fuch improvements in the appearance both of this
room and of that which was occupied by Julia,
that they now aflumed a very different afpe&t from
that which they had worn the preceding evening.
Having early in the morning fent to her aunt for
fuch things as fhe thought moft wanted, the re-
ceived, by the provident attention of that good

. lady
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lady, an abundant fupply of every neceffary, and
of ‘every article which fhe thought-could in any
wife contribute to the eafe and comfort of the poor
fuffercr. ‘Thefe Harriet had fo judicioufly arrangedy
that the apartment of Julia no longer appeared
incommodious or uncomfortable ; and yet fo foftly
had fthe glided about the performance of her ope-
rations, that the noife of her footfteps had never
reached the cars of her unfortunate friend.

Mrs. Delmond was no fooner feated, than fhe
began to enquire of Mifs Orwell what fhe knew
of the gentleman who had aecompanied her
daughter to Caftle-Villers ; but to her great mor-
~ tification found that Harriet could give her little in-

formation on the fubje&t, except the account of
his misfortune. : :

I am fure it has been a fad bufinefs for me,”
faid Mrs. Delmond ; ¢ I was obliged to be up the
greateft part of the night with the Captain, who
‘made himfelf fo ill, I had to fend for Mr. Gubbles
to give him fome ftuff. It was very ill done of
Julia, to be fure, to go with a perfon we none of
us knew ; I thought it would have killed her fa-
ther, the very thoughts of it. I dare fay, now,
he will be quite crofs the whole day.” .

Harriet had, from fome hints dropped by Julia
in the courfe of the night, learned that all was not
juft as it fhould be. She evidently faw, that fome
myftery hung over the fubje of the expedition,
and that the mind of Julia fuffered from the fecret
confcioufnefs of fome a&t of indifcretion. But fo
little had Harriet of the prying fpirit of curiofity,
fo eafily could fhe controul the feelings of her
well regulated mind, that fo far from diving into
the fource of Julia’s difquiet, fhe had been at
much pains to turn her thoughts from the fubject-
of uneafinefs. The fame fpirit of animated be-

nevolence
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nevolence made her now ufe all her endeavours to
perfuade Mrs. Delmond, that Julia would be fully
able to vindicate herfelf, and to give fuch an expla-
nation of the circumitances that had incurred her
father’s difpleafure, as would prove entirely fatif-
faltory. )

¢« Aye, to be fure,” faid Mrs. Delmond, ¢ fhe
can eafily get about him atany time. The very laft
word he faid to me was, to be fure to give her his
blefling.” She then entered on a querulous lamen-
tation concerning the length of time that muft ne-
ceflarily elapfe before Julia could be brought home;
¢«¢ which,” fhe faid, ¢ fhe was fure would be afad
time to her, as the Captain would be fo crofs all the
while, that nobody could pleafe him.”

To this Harriet found it impoflible to make any
reply ; afilence of fome minutes enfued, after
which Mrs. Delmond, having coldly thanked Mifs
Orwell for her kindnefs, took her departure to the
great fatisfation of Harriet, whofe warm and ge-
nerous heart revolted at the cold felfithnefs which
was too vifibly difplayed in the courfe of the con-
verfation to efcape her obfervation. When fhe re-
turned to the poor pain-racked Julia, fhe foftly
whifpered, that fhe had difmiffed her mother, who
would, however, come again to fee her, as foon
as fhe was better able to fupport converfation.

¢ She is then gone,’ faid Julia ; ¢gone, without
fpeaking a word to me concerning my father ! Alas!
I fear he is too much difpleafed with me to bear the
mention of my name.

“On the contrary,” faid Harriet, ¢ he charged
ﬁur mother with his deareft blefling for you.—

ake yourfelf eafy then my dear Julia! be aflured
that your father is only anxious congerning your
recovery.” :

¢ Perhaps,
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¢ Perhaps, then, he does not know who accom-
panied me ¥’ cried Julia, feeming to revive at the
thought. ' - ~

¢ Perhaps not,” faid Harriet, ¢ fo make yourfelf
eafy ; and here is fomething good for you, which
it is now time for you to take,” pouring out a draft
which had been ordered by the Dodtor.. Julia
fwallowed the medicine, and fomewhat reanimated
by the hopes infpired by her friend, fhe continued
in filent patience to endure the pain which the tight
ligature every minute rendered more intolerable.

_ While the amiable Harriet was perfonally en-
gaged in attending upon her companion, fhe did
not forget the ftranger who had fhared in her mif-
fortune. He experienced the benefit of her confi-
derate attention in a number of little comforts, of
which the fick nurfe who had come to wait on Ju-
lia, but whom Harriet had fent to Vallaton, would
never of herfelf have thought.

He %kept his bed the whole day, and had, about
five.in the afternoon, fallen into a profound flum-
ber, from which he was roufed by the noife of
many tongues ; a noife fufficiently loud not only to
difturb the repofe of Vallaton, but to awaken the
nurfe, who was fweetly fnoring in the eafy
chair. .
~ This uprorious din was foon explained by the -

entrance of Mr. Myope and Mr. Glib, accompa-
nied by Bridgetina, and followed by the miftrefs
of the houfe, who expoftulated with great empha-
fis upon the impropricty of fo many people going
altogether into the fick chamber, when both the
old Dotor and the young one had particularly de-
fired her to fee that no more than one at a time was
permitted to enter it. ¢« But I am fure, fir,” faid
fhe, haftily drawing the curtains, and elevating her
voice to a ftill higher key, ¢ Iam fure you muft do

me
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me the juftice to free me from any blame, if fo
be, as how, that the noife do you any harm. I
am fure 1l did all I could to hinder ity and fol
hope you will tell the young Do&tor, for to be fure
he is fo civil, one would not difoblige un for the
world.” )

While the landlady attacked the ears of Vallaton
from one fide of the bed, Citizen Glib affailed him
from the other. ¢ Sad mifhap, Citizen Vall! haft
got a curfed tumble, broke half a dozen bones, eh?
Vile things them gigs, but never mind: no gigs
among the Hottentots, No break-neck curricles
in the Gonoquais horde. Every one trufts to his
own legs. “That’s it! The Hottentots are the only
true philofophers after all.’ '

¢ But how did the accident happen ?” faid Mr.
Myope, addrefling him from the foot of the
bed.

¢ What motive,” faid Brigentina, (who had now
taken the place of the landlady at the right fide)
¢ What motive could induce the horfe to act in fuch
a reprehenfible manner #

In this tumult of tongues, it was fometime be-
fore Mr. Vallaton, who was fomewhat weakened-
by a flight degree of fever, could exert his voice
fufliciently to be heard. e at length proceeded to
an{wer the interrogatories of his friends, by giving
an account of the manner in which the accident
happened, laying the blame of the whole cataf-
trophe entirely upon the poor horfe.

In this it however appears, that Mr. Vallaton
did the noble animal great injuftice. To clear the
charatter of this deferving creature, and to wipe
away thofe afperfions fo unjuftly thrown upon his
reputation, we fhall proceed to throw fuch light
upon the {ubje€l, as may, perhaps, ferve to thew
him more deferving of pity than of cenfure.

Be
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Be it then known to the reader, that the groom,
who received the General’s orders for putting up
the carriage, had been brought up in a ftri& obfer-
vance of the rules of military difcipline: thofe
rules which, according to the opinion of the great
monarch to whom mankind are indebted for the
greateft improvements en /art militaire, may in
time, if properly pra&tifed, bring a great part of
the human race into the defirable ftate of automa-
tons.

This well-trained groom no fooner received the
orders of his mafler, than he gave a prompt obedi-
ence to his commands ; but as thefe commands

" only extended to putting up the chaife, and as tak-
ing off the harnefs, rubbing down the horfe, and
giving him either food or water, made no part of
his orders, he very properly ftopped fhort at the
point of literal obedience, and prefumed not to
harbour a fingle thought of the confequences.

However agreeable the condut of the groom
might have been to fome veteran theorifts, the
poor horfe did not much relifh the effeéts of this
perfetion of difcipline. He felt encumbered with
the weight of his harnefs, and was foon tired
of champing the bit of his bridle, which he would
willingly have exchanged for a mouthful of hay,
or a few oats. Butin vain did he utter his com-
plaints, in vain did he neigh to every pafling foot-
ftep; he was unheard; or at leaft unheeded, by
anv fervant in the family. The domeftics of Ge-

eral Villers were indeed all infpired with fuch
ofty fentiments, as to conceive no fmall contempt
for fuch of their mafter’s vifitors as came unaccom-
panied by a train of lacqueys ; how then could they
be expected to pay any regard to an animal  that

meanly condefcended to draw an unattended gli\}g ?
: ' ct-
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Notwithftanding the honour of having paffed the
'day in a ftable which coft fome thoufand pounds
in the erelion, the parfon’s horfe was extremely
‘happy when he found himfelf on the way to his
own comfortable home. He went on with eager-
nefs ; butalas! his ftrength did not fecond his in-
clination. Though a horfe ecclefiaftic, he had not
been accuftomed to keep Lent; and fafting agreed
fo il with his conftitution, that it occafioned a
weaknefs which made him altogether incapable of
recovering the fatal trip which was productive of
fuch deplorable confequences.

From ‘a defcription of the accident, Mr. Valla-
ton was led to mention the pain he had fuftained
by the broken arm, the diflocated fhoulder, and
the bruifes which he felt all over his body.

« I cannot but congratulate you,” faid Bridge-
tina,  on the glorious opportunity you now en-
joy of proving the omnipotence of mind: over mat-
ter. 'What is pain to thofe who refolve not to feel
it ? Phyfical caufes fink into nothing, when com-
pared with thofe that are moral. Happy had :it
been for the world, if not only your arm, but
every bone in your body had been broken, fo that
it had been the means of furnithing mankind
with a proof of the perfectibility of philofophical
energy I”

¢ Nothing can be more truly philofophical than
the obfervation of Citizenefs Botherim,’ faid Mr.
Myope ; $and I make no doubt, from the known

owers of my friend Vallaton, that if every bone
m his body had been broken, he would have ef-
feQed a reunion of the parts by his own exertion.
As for pain, it is a mere vulgar prejudice 3 a weak-
nefs which will vanifh before the light of philofophy,
and in 2 more advanced ftate of focicty, be utterly
‘unknown.’
VoL. I. 1 € It
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scIt moft .unfortunately happens, though, :(re-
plied Vallaton, writhing in great agony, from an
attempt to .move) it unfortunately happens, that
one’s cnergies are-apt to -defert -eone, .at the very
time thay are.moft wanted. I think I have feen
Kou make wry faces.at the rheumatifm before now 3
ut no .theumatifim in the world ever occafioned

.half the pain] feel.”

«1 grant you,’ returned Myape, ¢ that even a
.philofophé¢r may fometimes be taken by furprife.

efides, in a corrupt flate of dociety, where many
people believe in a Gop, -the exiftence of laws and

-government :generates weaknefs, which no one
-can eritirely efcape; the .energies cannot arrive .at
that {tate of perfeion te'which they: will be found
to approximate, .as foon as'thefe exifting. caufes of

-depravity have been entirely removed.”

..« All removed -amoung .the  Hottentots "¢ -¢ried
Glib. « No obftacles -to pesfectibility among the
Gonaquais. 'No .priefts! No phyficians! All ex-

-ert their energies —DBroken -bones healed in a
twinkling.” _

Here Mr. Glib was. interrupted by-a loud .groan
from Vailaten, whofe pillow the energetic citizen
had, .in the vehemence of his a&ion, drawn from
under the lame fhoulder; wh-ch, in fpite of .the
mind’s omnipotence, refented the lofs of .its.fup-
porter in - a manner that made the tears find.their
‘way into the {uflerer’s eyes. Mr. Myope no fooner
obferved the.misfortung, .than he good-naturedly
went round to remedy.it, by adjufting the pillow 3
in which charitabie office: he was employed, when
Henry Sydney, who was with his fifter on the way
to Julia’s apartment, hearing the groans of Vaila-
ton, haflily entered the room, to enquire the caufe.
Having received information-on that head, he be-
gan to make other enquiries, which he coucluded

by
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lﬁy afking the patient whether the had had any
eep ? N
~ To.this Vallaton replied, that ¢ he had.been pre-
wented by pain from clofing his eyes all .the night
and morning ; but that he had juft fallen into a
very profound flnmber a little before the arrival of
his friends.”
¢ Charming proof .of perfactibility ! faid Bridge-
tina.  «.I fincercly congratulate yqu on being able
for fo long a time to ward off the great foe of hu~
man genius, the degrader of the nobleft faculties
of the mind! How fortunate it was that.we fhould
arrive in time.to fave you from falling into that
torpid and infenfible ftate, from which it will be
the glory of philofophy to free the human race !’
«'I hope phijlofophy will pardon. me;” faid Henry,
¢« if I take the liberty of declaring, that a good
found fleep will be very ferviceahle in the prefent
inftance ; and that I muft therefore entreat the
gentleman may be left at liberty to enjoy it.”
¢« To one who has not accurately inveftigated the
powers of the mind,’ faid Mr. Myope, ¢ fleep may
doubtlefs appear ufeful, nay, in fome degree ne-
geflary 3 but to thofe who have carried their enqui-
Ties t’n'mher, it is evident that mind, being omni-
potent over matter, may exert that omnipotence
over every part of the animal ceconomy ; and that
not only fleep, but degth itfelf, may yield to its
-gontroul’. ' .
¢« If the inveftigators of mind took the trouble
.to extend their inveftigations to the nature of or-
:ganized bodies,” .replied Henry, « they would pro-
-bably arrive at very different conclufions.”
¢ What a lamentable thing it is,’ faid Bridgetina,
¢ that a mind like Dr. Sydney’s thould be thus
warped by prejudice! Yes, my amiable friend,
you are pofleficd of powers which might generate
' 12 happinefs
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happinefs to the human race; and it can only be
attributed to the prefent unjuft and odious confti-
tutions of fociety, that- thefe powers are, by the
prevalence of vulgar errors, obftruted in their
progrefs to perfeCtion.  Miferable prejudice !
which fhuts its eyes againft the truth ; which lif-
tens to arguments that would imprefs conviCtion
upon every impartial hearer, and is aftonifhed at-
their futility! To any unprejudiced underftand-
ing, would not the circumftance of -Mr. Vallaton’s
having wanted fleep for a period of more then for-
ty hours inconteftibly prove the poflibility of living
without it altogether 7 ‘Would not any impartial
perfon be at-once convinced, that if, by the exer-
tions of his mind, he could ward off the fluggith
foe to mental energy for fuch a length of.time,. he
might, by a continuation of .the fame -exertign,
ward it off for ever? And yet fuch are the deplo-
rable prejudices of the greater part of mankind,
that the very length of time he has been kepr
awake, would to them appear an argument in fa-
vour of the neceflity of his now indulging in re-
ofe.” e

P. « The ftatement of Citizenefs Botherim is equal-
ly judicious and profound,” faid Mr. Myope.
¢« But though it be impoffible to fet any bounds
to the operations of mind, it is not in the prefent
miferable ftate of fociety, that her operations can
be expected to arrive to fuch perfeétion. Vulgar
prejudices are in their nature fo obftinate, that it
is poffible fome ages may elapfe, before fleep will
be confidered as altogether unneceflary. And
therefore as every wife man Thould with the pro-
grefs of improvement to be gradual and moderate,:
it may be more advifeable not to urge the citizen
toa further exertion of his energies, in refraining
from fcep entireiy. It is fufficient that he has al-

. ready
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ready given a proof of what may be done; and ¥
hope that by cxerting his powers towards knitting
the broken bones, he will foon give a ftill more
illuflrious, evidence of the omnipotenee of mind.”

¢ Ay, faid Glib, ¢ that’s it! Energies are the
only true dotors. Energies do all. Energies
cheat the undertaker, and make a man live for
ever. Never mind brokenbones. All trifles to
philofophers.’ .

The philofophy of Mr. Vallaton was put toa
fevere trial by the length of this converfa-
tion, which was at laft happily concluded at the
carneft requeft of Henry whofe prejudices were
very ftrong in favour of the patient’s obtaining a
little repofe.

. Henry now proceeded to enquire for Julia, and
was followed by Bridgetina into the parlour, ‘where
Harriet Orwell waited to receive them. She had
left Maria with the fair fufferer, into whofe room
Henry was introduced. He found her fo low and
_ feverifh, that he .requefted Mifs Botherim to poit-

one her intended vifit to fome other o, ortunity.
%ridgetina then enquired, whether he wouid not
‘walk home with her ?

« He was extremely forry that it would not be
in his power, as he waited for Mr. Gubbles, and
fhould not depart till he faw how Mifs Declmond
was after the ligature had been rclieved.”

¢Did not Mifs Orwell and Mifs Sydney go
home that night.?’

¢ No : Maria intended fitting up with -Mi(s Del-
mond, and Harriet was to fleep in a fettee bed,
which had been put up for her in the parlour.”

Bridgetina, to whom the idea of a moon-light
walk with Henry was very charming, expyefled her
defire to-wait for him, in terms that ought to have
been f{ufficiently flattering; but unfortunately,

13 Henry
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Henry cither wamted fenfe to take herhints, or
gallantry to avail himfelf of them: He cruclly
urged' her departure with the: philofopHers; o
pretence of the appearance of rainj and'as Mifs
Orwell did not invite her ftay, fhe found: herfelf
obliged to comply with his entreaty, with which,
as his regard for her health was the oftenfible mo-
tive, fhe could not be' difpleafed.

Myope and Glib had already advanced fome pa~
ees on thie road, and Bridgetina was too well plea-
fed with the opportunity of enjoying her medita~
tions upon the conduét of Henry, to be very anx-
fous to overtake them.

¢ Yes,’ faid fhe, aloud, ¢ it is'evident ke loves:
Whence, but from that tranfporting fource, could
the folicitude he evincéd for my health be poffibly
derived ? How anxious did he {eem for my depar=
ture ? How did his fine eyes fparkie' with pleafure;
when he faw me about to comply with his re
queft ? How eager’ was his folicimdve'? How ten-
der his regard for my fafety ? How did he watch
the clouds, asif apprehenfive of their injuring the
object of his wifhes? This tide of tendernefs en=
chants my very foul ! It tingles through my veins,
and wraps my fenfes in delirium! And fhall I not
indulge the {weet fentiments of nature that now
infpire my breaft ? Shall a falfe regard for the de-
bxfing and immoral inflitutions of a corrupt fo-

" ciety deter me from making a fuitable return to
Lis enchanting tendernefs ? No: forbid it philofo-
phy ! forbid it love! From this moment—"

Here the foliloquy of Bridgetina was unfortu-
nately interrupted 5 and never did the foliloquy of
a love-fick maiden receive interruption from a
more indignified fource. While pouring out the
effufions of her tender heart in the middle of the
highway, fhe was too much occupied by her fee

lings
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lings to obferve the approach of a drove of pigs,
which at length advanced upon her fo faft-as to*
prevent the poffibility of retreat. She was fur<

rounded oh all fides in, a moment.. The obftres:

perous and unmanageable animals, not contented
with terrifying her by their fnorting and” grunting,
(a fpecies of mufic very little in unifon with the’
tender feelings) pufhed her -about from fide to fide -
in a moft ungentle manner.” She, however, con-
trived: for fome time' to keep her ground, calfing
out to the pig-drivers for affiftance. Alas ! the
pig-drivers were no lefs deaf to her fupplications
than were the pigs they drove. Both ftemed wick-
edly to enjoy her diftrefs ; ndr was the grunting of
the one " fpecies of brutes more unpleafant to her -
ears, than:the loud laugh which was fer up by the
other. At length a violent puth from a huge un-
toward beaft laid her proftrate on the ground, and -
completed the climax of her misfortune: = - -

The pig-drivers now came to her relief, and =
quickly raifed her from the ground. - She had hap- - -
pily received no bodily injury from her fall, bur

was not a litle mentally hurt by ‘the grin which - -

was vifible in the countenance of her deliverers.
¢Are ye not afhamed,’ cried fhe, with great
warmth, ¢ to rejoice in an- accident which has be-.
fallen a fellow-mortal by your negligence? Mifs'
erable and unhappy wretci’nes! Ye %’navc indecd
the fhape of men, but ye want all the more no-
ble diftinguifbing chara&eriftics of the fpecies.
As far as relates to any intelle€tual improvement,
ye might as well have been born in Oraheite.”

The anfwer of the pig drivers would have im-
pelled Bridgetina to an immediate retreat, but
that one of the men had ftill hold of an umbreila
which fhe had dropped in her fall, and with

14 which
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which he refufed to part without fome compenfa-
tion.

« Make her gi’ ye a bufs for it,” faid one of the
fellows, laughing. i

¢ An’t were a pretty lafs,” faid -the other, ¢that.
a would ; but a bufs from fuch a little, ugly, ric-
ketty witch, a’nt worth taking.”

Not all the philofophy of Bridgetina could fup-
port her any longer. Indignantly turning from
the unenlightened ruftic, fhe burft into tears, nor
could fhe reprefs her fobs on the appearance of
Mr. Myope and Mr. Glib, who had returned in
fearch of her, and came up while fhe was ftill in
conference with the pig-drivers, of whofe beha-
viour the immediately began bitterly to complain.

¢ It was furely very rude to drive your pigs upon
a lady,” faid Mr. Myope to the men.

¢« Did r'qu}t1 fhe fee un ? returned one of the fel-
tows. ¢The pigs were goying peaceably along
the way, when fhe run herg nzfe%mg the veryy midit
oeu. Gin a had been as blind as a buzzard, a
might ha® heard un fqueak.!

Ir. Myope perceiving how little was to be
ained by expoftulation, gave the fellow a fixpence
or the umbrella, and taking Bridgetina under his

proteétion, conducted her in fafety to her mother’s
door.

CHAP.
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CHAP. XXIIL

« With fenfe refin’d,
« T,earning digefted welly exualted faich,
* '« Unftudy’d wit, and humour ever gay."”
THoMsoN.

N .’

IN the_courfe of the enfuing fortnight, Bridge-
tina had the happinefs of enjoying %requcnt op~
portunities of meeting with the objet of her ten-
der hopes. For thele opportupities the fo inde- -
fatigably watched, that not one vifit did Henry pay : ¢
to the invalids at the farm, without his having
the pleafure of being either ‘dccompanied, or fol-
lowed, or met on his return by the love-infpired
maiden ; who took fo little pains to conceal her
paffion, that he muft have been very ftupid in-
deed, if he remained ignotant of ‘her pardiality. °
For all the multiplied proofs of tendernefs
which he every day received, we are forry to cone
fefs that Henry was exceedingly ungrateful. So
little did he know how to eftimate the value of
the metaphyfical harangues with which Bridgetina
always came prepared, that though previous to her
entrance he had beer only chatting on indifferent
topics with Harriet Orwell, he feemed to regard
“her appearance as a very undefirable interruption.
Happy for Bridgetina her perception was not
very acute! Having determined in her own mind
that Henry tfhould be her lover, fhe interpreted
“every part of his conduct in her own favour; and’
perfifted in believing, that nothwithttanding his
" faying fo little in favour of the new philofophy,
its profound principles had made a fuificient im-

L . preflien
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preflion upon his mind, which he was only deter-
red from acknowledging by the circumftances of
his prefent fituation ; could that fituation be for -
tunately changed, fhe had no doubt that he would
gladly throw off the yoke of prejudice, and would
in the philofophical galaxy become a flar of the
firft magnitude. For this emancipation, the in-
tended cxpedition to the coaft of Africa would
furnith him with a moft favourable opportunity,
which he would doubtlefs be happy to embrace.
No longer bound in the adamantine chain with
which the opinions of fociety cruelly fetters its un-.
happy flaves, his mind would then expand in alt >
the energy of affetion, and give 2 loofe to the
foul-touching tendernefs of love.

She had not as yet thought proper to drop any
hint of the propofed emigration; but by extrava-
gant encomiums on the Hottentots, fhe feduloufly
prepared the way ;. and having prevailed on Henry
to perufe the travels of Vaillant, fbe eonfidered
his praifes of the work as a fufficient teftimony of
the impreflion it had made upon his mind.

The great plan, whofe extenfive confequences
embraced no lefs an obje& than that of new mo-
delling the human race, was now confiderably ad-
vanced. Vallaton, who, after a few days con-
finement at the farm, returned to Mr. Glib’s, en-
tered into it with warmth. His fuperior a&ivity
entitled him to take the lead, and after a faint re-
fufal, he was prevailed on to affume the conduct
of the enterprize; to’' receive the money that
fhould be raifed for carrying it into execution, and
to manage this common fund for the general be-

nefit. ] :

" Mr. Myope, in quality of fecretary, wrote a
circular l);t?er to the enlightened, -o{y which the
following is a faithful copy. : T
i “« e
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s« To Citizen

¢ Who'is there deferving of the title of philo-
fopher, that does not feel- the aggravated evils
which the prefent odious inftitutions of fociety im-

ofe on its wretched vi€tim 2 Who is there among
Sxe enlightened, #he men awithout a God, that docs
not with to efcape from this world of mifery,’
where the prejudices of mankind are ever prepa-
ring for him the bitter draught of obloquy and
contempt 7 Are not all our encrgies wafled in the
fruitlefs lamentatian of irremediable evils; and
our powers blunted, and rendered obtufe, by the - .
obftacles which the unjuft inftitutions of fociety .
throw in the way of perfeQibifity ? - '

¢« Who is there among us, whom the unequal
diftribution of praperty does not fit with envy,
vefentment, and defpair # - Who is there among us,

that cannot recollect the time when be fecretly caled

in queftion the arbitrary divifion of property effabliff-
ed‘qin.'/}aciety, and ﬁlt’r{ndin'e/; t?' aﬁpgprigq 'to{i.r
own ufe many things, the poffeffion of which appear-
ed to Fim defirable ?*  And yet for thefe noble and
natural fentiments, (when reduced to aétion)the
unjuft and arbitrary :inftitutions of. fociety have
prepared prifons and fetters ! The "odious fyftem
of coercion is exerted -to :impofe the wmoft injuri-
ous reftraints on thefe fatutary flights of genius;
and property is thus hemmed in on every fide.
¢ Nor is the endeavour to get rid of the encum-
brances by which we are weighed down, lefs abor-
‘tive, or attended with confequences lefs deplora-
ble. ' ' -
e« Has any of us, in the ferment of youthful
affion, bound himfelf by marriage # In vain does
‘gc firuggle to throw off the yoke; he is bound by

® Pol, Juf. vol. i. 4to. edit. p. 89.
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the chains of this abfurd and immoral inflitution,
and reftrained from feeking in variety the renova-
ting charm of novelty, that rich magazine from
which the materials of knowledge are to be deri-
ved. : .

« Who would not gladly efcape from this fcene
of mifery? who would not rejoice to anticipate,
that reafonable ftate of fociety, with all thofe im-
provements which true philofophy will, in the
courfe of a few ages, generate throughout the
world ? .

¢ Is he at a lofs where to fly ? Does he fear that
the debafing reftraint impofed by religion, and
laws, and notions of government, will meet him
in every direétion, and purfue him to the fartheft
corner of the world ? Let him rejoice to learn,
that there is yet a refuge for philofophy; that
there is now a region where the whole of our
glorious fyftem is practifed in its full extent. In’
the interior parts of Africa an exalted race of
mortals is difcovered, who fo far from having their
minds cramped in the fetters of fuperftition, and
their energies reftrained by the galling yoke of
law, do not fo much as believe in a Supreme Be-
ing, and have neither any code of laws, nor any
form of government.! ’

¢« Let us join this pure and enlightened race! .
Let us haften to quit the corrupt wildernefs of ill-
conflituted focietyy the rank and rotten foil from wbich
every finer i.‘/l»rué draws poifon as it grows® Let’
us feck in the philofophical fociety of the Hotten-
tots that happier fieldand purer air, where talents
.and fentiments may expand into virtue, dnd germi-
nate inta general ufefulnefs.

« Does any female citizen groan under the fla-

vifh

® Sce Caleb Williams.
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vifh and unnatural yoke of parental authority, or
wifh to fhake off the chains of the odious and
immoral inftitution, to which fo much of the de-
pravity of the world may be traced ? Let her em-
brace the opportunity that is now offered, to ob-
tain the glorious boon of liberty : let her haften
to become a member of that fociety, where her
virtues will be duly honoured, and her energies
expand in the wide field of univerfal utility.

«Is any philofopher thoroughly coavinced of
the truth of thefe gloomy reprefentations of the
prefent virtue-{fmothering ftate of fociety, which
he has been at fo much pains to propagate ? In-
the bofom of the Gonoquais horde, let him feek
an afylum from the oppreflive hand of political
_inftitution, and from all ebligations to the obfervance
of that common honefly which is a non-conduétor ta all
the [ympathies of the buman heart.*

¢ As in the dark and gloomy wildernefs which
we at prefent fo unfortunately inhabit, there is no
pofhibility of moving without money, a fum muft
of neceffity be raifed to freight a fhip, and layin
requifites for the voyage. Contributions for this
purpofe will be received by Citizen Vallaton, who
has generoufly undertaken the conduét of theim- .
portant enterprize. As it is probable that many
philofophers may not be provided with fpecic,
from fuch as have it not in their power to contri-
bute their quota in cath, any fort of goods will
be received that can be converted into articles of
general utility. As an example worthy of imita-
tion, we here think it neceflary to inform our fel-
low-citizens, that Citizen Gilib has beftowed the
whole of his circulating library upon the fociety.
The fuperfluous books, fuch as hiftory, travels,

natural

* See Godwin's Enquirers
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natural philofophy, and divinity are to be fold for
the benefit of the fund. The novels and metaphy-
fical effays are referved for the inftruCtion of the
philofophers. ,

¢ By order of the Hottentotian Commiitee,

Bex. MixopEg, Sec.”

The recovery of Mr. Vallaton was {ufficiently
rapid, bui ftill his miod fuffered the moft cruel
apprehenfions on account of his lovely miftrefs.

For the effets of the accident, he had now
no reafon te entertain any anxiety. He hadire-
ceived the pleafing affurance, that her recovery
would be fpeedly and complete. But as it was
impoffible for him to be admitted to an imterviewy
ke could not avoid fome tormenting forebodinga
of the effeCt that fo long a period of ferious re-
fletion might produce upon her mind. Her be-
ing conftantly furrounded by the Orwells, he con-
fidered as a eircumitance extremely inaufpiciouss
Though perfonally unacquainted with any of the
family, he was no ftranger to the character of alk
its members, and greatly dreaded the baneful ef-
fects of their prejudices upon the {ufceptible heart
of Julia. g :

The alarm of Mr. Vallaton was without foun-
dation. Harriet Orwell had too. much delicacy
and good-fenfe officioufly to obtrude her opinious,
even upon her moft intimate friends. - She evi-
dently faw that Julia had imbibed fome notions
which fhe confidered to be erroneous;; but fo high
an opinion did the entertain of the ftrength of her
underftanding, and the gooduefs of her heart,
that the had no doubt'but that a little obfervation
and refle@ion would render her fully fenfible of
thefe errors, andopen her mind to the receptio:;f

N,
"
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of truths fo coufonant to the virtues of her difpy-
fition.

Had Mifs Orwell been ever fo much ‘inclined to
the converfion of Julia, the would not have con-
fidered the feafon of pain and languor as proper
for the attempt. She thought it more conducive:
to the recovery of her friend to amufe than to-
perplex her; and by every engaging art endea-
voured to raife her fpirits, and to beguile the wea-
ry hours of confinement. ) .

The mind of Julia, ‘naturally grateful, tender,
and affe@ionate, could not- be infenfible to the
foothing attentions of the amimated and ever-
cheerful Harriet ; but in vain did fhe endeavour
to affume the appearance of that cheerfulnefs and
ferenity, which her friend fo affiduoufly labour-
ed to mipire. That fhe had defervedly forfeited
the confidence of her father was ever prefent to
her recolletion, and brought with it a confeiouf-
mefs of degradation that opprefled her foul. Much
did fhe long to acquaint Harriet with all that had
paficd, and to afk her advice concerning her fu-
ture conduct ; but the confcioufnefs of having de-
ferved difapprobation, and the dread of incurrin
contempt, deterred her from a confeffion of her
errors ; while her pride revolted-at the idea of ac-
knowledging, that the boafted principles of ho-
nour . had not preferved her from being guilty of
the meannefs of a falfchood. - :

Few days pafled without a vifit from the
worthy rector, at whofe appearance the delight
that fparkled in the countenance of Harriet was
fufficiently expreflive of her filial love; while her
whole behaviour " indicated confidence, refped,
and gratitude. She never fpoke of him without
emotion, nor could Julia without emotion liften
to the effufions of herfilial tendernefs. One day,

whea



208
when talking upon this fubje®, Harriet, in the

fulnefs of her heart, exclaimed, ¢ Surely no fen-

fation is fo fweet as that a child enjoys from the
fond affeion of a worth{ parent. How dread-
ful muft it be to forfeitit! I do not think that
any thing the world could offer, could recompenfe
me for fuffering one hour of my father’s ferious
difpleafure.”
¢ And did you never incur his difpleafure ” faid
ulia. ' .
J « If ever I did, it was but for a moment,” faid
Harriet ; « and fo exally was his difpleafure pro-
portioned to the offence, that it only ferved to en-
creafe my reverence and gratitude.”
¢I fhould not have been furprifed at what you
fay,” replied Julia, <if Do&or Orwell had been a
neceflarian ; as no neceffarian can, upon principle,,
ever be offended at any thing ; but free-willers are
generally paffionate and vindictive.’ :
¢ I know. nothing about thefe things,” faid
Harriet; ¢ and never heard my father fay whether
he was an advocate for free will or neceflity 5 but
this I know, that the rule he has laid down to
himfelf for the government of his temper is an ad-
mirable one, and has effe€tually fecured him from
being guilty of the injuftice ‘of wrathful paffion.”
¢ And pray, my deary faid Julia, ¢ what may
this rule be 7 | -
" & Never to be offended at any thing that is
not in itfelf immoral, and confequently fubjeét to
the Divive difpleafure,” rejoined Harriet. ¢ What
is no offence in the eye of Gop, is (he fays) no
fubje& for the fharp rebuke of man.”
<I muft own,” replied Julia, ¢the voice of an-
ger could not often be heard in a family, where
every oifence was meafured:by fuch a fcale”
¢ No,” rejoined  Earriet, ¢ and we fhould in-
: . deed
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deed be wretches, if we were not truly fenfible
of our happinefs.” . o

¢ Well, Lt after ally faid Julia, €it is fiillto
your own gebddnefs that you owe the forbearance
of your father. Suppofing that you were ever to
have been guilty of aught that his prejudices
taught him to confider as offenfive in the eyes of
this Supreme Being, who is with him the ideal
ftandard of perfection; that you had, for in-
ftance, (I only fuppofe it for the fake of argument)
been guilty of artifice or—or falfehood. Would
he r?lot, in fuch a cafe, have been very inexora-
ble 2 '

¢ Inexorable ! my dear Julia; no, furely! If
you confider the fpirit of the principle that infpi-
red him, you will be convinced, that to be inex-
orable to the penitent was with him impoffible.
Confidering the crime as an offence not againft
himfelf, but againft Gon, could he refufe to ac-
cept of that which would not be rejefted by the
Moft High ? Could he, who ferved a Being whofe
firlt attributes are benevolence and mercy, be harfh
or unforgiving to a penitent offender ?”

¢ But why, I pray you, is this repentance to
be a ftipulated article in the treaty of forgive-
nefs  rejoined Julia.

¢ Becaufe,” faid Harriet,  we are told, that
without repentance there is no remiffion of fins;
and without repentance there can furely be no
hope of reformation. But here again my father
looks to the example of his great mafter ; and by
the mildnefs of entreaty, not the thunderings of
indignation, calls finners to repentance.”

¢ Well, you muft pardon me, but I declare I
think there is fomething very mean in this flavith-
reference to the will of an unknown Being, of
whofe very exiftence we can, after all uever ba

thorough-
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tharoughly certain. How much more noble to be
guided folely by the fuggeftions of reafon and vir-
tue.in our own breafts I’ )
¢« Alas! my dear, wemneednot lookinto the page
of hiftory, we need not examine into the conduéb
of the world at large, but juftonly take an impar-
tial.view of what paffes in our own breafts, to be
convinced of the neceffity of a higher ftandard of
excellence than can be found in human nature.—
The contemplation of the immutability of the ALL-
PerrecT, has a tendeney. to fix as well, as to exalt
our notions of virtue; while a.confcioufnefs of
the infinite fpace between us and this Perfection
annihilates the fwellings of pride, and:allas the
ferment of imagination. QOur reafon, far from
fhining with unvaried lufire, is perpetually iable:
to be obfcured by paflionor prejudice, we:cannot,
therefore, always truft to its decifion; but when
we are in the conflant habit of referring our ac~
tions to the judgment of a being whofe maral at-
tributes are unchangeable, the clouds. of paffion.
and prejudice are difpelied, and reafon again fhines
forth with fteadinefs and vigour. Qh! that I
could explain‘to you the feelings that fuch. con-
templations have excited in my mind! feelingsy
which, inftead of deprefling, tend to expand and
tranquillize the foul.” SR
Julia fmiled. ¢ Really, my dear, F did not
think you had fo much enthufiafm.’ -
«Call it not enthufiafm, my dear Julia; for befides
thefs feelings which may, perhaps, depend in fome
meafure upon conftitutional fenfibility, a conftant
reference to.the Divine will, ‘and an_habit of mo-
deling to it our thoughts and alions, cannot fail
of having the happieft influence upon our gonduét.
Without having this Divine ftandard to refer to,
kow often fhould we be expofed by our paffions
N to-
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to the moft' egregions miftakes! Miffakes which?
grnde would forbid-us to acknowledge, and’ which;,.

eing unchecked by the believed prefence of our
future Judge, we might hape by : amﬁce to- con=
ceal, or by ingenuity'to defend.”

Julla fighed. Her open and’ poh{hed forehead’
was fuddénly- contrated, asif by fome quick fen-
fation of violent paim:

¢ What is the matter, my dear ? Ffear you have'
rathly moved your foot.”

¢ I'believe I have, faid Julia; recovering herfé}f 5
¢but the pain is over, and I beg- you would pro-
ceed. You argue fo well, that I fhould lilie to-
Kear you enter into a debate with: fome of my
learned friends : upon the neceflity of repentance,
for inftance.  Ah, Harriet, you have no notion
Row foon that fweet cloquence of ypurs would be
put to filence.

¢« Very likely it might,” rejoined Harriet. ¢ If
indeed I were bold enough to- enter into a debate,
from the hope that my eloquence could poflibly
convince a perfon fkilled in argument, I fhould de-
ferve the mortification I thould probably meet with.
But take notice, that my reafons for declining the:
colloquial combat arife from a knowledge of the
weaknefs of my weapons, not from any diftruft of
the goodnefs of my caufe.”

¢ Well, but as your weapons are certainly at
Jeaft equal to mine, fuppofel give you a challenge 2
Let us take the ground upon the wifdom and effi-
cacy of repentance. Which, dropping my gaunt-
let, I here aver to be the moft miftaken notion in
the world ;—a mere prejudice, and 2 prejudice
very inimical to the progrefs of virtue.’

“I accept your challenge, and only wifh I had
onc of my fathers wigs to equip me for the folem-

nitice



212

nities of the field : but here I take my ground, and
prepare myfelf to receive your attack.”

¢Allons | then,’ faid Julia, raifing herfelf up im,
hér bed, and gracefully flourithing her fair hand ;-
then extending it in the attitude of affirmation, fhe.
thus proceeded ¢ s If we form a juft and complete
view of all the circumftances in which a living or
intelligent being is placed, we fhall find that he
could not in any moment of his exiftence, have
ated otherwife than he has ated. In the life of
every human being there is a chain of caunfes ge-
nerated in that eternity which preceded his birth,.
and going on in regular fucceflion through the
whole period of his exiftence 3 in confequence of
which—’ ‘ :

¢« Hold, hold,” cried Harriet, ¢“I proclaim a
parley, and here enter my proteft againft ufing any
words but your own. Plagiarifmis an unlawful
weapon in debate 5 and I never fee it made ufe of,
that I do not confider it as a proof of. confcious
weaknefs.” ,

<« Well, well, I fhall, I make no doubt, be -able
to defend myfelf without its affiftance. But there
are fome fubje&s on which one can fpeak fo much
better in the words of others than in one’s own,
that it is difficult to refrain from ufing them.’ ,
- % Depend upon it, my dear Julia, that thefe, "

are fubje&s which the mind has never thoroughly
maftered. They will be found to have been driven
into that little corner of the brain, which is faid
to be the ftore-houfe of memory, by the arch
witch, imagination ; and driven thither in fuch
confufion too, in fuch higledy pigledy order, that.
they have never pafled under the clofe examination.
of judgment; and pop out they come again, juft
in the fame manner that they gotin. Qh! 9ff:tl‘l

‘ infuf-
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infufferables, a’pedant with a good memory is the
moft infufferable 1”
¢ But is not a good memory a great happinefs ?
Is it not the parerit of knowledge, the indifpenfi-
ble companion of f{cience, the friend of wit and
genius &’ Ce
« It is all you fay, my dear, and a thoufand times
more than either you or I can'ever fay. The more
excellent, the more capacious this grand repofito-
1y, thé more wife, the more virtuous, (if filled
-with motives to virtue) muft we of courfe be.
‘But if of this noble ftore-houfe judgment does
not keep the key, if -fhe does not arrange, and affi-
‘milate, and combine the materials that are placed
init, Ithink it is a great lofs to have it too tena-
cious.” '
¢ A lofs to have too good a memory! whata
firange paradox. I wonder what Mifs Botherim
would fay to you
"¢ You may wonder what author fhe wouM
quote, if you pleafe; for of herfelf, poor dear, the
could not fay three fentences upon any given fub-
_jett. Do yeu not think now, Julia, it would be
better for poor dear Mifs Botherim (o have a me-
mory rather lefs retentive, than to give you out,
as fhe dces, fpeech after fpeech from the author
fhe has laft read, without alteration or amend-
ment, all weat as imported, asthey fay upon the
fign-potts ?” .
¢ Indeed, posr, Mifs Botherim’s quotations are,
1 confefs, fometimes tirefome enough,’ returned
Julia;- ¢and I believe, as you fay, that the capa-
city to retain, without the power to digeft and
combine, i9 of very little real advantage. But I.
have often obferved, that Mifs Botherim’s power
of retention is always confined to one fide of the
fubje@. While fhe remembers with accuracy all

fhe
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dhe hesfelf has faid, fhe forgets .every ward ad-

vanced by her opponent in the debate.’

« Apraof of .the truth of my father’s obfer-
vation,” faid Harriet, < that we need only ob-
ferve the fort of memory .a perfon poflefles, to
have a certain key to the charaéter.”

« How fo ? I do not perfectly comprehend you.’

«I fhall quickly explain myfelf. Memory,
though an original faculty, is capable of im-
;provement. It will.be firong in propertion to the
ftrength of the impreffion made upon .it, and the
Ampreflion moft frequently recusring will of
.courfe become the ftrongeft. . Thus it happens,
‘that trifling people are found only to remember
trifles ; that the vainand the felfifh .can {fo well re-
colle& every minutiz of every circumftance in
which they were themfelves particularly concer-
ned ; and that even among thofe who pique them-
felves on fuperior tafte, fo many are. found capable
.of retaining the ewa? words of a .well-founding
author, while to .the few is.confined the more ef-
timable power of -imprefling the /fen/e and fubflance
in the mind.”

< I believe there is much truth in what you fay,’
rejoined Julia; ¢ but pray what has all this to
fay to our argument upon the neceflity of repen-
tance .

« A great dea),” returned Mifs -Orwelil ; ¢ for
memory is certainly a very neceffary agent in pre-
fenting to our view the works .that occafion it:
and perhaps, my dear Julia, it is.vever hetter em-
ployed thaniin tracing the rife and progrefs of our
errors, in reminding us of how much we have
come fhort of purpofed excelience, how frequent-

- ly led by the rapid violence of patlion into feif-de-
ception, .and how arrogantly .we have decided
. . upon
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upon fubjects that ‘now appear to us in a very dif-
ferent light.”

¢ All:this,” .replied Julia, ¢ I allow. But when
-we confider that crime is nothing elfe than an er-
yor in judgment, a fort of mifcalculation of con-
‘fequences, :in fhort, a.mere miftake, and that (as
A faid before) .every one is under the neceflity of
-alting from the motive that is prefented to him ;
it follows of courfe, that feelings of repentance

.for altions which it was impoffible to avoid, are

. extremely . abfurd.’

¢ According ‘to which do&rine, you would, I

- amto fuppolc, feel as much remorfe at having loft

'a game at chefs, as at having poifoned your fa-
ther! And experience the fame dcgrec of com-

.punction at having made up a cap in a bad tafte,

as at having deceived a friend, or betrayed the con-
fidence of aparent. As I am not qualified to ar-

~ gue from books, I am under the neceflity of.;ap-

-pealing to your feelings. Confult thefe, my-dear
1Julia, and I am fure they will declare themfelves
of a different party from your favourite authors.

-X am much miftaken, if they will not inform you

that the pain, occafioned by the confcioufnefs of
.any departure from moral reitude, is a fenfation
of a very different.nature from that which is prow
duced by mere error of judgment.”

¢And pray what.would you infer from this *

¢ I would infer, that if our feelings, upon any
idapfe of moral retitude, are different from thofe
which we experience on any mere miftake of judg-
ment in regard to other matters, they admonifh us
‘to a different fort of repentance.”

¢ Lwith you to illuftrate your meaning by an
cexample, and fhall put a cafe for your decifion.
Suppofing that in order to ward fome dreaded

-vil; you had been induced to deceive yourfather

by
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by a falfehood, how would !ou a&t upon being
made fenfible of your error £’

« A& ! furely upon fuch an occafion I could
not hefitate a moment how to a&t; I fhould in-
ftantly acknowledge it, ingenuoufly confefs to him
the whole truth, and think the mortification that
muft inevitably arife from this confeffion, a juft
punithment for my offence. How, till I had un-
deceived him, could I look up to the Searcher of
hearts? Every prayer I offered up to my Gop
under fuch circumftances, I fhould confider as a
folemn mockery, and unpardonable prefumption.”

¢I declare, faid Julia, with a fmile which
feemed to difown the heavy figh that had juft burft
from her bofom, ¢I declare, faid fhe, holding
out: her hand to Harriet, ¢you are fo charming
an enthufiaft, that you could almoft make one be-
lieve that faying one’s prayers was no bad prefer-
vative of virtue.’ -

The entrance of Mrs. Delmond put an end to
the converfation ; but the impreflion it made upon
the mind of Julia was not to be eafily effaced.
After a few ftruggles with falfe fhame and roman-
tic tendernefs, fhe adopted the réfolution of
throwing herfelf at her father’s feet, as foon as the
fhould be able to appear before him, and by a free
and ingenuous acknowledgment of all tzlat had
pafied between her and Vallaton, make an atone-
ment for her paft offence, and regain that confi-
dence which fhe was miferable in having forfeited.

No fooner had this refolution taken poffeffion of
her mind, than fhe found herfelf reftored to tran-
quillity.  Vivacity once more fparkled in her eyes,
and the elaftic fpirits of youth recovering their
tone, bid defiance to- the puny evil of confine-
ment. ‘

In order to relieve the anxiety of her father,
* fhe
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fhe had every morning, finte the -fatal accident,
been enabled, by an ingenious contiivance ‘of
Harriet’s, to pencil a little billet to her father,
without pain or change of pofture.

So precious was this billet to Captain Délmond,
and fo anxioufly did he watch for its arrival, that
from early dawn his whole mind was occupied
by an anticipation of its contents. If the meffen.
ger happened to be one minute beyond .the ufual

time, he was filled with alarm; and if any con-

fiderable time elapfed, his agitation rofe to fuch a
height as to render him incapable of opening it
for himfelf. When he faw tie hand-writing of
his darling Julia, when he read the affurance of
her convalefcence, his eyes filled with tears of pa-
ternal tendernefs ; and an -involuntary ejaculation
of thankfulnefs to the Being whofe power had
preferved his darling child, burft from his lips.
So entirely had the remembrance of her offences
been obliterated by fears for her fafety, that a
thought of Vallaton feldom came acrofs his mind ;
and indeed fo affiduoufly had he avoided the un-~
grateful fubje, that it was almoft forgotten,
when a vifit from Gen. Villers, recalled it to his
recolle&ion. .

The news of Julia’s overturn was not long in
finding its way to Caftle-Villers. By the firft ac-
counts, both fhe and her companion were killed
upon the fpot. By the fecond, and it came
from one who had his information from the beft
authority, it was announced to be only the horfe
and Mr. Vallaton that had fuffered immediate
death : Julia ftill furvived, though with very little
hopes of recovery. The death of Vallaton was
particularly regretted by this detailer of grievances,
on account of his leaving a-difconfolate widow,
and five fatherlefs children, to deplore his untime-
Jy fate.

VOL. I. B The
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The General was no fooner affured of Julia
being ftill alive, than he fent a meflenger to Cap-
tain Delmond’s, who brought fuch an anfwer to
his enquiries, as very much relieved his mind,
which had been feverely fhocked by the account of
her misfortune. He from that time feldom omit-
ted a daily enquiry at the farm, either perfonally
or by meflage, for the health of Julia and her
fellow fufferer. Nor was he the only perfon at
Caftle-Villers that appeared to take an intereft in
her recovery. . '

The reader may recolle® a Major Minden, who
came with ‘Mifs Mordaunt, and appeared to Julia
to be introduced by that young lady as an acci-
dental vifitor. ‘This gentleman was in reality an
old acquaintance of :the Generil’s, to whom he
intended a vifit of fome :weeks; nor -was .he.al-
together . unknown -to .the :father-of Julia. *Juft
before Delmond. left- the ‘regiment,-in which he
ferved fourteen years as a lieutenant, Minden enter-
ed it a fchool-boy enfign. After having attained the
rank of Major by purchafe through every ftep,
he took leave of the profeffion of a foldier, and
fet out on a tour through France and Italy; from
which he returned, after an abfence of three
years, with the double acquirements of a tafte for
wertés, and an Italian miftrefs, This woman, of
low 'bifth and vulgar education, had engrafted
upon a temper naturally proud, arrogant, and
imperious, a degree of art and cunning, that fo
managed even the moft repulfive qualities of her
difpofition, as to render them conducive to her

_intereft.  Over the weaker mind of her paramour
fhe foon gained a complete afecendency. He fub-
mitted. to her caprice without reluétance, and bore
all ¢he violence of her temper with the moft ex-

‘ emplary
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‘houfe, and fortune, the reigned with the moft
defpotic authority; nor did time feem to bring
any diminution to her power. .

ut, alas! the vigilance of the moft arbitrary
government cannot always ward off the firoke of
ruin; nor the completelt defpotifm be proof
againft the mutability of all {ublunary things.
The poor Signora,

. L
s {;ﬁ when fhe thought, good cafy foul, full furely,
¢ Her greatnefs was a ripening,”

received a formal notice of her depofition, with
an order for her immediate departure from Min-
den-Place to a houfe which was taken for her by
the friend to whom the Major had committed the
management of this domeftic revolution, and
from whom the was informed a yearly ftipend
would ‘hereafter be received. :

After a noble but ineffeGtual ftruggle, for main-
taining the pofleffion of her poft, fhe was obliged
to retire on capitulation. The throne of the Ma-
jor’s heart having thus become vacant, he had de-
termined to look out for a candidate worthy of
filling the important fituation in the quality of
wife. He had not yet had time to make his
cleflion, when the fight of Julia fixed his refolu-
tion, which the refult of -every enquiry concern-
ing her tended to confirm.

The love of Major Minden was not of that
boyith fort, which timid delicacy endeavours to
conceal; he foon informed the General of the -
honour he intended to do Mifs Delmond, and in
order to fhew a proper refpe@ for his future fa-
ther-in-law, he propofed a vifit to Capt. Delmond,

K2 to
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to whom it was agreed the General thould mention
the intended overtures of his friend. -
Captain Delmond was rejoicing over a pleafing
billet from Julia, that feemed written in unufual
{pirits, when Gen. Villers and Major Minden ar-
rived at his houfe. :He was ftill in his bed-cham-
-ber, which he had often kept for whole days
fince the abfence of his daughter, but gave imme-
diate orders for having his chair wheeled into the
adjoining room, into which the gentlemen had-
been thewn.
. There was fomewhat in the air and. figure of
«Capt. Delmond fo “indicative of the gentleman,
that not all the difadvantages of ficknefs and in-
_firmity could obliterate its traces. -By the juft
proportions of the time-ruined pillar, an idea
may be formed of the grandeur of -the:firudure
" which it once adorned: Politenefs and cordiak
marked his manner of receiving his guefts. Wit
heart-felt fatisfation did he liften to their praifes
of his daughter; and while in anfwer to their
enquiries be informed them, that in the courfe of
ten or twelve days the would, it was expeéted,
be able to come home, his once-brilliant eyes
fparkled with delight. )
General Villers enquired for the gentleman
who had accompanied Mifs Delmond.
The Captain felt a fudden repulfion of his
. blood at the unwelcome queftion, bus, pofiefled
fufficient command over his feelings to aniwer in
an eafy way, that he heard he was nearly well.
* « I am heartily glad of it,” replied the- General,
« for the fake of his poor wife and family, who
muft have fuffered much anxiety on his account.”
Never did intelligence reach the ears of Capt.
Delmond, that was half fo welcome as this firlt

account of the wife and family of Vallaton. It
‘ aunihilated
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snnihilated every fufpicion that had preyed upon
his heart ; and by giving him the delighiful affur-
ance of Julia’s being innocent of all clandeftine
intention, reftored his confidence in her unfullied
integrity and truth. ‘ ‘

_ After a fhort converfation on indifferent topics,
Major Minden, on pretence of calling at the
poft-office, took leave, and left the General to
open the preliminaries of the propofed negoci-
ation.

Capt. Delmond received the notification of the
honour that was intended his family with polite-
nefs, not devoid of dignity. ¢« The efteem of
Geun. Villers,” he faid, ¢ was a fufficient recom-
mendation to his favour; but however agreeable
the conneion might be to him, and however-ad-
vantageous, in refpet to fortune, it certainly was
to his daughter, he muft refer the Major entirely
to her decifion. -. It was an affNr in.which he
might advife; bot never would diGkate”™ " -

The General coldly applauded the fentiments .-
of Captain De¢linond, but added, ¢ that he fup- -
pofed there was - very little veafon to apprchend
that Mifs Delmond could be fo blind to her own
intereft, as to decline the offer of fo fplendid an
citablifiment.” . After ‘a few eulogiums on his
friend, and having obtained permifhion for his vi-
fits, the General took leave, and left the anxious
father not-a little agitated by the fubjet of his
converfation. ' :

However firmly refolved that no confideration
of felf thould interpofe to prevent the eftablifh- .
ment of his daughter, the idea of lofing her
fociety for ever overwhelmed his foul with involan-
tarz adnefs, nor was ‘all his fortitude fufficient
to fupport his fpirits in contemplation of the event:
% But for what do I live ?” faid he, after fome mo-

K3 ments
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ments of bitternefs, ¢« for whom do I exift, but

for this darling child? Is not. her happinefs far

dearer to me than my own? O, yes! Let my

Julia be. but happy, and however forlorn I fhall-

be, when fhe is from me, the certainty of her hap-

ginefs" will fill afford a cordial to her father's
art.

CHAP. XXIV.

4 Stiff in opinion, always in the wrong.”’

Pork.

ON the evening of the fame day in which Capt.
Delmond had received General Villers, Henry .
Sydney paid a vifit to his fair patient at the farm.
He had brought in his pocket a new pubiication,
which at the defire of Julia and her lovely nurfe,
he read aloud, giving by his remarks an addifi="
onal {pirit to the wit and humour of the author.
He had been about half an hour thus employed,
when cafting a glance out of the window, he
burft into a fretful exclamation, ¢« Heavens! hére
is our evil genius coming to torment us in the
fhape of Mifs Botherim. I wifh to goodnefs that
poor woman had any thing to do at home |” -

¢ She is very kind,’ faid Harriet; ¢ but I do not
know how it is, her vifits are always I think,
mal-apropos.’ ' .

¢ To be interrupted in the middle of fuch an
interefting ftory is very provoking,” faid Julia;
¢ but we will- make her hear it out*” :
o : Mifs

~
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Mifs Botherim entered with an air of even more
than ufual folemnity. ¢Iam come,’ faid fhe, ad~
drefling herfelf to Harriet, ¢ to announce the ne«
ceffity of your immediate return to your father’s
houfe: here is a note which will explain the
caufe.’

Harriet fnatched the billet, which contained
an account of her aunt’s having been fuddenly
taken ill, for which reafon fhe was defired to leave
every thing to the care of Mifs Botherim, (who
had offered to fupply her place with Julia) and to
come dire&tly home.. Harriet, whofe aunt had
been to her as a mother, and who loved her with
the fincereft affeCtion, was equally fhocked and af-
fliCted by this intelligence ; fhe loft not 2 moment
jn obeying the fummons, but in the midft of her
grief and agitation, preferved a fufficient prefence
of mind to give Mifs Botherim every neceflary
inftruction refpe@ing her charge,. and- then af-

. feQiopately embracing Julia, fhe hurried aways

‘When Bridgetina obferved Henry preparing te

accompany her, .¢ There is no neceflity for your

 going fo foon, Do&ory faid fhe, making a mo- -
tion for him to fit down; ¢as you could not be
found in time, Dr. Orwell fent for Mr. Gubbles,
fo that you need not hurry yourfelf ; Mifs Orwelly
I dare fay, can walk very well alone.’

Henry coldly declined her invitation, and in
fpite of her remonftrances he went with Harriet,
who, indeed, ftood very much in need of fupport
and confolation. : '

In anfwer to the enquiries of Julia, Bridgetina

. informed her that fhe had received the information
- of Mrs. Martha Goodwin’s illnefs, by happening
to be with Maria Sydney when her brother was
fent for; that the had inftantly gone to the par-
fonage to fee if they had found him, and had
. K4 offered
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offcred to take the note for Harrict, and inform
_Capt. and Mrs. Delmond that fhe would do her-
felf the pleafure of remaining with Julia during
the remainder of her confinement.

Julia returned Bridgetina the warmeft acknow-
ledgments for her goodnefs ; nor did it once occur
to her, that the hope of a more frequent oppor-
tunity of enjoying the company of Henry Sydney
was the infpiring motive that lurked at the bottom
of Bridgetina’s heart.  Fearful of introducing 2
fubje€t on which fhe found it dangerous to dwell,
fhe did not once enquire for Vallaton, though
‘Bridgctina had never yet payed her a vifit without
being freighted with fome tender meffage from

- that gentleman ; who, not being yet able to write,
had no other method of conveying his fentiments,
than through the medium of their mutual friend.
‘Thefe melting remembrances of his affe@ion ne-
ver failed to raife a foft commdtion in the breaft
of Julia, where the idea of the fufferings of her
lover occupied every thought, till fome kind and
tender billet from her father, or fome freth in-
ftance of his anxious folicitude concerning her,
turned the current of her feelings, and gave her
~heart to filial duty and affeion. ‘ .
* Bridgetina, perceiving the book which Henry
had left upon the table, took it up, and eagerly
began to run over the contents; which fhe conti-
nued to do in filence, notwithftanding the entrea-
tics of Julia, ‘which fhe filenced by declaring,
¢ that fhe never read aloud to any one.” After 2
few yawns, fhe at length threw down the book,
" pronouncing it to be a very poor performance. :

« You {urprife me,” faid Julia, « by faying fo;
it appeared to me to contain a great deal of ge-

' nuine wit and humour.”

¢ I do not_care for wit and humour,’ returned
‘ s - Bridgetina;
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‘Bridgetina ; ¢ they may ferve -to amufe the vulgar
but you know they are quite exploded by the new -
philofophy. - The works of imagination which
now enlighten the world,- are all generated by
{yftem. -The energies of philofophical authors
~ are all expanded in' gloomy mafles of tenebrific
fhade. The inveftigators of mind-never conde-
fcend to make their readers laugh,” - )
-« ] cannot altogether agree with:you,” teplied

Julia. ¢« The authors moft remarkable for wit -

and humour appear to have had no flight know- -
ledge .of the human heart.«-Do you' think that -
Cervantes, or Moliere, or Fielding, were firangers -
to the ftudy of the mind; or that they could -
poflibly have delineated the minute features of the
“foul in the manner they have- done,” without an
intimate acquajntance with’its fature 2” : '
¢ What is Cervantes, or Moliere, or Fielding,’
replied Bridgetina, <.in the cge of a philofopher? *
®What did they know-of infinite caufation, or of
perfectibility ; or of -effeks being equal to their
caufes,. and caufes antecedent to their effeCts?
The wit of fuch men may amufe the vulgar, but
is defpifed by the enlightened.’-- '
"« It is a {fubje&t on which people will pronounce
according to their taftes, faid -Julia. - -«¢ My fa-
- ther lays it down as a-maxim, that the total ‘iri=
capacity for relithing humour is a furc proof of
mental imbecility.” ‘ ot
"¢ A fentiment,’- rejoined Bridgetina, ¢ very fuits
able to the ignorant prejudices of Capt. Delmond,
~‘but highly unworthy of a philofopher. I fliould
not have been furprifed to have heard it repeat-
ed by Harriet Orwell; but for you, you who
have fpent ‘whole days, and weeks, and months,
in ftudying the writings of the new philo{ophers,
8ill to preferve a tafte for wit! It is-truly aftonilk- -
e CK§ ing!
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ing ! I perceive the fociety of Hatrict Orwell B3s

rverted your mind,” .

¢ Indeed,” faid Julia, ¢ the fociety of Mifs
Orwell has been a very great happinefs to ‘me.
She gives me new caufe to love and totfteem her-
every hour. Never can I be forgetful of her
goodnefs.” : N

¢ Goodnefs I’ repeated Bridgetina, with a fneers
¢ from whence proceeds this boafted goodnefs 2
Does it flow from a convition of general utility,
i)utfued through the maze of abftra@ reafoning ?
f it does not, what I pray you is its value ¢

I confefs,” replied Julia, ¢ I never heard
‘Mifs Orwell define the abftra&t nature of virtue ;
the rather appears to practife it from the {pontane-
ous impulfe of her heart. But though fhe may
not be fo enlightened by philofophy as we could
wifh, fhe is extremely well informed on other
fubje&ts, and reads a great deal, I affure you.”

¢ I thould not with to be eonfined to books of
her feleing, replied Bridgetina; ¢ her tafte and
mine would not at all fuit. Give me the wild
‘extatic wanderings of imagination, the folemn
forrows of [uffocating fenfibility ! “Oh how I doat
on the gloomy ravings of defpair, or delicious de-
fcription of the foul-melting fenfations of fierce
and ardent love! But, alas! Julia, you are a
ftranger to the energetic extacies that pervade my
foul: Itis in a mind of great powers that firon
pallions predominate ; and only people fuch as};
can tafte the tender emotions of an importunate
fenfibility. O Heloife ! divine, incomparable He-
loife! how, in perufing thy enrapturing page,
have all my latent energies been excited ? O Hen
‘Sydney, Henry Sydney, the St. Preufe of my at-
feGtions, how at the mention of thy name has a
tide of fweet fenfations guthed upon my heart I’
- ¢ Henry

.

™,
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¢ Henry Sydney!” repeated Julia, ¢ can you
be ferious ¢ Is it poffibly that Henry Sydney can

really have engaged your affeQions ?” ,
¢ %oﬁible " faid Bridgetina, ¢ it is not only pof-
fible, but literally and demonttrably’ true. The
hiftory of my feufations are equally interefting and
inftrutive.  You will there fee, how fenfation
generates intereft, intereft generates paflions, paf-
fions generate powers; and fenfations, pailions,
powers, all working together, produce affociations, -
and habits, and ideas, and fenfibilities. O Julial :
Julia! what a heart-moving hiftory is mine.’
It was almoft impoflible even (Yor Julia.to re- -
frain from laughing at the figure of Bridgetina, as
fhe pronounced thefe words. - Every feature fcrew-
ed into formality, and every diftorted limb fprawl-
ing in affeted agitation, -fhe 'prefented fuch an
apparent antidote to the tender paflion, that the
mention of ‘love from her lips had in it fomething
irrefiftibly ridiculous. - It was with fome difficulty
that Julia could fufficiently command her voice to
defire her to proceed; -.which at length, after
ftretching  her craggy neck, wiping the rheum

from her eyes, and fixing them on the fhar

point of her turned up nofe, fhe did as follows :
¢ The remoter caufes of thofe affociations which
formed the texture of my character, might, 1
know, very probably be traced to fome tranfac-
tion in the feraglio of the Great Mogul, or to
fome fpirited and noble enterprife of the Cham of
Tartary ; but as the inveltigation would be te-
dious, and, for want of proper data, perhaps im-
. practicable, I fhall not go\beyond my birth, but
content myfelf with arranging under feven heads
( I love to methodife) the feven generating caufes
of the energies which ftamp my individuality,
eblerving, that it is by a proper attention to thefe
- fine
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fine and evanefcent ftrokes, that the knowledge of

wind is alone to be attained.’

'« The firft of thefe charater-forming eras was
the hour of my birth. The midwife who was to
attend my mother, happening to be-a mile or two
out of town, her delay fuddenly excited an ener-
getic impetuofity which fcorned to wait for her
arrival, and generated a noble fpirit of indepen-
dence, which brought me into the ‘world without
affiftance. About two hours after I was born,
the germ of other paffions was produced. The
nurfe, who from fome early affociations had ac-

uired a habit of getting drunk, let me fall upon
the floor. A torrent of refentment and indignation
§u{hcd upon my heart, and the bitter tears that
ollowed were a certain indication of the impor-
tant ‘confequences which that accident was to
have upon my future life. :
¢ The third power-infpiring era is ftill more
worthy of attention. It was, indeed, the foun-
tain-head of -all my feelings, the fource of thofe
fenfibilities and propenfities, which have been the
fprings of every adtion, the caufe of every move--
ment of my foul; it is  therefore well worthy the
attention of .every philofophic mind, of every
Tover of minute inveftigation.

¢ Not to keep you in fufpenfe, (a thing ill-
fuited to the energyof my charaller) I haflen to
inform you, that my mother not being able to
fuckle me herfelf, a young woman was brought
into the houfe to be my wet-nurfe, who fome
"months before had borne a child to the parith-
clerk. He kept a little day-fchool in Muddy-lane;
and Jenny, whofe education had been negleéted

in her infancy, had reforted to him to learn to
« yead, and foon became fo enamoured of litera-
ture, that from one of thofe aflociations fo na-
* : B turd
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tural to the human mind, fhe conceived a tender
_pefiion for her inftru€or. ¢ Imagination lent its
aid, and an importunate fenfibility, panting for
ood umllcye‘d, completed the fedu@ion.”*
%Vith her milk I greedily abforbed the delicious
ifon which circulated through every vein; and’
ﬁe of literature, and importunate fenfibility, be-
came from thenceforth the predominant features

of my chara&ter. ~
¢ &rly did the fruits of the aflociations thus
formed expand to view : by the time I was four
years old, I would have liftened for heurs to the
ftory of little Red Riding-hood; and on a parti«
cular inveftigation of this important era, I have
Jearned from an old domeftic, that I could atu-
ally, at the age of five years, repeat the whole
hiftory of the Glafs Slipper, without miffing a fin~
gle word ! :
¢« Having been a remarkably unhealthy child, I
was cven at this age fo weak and rickety as to be
fcarcely able to walk ; but as phyfical caufes are as
-nsthing, I thould not have mentioned this circum-
“ftance, but from the opportunity it afforded of
expanding my powers in converfation. In my
little chair I fat, talked, mufed, cried, or fretted,
according as events excited my fenfibility. My
father was fo delighted with my premature elo-
quence, that he always kept me up to fupper, and
rewarded the exertion of my energies by a nice
morfel of high-feafoned ragout or favoury pafty.
During his life-time, my mother almoft lived in
the kitchen.. But though her powers were ex-
pended in the fcienceof eookery, fhe feldom had
the good fortune to pleafe’; and the idea of her
charac-

®See Emma Courtnay, a 'philofophkal' novel; to which
MiG Botherim feems indebted for fome of her fineft thooghte
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sharater, which from my father’s contemptuous
expreflions I obtained, as it became a new fource
of altion, may properly be termed a fourth oper-
sting principle of my mind.
¢ My father died when I had attained my ninth
year, and my weakly conftitution deterring my
mother from {ending me to fchool, I learned to
read at home ; I did not like my needle, and my
mother (happily for me!) never controled the en.
ergiesof my mind, or cramped its powers by a
mean attention to domeftic concerns. Thus at
liberty, I quickly learned to reafon, to analize, to
demonttrate ; and loft no opportunity of impro-
ving thefe powers. Did fhe at at any time defirc
me to ring the bell, to ftir the fire, to fetch her
keys from the next room, I had an ever-ready
argument to offer againft a compliance with her
requeft. Iexamined its propriety, I inveftigated
its origin, I purfued its confequences; till con-
vinced by the fubtlety of my reafoning, or fati-
gued with following me through a maze of argu-
ment, which her inferior capacity did not permit
her to Jpurfue, the gave up the point, and
quietly rang the bell, ftirred the fire, or fetched
what fhe wanted for herfelf.
¢ The paflion for literature to which I was pre«
difpofed by the antecedent propenfities of my
nurfe, continued daily to encreafe. I expanded
my imagination by novels, I ftrengthened my en-
crgies by romances, and at length invigorated my
powers by metaphyfics. .
¢« The manner in which my latent tafte for the
latter was brought into aétion, as it forms the
fifth grand era of my hiftory, deferves to be par-
ticularly narrated.
¢ My mother got a packet of brown fnuff from
London by the mail-coach; it was wrapped in
’ . two
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two proof fheets of the quarto edition of the
Political Juftice. I eagerly fnatched up the paper,
and notwithftanding the frequent fits of fneezing
it occafioned, from the quantity of {nuff contain-
- edin every fold, I greedily devoured its contents,
I read and fneezed, and fneezed and read, till the
germ of philofophy began to frutify my foul.
From that moment, I became a philofopher, and
need not inform you of the important confequene
ces. .

¢Still my ardent fenfibility led me back to no-
vels. As ] read each fweet, delicious tale, I rea-
foned, I inveftigated, I moralized. What! faid
I to myfelf, fhall every heroine of all thefe nu-
merous volumes have.a lover, and fhall I remain
$¢ a comfortlefs, folitary, fhivering wanderer in
the dreary wildernefs of human fociety? I feel
inmyfelf the capacity of increafing the happinefs
of an individual ;” but where is he ? does he live
in this town ? have I feen him? how fhall I find
him ? does his breaft fympathize with mine? An
idea of young Mr. Gabriel Gubbles, the apothe-
cary, came acrofs my mind. Yes, faid I, it mufk
be he! I heaved a convulfive ftruggling figh.
Tears half delicious, half agonizing, gufhed in
torrents from my eyes. O Gubbles! Gubbles,
cried I, my importunate fenfibilitics, my panting
tendernefs, are all referved for thee!

¢«I haftily put on my cloak, and fnatching up
the umbrella, I walked forth to relieve the throb-
bing fenfations of my too tender foul. * A heavy
cooling fhower moft opportunely at that moment
fell. To quench the burning fervour I let down
the umbrella, and was foon wet to the fkin. 1
became fomewhat more tranquil, more compofed,
@nd proceeded down the ftreet.

I paficd the fhop of Mr. Gubbles; young b?:i
- l L
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briel was there; he was looking into. the mouth
. of anold woman, who faf upon the floor to have

a tooth pulled out. The attitude was charming;
the fcene was interefting ; it was impreflive, ten-
der, melancholy, fublime. My fuffocating fen<
fibilities returned. I purfued my walk, leaning
at times upon the umbrella. Carelefs of the ob-
fervations of the paflengers, who, ftrangers to
the fine feelings of an exquifitely-fufceptible mind,
wondered at my keeping down the umbrella in
fuch aheavy fhower.

¢ Wet, dripping, draggled, dirty, I returned
. to the fhop of Gubbles. The old woman was

gone. Gabriel was pounding fome drugs in the
mortar, which fent forth a {mell too powerful
for my high-wrought frenzied feclings. I threw
myfelf into a chair, and burft into tears. Gabriel
Gubbles was aftonithed: Alarmed, terrified,
diftralted, at feeing me fo ill, he took down bot-
tle after bottle, and held to my nofe; he poured
out lavender and hartthorn, and prefented them
to me with a look fo embarrafled, fo full of feel-
ing, that I exerted myfelf out of compaffion to
a fenﬁbility which I obferved to be already too
much affeGed. , , , .

¢ He perceived my wet clothes, and in avoice
 of uncommon tendernefs, begged me to have them

changed. Unwilling to give him uneafinefs, I
promifed to do as he requefted, and retired.

¢ The tendernefs of Gubbles infpired the moft
delightful hope. ¢ The delicious poifon circula-
“ted through every vein.” I gave myfelf up to the
ardent feelings of a morbid imagination, and
thus prepared for myfelf a cruel excefs of wretch-
ednefs.” O Julia! Julia! how will your tender
foul fympathife with the {ufferings of mine, when

¥ scll you, that in one week from the interefting
event
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event I have juft related, I heard of Gabriel Gob~
‘bles’ marriage I’ ‘

Here Bridgetina took out her pocket-handker-
chief. Having wiped her eyes, fhe thus proceed-
ed .

¢« How fhall I defcribe my fufferings ! How fhall
I recount the falt, the bitter tearsI fhed! I yearn
to be ufeful, (cried I) but the inexpreflible year-
nings of a foul which pants for general utility, is,
by the edious inflitutions of a difiempered civilization,
rendered abortive. O divine philofophy! by thy
light Iam tgught® to perceive that happinefs is
the only true end of exiftence. To be happy,
it is neceffary for me to love! Univerfal benevo-
lenge is an empty found. It is individuality that
fan&tifies affeCtion. But chained by the cruet
fetters which unjuft and detefted cuftom has for-
ged for my miferable and much-injured fex,
am not at liberty to go about in fearch of the in<
dividual whofe mind would fweetly mingle with
mine. Barbarous fetters} cruel chains ! odious
flate of fociety! Oh, that the age of reafon
were but come, when no foft-fouled maiden
fhall figh in vain !
- ¢ In this joylefs, comfortlefs, defponding ftate,
} for fome time remained. As I never atany time
debafed myfeif by houfhold cares, never attend-
“ed toany fort of work, I always enjoyed the in«
eftimable privilege of leifure. . Always' idle, al-
ways unemployed, the fermentation of my ideas
received no interruption, They expanded, gene-
rated, increafed. The fociety of the philofophers
ave a frefh fupply to the fuel of my mind. I
Eecamc languid, refllefs, impatient, miferable.
But a mind of great powers cannot long remain
in a ftate of inallivity; its fenfations are ever rea«
dy to be called forth, The romantic, frenzied fees
linge
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lings of fenfibility will foon generate an opportunity
or their own exertion. )

¢ Happening to vifit Maria Sydney after the
death of her mother, fthe fhewed me a letter fhe-
had juft received from Henry. The fentiments.
were {o tender, fo delicate, fo affetionate, I per-
ceived in every word the traces of a mind formed
for the pure delightful congeniality of mutual-
tendernefs. A thoufand inftances of his particu~
lar attention to me, the laft time he wasat home,
suthed upon my mind.. In gaing outto walk with
his fifter through the fields, I remembered having
once ftruck upon the top of a ftile, which I vain-
ly endeavoured to get over, till Henry {prung to
my afliftance, and with manly energetic fervour.
tore my petticoat from the ftump in which-it was
entangled.. Why did I not then perceive the ten~
der emotion of his foul! why was I blind to fuch
a proof of fenfibility. and affeQion ! The letter,
the important eventful letter, roufed me from my.
lethargic flumber; every word thrilled through
the fibres of .my heart. It awaked the fleeping ex-
tacies of my foul. I inhaled the balmy fweetnefs
which natural unfophifticated affetion fheds
through the human heart. O Henry! Henry!
cried I, I perceive it is with thine my mind was’
formed to mingle. Thou art, from henceforth,
the fovercign arbiter of my fate!”

¢ The hour, the wifhed-for extatic hour of his
return at length arrived. Excited by his fenfa-
tions, he hurried to our houfe the morning after
his arrival ;. and in his looks, his manner, gave
the moft unequivocal proofs of the tender fenti-
ments that infpired his mind. But ftill a myfte-
rious referve feals his lips.  'Why does he not
fpeak ! Why does he not avow a paffion fo enno-'
bling, fo worthy, fo natural, and ah! fo fully re-
L ' tyrned |
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turned! Female foibles, fhrinking delicacies, why
do you make me hefitate to begin the fubje&t?
‘Why thould I bluth to inform him of my affec-
tion? O dear, often-kifled relique! (pulling up
fomething that was fufpended by a ribbon from
her bofom) precious depofit! chofen confidante
of my tendernefs ! how often haft thou been wit-
nefs to the convulfive ftruggling figh! How often
has thy bright face'beenr dimmed by ‘the dear, de-
licious, agonizing tears, which have ftolen from
my eyes I’ )

« Is it Henry’s piQure ¥ faid Julia; ¢«how did
}'o? gome byit? Did he prefent you with it him.
. el ? 4 ' . ‘e oo

¢ Ah, no " returned’ Bridgetina, fighing? ¢it
is a ftolen memento; a theft of lave. One day,
on following his fifter-into his bed-chamber, while
he was out, I caft my eyes wpon - his clothes, as
they hung upon a horfe; and percéiving a loofe
button, which dangled from the coat he had juft
thrown off, I took my fciffars, and fevered thé
thread by which it hung. I-retired without being
perceived, and preffed the button to my throb-
bing bofom. O button ! button ! cried I, in the
delicious apdour of exquifite fenfibility. Once
the dear appendage of thy mafter’s coat, thou
thalt from henceforth be the companion of Bridge-
tina’s bofom ; the folace of her tender forrows,
the confidante of her affliions! Yes; without
referve fhe fhall murmur all her miferies to thee.’

Here Bridgetina ceafed ; and Julia (bewildered,
as fhe often was by the iliufions of her own im-
agination) was ftruck ‘with aftonithment at the ef-
fets of a fimilar illufion on the mind of her
friend. © With regard to' Bridgetina, fhe very
quickly perceived the fatal confequences of yield-
ing to the fuggeftions of 3 diftempered fancy. fShe

aw,
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faw, that under the idea of cultivating mind, the
had only been encouraging the mifchievous chi~
meras-of a teeming imagination; but never once
did it occur to Julia, that fhe was herfelf the
victim of the very fame fpecics of folly. So
much eafier is it for the mind’s éye to pierce the
faults of others, than to caft a retrofpeQive glance
- upon its own. '
_ The good-natured Julia,.pitying the delufion of
her companion, earneitly withed to fave her from
the mortification to which it muft inevitably expofe
her. <« My dear Bridgetina,” faid fhe, in a foft-
and gentle accent, % you have very much furpri- -
fed me by the hiftory of your feclings; but I with
—I fear—indeed, I cannot help being very much
afraid—that with regard to Hle,m-y ydney, you
deceive yourfelf. If he loves you, why fhould he
not declare it?”
. ¢ If he loves me I’ repeated Bridgetina. ¢ Why
that cruel if? th fhould he not love me ? What
reafon can he give ¢ Do you think I have not in-
veftigated the fubje@? Do you think I have not
éxamined every teafon, moral and phyfical, that
he could-have to-offer againft returning my paf-
fion ? Do not think I have learned to philofophite
for nothing. But I petceive you are prejudiced,’
continued the; ¢you do not enter into the fine
feclings of an exquifite fufceptibility, O divine
Heloife ! (pulling two volumes from her pocket)
thou  art the friend, whofe fentiments are ever’
foothing to the fenfibilities- of a too tender foul !
So -faying, fhe putone volume into the hands of
Julia, while fhe.began to devour the contents of
the other herfelf. .

Julia perceiving how impenetrable fhe was to
reafon, took the book, and read till bed-time,

: : without
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. without troubling her with any further remon-
- ftrance.

At the hour of retiring to reft, -Julia firft fele
the misfortune of Harriet's abfence. The fettee
on which fhe now reclined in the day, was to be
wheeled into the bed-chamber, and from thence
fhe was to belifted into-:bed; in which fhe had
hitherto been fo carefully affitted by Harriet, that
fthe had never experienced the,fmalleft inconve-
nience from the removal. Poor Bridgetina, un-
ufed even to affift herfelf, was too helplefs to af-
ford affiftance to another; helplefs and awkward
fhe ftood by, while the nurfe and Julia’s maid, a
fimple country girl in fo blundering a manner per-
formed their tatk, that Julia was in fome danger
of flipping to the ground, and in mtemﬁﬁng' to
affift herfelf, had the thumb of her .right hand
fprained in fuch a degree, that on thcl%ollowing
morning fhe found herfelf totally incapable of
writing the ufual billet to her father. It was not
without difficulty that flie prevailed on Mifs Both~
erim to become her amanuenfis. Nor was this
the only inftance in which Julia was made to fed
the abfence of Mifs Orwell. She now learned

"'by contraft, how much fhe had been indebted to
~ the judicious management of that active and in-
gentous young friend. She now firft felt the full
value of that feries of fmall, quiet attentions,
which, from the unoftentatious manner in which
they had been performed, had paflfed almoft un-
noticed ; and now firft began to fufped, that a
well-informed mind, exerting its powers te pro-
mote the happine(s and comfort of thofe within the
reach of its exertions, might be little lefs ufeful-
ly employed than in forming fpeculations upon
genergl utiity. g

CHAP.
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CHAP. "XXV.

- * Bleft are thofe, = . |
% Whofe blood ‘and judgment are fo well commingl'd,
® That they are not as pipes. for fortunc’s finger,
* to play wha: ftop fhe pleaie.”
SsaxzsrRARLd

I N anfwer to the billet written by Mifs Botherim,
Julia received from her mother the following
NOLE i . ’

« My dear Julia,

¢ We are, you may believe, very much concer-
ned at the unlucky accident which obliged you to
make ufe of the pen of Mifs Botherim ; but hope,
as fhe fays it is only a very {flight {prain, that it
will foon be well; and beg that you may, for all
our fakes, be fure to take proper care of yourfelf.
1am forry that my cold is ftill too bad to permit
me to fce you to-day, as I have fomething to com-
municate _that particularly concerns you. It is*
the refult of a converfation which General Villers
had yefterday with your father, but I have not-
now time to enter into particulars. I have fent
the things you mentioned, and with compliments
to Mifs Botherim, remain your very affectionate
mother, '

« E. DeLMonD.”
« P. S. Your father has had a very good night,

" and defires his bleffing.” ;
‘Somsthing
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¢ Something to communicate that particularly
toncerns me, repeated Julia, again examining
the contents of the note, ¢the refult of a conver-
fation which General Villers had with my father.

_Ah! too well do I know what the fubjeét of that
converfation was; the intelligence of Lady Page,
concerning the mean, degrading employmens
which fhe believed to be the occupation of Mr.
Vallaton, has doubtlefs been commurmicated to
the General; and my father now believes me ca-
pable of carrying on a clandeftine correfpondence
with a hair-dreflfer! What will he think of his
Julia ? How ‘will his lofty fpirit be wounded at
the furmife of her bafenefs? Perhaps he at this
moment loads my name with curfes, and execrates
me as the means of cafting a foul blot upon his
hitherto-unftained honour. Never, never will he

liften to my explanation. Never, will he be per-
fuaded that it was but an idle frolic of Vallaton’s
youth, or that the man who could ftoop to fuch
employment had the foul of a gentleman. No,

Vallaton! dear, excellent, unfortunate Vallaton !

I muft never fee thee more. All hopes of recon-

<iling my father to thy wifhes are at an end. And

muft Iindeed tear th{ image from my heart  Muft

- I never again have the pleafure of liftening to thy

converfation, never more be inftru¢ted by thy phi-

lofophy ? O cruel, cruel fate! how flat and joy-

fefs will the heavy hours of exiftence now drag

on. How—' v .

The mental foliloquy of Julia was here inter-
rupted by the noife of fteps in the paffage : the
liftened : fhe heard her name pronounced by a
well-known voice. The door opened, and Val-
Jaton himfelf appeared before her. '

An involuntary emotion of pleafure palpftated
“in the heart of Julia. In Vallaton’s countcnat;{;e

G
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fhe deheld the rapturous expreflion of unbounded
joy. He knelt before her couch; he eagerly feiz-
J her extended hand, and prefled it to %xis lips in
the fame manner which Julia had fo often feen de-
fcribed in her favourite romances.

¢« What an incident !” cried Bridgetina. ¢« Ah!
Julia, Julia! how happy are you in having fuch
alover! He is indeed a Hero !”

After the firft extravagant expreflions of his
joy were exhaufted, Vallaton took a chair by Ju-
lia, and began to recount, in the moft tender ac-
cents, the hiftory, of his own fufferings; the
agony of his apprehenfions for the life of his
adored Julia s the torture of fufpence; the p:
of abfence. But then to have again the extatic
felicity of beholding her, of feeing her fo much
recovered, of being once more permitted to con-
verfe with her, to enjoy her converfation without
fear of interruption! It was an excefs of happi-
nefs almoft too exquifite for the prefent imperfe&
Rate of nature to fupport.

« How divinely he {peaks |” cried Bridgetina. -

Tears of mingled gratitude and tendernefs fuf-
fufed the eyes of Julia. How could fhé¢ have
the cruelty to injure that happinefs, to deftroy
that fweet and exquifite tafte ofp joy 2 Impoffible.
¢ Ah! no. Let him enjoy the {weet delufion of
hope for this one fhort vifit] Let me not fo foon,
fo very- foon give him back to all the fhocking
agony of defpair! Who knows how dreadful
might be the confequences 2’

Thus reafoned Julia; and convinced by her
own reafoning, that humanity and juftice demand-
ed of her this confideration for the feelings of
Vallaton, fhe fuffered not one word of her father,
or the apprehenfion of his difpleafure to efcape her
Jip%. She, however, firmly refolved not to per-

mit
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mit another vifit. This the thought a proper fa-
crifice to duty ; but fince it was to be the laft time,
why fhould fhe not afk him to ftay to tea? Val-
Jaton did not: require that the invitation fhould
be repeated.
At length, however, the hour of departure ar-
rived.
Vallaton hoped he might be permitted the plea-
fure of enquiring after her health to-morrow?
The befeeching look, the humble and fubmiffive
air with which he fpoke, penetrated the gentle
heart of Julia. It was probable her mother might
not come to-morrow, if fhe did, it would be
in the forenoon; why then might fhe not fee Val-
laton in the evening? She might then have an
opportunity of acquainting him with her determin-
ed refolution of fubmitting to the will of her fa-
ther. It was not only proper, it was abfolute-
ly ?eceﬂhry, that the thould fee him for that pur-
pofe. :
During the moment of hefitation, while thefe
thoughts rapidly hurried through her mind, a
foft and involuntary figh efcaped from her bofom :
with an expreflion of tender melancholy fhe raif-
€d her fine eyes to Vallaton, and in accents {weet-
er than the fummer’s breeze, fhe defited he would
come to tea to-morrow.
* He was no fooner gone, than Bridgetina launched
outinto the moft extravagant encomiums on his per-
fon and manners, but above all on his exquifite fen-
Jibility. < Happy Julia! thou haft indeed a lover!
O Henry, Henry ! when fhall I fee thee breath-
ing the fame tender accents at my feet? Would
thot: wert endowed with the fenfibility of Valla-
ton !’ ’

* When Bridgetina fpoke of Henry, Julia per-

YoL. 1, L ceived
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ceived nothing in her difcourfe but the ravings
of a diftempered fancy. She pitied the imbecili-
ty of her judgment, and deplored the weaknefs,
of her perception; but when fhe uttered the prai-
fes of Vallaton, how fenfible, how judicious, how"
jutt were her remarks! She appeared endowed
with uncommon penetration, and was the friend-
whofe congenial mind was moft worthy of her
confidence. She, fhe knéw, would oppofe her
intention of facrificing her inclination to duty, if
fuch a facrifice fhould be required; but by com-
bating her arguments, fhe might herfelf become
more enlightened.  She had been told by the phi-
lofcphers, that views ought to be for “ever chang-
ing, and that there was nothing fo pernicious as
JSixed principle.  Perhaps fhe might have been too
hafty in her determination? There could be no
harm in canvaffing it. If right, it would bear
the teft of argument; if wrong, it had better
be given up. Julia needed not to have given her-
felf the trouble of difcufling the propriety of con-
fulting Bridgetina on her affairs.  Bridgetina was
too much occupied by her own feelings to give her
the hearing.  'With various conjetures concerning
the motives of .Henry’s unufual abfence, concer-
ning his future plans and profpe&ts, and the rea-
fons which induced his filence, while tender pai-
fion, it was evident, preyed upon his hearr, the
tngu'g of Bridgetina'continued to vibrate, till the
hour of reft procured for Julia a ceffation from
its monotonous and unmufical found.
It was, indeed, the firft day that Henry had
_ omitted to enquire for Julia fince her unfortu~ -
nate confinement. The dangerous illuefs of Mrs.
Martha . Goodwin might weil have accounted for
his abfence 3 -but of Mrs. Martha, or of the ne.
ccuity of his atiendance upon her, Bridgeiina
never
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never thought. The life of a prejudiced old wo-
man was, in her eftimation, of little value, when
compared with the importunate fenfations of exqui-
Jite fenfibility. Thefe ought to have brought Henry
“to the farm; nor fhould the illnefs of any old
woman, whofe life could not promote the grand
obje&t of general utility, have detained him for a
moment.

Henry was of' a different opinion. He had
from early infancy experienced from this good lady
fo much kind attention, that the fimple recollec-
tion of the notice fhe took of the fchool-bay, would
have been fufficient to have infured the gratitude
of the man; but to this were added a thoufand
remembered proofs of the benevolence of her
heart, and the excellence of her underftanding.
She was, befides, the aunt of Harriet; and had
to her fupplied the place of a mother. From all
thefe united confiderations he felt for Mrs. Martha
a fort of filial affetion and efteem; and with
filial forrow did he now perceive that her diforder
was far beyond the reach of human fkill.

One evening as fhe returned from having fpent
the day with Julia and her niece, fhe caught cold,
by being expoied to a fudden fhower ; but though
fhe continued indifpofed for the whole of the fol-
lowing week, the would not fuffer Harriet to be
made acquainted with her indifpofition. Ever
accuftomed to confider others more than herfelf,
the thought of the lofs that Julia would fuftain
in being deprived of the fociety of Harriet, had
reprefled the defirc of her heart, which yearned
for the company of her favourite nicce—a folace
which a ftrong prefentiment aflured her fhe fhould
not long enjoy. -

Even when larrict was (2s ve have feeh) at
length fent for, her good aunt was fo upprehen-

L2 five
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five of her being too much alarmed on her account,
that fhe earneftly intreated Mari Anne to go to
the piano-forte, that the found of mufick, reaching
Harriet’s ear on her firft entrance ‘into the houfe,
might difpel all gloomy apprehenfions. - Her ftr-
tagem in part fucceeded, and would have done
fo moft completely, had not Harriet lown to the
mufic-room, where fhe beheld her fifter touching
the inftrument with her fingers, while her eyes
ftreamed with tears, which .as the did not ftop
to wipe, fell faft upon her hands. At fight o
her fitter, the young heart of the tender Mari-
anne, unufed to fupprefs its emotions f{welled a-
moft to burfting. She flew into the arms of Har-
riet, and wept and fobbed without refiraint upon
her neck.

-Dr. Orwell entered unperceived. He gently
threw his arms round both his lovely daughters,
and fondly prefled them to his heart. «My
dear girls, (faid he) I cannot wonder at your af-
flition, but your aunt ftill lives; and it is our
duty, as I am perfuaded it is your wifh, to pror
mote the eafe and happinefs of her remaining
term of life, whatever that may be. To do fo
effeCtually, we muit fupprefs the felfith indulgence
of our own feelings. We muft dry our tears
‘We muft, however painful the tafk, exert our
refolution.”

¢« And is there, .then, no hope * cried Har

t. .
« While life remains, there muft be fome, my
Jove ;” replied her father. ¢« But it would embit-
ter the exiftence of my fifter to fee you thus. If
you would not materially injure. her, you muft
conquer thefe ftrong emotions of forrow—you
muit be calm.”
‘ ¢ I Will,

-
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¢ I will, T will) faid Harriet; ¢lead me to her,
and you thall fee how well I will behave.

When they entered. the apartment of Mrs.
Martha, Henry was fitting at a table by the door,
writing a prefcription. His countenance betrayed
his fears.

¢ What is my aunt’s diforder ? faid Harriet ea-
gerly, in a low voice, keeping in her breath while
fhe liftened for his anfwer.

« It is an inflammation on her lungs,” replied
Henry. ¢« She muit be kept very quiet; ftrong
emotion would be injurious to her. Therefore,
dear Harriet, be compofed.” ‘

"The feclings of Harriet were naturally acute.
Her fenfations of pain and pleafure, of grief and
joy, were keen and lively 5 but education and ha-
bit had now fo well taught paffion to fubmit to
the control of reafon, that fhe was ever miftreis
of herfelf. 'Che alteration which the perceived in
the countenance of her beloved friend, gave her -
the fevereft thock fhe had ever yet experienced.
She, however, neither fcrearmed, nor fainted, nor
fell into hyfteiics, but far down quietly by her
aunt’s bed-fide, and* atteatively liftened to every
word fhe uttered, and watched every motion of
her eyes, as well as the tears which fhe couid
not reftrain, but which feli in filence, would per-
mit. She fat up with her all nigh:, which her
aunt (who was fenfible the would have fuffered
more by leaving her) did not oppofe. '

At the requeft of her aunt, Harriet read to her
a fclect portion of the New Teitament ; it was
the laft difcourfe of our Saviour to his difciples,
as recorded by St. John. When fhe had finifhed,
¢ My dear Harrier,” faid the dying aunt, ina
voice which fecemed infpired with new energy as
fhe fpake, ¢ My dear, dear Harriet! if ever, in

L3 the
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the courfe of life, a fceptical doubt thould be
fuggefted to your mind under the falfe colour of
philofophy, think of this night. Recolle@ the
comfort your dying friend received from thefe laft
words of her beloved Mafter. Remember, how
in thefe awful moments fhe was fupported by
the firm hopes of immortality. Oh, my fweet
child ! could I but make you fenfible of the peace,
the ineffable peace, that at this moment foothes
my heart, you would not be fo felfith as to‘weep.
I would, indeed, for your fake, have been con-
tented to have lived a little longer. You are in
a fituation that requires the guiding hand of expe~
rience ; but I leave you under the protettion of
3n all-powerful Goo, who has given you a faiher,
worthy not only of yeur filial affection, but of
our unbounded confidence and friendfhip. I
have, however, in the profpect of the event that
I feel will now foon take place, employed the lei-
fure moments of the laft three days in arranging
upon paper my thoughts upon a fubjeét which
nearly concerns your peace. Read it with atten-
tion. It is the lat memento of affcction. Do
not grieve fo, my fweetelt, beft of girls! do not
murmur at a change which is for me full of hope
and joy! T would fay more—but am fatigued,
and muit try to obtain repofe.”

Harriet found it very difficult to fupprefs her
emotion, but fhe neverthelefs fucceeded, and did
not diiturb the fucceeding filence by one articue
late figh.

In the morning De&tor Sydney found his pa-
ticnt fo very ill, that he earneltly recommended
fending to a town, about eight miles diftant, for
further medical advice. His defire was imme-
diately complied with by Do&or Orwell, and
about two o'clock the fame day the phyﬁci‘.;xtl,

: who



247

‘who wag- a gentleman of great and deferved ce-
lebrity, arrived. - He no fooner faw the pancnt,
than he frankly declared there were no hopes.
"¢ Do&tor Sydney had (he faid) already ordered
every poilible remedy ; and all he could now do,
was to recommend a repetition of what had been
already done.’ , .

"The fentence was as afflilive to the affe(tionate

friends of the good old lady, as if it had been
wholly unexpe&ed. In the deep forrow painted
upon every countenance, fhe plainly read the opi-
nion of the phyfician; but it had upon her a very
different effe@® from that which it had produced
wpon her friecnds. She became more animated,
- more cheerful, and colleted.
% Who would have thought, {faid the, fmiling)
that all this concern fhould appear about a poer,
folitary old maid? Alas! how abortive are the
defigns and defires of mortals! How manv may
join in the fong of Mary, and fay, ¢ Behold, the
'{xungry are filled with good things, and the rich
are fent empty away !” How many have married
from the appreheniion of a defolate old age, have
‘had their hopes crowned by a numerous  family,
.and yet have had their eyes clofed by the unfeel-
ing hand of a mercenary or a ftranger. Whilft
1—O my gracious Gop ! how difterent haft thou
‘made my lot !—Yes, my children, 1 feel all your
aff:chion, all your tendernefs; it is a cordial, a
balmy cordial to my heart.”

¢ Oh, my aunt ! cried Harriet, kifling her cold
hand 5 ¢my more than mother ! what do we not
owe you !’

Marianne, unable to ftifle the loud fobs which
yofe from her tender heart, hid her face in the
bed clothes, and gave vent to her feclings. It
was a firft-fruit offering to forrow, ardent and .
fincere. Her aunt perceived, but faw it would

L4 be
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-be in vain to check, her emotions; and therefoté
did not feem to obferve them. She afked for
drink, which, when Harriet reached, fhe found
her own hands unable to raife to her head. Har-
riet held the cup to her lips, fhe drank it off,
and then with a-pleafant {mile, faid, ¢ And now,
my good friends, tell me how much the better
fhould I at this moment be, if . I had been born
heirefs to fifty thoufand pounds? Or if double
that fum were now in my pofieffion, would my
bed be eafier, or my beverage tafte the fweeter ?
I was born to no fortune. I never was miftrefs
of any. Cordial fricndfhip has been my rich in-
heritance, and my patrimony the protecting fa-
- vour of the Moft High! Blefled be the name of
that merciful Gop, who from my earliclt youth
has been my hope, and my ftay, and who is now
about to my portion for ever | Amen, amen!”
As the faid thefe words,-fhe clafped her hands
upon hér bofom, and fhutting her ¢yes, remained
as if in mental prayer.* llenry alone perceived
that fhe was gone for ever. '
We fhall pafs over the fucceeding fcene in
filence. To thofe whofe hearts have already been
-Jacerated by the laft figh of a friend, the deferip~
tion would be fuperfluous. By thofe who have
.never witnefled a fcene of forrow, it would not
‘bé underftood. Suffice it then to fay, that a more
fincere or tender tribute of grief was never paid
to the memory of excellence.
Maria Sydney flew to the confolation of her
friends. She had herfelf lately mourned the lof;
o

*'Such, my young reader, is the pi@ture of a death-bedy
not drawn from imag nation, but from reul life. 1t is a faithiul
trarfcript taken from the record of memory. Who can read
it, and not exclaim with the fon of Balak, * let me ‘die che
deatis Of the rightcous, and let my luft cad be like his !
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:”5’5;' of a parent; and what fo well qualifies us for
zcba{,i the tendér offices of fympathy, as the experience
ber ke of affliction ? Her good father was never a ftran-
hotg BT in the houfe of ‘mourning ; and as for Henry,
¢ his tears mingled with the tears of Harriet, and
"d'f‘,t his whole heart feemed to fhare in her forrow.
ma8  Nor was his fympathy confired to Harriet, nei-,
h‘“f ther did fhe entirely engrofs his attention : he was
,0”’ to Dr. Orwell, upon this occafion, as a fon ;-
% and neyer are the tender offices of friendfhip fo
the fr gratefui’]y acknowledged by the heart, as when
‘®m:  pride and vanity (thofe repeliers of focial affec-
Lmpe tion) are annihilated by the firoke of forrow. If
ne@  the hcart of the father were penetrated by the

s tender attentions of Henry, could the heart of
wit  the daughter be infenfible to their value ? Surely
e not : our readers will not fuppofe it.
L The letter, mentioned by Mrs. Martha, was.
Iz found in her bureau, addrcfled to Harriet; but
s it was not till after the elapfe of feveral days,
[ that {he could prevail upon herfelf to read it. At
length, fhutting herfelf up in her own apartment,
] fhe took it out, dropped a tear upon the {fcal,
i opened it, and read as follows :

¢ Before my bcloved Harriet- perufes this pa-
per, the hand that writes it will have been ient
to mingle with its parent duft the heart th.t
di&ates, will havesrceafed to beat ; but the fpirit,

e

-

]
5 which animates and informs it, will ftill exiit ;

and no idea of any ftate of exiftence can I at
¢ refent form to my mind, in which the intereft
L f take in the happinefs of thofe now fo dear to
t my heart, can be forgotten. If recolle&tion and

intelligence remain, that intereft can never ceafe.
i Perhaps I may ftill be permitted to watch over my
darling child. Perhaps—but in vain do I endea-
vour to penetrate the veil fo wifely drawn; in

vain I weary myfelf with conjetures; a little,
a very
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a very little time will put me fully in pofleffion’
of the awful fecret. a

¢ Certainy; however, that whatever you may be
to me, to you I muft inevitably be foon, as to
this life, loft—I would employ the little ftrength
that is yet left me, in the manner that may beft
obviate that lofs to my dear children.

« Offspring of a beloved fitter! dear pledges
of her affe€tion! committed to my cire by her
dying breath ; ye "are witneffes of the manner in
which I have endeavoured to fupply to you a mo-
ther’s care, a mother’s tendernefs. From the
manfions of the blefled fhe now beholds you,
pure as her own unfpotted foul! She fees the’
amiable difpolitions that infpired her own breuft,
renewed in yours ; and if aught below can add’
‘to the happinefs of angelic fpirits, hers is increaf-
ed by the promife of your virtues!

¢« You, my Harriet, are now arrived at a pe-
riod which may poffibly fix the happinefs of your
future life. Hitherto all has been the funfhine
of peace, the uninterrupted fevenity of domeftic
blifs. But I now behold you about to launch up-
on a dangerous ocean, ‘where hidden rocks and
quick-fands may fhipwreck all your hopes. Con- °
fider this letter as a chart by which you may fo
fteer your ccurfe, as to avoid the moft fatal dan-
gers of the voyage. ’

¢ Your mind is cultivated, your heart is fin-
cere. Pious, affe@ionate, benevolent, and pure,
the love of virtue now reigns the ruling paflion
of your breaft. But the love of virtue, however
ardent and fincere, will not always be fufficient to
keep us in her true and proper path. Imagina-
tion is for ever raifing a bewildering mift, which
diftorts every obje& in fuch a manner, that the
path of paflion is often miftaken for the road of
virtue 3 nor is the miflake difcovered, tilt cruel

- " difap-
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difappointment and bitter forrow point out; tos
late, the fatal error. A philofopher, who, it may
be prefumed, f{poke from experience, tells us,
¢ that when the heart is barred ugainft the palfions
while they prefent themfelves in their own form,
they put on the mafk of wifdom to attack us by
furprife 5 they borrow the: language of reafon to
{educe us from her maxims.* ‘

« Our fex is more particularly expofed to this_ ”

illufion., Our whole courfe of education is, in
general, calculated to give additional force to the
power of imagination, and to weaken, in a cor-
refpondent degree, the influence of judgment.
" You, my Harriet, have in this refpect an advan-
tage over many of your fex. You have been
early inftructed in the neceflity of fubmitting the
pafions to the authority of reafon; you have
learned to control the throbbing ‘tumult of the
heart, when it beats for felfith forrows; and by
directing your attention to the real fufferings of
others, you have been taught to eftimate your
own, not by the exaggerated reprefentations of
felf-love, but by the cternal rules of impartial
truth and juftice..  Your mind has not been fuffer-
ed to run wild in the fairy field of fiction ; it has
been turned to fubjeéts of reil and permanent
utility. And yet, my Harriet, with all thefe ad-
vantages on your fide, much I fear me, that paf-
fion has already gained an influence over your
heart, which may coft 'you many pangs to break.-
That confcious heart (if I am not much mifta-
ken) at this moment antjcipates the mention of
Henry Sydney’s name.-- Yes, my deareft niece, I
have feen the progrefs this amiable young man
has made in your affetions ; nar can I wonder,
that a difpofition and virtues fo fimilar to your
. own
® Rouflcay.
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own fhould have made an impreffion on your uns
guarded heart. . ' i

« Henry, I confefs, is worthy of you; I know
no man fo truly worthy of my Harriet (and how
in higher terms can I {peak his eulogium ?) But,
alas ! my dear, the beautiful union of congenial
fouls is a fight feldom to be beheld on earth !

« Henry is genteelly educated, he is refpecta-
bly conneéted; but Henry is poor—he cannot
marry without a fortune; it would in him be
folly in the extreme to o fo, as certain ruin muft
be the inevitable confequence. ‘

¢« What then, fuppofing it to be mutual, is to
become of this romantic paffion ?

« Experience bids me tell you, that if Henry
leave W without any declaration of his love,
he will, like many other men, equally amiable
and equally beloved, in the buftle of the world,
lofe by degrees this (at prefent) ftrong impreilion,
and at length in other conneétions forget the at-
tachment of his youth. ,

« If, impelled by paflion, he feeks before his
departure to bind you in the folemn tie of an en-
gagement, how injurious to the future peace of
both may this imprudent engagement prove ¢
That mixture of affetion, gratitude, and efteem,
which conftitutes the greater part of the paflion in
the breaft of woman, is a fentiment increafed by
- abfence, and foftered by imagination in the bofom
of retirement. But, alas! in the other fex as
the paflion is generally lefs pure, fo it is natu-
rally lefs permanent. ‘Whatever engagements

Henry forms, I make no doubt a principle of ho-
nour will compel him to fulfil. But on fuch
terms could my Harriet be happy ? Could fhe be
happy in being united to a man who, perhaps,
at the very moment of that union was the prey of
regret, or at leaft who had exchanged the fenfa-

tions
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tions ot tendernefs for the chilling cold of indife
ference? I know fhe could not.

¢ I have proceeded upon the fuppofition of
Henry’s attachment being- at prefent real and fin-
cere; but even in this refpet, my Harriet, we
may be miftaken. Henry may prefer your focie-
ty to that of any other young woman in the
fmall circle of W. » and yet be far from har-
bouring any fentiment ‘warmer than efteem.
Should you be convinced of this, {and you are
not fo much the flave of vinity as to repel the
conviétion) I have little to fear for you. Every
fentiment of dclicacy would, in this cafe, aid
the dictates of judgment ; and paffion, all pow-
erful as it is by imagination reprefented to be,
would quickly be annihilated.

« If love 1s to be thus eafily conquered by the
fuggeftions of pride, why fhould it refilt the re-
monftrances of reafon ?* Alas! becaufe felf-love
rejets her falutary counfel. Self-love, ever the
advocate of the prefent paflion, reprefents her do-
minion as eternal, and her overthrow as impof-
fible. Liften not to her delufive voice, or believe
any thing impoflible to virtue. :

« Inftead of fupinely deploring the circum-
ftances which render the encouragement of this
paflion improper, exert your mind to confider
them with attention. Let not imagination alter
their form, or under the fpecious but falfe hope
of fome unforefeen beheft of fortune, divert
your attention from the contemplation of reality.
"If power were granted me to make you happy in
the way your heart would dictate, how fhould I
rejoice in procuring for you the accomplithment
of your withes! But is, then, your Heavenly
Father lefs benevolent and kind? No: his
goodnefs is infinite 5 but his wifdom is infinite alfo !
What to my weak and limited apprehenfion might

appear
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appear the means of happinefs, Divine Wifdom:
may perceive to be the very reverfe. Before Him
Jies the whole fucceffion of events, which are to
fill up your exiftence. Itisin his power to ar-
range and model them at his pleafure ; and fo to
adapt one thing to another, as to fulfil his pro-
mife- of making all work together for good to thofe
who love Him. Were this life intended for our
ultimate fcene of enjoyment, we may from the
provifion we fee made for the inferior creation, be
convinced that our innocent inclinations fhould
not be thwarted in their courfe. But can we who
believe it only a probationaty ftate, in which we
are to be fitted and prepared for the enjoyment of -
a fuperior one, can we be furprifed, if here we do
not mect the fruition of our withes? If refigna-
tion were not a neceffary trial of our virtue, can
we believe that we fhould be fo frequently called

on to refign?
¢« Doth wifdom, then, exa& a gloomy direlic-
tion of the pleafures of life? Becaufe the cup
of enjoyment be not always filled exactly as our
foolifh fancies would direct, are we with peevith-
nefs to dafh it from our lips 2 Ah! no. The
heart that is properly imprefled with a fenfe of
the Divine goodnefs, and firmly perfuaded of the
Divine fuperintendence; will not refufe to tafte of
the bleflings’ by which it is furrounded, becaufe
the fancied good on which imagination doated,
has been withheld. It is pride and infidelity that
produce the querulous murmurs of difcontent.
By refigning the events of our life to Him whofe
all-feeing eye can alone furvey the whole of our
exiftence, we double every enjoyment, we en-
hance the value of every blefling. In teaching
our hearts to yield a ready acquiefcence to bis will
we equally diveft of its fting the dart of death,
and
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and the fharper (O how much fharper!) arrow of
difappointment |

¢ Think not that this is the langvage of decla-
mation. No, my Harriet, it is the fober dictate
of experience. Time has not taught me to for-
get the cruel pang of difappointed love, but it has
taught me to rejoice in the difappointment that
coft me once fo dear. Nor is it only in this aw-
ful moment, when ¢ ftanding on eternity’s dread
brink,” the objects of former intereft neceflarily
leflening on the view, that this convittion Has
been imprefled upon my heart. Noj it has for
years been the fubject of my gratitude and thank-
fulnefs to the Supreme Dire&tor of events. I
have feen, that, in fpite of myfelf, I could be
blefled ; and have been long taught to acknow-
ledge the poffibility of being made happy in ano-
ther way belides my own; nay, happy in the
very lofs of that in which I foolifhly imagined all
happinefs to be comprifed. I do not fay that this
. was the work of a moment ; but I can fay with
truth, that I attribute much of the tranquillity
and real happinefs of my after life to a proper
improvement of my difappointment. '

¢ Sweet arc the ufesof adverfity.”

_ « By ftruggling with paflion, I invigorated my
virtue ; by fubduing it, I exalted the empire of
reafon in my breaft. Y learned to take a difterent
view of life and its purfuits. Ino longer cherifh-
ed the idea, that all happinefs was comprifed in
profperous love ; and that the lives of fuch as
were united by the tender bonds of mutual af-
fection, muft inevitably be crowned with wncloud-
ed felicity. A courfe of vifits to two or three
couples of- my acquaintance, who had marriall for
: ove,
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Jove, fufficiently convinced me of the fallacy of
this opinion.
¢ Still the forlorn ftate of celibacy, the negle,
the ridicule to which it is expofed, threw at times
a temporary damp upon my fpirits, and might,
perhaps, have betrayed me into that difcontent,
which is, alas ! but too often vifible in ancient
maidens, had not I learned fairly to look my fitu-
ation in the face, and boldly to examine how far
the opinion of the world (that is to fay, of the
filly, the thoughtlefs, and the infignificant) ought
to affe& my happinefs.
¢ I perceived, that the confcious dignity of the
being who endeavours to fulfil the duties of hu-
manity, and to make progreflive improvement in
knowledge and in virtue, ought to be fuperior to
fituation 3 and by degrees loft all anxiety about’
appearing bappy, in the confcioufnefs of being re-
ally fo. In the approbation of my own con-
fcience 3 in the endearments of friendthip; in the
gratitude of thofe I have endeavoured to ferve,
or to comfort; and in that undifturbed peace
which is the exclufive privilege of the unmarried; .
I have found an ample recompence for the morti-
fication of hearing myfelf called Mrs. Martha.
. ¢ Think not, my Harriet, that by any thing
I have faid, it is my intention to recommend to
you a determined refolution of remaining in the
fingle ftate. All I mean i§, to convince you that
it is not fimply in fituation to make us either hap-
py or miferable; to imprefs upon your mind a
convi@lion of the poflibility of conquering the
moft deeply-roofed and fondly cherithed patfion;
. and to affure you, that the notion of its being
impratticable is both falfe and foolifh.
¢« If, upon a candid and impartial view of the
circumftances to which I have alluded, you per-
ceive the neceflity of banifhing from your bofom
a paflion
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‘a paffion which may lead to the deftru&ion of
your peace 3 T truft you have more firength of
mind, more real virtue, fortitude, and courage,
than to fhrink from the painful tatk. Depend-
ing on this, I fhall not throw away the time that
-is now to me fo precious, in adducing any fur-
_ther arguments to prove the neceflity of this di-
relitian of your prefent affetion; but fhall
while ftrength permits, give you a few inftructions
concerning the moft efficacious mode of proceed-
ing, in order to enfure a victory. . '
«In the firlt place, I would earneftly advife
you never to make a confidante of the paflion pru-
“dence bids you conquer. At the defcription of
our own feelings, imagination takes fire, while
the appearance of f{ympathy feeds the confum-
ing and deftructive flame. Few, very few, have
fufhicient virtue to oppofe the current of a friend’s
defires 3 nor is it probable, that thofe who have
will be often chofen for bofom confidantes. ' In
difburthening our hearts, we feem rather more
folicitous to obtain a fan&ion to our paffions,
‘than to be put mpon a method of conquering
‘them 3 and I cap fay frdm experience, in looking
“back upon my paft life, that 1 never did any thing
“which on cool refle€tion I had reafon to regret, to
‘which I was not fpurred on by the injudicious
advice of fome too zealous friend. ’

¢« I would, therefore, recommend to my dear
‘girl to avoid the dangerous condolence of a tender
and fympathctic mind.  Shounld your heart ever
feel deprefled from ftruggling with its emotions ;
thould your fpirits be incitued to fink, and imag-
ination prompt you to believe that your own fuf-
ferings exceed the fufferings of your fellow-mor-
tals ; feek not to diffipate this gloom in fcenes of
amufement,. which wiil only inereafe your me-
lancholy—but turn your fleps to the houfe of
) forrow
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forrow—{ly to comfort the afflited—to bind up
the wounds of the broken in heart ;' and when
Zou contemplate the real miferics of life, you will

lufh at having grieved for fancied ills. Oh, may
never deeper forrow wound the heart of my be-
loved child !

« Since the events of life are placed beydnd
our reach, fince it is fo feldom - in .our power/ to
regulate them to our wifhes, it is the wifeft part
we can purfue, to regulate our defires in fuch a
manner as may prevent our becoming the prey of
.difcontent, and lofing the enjoyment of the blef-
fings that are left us, in perverfe and abortive
murmurs at inevitable deftiny. I have heard ma-
ny differcnt methods of obtaining this defirable
frame of mind recommended to our ufc; but
.upon trial have found all to fail, except an hum-
ble and heart-felt confidence in the over-ruling
providence of our great Creator. ’
~ « Fear not, then, my beloved child, to commit
‘the events of your life to the care of that Hea-
wvenly Father, without whofe knowledge even a
fparrow falls not to the ground. If your defires
.are fulfilled, accept it as a boon from Him who
alone can turn it to a blefling. If your withes
are difappointed, by the previous folemn dedica-
tion of your will difappointment will be divefted
of s bitternefs, in the ftruggle of contending
paflions, the heart that is determined to fubmit to
no law but that of duty, will ever come off vic-
torious; but the vitory will be ‘doubly -eafy,
when the prevailing motive is armed with the
ftrength of the Moft High. ‘

« [ know there are, who in the hey-day of
health and fpirits, would {coff at this, as the mere
effufions of enthufiafm ; but when they fhall ar-
rive at the clofe of life—when, like me, they
thall ftand on the threthold of eternity—when,

¥ e from
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. % —— from the tomb
“ Truth, rad’ant goddefs) fallics on their foul,
“ And puts Delufion’s dufky train to dlight,”

-depend on it. their derifion will be at an end.
‘¢ My ftrength is exhaufted. I can hold my pen
-10 longer.  Adieu! deareft, beft of girls ! adicu.
May we meet in the regions of everlafting felicity !
and till then may the Gop of mercies take thee
under his protection !
“ Amen ! and farewell | M. G.”

CHAP. XXVI.

* Lovers and madmen have fuch feething brains,

-% Such fhaping fantafies, that apprehend

% More than ccol reafon ever comprehends.” -
: SHAKESPLARE,

L

YOUR cold is better, this morning, my
dear;” faid Captain Delmond to his wife, as fhe
poured out his chocolate.

¢ I thivk it is 3’ replied Mrs. Delmond.

¢ The day appears to be remarkably fine ;” faid
Captain Delmond, looking towards the road that
led to the farm. ' ‘

¢ It is a very good day;’ anfwered his wife.

« I think a"walk would be of fesvice to you,
my dear;” faid the Cuptain. .

¢ Perheps it might;’ replied Mrs. Delmond.

It is a long time fince you have feen poor
Julia;” faid the Captain.

It will be a week on- Thurfday ;* faid Mrs.
Delmond. :

If the reader never has had any acquaintance
with the race of the ‘({orpid;, he .will naturally .

/ conclude
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conclude, that dear Mrs. Delmond was either fo
intent upon making breakfaft, or had her mind fo
occupied by fome fubje& of importance, that the
meaning of her hufband in all thefe feveral hints
concerning the weather, &c. entirely efcaped her
obfervation. :

¢ Mrs. Delmond, however, was neither abfent
nor ftupid. She was perfectly well acquainted
with her hufband’s meaning f)r'om the firft, and
before the came to breakfalt, had determined to
vifit Julia as foon as it was over. But the frank
communication of her defign would, perhaps,
have afforded too much pleafure to her hufband,
and might have produced that unclouded cheerful-
nefs, which at the time of meals is by many peo-
ple deemed fo prejudicial to health. Forming
our opinion from obfervation, we fhould believe
it to be a part of the medical creed of many wife
perfonages, that the motion of the juices of the
ftomach, fo neceffary to the procefs of digéftion,
is happily augmented and affilted by a due propor-
tion of what is called fretting. Nor can we fuf-
ficiently admire the tender care that is taken by
many heads of familjes, “in the due adminiftration
. of this powerful ftimulant, to all who have the

happinefs of fharing in their family repafts.
Whether Mrs. Delmond had adtually ftudied
this theory, we have never been able to learn; but
as far as her powers could extend, fhe frequently
put it in pra&ice. Thefe powers, it is true, were
very circumfcribed. She cou'd not, by breaking
into a violent paffion becaufe the fowis had got
three turns too much or too little, promote -the
digeftion of thofe who had the pleafure of fitting
at her table. She could neither fret nor fume,
nor {wear at the cook for the health of her friends,
(a privilege referved for us lords of the creation ;)
fhe could only contrive to fatother the blaze of
cheerful-
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cheerfulnels 3 by a look of penfive fadnefs, or an
apropos. reprimand to the attendant, in the very
middle of fome good ftory of her hufband’s, or
fome lively fally of her daughter’s, to which fhe
faw him attending with ‘'uncommon glee. She
now obferved, that he wifthed to talk of Julia;
and though her own inclination would have led
her to the fame fubje@, fhe, out of pure regard
(0 doubt) to his digeftion, refolved to baulk his
intention, and to introduce fome other topic of
difcourfe. She talked of the foot having fallen
down the kitchen chimney. ¢« Why, then, I fup-
pofe it is time to have it fwept,” faid the Captain.

¢ It is but a month fince it was fwept,’ faid
Mrs. Delmond, ¢and I do not fee: the good of
having it {wept again.’

« What, then, would you have done with it ?”
faid Captain Delmond. ‘

¢ I do not know, indeed,’ replied the lady.

¢ [ with,” faid the Captain, ¢ you would take
a walk to vifit Julia to-day. I havebeen thinking
of her all might. This propofal of Major Min-
den’s—"

¢ Pray pull the bell,’ faid Mrs. Delmond.

¢ For what?” faid the Captain, fome-what
teftily. ' )

. ¢Only to take the things,” replied Mrs. Del-
mond.

« The things may ftand,” faid the Captain,
taking his hand from the bell. ¢ I was {peaking
of this propofal of Major Minden’s: it is a fe-
rious bufinefs, the happinefs of our .dear girl’s
life may depend upon it. His fortune is great,
his family is honourable ; but I cannot help wifh-
ing that we knew fomething more of his temper
and difpofitions. His manners are pleafing, and
his countenance has the appearance of much

good-
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good-humour : don’t you think fo, my dear ” _
¢ I did not take much notice of it,’ faid Mrs.
Delmond. '

« Do you think it will be proper to mention the
affair to Julia f” faid the Captain.

¢ [ really do not know,’ faid Mrs, Delmond.

¢« I think it will,” faid the Captain, « I have
ever difliked concealment. It appears to me to
have fomething in it difingenuous and difhonoura-
ble, and is feldom, very feldom neceffary.- It is
the mean trick of timid and daftardly minds, and
does more mifchief in the world than ever was
atchieved by blunt fincerity. Inform her, then,
my dear ; but at the fame time affure her that—"
Here the maid entered, Mrs. Delmond continued
to addrefs her in an under-voice, while fhe cleared
the breakfaft-table, and then getting up, bade her
hufband good-bye, and went to prepare herfelf
for her walk.

She found Julia wonderfully better than when
fhe had feen her laft, .though her fpirits were now
more languid than fhe had at that time obferved
them.

Julia, who expeéted every moment that her
mother would mention Vallaton, found her heart
palpitate as often as fhe obferved her about to:
open her lips. She foon perceived, however,
that the prefence of Bridgetina prefented an ob-.
flacle to Mrs. Delmond, who was not well enough
acquainted with that young lady to fpeak of family
matters before her without reftraint.  Julia, there-
fore, delicately hinted to her friend, that the with-
ed to have fome coaverfation with her mother in
private—but in vain.  Every hint was loft on Brid-
getina, whofe mind was fo completely occupied
in difcufion and inveftigation of abftrad th-ory,
as to be totally loft to the perception of all that
was obvious to common obfervation. Jult as

thofe



263

thofe whofe optics, by being conftantly cmploy-
ed on diftant objects, lofe the power of fcemg
whatever comes clofe to the eye.

Perceiving that Bndgctma would not move, Ju--
lia had recourfe to whifpering, and at length, in
averylow and tremulous voice, atked Mrs. Del--
mond whether fhe had not fomething to communi-
cate ? - :

« Yes,” replied her mother, « I have a great
many things totell you, but not before Mifs Both-
erim.”

¢ She is readmg, faid Julia, ¢ and will not take:
any notice.’

“ You are then going to be married,” faid Mrs.-
Delmond, in a long whifper.

¢ Heavens I’ faid Julia, ¢ what my dear mother,
doyoumean? Indecd, indeed, you do me injuf-
tice; I never will do any thmg without my father’s
full and free confent.’

¢ But he has your father’s confent,” v»hxfper-
ed Mrs. Delmond.

¢ Has !’ repeated Julia in extacy, ¢ has my fa-
ther’s confent! impoffible. How? where?
which way did it come about ? It is furely alla
dream, an enchantmg vifion: O tell me quickly
how it happened.’

« General Villers brought him yefterday to our
houfe,” replied Mrs. Delmond, ' and fpoke of
him fo highly to your father, when he propofed

the bufinefs to him——""

¢ General Villers then propofed it !’ exclmmcd
Johia.

« Yes,” returncd her mother, ¢ it was General
Villers that fpoke for him ; and got your father’s
-confent that he fhould vifit you as a lover. So you
muft make l‘nﬂc and get well, for you fce what
awaits you.”

¢ I
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¢ It is wonderful I’ faid Julia. ¢ Buthow good
it was of the dear General! and how delicate to
make fure of my father’s confent, befcre he made
any dire& propofals to myfelf.’ .

«Tt was very proper to be fure;” faid Mrs.
Delmond. 3

¢ It is falfe reafoning;’ cried Bridgetina aloud,
throwing down the book with great vehemence
upon the window-feat. ¢ Julia has done nothing
wrong ; nothing that is not, on every abftratt
principle of wvirtue, laudable, and praife worthy,
and meritorious.’ :

« And pray, who fays any thing againft her?”
faid Mrs Delmond. ,

¢ Yes replied Bridgetina, ¢the falfe prejudices
of the world condemn her condu&. Nor is fhe
herfelf fublimed and purified from every taint of
the odious prejudices of fociety. Elfe, why this
remorfe, why thefe tears ?’

«1hear of no remorfe; I fee no tears;” faid’
Mrs. Delmond.’ :

«It is plain, Madam, you have never read the
fecond volume with attention.” | )

« The fecond volume of what?’ replied Mrs.
Delmond.

¢ The fecond volume of the divine Heloifes
faid Bridgetina. ’ '

« Indeed Inever read a word of it;” faid Mrs.
Delmond, ¢ I declare I thought you meant my

ulia.” . :
] ¢« No,” faid Bridgetina; ¢Julia is to be fure
very much enlightened, but fthe has not yet at-
tained the fublime heights of Heloife.” :

« I know nothing about her,” faid Mrs, Del-
mond. ¢ But I perceive it is time for me to
think of returning home; fo, farewell, Julia!
I thall tell your father that you are not averfc to
thefubjet mentioned by the General.”
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“Tell him,} faid Julia, ¢ that my heart is
penetrated with his ;goodnefs, and that I am
ready to do whatever he pleafes. Never can I
be wungrateful for his tendernefs—for his dear -

concern for my happinefs !’

" Mrs. Delmond - was no fooner gone, l~h1n
Bridgetina began a differtation upon the mifta-
ken notion_of gratitude ;. wondering how a per-.
fon, fo well informed as Julia, could be guilty-
of fucha monftrous error.

1 know I have been convinced again and
agein, by the arguments of philofophy,’ replied
Julia, ¢ that gratitude is contrary to the princi-
ples of juftice, which alone “ought to govern
our condu&@ ; but I-cansot tell how it is—it
feems to fprmg fo naturally to my heart, that I
know not how to conquer it.’ .

Mr. Vallaton, pun&ual to the appointed hour,
prefented himfelf in the-evening. The fine eyes
of Julia fparkled at his approach. The rofes
which had been banithed by confinement from-
her cheeks, revived with redoubled luftre, and
gave frefh animation to onc of the moft expref-
five and beamiful couatenances the hand of na~
ture ever formed. The tumult of her fpirits
was not now, as on the day before, excited by
a mixture of tender regret and bitter felf-re~
proach. The fantionof her father’s appro~
bation had chafed every painful emotion from
her heart; and the flutter of fpirits with which
the expe&ed the eclairciffement from Vallaton’s
lips, was, perhaps, the moft pleafurable fenfa-
tion fhe had ever in her life experienced.

Vallaton was, on his part, highly gratified by -
the manner of his reception ; and refolving to
improve the prefent favourable difpofition of
his miftrefs, urged the fubje& of his paffion

. YOL. I. N wuh
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with all the.cloquence of ‘which he was mfler.
He was equally furprifed and delighted to find
that Julia oo losger eppofed his fuit by the aps
prehended difpleafure of her father. She, ioe
deed, never mentioned ‘her father’s name ; for
porceiving how it was avoided by Vallaton, -and
attributing his filence to the exquifite delicacy
of his affe&ion, which would be indebted to
her heart alone Yor fuccefs, fhe refalved 40 in-
dalge him at the expence of her curiolity, which.
burned to know by what megns he bad induced
the General to plead his caufe. . - .
While Julia in fweet gonfpfion lifleaed to her
lover’s vows, of which .in.-filent modefty fhe
faiiled her approbation, the heart of Bridgetiga
fwelled with vexation, .not vnmixed with gnvy,
at the fuperior happlpefs of -her friend. - Finding
the atténtion of.:Vallaton tao much engrofled by
his fair miftrefs, to give her any hopes of .3me-
taphyfical argument, fhe betook herfelf to ithe.
gerden; and there in-fweet folilaquy fhe:gavera
vent to the tender forrows of her gentle bofom,
'$¢ Ahl miferable, deploroble, odiows, and
wretched flate of feciety ! (cried:fhe) in whigh
ewery woman cancot find a lover equally ardeps.
snd cqually amiable.. Sweet fenfibdities!. dalis
cious tendernefs! Why da 1.digh for yqu ia.
vain? Ah | why was my cruelilot caft in: fueh
a difmal coontry? Why was I, doomed to sarpe
ioto the ‘world#n {uch an age? Why wasd ot
‘when an abfund, an upnatursl ipflitnion ties
v the hearts of mep, and every nobler feeling
‘becomes petsificd, and worm-eaten, gnd menkdy,
on the uncomeatabls faelf of marriage.? This
is the caufe, ye gode! this is the caufe —”
~ Hare a feafonable thower of tears came to her
relief; and feating hesfe down ypon the bany;‘
o . 9!
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of a frapll fiream that ran at the bettom of the
garden, fhe increafed its waters by the peariy
torrent fsom her -eyes, in-as fepfible a degree as
ever brook was fwelled from a fimilar fource.
For an exa& mcafurement of the height o
which rivers have heen fwaln by fuch ingidentsy
and other minwe deleription. of the phegnpmena,
we refer our readers t0 the poets ; and Mall con-
tent -ourfelves with dbfervmg. +hat inthie, as ia
fimiler inflencas, it happaned that the peccant
‘humours which had rifen to the eyes, from the
region of the heart, were no fooner carried
fairly down the ftream, than the paticat expe-
fienced relicf.

It would be unpardonable to negle& the op-
portunity that now prefents itfelf of offering a
hint to our very much refpe&ed fricads, the
experimental philofophers ; to whofe ferious
confideration we would very carneftly recom-
mead a minute inveftigation of the fa&: fo
often recorded in the works of celebrated wrie
tors.  From thefe authors fuficient data may be
obtained for an exo@ calcularian of the greateft
height 1o which any river was -ever known o
rife by the fall of a (ingle fhower of tears; but
much fubje& for mvcﬂngan(m will ttill remaio,
ki3 not enough:to kaow how far the watess
vpon (uch occafions a&ually do rife 5 it is-ftid
to be afeertained, by a fet of—rcpeated there
mometrical obfervations, what is the exa& inr
creafe of heat that it experiences from:the faid
fhower. And a very careful analization muft
likewife be performed, to know with certainty
the difference of the componcot parts of falp
tears, and bitter fears, and Jweet tears, and fweet
bitter tears, aad ﬁdt-;t-'lmou: tears, and tears
Ilalj ~deliciousy half-agenizing, &c. &c. upon which

M2 a very
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a very pretty neat courfe of experiments might
undoubtedly be made; and if recorded with
philofophical accuracy, and ornamented witha
fufficient quantity of technical terms, (diftin-
guithing, for the benefit of the unlearned read-
ers, the phlogiftic from the antiphlogiftic) would
make a very learned, ufeful, and enrertaining
pocket volume. With this hint, for which we
are-confcious of meriting the thanks of our fel-
low-citizens, we fhall conclude the chapter. -

SRS
" CHAP. XXVIL

¢ His words replete with guife,
¢ Into her heart too eafy entrance won—
: ¢ Impregn*d
¢ With reafon to her feeming, and with truth.”
. .Mirron.

bt HEN Mrs.-Delmond returned to- her own
houfe, fhe found Mrs. Gubbles with the Cap-
tain, who. was amufing himfelf . with the do-
meftic anecdotes of a peighbouring family ; -a
fpecies of information for which he could not
have applied. to -a {uperior fource. No one,
however, could have half the pleafure in hear-
ing any picee of news, that this generous wo-
-man experienced in communicating it. The
‘delight fhe tock .in adding to the general ftock of
information. was, indeed, fo great, fo truly dif-
.interefted, -that it was not at all affe€ed by the
-nature of the intelligence fhe had ‘to -give ; as
whether- that was forrowful or pieafant, it was
communicated by her with equal alacrity and
_cheerfulnefs,

: :No
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Norfooner did the account of Mrs. Martha
Goodwin’s death reach her ears, than hattily
- throwing on her cloak, which always hung upon
a nail in the corner of the room to be in readic
nefls upon fuch occufions, fhe fallied out to com-
municate the news of the mournful event to her
neighbours, . -

She firft called on Mrs. Botherim ; but, alas !
fhe was: there too late; Mrs. Botherim had
heard of it before. So, after: fettling with her
the day of the funeral, and debating for fome
time upon the exa& age of the deceafed; the
amount of her little fortune; the number of
her gowns, petticoats, and ftockings; and the
probability that the maid would come in for a
good fhare of thefe articles of apparel ; which,
no-doubt, 4lre Mifs Orwells would be too proud
to wear ; fhe took her leave. and procéeded to

- Captain D:lmond’s, where fhe had the fatis-
falion of being the firft to relate the lofs the
fociety of W——had fuftained in the death of
one of its worthleft members. .

¢ She was an excellent woman,” faid the
Captain, - and will be a very great lofs to the
family. She has been quite a mother to the
young ladies, and was- defervedly beloved by
them.” v .

< Oh yes,-to be fure fhe was;’ faid Mrs.
Gubbles. - ¢ She was indeed a very good .fort
of a body, though a little particular in her way.
I always thought it was a mighty odd whim, her
never playing at cards ; for my part, I have ne-
ver no ideer of them there particularities ; for,
fays I, what is it that can make any one make

- themfelves o particular, fays I, but pride ?’

. “ She ufed to excufe herfclf on account of the
weaknefs of her eyes,” faid Captain Delmond.

L M3 ¢ Take
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“ Take my word for it, that was all a fham ;’
replied Mrs. Gubbles. ¢ Her eyes, indeed! why
fhe coufd pore upon books for the tmatter of a
whole morning. Never tell me that fhe could
not have played at cards every bit as well, if fhe
had hod o mind. Mo, ne; it was all nothing
but the pride of being thought wifer than: othe? -
people.”

¢ She was very kind to the poor,™ faid Caps
tain Delmond, ¢ | have hesrd of her vifiviag
their cottoges, and kindly foothing tiveir afffice
tions by her fympathy, whenfhe could in no
other way relieve therh.” )

¢ Ay, peor bedy,’ faid Mrs. Guabbles; © the had
nothing elfe to-de. People whe have famifies
to look sfter muft fpend their time, aye and

"their money too, in another guefs way. But
what do you thiak of yousg Mr. Churchif®s
+ good luck? 4 '

"~ ¢ ] know nothing of it,” faid Captain Del-
‘mond, '

¢ Have you not heard of his oid grand-uncle’s
dearv?’

“ No, I never heard a word of -it,” replied -
the Captain. : .

" ¢ Blefsme! well; now, that is furprifing. I
could have told you of it a week ago. Yes, yes,
the old miferly hunks is gone at laft.  He never
did no good to nobody when living ; but he has
left a pretty fortune behind him, I warrant yeu ;
as good as fifteen hundred pounds a year in landed
eftate, befides a mint of money in them there
funds, as they are called. It all goes, every far-
titing of it, to the young gentleman ; and a very
pretty, fweet young gentleman he is, as'I ever
feed in my life. Well, well, we fhall fee, but [
know what I expeéts. If he is-not over head and
. ears
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ears in love with your daughter Mifs Julia, I give
you leave to fay I knows nothing.’
“ With my daughter, Juta2” repeated Capr.
-Delmond. ¢ How do you:came to think fo?™
¢ O, returned Mrs. Gubbles, ¢ let me alone
T faw is all well enough, F-warrant ye. Wheén he
‘was down. kit fanmmer, st fo much with youog
Dr. Sydacy, though be was no do&or then, nei-
ther; I faw. welbenough how much he was taken
~with Mifs Julis. Did [ mot fes them together,
rhen they cavie witly x heap of other company
to the fruit-gardens, at the Old Abbeyp, of a Sun~ .
dady evening ¥ Bid not § pereeioe how the younE
gentleman fingléd our Mifs Julid, and went a
‘ways foutd to her fide, and chofe out the very
niceft dof the plunibs and the apricots for her ¥
¢ Pagh! thav’s a great while ago,” faid Capt.
‘Delmond. : :
¢ Long as it is,’ rejoined Mrs. Gubbles, ¢ the
young genttesran has not forgotten ir, I warrant
‘ye. It was but a few days before’ his grand-
uncle died, that he came poft from London, and
the very next day he came to our thop himfclf to
give orders sbout fome medicinés. He no fooner
‘faw me, than he bowed, and fpoke fo gentecHy,
.not pretending, as many of our faudy fine gentle-
‘men woeld have done, to forget my-name. ¢ But,
‘Mrs. Gubbles, fays he, I think, fays ke, Mrs.
" Gubbles, 1 had the pleafure of fecing you at the
"ABbey-gatdens laft fummer ; -it is a very charm-
ing fpot, fays he.” ¢ Yes, fays I, fir, that it is
to be fure, fays'l; I dare fay, fays.I, you re-
-member Mifs Delmond? Poor, dear young lady,
-what a terrible misfortane has befel Rer!” ¢ A
misfortunce | fays he;” ¢ andas I live he turned
as white as my apron ; and when I told him all
the particulars of the whole bufinefs, he lookefd
Co ™4 °

-
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fo forrowful and fo melancholy! He clean for-
got his grand-uncle, and would have gone away
without the medicines he was in fuch hafte for
when he came in, if the boy had not run af:er
him on purpofe.

Here the entrance of - Mrs Delmond changed
the fubje& of the converfation, which, however,
made a deep impreflion on the Captain’s mind.
Mrs. Gubbles had no fooncr~taken her leave,
than he anxioufly enquired in what manner Julia
. 'had received the intelligence of Major Minden’s

-declaratidn .

*She feemed quu(e delighted: with it," faid Mrs.
Delmend. - ¢ I never faw her look fo pleafed at
-any thing in my life: fhe was even thankful to
tbe dear General, as fhe called him, for fpeaking
.in_the Major’s favour; and to you fthe fent ber
duty, and bid me tell you of her grateful fenfe
of yout goodnefs.’

“It is very frange!” faid the Captain, aﬁer
a fhort paufe. ¢ It is very ftrange, how™he idea
of rank and fortune operates upon.the mind.
.She never, that I know of, faw this gentleman
but once; and tho’ he is a very well-looking
.man, I do not fee any thing about him that one
‘fhould - think fo captivating to a. girl’s fancy.
. Perhaps, however, he was at Caftle-Villers in the
fpring ; when Julia, you know, fpent a fortnight
there. Do you think he was, .my dear ”

¢ 1 do not know, mdced, returned Mrs, Del-
-mond,.

¢« Well,” favd the Captgm,  her choice fhall
,be mine ; though if I could give any credit to
wbat ‘Mrs. Gubbles has been telling me, and
“could hape that young Charchill was really at-
tached to her, the excellgnce of his chara&er,
his known merit, and his refidence too in the

[ L Very
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~veryneighbourhood, would give him in my mind
a decided preference. But I have told her, that
a ncgative in this affair was all I would ever
claim ; and never fhall my child reproach me
with a breach of promife. But fhe is [o well,
you fay, as to be able to fit up upon the fopha.
The dear girl! would that I could once fee her!
She furely may foon be removed without danger.”

¢ Mr. Gubbles, it feems, advifes another fort=-
night’s confinement ;> returned Mrs. Delmond.

¢¢ It can’t be helped!” faid the Captain, figh-
ing; ‘¢ but if the weather be fine, you, my dear,
‘may fee her every day.”

The weather, however, was not fine ; it was
for above a week perverfely adverfe to the Cap-
tain’s wifhes. No poffibility of Mrs. Dctmond’s
vifiting Julia in all that time. But though the
rain prevented Mrs. Delmond, it wasno obftacle
.to Mx. Vallaton: he- loft not 4 fingle day, and
every day blefled him with increafed conviétion
of the complete influence he had obtained over
the tender heart of Julia. - :

He mention=d to her the travels of Vaillant§
deferibed in romantic terms the beauty of the
country in-thofe unfrequented regions that dar-
-ing traveller had explored ; and fpoke of the
innocence and amiable fimplicity of its virtuous
inhabitants with enthufiaftic rapture, Julia lift-
ened with delight to his defcription. When he
perceived her imagination begin to glow :  Yes,
dear Julia,” faid he, ¢ thefe are fcenes where
Arue happinefs might indeed be found. Freed
from the galling chains of a corrupt and depraved
fociety, the mind might there have roomto ex-
pand to virtue, with a companion endeared by
fimilarity of tafte and fentiment, a coogenial
foul, a noble fpirit which had ftrength and energy

, o M5 ' P4
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to foar above each vulgar prejudice, and to fly
from a fociety unripe for the improvements of
‘philofophy. How bleft, how tranquil, might
the delicious moments move !” ,

“ It would be very charming, to be fure,” faid

alia. :

}[ “ Charm?ng!”l repeated Vallaton, “ all that
enthufiafts have ever preached concerning the
joys of Paradife, would be more than realized.”

¢ O geftatic ftat: of blifs!” cried Bridgetina,
¢ dear deliriom of delight! O that we were all
among the Hottentots ! And we fhall be among
them too, ere long, Itruft. But Julia knows
nothing of the gloricus fcherme. Pray tell her,
NMe. Vallatonr, all about it; fhe will make a
charming addition to the party.’

Vallaton, who would rather have told Julia in,
his own way, was a lintle difconcerted by this
abrupt interruption. He had, hewever, the art
to turn it to his own advantage; and Jula, who
inftantly thought of Prior’s Emma, corfidered
all he faid as a trial of hierlove. Yes, thought the,
like the artfut lover ot the nut-brown maid,

" ¢ By one great trial he refolver to prove

*¢ 'The faith of woman and the force of love.™
T am aware of his intention ; it is at once a proof
of the fincerity and the delicacy of his attach-
ment.  Nor fhall I be lefs fincere thaa the faith-
ful Emma: ‘
¢ Alphonfo too fhall own,

¢¢ That I, of all mankind, could love but him alone.”

We fhould be extremely happy to oblige the
dear boarding-fchool angels by a faithful repe-
tition of every word that paffed in thofe inte-
reffing converfations betwixt Julia and ‘her happy
lovfr; "but as we have no doubt that their own
fprighy imaginatione will amply fupply the de-
o Lo ficiency,
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ficlency, we leave it to fancy to paint the partie
culars of each tender feene, and content our-
felves with abferving, that by attributing to her
lover a refinemént of delicacy, which, though
congenial to her own mind, was very forcign to
his thoughts, Julia became the dupe of her own
romantic imagination.

Anxious to remove from his mmd every ten-
der doubr, fhe fcrupled not to engage herfelf by
the moft folemn promifes to be his, and-to fol-
low his fortunes through the world.

Vallaton received this convincing proof of her
- affeion with ecftacy 5 but flill, to Julia’s great

furprife, perfévered in his filence with régard to
her father. What could be his motive? What,
but an intention of making her bappy, by give
ing her an agreeable furprlfe She would not .
for the world baulk his intention, and, thesefore,
not only carefully concealed her knowledge of
what had paffed, but became extremely anxious,
Icft by fome mal-apropes difcovery of her having
been acquainted with it, the merit of the frank
acknowledgment of "her attachment fhould be
leffened in its value.

The week pafled on without aﬂ'ordmg any va-
ricty of amufement; yet notwithftanding the
unfavourgble Rate of the atmofphere, fo injurious
to delicate nerves, and notwithftanding the fame-
nefs of the fcene, the fpirits of Julia did not fink,
but on the contrary, were never obferved to be
better, than in this rainy week,which fhe declared

%0 be the fhortet the had ever paffed in her life.

Bridgetina was of a different opinion. To her
it feemed to creep with flow and lagging pace.
Day after day fhe expe&ed to behold Henry
Sydney, and day after day clofed in difappointe
ment,  She conﬁ.dcrtd his condu& inall pom:_
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of view ; fhe difcufled every poflible motive that
could induce him to forbear gratifying himfelf in
her focicty ; the divided and fubdivided every
argument n his favour; fhe reafoned, the.invef-
tigated, and-always concluded with proving. in
the moft fatisfa&ory manner, that fhe was right,
and that, therefore, Henry mutt in-vitably be
wrong.

- As fhe was one morning fitting wuh ]ulla,wbo
could-now, with verylittle affitance, come from
her own room into the parlour, the was inter-
rupted in the fixth head of her atgument, bya
loud knock at the door.. She was ftill in her
morning difhabille, whigh, to confefs the truth,
avas none of the moft elegant, and would wil-
Jingly have been excufed from: being feen by
Henry in a drefs fo very unbecoming ; but to
- efcapt was now impoflible ; fo folding. over the
laps of her wrapper, pulling up the heels of her
fhoes, and fettling the bow of her moraing cap,
which fhe in vain endeavoured to adjuft to the
middle of her head, fhe fnatched up a book, and
reclining her head vpon her hand, while her arm
refted on the arm of the chair, the fixed herfelf
in a meditating atiitude, truly becoming the
chara&er of a temale phitofopher.

She had fcarcely time to arrange hgr poﬁure,
when the door opened, and difcovered—nat
Henry Sydney, but Mrs. Botherim ; who,unable
longer to fupport the abfence of her -dear-Brid-
getina, had hid defiance to every obftacle in or-
dec to fatisfy her impatient defire of fecing the
fole obje& of her affe&ions.

% And is it only you?” cried Bridgetina, in
the querulous tone of difappointment, as her
mother entered the room.

£ Only me? repeated Mus, Bmhenm, ¢ and
- very
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very well it is that you fee me alive; after all T
have come through.’ . .
.- Julia, with her wonted fweetnefs,endeavoured
to make amends by the kindnefs of her exprefs
fions, for the abrupt manner of Bridgetina ; at
which, however, the good lady appeared neither
hurt nor furprifed. Accuftomed to her petu-
lance, the never felt its impropriety ; but witha
blind partiality, which converted. every foible
into a perfe&ion, fhe  thought every word her
daughter uttered was, at all times, ¢ wifeft, dif-
areeteft, bet.” ~ After having, at the earneft en-
treaty of Julia, taken fome refrefhment, the old
lady began to expatiate upon the ever-ready to-
pic of the weather ; declaring fhe had never feen
fuch-continued rains in her life, or was ever out
in fuch a day. o
¢ I hope, however,” faid Julia, ¢ that your
health will not'fuffer from it.” v
¢ Nobody’s health out to fiiffer from any phye
fical. caufe ;* faid Bridgetina. ¢ Rain, wind,
tempe@t, hurricane, are mere trifiés to a refl:Qing
and inveftigating mind. It is nought but the
weak prejudices of focicty that makes them be
regarded in the light of evils. Let the rain
* beat, and the florm rage ; tan rain or ftorm be
fo.pernicious or deftru@ive, as the cruel ftate of
protra@ed and uncertain feelings»® :
¢ It is mighty fine talking,” faid Mrs. Bothe-
fim, * and mighty eafy talking, too, in 2 good
dry warm room; but let me tell you, Biddy, it is
no fuch eafy matter for a perfon at my time of
life to carry about a.great umbrella, and to tuga
heavy pair of pattens through the mud for two
long miles, in fuch a day. Well, what does it fig-
‘nify ? I am quite well, now that [ fee you; for [
kave been dreaming.of you at fuch a rate.”
I ' ¢ What
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¢ What fookéh notions yeu have abowe
dreams ;’ faid Bridgetina. ¢ I don’t kuow how
ofienl haveexplained to youtheir whole theory ;
bat you never can remember any sbitrufe point.?
¢¢ Indeed, I never can;” returned the old lady.
% Y au know I never pretend to difpute with yoa
1 any point-of learsing ; as, indeed, why fhould
I? But it does my heart good to hear you talk,
shd I have been fo tired,and the houfe has been
fo loncfome fince you: have been away, that you
can't think.”
- ¢ I am exiremely forry,’ faid Julis, ¢ to have
prived you of Mifs Botherim for fomany days,
and very fenfible of my obligation to you, as well
as to her for ths favour of her company.’
- ¢ Alas! my dear Mifs,” faid Mrs. Botherim,
¢ I have but little of her company at any timne.
She is always {a taken up'with them there wife
books as fhe reads orn from morning to night,
that -often don’t get.a fingle word om of her
the length of a whole day. But then it is & phea-
fure far me to fee her, and to do all her little jobs;
while fhe is making herfclf wife. Did you ever
koow any one with fuch a memory as myBiddy-?”
¢ Few, indecd,’ returned Julia, ¢ have the ad-
vantage of a memory fo rerentive.’
¢¢ Few |” faid Mrs. Botherim:; ¢ I don"t be-
lieve there is the like on’t. She will talk you
out of any book fhe has been reading, for the
length of a whole hour, and never once put in
@ word of herown. Itisa fine thing to have
fach a geaius! [ wonder, for my pacty who the
takes after. Dear Mr. Botherim was, to be fuze,
& very learned man, bot he kept it all.to himfelfi™
¢ My father was ne philofopher,” f#id Bridge-
tina; ¢ he culsivated no fenfations bus thofe of
the palate; his diftinguifhed talle ia cockery
@C\VC‘)
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fhrewed, however, that ke was not totally deftitofe
of powers. Had thefe ‘pewers, by fome early
combination of circumiftances, taken a- metaphy-
fical dire&ion, he mrght, douvbtlefs, have ealighe-
ened the:world.’
¢ See, now,” eried Mrs. Botherim, ¢ what 1t
s to reafon! There have all the people in our
town been wondering for this week patt at the
learned pig ; when, if they had known any thing
of them there powers and comdinations of circum-
flumeces that Biddy fpeaks of; the learming of the
pig would have been accoanted for at pnce.”
Julia could’ not forbear fmiling at rhe fimphi-
city of the fond morher ; but found fomething
fo pleafing in theexpreflion of maternsi affe&iom,
that though thus united to weaknefs, fhe could
not behold it with indiffcrence.. She excrted
herfelf to entertain the old lady by her own and
Bridgetina®s converfation ; for 10 Julia was Mrs.
Botherim - indebted for every féntence that was
uttered by her daughter, who conceived it to be
great lefs of time to converfec with one who
was incapable of canvafling: the nice points of
her exwvaordinary fyftem. : _
As Mrs. Botherim? took leave, another vifitor
to Julia was announced. [kt was the faithfut old
Quinten, her father’s fervant, who had been on
a- fix' weeks’ leave of abfence inte ¥orkfhire,
“from whenee he had returned the preceding
evening. Caprain Delmond himfelf was not more
fhocked at the ik accounts of Julia’s misfor-
tone, than was this affe@ionate creatare. He
could net get it from his mind all night. < If [
had not gone on this fools journey, now, (faid
he) this aceident would never have happened. [
would have attended Ddis sayfelf, and taken
xare that no harm had come on her. 1 wo:ld’
: a
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ha’ died foener than that fhe fhould have beeh
fo burt. I wifh | had been at home.”

Thus did the poor fellow continue te-lament
over the misfortune of his young miftrefs, which
he entirely a:tributed to his own ablence ; and
in the morning, much ‘as his wearied limbs de-
manded repofe, he intreated permiffion to go te
fee her with fo much earneftnefs, that Captaia
Delmond could not refufe his requeft. - :

¢ Welcome home again, my good Quinten!”?
eried Julia, as he entered, holding out her hand
to the old veteran. who advanced refpe&fully to-
wards her. ¢ F hope you have been very wefl
fince-you left us, and [ am indeced very glad to
fee you fafé returned.”

~ ¢God blefs thee, dear young lady !’ faid Quin-
ten, the tears running down his furrowed cheeks,.
¢ God Almighty blefs thee ! I fhall never forgive
myfelf for going away at fucha time. 1{1 had
been at home, ’i fhowld ha’ prevented it ;.1 know
1 thould.” : S

¢ Indeed, my good Quintcn, no one could:
have prevented it ;” faid Julia. :

Quinten fhook his head. ¢ Who can tel},
Mifs,’ faid he, ¢ what one might ha’ done ? "Old
as [ am, I'm not yet fo feeble but that 1 might
ha’-flopped the horfe ; or, perhaps, faved your
fall—or——Well, well! it was the very devil

himfelf that contrived thefe curfed gigs, that’s
for certain. ~ They are more dangerfome, and
do more mifchief in the courfe of one fummer,
than any one of our beft field-pieces in a whole
‘campaign. There was a gentleman and his wife
‘nearly killed t’other day out of them whirligigs,
~as] paffed through Newark. May I be fhot for
" acoward, if I would .not fooner march up to
Lo ~ - “the
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the very muzzle of the enemy’s guns, than.ven-
ture into one of them.’

€ A great many accidents are occaﬁoncd by
them; to be fure,” faid Julia ; ¢ but I fhall foon
get the better of mines [ am. almoft well al-
ready.”

¢ Thank God you are !’ faid Quinten; ¢ but
I fhall never be happy, till I fee you tripping it
about again, as you uvfed to do. It breaks my
heart to think what his Honour muft ha’ fuffered
in bearing you fo long from his  fight.  Before
he ever faw you, Mifsy it was the joy.of his
heart to hear what a pretty baby you.were. I
remember it was julk as we were recovering from
the third fever we had. in that vile peftilence of
a place, on the very morning-that Eafign Wilfon
died; Captain More and Licutenant Danby had
been. buried the day before ; and in the courfe
of the week feventeen of the flatelieft fellows
in our company had all dropped off, and made
fuch a blank in our ranks, what it thook the
braveit fpirit of us all; had they met théir death
in the ficld, it would have been nothing ;. but to
die without having fired a fhot—without having
fo much as feen the enemy—’twas enough to
vex the braveft man alivel Well, juft at this
time I heard of the arrival of the packet; and
though fcarcely able to crawl out of my room,
I went as faft as my limbs would et me, to fee
if there were any letters for my mafter. T got
one, and came back with it fo joyfully! I
thought no more of my weaknefs. Here, (faid
I) pleafe your Honour, here is a cordial for
your Honour’s heart, that will do it more good
than all the drugs in the medicine-cheft, Had
you but feen, les, how his funk eyes revived at
the fight! ¢ Itis a letter from my wife!” faid

he,
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he, ashe took it from me with his waffed hand;
and holdjng it to his heart, he wept juft likea
baby. As he read it, Iffood at the foot of the
bed, and when I faw how happy he loeoked,
(though the tears il flood in- his epes) | couké
have cried for joy too. ¢Iknew it woald &
& cordial to your Honouar’ heart 3’ faid F. <« h
#s indeed, Quintér, (faid my o¥affer) o very
great one., Ard Quinten, (faid hej here fs a2
erowi to difnk my wife and’ daoghrer’s Heafih.
My dear girl comes on, charmingly ; (faid' he)
by alf accounts, e wifl rivake as.greafa- Beaury
as hér mother™ " Aot would your befiewe ir,
Mifs, from that very hotr he récdvéred, dod
had it not beeén for ancther féver; in' which no
Tetter from Enghmd arrived to' comtfort him, ke
suight ha® béen as welt now ds ever.?

* You are £ kind-hearted fool,” fiaid Jufe,
% and 1 hop¢ you Rave been made hap’g.y with
your friends.  How did you find them’?

¢« Oh, Mifr, 4retarned Quititen) F have no
friends in Yorkfhire mow. Death' has ffruck
every foul off the mufter-roll that either cared
for me, orthat I cared for. © My two brothers,
my uncles, my coafins, aft were' déad. Not
even an old fehool-fellow remained in' the place,
excepting onc who was the fon of tiwe fhoe-
maker, a top man in the villige, worth 2 deal
of money, and kept as warm & Boofe as any
man'in_his flation in oll thé Riding. But fee
the chance of war !’ What man can be fure that
his fon will mmaintain his poft in the fame condi-
tion in which he leaves it to him? Poor Jack is
now, il his old age, obliged to go. upon the
parith ; but the honeft fellow has a heart fill.
He was as glad to fee me, Mifs, asif [had been
his brother; related the hiftory of att our old
e fchool-
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fehool-mates ; and told me that T had flil¥ a
near relation lefee—my brother William’s fom,
who had got greatly up in the world; and was
a manufa@arer at Hahifax, he faid. Se Ithought
I would ge to fee him, out of refpe@ to his
father’s memory, who I loved very dearly.” I
little thought that the fon of my brother would
be afkartied to own me ; but the pitiful dog is
fo pufféed up witk pride, that ke feorned to eall
an- honeft foldier uncle. Well, {faid I} thaak
©Gobp! I have the houfe of my own dew: mafler
to return to. He knows that I urh no fneaker.
Under his comtnand I have fought for my lmg
and country; we have battled it together wit
the world thefe thirty years paft, and when
marching erders for heaven fthall arrive, I know
his Honour won’t refufe to let thefé ‘old bones
be placed in: the rdnks along-fide with s owm
So, Mifs, here I am; and pleafe Goo I fhall
never go from home again as long as' ¥ five.”
Juolia, who had a great affe&ion for this faithe
ful domeftic, liftened to his garrulovs prattle
with much complacency. O#bferving how much
e had beeb fatigued, the made him fit downy
and ordered him a glafs of wine and fome bif-
cuit. Nor did fhe makeany apolegy to Bridge-
tina for taking this kberty, as fhe thomght it -
would have been a farcafm on her principles ta
have fuppofed the poflibility of her taking of-
fence from fuch a circumftance. Great was,
therefore, her furprife, on obferving the face
of Bridgetma to reddén with difpleafure, as
the old veteran retired to a chair at the further
end of the room.- He ftood 2 mement after he
had reached it, and on Julia’s beckoning him
tfo be feated, he put his hand upon his heart,
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and bowing' with an- expreflion of refpe&,- ha-
mility, and gratitude, he fat down.-

¢ Upon my word, Mifs Delmond,’ faid ‘Brid-
getina, ftarting from her feat, ¢ this is a liberty
to which I have not been accuftomed.” ‘And
then, before Julia could poﬁibly make anyreplyy'
fhe fuddenly left the room.

Julia, though much difturbed at: perceiving
the emotion- of Bridgetina, would not fuffer
Quinten to depart till her maid had brought him
the refrefhments. fhe had ordered. She thea
difmifled him with-a long and-tender meflage 10
her father, who, .fince ‘the depanur&-of i/l
-Orwell, had throegh - the- medium of. verbal
meﬂ'ages alone heard of her welfare ;. Mifs
Botherim being too much engaged, «ither ia
ftudying-or in talkingy to have: leifure to thinky .
far lefs to write, upan .any om:s affalrs but
her own,

On the departure of then, Bndgctma res -
entered the room.. As the-traces of - difpleafure -
were {till vifible in her countenancey Julia began -
an immediate apology for the liberty fhe had
taken in dcfiting the old domeftic to fu-dowm
¢ thought,” faid fhe, ¢*‘that when you con-
fidered the long journey the paor fellow has fo
lately had, and obfcrved how much he-appeared -
Ae be worn out with fatigue, you couldnot.pof~
fibly have been difpleafed.”

¢ How. much foever I admire- the beautiful
fyftem. of peife@ and compleat equality,” faid
Bridgetina, ¢ I hold every partial and premature
attempt at introducing. it to ‘bs improper, and
therefore muft declare my opinion of its. impro-
priety.”

‘¢ Indeed,” replied Julia, ¢ I'had no thoughts
of introducing equality atall. T .only withed

to
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to refk poor old Quinten’s legs for afew minutes .
lam forry it offended you; but furely, if phi~
lofophy teaches us that the difference of ranks
isan obftacle to perfe&ibility, it cannot be truly
philofophical tenacioufly to adhere to the ima-
ginary diftin&ions that fo unfortunately feparate
us frem our fellow-creatures. “Have not I a
thoufand times - heard you ‘lament the prefent
. miferable ftate of : things, and pathetically
mourn over.the wretohed depreﬂion of the Iower
ranks ¥’ . -
~ ¢ Oh, yes, fa:d Bndgetma- in a general
- view, nothing to be fure: is fo deplorable. But
the age of reafon is not yet far enough advanced
for people to defire their fervants to fit down in
the famé room with them. The time will come,
to be fure, -when all the unhappy diftin&ions of
flation, :and rank, and fex, and-age, (hall bo
abolithed ; when all fhall be equally wife, and
equally poor, and equally virtuous. Oh, hap-
py period! -Oh, much- withed- for »eera of
- felicity I - A
- < Bat pray | how -is ‘this- blefled ftate to be
brought abeut,” faid Julia, ¢ if every one per-
tinacioiifly refufes to defcend, and proudly pro-
hibits the exaltation of his inferiors ?** .
« It will all be brought about by the diffemina-
tion of philofophy,” faid Bridgetina. ¢ All will
be then enlightened ; -but at prefente——’ :
¢« Well,” cried Julia, *" here comes Mr.
‘Vallaton to decide upon our difpute—-which
of us have been in the ‘right- he 'thall now’
. determine,”
Vallaton was no fooner feated, than Julia
-informed him of the iscident which had
occurred, .
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opciered, dwelling mach upon the virtues of
the old domefiic, for- whom fhe exprefled much
kindnefs and attachment. .
¢ Asto deliriag the perfon yeu mention to fit
dewa,” fuid Valaton, ** yeu-.curtainly did it
from a principle of benevolence, and -as fuch it
" easnot be very fevercdly reprehended ; thongh
upon invefligatien it may appear to have been
foended upon miftake. True beoevoledce, or
rather voal virtoe, (for there is, ftrily fpeaking,
no fuch thing as benevolence) gives no preference
to any.obje®, but for the fake of real bencficial
qualities which really exit in that objed. Now
what beaeficial qualisies aan poflibly exift in a
man whoe, for thirty yeacs, has ‘been in a flate
of farvitude and deprefion? How long muit
every nobler power of the foul' have been loft
i1 the degrading kabitude of fubmiffion ? If the
bapeleffnefs of his.conditior haue -mot Jong ere neso,
bluphed every fomer feeling of his mind, giving, bim
Jor the habits of kic wefaction flonery dnd content~
ment, mufl he mot cherifb in his bofom & burning
enye an unextinguifbable dabherrence againfi the
injuflice: of fecicty #% Such a pesfon canmot;
thareforey be o properobje@ of regard.”
¢ But, mleed,’ faid Julia, ¢ honeft Quinten is
the very.reverfe of all this; -he is quite a noble-
misded oreatyre ; indead he.is. The affe@ion- -
ate attachment he. has thewn to my father and
his family is beyond all description. Andfo dif-
interefted is his regard, that when my father
wonld, on ‘coriing home, have difmifled -him
from his fervice, as thinking it inconfiftent with

» ,Seq;bgjnﬁrn‘ Ly Gedwig,
) s his
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his plan of economy to keep a man-fervant in
his houfe, Quinten, on his knees, belogght him
to fuffer him to ftay without wages, which he.
faid his Chelfea penfion repdered mow fuper-
fluous. [ fhall break my heart if 1 feave you,
(faid the poor fellow, with tears in his eyes) and
what good will this penfion do me then? I
could not bear the thoughts of your honour’s
being without a fervant now, when you ftand
more in need of one than ever ; indeed 1 could
not, faid he, with fo befeeching a ook, that my
father could not refilt it. He wept as much as
Quinten, while I climbed up on his knees, and
cafting my arms about his neck, My dear papa
won’t let the good Quinten leave us, cried T,
I'm fure he won’t. A fpeech for which poor

- Quinten has ever fince been fo grateful, that [
.am perfuaded he would lay down his life to ferve,
mel’

. ¢ Is.it poffible that the enlightened mind of my
lovely Julia does not perceive, that all fhe hag
-faid tends rather to confirm than to rebut the
+ force of my argument, which goes to prove that,
.as a fervant, Yhis perfon. muft jnevitably be defti-
s tute of the beft chara&erifties of a rational be--
.ing. .This blind affe&ion, thjs degrading grati=
sude, which, it would feem, has excited your
~regard—how dark and ignoble is the fource
-from whence it fprings! But this fellow has not
,only been a fervant, he has been a foldier. He

has learned ferocity in the- fchool of murder. His
smind has been familiarized 1o the moff dreadful
fpeclacles  He is totally ignorant of the principles
of human nature. Whatever appearance he may
weary depend upon it he is at-bottom mean, bafe,

eruel,

~
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cruel, and arrogant 5 fince it is impoffible that a foi-
dier [bould not be a depraved and wnnatural being "%

¢ They may be fo in general,’ replied Julia;
¢ but I am fure both Quinten and his mafter are
exceptions to the general rule. They, I am cer-
tain, bave each of them hearts as.good, and ten-
der, and humane, as any human being ever yet
poflefled.. . , ~
“ Impoffible I” cried Vallaton ; utterly impofii-
ble! Itisonly, believe me,charming’]ulia,-it isonly
from having been fo fatally accuftomed to theic
prejudices, that you view them with indifference. -
Could you diveft yourfelf of that weak partia-
lity, which fo unhappily throws its delufive mift
before your eyes, you-would view with juft and
noble abhorrence thofe very perfons who are
now the obje&ts of your much-miftaken regard.
There is no point of philofophy more difhicult
‘of acquirement, than that which teaches us to
make a proper eftimate of the merits of indivi~
duals. Thhis never.can be done till we corfider
them, not with regard to ourfelves, but to gene-
ral utility. ‘When our minds, purified from every
narrow and illiberal prejudice, are.¢nabled to
-take this enlarged and comprehenfive view, our
regards will be no longer influenced by the mean
confiderstion of friendthip or affe&ion ; we fhall
no longer adimire any cafual virtue ; but inexa&
and juft proportion. to the talents, the powers,
* and capacity of the abje&, will be our reverence
and efteem.” '
¢ Alas!’ faid Julia, ¢ how few are capable of
this difcernment! How few poffefs the ftrengih
of mind aeceflary for exerting it?’

€ Bec Eaquirer,
¢ Few,
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« Few, tobe fure, in the prefent depraved ftate
of fociety,” faid Vallaton ; “but it is only the
regard of thofe few that poflfefles any real value.
‘What is the indifcriminating affeCtion of a parent,
whofe weak and felfith fondnefs blindly doats upon
achild, becaufe, forfooth, he believes it to be his
own? What is it, when put in' comparifon with
the dignified regard of an enlarged and philofo-
phic mind, which has attentively weighed its mer-
rits? How many beauties, how many excellen-
ces do I difcover i the foul of Julia, which were
never difcerned by. the eye of her father ? From
an accurate examination of the powers of her
mind, I bow before her as the firft of human be-
ings ; while her father merely loves her for the .
obedience that has been fubfervient to his will,
and beholds 'in her an objet “that at once foothes
his pride, exalts his confequence, and gratifies his
ambition.” : ‘

Julia fighed deeply at this mortifying view of
the motives of her father’s tendernefs ; and Val-
laton, perceiving the impreflion he had made,
continued his attack upon her prejudices, which
be carried on in fo mafterly a manner, that Julia,
though fhe could not .eafily pluck from her heart.
the deeply-rooted fentiments of filial -tendernefs,
was too much athamed of her weaknefs to give en-
couragement to their growth. Finding herfelf
incapable of refuting the ‘arguments of her logi-
cal admirer, fhe readily admitted the belief that .
refutation was impoilible ; and fo artfully did he
contrive to mingle argument with flattery, that
vanity and {eif love were too much interefted in
the truth of his reprefentations to ‘render her fo-
licitous of having ‘them -contradiCted. :

-

vOL. 1. N | CHAP.
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CHAP. XXVIIL

“ Fancy ! thou bufy offspring of the mind;

“ Thou roving, ranging, ramblcr, uncenfin’dg

“ FPleafing, dilpleafing, aping, marring, making ;

“ Oftright for wrong, and ‘wrong for right miftaking.”

BRIDGETINA, to whom. every day. became
more and more infupportable, was at. length gra-
tified by the appearance of Henry Sydney.. The
ctuel youth, taking no notice of her foft . embar-
rafliment, totally regardlefs of - the faint. fcream fhe
uttered, or of the foft' languifhment. of. her.non-
bewitching eyes, only made her a flight bow and .
advanced to enquire for Julia, to whom, and-
whom alone, he thought it neceflary to make. any
apology for his abfence. - . .

- While he addreffed himf{elf to Julia, Bridgetina.
régardéd him with, much attention; fhe obferved
that an air of melancholy overfpread his counte-
nance, that he looked pale and thoughtful, and
that the quick intelligenee of his dark and bril-
liant eyes was exchanged for heavy languor. and
liftlefs dejection.

- The heart of Bridgetina beat quick.at the dif-
covery. ¢ It is evident,’ faid .fhe to. herfelf,.
cthat the dear youth has been made miferable.
by this cruel feparation. Yes; the pangs of ab-
fence have been more than he could hear. De-
lightful fenfibility ! enchanting tendernefs ! how
amiably interefting do ‘ye ‘make him now appear !
Then addrefling herfelf to Henry, ¢ How much
. muft it grieve the friends of Doltor Sydney,” faid

. - . ‘h(‘,
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the, t to' behold him thus the prey of fotrow ?
It is but too evident that fome tender fenfation
preys upon his heart. Could he but confider me
as worthy of his confidence, with what delight
would I foothe each tender emotion of his trou-
bled mind ” : :

¢You are very good, Madam,” faid Henry,
fmiling. ¢ Ireally did not know that my feelings
‘had been quite fo apparent ; but you wili not won-
der that I fhould be a little out of {pirits, when

I inform you that I leave W-——to-morrow;
and that it is probable I fhall never more return
to it as a place of refidence.’

"~ ¢ Good heavens!” exclaimed Bridgetina, ¢ is
it poffible ! Can you really be fo cruel, fo barba-
rous, fo infenfible to the affe@tion—"

¢1 am certain,’ faid Julia, (interrupting her
friend, for whom fhe blufhed nearly as deeply as

Henry had done from:the force of her-expreifions, -
.which he was convinced could only-allude to one -
obje&t) ¢I' am certain,” faid Julia, ¢that -the -
friends of Dr. 8ydney muft, indeed,’ fuffer much ™
from the lofs of his fociety. I pity poor Maria
from my heart.’ » '

«What - is the affe@ion of Maria,” exclaimed. .

Bridgetina, ¢ or eof a thoufand Marias, in com-
parifon of that heart-burfting emotion—thofe ro-
'mantic, high wrought, frenzied feelings, which
‘are infpired by ficrce-and ardent love ! Do&or
-Sydney muft ‘know that he leaves behind him one
‘perfon, and.one alone, who is capable of fucha
tide of tendernefs.” ‘

¢ Good Gop!’ cried Henry, in amazement,

¢ what is it you mean ?” Then recolle@ing him-

felf, <What a fool 1 am,’ faid he, ¢not to perceive
your intention of making ajeft of me.’

¢ Me jeft !” faid Bridgetina, “ no one can fay

N2 that .
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that I ever made a jeft, or fo much as laughed at
oue in the courfe of my whole life: On a fubje&
fo ferious, in a moment of fuch impreflion, itis
not likely that I fhould fpeak lightly. Ah too
well you know the truth, the cruel truth of the
circumftance to which I allude.”

¢ You aftonith me beyond meafure,” faid Hen-
ry. ¢ But do not thus play with my feelings, I
befeech you: for heaven’s fake be more explicit.’

« It i1s you that ought to be more explicit, I
think,” returned Bridgetina. ¢« Why, acting un-
der the influence of falfe delicacy, of esroneous
prejudices, do you forbear to come to an ‘expla-
nation with her whofe happinefs, whofe fate is
in your hands ? What right have you by fufpenfe
to dc;(’croy her peace, by delay to protract her uti-
lity 2 :

);You aftonifh me more and more,’- faid Henry,
in the greateft agitation. ¢ But fince you have fo
unaccountably difcovered the fecret of my heart,
‘in juftice to myfelf, I think I am bound to ex-
plain to you the motives of my condu&t. "The
pailion that infpires my breaft, I have indeed Ila-
boured to conceal. Alas! 1now find how inef-
feQtually. But when I confidered the narrownefs
of my fortune, the precarioufnefs’ of a profeflion,
in which neither afliduity nor abilities can enfure
fuecefs, I thought it would be ungenerous and
bafe to feek to bind by an engagement the hand
and heart of her whofe happinefs is, and ever
will be, dearerto me than my own. No, never
will I be fo vilely felfifh; fhe fhall be free,
though to her I am bound in ties indiffoluble and
eternal V’

« And do you really feel for her fo much affec-
tion ?”’ cried Bridgetina, foftening her thrill voice
as much as poffible. ¢ And do you think,” con-
: . tinued
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tinued the, ¢ that fhe is lefs generous, fefs noble-
minded than yourfelf 7 Ah! no; be affured fle
is at this moment ready and willing to facrifice
to you all the falfe prejudices of a depraved and
misjudging world. What is the world to her who
exifts, who - lives; who breathes but for you
alone ?” ' .

¢ Dear Mifs Botherim,” faid Henry, ¢you at
once delight and grieve "'me by what you fay
Dear as the flattering - idea of being beloved is to
my heart, it but renders the cruelty of my fitua-
tion the more intolerable. ~ Shall I take advantage
of fuch endearing fenfibility ? fhall I involve a
generous and exalted woirian ‘in my misfortunes ?
Good heavens, how miferable is my fituation !’

¢ And why miferable ?” returned Bridgetina
¢ Why is your fituation to be deplored. It
this depraved and diftempered ftate of civiliza-
tion, that alone puts prefent ‘happinefs beyond
your reach; but this is not an evil without a re;
medy. Leave this corrupt-and barrén wildernefs,
where the rank weed of prejudice fpreads pefti-
lence and perdition through - the -tainted air,
and in a region wuncorrupted by the baleful inftitu-
tions of fociety, enjoy the delicious delirium of
fweet and mutual love.” -~ ' .

Henry ftared at this fpeech, which was to him
totally incomprehenfible. Before he had time to
afk for any explanation, the entrance of Mr.
Gubbles put an end to the converfation.

Henry, deeply agitated by what he had heard
from Bridgetina, now gave "himfelf up to joy at
the difcovery of Harriet’s affe€tion; and again
relapfed into the moft gloomy melancholy from
the cruel recolleCtion of the barrier which remain-
ed, and might long remain, to oppofe their union.
His refolution of leaving W without making
' ' N3 any
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any declaration of his paffion began to waver.
It was the idea of her happinefs that had deter-
mined his filence, but now that he had been fo
plainly informed of her tendernefs for him, he
thought it would be equally cruel and difhonoura-
ble to leave her in any f{ufpenfe concerning his
fentiments.

¢ Bridgetina on the entrance of Mr. Gubbles,
thought it neceflary to retire, in order to conceal
her emotion ; which was, however, obfervable to
no eyes but of Julia, as in truth fhe was the only
perfon who either looked at or thought of her
at all. She had not yet returned, when Henry,
impatient to be gone, haftily took leave of Julia;
who, much aftonithed at his whole behaviour,
atked if he would not ftay to fee Mifs Botherim.
¢ She will have the goodnefs to excufe me,” faid
he, ¢as my time is now fo limited ;’ and then
again repeating his withes for Julia’s {fpeedy and
complete recovery, he departed..

-With hafty fteps he proceeded to-Dr. Orwell’s.
As he drew near the houfe, a thoufand different
emotions crouded on his mind ; much as he was
flattered by the pleafing certainty of Harriet’s at-
tachment, his delicacy was in fome degree hurt
by her making a confidante of Mifs Botherim.

¢ What a perverfe, what an inconfiftent being
is man !’ faid he to himfelf, with a deep figh.
¢ How miferable did I deem the anxiety of doubt!
how often have I trembled with the apprehenfions
of Harriet’s indifference ! and now that I have
nought to fear, I am lefs happy, lefs contented
than ever ! Oh, had I wooed the confeflion from
her own lips, how blefled would it have made
me! But is not this vile, is it not ungrateful ? Yes
dear Harriet, I ought, and I fhall love you more
than ever.’

He
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He entered the houfe without ceremony, and
proceeded to the faloon; where he beheld Harriet
fitting at a frnall work-table which ftood near -
the window. Her clafped hands refted on a fold-
ed letter which lay on the table, on the direttion
_of which her eyes feemed to dwell with that un-
confcious fixednefs which denotes deep and pain-
ful meditation. Tears trickled faft down her love-
ly cheeks, and a long and. heavy figh heaved her
bofom. On perceiving Henry, fhe inftantly took
up the letter, and haftily putting it in her pocket,
endeavoured to refume an air of cheerfulnefs and
{erenity.

¢ I tear L intrude upon you,’ faid Henry, ¢ but
I know your goodnefs will pardon my intrufion,
when I tell you that the long-dreaded hour of my
departure is arrived ; that fhort is the time I can
now enjoy the fociety moft dear to me; foon,
very foon muft I be torn from it, perhaps for
ever.’

« I am extremely forry to hear it,” faid Harriet,
with much compofure in her looks, butin accents
fcarcely articulate; ¢ though, as I hope it will be
for your advantage, your real friends ought rather
to rejoice than grieve at the event.” :

¢ And can Mifs Orwell part with her old friend
thus coolly ?’ faid Henry.

« No one can take a deeper intereft in the hap-
pinefs of their friends than I do,” replied Harriet.
« Could my friendfhip be of fervice to you, you
fhould find that it was neither lukewarm nor in-
fincere. For your kind attentions to this family
in our late affli¢tion, I can never be either un-
grateful nor forgetful ; but——" Here her voice
totally failing her, fhe ftopped a moment; and
then, as if recolleéting herfelf, faid, « 1 muft ac-
quaint my father with your being here; he too, I

koow,
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know, will with to return you his grateful ae-
knowledgments, and will bz forry to lofe a mo-
ment of your company.”

¢ Cruel Harriet!” faid Henry, ¢in a moment
fuch as this to talk: of thanks for the common
offices of humanity | When my full heart is burft-
ing with anxiety to communicate to you the fen-
fations which agitate it almoft to madnefs, will
you refufe to me the confolation of a hearing

« Do&or Sydhey,” faid Harriet, with a look
of mingled dignity and fweetnefs, ¢ do not think
me either infenfible or capricious. You can have
nothing to communicate to me to which I ought
to liften, that you miy not freely fppeak 'in prefence
of my father.”

Often (thought Henry) have I heard of the
caprice-of the fex, but never did I umagine that
in  Harriet Orwell I {hould behold a proof of it.
s And do you,’ faid he, ¢indeed prohibit me to
make ufe of this laft, this only opportunity of de-
claring to you the ftate of my heart ! of- )

¢ Indeed,” faid Harriet, interrupting him, e¢ it
is very foolifh, very improper to have any conver-
fation of this kind.” And then hattily pulling the
bell, fhe defired the fervant, who immediately
entered, to acquaint her father that Doctor Syd-
ney wifhed to fee him.

Vexed, mortified, and difippointed, Henry
ftood for fome moments filent: ¢ Am I in a
dream P at length he exclimed. ¢Is it from
Mifs Orwell’s lips I hear thefe words? Has fhe
then no regard, no pity, no feeling for me? Vain
illufion ! (continued he, in great agitation, ftrik-
ing his hand againft his forchead) oh, how fully
is my temerity and prefumption punithed I’

«Iam truly grieved,” faid Harriet, in great

confufion, ¢ Iam forry, I am diftrefled to fce you
fo
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fo much agitated. But if the affurance of my
Sriendfbip—my fincere and lafting friendthip, can
afford you any confolation, it ever has been—it
ever will be yours.” "

Her trembling lip and faltering voice, as fhe
pronounced thefe words, proclaimed the agitation
of her heart. Hearing her father’s ftep in the
paflage, fhe arofe, and holding out her hand to
Henry, who- feized it in a fpeechlefs agony of
amazement and defpair, ¢ Farewell!” faid the,
- ¢ may happinefs——" She could proceed no fur-
ther ; but as her father entered at one door, the
hurried out at the other, and running to her own
‘apartment, gave vent to the emotions fhe could no
longer fupprefs.

. Harriet had been in fome degree prepared for
- the intended departure of Henry, of which fhe
* had heard about an hour before he came to take
his leave of her. Her heart had funk within her
at the intelligence, and her agitated fpirits had
been forced to feek relief in a burft of involun-
tary forrow. Far, however, from giving indul-
gence to thefe feelings, the had fummoned up all
‘her refolution to fupprefs them ; fhe knew that
‘Henry would certainly call to take leave, and
prepared her mind to fultain the parting fcene
with dignity. When fhe had a little compofed
herfelf, fhe went to her bureau, took out the
laft letter of her beloved aunt, and endeavoured
to fortify her mind by a perufal of its contents.
She then bathed her eyes in cold water to take
away the vefliges of her tears, and proceeded to
the faloon, whither the knew Henry would be
fhewn ; again fhe read over the lafl advice of her
venerable friend, and with an enthufiafm kindled
by the high-wrought emotion of her fpirits, fhe
vowed to obey her wife inftrulions.

How
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How well fhe performed her refolution ha
“already feen. Her heroifm was, however,
-nearly exhaufled by the time fhe reached he
apartrent ; fhe threw herfelf into a chair
“for fome minutes gave way to the feelings o
deeply-wounded heart. She now regretted
having liftened to Henry’s declaration. ¢,
cruel, how unfeeling muft he now think me " «
fhe ; ¢ his efteem, at leaft, I might furely |
retained : O why did I, by theappearance of |
pride, deprive myfelf of a regard fo "preciot
‘Thus did fhe for fome time add to the weight
forrow by the bitternefs of felf accufation. !
"her underftanding was too good to be long warp
by the influence of paffion. She foon perceive
“that to have afted in-any other manner would ha
brought on all the evils which her aunt had i
forcibly pointed out; and no fooner ‘did a con
fcioufnefs of the propricty of her condué reacl
her mind, than it comforted and foothéd her

an a&t of ardent and fincere devotion, the for-
-tified her refolution ; and‘while her hifiocéiit Toul
‘was poured out to ‘heaven in earneft fupplications
“for her lover’s happinefs, that ferenity which-is the
companion of elevated fentiment, took poffeflion
of her mind

Let us now return to the mortified and difap-
pointed Henry, who remained, for fome time af-
‘ter the left. the faloon, in fuch a ftate of ftupe-
faQlion, that he was almoft infenfible to the pre-

fence of her father. He was at length roufed
‘from his reverie by the repeated queftions of Dr.
‘Orwell, and forced, in reply to them, to give him
an account of the caufe of his fudden departure
from W. ; ‘which was occafioned by advice
that morning received from his patronefs Mrs.

Fielding, through whofe intereft he hoped to be
- appointed
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appointed phyfician to the —= Hofpital, vacated
by the death of Dr. . o

Dr. Orwell very fincerely congratulated His
young friend on fo flattering a profpe&, and, high-
ly approved of his fixing in London in preference
to the country, where, though: his virtues would
be efteemed, his talents would be loft.

- Henry in reply faid, ¢ that he merely went in
conformity. to the opinion of his father, who did
not wifh to difoblige Mrs. Fielding by a non-com-
pliance with her requeft. For my own fhare,’
continued he, ¢ I am perfectly contented with the-
country, I have no with to quitit; never fhall I
be fo happy in any other place as I have been.
here ; never, from the hour I leave this, fhall I.
know a moment’s peace.’ .

« I hope you will foon have too much bufinefs
upon your hands to_give you time for vain re-
grets,” faid Dr. Orwell, {miling. ¢ Greatly,,
however, fhall we all mifs you—much have we
been obliged to your attention ; and wherever you.
are, the beft wifhes of me and of my family will -
attend you. Surely Harriet did not know that

ou were going away fo foon, or the would not
Kavc ‘run away without bidding, you farewell..
But, poor girl, you muft excufe her; fhe has now
a great many domeftic concerns to look after.
I can affure you the withes you well, and will never
forget your kind attention to her aunt.”

- Henry, much diftreffled by this fpeech, and un-
able to carry on the couverfation any farther, fud-
denly ftarted up, and fhaking hands with his good
old friend, bid him farewell, and went away as
faft as poflible. The behaviour of Harriet had afto-
nithed as much as it had mortified him. Prepof-
fefled with the idea of Mifs Botherim’s being in
her confidence, (for how elfe could fhe attain the

knowledge
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knowledge of the difpofition of her heart?) k¢
could not ‘doubt of her affe&tion. From whence,
then, proceeded this unneceflary and vexatious
referve ! Why to Mifs Botherim fo free and open
in the acknowledgment of her attachment, and to
himfelf fo backward as not even to deign to liften
to his vows ? ¢« Alas! it is but too evident,” cri-
ed he; ¢ pride and ambition have ftifled the voice
of love: it is at the fuggeftion of thofe accurfed
paffions that fhe reje€ts the man her heart ap-
proves. O Harriet, Harriet! how oppofite to
the exalted generofity of thy fentiments, is thy
prefent conduét ? If excellence fuch as thine be
found imperfe@, in whom may we hereafter con-
fide ?” Thus did he continue to upbraid the gen-
tle Harriet for a behaviour, which could he but
have read her heart, and feen its real motives
there difplayed, would have rendered her more
eltimable, more amiable in his eyes than ever.
And here, kind reader, of whatever age or
gender thou mayeft haply chance to be, we en-
treat thee to make one moment’s paufe; and to be
fo obliging as to give a glance towards the perfon
whofe conduct thou haft laft condemned. Be-
lieve it certain, that with all thy penetration thou
mayeft, peradventure, have miftaken the inten-
tions of his heart. Mitigate, therefore, the
fiercenefs of thy wrath. Retract the harfhnefs
of thy cenfure, and fo fhalt thou, when the fe-
crets of all hearts fhall be revealed, efcape-the bit-
ternefs of remorfe for the cruelty of injuftice.

END OF VOLUME FIRST.
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