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CHAPTER L

PRI LI 2 g

Since such are tLe scenes of this vallcy of care,
Sin. e each pleasure is mingl'd with puin, ,

Still let me the raptares of sympathy share,
And my bosom shall scorn to complain

Mgs. Roarxson,

L]

4 Duel and a Journey.

ELIZ ABETH scarcely dared confess,
cven to herself, the anxiety she felt, lest
captain Prince and Mr. Dermont should
meet; the proud insolepce of the one,
and the fiery honour of the other, made
it so highly probable thate ducl would
be the event. As her fears had surmised,
so’ it was: captain Drince, little as he
must feel when he heard his tool was in
.Q,l.le.hauds of justicefor the eriufe-he had

VOL. IIL )] . Tastigated
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instigated her to commyit, and mortified
as he was by Elizabéth’s contemptuous
reJectg')n of his love, was vet more galled
that the man who should deliver her
from his power shoull be the one he
most feared as his rival, when he had
found his heart first attracted towards
Elizabeth. Unable to cnter into the
feelings which had agitated Dermont’s
bosom, to prompt him to the active vigi-
Jance he must have used to acquaint
himself with the machinations they were
empleying, he could imagine no passion
but love, with the certainty of success,
which could have animated him to such
an exertion. He had agreed not to see”
Mrs. Seymour till the evening of the
day which should have carried his des-
tined victim to Bath ; and it was not &ill
Dermont had:left the house, that*he had
acquired the particulars which filled his
bosom with rage. He was entirely un.
acquainted with his residence, but leav-
ing a ndte with' his servant at Mrs, Sey--
mohr's,
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mour’s, fie had des1re'd it might be pre-
sented when he Next &ppeared at the
house.

‘Dermont had foreseen this. Had the
thallenge’ been given before Elizabeth
had been placed with her friends, he
would have refused it; but now that
she was under the protection of them,
he rejoiced at the opportunity it alford-
ed him of chastising the unmanly con:
duct of captain Frince.

The day fixed for their meeting was
the one after Mr. Darnleys arrival, and
it setling his worldly affairs, Dermont,
in bequeathing the whole of his property
to Mrs. Beverly, felt a pleasure in the
idea, that he should in L{;ath contribute
to her comforts, almost amounting to a
wish that he might not survive. He left
a note for Miss Beatrice Darnley, to be
delivered in case of his death, in which

ehe entreated that the event which has-
" B2 - tened
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tened it might be kept from her as long
as possible. When he rose to attend
captaik Prince, he wfote to Mrs. Beverly,
to apprise her he was going an unexp‘tect‘
ed journey, and could not therefore have
the pleasure of seeing® her again. He
prepared this in case he should - be
wounded, well knowing her sensibility
woulgd be deeply hurt in the idea of be-
ing the subject of a duel.

The seconds proposed an accommo-
datiorf, but it was not very likely the
affair shoyld be compromised in this
way, where eachi thought himself the in.
jured person. Mr., Derinont hall’ the
first fire—he was not quite convinced
that even the lgws of honour could sanc-
tion a breach%of morality—it did nbg
take effcct. Captain Prince was more
fortunaté; and indignant that one who
had so palpably violated every law, hu-
man and diving, should escape, Mr.
Dcrmon‘ again fired, and captain Pripee,

fell.
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fell. H.e was immediately taken home,
and Mr. Dermont*fofllowed to hear the
surgeon’s opinion, regardless of his own
wopnd, which was slight. No imme-
Jdiate danger was apprehended. Ed-
mund’s Was very: slight, and as he was
prevented seeing Lllizabeth, he sent his
farbwcll note, which had before been
prepared.

1

Elizabeth was surprised by its receipty
but not sorry ; her mind, ardent and ere
thusiastic in the love of virtue, proud
to indulge in the pleasure of his s.ociety,
she felt the danger of her sitwation, but
she felt it more in refcrence to the world’s
opinion than distrust of her own firm-
ness. She had indeced loved Edmund,
apd her passion had usurped a power
which ought only to hav® been cherished
towards Heaven ; but since hermarriage,
she had so sedulously avoided every em-
ployment which could remind her of

yhim—every idea which could, even re-
B3 . motely
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motely be associated with him was so
rigidly forbiddén, that his power over
her affactions was lozt, or, as she imagin-
ed, on the birth of her child, transforiaed
to maternal love. They had never met
till the morning of Mus. Seymour’s de-
tection, and then she found him so alter-
ed, that she scarcely feared a return of
that love which had been cherished un-
der such different appearances. The
low of animation borrowed from the
heart, when love and hope lingered to
give life to the expression, the sense and
spirit so happily blended with the sensi-
bility of a Candid and liberal mind, the
vivacity of youth, the bloom of health,
were all—all fled ; but the spirit chasten-
ed—not lost, the feelings of an impas-
sioned heart suh;fiued—not extinguished,
and that bright ray of genius springing
from the soul, the reflective intelligence
which is the emanation of an enlightened
mind, imparted to his countenance that
touching expression the bosom of sensi. ¢
] bility
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bility must ever ackndwledge, which
gives the feeling ¢ difficult to analyse,
but which it is impossible to resist, and
whigh can never be subdued.

The cold respect of his manner, which
now scarccly entered the boundaries of
{i'ie'ndship, and which had formerly
spoken so plainly the language of the
most passionate love, the entire loss of
her own beauty: the sober correctness
of her manner, and, above all, her broken
spirit and mind, Which she fancied alien-
ated from the world and its pﬁrsuits,
shielded her from the fears for her own
peacg, which the unexpected appear-
ance of Edmund might be expected to
produce; and she cherished the friendly
feelings now glowing ir"her heart, and
which he had elicited, as'a sort of renew-
ed compact with the life sheJhad relin-
quished. In Deatrice she found the
friend most calculated to sooth the fecl-
ings which had bgen so cruelly tried in

B4 the
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the late dlstressmcr scencs; refined, art-
less, and retiriug, *site soothed without
seemxpa to cnter into the sorrows which
amfated her fnend Under her «@re,
¥lizabeth rapidly recovered her health
and spirits ; and the ﬁve days wWhich Mr
Darnley had proposed remaining from
them having been extended to a week
she found herself, at the cnd of that
time,«strong enough to make a third in
the chaise which took them down to
Elnwcell; and Beatrice, with the most
amiable swectness, m¥naged to ease
Elizabeth of the fatigue her attendance
on the little Matilda must naturally pre-
pare for her in a thousand ways; and in
her innocent smiles and broken language,
Mr. Darnley himself seemed to lose the
recollection of fhe sorrows of his early
life. In her artless actions he traced Her
future chayacter, and he entreated that
Elizabeth would never relinquish the
charge of her education— In her,” he
cried, “ I trace the ergbryo virtues you .

have
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have discovered in such maturity. Oh
cherish them with.the care they deserve
+—direct them, guide them, so shall she
avold the crrors which have be¢err so

fatal to your happiness.”

BS5 CHAP-
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CHAPTER II. @

SEOCI L II OIS S QIO S
L]

Flown are those scencs of bliss, those halcyon days,
Thote fairy dreams, that baseless hopes could raise;
When all my soul, youth, love, and glory fir'd,
Thrill’d through niy heart, and songs of joy inspir'd—
‘Thos? days are flown. Pains of Mcmory.

Should’st thon depart this night, and we at waking never

more find thee! Warsesstriv,

.

Death.

PoieNANT as were Elizabeth’s fee]ings,
as she approached the shades which had
been the scene of her infant sports, they
were yet of thft description which Lan
admit the voice ot ympathy—-whlch can
lsten to éhe soothings of friendship; it
was that sort of tranquil suffering which
can ask anG receive the relief of tears,
The kindness of he. friends was reward-

‘ ‘ed
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ed by the calm melancholy she gradually
assumed, and she tisfened to their affec-
tionate welcome to the parsonage, with.
a sane which evsayed to show that she
flt, while she acknowledged, their atten-
dions; ahd she .eatrer}y anticipated the
hour, when, in seeking the retreats of
her youthful hours, she could unobserv-
ed indulge the sorrow the retrospection:
ercated in her mind. .

The spring now put forth her first
blossomns; the darliest songsters of the
grove welcomed her arrival in strains of
melody, as Elizabeth soughtsthe wilder-
ness where so many of her happiest hours
had been passed. The cold breath of
winter had not yet entirely yielded tor
the influence of the sun’g cheering beams,.
and as it whistled in kollow murmurs
through the trees, and rustled among
the dead leaves with which-autumn had'
eovered the bosom of the earth, and
which had not yet been removed, Eliza-

56 -beth,
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beth, whose imagination remained un-

chilled by adversity, reeurring to fler own

fate, fyncied a similarity with the scene.
beﬁ)re‘\-ner. « Like .them,” she ecrigd,

** did hope’s fairest blossoms appear to

deceive, but the rough blasts of adversity ,
came and blighted their fhirest promises.”

These ideas were continued, till ‘at

length she arranged them in the follow-"
ing stanzas.

Yes, these are the trees, "neath whose shelter so often,
In life’s glowiag morning I lighyy have stray'd,
To vicw the rich tints of the foliage soften,
As twilight extended her mantle of shade.
Here young hope early smiled, every grief to extirguish ;
Here I wept; but my tears were of joy, not of anguish’;
lere my heart fondly sought a sweet friend to distinguish ;
" And youth’s warmest emotions here first I display’d.

Yes! this is the spot where enraptured I've wander'd,
Fo hear the gweet nightingales sing from the thorn;
And these the lov'd scencs where I've thoughtfully pon-

- derd,
Exrapt by the visions of youth's smiling aorn,

Ard
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And here once the soft song through the valley resounded,

And bero ond: my light hdagt t¢ the dance gaily bonnded,
L

And here, by the beauties of nature surroundel,

[ h‘\'e pluck’d life's swee? roses, unheeding t1.4 thorn.

oeg, 'neath the kind shade of these trecs still reposing,
e I can mark'the gay fltsw’ret expand to the day;
I can still view the spot, each wild beauty disclosing,
Glow vividly bright to the sun’s cheering ray ;
I.can still mark the lcveret sportively playing,
And the moon in bright silver the dark vale arraying,
And her iribute to music sweet Plulomel paying,

Still invite me their charms to pastake as I stray.

But in vain Nature smiﬂes to the bosom of sorrqw,
For now desolate beams this lov’d spot to my view ;
In vain from remembrance a solace I borfow,
She sreacherously pilfers regret’s sombre hue;
And those joys which glow'd brightly in youth’s early
morning,
With pleasure’s gay tint every objjct adorning,
As if with avidity cold reason scorning,
Like a meteor burn brightly, then sh;ink from our

view.”

Amid these tranquil scenes, a month
soon
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soon passed away. Ier kind and atten-
tive friends wonld yet hear nothm«r of .
any arrangement which should take her
from them. In the quiet and regglar
attention to her religious duties, Eliza-_
beth found the best, the most certain -
balm to her wounded mind. Her con-
versations with Mr. Darnley were lon
and interesting; he saw and lamenteg
the bias her mind had taken; and had
he been less scrupulously exact in the
theoretic part of his duty, Elizabeth had
eertainly beeorne a con'vert to that doc-
trine which appealed to her fancy, and
which was so captivating to the enthusi-
astic tenor of her nind; but in her cx-
alted estimate of human nature, she
deemed the reasoning powers capable of
eomprehending the most abstruse truths,
and the mystenes which this faculty"
eould not investigate, she decided must
be founded in error. Of faith, without
a reference to the understanding, she:
had either a false or ap inadequate idea; ,
. and
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and yet J there were moments, when, la-
menting the mquxfy “she had so eagerly
purjued, she wished a repetition of, those
feelIngs which had carried her, in earnest
,and fervent prayer, to a forgetfulness of
¢his world, and 1ts vanities, pleasures,
and vexations. l‘o another and a better,
ghe'n, she deemed a regular observance of
stated duties would infallibly carry her,
without a reference to her moral con-
duct, or without considering that the
comprehensive term of Christian duty
must compreherd the one, as indubit-
ably connected with the other.

*»

« Here too she had leisure to contem-
plate the mystery attending the disap-
pearance of her sister; and her anxiety
led her to disclose all she knew of her
story to the ears of the good pastor, and
his benevolent daughter; but here she
could gain no clue to the unravelling
the mystery. Mr. Darnley saw in it
remorse unconnegted with piety, and

flying



16 EDUCATION.

flying to romance as its substitute. Dea-

trice, judging from the feelings of her

own pure mind, avowed her belief t}mt,

unablé to bear the sthiles which she ;vas

conscious of not deserving, Frances %xad

withdrawn, to pass her days in penitence’
and sorrow. ‘

Not so Elizabeth. The roses and the
dimples had revisited the cheeks of
Frances ere her elopement took place;
and penitence and sorrow marked not her
manner, even on the day of her disap-
pearanée; yet she was far from suspeet-
ing that, in the arms of a lover, she was
entering with avidity into the gaieties of
the season; and she shuddered as she re-
traced her manners towards Frederick
Darnley; yet she would not admit the
supposition, tha¥ the recent and terrible
death of the father of her child could so
soon be forgotten. '

She now received from her still-faith-
e . ful
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ful Bertgam the , valpables she yet re-
tained in her possession, with an account
of tige manner in which the sum she had
required upon them had been placed in
qier lmnds ConIectme was again at a
loss where to fix, this generous action;
she had many friends whowm she believed
capable of it; but accidental circum-
stances convinced her that it was not
them she would most immediatecly*have
referred it to. For onc moment she list-+
cned to the whisperings of her lieart)
which declared that in Decrmont she
should recognise the donor; but facts
seemed to tell strongly agahst it; he
must_.be in London at the time the mo-
ney was left; and she severely repro-
bated the feeling which still fondly point-
ed to him, as one who ;till retained a
warmer interest than cold cstcem in her
welfare.

She had received a letter from Wadger

Darn]ey ; he had not fdrgoften his early
friend
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triend; she was endeared to him, by the
manner in which sheilad conducted her-
self ir, the trials to tvhich she had heen
subjected ; and he concluded by entreat-
ing her to bear in merjory, that in him
she had a friend, who weuld reckon those
the most fortunate moments of his Jife,
which could be devoted to her servica
This letter gave her ahnost unmixed
pleastire; but it told her she should not
see him, as he intended going to London
to his brother’s, instead of coming downto
Elmwell. He was still at college; and
notwithstanding his eccentricities, was
beloved and respected.

_Elizabeth could not help somectimes
painfully contrasting the attentions she
received from #his good and respected
family, with the almost total neglect of
her near eonnexions. She had written
on Frances’s arrival in London; but no
ancver had been returned to her letters,
and she was thercfore not a little sur-.

- prifed
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prised atebeing one morning summoned
down to receive sir Géorge and lady
VVo‘thing, the lattey of whom, flying to
her,” burst into tears, calling her her
<learest sister, and 4vailing herself of every
¢pithet to expressher sense of her good-
ness, and the unmerited afflictions to
which she had been subjected; yet in
the conversation which followed (for the
Darnleys, who were in the room tvhen
she arrived, quitted it almost immedi.’
ately), though the most hyperbolical ex-
pressions of symfpathy and condolence
were used, there were so many allusions
to the terrible ckange in her® situation,
the mortifications she would be subject-
ed to from those with whom she had as.
sociated, and hints of the censure to
which her imprudence, I entering into
a hasty marriage, without consulting her
best friends, and those who, *knowing
the world, could have advised her to her
advantage, that had she deviscd a sys-
tem
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tem of amnesty, slze could not have suc-
ceeded better. -

Sir George, when he met her, pave
her hand a kind pressare; he spoke not.
but the sympathy of his look and mar-
ner evinced that he felt her sorrows.
Their visit, however, determined Eliza-
beth to fix on some plan, which should
accelerate her removal from the parsons

<age; but it was retarded by an unlooked-
for and most afflicting event, the death
of Mr. Darnley. v

The dag had been passed in his usual
routine of duties, and he sought his
pillow after he performed his usunal reli-
gious exercises. The morning came;
the hour in which he usually summoned
his family to prayer passed away, and he
was not visible; this was so uncommon
a circumstance, that Beatrice sought him
in his study; he was not there; she rap-

‘ ped.



EDUCATION. 21

ped at his sleeping-reom door—no an-
swer was rcturned ; she eritered; the cur-
tain:( were drawn closely round the*bed,
and he seemed in a pleasant sleep. So
Placidly happy was the expression of his
countenance, thateshe would not awake
himy but went down, and apprised Eli-
zebeth of the circumstance.

Flizabeth, who had now learned from
bitter experience to anticipate evil, re.’
garded the circumstance as so extraordl-.
nary, that a something, almost amount-
ing to a presentiment of the truth, flash.
ed on her mind; and she herself, after
rapping at the door, entered the room,
and softly approaching the bed, arixious-
ly watched to see if any motion.of the
bedclothes indicdted histbreathing; she
could discover none; she touched his
hand, which was thrown upon the coun.
terpane; it ivas cold as marble; she was
convineed her fears were realized. For
ong moment her fortitude forsook her;

Tt
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it seemed as if she had lost her only re-
maining parent; and she stood the sta- -
tue of despair. 'The suspension of her
faculties was but momentary, for even
the love, the gratitude she felt for him,
contributed to calm her gr ief, that sl
might be rendered useful to the family.

She secured the door of the room, and
again sought Beatrice, who, approach.
*ing her, said—*“ My dearest Elizabeth,
‘you have waited too long for your break-
fast. , You look pale, knd your eyes are
heavy; I will pour out your coffee.”

“ No indced, Beatrice—a frightful
dreame——" -

“ Oh for shame! what, Mrs. vBever]}
suffer a dream to oppress her spirits!”

“ Nay, my ¢ear girl, suffer me togell
it, and I think its singularity will strike
you. I had been in a storm at sea; the
vessel had been labouring, till all expect-
ed she must become a wreck; but a
calm succegded; you and your ﬁzthew

appeared
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appeared; and the Wit‘ld and the waves
obeyed you: we pursued our way, and
arriyed v.ithin sight of land, when, your
f'athlr, who was standing by my side,
Janished. Again the wind rose, the
avaves ran mounﬁains high, and a dread-
ful billow had nearly carried you off the
glec’k ; still you were unacquainted with
the direful catastrophe I had witnessed.
It was fated for me to communicate it.”
“ Elizabeth, what mean you? Your
voice is solemn, your cyes fill witle
tears; you will indeed almost persuade

me to participate in your superstition,”
“ Hear me out, my dear friend. Not-
withstanding your late escape from death,
methought it was become necessary to
inform you of your father’s fate. I ap-
proachedyou, and,” she ¢pntinued, taking
her hand, “ pressed your hand thus, as I
exhorted you to remember te motives
of consolation you had so often heard
that dear pavent utter, as supports under
» the afflictive dispeysations of Providence.
" Ybegged
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I begged you to reflect how fordly, how
ardently, he anticipated the time when
he should mcet Him who died thi'.t he
might live. That time is come! he
stands now before his Maker! Tam
uncqual to the task of.at”'ordmg consola-
tion: think of that parcnt’s adionitjons
—though ¢ dead, he yet speaketh.”

Beatrice burst into tears—“ What is
it yoa mean, Llizabeth? why do you
* terrify me thus?  Oh! pray relicve my
‘anxicty I”

“'Then, my dearest*girl, call to mind
all those precepts I have before referred
to, and suffer your heart to imagine the
greatest affliction which could assuibit,
‘that the stroke I have to impart 10ay be
lightened by the comparison.”

Elizabetl's yoice faltered, and her free
was so full of sorrow, that Beatrice cricd
‘out—* My father is dead ”  Elizabeth's
tears flowed freely. Beatrice, hiding her
‘face in ‘the sofs, scemed absorbed in
grxcf she tgised bop fuce fromrite=* Ina

merey,
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mercy, relieve my suspense! Your last
words yet leave a shaddw of hope, for
\i'ha“! greater affliction could hefall the ?”

“ Your father, Beatrice, is a Christian,
and is now receifing the reward of his
virtues ; think ofs your feelings, had he
died an impenitent sinner.”

VOL. 111, c CHAP-
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CHAPTER III

SO L oL os s s ovas

-

— To solitide,

To nature, and to God, she gave her youth.
Ience were her passions tun’d to harmony ;

Her azure eye oft glisten’d with the tear

Of sensibihity, and her soft cheek

Glow'd with the blush of rapture.  Mount's Bay.

Sisterly Affection.

E1L1ZABETH was surprised on the follow-
ing morning by the rcceipt of the fol

lowing letter :

- —————
“ MY DEAR ELIZABETH,

“ Sir George has just received
Mr. Darnley’s letter, and we are myeh
pained by its contents, as we think a
residence in this neighbourhood, after
every circumstance is considered, would
be the very worst step you could take;
it would not only serve to remind you.
) mory
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more fogcibly of the plcasures you have
lost, but must b& a centinued source
'of Anxiety to yoyr connexions,» who,
moving in a gentecl sphere of life, would
, be hurt at the sight of so near a rela-
stion under the ,embarmssmcnt of your
present circumstances. The house where
sir George had apartments previous to
his marriage, is indeed in the hands of
the same tenant, and he has, of eourse,
a right to their use; but as we make =
peint of coming to them for a few day$
every summer, »should we give, them
up to vou, w¢ shall be under the neces-
sity of taking others; and *sir George
uxitgs with me in thinking, that the
money which would be thus expended,
would be more useful to you than the
vooms. I could say much more on this
subject, but will only add, that my
actions (I should hope) must have prov ed
the mterest I have taken in your mis-
fortunes. My heart aches because I can-
not relicve them. o1 sfiould be happy to

* ’ c2 contribute
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contribute something ; Mrs. Lialey will
certainly do the same; and nothing but a
conviction that I a.n right in thinking .
that a cottage, in some remote part of
the kingdom, would be better suited to
your circumstances, coild have inducea
me to refuse Mr. Darnley’s request.
He has promised much for you, and J
should hope will not depart from his
professions. W ith respects to him, and
‘love to the good Beatrice, I am, my
dear sister, sincerely yours,
Léuisa ProTEUS.”

i

This letter surprised Elizabeth adt a
Tlittle; from its tenor she imagined that
Mr. Darnley had requested for her the
use of the two rooms sir George hdd
occupied on his first introduction to her
family ; but the request had never been
sanctioned by her. She had too com-
pletely understood the character of lady
Worthing t6 voluntirily become a sup-{

( pliant ;
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pliant ; vand the, selﬁsh arrogance her
letter breathed, her pompous general
offcks of assistance and pecuniary aid,
inflicted a pang, which in all her mis-
 fortunes she had' scarcely known.

Her plan, however, was fixed; she had
determined to be independent as far as
possible ; she had declared this to her
kind Lost and his daughter, and with their
assistance had arranged, with a millines
in the neighbourhood, for a supply of
fine work, by which means she frusted
to be able to support herself and child
till she should receive remittances from
Iisdia; for though the thought that she
was deserted by her husband sometimes
flitted across her brain, she never suf-
fered it to dwell long enough to assume
the form of a possibility, much less would
she allow it to be probable. »

"About a mile from the Lodge, upon a
httle nook of about twenty acres of land,
c3 contiguous.
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contiguous to the estate appeértaining
to her mother, stood a cottage, the re-
sidence of an industrious and happy
couple, whose simple history contained
an instance of self-denial which had made -
them an object of interest to our little'
group in their days of youthful hapypi-
ness. The present possessor of the Lodge
had found means to purchase this farm
immediately on his coming into pos-
Egssion of the estate, and soon managed
to expel the old tenants, in order to
take the land into his own possession ;
and on Flizabeth’s arrival at Elmwell, it
was with a feeling of bitterness she heard,
‘that her good friends, with whom-sfie
had caten strawbcrries and whey curds,
had been compelled to quit the neigh-
bourhood ; but' as soon as she had art
ranged to continue in Elnwell, the idea
of appropriating the cottage to her own
usc occurred to her. 1ts neatly-whitened
walls, its thatched roof, almost embo-
somed in the orchard that surrounded

o it—
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it—the  neat borders of flowers that
emitted their fragrance heneath the rustic
casement which gave light and air to
the dwelling, promised a qmetness and
. repose, a sort of,sereen from the world
(whichsae no longerwished to encounter,
or to recall to i'emcmbr:mce), desirable
for Lier harassed spirits and worn frame;
and immediately after Mr. Darnley’s
interment, she communicated to Walter
(whom this melancholy occasion had
summoned to Iilinwell) her wishes.

He made the necessary application,
but the estate being now on. sale, could
ogqu gain from the steward a promise,
that she might occupy it conditionally,
to quit it 1mmedutely, if demanded by
the purchaser. She hesitated not to
agreec to these terms; and in about a
month was put into possession of her
new dwelling, which consisted but of
four rooms, two on the ground, and two
on the first floor. A country girl of

c4 °* fifteen,
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fifteen, a cow, a plg, two heng, and a
cat, comprised the whole of her esta-
blishment.

But under this humble shelter she |
recovered her health and her franquil-.
hty for here she saw her child blooming
in youth and health, imbibing 1dea9
from every object and every passmg
event: in directing these ideas, in
communicating oral instruction, and
ckeating her into the first rudiments
of reading; in giving her habits of in-
dustry ‘and attention; in weaning her
from the [few indulgences she had
known in London and Bath, and whigh
now seemed inimical to her future hap-
piness, from her humble prospects—a
year soon passed away, unmarked by,
any event, save sundry visits to the par-
sonage, now in possession of Walter, for
his father’s patron was still living, and
with him Beatrice resided.

of
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Of Frances she could gain no informa-
tion; thereallwasstﬂlwmppedmmystery.
Of'her husband she heard nothing ; and
lady Worthing and Mrs. Linley secmed
to have forgotten she was in existence.

*The former, indeed, when she had first
gained quiet possession of her cottage,
had made her a visit, and all the seduc-
tive charms of her manner and conversa--
tion were called into force, to convince
her dear Elizabeth of her affection, and
of her admiration of the calm dignity
with which she supported retirement.
Our heroine was astonished, till by the
little gate which divided her flowers.
frrm the lane leading, to her habitation,

"she saw captain Bennet; the glance-
which then met lady Worthing’s view,.
seonveyed a reproof to her mean crimi-
nality ;. it gave to her bosom, more
strongly than she had ever before expe-
rienced, a painful sense of superiority,.
even in poverty and serrow. It com-
vmced lady Wonthing, her assistance in-

c& sereening,
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screening this intrigue from the public
eye could never' be obtamed and she
inwardly vowed never to forbear seekmg'
for an opportunity to lower the proud
virtue of her who thus rose jnnately
triumphant over all the advantages of*
wealth and worldly splendour. .
These reflections so quickly passed
through the minds of our heroine and
h,er sister, that ere her rustie attendant
could open the door, Elizabeth made
her appcarance at it, arid amid all her
anxiety, could not avoid a smile at the-
tone of aﬁ'ught with' which she eried
out “a gentlcman, ma’am ” for this<ras
a species of animal whuh‘had never be-
fore found entrance beneath her rustic
roof, at least since Elizabeth had' bestt
its mistress.” Captain Bénnet was -evi-
dently agitatéd, and he wished' 8tim-
pute it to his having accidentally disco-
vered her to be the inhabitant of this
place, which havmo' dttracted his atten-
tion
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tion by its rustic.beauty, had led him to
~1nqmre who was its dwner; his sur-
‘prisk was detailed at full length. Eli-
zabeth made but little reply to this ha-

» rangue, hut leadihg the way to her sitting-
room, he followed, and calling out,
“ Good God !” again paused at the door.
But lady Worthing, who had still the
keen glance of Elizabeth in her view,
found an effort at hypocrisy imposSsible ;
assuming, therefore, her usual fabcma-’
tions, softened by an appearance of pen—
sive pleasure, she greeted his arrival,
with as little appearance of surprise as
she really felt.

Tea was soon brought in, and praises
of her fresh butter and rich cream were
Itberally bestowed. Elizabeth’s conduct
was determined upon; she laboured to
introduce a general conversdtion, and
began by remarking on the beauty of
the country at this season, and congra-

6 tulated
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tulated captain Bennet en having gained
leave of absence just at this period.

“ Oh, by the Heavens, madam » he
replied, “ if nothing but the beauty of
the country had tempied me here, it
might have remained till it was lost in
the hoary age of winter before I should
have ever found it out.”

“ And yet,” replied lady Worthing,
“1 remember the time when I have
heard you expatiate, with almost as much
pleasure as this dear enthusiast, on
rustic joys, the happiness of the pea-
santry, and the enchantments of a
cottage.” o

“ That was before I knew the world.
When a man once enters into life, he
loses all these romantic chimerasv; the
refinements of society render him a
very unfit associate for the sons of la-
bour, who cannot open their lips without
annoying his ears, nor move a limb
withouy offending %his vision. Poets

) may
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may sirfg of delight, of which they know
nothing but from books; and love-sick
giris, amid all the luxuries which fashion
can invent or ease adopt, may greedily
swallow, a tale Which will enable them
to gratify an inelination for some favou-
rite shepherd—to complain of mamma’s
cruelty, and papa’s severity ; but such
things are only laughed at now by men
of the world.” .

« If by men of the world,” cried Elizsf="
beth, “ you mean exclusively that rdce
of beings who vote themselveg in the
fashion, because they wear a coat of a
fashionable make, or by ddopting the
modish slang, your definition is per-
fectly just ; but if by men of the world
you mean those who, with sense enough
to judge for themselves, have spirit
enough to assert their right, and dis-
cernment enough to detect imposition,
even amidst the false glare of show, I
disallow the observation. A man of
refinement, ige seeking the country,

* dreams



38 EDUCATION.

dreams not of finding amongst those you
have correctly denominated the sons of
labour,* opponents for «philosophical dis-
quisition or instructors in the sciences.
In nature, unsophisticated by the world,
and uncultured by edueation, he loves
to discover the genuine play of cha-
racter, the workings of the hecart, and
the force of passion; and his study is
amply rewarded by the happiness he
itnesses;, unaided by the factitious
means which those in polished society
deem indispensable for the support of
existence.”

“ But, my" dear sister, you surely do
not mean to. assert, that amidst the de-
privations to which you condemn your-
self, you are happier than you would be
in the circle where you have eves
moved ?” .

“ Certainlyy not, and. it is thus those
who write on the subject throw deri-
sion on the opinions they advance, by
asserting that hgppinessdg found enly in

a cottage;
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a cottage, where, wish the deprivations
to which they subject the cottager, they
‘unite the refinement which sickens at
the sacrifices to which it is exposed.” -

»  “You think,” said: captain Bennet,
¢ that it is habiwalone which can recon-
cilg the peasant to his lot. This, at any
rate, does not go far to prove his exclu-
sive happiness.”

“ Pardon me, sir; though I allow, and
am convinced, that habit- goes a great*
way to rceoncile us to any mode of lifé,
it is not to this eircumstance alone I
would refer thc happiness of those in
the humbler - walks of Ife. Unac-
queinted with the views and wishes, the
hopes and fears, which agitate the mind
of the great and powerful, in the bosoms
of their fhinilies they find employment.
for those emotions which nature has so
wisely ‘implanted in aur breasts ; .and. by
the labour of their hands, their minds,
unused to shigher flights;: follow . their
occuipations; dweling with pleasure on

the
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the idea, that from their exertiows spring

the comfort, and cven the support of
those' in whom every affection of tneir

nature is blended; and the happy

consciousness of having performed their .
duty, gives a zest to their few pleasures

which no other circumstance copld

bestow.”

Elizabeth unintentionally utteredthese
last words with an energy springing
from her enthusiasm in the cause of
virtue;; the colour mounted to the face
of captain Bennet, his features became
agitated, 4nd he at length rose and
walked to the window, to eomceal_his
confusion; but lady Worthing, who was
determined nof t. apply the observation
to herself, again attempted to resume
the conversation, determining in return
tomortifysher whom she could not lessen.

“I am, indeed,” she cried, “ truly
happy to find, in the contemplation of:
' rural
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rural inmocence, yous can find a conso-
lation for having lost that society which
must have been so dclightful to a mind
formed as yours is. 1But let me, since
eyou are a philosopher, know how you
support the total ebsence of amusement ;
how, you can, all at once, relinquish the
splendid ball, the crowded theatre, and
all the varied amusements, which diver-

sified your time at Bath ?” g
“ Though I do not,” said our heroine,
faintly smiling, © arrogate to mysclf the’
high character you have invested me
with, yet I will confess, that in the ar-
ticle of mere amusement, I do ot feel the
sacrifice. To fill the intervals I can
spare from the employment of my
needle, I have my child; her playful
gambols, and infantine caresses, afford a
delight which mere amusement never
can impart—which appeals dérectly to
the heart, and expands its noblest facul-
ties; but were she of an age to associate
mind with the - imagihatign, and the
warm
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warm impulsive feelings of tke heart,
I should feel my anxieties quite at ease
respetting her future subsistence—I
should scarcely have a wish to enter
again into those scenes°I have quitted :
but my mind languishes for society :
the beauties of nature impart a delight
which can only be conccived by those
who bhave been engaged and enrapt
in their contemplation ; but this delight
is incomplete, unless somebody can
share the impression they leave. In my
evening walks, the setting sun, gilding
the tranquil scenery, enlivened by the
vestiges of animated nature which every.
where meet my view, fill my heart
‘and elevate my mind. For a moment
I am lost in contemplation; but I have
no companion to receive and elucidate
my observations—I have no motive to.
desire a °return, for no friend waits
with smiles to hear my description, and
to meet my -enthusiasm, or playfully
combat what they would perhaps deein
my
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my flightts of famgys But-how I am
wandermg' I at least prove my-seclu-
sion from the world, by giving yoa the
musings of a solitary rustic.”

* Alas! she knew not—she understood
not,or rather, her proud heart would not
si:ffer her to understand, that the entire
depernidanceof the creature upon the Crea-
tor—his entire submission to his® will,
reliance on his wisdom, and trust in his
goodness, would have placed before her”
a safeguard delightful as estimable.
Could she have directed her eyes solely
towards - another life, she woéuld have
found a resting-place for her hopes, a
bound for her wishes, and a consolation
for her sorrows, which no earthly parti.
cwpation could have given her. DBut she
was the child of passion, though of ge-
nius; proud in conscious nterit,- she
deemed that /iftle minds only needed
the aid of religion to direct. their foot-
steps and blneld their principles. She
consxdelcd the trials she had escaped
- the
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the best proof that her heart w&s invul-
nerable to temptation; and felt not that
the alttack, touching not the passionate
emotions of her bosom, held out no
chance of overcoming what even her
prejudices, as well as sfeelings, revoltea
from, s

Elizabeth was deaf to the hints of her
guests that awalk would be agreeable, and
even consigned her little Frances to the
‘charge of her rustic attendant, when
she retired, in preference to leaving her
sister and herlover for a moment. Cap-
tain Benret at length took his leave,
and the following morning brought sir
George to her door in his curricle; he
vehemently reproached Elizabeth withe
not accepting his offer of the roon® at
the farin; and by thus doing, added a
new and truel instance of the duplicity
of the being her heart had so long se-
lected as its cherished idol.

. CHAP.
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CHAPTER 1IV.

.

It wasan ambush of sweet snares, replete

\.Vith love, desire, soft intercourse of hearts,

Aud music of resistless whisper’d sounds,

Wkhich from the wisest steal their best resolves.
Hiad.

A Child saved to endanger its Mother.

IN retracing the actions of our heroine,
we have found her sometimes entahgled
in the mazes of error—of errox, however,
which might almost be said to spring
from the exuberance of virtue, rather
than the influence of guilt. Her un-
fortunate marriage, and the circum.
stances arising out of this connexion,
had, by bringing the native enthusla.sm
of her character into play, given to her
actions an appearance of virtue, brilliant
rather than solid, thpugh proceeding
» from qualities in fhemselves truly esti-
mable,
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mable, if indulged under the ‘influence
of religion afd the curb of reason.’
Painful indeed it will be, to follow her
in the paths of guilt, to which sophistry.,
in union with the impetuoyps feeling
which has ever swayed her heart, will
be found to conduct her—to deseribe
those qualities destined to connand oyr
admiration, to sweeten the communion
of doinestic life, and to render even good-
ness itself more beautiful, debased by
their service to passions wild and lawless,
becamse subversive of the interests of
society, and the well-being of the com.
" munity at large. :

The enthusiasm of the moment being
past, the remembrance of the terrors she
bad known being faded away, and #he
health she had lost being re-established,
ElizabetB,, susceptible, ardent, and enter-
prising, felt her present quict wearisome
and vapid. She longed again for some
seenes, whicl, calhng 3 her energics into

action,
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action, stould give her imagination play,
and awaken those strong® feelings which
were now all centered in the compara-
tively tranquil love she bore towards
eher chi]d.; and while her hands were
employed upon ¢he task which now
Jormed her chief means of support, her
fancy was erecting visionary fabrics, and
peopling them with a race of beings
which her heart reproached for calling
again to her bosom; for if' the person
of Edmund Dermont was not there
clearly defined, the qualities of his pnind,
the affections of his heart, and the
powers of his understanding; were al-
ways prominent in the scenes in which
she mentally wandered.

+It was in a beantiful morning, early
in July, that Elizabeth, having thrown
epen her casement to inhales the fra-
grance of the mignonette which bordered
her little garden, heard a strange voice
inquiring in the kitchen Jf Mrs. Be-
"verly was at home ? and being dnswered
in
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in the affirmative, desired td' speak to
her. She advanced to the door, and dix-
covéred a clownish-looking man, wh:
roughly asked what business she ha
there? The question surprised anc
almost startled her; as she replied to his
inquiries, by demanding what he meant
by it? he said that he wished to know
why she remained at the cottage, after
the notice to quit had been served ?

Elizabeth protested she had never re-
ceived any notice.

“ Not receive it! why did not you,”
he cried, turning to the girl, who stood
stupidly listening to the conversation,
“ did not you take it? and did not I
desire you would give it to your®*mus-
tress on her return, for you said she was
walked dut ?”

“ Oh, that! Miss Frances has that.”.

“ Well, that is your look-out ; so you
may find yourself anether house du'ectly,
for taster wants this.”

So
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So saying, he turned on his heel, and
_ walked off.

This was, indeed, an incident to arouse
and call into play the feelings which
had so long lain dormant. The cottage
had become very dear to her, and where
could she find another so exactly suited
td her circumstances ? She immediately
took her bonnet, and her mind was so-
occupied on this subject, that she neglect-
ed to leave any charges respecting her
little Frances, who, playing in the gar-
den, did not notice her absence. ® She
met Beatrice, but Walter had walked to
the cottage of a sick neighbour; she was
therefore compelled to wait his return,
when she detailed the case to him, and
referring to her agreement when she
took the cottage, said she was bound in
equity, if not inlaw, to vacate the dwell-
ing; and she only hoped to find some
place sufficient to support her cow, and
afford a shelter for herself and child.

e VPL.IL ‘s ° Mr.
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Mr. Darnley promised to make every
inquiry, and endeavoiired to prevail on
her to finish the day with him; but to
this she was obliged to give a negative;
and after Walter had agreed to wait on
her in the evening, she returmed to the
cottage; her first inquiry was for the
little Frances. *

“ Mercy, ma’'am! what, didn’t she go
with- you ?”

“ With me, Betty ! have you then
-not seen her since I left you?”

“ Oh yes, ma'am! she was here not

long ago.”

Elizabeth staid to hear no more,
but hurrying away, searched the orchard;
the little girl was not visible. It now
occurred to her, thatin a small mclosure
behind the house, was a pond : she was
crossing, to go towards it, when a shriek
from within drew her attention, and
“ she’s drownded ” in the broad accents
of her damsel met her ear. All she.,

had
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had everdfelt was ecstacy to this moment.
She did not faint;’ the intensity of her
feelings forbad a suspension of sense-—she
darted towards the door, and heard a
Jvoice, to which she was familiar, giving
directions for wagrm blankets, &c. at
the same time inquiring for the mother
of the child, which Elizabeth now caught
distractedly to her bosom ; and “ she is
not dead,” broke from her in aecents
which seemed so earnestly to implore
an assenting answer, that it would have*
been impossible to undeceive her, had
her hopes been without foundation ; but
this was not the case; a few hours re-
stored her to her fond mother, who, as
soon as she felt assured her child was out
of danger, began to consider where and
when she had heard the voice of the
stranger who had saved her; to wonder
how he had met with the child; and to
lament that her maternal cares had so
absorbed her, that no expression of even
civility had passed her lips.
: D2 Towards
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Towards evening, the little gi-1 having
sunk into a refreshing sleep, she quitted
her bedside, to take some tea; 'and
hearing a rap at the sitting-room door,
she cried, “ Come in;” supposing it to be
her friends from the personage, she rose
to meet them, but remained rooted to
the spot, for her eyes, in encountering
Edmund Dermont, recalled him as the
persor who had brought home her
child : for a moment she was imraoveable
‘and speechless; but recovering her re-
collection—* Is it possible,” she cried,
“ that it could indeed be you, to whom
I am indekted for the safety of my
Her voice faltercd—emotion agitated
her every feature ; and aconsciousness of
the manner in which she was betraying
the secret which she had so long cradled
in her bosom, impervious to all the
werld, and hidden even from herself,
overcame her; she sunk on her chair.
He approached, and entreated her to
be aﬂm, while his deep voice, trembling

with
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with embtion, ingufired, with much inte-
. rest, for the child. A moment sufficed
to restore to Elizabeth her recollection;
she desired he would take a chair, and
» partake with her the refreshment she was
preparing. Having answered his ques-
tions, she begged to know, where and
how he had met with her little girl ?

He said he was rambling through the
meadows, when he heard a spaniel, who
was with him, barking violently, and”
in a way to excite his curiosity; ke fol-
lowed the sound, and found him by the
side of a pond; as soon as tlte dog per-
ceived his master, he ran towards him,
and from thence to the pond, as if to
endeavour to prevail on his master to
follow him; he did so, and just as he
arrived, saw the child rise to the top of
the water. She was'easily sawed.

“1 have not yet,” said Elizabeth,
“ oﬁ'ered you my, thanks; but thanks
' D 3 * are
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are so poor to expres the feelinks which
agitate a motlter for the restoration of
her thild "—But her blushes, the tcar
which trembled in her eye, her quiver-
ing lip, all spoke mbre forcibly than:
words—they penetrated to the heart of
Dermont.

The sensibility of Elizabeth had al-
ways ‘delighted him; it was the bril-
liancy which dazzled; but the sensibi-
“lity he had before witnessed was of that
ardent, passionate character, which cap-
tivated the senses, and bore down every
thing befote it with unresisting sway,
This was of that mild and gentle cha-
racter which subdues the heart, and
penetrates the soul. It was of that
description which imagination gives to
the inhabitants of heaven—of a purely
ethereal mture, undebased by any thing
worldly. Xis feelings wers not alarmed ;
he believed he was only admiring ex-
cellence, as be replied to expressions so

grateful
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grateful %o his affebtlon. His look, his
voicg, his manner, borrowed from the
tone of feeling he *indulged, were’irre-
sistible. The moments which followed

* were dangerous, Yor each was cherishing
‘a delusive sentinlent; each fancied the
feeling which glowed at their heart the
pure offspring of virtue; and they
parted with these impressions.

Elizabeth resumed her place by the
side of her child, but not, as before, to
dwell exclusively on its presersation.
The idea of him who had restored her,
the widowed wife, her sole trt.ea,sure, was
blended with her joy; and never had
she loved the little Frances so well—
never had she leaned over her with
emotions so vivid; they surpassed even
those which first gave her to her arms;
for to the maternal fondness*which na-
ture inculcates was now added, the
delight she had experienced from the
fruition of her wishes, now revivified

* D 4 * by
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by the danger of {its being* entirely
snatched from Ser. The animated, pul-
sation at her heart did not surprise her;
it was a rapture purely arising from
the restoration of her ¢hild; angd her sen-*
timent towards ner *preserver merely
gratitude, .

CHATD-
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CHAPTER V.

4 ..
There are who hnow not the delicious charm

Of sympathizing hearts. Psyche.

Yes, it was love, if thought of tenderness,

Tried in temptation, strengthen’d by distrlss,

Unmov’d by absence, firm in every clime,

And yet— oh, more than all '—unchang'd by time.
The,Corsair.

A Discovery tc give force to Tgnpiation.

Tur following moming brought Mr.
Derment again to the cottage; he was.
met by the playful Frances at the gate,
and by her fascinating niother at the door.
Her glowing cheeks and sparkling eyes
spoke her pleasure at his appearance,
and his call was extended beyond the
time prudence or pol*.eness required.

. D5 * In
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In the afternosn sBeatrice 'Darnley
cune down; she had only that morning
hcard of the accident the child had met
with, and hadat thesame tinme understood
that no danger was apprehended. She:
warmly congratulated <Elizabeth on her
restoration; and after expatiating on the
subject, proceeded to say that her bro-
ther had seen the man who had so rough-
ly insisted on her quitting the cottage,
and had agreed with him for Elizabeth’s

“continuance there. She staid the even-
ing; aud for the first tine since her abode
here, our heroine regretted her determi-
nation. Fier feelings, once vivid, were
now of that nature which renders any
society burthensome. Perhaps even the
company of him who created them had
been less pleasurable than their indiil.
genee; but they were too delightful to
be analysed, had she even sought to de-
fine them.

The following ‘day,,passéd heavily to
- our
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our heroine; she Would not allow herself
to believe it was that she had wished
Dermont to call, and that his neglectmg
to do so had an effect on her spirits, but
* it must -be the conﬁnemcnt and she
‘would in the evenmtr seek the air, to”
disstpate the headache under which
she was labouring. Having consigned
her little girl to repose, she mechanically
directed her steps towards the pond
which had so nearly proved the grave of’.
her child. The most lively, the sweetest
cmotion, connected with the idea 8f her
presence, found entrance intp her bo-
som:; and while she ﬁmcxed herself only
indulging in maternal fondness, a pas-
sion, subversive alike of her peace and no-
rals, was insidiously finding an entrance
into her bosom : deeply ruminating, she
pursued her walk, but unhecding the
beauty of the setting sun, unmindful of
the prospects which burst on her view,
and unconscious of the,fragrance of the
flowers which a soft ind gentle breeze was
D6 waftmg
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wafting round her, she attended only to
the indulgence of mental pleasure - till
roused from her reverie by the person
to whom her thoughts were directed.
Having inquired for her health, and in-
formed himself of the welfare of her
child, he introduced a conversationy and
continued by the side of Elizabeth till
she had completed her walk; and then
promised to bring her a poem he had
made the subject of discussion on the
following morning. He wished her a
good: night, yet still he lingered to point
out the effect produced by the moon, now
rising and appearing just behind a cloud,
till, sensible of his imprudence, he tore
himself away.

On the following morning, Elizabeth
unconsciously took more than usual
pains that her gown should be arranged
becomingly to her form; her prettiest
morning cap was selected, and a collar
calc\ﬂnted to dlsplay ‘her fine and snowy

~ throat;
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throat; ‘but her mpst dangerous attrac-
. tion, was that brilliant expression which
"the expectance of Edmund created, and
Jhis arrival perfected. Having stolen an
* hour from her repose, her little house-
*hold affairs wert arranged previous to
hisarrival, the jars were filled with fresh
flowers, and Frances promised her new
doll when the visitor arrived. Nor did
he keep her long expectant; the morning
was most delightful. Edmund, in a pause
of conversation, had taken up the volume;
yet he did not make much proggess in
the poem, for its subject was canvassed ;
nor did he take his leave till the cloth
was spread for dinner, and then, laugh-
ingly, said—* I would, you see, have
spared you the fatigue of again receiving
me, for you must not, cannot punish me
by refusing me the gratification of hear-
ing your remarks on the whole of the
poem;” and begging to know if she
would be at liberty on the following
morning, he took, his'leave.
. « And
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And now scardel}?a day pa:ssed but

some event octurred to bring together -
two heings, who, tltough loving virtue,
could not determine on a sacrifice which

could alone ensure a continuance in its '
paths. Elizabeth sileficed the monitor
in her bosom by arguing, there could be
no wrong in an intimacy creating a
greater stimulus to good than any tling
the world can offer—* Does not his
smile uniformly follow every exertion of
“Virtue or effort of mind ? had I no other
safeguard, the apprehension of forfeiting
his esteem would preserve my hushand’s
honour inviolate ; and who is injured by
this sweet union? I am too humble for
the world to regard, or even hcar of my
actions. My husband’s peace of ming
would, even granting he has still®
enough of affection left for any action of
mine to afect him, not be marred by
what hic can never know. No one could
object to my intimacy with a female
friend, and does not our friendship ex-
' ist
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ist even' under agmore delicate form
. than, female friendship? I’rovidence
seems to have raised up this new source
of happiness to repay me all the sacrifi-
sces I have made¢ to duty, and shall I
throw from me that I value more than
life 2"

Another circumstance occurred too
Jjust at this time, to strengthen all her
prepossession in his favour, by adding
another link in the chain of gratitude "
which bound her to him, with a strgngth
not inferior to love itself.

Her faithful Bertram, now that her
mistress had again a hebitation of her
own, could not determine on settling in
another situation till she had once more
seen her, and again fondled her little
Frances; she therefore, quitcsunexpect-
edly, presented herself before Elizabeth,
Just as she was preparing for her evening's

) walk.
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walk. Though shéyhad made no en-
gagement with Edmund, she well knew..
that his steps weuld be directed in
search of her; but her ramble now was
out of the question. To slight oner
she so highly valued§ and one whose
affection for her had been so tried,. was
impossible; much less, by consigning
her to the rustic who now formed the
whole of her estabiishment, could she
shew she considerod her in no other
~ light than s an attendant ; immediately,
therefore, throwing aside her hat, she
prepared tea, which was the refreshment
Mrs. Bertfam chose; and after the first
and most interesting inquiries were
passed, Elizabeth desired to know if any
light had been thrown to discover thg
stranger who had advanced the money
on her valuables? She replied, that she
had called on the jeweller just as she
left Bath, but he had neither seen nor
heard of him <inee the day which gave
’ her
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her possession of tgie 'money; that he
.was evidently as much a stranger to the
name of the gentlemar as herself. -+

* Some conversatlon on this subject fol-
lowed, and they lfad uot exhausted the
theme when it was interrupted by the
appearance of Dermont. He paused a
moment at the loor, and advanced with
a heighteneu colour, as h» emreated par-
don for his intrugion; he merely called
to hope that ste vras weli, as he feared
the child’s or hier own indisposition, had
kept her at home.

Mrs. Bertrz 1 le®™ the room before
this speech was fini-hed, and Elizabeth
slightly mentioned Jer as a humble
fuiend, to whom she~ wa< much obliged,
and whose arviva! had kept her from
her usual walk. As soon as he was
gone, Mrs. Bertram eagerly sought Eli-
zabeth, to mer‘ion ' °r naving identi-

fied the stranger in, Mr, Dermont.
To
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To pourtray ' the various feelings
which now stfuggled for empire in the
bosom of Elizabeth is impossible. At
the generosity of her friend she was not
surprised; she was dlways sure it haq
constituted a part of‘his character; but
to avail himself of an incident so tinex-
pected in the way he had done, betrayed
something more than mere generosity;
it proved sensibility to plan, and delicacy
to confer a favour, united to a disinte-
rested attachment, and a warm interest
in her happiness; and this effort of a no-
ble mind gave her the most heartfelt
pleasure, ‘as it exalted her heart’s idol in
Jer estimation; but all her pleasure re-
sulting from the circumstance was chilled
by the reflection that she thus was pe-
come an object of charity to the msn
whose admiration, estecem, and tender-
ness, shewas solely desirous of appropri-
ating. Her estimation of the senti-
ment which she felt towards Dermont
was 5o lofty, that she scarcely regretted

: *the
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the ties which prevc"qtéd his uniting his
-fate with hers, lest, by bécoming more
ifltimately acquainted with her, ’she
should lose the very high respect his
vonduct and words alike evinced ; it was
i feeling hard to be defined, and only
to be traced to the singular circurn-
stances which had attended its creation
and progress. To her young and sus-
ceptible heart, the person who had saved
her from a danger, however trifling,
must have been an object of interest;
but from a man like him, formed to.cap-
tivate the female heart, it was now he
became an object of love, and of love
the most tender—she called it hopeless;
but had she narrowly analysed the emo-
.tions which accompanied his idea, she
would have found that the probability
of again meeting him was accompanied
with the recollection of the géneral at-
tention she had received,, particularly
from that class of men with whom,

) though



68 EDUCATION.

though exalted fa;"beyond them, she
ever associated his idea.

After an acquaintance was formed, she
gave herself, with all’the enthusiasm of
her character, to the énjoyment of a pas-
sion, delightful as it was romantics and
while all the world doubted (or affected
to doubt) his truth, these suspicions, act-
ing wpon her mind, seemed, if possible,
to draw him yet ncarer fo her soul. Had
he not told her his conduct must be
mysterious? and long, very long, was
it ere she would, even to her own bo-
som, acknowledge his neglect; but
qnce allowed, every feeling of her lofty
mind was aroused, and that he might
never know the anguish he had givgn
to her heart, she offered herself a volun-
tary sacrifice. Prudence claimed the
conquests but it was passion carried the
victory. By a singular combination of
circumstances, he was next presented to

) her
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her as her preserver from dishonour;
the warm feelings this circumstance ex-
cited were scarcely ccoled, and she Lad,
with_a sigh, consigned him to oblivion,
or to be thought on with the remem-
brance of the othe: joys her youth had
knowp, ere he again appeared the savi-
our of her child. Could she, therefore,
banish the man who seemed so mysteri-
ously interwoven with her destiny ?.but
yet, could she ever forget that he had
forsaken her, when he might have secured
her his own? Whence could arise this
mystery ? was it not, that thongh admi-
ration, esteem, and even tenderness, were
cherished by him towards her, these
sentiments were not animated by that
passion which by some is thought neces-
sary to cement a union for life? It was
these reflections which, while they lulled
the softer and more dangerous dfeelings
of her nature, yet preclpltated her fate.
Had she believed that in his bosom
glowed a passion warm’ and ardent as
imagination
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imagination could paint, she wad flown
him, for then she had been aroused to a
sense of her danger.

CHAP-
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CHATPTI'R VL

Fox the lips of a strange whian drop as an honeyc imb,
and ler mouth is smoother than oi: but her end is
Litter as worimwood, sharp us a two-edged sword.

Proverbs.

4 Tisit.

ScarcELY had this unexpected but not
unwelcome visitor quitted Klizabeth, ere
she received notice that sir George and
lady Worthing intended to spend the
commencement of the shooting season
at Elmwell; and at the same time was
given to understand, that her company
at the farnn could not be dispensed
with; but she had now become attach-
ed to her cottage. Its immediage envi-
rons were connected with the most plea-
surable ideas, and her hours of total re-
tirement had been latterly so delight-

* fully
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fully broken in upon, that it was no
longer a drccry, but a rational soli-
tudz, affording opnortunities for reflec-
tive contemplation unspeakably dear to
her heart; she therefcre civilly declined,
the invitation; but lady Worthing was
not to be so baffled, when she wished to
carry a point ; and a few cutting sarcasms,
pointed at Dermont, as the immediate
cause of her refusal, so much alarmed the
pride and delicacy of Elizabeth, that,
without farther opposition, she prepared
to change her residence. But Dermont
did not, so vehemently as she expected
he would, participate in her mortifica-
tion. Chagrined at his apparent indif-
ference, all the pride inherent in her
character was again roused; and in their
subsequent interviews (for he was a cdn-
stant visitor at the farm), it added an ap-
parent eapriciousness to her behaviour,
which lady Worthing, by every innu-
endo which she thought would have ef-
fect, added to. °

Lady
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Tady W'orthing! had now imbibed a
passion for ramblihg, and Elizabeth, who
loved the country, willingly accampa-
nied her in the delightful walks she
had so often gone over in her youth;
Jbut the pleasuresshe had anticipated in
thege strolls was quickly at an end.
Captaiv Bennet was, it seems, the object
Yer sister had in view when she proposed
‘them. 'The first time he joined, them,
Elizabeth was determined to believe it
to be purely accidental ; but having, on-
the following morning, again met him,
she, after captain Bennct’s departure,
frankly informed lady Womthing, that
she could not again be her, companion,
to sanction these clandestine meetings.

. “ And how long, my very prudish
sister, is it since you have taken this
most violent objection to g married
woman walking, without the knowledge
of her husband, with a jformer lover?

VOL. 1L B Pray,
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Pray, have any ve.y recent occurrences
given birth to the suspicions which are
labouring in your besom ?” ‘

The words were keen, but the looks
of triumphant malice which accompanied.
them were yct more cutting; for a.mo-
ment Elizabeth lost all self-command,
all presence of mind; but a conscious-
ness cf comparative (her own misguided
judgment called it perfeet) innocence
" gave her strength to answer—* I well
know to what you allude. I have seen
Mr. Dermont—I have walked with him;
but I hdd never seen him—never
walked with him, had he ever wounded
1y ears with a declaration of passion,
which to a married woman must be an
insult. He had never sought me}® but
that an opportunity was afforded of con-
ferring an obligation; and insensible
must I indeed be, did I not, by any
means which virtue and honour allow,
evince my sense of his goodness.”

- &6 And
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“ An!l the world, no doubt will deem
_you,perfectly right in 8o doing; they
will think your refirement well chosen
for this purpose—they will deem even

»the devotion of 'your life too little to
«xpress the sens® you entertain of his
services—and the world shall render
you the praise due to your unexampled
gratitude—the world shall know o
your acceptance of a loan from this
formerly faithless lover; and as you both
happen to be agreed as to the manner
in which the debt is best dischatged,
the world shall know that every day is
devoted to him, either to enliven his
walks in the fields, or to assist him to
kill time in his lounges at the cottage—
or, when the moon shines with peculiar
brilliancy, to animate his admiration by
the poetic images and dellghtful fancies
with which your warm imagination
abounds.”

She continued much lohger in this
E 2 strain,
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strain, for Lllzabetlx saw, in thls cruel
glance at her actions, the view in which
the world would benold them, through
the medium in which lady Worthing
would pourtray them; for well could
she understand, that in the way shc
would condemn her conduct to the 110st
cruel censure, even her best friends
would only conjecture that she was
seeking to extenuate her actions, even
while her malice was aiming to exclude
her entirely from society.

These reflections almost engrosscd her
attention, to the exclusion of what lady
Worthing was urging, till she was again
roused by—* And I suppose, even the
most rigidly virtuous cannot cogdemn
your gratitude to the man who has even
found an habitation for you and for
your child; who purchased, at a high
price, the cottage, because it obstructed
a beautiful prospect from his house ; and
who is nevertheless content to relinquish

) - aview
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a view &f inanimatey for what is so su-
perlatively lovely‘in animated nature.”

“ What ¢s it yqu mean, lady Wor-
thing? Mr. Dermont is not the pos-
sessor.” .

v “Oh, indeed,e your story is more ro-

maptic than even I could have imagined ;
you did not then, it seems, know that
you were a tenant to Mr. Dermont ?”

“ Never till this moment.”

But a thousand little circumstances
now met her view, which convinced her
that lady Worthing was correct in her
information. But even now, when her
prudence was shocked by the implica-
tion the world would not fail to put upon
this circumstance, her treacherous heart
Jiailed it with transport; for it exhibited
the delicate consideration of Dermont
in a new and very amiablg point of
view. -

But the pleasure this idea imparted
E3 . Was
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was not suffered io}ng to engf-oss her.
From lady Werthing she now under- )
stood that her silence might be pur-’
chased, by her consenting to receive for
ker captain Bennet’s letters; and while
she made this proposad, her voice, looky
and manner, received an instantangous
change.—“ 1 have been harsh, my
dearest Elizabeth—I have appeared un-
feeling ; but it was the interpretation you
placed on my connexion with captain
* Bennet which forced it from me; as a
sister, and as one who loves you ten-
derly, you ought to have judged me
more favourably. If you are bound by
gratitude to Dermont, I am united by
remérse to Bennet. Nothing, therefore,
remains for me but to solace his misery
by every means in my power. I will’
see him—I will #rite to him. If you
do not aid me, other means must be
found ; and should 1 be betrayed to sir
George, Bennet’s arms must be my re-
fuge; and yoy will hgve the consolation
. - eaf
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of reﬂe::ting, that, % was your virtue

whigh drove me to sucht a desperate re-
source.” ’ .

Elizabeth wa$ touched—her feclings
wwere moved ; n8twithstanding her con-
viction of lady Worthing’s unworthi-
Jdiess, her manner was irresistibly in-
sinuating; and it was with tears that
she acknowledged, that she could not
agree to sanctjon an intimacy so dis-
graceful, ‘

“ It is well,” replied her companion.
“ I will follow your praiseworthy ex-
-ample. Major Beverly does not know
the advantage his daughter is deriving
from the instructions of her mother’s
sfrriend ; but as he would not, perhaps, be
exactly the tutor the major would choose
for his child, he might wish o have her
removed from those whose attentions
are so much engrossed by each other.
I shall, at any rate, inform him how she

. E4 s
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. . b )
is circumstanced, and-then he may please
himself.”

In vain Elizabeth expostulated—her
arguments were unanswered, her solici-
tations unattended to; ‘and to preserve
to herself the society of her child, 'she
consented to the disgraceful office ta
which lady Worthing had appointed
her. °©

CIIAYP-
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CHAPTER VIIL

s orsrovsve

’
ITave angels sinn’d, and shall not man beware ?

*ITow shall a son of earth decline the suure?

— e eme e e e

This is the scene of combat, not of rest ;
Mun’s is laborious happiness at best.
On tiis side death his dangers never cease ;
His joys are joys of conquest, not of peace.
The Lust Day.

Er1zABETH soon found her new slavery
alinost intolerable, for evefy morning
was devoted to walking, and every
morning brought captain Bennet to join
their rambles, in which they were not
qunfrequently met by Dermont; but his-
society was now unattended with the
pleasure she used to derive ffom it; for
as soon as he made his appearance, captain
Bennet devoted himself to her in a man-

ner too pointed te escape the notice of
ES * one
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one so mterested as Dermont ; and Eli-
zabeth fancied that he forgot the disap-
pointment his eyes' alone expressed in
the téte-a-téte with lady Worthing,
which followed his first address. But ‘
the month which sir George had pur-
posed spending at Elmwell was now
expired, and Elizabeth again returned
to her cottage, but not again to the
enjoyment of that treacherous peace
which she had known ‘previous to this
visit. A sense of humiliation embit-
tered every reflection, and a feeling of
degradation clouded cvery hope. Her
manner lest that dignity which a proud
consciousness of virtue can alone impart,
and her mind be "mife susceptible of the
same encrvaling cffects. The lofty tone
of exalted sentiment which had given
force to every expression that would
have stamped the nobleness of her cha-
racter was lost, and its cessation weos
soon excemplified én the manner of Dcr-
mont, which now losing that scrupulous
« Yespect
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]
rospect which hdd hitherto kept his
passion, or rather the declaration of his
feelings, within the limits of friendship,
now assumed ansexpression of bewitch-
JJing tenderness—and Elizabeth fell.

611, ye, whose hearts warmest feclings
have heen all centered in an object of
lawful and virtuous love—whose, atten-
tions were met by reciprocal affection—
who have never known the force of
temptation ! and yc, whose early pas-
sions and ardent feelings have met the
control of a parent’s watehful love!
while ye start with horror from the
crime which she has perpetrated, yet
drop the tear of pity o'er her sufferings,
for though the child of error, she was
not yet the slave of guilt. The sight of
her child produced a burst of remorse
which had nearly proved fatal to her;
but her conscience was lulled, the whis-
perings of remorse wére hushed, by the
pleadings of tenderness; and she- gave

' . E6 herself
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herself entirely up to"the enjoyment of
a passion which seemed to have acquired
force from the tedious period it had
yielded to a scnse of duty.
‘ .
'The threat which lady Worthing had
uttered relative to the destiny of her
child induced her yet to preserve a se-
erecy, and to consent to impose on her
friends the semblance of correctness she
was conscious of no longer preserving ;
but she avoided, as inuch as possible, the
society of those she regarded : torcceive
proofs of Tespect she was conscious of
having forfeited all claim to, and ex-
pressions of affection she was too well
aware she did net merit, ached in her
heart with a force the most cutting re-
proaches could not have yielded. But
the shock was momentary ; the first ex-
pression of love, the first glance of
affection which the eyes of Edmund im- .
parted, again xrecalled her to those visions
of tenderness which her imagination had
[ ! pictured
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plctured in such -glowmo‘ colours, and
which her heart Jmbibed with such
ardent love; and, n the enthusmsm of
the moment, shg¢ deemed even the plea-
o sures of friendshjp cold and insipid, and
a trifling sacrifice to make at the altar
of fove or rather, she decmed that love
‘should at once usurp the privileges of
friendship, and be at once her consoler
and monitor.

But a dreadful punishment even now
awaited the adulteress. ¥our mohths—
four little months, had alrgady passed,
and her guilty passion stiil triumphed
over every better principle; and, indeed,
it seemed to have gathered strength

from tine. Cold winter’s gloomy hours
were hailed with renewed pleasure;
for now her evenings were devoted al-
most solely to the society of Edmund,
and a walk through beating rain or
driving snow seemed’ only, from the
qontrast, to add hew chafms to the snug
room, gnlivened by a blumg fire.

For
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For some days Elizabeth fancied a
gloom seemed to hover over the brow of
Edmund which all ber store of wit, her
animated conversation,, or even her ten- .
der caresses, failed to banish. His man- -
ner too had undergene a change no less.
extraordinary; instead of the uniform
tenderness at once so soothing and deZ
lightful, it was now chequered by starts
of love and chilling ncglect. Afraid to
confess, even to hersclf, the change, she
would not hint to ber lover that she
felt a“dereliction of his affection possible;
but instead of the sweet glow of delight
which ran through her frame, and soothed
her -to dreams of happiness, when he
quitted her, tears of bitterness moistened
her pillow. Each night did she promise, -
that the next day should end her dread-
ful perplexity, and each morrow did
she shrink from an explanation which
might take from her all her happiness;
for her dark and cheerless fate seemed to
owe all its pleasures’ to the light re-

s flected
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flected from thé hr'llumt halo his affec-
tion 'threw around it. In vain would
she now have resumed the unaffected
tenderness which had always evinced
‘itself on his apgroach; instead of the
rosy blush of mingled joy, and that
sweet confusion which conscious affee-
tion forces to the check, she met
him with a countenance bleached with
anxiousness ; instead of the unchecked
smile that mimgled urbanity and plea-
gure, and which perhaps speaks in
the eye and every lincament as efpres-
sively and norc touchingly than on the
lip, the clouded brow mocked at the
effort which would have decked her
mouth in this harbinger of joy. The
hand was indeed extended, but not the
.ﬁnger glowing with affcetion, and whose
simple touch conveyed the feeling it
meant to impart ; it was not the convul-
sive grasp seeking to conquer the chill
at the heart by the farce of action; and
if, for one minute} losing-in his caresses

the
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the dread which had, so engrossed every
faculty, she mdulged in renewed' plea-
sure, it was exhibited in the tear which
trembled in her eye, whlle her averted
face betrayed a fear lest ‘her doubts should
be read and assimilated to the heart
whose warmest resentment would have
been elicited by an imagined possibility
of its detection.

Things were in this ¢rain, when Ed-
mund, one morning, contrary to his
usudl custom, informed her he should
not be with her in the evening, as he
st make a round of calls previous to
his visit to London, whither he was
called on particular business the be-
ginning of the following week. Mocking
all control, the tears of Elizabeth noy
could not be restrained ; it was not alone
grief at his quitting her, though that to
her heart, incapable of any pleasure but
what was connected with him, would

have bcen sofrow sufficient; but it, was
the
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the embarrassment of his manner; and
-which brought convictiort home to her
that his affection was lost. Absorbed
by grief, she thought of nothing but the
*anguish of the nioment, till recevered
By attentions fronf her lover, tender as
those she had received in their sweetest
hours of happiness. On his bosom she
almost forgot that any cause for unhap-
piness existed, save that of a temporary
absence from hign who now constituted
almost the whole of her earthly hope;
and (terrible truth!) beyond eartheshe
dared not hope—she dared scarcely-think.
Having promised, if possible, Yo see her
again on the following evcning, or at
any rate the succceding morning, pre-
vious to-his journey, he took leave, and
Elizabeth recurred to greater happiness
than she had for some time experienced..

So true’ is it, that as our view of fcli-
eity decreases, our hopes strengthen ;
and the little that gemainse to us is che-

rished
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rished with a pertinacity almost ap-
proaching to” insanity, through every
ohstacle, and in defiance of reason.

Scarcely had he left the house ere
captain Bennet appeared ; unwilling to
have the sweet sensations which again
animated her bosom destroyed, she sent
word out she was engaged. The girl
returned with a slip of paper, on which
was written.—* For Heaven’s sake,let me
see you for a moment some time to-
day. H. B."—She returned an answer,
that she should be at home in the
evening.

- Early in the evening captain Bennet
arrived ; he appeared pale and .agitated,
as Elizabeth demanded an explanatigu.
He informed her that he had, two days
before, agrived at B——; that on the
preceding day he had met lady Worthing,
and that sir George had passed, and he be-
lieved recognised, thejr persons; that lady

Worthing
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Worthing had immediately hurriedfrom
him, and he had not heard of her since.
As Elizabeth couldsafford him no*in-
formation, he soon quitted her; and the
hext day broughtlady Worthing. The
mcident which hatl so much tormented
‘her Jover was scarccly referred to; she
was unusually rational and pleasant ; and
had it not been for the expected visit
of Edmund, Elizabeth would almeost have
enjoyed a day which brought her early
life to her remembrance; forevery topic
which could bring unpleasant reflections
was avoided.

Ere the tea-things were removed, cap-
tain Bennet arrived, but Klizabeth’s
short-lived tranquillity vanished, as the
bour approached which usually brought

idmund to her; and so completely was
she absorbed in reflection, that she did
not observe lady Worthing had quitted
the room, till captain Bennet advancing,
begged her attentign for a.few minutes.
* She
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She looked up with very little interest,
for she supposed it to be something re-
Jative to lady Worthing; but taking her
hand, he begged her to fortify her mindfor
" the reception of unpleasant intelligence.
She looked at him, sweprised rather than
alarmed, for so little did she now deem
it in the power of fortune to harm her,
to so very small a circle were her hopes,
views, and wishes comprised, that, indc-
pendent of Edmund, she seemed almost
to set its frowns at deﬁance and of him,
she  felt assured, her companion had
nothing to communicate; she thercfore
coolly awdrded him her attention; and as.
he drew from his pocket a letter, she felt
still less interested: but when, glancing
at the superscription, she recognised her
husband’s writing, in an address to lady
Worthing, a cliill—a deadly chill, struek
to her heart; but when, gathering cou-
rage from despair, she glanced over it,
and imbibed rather than read its con-
tents, so intensely was her interest ex+
eited,
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cited, and when the tonviction forced
itselfupon her, that her *child was de-
manded, her frame ecfused any lomger
to support the shock her nerves had re-
'ceived ; and losing all strength with her
tecollection, she suhk senseless in captain
Benret’s arms.

‘When she recovered, she found her-
self in bed, and lady Worthing by the
bedside; but so pruch were her intellects
confused, that no distinet consciousness
of what had passed remained. Apg in-
definable sensation of despair, which
hung heavily about her lieart} and con-
fused lier brain, informed her something
dreadful had occurred; and so unwilling
was shesto analyse the cause, that she
eagerly accepted the laudarum which
lady Worthing offered her, and gave
herself up to the transient forgetfulness
it inspired. But, with the morning, her
recollection returned, and she immedi-
ately inquired for, lady Worthing; she

* Was
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was at breakfast,” but soon appcared at
the request of Elizabeth. She. then
begged a sight of the letter which cap-
tain Bennet had presented to her on the
preceding -evening ; it was not in her-
possession ; she had rfever seen it since
he had taken it for her perusal.— Lady
Worthing,” she cried, in a tone of an-
guish, “ you cannot ean to enforce the
authority that letter has given you.”

“I cannot avoid it., I am made re-
sponsible for the welfare of the child.”

“ Responsible—my God ! do you then
doubt my care ?”

“ I am hot the arbitrator.”

“ You do then mean to claim her ?”

“1do”

« And have you then no fear that I-.
ghall resent this barbarity by revealing
your secrets? Have a care, lady Wor-
thing; remember that a worm, when
trodden on, will turn.”

“ I do not fear your threats. I have
your solepn profiise, that my secret is

safe;
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“safe ; and" besides, hqw' can you prove
your assertions ? the letters are directed
to you.”

. Elizabeth had leng felt the degrada-
tion to which vice had exposed her, but
never so keenly as at this moment; her
heart seemed bursting. Was this the
felicity she had so fondly promised her-
self? The idea of parting from, her
Frances—she who had been her solace
through so many "hours of misery—this
it was which gave the pang. Her ma-
ternal love had indeed been oversha-
do7ed by the preponderating tnfluence
of her fatal passion; it had never been
weakened; and now that its indulgence
could’ not afford a solace, it acted with
all the influence it could assume upon a
heart like that of Elizabeth’s. For one
moment the idea of flying to IRdermont
for protection—of imploring him to find
her a retreat which lady Worthing could
not penctrate, and ‘whbre .she might

sometimes
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sometimes see--spmetimes ixear from
him, obtruded ; but*she shrunk fr9m the
idea of receiving, pecuniary obligations
from him; it would be giving a merce-
nary character to an attachment whosg
-origin was pure, artl would be assingi-
lating her with a class in society be-
tween whom and herself she shuddered

to confess a parallel might be drawn.’
Topart with the child wasimpossible—
‘her brain maddened at the idea. She
'would—) es, she was equal to the task—
‘her crime had been great, but her sacri-
fice wolild be yet greater; she would
sacrifice Dermoit—she would never see
him again. Never see him .again! she
could not comprehend how that could be.
Vas it possible she could voluntanly
give up him who had so long constituted
~her existence? it was not to be thought
of—but then again her child. If Der-
snont was dearer to her heart, and she
did
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did not deem that®possible, her child
was 5o assimilated to hér mind, that
while it retained its functions, her idea
must livethere; theonemight break at the
«dereliction of her ‘lover, but her reason
paust fall a sacrificé to her estrangement
from her child.

"Her resolution was taken—she would
write to Dermont—she would tell him
her determination. He could not con-
demn the feelings which actuated her,

though she believed he might lament
them.. She would then dispore of all
her valuables, remit to him the money
she received from his hands, and with_

_the rest seek some secluded spot till she
could recgive an answer from her hus-
band, in which, after detailing her
escape from his agent, she would implore
him to have pity on her desolate situa-
tion, and grant her the guardianship of
her child.

VOL. 1L . T F A whole
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A whole day and night was given to
the formation®of this plan, and op the
follbwing morningshe sat down to write
her projected letter, when one  was
placed in her hands; ‘it was Dermont’se
writing. Her fingers'did not now trems.
ble solely with joy as she broke the seal;
but still there was enough of pleasure
in the sensations to induce her to pause
for the enjoyment of them ere she
opencd it; they were the last pleasur-
able emotions she felt from her attach-
ment to him.

The letter was an abrupt farewell; it
-was visibly dictated by resentment, but
there was yet a something which seemed
like the lingering of tender sentiment.
It proceeded to inform her, he was
gone on a tour which might last many
months, “perhaps some years; but that -
he had settled on her child an annuity
of a hundred a-year, payable to the
mother {ill the decease of Frances; or

Cif
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if the mother would imt, receive i, into
the hands of Walter Darnley. The letter
fell from her cold bands—the measure
of her woes was completed. She could
have resigned Ifim; the herojsm the
sacrifice required®wonld have been her
support; but to be thrown from him
without even an expression of regret,
of pity for her situation, or of sympathy
in her sufferings, was to0—¢0e much!

She was seated upright in her chair,
her eyes fixed on vacancy, the letter
laying at her feet, when her little girl
found her. Missing the smilfng caresses
which usually grected her, she proceeded
to take the hand which dropped lifeless
at her side; but its touch was so cold,
that the child, affrighted, called to

. Sally.

. Sally appeared, but with less of feeling
than her young “ missus;” she had as
much of .vulgar helplessuess;: and for

' F2 some
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some moments_stood gazing on her in
stupid surprises and then runningscream-
ing*to the next aottage, brought the
good dame, who was nursing a sick
woman, to “look at*hcr missus, who,
‘was just like a corpses.”

“ Your mistress! what, Mrs. Bever-
ly ?” exclaimed a voice from behind a
curtain, drawn to exclude the light from
the sick person ; at the same moment,
a figure emerging from its shade, dis-
covered Walter Damle)

He accompanied the nurse ; but when
he saw thie countenance whose animated
and expressive play had so often at-
tracted his regards now lost, pale and
unvarying as the chiselled sculpture,
his courage failed, his step faltcred,
his eye moistened, and his lip quivered.
A ‘momrent he paused at the door—a
mental prayer had being in his heart,
was -communicated through his eyes,
and he was strengthened.—* Elizabeth !”

. he
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he ejaculated, as he approa.ched her;
but she heard him not—she saw him
not, though the pdng which rent’ his
heart, as he witnessed her sufferings,
* was only inferior to hers, as the feeling
“f conscious innocence in his bosom
heightened it—as the sense of moral

degradation made hers more intolerable.
It was near the hour when the sur-
geon visited Mes. Wyat; Walter only
waited to secure the latter from the
prying eyes of strangers, and dgain
caught a lingering view of JKlizabeth,
ere he ran to detain him, while he or-
dered her female attendant to convey
her to bed. But what “ medicine can

minister¢o a mind diseased ?” '

‘When animation was restored to her—
when she was pronounced convalescent,
she was no longer the being who spoke
but to command attention—who but
moved to attract admiratioh, and whose.

F3 language
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language and countenance alike united
beauty and expressnon Her ey ecwas
indeed nolonger fix&d on vacancy, but it
fell with rayless lustre on every objeet
within its vision. The ever-varying
blush, which constituted so much of the
charm of her countenance, was quite
lost, and her colourless lip had entirely
forgotten its smile. Nothing attracted—
nothing interested her; she once indeed
inquired for her child ; and when told it
was with lady Worthing, she repeated;
“ Lady Worthing " without accent or
animation,, and relapsed again into si-
lence. A cold monesyllable was all she
could be prevailed on to utter, and this
was given apparently accidentally, for
she seemed alike unconscious #xaoment
after that she had assented to the requesi:
of her friends.

Walter had, on the first appearance of
amendment, rode over to request to'be
allowed to take backethe little Frances;

" quite



EDUCATION, 103

quite unconscious of‘t}:e authority under
which lady Wortlting acted. She an-
swered by placing the letter which had
been shewn Elizabeth in his hands.
-Surprise and indignation were so legibly
written on his cbuntcnance, that he
needed not have applied the epithets
with which he loaded the name of major
Beverly, to have given his fair com-
panion a picture of his mind. ..

Delighted at the opportunity thus
offered, lady Worthing eagerly availed
herself of it to utter all the sad events with
which she was acquainted, not, however,
in a circumstantial narrative, but in sor-
row and grief, and hope and fear—a love
of justigg.even towards such a man as
major Beverly., But her part was over-
strained ; had she given, with Eliza-
beth’s unfortunate story, any palliative
circumstance, W alter might have be-
lieved it was possible she could so have
erred ; but in the ;hsgulso which lady

T 4 Worthing
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Worthing planne:l,‘he could distinguish
nothing of the candid, feeling, and Sen-
sible girl he had so much loved. He
only answered by destring major Bever-
ly’s address; and finding it useless to .
endeavour to persuad& her to relinquish
the child, took his leave, heartily, dis-
gusted with the woman, so nearly con-
nected with an unfortunate, who could
delight to lessen her in the eyes of
her friends.

Cll.AP-
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CHAPTER VIIL
Ldade adddd Lo, ol

Taouca Dermont, in connexion with
Elizabeth, has occupied a considerable
portion’ of these pages, yet his history
is unknown, his charactet not defined,
and his conduet labouring under such
inconsistencies, as must lessen the inte-
rest we wish to create in his favour;
for Elizabeth’s aberrations cau certainly
only claim the tear of pity, from a con-
sideration of the magnitude of the:
temptations she had to ervor.
® Edmund Dermont was the only sow
of a country gentleman of small fortune,.
but.good family, who having been bred -
to the bar, and pushed ito life by the-
aid of connexions, imprudently forfeited
the patronage which would have effected
¥b5 his
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his elevation, by a marriage with a Fe-
male who had only beauty and art to
recommend her. She died in giving
birth to a danghter the third year after
her marriage ; but she had lived long
enough to convince Mr. Dermont, that
the happiness he had sought in this con-
hexion was better in petspective than
in possession. But being a man of
strong passioris and iniveterate prejudices,
Rer character left an itipression uhfa-
vourable to females in general.

His owr daughter was consigned to &
maiden aunt, that she might escape the
inundation of modetn femald accom-
plishments, which now fored -almost -
the whole vocabulary of the"™ female,
acddemicians;” she, in reality, occupied
but few of his reflections, aid yet lessof his
tenderness, which was lavished on his
son Edmund. Great talents were either
discovered i hiin, or parental affection
gave that turn to comonplace abil.ity;

but
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buf the boy being qulckly given to un-
derstand that his quahﬁcatlons were
very superior, gladly availed himself of
this supposed pre.eminence to escape the
" elementary drudgpry to which common
‘minds were subjected. Every whim,
resulting from over-indulgence, being, -
by his fond father, considered as a proof
of that' eccentricity so usually the con-
comitant of genius, he halled with
rapture ; and he therefore immediately,
adopting the wild theory which has
been given to the world as Rouss®au’s
system, determined that his gon should
be left to perfect the organs through
which instruction is- received, before
they were loaded with the stores which
science=lms exhibited to her followers.
"The effects may be imagined; the youth
had accidentally acquired the first prin.
ciples of reading and wrltmg, but as
habits of idleness were dceply rooted in
his mind, which all thq attention on the
partofhlstutorscouhinotaﬁérwardscoun-

F6 teract,
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teract, no entreaties could prevail ,on
him to go through a regular course of
study ; but every new publication was
seized with avidity, and maest of them
quitted with disgust ere half read. The
poei, the historian, the philosopher, and
the novelist, possessed by turns his
wavering fancy, and were then all thrown
by, to go in pursuit of the extérnal ac-
complishments of music, dancing, and
drawing; and being gifted with a pecu-
liar quickness of comprehension and
native delicacy of taste, the rapid pro-
gress he made in them was astonishing.

* An enthusiastic admirer of nature, he
sought her through all her gradations,
and to female "beauty he sfifendered
himself a willing captive ; and, at the
early age of seventeen, his father de-
tected him in a clandestine correspon-
dence with a female, whose conduct had
been marked with so much levity pre-
vious to her acquairttance with hm, as

must
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mqst have reflected eternal disgrace on
any “connexion she had formed thaugh
the slave of his passxons, his mind was
susceptible of the most romantic notions
of honour; it therefore required but little
"persuasion to induce him to relinquish a
conlexion which he was now convinced
must be an improper one; but his word
was alieady pledged never to marry
another, but with the consent of "her he
now left, while she remained single, and
he could not refuse, to her urgcnt re-

quest, to bury the whole affair in ob-
livion.

It was just after this affair that bis
mind received more assistance than it
had eVér' hitherto done. Drawn to his
%ather by united affection and gratitude,
he devoted his time to him; gnd as the
elder Mr. Dermont was an ele«rant scho-
lar, he reaped considerable benefit from
the communion. It'was at:this time
that he saved Elizibeth from the water;

but
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but recently saved from an adventyre
which had conslgned him to a long &eli-
bacy, he attended so little to the person
of her he had rescued, qr her person had
not all the beauties which might rival
Amphitrite, however beautiful it might *
be, after civil inquiries respecting®her
health, he thought no more of 1ilizae
beth, till the night of the ball, when his
eye first caught her expressive glance
of pleasurc, and the blush of rapture
which kindled on her cheek. Had she
been” merely beautiful, he would have
avoided her, for, aware of his failing, he
would have flown from the danger; but
new fo the expression of sensibility—of
gratitude, he gave himself entirely up
to the sentiment they inspired,~which
called forth every sympathy in his na-*
ture, and which called forth emotions
new as they were delightful. 1In his first
attachment he had viewed the woman
he loved as a beautiful toy—a plaything
—a brilliant bauble;s in  Elizabeth he
. haifed
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“hailed a companion 1rresr§t1bly alluring,
a brﬁllant insttuctress, and an invalugble
friend; yet he soon "learned to distrust
the reasoning which had ldlled him into
a fancied security, and calling to mind
his engageinents, determined to shun so
dangbrous, so fascinating a creature; but
every resolution was weakened by every
repeated interview, and-he began to con-
sider if an accommodation could not be
effected with his first mistress. His fa-
ther readily undertook the negociation,
but conjured him, as he valued his bless-

ing, not to fetter the sweets Elizabeth
thh any promise, real or implied.

To his sister she had proved a power-
ful rivdl.” This lady Worthing soon
percelved and by blowing the spark of
envy to a flame, secured to hegself a co-
adjutor in her schethes. In Dermont
this false and crueb sister-in-law beheld
a young man, who, though wanting ti-
tles and riches, wal so eminently gifted

with
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with such personal attractions, and sunch-
insinuating manners, that even hér va-
nity could not conceal, that the admira-
tion, united, they wounld command, would
completely throw her in the back-
ground. Their union must therefore be
prevented, and Dermont’s inconsistent
conduct promoted her scheme. To Miss
Dermeont every girlish error was detailed,
with such additions and equivocations
as were necessary to the perfectlon of
her plan; her lively, vivacious temper
was distorted into coquetry, and the in-
nocent ph) fulness of her manner, to a
prejudiced eye, gave but too much ap.
pearance of truth to the charge. Once:
deceived, he had learned to distrust the
whole sex, and with the greatest eager-
ness he anticipated her visit to his sister,
determined then to scrutinize a conduct
in which he feared there was much to

condemn.
L]
. 'Lhis resoiutxon gave to: hxs manner
‘that



EDUCA'DION. 113

.that gravity, and hig father’s wishes, en-
forceel by his presence, répressed every
affectionate attentiorr; but if in society
he had been fascinated by the brilliancy
of her talents, the gracefulness of her
ananner, and the beauty of her person,
his judgment approved, his heart felt,
that amiable watchfulness, unobtrusive
generosity, and solidity of character,
which rendered her so delightful a fire-
side companion: but his sister’s hints,
that Elizabeth wunderstood his cha-
racter, and played her part accordingly,
kept him to the resolution he had taken.
But the unfortunate light inwhich she
had regarded his conduct, by awakening
the dormant pride and resentment which
was so, predominant a feature in her cha-.
sacter, gave to her conduct precisely the
character he feared it would assume.
~ His sister did not fail to point this
out to him; but so strong was the bias
his mind had recewed in, her favour,
¢ > that
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that he sent to Bendnsh Hal], in the
hope of findifig her’ restored to Zhat
sobér dignity of character he had so much
admired. Iis heart sunk as he hcard
the sneers of the Misses Bendish, but
there was so much of envy evident in
their manner, that he hoped it was only
through that medium she could be con-
demned; it is therefore impossible to
descrilve his feelings when he diseovered
captain Prince at her feet, holding her
hand. The shock he had felt, at the de-
pravity of his first love could not be
compared to it. Hers was the empire
of beauty alone, but in Elizabeth he
loved all that was beautiful in the mind,
lovely in feeling, or captivating in the
manner.

He sought her no more, he saw her
no more, ‘till the visit which preceded
the marriage of Lucinda Beverly was
" made; and then the soft dejection of her
manier, by rcvwmg the ingpression she .

lead
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had made during her visit to- his sister,
broudht back to his heart 11 the wishes
he had ever cherished—all the views hig
heart had so fondly planned; but his
father had failed in the accommodation
Re had proposed, and after the ball he
had oeased to urge one, for.he could
nqt entrust his happiness to the caprices
of a coquette; but in her the simple play
of nature again triumphed, again he was
determined to bglieve her good, and on
his return to his father, he made her
the visit which has béen recorded.

It was his anxiety which gave to his
air that languor in which Elizabeth bad.
so much sympathized. From the Lin-
leys heshad constantly heard of Eliza-
beth after the death of her father, and
to his sister he had entrusted a letter, ex-
pressive of his deep interest in‘her wel-
tare, and though not containing a fermal
offer, Mbetmved enopgh: of Lis heart
to have kept .hcr ﬁpm thevidea of any

ofher
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other connexion; butt this letter she never.
received. Mlss Linley had given it to
lady Worthing, who read and then
burnt it. .

The accommodation his father had
planned was at length effected, and on
the wings of love and hope, he/flew to
the Lodge. Klizabeth had walked out;
she was at the dell ; he followed her, and
meeting lady Worthing, eagerly inquir-
ed for her sister.

“ She is so pleasantly engaged, that I

could not but deem myself an infruder;
_but I am impatient to returm—if you

please, we will seek her.”

“ Pleasantly engaged! is she not then
alone?”

% Oh no! captain Bennet is her com-
panion.™

~ Poor Dermont was fated to be the
victim o appearances: Bennet was at
the
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‘the feet of Elizabetll. Lady Worthing
and Nier companion were unobserved.
By a motion of his hand .he inade Ber
comprehend he wished to speak to her.
Nothing could be‘more agreeable to her
than this proposifion. To Dermont’s
passiopate inquiries she gave such an-
swers as, without committing her-
seff, were calculated to strengthen his
worst suspicions. He begged his visit
might be concealed from her who was
the object of it, and returned without
having seen her; and yet so much of
passion lingered in his bosom, that
he determined to sce her agin, to re-
proach her with her dissimulation, and
then fly her for ever. .To this -purpose
he sought her at sir George Worthing's;
sbe had walked out; he saw her cnter
the first office; captain Bennet joined
her, and he again fled.

But though he avoided her society,
her, image followed him everywhere;
and
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and ‘when he heard of her marriage with
major Beveily, consternation, rather
than amazement, was the feeling which
assailed him. Captain Bennet was re-
jected—captain Prince was rejected; it
was impossible she could love Beverly ;
who then did she love? The coptrary
passions this question aroused in his bo-
som, by constantly recalling her to his
mind, prevented his conquering a pas-
sion, now hopeless as it was violent. In
vain he plunged into the most madden-
ingz excesses ; he found faces as beautiful,
forms as perfect, manners as fascinating,
and love as imposing: but the ardent
sensibility, the warm, yet chaste colour-
ing of her ideas, the brilliant fancy, the
cultivated mind, and that heart, so ten-
der, yet so exclusively his own (f'or this
conviction now flashed upon him), where
could he find? Yet hesought her not; for
it was that virtue, that strength of mind,
that- rectitude of principle, she now
50 beautlfully ﬁsglayed which gave

"~ weight



EDUCA'AION. 119

" weight to all her other captivations. No,
she Wust ever be loved by him; but he
would never seek to recall himself to her
memory, nor share the tranquillity she
was enjoying; and when he heard of the
amfortunate chang? in her cireumstances,
he copld not restrain the feeling which
prompted him to seek in Bath an inter-
view to .offer his services, and to fly her
for ever. She was in London, but his
meeting Bertram at the jeweller's, en-
abled him to fulfil the purport of his
visit. )

When the Lodge was offered for sale,
he eagerly availed himself of the circum-
stance to become its purchaser, and un-
derstanding that the cottage his bailiff
wished to appropriate to himself was in
the possession of a. widow woman, he
desired that a room in another Situation
might be offered to her; and the first
leisure opportunity ‘he walked dawn to-

wards the cottage, ip order o assist the
widow,
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widow, if he found her deserving and an
object of chdrity. In his way he was
aturacted by his dog to the side of the
pond, in the manner we have related;
but who can describe his surprise to dis-
cover, in this supposed widow, the be-
loved of his hcart? = Her own emotions
prevented her from discovering those of
Edinund, who retired to ruminate on
the circumstances which. had again
thrown her in his path.

- Satisfied with having scen her in -the
power of friends, he had made a
point not even to inquire wheie she had

» gone to after leaving the Darnleys; but
could he slight the opportunity thus of-
fered him of seeing her sometimes, gith
the consciousness of having obliged her
in a way her affectionate heart would
consider the most gratifying? .

When Walter Darhley called in the
afternoon, it may readily be supposal
' he
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\J

he had no difficulty in gammg his causeg_
but Mr. Dermont earnéstly begged
that she might not know him as the
proprietor of the cottage; and now, while
every morning opened with a resolution
to avoid the cottage, no evening closed
withoyt his having passed a portion of
the day with its dangerous inhabitant.
It was net that he feared for her virtue
or his own, but he well knew the world
would not give,to such a connexion
the interpretation which charity might
with truth have surmised. Her mlfT
fortunes, her candour, her desejted situ-
ation, and, above all, her reliance on his
Jonour, were her safeguard.

At length her unfortunate visit to
lady Weorthing was planned; accident,
combined with this.circumstance, ¢ar-
ried him into- this society more fre-
quently than he had ever hitherto’met
it. Association of idegs carried lim
back to the meetmg at the‘dell, where

VO, ur G "he
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The had discovered Eﬁzabeth‘s encourage- .
ment of capmm Bennet

Lady Worthmg soon saw this, and -
took her advantage of it. 'The first time
Dermont joined them in their walk witlr
captain Bennet, lady Worthing had a
conversation prepared; it sunk deep info
his mind. 1f Elizabeth was ot a co-
quette she must be even worse. If Bennet
was not dear to her, why did she suffer
‘hjm to meet her, in defisnee of delicacy,
of friendship, and of propriety ? Lady
Worthing did not propose these queries,
but in her conversation the ideas which
gave rise to them originated. Dermont
lost that enthusiastic respect which had

“assimilated Elizabeth’s idea witlr thateof
a superior order of beings; and let it Be
rememnbgred, that his habits, previous to
his last acquaintance with Elizabeth,
were such as to impress on his mind an
‘unfavourable opinion of the sex.

“His
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His love for Elizabeth had hitherto
bedn too enthusisstic to merit the epi-
thet of passion; to’see her—to converse
with her—to behold her happy-—amd to
believe he increaged her happiness, was

» all he desired; but Row that her myste-
rioys connexion with Bennet embar-
tassed him, all his former suspicions. re-
turned; and though he never really be-
lieved in the ideas he cherished, they.
were of sufficient weight to change the
current of his thoughts. Her mannge
toowas changed; instead of that guarded
dignity which he feared tooffend, the
most bewitching softness appeared ; it
made him forget that she was a wife and
a mother. '

o Intoxicated with love for a time, her
dereliction from. virtue drew her yot
hearer to his heart; she had for Linv re-
signed the world—he wus ttabuppiest of
mortals;. but as-his former dovilis return-
ed, he recollected sthe sudiden change in

. G2 her
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her phanner -which’ took place immedi-
ately on-her return to the cottage.

- By a strange éseocihtipn of ideas,.he
thought at thef same time of the tone
of affright in which lady Worthing had
spoken, when he had said something of
their being so much together. Surely,
the world does not already talk of their
connexion; and then an overstrained
attempt to qualify her words left him
awake to the most dreadful surmises; but
the ‘Senerosity of his nature made him
check them jas they arose. Elizabeth a
practised dissembler ! impossible! and to
make amends for the momentary wrong
he had done her, his manner, at their
next interview, 'was more affectionate
than ever. But his suspicions gained
ground; the alteration in Elizabeth’s
manner; seemed to his prejudiced mind
4 confirisation of all his:surmises ; that
was the expression, of her feelings ; the
other was the Bisguise. : At langth, tired

‘of
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of this disguise, h'e determined. to shake
ofR suspicions so disgraleful. to :himself
and.to her. Yes!+he would confefs his
fault and ‘seek. a pardon, when he .re-
ceived an anonymous. letter, stating,
that if he wenf to the.cottage in:the
moyning, instead of“the evening, ‘he
would: be convinced thiat the attachment
of the: fair inhabitant was not.quite so
ardent as it appeared. It'was right, he
thought, though he despised - anony-
mous information, to avail himself of the

hint, for his future.satisfaction’; "besi
he had letters whiclr called him.to I.on.
don, and he had better defer the expla-
nation till his return. He announced
his journey to Elizabeth. Her artless
grief reffored to her every sentiment.of
»tenderness he had ever felt for her; ' and
he quitted her more fondly attached
than ever. - But as he quittedthe house,
he met captain Bennet ; his. sight elec-
trified him, afid he scarcely recovered
his recollection syfficiently to return the
.G8 compliiments
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compliments of the morning. His first
impulse was to delay kis visit, and sud-
deniy in the evening make his appear-
ance. But an instant served to dissipate
so wild a thought. Ne, he would trust
to the observations he had himself made
on her conduct; she might be coquettish,
but she eould not be so base as to lavish
on enother the caresses—the endear-
ments, he had &0 often known ; he could
not believe her faultles, but that she
lavevl him he eould not doubt. He
pur.ued his round of visits, but in spite
of himself, the idea of captain Bennet
wmﬂd obtrude.

Lady Worthing, who had reason to
surmise the occasion of his want of spis
rits (for she it was who wrote the ano..
nymous letter) did not fail to take ad-
vantage of this frame of mind. He at
length determined on a step which he
ought to ‘have decided on long bo-
fore. He would unfold to-Klizabeth all

the
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the doubts which agltated his bosom ;
he ‘would desire of her %n explanation
of those parts of sher conduct which
seemed to him so mysterious. He dread-
ed the shock her sensibility would feel
at his suspicions,’ for he knew the self-
repyoach they would excite ; but he owed
it to her—he owed it to himself. Im-
mediately, therefore, on his return, he
sought the cottage. Lady Worthing
had foreseen this, and was there to re-,
ceive him. Having excited new sus-_
picions, and having strengthened thetn
by exacting a solemn promise that he
would not seek, by a personal rencontre
with captain Bennet, to revenge the in-
jury he had done him, shé shewed to
him .the two little billets which had
passed on the preceding, day between
captain Bennet and Elizabeth, adding,
they were now together® She in-
sensibly led him towards the windows
of the room I which Elizabeth was
placed as she informed Dermont she

ey * had
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had accepted the oﬂ‘ice_ of watching for
his arrival, which she only agreed to,
in ‘the hope that his arguments would
induce- Elizabeth to break off a. con-

nexion so disgraceful.

DPermont heard no more; Elizabeth
was in the arms of Bennet; he turned
abruptly from lady Worthing, mounted
his horse, and, late as it was, pursued
his journey to London.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER IX.

oros

_ The noble mind is ever prone to trust;
*’ Yet love, with fond anxiety, is join'd;
Aud timid tenderness is oft ;mj{lst;
The coldness which it dreads, too pmmpt to find,
* And l'orthre lhe too—suacepﬁﬁle nfmd
Hetice rose 'the gloom. ‘ Psrc'nr.” "
R AR £
In the ;last* few thonthe: g thaheth’b
life, her hopes, fears,/Viaws,y and wishes,
have beérr so ‘enitiredy: selfish,: that' even
her best ' fiiends hhvwe’ not been allowed.
to participate ‘in- themh. Being' unat-
yuainted with tha emdtions. whidhwagi
* tated: her- mindydeith thedguilty passidn
which reélgned hither liea‘,l‘t,!mid trinmphs
ed.over every better. ibelmg,l Meatildd
Darnley often, in the exercise of her dus
ties,- ofin the partmrpumn of  pleasute;
gavea sigh to hey early dssociate;.and 8
¢b packet



130 EDUCATION.

packet was never sent to Elmwell with-
out a letter for Elizabeth, with a book for
the child, a new and interesting poem
for Elizabeth, or some memorial of her
affection, which, at the‘ same time that
it endeared her kindness, eontributed to
the amusement or comfort of her.for
whom it was designed.

To the intelligence which the last
conveyed, or to the present it contained,
.our heroine was alike insensible, and
mcapable oi participating in the pleasure
of the rest of her friends, at the rational
prospect of .appiness, held out in her
union with Mr. Betham. 8he had net
thrown away the many opportunities
offered hzr of judging of the charactes
of her betrothed husband; and every-
survey Lat added certainty tb convic.
tior of i, worth. Ashe had now ob-
tained & lu. ative situation in the ——
office, th ~ir residerce was fixed in Lons
@on; and almdst the pnly source of re-
gret
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gret she knew for some weeks, was the
close attention he was cothpelled to give
to the duties of hisssituation, and which
necessarily abndged her enjoyment of his
society.

As his hours of attendance were re-
gular, however mortifying this circum-
stance, she had too much philosophy to
be ruffled by a circumstance which was
in itself irremediable; but a trial of an-
other nature awaited, and onc which
it demanded all her energy of charaster
to support, for she now saw her husband
only at the hours appropriatéd to cating,
and then he seemed lost in thought, and-
so absent, that he sometimes barely ren-
dered her those attentions common ci-

»vility demanded. She endeavoured to
persuade herself business of an unplea.
sant nature engrossed his thoughts; bug
her reason would not allow of” the self-
deception. She however possessed suf-
ficient self-command to disguise the cha-

¢ 6 ¢ grin
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grin this apparent ixrldiﬁ'erence excited,
and every attention which the most un-
feigned affection <¢ould suggest was
lavished on him; he rather accepted
than returned her caresses; but as her
conduct was the effect ‘of principle, and
not of feeling exclusively, her assiduities
were not withdrawn. '

She had one morning ordered her car-
riage to Kensington, .determined on
spending a few hours with her brother,
“Wko had lodgings there; but had stop-
ped at her milliner’s in Bond-street, to
make some purchases. She had selected
a piece of Mechlin lace, and had taken it
to the window to examine it more nar-

rowly, when her attention was . called
from her purchase by Mus. anpmg, .
who exclaimed, but in a tone which
proclaimed: speaking thought, rather
than a wyish to enter into a conversation

~—= Ah, poor thing ! I am glad tosee you
ery; but I am afraid you must be.lost.”
. Matilda
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Matilda turned towards her, to inquire:
the meaning of her expression; but ber
fore she could ask ene, her eyes wete ar-
rested by a sight which took from her
the power of speech. In the opposite
window stood a*female, whose form was
intgresting, from the extreme of youths

.ful loveliness, rather than for its finished
beauty or elegance; her face was hiddemn
in a handkerchief; but there wgs in her
manner a voluytuous ease, which seemed
to speak a consciousness of superior
beauty. Opposite to her stood a gertie-”
man, whe appeared earnestly talking to .
her; he had hold of one Of her hands,
while his other arm enfolded a beautiful
child, apparently about a year and a half
old, ,and who appeared to have climbed
on a stool to attract his attention. At
the moment Matilda glanced towards
them, the gentleman led the female from
the window ; but, for a moment, Matilda
bad no power'to move, for in the gentle-
man she discovered her husband.

¢ * There.
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There was something in the .tone of
her companion,*which -seemed to imply
everrmore than she had uttered. ' Ma-
tilda deliberated if she should ask an
explanation. Her heart ached—ached
to learn some particulats, by which she
might be enabled to form a correct judg-
ment of thesceneshe had just witnessed ;
but to the first emotions of her,heart
she had Jearned to distrust. Ere, how-
ever, she could call her reﬁectwe powers
into action sufficiently to decide, her
“hidstess, who observed her glance of in-
quiry, continued—* Is she not beautiful,
madam ? and so young as she looks, who
could have supposed she had been in
"keeping more than two years? 'Fhey
said the gentleman was very fond of her ;e
but growing tired, is either married, or .
going to be married, and he therefore
wishes her to go into the country; but
she is deyoted to the pleasures of Long
don, and has just had very fine offers
{rom a great man to sxt at.the head of

hie
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his' table; and so I don’t know how it
will be: but, good-Heavers, madamn, you
seem faint ! .

¢ Oh no! I am very well,” cried
Matilda, immediately recovering her
self-possession, “ ‘but wish immediately
to return,” for she feared her husband
might see her carriage at the door, and
so findeout the discovery she had made,
end: with which she did not by any
means desire he should be acquainted.

~ 'The hours till dinner (for Matilda gave
up her visit to her brother) were devoted
to reflection and to prayer. Could she
have even been assured of her husband’s
infidelity;»the task would have been far
less diffigult than she now found it;
=but though every sense segmed to give
evidence of his guilt, her reason spoke
in vindication of his mmnocencd, for it had
fallowed ' him  with:the most watchful
care; and had riot. discovered in him one
trait which could either maurk the seducer
of
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of innocence, or the subtile deceiver, both
of which, if she was4o judge from the
scéne just exhibite®, and her milliner’s
conversation, she must believe him. But
what if he was guilty ? did that lessen
his claims on her? he was her husband
in the sight of God, by whom her plight-
ed vows were witnessed, and who was
solemnly called upon to ratify, ard make
haly, the compact; she had vowed obe,
dience and love to him, nor could any
_act of his exonerate her from her pro-

mise.

This life was meant as a trial of vir:
tue; it was not sufficient that she sub-
mitted outwardly; she must teach her
mind to rise superior to all worldly soe-
row. Matilda did not therefore exhibit
the interesting spectacle of a frame
drooping tinder the grief which fastened
on her heart—that heart, which was
taught to believe,those ~ whom God
loveth he chasteneth,” found in this de-

claration
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" claration encouragement to aimr at the
perfection we are taught’to consider as
unattainable here. * No sigh, no fear,
therefore, at dinner, announced to Mr.
Betham that she had any cause for sor-

. row—no absence of manner, that any
extrgordinary occasion for. reflection
dwelt on her mind; much less did
a’ny litgle pettishness or scornful glance
betray the indignation of a jealous mind,
or wounded pride.

But her heart had yet another pang
to encounter—yet another trial to sus-
tain. . She had one morning ordered her
earriage for a ride into the city, when eng
of the wheels was found te be unsafe;
her ride cguld not be delayed, for it was
4o make some purchases for Mx. Betham,
who had that morning officially been
called to a seaport. at. some ®distance,
where, as his stay was uncertain, and his
time would be-complgtely absorbed in
business, he would net allow her to. aar

company
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company him; she therefore desired a
coach might be called; and proceeded on
her excursion. Shé was absorbed in re-
flection, till an infantine scream aroused
her attention, and hurrymg towards it,
discovered a child, in a vehicle similar to
her own, had thrust its hand through
the glass. - As the coach immediately
stopped, they passed it; and throwing
herself forward to discover if the child
had sustained any injury, she distrusted
the evidence of her senses, when she saw,
in the occupiers of the carriage, Mr.
Betham, with the female she had known
as his companion in Bond-street ; and as
the unknown threw back her veil to
render some assistance to the child, her
surprise was changed to horros, in receg-
nising Frances Beverly. “

The conviction of her husband’s base-
ness was now forced upon her, for being
from Elmwell at, the time of Mr. Be-
tham's romaiftic excyrsion, she was en-

tively
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t:irely unacqusinted with his former pas-
sion for her friend; and the enibarrassment
he had shewn at the mention of their
name, and his evident uneasiness when
they were the subject of conversation,
were now attributed to so many proofs
of his guilt—the strange disappeamnee
of Frances—all united to force conviec-
tion on her.

Amongst the very few men of the
world who were admitted to visit at her
house was captain Pripce. A variety of
cireumstances contributed to render this
admission indispensable ; for though Eli-
zabeth, in delicaay to major Beverly, had
not given.to his conduct the eolouring
which suitefl the extent of his guilt, yet
her friend had learned-enough to know
him a libertine; but there was about
him a careless good humeur, a thought-
less generosity, which to those. Iess soli~
citous in the causé of virfue would have
been a passport to favour. *

After
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After his failure with Elizabeth, cair-
tain Prince had not, in weaving himself a
Svillow garland, fersworn the sex; on the
eontrary, his talcnts for intrigue had
been employed on an objeet scarcely less
desirable than the one he had lost, in
which he had been foiled by Mr. Betham,
who having afterwards. avoided a duel, in
a manner which alike reflected eredit on
his kead and his heart, his bosom har-
boured a plan .of reyenge, which was
worthy of a demon to execute; and
as he was assured that Mrs. Betham
was ignorant of her husband’s interfe-
rence in the affair to which .we have been
aluding, he determined to interweave
that story with his assiduities,..and did
not doubt but. he should bg suceessfubg
for from Elizabetl'’s repulse of him, ke
had gathered caution, and a-knowledge
of the ‘elicacies necessary to be prac-
tised.when;the seduction of virtue is the

ohject.
. We
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"We will ot follow him through all
the windings of his plot, which was be-,
gun soon after the marriage of Matilda..
Soon after her first discovery of Franees
in Bond-street, he had hinted at her hus:
band’s having formed an attachment;
but he touched upon it in so artfid a-
manmjier, that Matilda could only rcpulse
" his informetion, without expressing her
indignation at his interference; but Hav-
ing witnessed the rencontre in the city,
and she having cbserved that he saw her,
it gave him ceurage at their next inter-
view {for Matilda had engaged to spend
the term &f Mr. Betham’s absence, at his
request, with lady Bazing, her particular
friend, and a relation to captain Prince),
in referring &to this, to touch on his
own passion; yet as this was done in
a manner which his looks only could
construe into a declaration improper for
her, so she chose not to put that inter--
pretation upon it, ‘and rasher trusted to
her future conduct, tqg repel assiduities

at
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at once bateful to her principles, and
.wounding to her delicacy; than, by open
resentment, to shéw that he had entirely
forfeited her good opinion, and therefore
induce him to-throw off all restraint.
But oh! how changed was every pros-
pect! She dared not acquaint ker hus-
band, who ought to be the guardian of
her honour, of her situation ; for now that
she had discovered himm a libertine, she
feared he might disclese himself a ducl-
list also, and _she must be compelled to
his daily presence, for she could hot leave
lady Buawing without betraying her se-
cret. * .

CHAP-
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. CHAPTER X.

o

So mourns th’ imprisoncd lark his hapless’ fate,

In low:’s'soft. season ravish'd from his mate ;
Fondly fatigues his unavailing rage,

And hops‘n\nd flutters round and round his cagg ;
Aud monus and droops, with pining grief oppreas'd,

While sweet compluidings warble from Lis breast.

Firzaenaip.

I am not meid—I would to Heaven I Svere !
For th;n, "tis like, I should forget mnyself:
Oh, if could, what grief should 1 forget !

SHAKESPEARE.

WE left Walter Darnley’ condemning
the unsisterly conduct of lady Worthing
towards the poor Elizabeth; we left
him also under the conviction that*what
she had advanced must de untrue; yet,
pure and noble as was his nature, he

. could
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could not imagine that the story was.
entirely the fabricatlon of her brain.
That Mr. Dermont had once loved
Elizabeth, he well knew ; and that Eliza-
beth had returned his passion, he had
every reason to believe; it therefore
could not surprise him, that Dennont,
having loved and being beloved, could
not forget a passion, even theagh its
attainment was now hopeless. That
Elizabeth had so far forgotten her mar-
riage vows, and every principle of vir-
tue, in the indulgence of a love so highly
criminal, he would not, for one moment,
allow himsclf to suppose; but that she
had suffered her ardent mind to receive
attentions which. she ought to have
checked, several circumstances induced”
him to believe; yet he could find ex-
cuses for, that conduct in anothér which
he would have held highly criminal in
himself. Was net hers a heart formed
to love? and had not he she loved
thrown her from him? But to .excuse’

' *and
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‘and to approve are two distinct senti-
ments, and he sighed as he found the
utmost exertion of Mis candour was ne-
cessary. But could he leave this fasci-
nating creature td languish out her life
in the care of a mércenary and ignorant
country attendant? Could he suffer that
fine mind, whose exertions—whose en-
thusiasn), had so often contributed to
his delight, to wear itself out without
one friend to w:.ltch the first dawn of
reason, and assist its progress? it was
impossible ! but who could—who would
be the tender friend, of whom she stood
so much in need? Ah! could the
suffrages of society, the rules of delicacy,
permit his attendance, how gladly would
he undertake the office! but his sister
B.eatnce alone was acquainted with the
attachment’ which yet hngered in his
bosom. Elizabeth was. to hé&r as a
sisfer, and at the first mdlcatlon of his
desive, she would, he well knew, offer
- herself to undertake a task so difficult.
VQL, 1L u But



146 ‘EDUCL\TION.

But Beatrice knew' nothing of the
tale he had that day heard—she ‘knew
nothing of what his observation *had
led him to imagine; with the first she
must be made ‘acquainted; with the
latter he unconsciously added so many
-palliatives—so many doubts—sc ‘many
‘hopes, and so much admiration, that
what he felt was materially in her dis-

favour, to Beatfice appeared goodness.

As Walter firnily béheved lady Wor-
thing had, by some gross misstatement,
obtained«the order for the detention of
the child, he intended immediately to
write to major Bevetly, stating the shock
‘the health and nerves of his wife had
-sustained by this unwarrantable-exerfion
of his awthority; that she was now
under Jiis roof, and that he begged, in
unison with Elizabeth, to be appointed
the ‘guardian of his child; and, -as he
thought a little finesse with such a
woman as lady W,orthing allowable, he

* took
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“took her this letter, having left a blank
side for her use,.in case she had any
thmg to communicate.

She affected the greatest surprise at
.its contents. Had she entertained the
slightest idea that the affair in question
would have been made of the import-
ance My Darnley seemed to consider it,
she never would have insisted on its
exertion; but to her it appeared that
poor Mrs. Beverly had been quite glad
to rid herself of what ‘must be a great
source of anxiety; but as Mr. Darnley
‘had offered to become responsible for
the child, she must acknowledge herself
too happy to be acquitted of the task, for
she was the most" ignorant, the most
Aroublesome, and the:most,stupid child
she had ever seen.

"The little Frances, therefore, with her
mother, were again inmates of the par-
sonage; the former all deli_ht at the

H 2 change,
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change, the latter quite insensible to it—
entirely insensible to the caresses of her
child, who, climbinlg into her lap, would
cry—* Poor, poor mamma, isn’t you
well, mamma? I will.kiss you,and make
you well;” and then, as her caresses
were quite disregarded, would burst into
tears, run to Beatrice or Walter, and
say they should be mamma noy.
A month had passed, in this way ; they

sometimes flattered themselves that, as
the prattle of the child grew more lively,
its sound, sometimes by striking on the
ear.of Elizabeth, created something like

* attention; but their hopes had only
sunk into yet deeper despondency, from
their trial of her perception, by taking®
the child ,xmmedlately to her, havmg
failed.

A¢ this time a letter from Mr. Betham
excited a deep and lasting interest in
the bosoms of t.he brother and sister;
. after,
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after inquiring minutely into the pre.
sent situation of Elizabeth, it proceeded
to state that Francés was found; but
to suspend their joy at this discovery,
as it would be tinctured with the deepest
remorse at hearing, that it was under
their-brother Frederick’s protection she
had placed herself when she had left
her suffcring sister; that Frederick’s
approaching marriage had suggested the
necessity of parting from her; and that
he had cautiously broken to her the in-
telligence ; but that, at the first intima.
tion of such a step, her grief knew no
bounds,’it preyed on her spirits and un-
dermined her health, till captain Prince,
having been accidentally again thrown
in her way,had become so enchanted with
ker beauty, that he became her professed
lover, and prosecuted” his suit Jwith so
much ardour, that to be relieved from
solicitation, and the dread of thinking
and aeting for* herself, and to drive
away the melancholy ideas the desertion
H3 of
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of Frederick. imparted, she seemed to-
listen to his protestations, and to be
gratified by attentions which soothed
her wounded mind. This was the situ-
ation of affairs whem Mr. Betham be-
came acquainted with her affairs; his
expostulations, his representations, were
not thrown away; she consented to re-
tire upon the annuity Frederick had
appropriated to her; and Mr. Betham
wrote, that her situasion, views, and
wishes, might be communicated to Eli-
zabeth : he added, that his wife’s situa-
tion had prevented his making her ac-
quainted with this melancholy story, as
he was convinced that she would suffer
the most complicated distress in dwelling.
on the faults of her brother, and the
fate of the young and beautiful Frances:

The answer sent to-this letter may be
anticipated; as their attentions to Elizas
beth were neithér the effect of romance
or ostentation, she would again be taken

héme ;
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"home; and in her care and assiduities
they judged that Franles would be
alike happy to evihce her repentaifce
and sense of lier hapless sister's former
kindness; but this_ subject furnished
,them with mucll conversatlon, which
they. freely discussed before Elizabeth;
and they were surprised and delighted:
to find it evidently attracted her atten-
tion.— o ‘Frances™ she exclaimed, and
her eyes shot forth a ray. of intellectual
brightness, which, theugh faint and pow-
erless, gave evidence of what had been
their expression; she then sunk again
into her former apathy. But at night,
when the child was brought to press
her colourless cheek with its ruby lips,
Ker eye- agam, for a moment, resumed
.its expression, and—* Frances!” she
exclaimed, as her eye met the gaze of
her child. Her hand now approached
her forehead, which she rubbed, appa-
rently in- deep thought, but immedi-
ately sunk into her habitual gloom.
‘H 4 She-
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She was yef seated on the sofa—all.
had left her but Walter and his sister;
her hand was extended by her sidle—he
perceived a tear—he carried it to his
lips—she shudderinglv withdrew it.—
“ No, no,” she cried, “ that is guilt, and
’twas guilt that took my child away ”
She wept for a moment, and then sunk
again into a tranquil and naturalssleep.

Beatrice did not quit her; Walter
spent some hours in prayer; and when
he joined his sister in the morning, Eli-
zabeth was yet asleep on the sofa; but
she awoke with the same vacafit look
which was so terrible;. yet when the
child was again brought to her, her eyeg
filled with tears; but she neither met
nor receded from the kiss she imprinted-
on her mother’s cheek.

Beatrice was much gratified with the
next letter she received from Mr.
Betham ; it informed kter that Mrs. Ber-

' ' tram
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tram had agreed to accompany Frances
to her sister; anq as the income, of
Frances, in addition to that for which
Woalter was trustee in behalf of Eliza-
beth’s child, would allow of their keeping
two servants, he had eagerly availed
lmnself of her offer.

Angther month again brought Eliza-
beth to the cottage; the sight’of her
child had now ceased exelusively to
give to her countenance that faint ray
of intefligence they had so fondly hailed;
but it never appeared in ker absence,
and liér idea was visibly connected with
the name of Frances, for if she evinced,.
at this sound, any recollection: at all, her
eye glanced towards the child. Their

»fears were awakened to the consequences
of her first interview with her sister—
;that sister so beloved, for whom she had
aacnﬁced 50 much, and in whose’ uncer-
tain destiny so many tears had been:
Shed and yet their hopes, even here,

H5  predominated,
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predommated “nor were they * disap-
pointed. L

Frances, who had bomne her journey
with much composurt, started as she
was entering the cottage, and her tears
began to flow ; but when she was shewn
into her sister’s apartment—when she
beheld that countenance which, Without
the aid of words, discovered every emo-
tion which' throbbed at her heart, de-
prived not only of animation, but ex-
presswn—when she beheld that cheek,
where the rose had once beautifully
bloomed, and where, when the rose was
withered, the ever-changing colour gave
evidence of the transition of feeling, now
cold, sunken, and inanimafe, &s the
‘clay to which its appearance seemed to
indicatesshe was hastening, every faculty
was qverpowered, and she sunk sense-
'less on the floor; but at her next inter-
view she approached her sister, she
kissed her forehead, and, with the sweetest
.. fones
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tones .of her soft voice, pronounced her
name; life, not colour, now appgared
on her countenance—her finger was.
raised—* Hark I” But her hand again
dropped lifeless, bysher side—animation
was again lost, and she sunk back te
despondency.. '

Bus.when Frances, taking her sister’s
child in her arms, sang to it the airs
to which Eligabeth, in her hours of
youth, had listened, they called her
imagination into play; though her reason
was absent, she was again, dn idea, the
gay blooming girl, whose gaiety was the
life of their rustic sports. Her child
was her sister Frances—but again she
would rayeof a prison—would, shrieking,
fall on her knees, and implore captain-
Prince to save her child—then again
accuse him of taking her sister from her.
Sometimes, but.not often, the name of.
“ Edmund” would pass her lips; but
then with both Rer. hands she would

. n6 cover
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Al
cover her face; and heavy sighs, and
burming tears, gave. evidence, that on
this subject something like reason was
yet .awake. .

<
|8

The unremitting attention of Bea.
trice to improve these dawnings of re-
sumed intelligence, the soothings of
Frances, and the caresses of hef, child,
now made her reasonable intervals longer,
and scemed to curb the wild expressions
of agony which were so distressing to
her friends. Yet still the dominion of
fancy over'reason was ever apparent ; and
if circumstances led to reflection, it was
always followed by long intervals of
suspended reason.

To amuse her mind, and to captivate
her attentions, light poetry, with the
aid of music, was sometimes sought.
Frances was am’ging from a book
they had together ‘transcribed in’ hap-
pier days (Elizabeth, reclining behind

* her
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her on a sofa, was looking over her
shoulder) a mad spng, which from  the
wild, yect melodious symphony that ac-
companied it, and for its own sweet air,
had been a grgatefavourite. Frances
hastily turned to the next leaf; and as
her finger passed over the leaf, dirccted
a glance to her sister; a faint, but bitter
smileecrossed her features; but meeting
the glance which sought to digeover if
she had recognised the song, she mourn-
fully shook her head.—* No, Fanuy, no,
’tis not that can hurt me; ‘the cause is
here,” and she laid her kand on her
heart’ She soon after called for a pen-
cil, and, with almost inconceivable rapi-
dity, penned the following, which she
entitled,

" 4 SONG OF DESP.IR.

. '

"Tis past | —No mor€ with kindling blushes
Shall joy irradiate my cheek ; *

I'll bind my brow with sta-green rushes,
And coral shells my hair sball deck,

A wither'd
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A wither'd rose my breast shall cover,
L)
Sad willow’s tears my heprt enshrine,
And o'er the world, a p(ﬂgrim rover,

In sorrow’s wildest garb I'll pine.

Witk straw Fll weave a mamac s crad’e,
While low around sad zephyrs sigh;

Dark clouds shall be my covering sable,
And howling winds my lullaby,

When moraing dawns, my sust’sance scek'ing,
Black sloes a welcome food shall provt; K

For bitter grief my heart is breaking,

And sorrow frowns upon my love.

I'l] climb the brows.of lofty mountaius,
And seek the engle’s callow brood ;

. Tl dive beneath the crystal fountain, .
And search its water’d base for food.

YUl seek of lambs the tend'rest ymlmg,
And with its wool my limbs efirobe ; ;

For grief has robb’d my breast of feelmg,
And black Hespair my wilduess prove.

For, ah,*tis past !—No more with blushes -
Shall joy irradiate my cheek’;

¥ll bind my brow wé:h sea-green rushes,
And coral shells my bair shall deck.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER XL

"Ng""“'m

Last came joy’s ecetatic trial.
‘e
Ode to the DPassions.

Poor Matilda, notwithstandimg all the
exertions of her reason, found her* spirits
fail her, as the, absence of Mr. Betham
was prolonged beyond the week he had
named as the extent of the term of his
absence; and most joyfully «ddid she re-
ceive Rim, for she hailed his return as a
release from the assiduities of captain
Prince; and when she discovered the
joyful expression so legibly written
on his reflective countengnce, she had
almost determined to ask an explanation
of all she had seen—of all she fxl;d heard.
But what she had seen secemed to bring
such direct conviction to her mind,
that she dared not trust to the sugges-

tions
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tions of her heart in her hnsband’s '
favour; by so domg she might have
saved herself some weeks distress ; but
I’rovidence determmegl that she should
no longer be placed,in a situation to
risk the alienation of her affections from
her husband.

Matilda was one day already at the
dining-room, awaiting the arrival of
her husband, when My. Dermont was
announced, and at the same moment
entered theroom. Matilda was so much
struck with the alteratioh in his person
and manner, that her look and ‘manner
both expressed the interest they caused
in her bosom; apd as he exteénded his:
hand, his friendly grasp wasg returned’
by a pressure which at once conveyed:
her sy'mpathy and esteem.

. Scarcely. were the commonplace in-
quiries over, when he asked, with much
emotion, if she had that day received .

. a letter
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a letter. from Elmwell; she replied in
the negative, in a toge of surprise, which
seemed to say she had no immediate
expectation of a letter.
“ I beg your pardon,” cried Dermont,
“ but I understood, from Mr. Bethan,
that' the hopes springing from—from—
from—Eliza—from Mrs. Beverly’s in-
terviews with her long lost sister, if re-
alized, would be announced to-da¥.”
“TIs ¥rances, then restored to her
sister ?” .
Dermont now stared in his turn.—
“Is it possible you can be ignorant
of a cirtumstance which———" Dermont
paused; he was going to add, “ which
Mr. Betham announced to me,” but he
said, “~which must be productive of sa
*much pleasure to you?”

The emotions of Matilda it is most
difficult to define. Perhaps she was not
herself aware of the ‘extent of them.
Since her husband’y return, his manner

had
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had resumed qll its affection; the most
tender solicitude was. visible in every
action. Sometimes she would cast. over
his countenance the strictest glance of
scrutiny’; no deceptwe mark, no con-
scious guilt, lurked in the eye falling
beneath her gaze, but it was met with
the smile of pleasurable affection; her
heart imbibed the assurance, hut her
judgident was not sufficiently satisfied
to demand the explanation her feelings
so much desired.

With the attentions of captain Prince
she was still persecuted ; but as she could
avoid seeing him alone, and as she
would avoid every attempt at conversa-
tion with him, he gained but Jittle frond"
his assiduities; but conviction now.
amounted to certainty, her heart thril-
led with delight ; but the tear which
filled her eye was suppressed, and her
habitual. self-command ‘instantaneously
returned ; and turning to Mr. Dermont,

«she
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she said-—* Though 1 am entirely ataloss
to- understand why, this circumstance
has been concealed from me, I am
too much interested for the dear Eliza-
beth not to pursug the inquiry, now it
*has been made to me. ITow—pray tell
me, ‘in what way it has affecied her.
mind ? is she restored to reason 2”
9,
But if Dermont was surprised that
Matilda had ngt learnt that Frances
was restored to her sister, his surprise
was faint, compared to the astonishment
which took possession of Matilda, as she
witnessed the emotion of Dermont at
this question. After a long intcrnal
struggle, the tear mounted to his eye;
but it lingered not there—it paced down
*his cheek, whose colour varied from the
most ashy paleness to the deepest erim-
son. He arose, and walked to the win-
dow; and Mr. Betham entering, they
sat down to dinner. e

During
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During the dinner any particular con.
versation was, of cpurse, prevented by
the presence of the servants; and al-
most immediately as, the wine was
placed on the table, Matilda retired to
her dressing-room. Her mind was so*
pleasurably engrossed by the discovery
she had made, that she was surprised
when Mr. Betham came in search of
her. Dermont, having left his éompli-
ments, had declined sceking her, having
an engagement for the evening.

Sccure now of any interruption, Ma-
tilda threw herself into the arm¢ of her
husband, and made known to him her
suspicions, beginning with the scene at
the milliner’s,” and concluding. wigh
Dermont’s pnexpected question — the«
delightfyl conviction which instantdne-
ously flashed upon her mind, when she
found that he had restored her to her
sister, and that whatever had oceasiohed

the



EDUCATION. 165

“the mystery, her brother and sister must
be acquainted with 1t

Surprise, regret, anxiety, and admira-
tion, were depicted ip Betham’s counte-
nance at the narration; and bitterly did
he dgprecate the concealment which he
had meant in tenderness to her he loved
more than life; and forcibly did he ex
press t'he admiration with which he
contemplated the noblencss of mind and
correct principle she had displayed in
this difficult trial. He would then have
given, in return, the explanation which
these cdircumstances demanded, but she
would not immediately attend to it; but
he did not seek his pillow till he had
given her a history of ‘every occurrence
connected with this misguided girl;
.and the bitter tears Matilda wept at this
proof of her brother’s immorality were
mingled with those of rapture at the
mdefatxgable zeal_her husband had dis-
played in his rescue of this unfortunate

. girl;
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girl; thouglh its effect, by engrossing
his mind, had givén tohis manner that
appearance of abstraction, and had em-
ployed his time in a way so unaccount-
able to her, that it haél first aroused sus-
picions so painful to her affectionate
heart and correct mind. ¢

Having concluded hisnarratiop, he con-
tinued—* Though confident in this affair
of your forgiveness, I camnot so easily
accord it to myself, for it almost appears
that- my disposition has a tendency to
mystery, as an occurrence, most highly
interesting at the time, took place pre-

»vious to my knowledge of yon, wiich I
always feared to confess; feeling, as I
do at this moment, your guperiogty,
how was it possible for me to confess 2
circumstance which favoured so muieh
of that precipitant judgment, which,
forming an estimate from appearances,
and receiving -conviction through the

medium
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-nedium of the senses, too often leads to
error and disappointment ?

He then recounted his adventure at
the ball, when flgz met Elizabeth, his
rjourney to Elmwell, and her rejection;
and thus 'was his confusion at the men-
tion of that family accounted for; -and
'Matilﬂ% as -$he'placed her hand in his,
confessed, that of -all the faces she had
-ever seen, that of Elizabeth was most
dikely to leave that impression he had
described.—* In -regularity of feature,
‘in delicacy:of cemplexion, every thing
was superior; but hers is so rich in the
‘mind’s best endowments, in the affec-
tions'.of the heart, and in the display
of all that, is most generous and good in
- the play of the passions, and her man-
et so tinctured with the emanations of
.a heart warm and benevolent “in all its
‘impulses—so attentive to the feelings
of others, and *so regardless of her own
convenience, that my surprise is more

. ! elicited
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elicited that so many escape, than that
such numbers are attracted to her.”

* « It was not in fhat beauty of expres-
sion,” replied Betham, “ fascmatmg as
you have described it nor in that glow-
ing manner, ﬁnely as you have de,
picted it, that my admiration was cen-
tered; but in that rapid expression ‘of
varying emotion, which spoke t'he union
of so, many virtues in a bosom- capable
of uniting effects the most opposite. In
every the most trifling circumstance,
character was depicted. As my eye fol-
lowed her through the windings of the
dance, her look, her action, every move-
aent, declared the enthusiasm with-
which she entered into its enjoyment;
but over the luxuriant graces she dis-

*»
played in this exercise there'was spread
such a beautiful colouring of modesty
and dekeacy—the blush on her cheek,
the tremor of her manner, and the ex-
pression of her gowncast eye, seemed so
imploringly

~
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Jmploringly to entreat your candour to
pardon what it could not approve, that
the most sensual libeftine was awed into
respect, and the rigid censor charmed
into admiration.” *

+ “ That was the evening on which cap-
tain Prince first saw her.”

*« It was; she had been dancing with
him, and was again engaged ; but Miss
Dermottt expressed a wish to dance,
and with the most unaffected generosity
she gave up her partner, under the plea
of being tired with the exercise, and
retired to a window, when, in a moment,
her look, her air, changed, from the
most brilliant attraction and imposing
dignity, to an humility so unequivocal—
o regret so evident, that in pausing to

.admire the play of a countenance never
sétled, I could trace evety feeling I
could wish to discover in the heart of a
female®at a public assembly, X ap-
proached, and-begged, her to remove
from the open window, so dangerous;

V,OL. III 1  aconversation
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a conversation ensued, which told me’
I was not déccivéd in my estimate of
the powers of her mind ; and my heart
whispered, that with a sensibility keen
and lively as hers, I might make any
impression, implant any character.”

Matilda, restored to her husband’s
confidence, lost no time in recountmg
to him the annoyance she had Yeceived
from captain Prince; he was immedi-
ately given to understand that his visits
could be dispensed with; and finding,
from this circumstance, that the breach
he had endeavoured to widen between

* Mr. Betham and his amiable partner was
healed, desisted altogether from a pur-
suit in whlch he had now no hope of
suceess; but his bosom imbibed a yet.
more deadly hatred against Betlm,
and he panted for an opportunity to re-
véhge what he could not determine to
emulate. .

'CHAP-
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CHAPTER XII.

PUSY 'YV FUPIYINY

% And Faucy's emblems lost their glow,
.And Iope's sweet lines were all defac’d;
Aud Love himself could scarcely know
what I.A.)VG hiwself had lately trac'd.”
« My horses hstantly ! immediately
cried Dermont to his servant, who was
attending him at breakfast; and again:
he tured to the paper, to assure himself
it was no illusion he witnessed; again
he read the paragraph; it certainly an.
nounced the death of major Beverly,
with afl tife circumstances which proved
“his identity. This communication, at
such a moment too, when, with a con-
viction of Elizabeth’s truth, ke had re-
ceived the heart-rending intelligence of
her derangement! but when he reverted
$0 her long-lived attachment, that love
’ 12 which
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which had withstood, time, absence, and
mystery, which had triumphed over mu-
tual affection, which had subdued her
virtue, and .overpowered her reason, he
must indulge in the' hope, that his sight,’
the tones of his voice, would recall her
fleeting recollectlon to the remembiance
of those scenes in which her heart had
been so deeply interested ; but-an the
intervals of his journcy, when, pausing
for refreshment, his mind had time for
reflection, he would, in adverting to his
desertion of this fascinating woman,
think it was impossible she should for-
give him. At length he espied the
spires of the little ciiurch at Elmwell;
his own chimneys next appeared, and
then hc imagined (what will cnot lovc
suggest?) that he could discover the
trees which embowered the cottage,
where so many delightful hours had becn
spent.

It was an evening.in the lattcr end
*of
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of February, that he completed his jour-
ney. It was too late to attempt seeing
cither Elizabeth or her sister on that
" night; but he could view the cottage-—
- he could walk tpwards the pond, from
whose waters he had saved her child—
he. gould retrace in the orchard those
*steps he had paced when with her—and
he cquld again see the spot where his
jealousy received a confirmation, which
induced him so ‘cruelly to fly her pre-
sence; but it was the spot where he had
" last beheld her form; he again approach-
ed it; but the shutter was now closed,
and Ro voice reached his ear. He spent
two hours in this way, and then retired
to bed, but not to rest. He had learned
that Mrs. Beverly was much -better,
that shé now entered into:the business
+of the family, but that she sometlmes.
displayed proofs of an unsound reason, .
and that her health was fast declmmg

Various reflections emanating from
*13 these»



Y74 EDUCATION.

these urcumstances, and other heart-
_rending recollections; kept him w aLan‘
but* towards morning he sunk into a
dose, which however left him heavy and -
unrefreshed. e aroseto a morning .
unysually mild and cheerful; not a clond
obscured the sun—not a breeze ruffled
the evergreens which surrounded the'

Lodge

Ha"ving breakfasted, he again hastened
to the cottage; but that he might not,
by appearing too unexpectedly, surprise
her his heart throhbed to behold, he de-
termined on crossing the fields, and, go-
ing"the memerable one where his spanie}

"had discovered the child, ask at the
kitchen-door for Frances. He had al=
reedy gained the enclosure which led to
this field—had slready separated the
branches, ¢hat, by leaping the bank, he
might avoid a corner, which wonld de-

tain him two minutes longer, when, in-
tuitively turning to survey the pond, the
scene
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scene of an event so prodnctive of reflec-
tion, he was rooted;to the spot, by a dis-
covery of the object in whom every
thought, hope, and wish were centered.
:
She was seated on a bank near the edge
of the water ; her form, thin and pale, to
"Dermont seemed to wear the livery of
deathg.for no animating tint gawe life to
the déad and faint white apparent on
her face—no conscious blush, fleeting as
the clouds of April; .the beautiful ver-
milion of her lips too was displaced;
and that pouting roumdness which had
rendered her month so enchanting was
withered. Dermont shuddered as he
gazed— And is this the ruin I have
made ?” he mentally exclaimed. Again
his eyes caught her form——that form,
*beantiful even in. sickness, and majestie
in poverty, had now lost its beauty and
its majesty ; it was so thin, it resembled
the aerial lightness of> a spectre, and it
drooped in sorrow.
14 Hor
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Her child, happy and lovely as-youth
and health could maike. her, was at the
feet of her mother; in her hand was a
basket, which held some snowdrops and
crocuses; she was. naw employed in-
sorting themn over the velvet carpet her
little feet pressed. 'The eyes of Eiliza-
beth were fixed on her left hand, while
her other pressed the gold ring,which
appearell above that placed there when
her vows were plighted, at the altar.
Dermont trembled with eontending
emotions; he saw it raised to her lips—
“ She yetloves me,” he gjaculated. “ But
what means that look of despair > why,
as she draws it from her finger, does she
raise her eyes so imploringly to heaven?”

Again is the ring replaced—again
withdrawn—now pressed to her bosoin’
—and now his ears catch the faint sound
of her voice; but not those tones so rich
in expressing the varied emotions of a
heart alive to every impression, but the

: . broken,
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broken, hoarse accents of despair, some-
times relapsing info that rapidity which
shews mental derangement—* Yes; yes,
the sacrifice must be made—no memo-
rial shall remdjn—he is lost—his affec-
tion _is forgotten! why then should I
wear this ring? it was given as a
pledge of love—the contract is broken—
how_could it be binding?—was it not
forced from the violation of duty ?>—duty
—duty ” She now seemed lost.
« Here it was he saved Frances, and here
was the peril braved which made him
mine—and is it not right then that this
showld receive his last remembrance ?—
Why do I hesitate?” she continued;
“ nothing in this world -can afford conso-
lation to me, and my welfare in another
demands this sacrifice” She now knelt,
and raising her eyes and hands to hea-
ven, remained for sorne moments in
prayer; and immediately, in -the same
attitude, drew the ring from her finger,
and raising it towards heaven—* I have

* 15 conquered,™
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conquered,” she would have added, as
her hand moved towards the water; but
that hand was seized. She started—
animation again flushed in the colour
which now irradiated her,countenance as
she perceived Edmund before her; but
she heard not his imnpassioned expres-
sions—she heeded not his prayers for
forgiveness; for the blush, so long a
stranger to her cheek, fled, and Elizabeth
became insensible. ‘

Vain were all the efforts of Dermont,
as, almost frantic, he sought to recover
her; to leave her in this state was im-
possible, and his trembling frame refused
‘to aid his wishes- to convey her himself
to the house; put ‘aid was at hand ; the '
little Frances, whose cries were unheed-
ed by Edmund, bad run to the house,
and now revurned with Frances and Mrs.
Bertram, and Elizabeth was carried thi-
ther. Dermont only waited to hear the
name of her medieal attendant, ere he

’ weng
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went in pursuit of him. «To this gentle-
man, who was sknsible and humane,
Dermont entrusted as many of the par-
ticulars, which rendered his interview
with Elizabeth 30 interesting to her, as
was necessary, conceiving that as now no
bar. existed to their union, which he
“hoped would speedily take place, the ex-
tremeprecaution whichwould have urged
secrecy weas unnecessary. .
Elizabeth was recovered from the.
fainting fit previous to their return, and
a change, to her attendants not less sur-
prising than welcome, was evident; in-
stead of the dead pale white, which had
hitherto marred the beautiful intelligence
of her expressive countefitnee, her face
was now rapidly changing from pale to
"efimson, and two or three fem
suspensions of sense and feeling had taken
place; but her mind seemed again re-
stored to its original purity—nothing of
that fanciful casf which had pervaded,
16 every
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every thought and action now appesred,
but.in its place, a cdlm resignation was
visible. She had inquired, with little ap-
parent emotion, if Mr. Dermeont was in
the house, and was anstvered in the ne- -
gative. A half-suppressed sigh followed
this reply; but she soon seemed lost *in
prayer. '

CHAY-
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CHAPTER XIIIL

Poroossrsrbor T

“ And T prayed of that spirit, who lighted the flume,
* «That pleasure no ore might its purity dim;
And that sullied but little, or brightly the same,

Tgmight give back the gem I had borrowed from him.

The tbouzvht was ecstatic! I felt as if Heaven
Had already she wreath of eternity shewn,

As if, passion all chasten’d, and error forgiven.”

Explanations.

As Soon as the agitation of his spirits
would permit, Dermont sat down to
give to Elizabeth an explanation of that
part of his conduct which seemed to her
_mysterious ; but as the reader is alveady
t'chnainted with many ecircumstances
then detailed, we shall merely proceed to
the elucidation of that part of it which
has not already confe under considera-

tion. .
oIt
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It may be remembered, that -after
Dermont left Elmwell, he proceeded on
a tour, from the first stage of. which he
wrote the letter which produced on Eliza-
beth so melancholy an effect. Resent-
ment and injured pride claimed pre-emi-
nence in his heart; but that heart could
not at once forget the pleasure he had
known in the society of Elizabeth, .J¥lers
was not the triumph of beauty, but of
mind, of passion, and of tenderness;
and her idea was so interwoven in his
destiny, that it was associated with every
action, almost with every thought: if
she was banished in the evening’sthila-
rity, she was again with him in the mid-
night dream ; did he read, the sentiments.
of others' he had been so accustqmed to
consider interwoven with her own ideas,
that when any thing particularly attract-
ed his attention, his imagination was
busily tracing in what way her brilliant
genius would construe the thing; did he
on hls road pause to gontemplate any

burst
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burst of prospect, the ideaof her delight,
could she with him|have viewed it, call-
ed her to hig side ; and where now could
he look for the affection, the tenderness,
her natural and, impassioned character
made so delightful? With bher all was
rapture; without her, creation a dreary
blank ; its most beautiful works uninte-
resting atoms in the scale of nature—but
she was last to him for ever.

So pure, so.disinterested, ‘was the at-
tachment he first felt for her, that he
would have turned with horror from the
idea of gratifying his passion, at the ex-
pence of her peace of mind, which he
was well aware would attend the subver-
sion ,of her virtue; but when, from cir-

,‘,cumstanoes, the purity of her.mind be-
mme sullied in his ideas, his love, glan-
cing only towards the enthusiastic tender-
ness of her character, shewn in every
look, exhibited in every action, gsined
in ardour what lt lost in reverence, and
the
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the adoration af the angel was exchanged’
for an earthly passiof;; but in a passion

so powerful, so enchanting, it overpow-

ered every other consideration. Every

pursuit was neglected in which she was .
not associated—every amusement dis-

regarded when she was not present;.and

when far away, the native candour, the

generosity of her disposition, when any

circumstance brought them to, memory,

appeared as witnesses to disprove what

his senses had witnessed; and his heart

insensibly softened towards her; even

his judgment seemed at variance with .
the conviction his senses afforded; and

jinstead of extending his tour, he drew

towards London, to acquire the informa-

tion he had no other means of gaipihg.
He sought out Betham, and from him
learned the shock her reason had sts-
tained.

. We have attempted to follow the
emotions which by turns: agitated the
. ) “bosom
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bosom of Dermont, as gonnected with
Elizabeth; but to |describe the feelings
which now,overpowered him, was im-
possible, as he traced, in the letters Be-
tham committed to, him, the influence
of despair over a mind so beautiful—that
face so expressively delineating the emo-
tions of a soul, alive to all that was great
and gqod, now lost in the stupor of hope-
less grief and the cause—no! *tavas not
solely the loss of the child; to his heart
conscience whispered, “ thou art the
man,” and to his bosom she was restored
in all her original purity, for of her truth
to him he could not now doubt, and his
heart loudly whispered that in hers, all
the virtues still found a home; and for the
one blemish which would to the world ob-
scure all their brilliancy, was it not to
Wit an additional motive Yor affection?
for if virtue glowed so vwltfly there,
how powerful must be that love which
could extinguish its force! yet how to
act, he was still undeclded to force him-

sel§ '
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self into her presence, might be fatul, and
to give her up to th¢ scorn of the world,
by resuming his visits to her, would be
cruel,
S

Thus was he situated, when the paper
which contained intelligence of the death
of major Beverly met his' perusal. No
consideration now could countecract the
impulses of his heart, which forcéd him
to Elmwell. A thousand schemes pre-
sented themselves, as means for intro-
ducing him to his heart’s idol; but each
was rejected; and he bent his way to the
cottage, determined to act as circum-
stances prompted him. The result has
been communicated.

Wishing that Elizabeth should be
made acquainted with the death of her-
busband, previously to her receiving this
exculpation, he went to the parsonage,
to entreat ‘that Walter Darnley would
take upon himself the task; -and he had

‘ _ scarcely
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" scarcely unfolded the purpert of his visit,
cre they were mterrppted by a servant,
who brought in a packet from ‘India.
It contained the will of major Be-
verly, with somé letters. The one to
Walter Darnley implored him to accept
the office of guardian and protector to
kis wifc and child—his detestation of
the machinations of lady Worthing to
make her sister odions to him; and con-
cluded with hoping, that the sale of his
effects, &c. would produce six or eight
hundred pounds, which he trusted would
yield her a comfortable support, till some
more worthy man might, in a second
union, render her more happy than the
first had done.

. Walter immediately proceeded to the
«ottage. Elizabeth, under the influencg
-of_‘an opiate administered by hér medis
cal attendant, was sleeping; and ,he re-.
turned, having commnunicated the intel
ligence, of which he was the bearer, to

TFrances, ,
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Frances; to use as her discretion, might
prompt; but not hgving much reliance
on her discretion or Judgmeqt sent down
his sister Beatrice, to ass‘st in the com-
munication. . ¢
As soon as tlhe fair invalid awoke, .she
called, terrified and confusedly, for het
child, for in her mind some pa_lt'ticula'r
and agitating circumstances,were con-
nected with the pond, which held so
prominent a place in “her memory.
Maternal fondness inmediately glanced
towards her child as the object of them;
but as memory returned, every aircum-
stance passed in review before her; and
Dermont, that Dermont who held such
power over her fate, stood confessed;"yet
so impossible did it seem, that he, that
Edmund, who had relinquished hen-
should dgain be at her feet, with looks,
voice, and manner so impassioned, that
she again believed herself under the in.
fluence of an illusory dream, till feeling
on
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on herfinger, she fclt his ring yet there,
and was convinced. ¢ .

These thoughts passed in review with
the rapidity of au ekectric shock. But
the appearance of Beatrice with her
child* restored to her the usual current
of ideas. Having inquired of her health,
Beatrice placed herself by the bedside,
and prc;cceﬁed to speak of such subjects
as might best prepare her mind for the
intelligence she had to communicate;
and then inquired if Elizabeth had heard

~of the late arrival of ships from India?
" She réplied in the negative, and her
voice trembled in the emotion the in-
quiry kad excited. She then proceeded
to say, the papers had specificd the death
" of one or two from that part of England.
Bhe'- caught the alarm— Beyerly is.
dead ?” she cried, in a hollowvoice of in-
quiry., Beatrice was silent. ¢ Oh! re-
lieve my suspense! in pity—=he is
dead C
) Cautiously *
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Cautiously ‘as Beatrice had piepared
her for this discovel!y,' it was too much
for her—she fainted; but having reco-
vered, proceeded to éntreat to be left
with Beatrice; and Taising herself on her
elbow, entreated to know if her liusband
had cursed her on his dying bed? = °

“ Cursed you! oh no! he died in the
conviction of your worth, imploring
Heaven’s choicest blessings én you and
on your child.” .

Elizabeth no longer looked towards
her friends ; her arm dropped from sup-
porting her head, and her face was hid-
den in the pillow—* Leave me,” she
cried; “ I entreat you would leave meJ

[
.

Beatrice, after kissing her hand, grant-
ed her request; and oh! how bitter were
the reflections which now obtruded
themselves! Every palliative circum-
stance, drawn from her husband’g strange
conduct, was forgotten ; and she remem-

bered
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bered him only as the attacked friend he
appeared at the altar. ¢

. The manner of Dermont was now
[;arﬂy accounted for; put bitter was the
~sting in.her bosom, at the reflection of
the manner in which he had thrown her
from him—that it was a start of momen-
tary pasgion she did not doubt ; but how
could she expect happiness from a man
capable of such_ inconsistencies? But
~she feared something yet deeper had in-
fluenced his conduct; she could not for-
get that she had forfeited her own es-
%eem; she had therefore forfeited his con-
fidence—his respect. Honour, passion,
might induce him to make her his wife;
but what was that title without the tie
*of affection, which could only spring
ftont equality? and to the virtue which
would have arrogated this epltﬁet she
had lost all clann besides, now that the
false glare of passion, the endearments of
tenderness, were no longer hers, the mask
had .
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had fallen frem her eyes; she could no
longer live for her lover; and how could
she claim the world’s applause, conscious
as she was of having forfeited all claim.
to it? and she felt,all ¢he guilt in which
she was involved; nothing then was
left to her but a life of penitence and
sorrow. To Hecaven now must every
hope be dirceted; in acts of charity, in
endeavours to purify her mind for the
change she hoped niight not long be de-
layed, must the remnarit of her days be
passed. In reflections such as these was
the night passed.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER XIV.

DL 2 S 2y

Dut not to thee,

Meck spirit, not to thee the morn is fair,

Nor gl?:inm the sunbeams cheerily. Alas! :
The early carol of the woodland choir,

Echoing so sweetlf,in the dewy fields,

‘Thou hearest not.  Wrapt in the arms of death,
Thou can'st not feel the rising sun’s warin ray—

TLou can'st not mark the beauty of the morn.

Anthology.

IN the morning, when Walter Darnley
called, ke found her already risen. The
*marks of deep sorrow were yet visible
on her countenance, but the stupghty of
despair was no longer visible. Her eyes
flashed even brighter than they® were
wont, and a faint semblahce of the shade
which once spoke on her cheek was

VOL. 111 X again
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again there.® She rcad Walter’s letter,
and marks of profound agitation were
evident in her. manner; and when she
arrived at the part which spoke of her:
marriage, she moyrnflilly shook her head
—her own was laid by for her perusal
in private.

At‘their next interview the avill was
opened; cyery thing he coull leave was
at her disposal. This« amounted, as a
letter from his agent disclosed, to about
seven hundred pounds. She consulted
with Walter as to its disposal. She in-_
tended leaving this neighbourhdod altn-’
gether, and to Walter’s remonstrances
against it, she referred him to a letter his
sister would receive from her. «In this
letter she portrayed to Beatrice every
event connected with her knowledge 6t
Dermont ; she attempted not to extenu-
ate her guilt; she deprecated the manner
in which it had been aggravated, by
wearing the semblance of virtue to

friends
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friends so estimable as they were; and
finally declared her resolution, as the
best proof she could give of her sincere
repentance, to refuse his offered hand.
As his wife, her thoughts would be again
called from heaven; she should look to
cartlf again as ascene of happiness. Her
letter to Dermont contained the same
resoluion, and she gave him bhck his
ring. Shé did not affect resentment at
the conduct which had so long seemed
inexplicable; she did not deny her love
for him; on the contrary, it was depicted
in the most glowing colours, for it was
Jhe Jast time she could allow herself the
indulgence, for she must leave the coun-
try altogether.

L]
o

. In answer to this he solicited an in,
*terView, trusting still in his power over
her heart. It was granted; but vain
were all his entreaties, though the agi-
tation of her manner, almost verging to-
wards insanity, betrayed the interest she
. K2 felt’
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felt for him. Her resolution was taken:
no' entreaties could rmhake her swerve
from it. Her idea of leaving the coun-
try—of foregoing the*society of the
Darnleys, he would not hear of. If
she went, he would follow ; if she con-
tinued here, he would ncver obtrudr
himself upon her; and as the answer to
her letter to Beatrice had been a visit,
in Whlch even with tears, she combat-
ted this resolution, prescrving to the pe-
nitent all the friendship she had felt for
the guiltless girl, and promising to aid
the cause in which she was engaged, she ;
consented to this latter proposal. )

The effects of this determination one
“the mind of Dermont may be ‘bettcr

#magined than described. His sorrow,
was alnvost absorbed in the admiration
her c(znduct excited, and while he
mourned her loss, he felt that he loved
her more than ever, and he felt his own
“unworthiness; and tc Dermont this con-
viction
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viction was but a stimulus to exertion;
he too became a penitefit—he sought
the converse of Walter Darnley, whse
principles were too good to refuse his as-
sistance in so gond a work; but his heart
wus too much thterested for Klizabcth
to become the companion oi a man in
whoin her peace of mind had been

Tuined.

. .

Elizabéth most indefatigably *pursued
the course mavked out by herself; und if
she did not return to all the strivtness
her heart had once acknow/ledged, sie
felt enough of the power of religion to
subdte her rebellious wishes, to regu-
late her hopes, and to ground a rational
belief that her penitence, her prayer,
would be accepted, and she felt her pe-
nancc would not be long. The struggle
"of insanity had been too much for her
frame, and she now felt helself in a de-
cline; but as no complaint passed her
lip, as the cough ‘which indicated her
JK 8 decay
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decay was suppressed, and as no action

indicated the pain which she now so

frequently felt, the hectic which now

flushed her cheek, the fire which spark-

led in her eye, were hailed by her

friends as symptoms of health and re-

turning comfort to all but Walter, and

his anxiety traced to thcir true source:
the inroad sorrow was making on her'
life; could she be restored to selt-estcem,

thcre nruo'ht be hope, and Heaven had

sanctloned true penitence by joyfully

receiving it to its bosom. To him she
was now dearer than in all the pride of
youthful beauty; he had no fears for

her future conduct ; he entreated her to-
become kis wife.

Surprise for a moment chairted her
tongue; and, oh, how feeble are words to
portray the emotions which glowed in
her bosom '—*“ My God, I thank thee!”
she cried ; “ my child then will not be an
outcast from society, since Walter Darn-
. ley

Y
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ley would unite his fate with hers; and
yet,” she continued, turning to her lover,
who hailed this apostrophe as propitious,
* how selfish I should deem myself for
thus considering my own feelings alone,
could I imagine that any thing more
wapm than pity animated you to this
proposal' for my head is bowed down
with shame, and my spirit broken by
guilt, and surely my peace will be in
the arms of death, J udge then if I can
become a wife 2least of all, can I become
the wife of a man like you, deserving of
every good the earth can bestow. For my
child I would ask your pity, your pro-
tection ; in becoming your wife, I should
give her something of a claim to it; but
to<your hcart, and not to worldly ties,
would P be indebted.”

Walter pleaded his cauge with all the
enthusiasm of love, but in wain; and
finding all entreaty useless,*“solemnly
promised to take her child under his
own immediate eye.

*K 4 Elizabeth’s
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EKlizabeth’s tears flowed fast—* You
have indeed smoothed the pillow of
death; my I'rances will be taught to
-avoid those errors which hme been her
mother’s bane.” A

CHAT-
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CHAPTER XV.

Ul
SOORI IS O I0 4000000

But as for thee, thou fulse woman,
My sister and my foe,
Grim Vengeance yet shall whet a sword
o That through thy soul shall go:
The weeping blood in woman’s brease
Was never.known to thee;
Nor the bali that drops on wounds of woe
From woman'’s pitying e'e.
Burx~s’ Lament of Mary Queen of Scots.

Retribution.

Ox the following morning Elizabeth
was surprised by a visit from sir George
Worthinlg, as for some time all commu-
-.nication had ceased between them; for
she could not forget the unheaed-of cru-
elty which would have deprived her of
her child, and lady W,orthing was anxi-
ous to avail herself of the excuse to vcil
x5 here
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her inattention to her unfortunate sister;
and to cover her real character more ef-
fectually, she did not fail tp spread the
most injurious insinuations of her charac-
ter, in which captain RBennet was impli-
cated; but of this circumstance Eliza-
beth was ignorant. . .

Sir George seemed much struck with
the alteration he observed in ker 5person,
and after the common inquiries after her
health, he seemed to pause as unknowing
how to speak on the subject of his visit,
At length he began by saying, that how-
‘ever unwilling he might be to ﬂgltate
one in her dehcate state of health, yef,
as his happiness was at stake, he trusted
she would not deem him gullty of an
nnpardonable liberty, nor deem him in-
fluenced by incre curiosity, if he inquir--
ed if fhat letter (producing one on
which Elizabeth recognised captain Ben-
net’s writing on her addres$) was written
to her?

YVain
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Vain was the cautionsir George had ’
addressed to her, for the emotion of Eliza-
beth was extreme. Every feeling of her
bosom was called into action, and each
one at variancde. Candour, truth, and
justice, commanded her to unfold to sir
Gegrge the conduct of his wife; on the

» other hand, her promise, generosity, and
pity, demanded her silence. The world
now posgessed too few charms_ for her,
for a romantic act of self- denial to yield
that pleasure it would once have given
her. Her days were numbered, and she
felt that very few more would pass over
her Jead. Could she hope a discovery

‘would effeet a reformation, she would
most thankfully avail herself of it; but
slre 1nuch feared, if driven from her hus-
band, she would plunge into yet deeper
gnilt, while sir George would be made
miserable.

Sir George observeg her agita;tion. To
a common mind it wore the appearance
°k6 of
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of guilt. “ I am satisfied, madam;”
and drawing from his pocket a packet
containing various others, he continued,
“ 1 have only now to entreat that ano-
ther may never be consigned to my wife.
She had ncarly, from circumstances, suf-
fered from having been your confidant.”
He pauscd again. “ Elizabeth, I loved’
you once—how truly you well know;
let not poverty plunge you into-guilt;
my purse has before been offered through
your sister ; suffer me again to offer it to
youi- acceptance.”

The tears now started into her reyes.
' 4 Kind, good sir George, be assured, I’
have much more than I can avail myself,
of here, and my child has the promise of
a friend for its provision. I am sorry to
leave so vile arl impression on your mind,
but—"" She paused.
Sir George rose, and wringing her
band, left the room. But his lady had not
' long
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long .to triumph in the success of her’
scheme; even now a discovery awaited
her. Sir Ggorge had been much affécted
with the preceding scene; instead,
therefore, of mlkmn' more calls in the
neighbourhood, as "he had purposed, he
went hore, but quitting the high road,
' chose his path through a grove where
there was no regular horsepath. Here
he discovered his wife and capfain Ben-
net, and from their conversation he could
neither doubt Elizabeth’s innocence or
his lady’s guilt. A challenge followed
—they met in the evening—Bennet fell,
and ,sir George became an exile. Yet
"ere he left the kingdom, he secured a
trifling income on his wife, to secure her
from actual want, and to prevent actual
necessity forcing her to the commission
of guilt. As he had no.legal proofs of
her criminality, he could not procure a
divorce.

Dermont was surprised by the receipt
of



206 EDUCATION.

of a letter from captain Bennet, written
on the morning in which he fell, in
which was detailed the varjous occur-
rences which had tended to impress his
‘mind with the volatility of Klizabeth.
"These had come only partially and gra-
dually to his knowledge, and it was not
till the night which succeeded to sir:
George's interruption to their tétc-d-téic,”
and which immediately preceded the
morning appointed for their meeting,
that a conviction of the flagrancy of lady
Worthing’s crimes came across Lim.—
Now it was, that, taking a review
of lier early conduct with respegt to
.himself, he was stung by the reflection, *
that for a woman incapable of passion,
much less of love, he had staincd’his
soul with crime and sacrificed his life;
for no consideration would now have in-
duced hins to return the fire he was re-
solved on giving his adversary. His re-
solution was not tried. Bennet fell on
the first fire. ‘
Thougle
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Though Dermont was not surprised at-
this confirmation of his fears that he had
been the dupe of circumstances, the let-
ter yet revived a faint hope in his bo-
som, that EHlraleth, having now the
regular system of ‘deccit, which an un-
worthy yvoman planned, unfolded to her,
would be induced to retract her dete:-
mination of refusing her hand; he
therefore again wrote, and ‘enclosing
Bennet’s letter, implored her consider-
ation of its cdntents.

Her answer was concise and simple.
—* She was sorry that Dermont had so
far mistaken her sentiments as to ima-
gine resentment still retained an influ-
énce in her heart. She now deeply felt
the errors of her conduct. From them
she.traced the separation that had taken
place, and her subsequent guilt. In a
union with him, she should have found
so much of earthly happiness, that in its
enjoyment she feared she should have

forgotten
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forgotten to deplore the guilt which led
toit. Her prayers were daily. offered
for 'its forgiveness, and with her own
were mingled fervent petitions for his
welfare here and hereaftgr. She entreat-
ed him not again to’ interrupt her tran-
quillity by appeals which could only be
answered in the same way. :

Every earthly hope thus destroyed,
Dermont nourished a despair which un-
dermined his health, ang a contrition
which almost affected his mind; for he
shunned socicty—was scarcely visible
during the day, and mourned in almost
-hopeless misery through the night,
secking, by every mecans, to fix his
thoughts on a better world, and to mo-
dify his conduct that he might hope to
obtain eternal happiness. .

CHAP-
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CHAPTER XVIL

Srrevocessron

Still over head

.
e ming*ing tempest weaves its gloom.  Seasvrs.

e  Thou hast deserv’d from me
Far,'far deyond what [ can ever pay. 4
Oft bave T prov'd the labours of thy love,
And the warm :ﬂ'«;rts of the gentle heurt,
Anxious to please, The Graze.

ecesvccscsce

Wature could no more;

.
She look’d, embrac'd him, with a groan expir'd.
He strove to speak ;
.Kor words he found ; he clasp’d her in his arms ;
o
He sigh'd, he swoon'd, look’d up, and died away.
TuomsoN.

IT was in an evening in the beginning
of October, that, having been unusually
depressed during the day, by accounts of
tha
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the rapid decay of Elizabeth, whowas now
confined to her bed, Edmund had sought
the little church of the village, and had
traced, with agonizing interest, the spot
which would now soog enclose the re-.
mains of her so loved, and had paused,
with melancholy pleasure, on, the proba-
bility that he too should soon occupy-
a portion of the same earth. His
thoughts glanced towards eaven; and
lost in prayer and pious meditation, neg-
lected to note the lapse or time, till sud-
den and repeated flashes of lightning
aroused him from his reflections.

Aware of the effect of a tempest on
the {raine of Klizabeth, which had from
childkood suffered from the most tesri-
ble agitation in a tempest, he duarted to-
wards her low]y dwelling, heedless of the
eficet of the storm on his own person,
though it now raged with more frightful
fury than before.  Such a hurricane had
never been remembered: in the neigh-

. bonrhood.
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bourhood.  As he approached the dwell-
ing, every faculty was for a moment ab-
sorbed, in the Lorfor of percei vmg that
mingled flame and smoke, made visible
‘hy the vivid lightning which played
around, burst from the cottage. The
remembran e of KElizabeth in danger

egaint aroused him, and he sprang for-
ward.
. .

He reached the cottage ; but so ferrific
was the storm, that, either from fear, or
that standing so low, its situation was
not observed—no creature had rcached

it A loud shriek greeted Kdmund as
e approached the door; but in vain did
he attempt an entrance; his efforts were
unheard amid the fury of the storm.
A short ladder was ncar; he placed it
» against one of the little casements on the
first floor, which he knew was unpro-
vided with shutters; it was that which
lighted the listle staircase; the Window
yielded to his touch, and Dermont found
himsel(
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himself at the door of Illizabeth's apart-
ment.  Overcome with the conflict of
feeling which agitated his bosow, he
peuscd—he feared to introduce himsclf
abruptly to ber who had roused him to
this excrtion; but not a moment was to
be lost—the thatch was burmno rapidly.
He heard a light step—it appmaghed-—
it was Mrs. Bertram, pale and ghastly as
the image of horror—* Thank Heaven ?
slle rather sereamed than said, “ here is
Mr. Dermont I .

« Dermont!” exclaimed a voice, which
he would scarcely have recognised in its
tones, had not the faint tremor which!
accompanied its utterarce, recalled hiri
to those days, now flashing on memory
with that exquisite pleasure and pairf,
rapture and remorse, which their flight
had created, and he was on his knees at |
her bedside; he grasped her hand—
“ Save my child ”

“ I will return for her! You must
go first!” )

“ Ilear
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¢ Hear me, Dermont. T have not
many hours to live ;should I be buried in
these ruins, my soul will yet wing its
“flight to realms of gternal bliss I humbly
. hope to gain; no power on carth shall
compel 1y removal, till my child and
wy sister afe in safety.”

The fonc in which this was uttered
prevented any further entreaty ; biit ne-
ver had lie sustained so difficult a con-
flict with himself} vet he felt almost re-
paid when, on quitting her bedside—
& May Heaven bless and shield him!”
greeted his ears.

Rausing Mrs. Bertram, who scemed
.almost 3tupified with terror, he darted to
{he room opposite to that Elizabeth oc-
cﬁpied; there, on a small couch, ha found
the treasure he sought, sweetly wrapped
in the arms of sleep; the other béd was
empty. Dirceting Mrs. Bertram to
search for Frances, hg was hurrying down
stairs,



214 EDUCATION.

stairs, when, oh! what a sight mct his
view! T'rances and her child extended on
the floor, mangled and- defaced with
blood! It appeared that terrificd by the
starm, she had q,utted her couch with
hrer child, to rouse Mrs. Bertram and her )
sister, who occupied the saffie roow ; but
in her fright, going too near the edge of
the narrow staircase, her foot had slipped,
and she had fallen to the betton. Der-
mont thought of the shriek he had heard ;
her scrcams had awoke Bertram; but,
united with the lightning, had been too
much for her, and she had fainted; an{”
it was only as Dermont entered, that
she had succeeded in waking Elizabeth,
who, under the influence of a soporific,
had heard not the storm.

Deymont was now almost in despair;
he feared to trust his precious charge to
Bertram in her present agitated states
begging her, therefore, to provide blank-
ets,&e. to convey poor Frances to the next

coitage,
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cottage, he flew with the ¢hild towards
it,. intending. with the contents of bis
pocketbook, to bribe their attendance.
The doors were open, for the tempest
was abated; and .h'wing deposited lis
burtherr on the pillow, which the pea-
sant§ had st quitted, eatered the cot-
tage, and had assisted Bertram to place
¥rances on the best litter they could
construct, &re their neighbours efitered.
To their care he consigned her; and
giving her child {which he had before as-
certained to be dead) to the care of Ber-
otram, again ascended the stairs in search
“of Elizabeth, nor heeding, scarccly hear-
in?g, the entreaties of the peasants to es-
cape with' them, there being no possibi-
lity of saving Mrs. Beverly.

'« Again he approached tHe bed; no
word gave evidence that she was con-
scious of his presence; he drew yet nearer;
no breath announced hér yet an inhabi-

tant
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tant of this world—* Is her pure spirit
indeed fled?” This truth he could not
“wait to ascertain, but wrapping her in
the counterpane, to shicld her, as well
from the flames, nps v‘bmstmrr from all
quarters into the room, as from the chill
right air, he pressed £owar€. the: door
Scarcely had he quitted the bed, ere a
iragment (rom above, penetrating the
ceiling, buried it in flame and rubbish.
THecdless of danger, he sprang down
stairs, amid piecesof burhing wood, flame,
and smoke. Already had he reached the
door, whep, falling from above, a huge.,
phcee of timber from the roof inapeded '
his progress. Almost franticly, and ra-
ther from impulse than reason, he turned
towards the kitchen ; but here the door
was yet fastened; he wrenched the bar
from its supporters, and found himself
in the open air; but ere he could think
a congratulation on his safety, the other
end of the bcam, which had before im-
peded

¢
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"peded him, grazed his arm,«as, observing
its approach, he threw it round Eliza-
beth to shield her from the danger.

. Almost exhausted,. yet still pursuing
his course, he felt his inability to proceed
much, fartlss ; yef to leave one so pre-
'd'ous exposed to the open air, to the
mmsture now streaming in torrents from
the skies, and pouring over the ground,
was almost as pregnant with danger, as
the situation he had rescued her from.
Despairing, he cast his eyes around, and
J'oyfully did they greet the object on
'which they fell, for it promised shelter,
aifd they found it within the walls which
enclosed asmall apartment, used in sum-
mer 4s, a sort of gala-room, where the
children on birthdays and good days
swere regaled with cakes and* fruit, and
in‘winter, to screen a few greenhouse
plants from its.snows.

Here, on a couch formed by two
VOL,, IIL L stools
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stools and a ehair, placed here for the ac-
commodation of Elizabeth, who had for

- weeks been unable to sit .up, did Der-
mont recline her; and kneeling by her’.
side, did he anxiously seck to discoverif
her insensibility was that of death, or of
suspended animation. , No light assisted
his endeavours, save that of the moon;”
now escaping the heavy cloud, which
oceasionally assisted its light by the pale
flash of electric matter, which gleamed
upon its surface, now robbed of its terror
by distance, or when, from the smoking
ruins, a blaze, more than usually brll-
liant, was emitted by the accession of f
some combustible material.

His own frame was sinking with pain;
but he felt it not, so anxioust was he to
ascertain winat he yet feared to diseover."
At Jength a faint pulsation about the
heart was evinced ; but ke had no means
of improving this symptom—-he carried
RO restoratives -abeut dim; but reeol-

- leeting
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Jecting he had almest falleh over a gor-
den watering-pot gt the entrance of this
shelter, he availed himself of it, and a
heavy sigh announced to his grateful
heart that life was yet strong; and oh!
how vivid was the emotion which flut-
tered «ther®whern—* Edmund !—Der--
“riiont " fell from her Yips!

L ]
“ Thank Heaven, she livesteshe:
speaks!” he would have added; but her
faint accents again recalled his attention

from his own feelings——* Where is my
ghild ?”

*  « Safe and happy.”

» My sister and ber dear girl?™

“ In Ridges cottage.”

« And Bertram?”

“ With thesm.”

«“ Oh, Dermont, how much do:l‘ owe
yoit =1 die int pence.”

+ % Die! ob, Flizabeth, do- yow&t this
moment,; whea my heart is so sure

charged with Happigess, talk of dying?
Le For *
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For pity’s sakeé exert yourself—wish but
. to live, and to live is yet possible; the
draught of water has renovated my spi-
rits; I chn yet support you till you'
reach your child.” . ‘
“ Oh, Edmund! do not again deceive
yourself with false Lopes.* The -little
strength I have yet left would be spent
ere I could gain even that shelter, and I
have yet something I would $ay to you.
You reproach yourself with my suffer-
ings; ah, banish from y6ur mind an idea
so-fatal to its tranquillity! I fell from
pride—from my vaunted strength of.
mind. I was born with a lively imagi- *
nation and good abilities, and my affec-
tions were strong; under judicious teah-
ers, these might have been improved to
my advantage, and the welfare of my
friends ; buf, alas! I was left to nry own'’
guidance, or rather' to the pernicidus
bias My niind had received. I loved
virtue—oh! so ‘ardently loved it, that 1
fancied it was a principle inherent in‘tny
. . nature,
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" nature, and fancied those hurlesqued the
human character who contended for the
necessity of the aid of religion to conduct

* us to goodness.”

“ Oh, Elizabeth ! Jour agitation kills
me; it gives me a new proof of the sen-
mb;hty I &gve w&unded even unto death.
%ot may pardon me,” he continued,
with solemmty, “ but I can never for-
give myself; and the bell whlch sounds
your requiem will be my departmg
knell.” .

“ No, Dermont—no! My child Ileave
with protectors kind and good; but my
sister has no friends; be to her a brother—
s protector ! with beauty too exquisite
to be borne without danger, she unites
a gentleness of character, a pliability of
dlspos1t16n, which leaves her a prey to
the deceiver. Oh, if I was ever dear to
you, swear to me, while you live, never
to desert her! could I but know her
beauty had flown, I sbould die content,
for she will never willingly encounter

LS temptation, *
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temptation. Ah! do you hesitate upon
my last request ?”

Edmund was indeed silent; but it
may be easily surmised, his was not the
silence of hesitation v hether he should
accept the office, but of a conviction
that he would net lire toprxecufe it,
and of wmeertainty whether he shouli -
convey, to Elizabeth the situation of her
sister, and which left but a "amt very
faint prospect of a recevery to her
former beauty, but h¢ was soon de-
cided.—“ I swear!” he oried, and his
faltering aceents spoke the agitation of
his soul.

» “ Dermont, I sm going; butp——-

“ Gomg! oh Elizabeth " he eried,
throwing round her his arm, as if to
arrest her spirit. The action bpoke Yor-
cibly, and his tone of voice gave what
his words were meant to convey. -

 Yes, Derment, I am gomg' but we
shall meet again.?

“ And do you, Ehzabeth, think,” he

: xjed,
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cried, .in a tone of deep. despondency,
“ that there is hope for such a wretch
as me?” .
“ Edmund, from Walter Darnley I
:have heard of your Jdeep contrition, of
your efforts in the cause of religion, and
convictiohwof 1t\1mportanoe The Sa-
?lour was sent to save sinners; and oh!”
she cried, raising herself, while g moon-.
beam, faﬂmg on her features, .showed
their almost engelic expression, “ do
you not accoupt it a proof of pardon
that I am allowed to expire ia your
arms ? Even in insanity this idea pyrsued
"me, apd the little gleam of remembrance
which illumines that dark period points
to this view as pervading every thought.
Sin¢e, my restoration, it has obtruded
in almo«fy every prayer; and even when,
- €loring ‘my eyes on this world, I have
contemplated another, it has, unbidden,.
rushed between me and futurity.”
“« Oh, Elizabeth! and am I yet so
dear to you ?”,
L4 «Cam"
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“ Can you,; Dermont, in retracing my
little history, believe any thing short of
a passion such as this covld have sur-

" mounted my love of virtue, maternal.
duty, and vows registéfed at the altar ??
Her breath grew faint—she exerted her-
self in mental prayep -teass’filled - her
eyes—and turning towards him, shé™
cried—* Edmund, ever model yqur con-
duct by the hope that we sghiall meet
there——" Her voicenow grew broken.
“ Edmund, forgive me,@s I pardon you,
and may God bless you! Take this
kiss to my child, with my fervent bless-~
ing; to Beatrice—to Walter—ta Fran-
‘ces, my . benediction; and may yohr
dying moment be blest as mine is !”

As a last effort, she turned her dying
eyestowardshim——every worldly thought -
was then forgotten; she signed to -be
laid down on the couch, but her head
still rested on his arm, Nearly half.an-
hour was passed in this way ; at inter-
‘< . Jals
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vals her lips moved in silent prayer; and
as a lengthened flash of the ligbtning,
which stills flitted through the air,
" gleamed on her face, the expression of
‘her countenance ?ieclared her mind fixed
in plou.s contemplatlon Edmund heard
voices roimd tMeir shelter talking of
him and of Elizabeth, and lamenting
their fate; but the substance ef their’
converéa.thm passed over his ear,® as the
zephyr’s lightegt summer wind sweeps
the rivulet. Every sense was absorbed
in Elizabeth, except as a half-formed
) prayer passed his lips to be permitted to
join ler, till her fleeting spirit indeed
fi*d, when he fell by her- side, as insen-
sibkf, as ¢old, and almost as inanimate.

L3 CHAP»
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CHAPTER XVIL
<

[
o

One grave contaius this fa%{ul haplecs prir. .
Tnouson. .

Thrice happy meeting?
Nor time, nor death, shall ever part Hem more.

., Yhe Grave.

I~ this situation.were they found by
some of the neighbours, who wanted ,
something from the little room «which
had proved a shelter for -the lovefs.
Dermont was taken home, "and pro-
nounced in a high fever, doubtlessataken
by his exertions at the fire; his arm was
dreadfully Iacerated, and the cold water-
he had taken in the summer-house pro-
duced -effects likely to terminate most
fatally. -

In



EDUCATION. 7

TIir conformity to the request of Eli-
zabeth, which Dermont made known as
soon as sPeech was granted him, her
body was not. removed from the little
'couch on which® she breathed her last,.
till it was regiovdd to its last habi-
tation.

Wg must draw a veil over the sensa,
tions of Walter; when he arrived at the
cottage of Elizabeth, and’learnt that,
with Dermont, it was supposed she had
perished in the flames, a grief, almost
amounting to despair, came aver him;
and be was only recalled to a sense of
Mis situation by the information he re-
ce_ived of the situation of Beutrice,. to
whom he immediately hastened. -Me-
dical assistance was soon procured, and
“he learned, that though im no danger,
her person was most completely defaced;
her sight was gone for ever, from the
effects of the electric fluid, and her leg
was so badly brolgen in her fall, that it.

was
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was obliged to be amputated. In eon-
templating the ravages thus made in her
beautiful person, in endeavouring to
aitigate the anguish under which she
. laboured, and in sog)thh‘xg and caressing
the little Frances Matilda, who vainly
invoked her mother, po timé was. left
for the soul-harrowing reflections of Eli*
zabeth’s terrible fate; and ere the first
impressions of these eircumstances had
worn off, he was summoned to give di-
rections for the dxsposa] of Dernont,
and all that now remained of. her his

heart had so fondly cherished.
+Ere the former would accept of any
assistance, he communicated to Walter
all he had gathered of her last wjsheg
from the affecting eonversation which
had preceded her death; but this was
unnecessary, for in her bosom were
found the letters which had employed
her for weeks to pen to her several
friends, and which were constantly laid
i under
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under her pillow; the dne to Walter
was beautifully descriptive of the strong
sense, she entertained of his affection
for her, which_she begged might be
now lost in the love,he might bestow on*
her child, in whose® youthful mind she
already Jiseem&the seeds of what had
1>een so destructive to her happiness;
but hejhad promised to be her guardian—
he would then direct them to their pro-
per object. To her other friends she
wrote in a strain of affection and hope;
but to lady Worthing she employed a
different strain, adjuring her, as she
hoped for future happiness, to'reflect on
Mer past errors, and enter on a new
course-of existence; it conveyed her for-
giveness,

+ Walter's time was nowsdivided be-
fween Dermont, his new charge, and the
corse of Elizabeth, to whose shade he
breathed vows: to fulfll her last wishes;

ta her his prayers were uttered ; and with |
the
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the hour which conveyed her frem  his
sight, he bade adieu to every hope of
happiness.

Dermont had oneé; and once only;

- breathed a wish to‘be conveyed to her;

but it being denied hipa, he urjzed it not,
but busied himself to settle his accounts.

«To Walter Darnley he confided his

will, which bequeathed one Kalf of his
property to his sister, the other half to
Matilda Frances Beverly, with the de-
duction of one hundred and fifty pounds
a-year to Krances Beverly for her life;
and at her death the sum of one. thou-
sand pounds to her child. Walter
Darnley was the sole executor:

At length the morning arrived which
was to consigm to earth’s cold bosondsths
heroine of this tale. No splendid’ pomip
annouriced the grandeur of external cir-
cumstances ; by her last wishes ot even

_ & hearse attended to oonveyhet to her

' . st
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last home. Six young men, who had,
as natives of the village, witnessed her
growth from infancy to womanhood,
'bore the ceffin ; while their sisters, whose
:habits had rendered them more inti- .
mately acquainted with the beauties of
her, pind? guppegted the pall. Walter
I)arhley and his sister appeared as chief
mourners-—a neighbouring clergyman .
was sumtmoned to officiate—the bell,
from the first hour of merning, had been
sounding its rgquiem—all was ready
arranged for the solemn ceremony—the
‘mourners only were wanting to com-
plete the procession, when an order ar-
rivefl that it might be delayed; all was
surprisg;; *but on the third morning all
was Again marshalled, and the procession
ived 4n addition, as unexpected as
3£ was mournful ; another cofin appeared
toswell the train—it conveyed the body
of Edmund Dermont ; and if the history
of Elizabeth wanted any appendage to
compleéte the moral to be deducted from
hers
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her sad fates it must surely be.drawn’
from the death of him whose passion,
bursting the eonfines of reason, sought
its gratification by the extinction of
what, in romance, givés to genius, youth,
grace, and beauty,4ts first excellence.

Dermont! if mind, talent, generosity,
and manly spirit, could have bestowed
happiness, thou hadst surelp found it;
but there required the aid of Heaven to
direct them, and this Le perceived not,
and fell in the prime of youth, ere the
first bright bloom of life was well past.
* Elizabeth! if beauty, sensibility; gé-
nius, urbanity of mind, or enthusiasm
of virtue, could have saved thee, “thon
hadst now lived the pride and pleasuye..
of thy friends, the orament of, tigy.
country, and the delight of thy family ;
but thy virtue, thy talents, thy passions,
were unrestrained by the precepts, the
spirit of piety;. and they led thee to

- © " errors
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verrors thich crushed thee; but thou didst
fall to rise—repentance followed thy de-
viation—and-thou art happy.

One grave co“fmns this hapless pair,

and neither the ucn Sof summer, or the
X

*snows of wmter,\qnpede the prayers of
Waltcr Darnley, who, on its green turf
couch, pffers up the prayers of a heart ,
conscios df error, even of error allied to
that we have begn describing.

FINISs

Tr——

Prmted by J. Darhng, Lhdenh.au-sum, London,
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